ck
g

. Blood.
Thurs.
cretary,
A most
aspects
first, he
Phalaris
and his
ar when

the de.
{t-cross-
ised the
friedrich
te in the
ek, with
trend in

nager of
Ireland
eiety on
{ighness'
and the
roduction
as Mah-

and in
yar, My
nd Char-

11—Lost
lov. 12—
2; Mon.,,
rd Occa-
15—Beat
ich, 10-2:
to Cam-
'ri., Nov,
ersity at

i, the in-
team was
his tour.
mee as 3
of the in-
she wings

e, .

i ||

urnish-
picture
a pro-

thority.
| serves
yurs no
eep its
hey are
§ news.
ink for
¢ Times

and if
you are

*
5

— 1

> o\
I Ngftv 2

AW ¢S
0?? ?\’\ﬁ
50 from

|
DIXON \
|
|

HEMPENSTALL
11' GRAFTON ST.

e
——

TRINITY NEWS

A Dublin University Weekly

THURSDAY, 30th NOVEMBER, 1961

PRICE THREEPENCE

Tailoring

Under the supervision of
wur London-trained cutter

| GOWNS, HOODS,
| CASSOCKS, BLAZERS

| 3 CHURCH LANE
COLLEGE GREEN

BRYSON
. LTD.

S -

A New Music
Society

MR. J. GROOCOCK’'S
NEW DEAL

Instrumental Workshop

R. JOSEPH GROOCOCK, conductor of the Choral
Society, has put forward plans for a new musiecal
society in College. He has found, in his preparations

for the Choral Society’s performance of Handel’'s Messiah,

that there are in

College

many instrumentalists

(clarinettists, ete.) for whom there are no parts in Messiah.
Initially because of this, but mainly because of the very
great musical keenness among undergraduates, a new
project has been formed for the broadening of University

musical life.

Mr. Groocock, with Paul Leppard
and Tony Robinson, have put for-
ward the following suggestions.
Regular meetings should be held,
possibly once a fortnight, at lunch

Joseph Groocock will, as usual,
be conducting the Choral
Society in its triennial per-
formances of “ Messiah” next
week, Mr. Groocock will be
conduycting from a score, in
the possession of the Society,
dated 1767, and no stone has
been left unturned to make
the performances as authentic
as possible.

Also in next week’s musical
calendar: Singers’ first concert
under their new conductor, Mr.
Hugo Patten. The concert is
on Wednesday, and includes the
usual Christmas Carols, and
works by Bach, Monteverdi, and
the English Madrigalists.

time, where there would be varied
programmes from all kinds of in-
strumental ensembles, The pleasure
of playing different types of
chamber music would be shared by
the other instrumentalists who at
first would form the main part of
the audience. Mr. Groocock en-
visages the gradual building up of
a library, to which he will contri-
bute what pieces he can, and which
would contain wuseful music for

Enteriain
at the

GBeorgian
Foom

Dining . . . Dancing. ..
Floorshow.... Nightly
«..Table d’Hote Dinner
and a la Carte . . . No
Cover Charge .. ..
Licensed to Midnight
«+ « Informal Dress . ..
LUNCHEONS DAILY
12.30-3 p.m.

METROPOLE
0’Connell St., DUBLIN

various types of instrumental com-
bination. The many excellent
pianists could have opportunities of
playing with others, perhaps for
the first time in many cases. There
would be room on the programmes
for everything from piano duets,
and pieces for recorder and piano,
to complete wind or string en-
sembles. Another useful part of
the scheme, said Mr. Grooeock,
would be the incentive that it
might give to young composers to
write works that would be guaran-
teed at least a first performance.
Players in the Choral Society’s
orchestra are very much in favour
of the scheme, and the Choral

JOSEPH GROOCOCK

Society will gladly lend their
ropms to the new society until
such time as it may venture to %';e
recitals in larger premises. Mr.
Groocock stressed that he intended
to give as much practical help as
he could, and that he would also be

THIS ISSUE

We wish, again, to apologise
for the minimal size of this
issue, which is due to circum-
stances outside our control. We
have done our best to produce
a balanced and readable issue
under these cramped conditions;
we ask our readers to bear with
us until we are able to return
to normal.

very interested to meet any com-
posers, to discuss possibilities with
them. Any one interested in join-
ing the Society should leave a note
with Paul Leppard or Tony Robin-
son, in No, 10, or get in touch with
Mr. Groocock, ¢/o Choral Society,
No. 4, College.

e,

Retugee Committee
Opens Stall

FOR _PERE

PIRE FUND

1SS MARGARET RUTHERFORD opened the Dublin
University Refugee Committee Sale of Christmas
Cards in aid of the Pére Pire Fund on Saturday
morning. The organisers of the sale this year are Terence
Read and Michael Stansfield, and the campaign will con-

tinue for a week.

Some students may remember
that the whole organisation is the
result of a practical joke played in
1959 on Mr. Guy Milner, who is on
the teaching staff at Wesley
College mnow. An advertisement
was put in several Dublin papers
by persons still unknown, stating
that Mr. Milner would gratefully
receive any old toys sent to his
rooms in College. The toys,
claimed the advertisement, were to
be renovated and sent to children
in refugee camps all over the
world. After the initial embarrass-
ment of quite hopelessly decrepit
toy animals and dolls, Mr. Milner
realised the true worth of such a
cause. With considerable fortitude
and typical energy, he organised
a campaign for new presents of all
kinds for refugee children. This
campaign was so successful that
eventually a plane was chartered
to fly the presents to Berlin. Look-
ing back on that formidable enter-
prise one cannot avoid a para-
phrase—* Some joke . .. .. some
vietim.”

VIBRANT WOMEN’S
SOCIETY

Love in a Swedish
Wood

THIS term, led by their
president, Angela Kelly, the
committee of the Elizabethan
Society has been offering its
members a most varied and

interesting programme,

Apart from an expedition to the
Dail, led by Professor Stunfo_rd.
meetings and discussions ranging
over a lively succession of subjects,
among them: Censorship, cosmetics,
life in present-day Berlin, and as
an end of term highlight Des-
mond Farrell’s impressions of
“Love and the Swedish Women.”
All this and free Christmas carols

toa.

Climbing club off

at last

EXPEDITION SAVED BY
EVEREST FOUNDATION

on an intrepid expedition to the story book country

TI-IIS Saturday the Trinity Climbing Club is embarking

of Patagonia, The visit was, until quite recently, in
some jeopardy because of a shortage of funds. However, a
few days ago the Mount Everest Foundation offered the
expedition £300, and as a result the expedition’s financial

troubles are mow slight.

Help such as this, from many

people, has been plentiful and, it seems, varied.
The team has, apparently, a stock of Indian curry
powder, the present of a city restaurant, and an amazing

number of cans of Guinness.

The leader of the expedition is Frank Cochrane, who
has been working on the project with Glynn Cochrane (last
year’'s President) for some time now.

Other members of the team are
Don Whillans, George Narramore,
Tony Kavanagh, Francis Beloe and
Clive Burland

The team intends to c¢limb in the
virtually unexplored country
around the Fitzroy Ranges, an area
which Eric Shipton has not yet
completed mapping. Several un-
climbed peaks have been selected
for attention, particularly Cerro
Norte and Aiquile de Poincenot.
This expedition is, incidentally, the
first British one to climb in these
ranges, and it is impressive to note
that the Fitzroy Ranges lie in the
largest icefield outside polar
regions.

The team’s patron is Major-Gen.
Sir Charles Harvey, C.B., C.V.0.,
B.E,, M.C,, and among the many
supporters Sir John Hunt, Eric
Shipton and Wilfred Noyce, have
been particularly helpful. The
Trinity group will leave on the 2nd
December, flying from London, via
Geneva, Dakar, and Rio de Janiero
to Buenos Aires. Their eventual
base camp will be on the North-
West shoreg of Lake Vieclina.
From here, for about six weeks
they will make sorties into the
Fitzroy Ranges.

Film Society’s
Script
Competition

During 1961 the D.U. Film
Society made ‘‘Street and
Strand ”"—the story of a day
in the life of Dublin. They
hope to follow this up by
making another film next
year. The first essential is, of
course, a good script,

The Society are therefore holding
a Pilm-Script Competition. A panel
from the Irish Film Society will
judge the competition.

The seript should be such as to
prodoce a film of not more than
30 minutes. It may have a sound-
track but mnot dialogue, Also it
should be possible to shoot the film
in about eight weeks and the loca-
tion(s) should be reasonably near

Trinity.

Within these limitations all
scripts are very welcome and
should be posted in the Film

Society Box in No. 3 hefore Jan.
25th.

U.S.IL. to leave
College ?

THERE may come a time
in the near future when the
stairs in No. 4 will no longer
re-echo fo the patter of tiny
job, concession, health-insur-
ance, or cheap-flight-seeking
feet. Latest news from the
Union front is that S.R.C.
have delivered an ultimatum,
or rather an eviction-order,
%}rs Ithe office now used by

Apparently the S.R.C. own the
place, and, growing in strength as
they are from day to day. the
require larger premises in whic
to flex their muscles.

The office has for years been far
too small for U.S.I, anyway, but
they have had to stay there faute
de mieux, High hopes were enter-
tained of wmore spacious office-
accommodation in the proposed
Overseas Students’ Hostel: but
since this project is as yet far
from fruition, U.S.I. are going to
be in a spot, should S.R.C. enforce
their claim, They've got to have
gpmewhene to put those biscuit-
1ns.

A P A SR
WINE and DINE at...
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15 WICKLOW STREET

FRIDAY
NIGHT HOP

Mountpleasant L.T.C.
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Opinions expressed in

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR |

College Fire

9 T.C.D.,
26th November.
Sir,
Mr. Martin Smith’s dramatic

appeal to the Agent last week was
very moving, unfortunately he is
also very ill-informed; Mr. Smith
is out of date. After considerable
S.R.C. pressure a fire inspection
was grudgingly allowed and it took
place during last Trinity term.
Fourteen days ago Dublin Fire
Authorities condescended to pro-
duce a report (two sides of quarto
paper). This mammoth achieve-
ment took nearly six months of
constant prodding from the Agent.
The recommendations are now to
be studied by the Board and al-
though, through the Agent's cour-
tesy, I was allowed to see the
actual report, the contents cannot
be divulged whilst the matter is
“ gub judice,” so to speak. I can
say, however, that any improve-
ment will cost a lot of money and
although we do not suggest the
College authorities really believe
human life less expendable than
cash, there is bound to be a delay
on account of the expense.

There are, however, some faults
on the side of the students; many
of the fire escapes which still do
exist have been deliberately cut.
Such vandalism is only another
manifestation of the juvenile atti-
tude which encourages window
breaking, lavatory-wall-boring and
water-throwing.

In this matter I am quite sure
that the Agent has the student in-
terests at heart and has been doing
something about it. If Mr. Smith’s
community spirit (is that the
correct epithet?) were as strong as
he would have us believe, it would
be pleasant of him to attend S.R.C.
meetings, and to find out what is
being done; or he could ask Mr.
David Butler.

Irish Education

88 Fountain Head Bans,
Seaton Sluice,
Whitley Bay,
Northumberland.
Dear Sir,

1 think you misunderstand the
complaints of Irish headmasters
concerning entrance standards for
Trinity. Their pleas are nothing
like a plea for a “lowering” of
standards.

The contrast between Irish and
British schooling is not one be-
tween differing standards in identi-
cal systems, but one between
completely different systems.
Trinity has chosen the British
system as the standard model for
its entrance requirements.

From an Irish point of view
what are the chief relevant
characteristies of the British

system? They are a later school
leaving age and a higher degree of
specialisation. This means (a)
that if one compares British and
Irish school standards one may
easily be led to believe that the
British standard is higher whereas,
if different ages were taken into
consideration, a different picture
might appear; (b) ‘the average
British ‘school leaver collects A
Jevels in 3 subjects, the average
Irish school leaver collects a Leav-
ing Cert for anything from 5 to 8
subjects, ;

Taking (a) and (b) into con-
sideration it is easy to see how
Jrish school leavers, through no
fault of their own and through no
defect of the peculiar educational
system under which they have been
schooled find it difficult to pass an
examination based on the standard
of a British system.

STUDENTS’ REPRESENTATIVE
COUNCIL
There will be a meeting of the Council
to-morrow (Friday), December Ist, at
7.45 p.m., in the Regent House. Non-
members are invited to attend as
observers. The agenda will fnclude
the adoption of a new constitution,
discussion of the Board's policy on
rooms, and arrangements for a Freedom
from Hunger Campaign in College.

Trinity News” are not necessarily those
of the Chairman.

Precautions

NEWS

No. 5

Mr. Smith, should you meet the
Agent, your life is in danger, We |
mean it.

Yours faithfully,
Ian Blake,
Welfare Secretary, S.R.C.

The Mod. Lang.
revival

34 T.C.D.,
28th Nov., 1961
Dear Sir,

With reference to your helpful
and timely article on the Mod.
Lang. Society’s aims and achieve-
ments this term, which appeared in
your last issue, may I comment on
one point which may be felt to be
a little misleading 7

Although it would be true to say
that the society is mainly con-
cerned with literature in some
form or another, it is by no means
entirely devoted to “purely
literary” topics, as you suggested
in your article. This term, for
example, the French Group has
discussed Impressionist Painters,
the Spanish Group has debated
politics under General Franco, and
the Italian Group has this week
invited the mana ger of a
restaurant to speak on Italian
cooking.

We hope, in fact, to deal with as
many aspects as possible of life in
the countries with which we are
concerned, in order to add depth |
to the largely literary and linguis- |
tic approach to Mod. Lang. prac- |
tised in the lecture room. [

Yours faithfully,
M, P. O. Voigt
(Chairman, D.U.M.L.S.)

I feel that not only have the
Trinity authorities been — without
realising it, I'm sure—unjust to
Irish Entrance candidates, through
failing to fully appreciate (a) and
(b), they have also backed the
wrong horse in choosing the
British system.

This cannot be said too often—
specialisation though necessary
should be avoided as much as
possible. The man tied to A levels

has a much more limited field to
choose from in deciding what
university course and career to
follow. Also it is beginning to
appear that even in science
specialisation defeats its own ends.
Great advances are less likely to
come from minds which are un-
aware of the numerous other fields
of knowledge — art, polities,
philosophy, anthropology — which
can inspire the new way of look-
ing at things which is the essence
of an original discovery. Specialisa- |
tion may get one through the
university but afterwards it may
be a tragedy when in post-univer-
gity life’s wider interests than
one’s work are necessary., Ireland |
cannot support Trinity and back |
the British system, It is financially |
and socially impossible to raise the |
sixth-form leaving age and alter
the whole Leaving Cert. system.
Anvhow I have maintained that it
is educationally undesirable to do
so. By all means let us have a
good Honours Leaving Cert. as the
Entrance standard, but let us not
be satisfied with A levels from
foreigners. If nothing else all non-
Irish students should be reguired
to pass some examination in Irish
history and geography. This should
benefit everyone and perhaps help
to even up the odds in the En-
trance struggle.

Someone should spend some time
comparing the standards -of
students at entrance and gradua-
tion and see definitely how the
home product fares in - the long
run.

Yours, ete.,
Neville Keery.

| humiliation of segregation.

| bench marked

THE CASE

FOR

APARTHEID

Tim Mcloughlin is a Trinity graduate who lives in Rhodesia.
He is a past president of the Laurentian Society.

By Tim MclLoughlin

N modern polities Paternalism is a cleaner word than

Colonialism.

Empire builders made card houses for

young Nationalists to knock down with one breath of
the word “ Freedom,” and where in the past Victorians took
liberties, rights are demanded back. The polite, diplomacy-
ridden old world—and I include America in this context—
accepts the African politician for his colour, not his ideas.
The credence given to and the respect demanded by Nkrumabh,
Tshombe, Mboya, Banda, and their colleagues is the result
of polite paternalism in the guise of diplomacy. Banda is
accepted as a responsible leader “ de jure,” not “de facto.”
The alleged repression practised by Colonialists is given

air and things are found to be no better for it.

Men of

morals are thrown out of court for suggesting that suppres-
sion and repression are not the same thing.

If there is a philosophy of
African nationalism it smacks of
that of Milton’s Satan; Eve will
not be free so long as she is
obedient. Those who practise
paternalism must carry conviction
and command co-operation. The
British have relented to their cost,
the Afrikaaners refuse to give
ground.

In a recent interview Col. van
der Post, remarking on his recent
venture into the Kalahari, came
out with the comment that when
the primitive Bushman meets the
European for the first time, both
are affected—in different ways, but
to no less degree on either side.
The inevitable realisation is not
what the two have in common,
rather at what points they differ.
The appreciation of this difference
between races is the starting point
of “ Apartheid.” It is not a policy
of sepregation for segregation’s
sake or a philosophy of white
supremacy. It is a philosophy of the
separate development of the Euro-
pean and non-European races in
South Africa and is based on the
teaching of the Dutch Reformed
Church. This link with religion is
vital to a proper understanding of
the political theories of the
Nationalist party. Theological em-
phasis is on the Old Testament,
not the New; this does not mean
that it is non-Christian, If the
non-European, who in South Africa
is the Bantu, is a *“ hewer of wood
and a drawer of water” there is
no reason to deprecate him. He is
a creature of God with a soul to
be saved;
must be given and has a right to

to accomplish this he |

opportunity for self-development. |

This, according to * Apartheid”
will better be realised in areas
separate from European ways of
living.

The Government treatment of
the Bantu is deplored throughout
the world. He suffers the social
He is
barred from the liberties of Euro-
pean standards of living. In public
offices he uses a separate entrance,
waiting for his train he sits on a
“ Non-Europeans,”
going to town he is not adinitted
to most stores. These effects of
Government policy are not seen by

the Furopean as stemming from |

any feeling of racial superiority;
they are some of the sacrifices
that are inevitable in a period of
transition, and the important thing
about periods of transition is that
they' m u st be accomplished,
they must not set into a deep
freeze, the transition must go on.

At present the Bantu is denied the |

European way of life, he is denied
self-government. This has been
decided arbitrarily for him and is
strictly enforced with all the rigour
of a Nazi regime, But where the
South African Government are
taking away with one hand they
are offering with the other. The
Univergities of Capetown and the
Witwatersrand — the last ‘two
campuses enjoying racial integra-
tion—are now for
On paper though there are four
Universities for the Bantu that

Europeans only. |-

will turn out professional man to
serve their entirely Bantu society.
In the projected racial and even
tribal cantons there will be self-
government at every level. The
initial ecapital needed for the
establishment of social, ecultural,
and sports facilities will be
supplied by European financial
houses. This idealistic blue-print
depends on two things; a sufficient
increase in European population to
replace African labour—the Ver-
woerd family is unique in the
country in not employing African
labour — and the reversal of the
flow of Africans from their tribal.
areas to centres of employment.
Africans are being encouraged to
return to their tribal areas, move-
ment of Africans from one
provinece of the Union to another is

restricted, passes are essential to
keep track of and curtail migrants,
and socially to check squatting in
already over-crowded locations.
The Afrikaaner behind the wheel
of “ Apartheid” is physically and
mentally a rough diamond. It is
part of his nature to be a bad
loser, not from selfish reasons but
from a sense of thwarted ambition.
He doesn’t spare himself in  his
efforts to achieve by obdurate will
and conviction what is recognised
as worth while. Doctors Craven
and Verwoerd are industrious, prac-
tical idealists. “ Apartheid” con-
sidered “in vacuo” may seem
utterly impracticable, but in the
light of the Afrikaaner mind it
WI,].I succeed if humanly possible,
Apartheid " implies two stages
for its realisation—separation and
development of racial groups. To
be blind to the second is to see the
cart without the horse. To con-
dem “ Apartheid” as a poliey of
segregation, a policy of protected
interests that gives the lie to
human rights, is to show the
irresponsibility of ignorant
eriticism. Dr. Verwoerd is not
such a dullard as to be deluded by
the derision of eritics who look to
the present situation in South
Africa as anything other than a
transition period. His critics have
vet to learn that behind present
facts there is a philosophy, and be-
hind that a religion that gives
Faith and conviction to the
Afrikaaner’s answer to the colour
question. }

Professor Emil Chr, Hansen

The Carlsberg Breweries
and Science in Industry

In 1883 Professor Emil Chr, Hansen, head of the
Carlsberg Laboratories, discovered the method of
cultivating pure yeast which was immediately in-
troduced into practical brewing at Carlsberg.
According to the statutes of the Carlsberg Labora-

tory this epoch-making discovery
was given freely to the entire
industry,
and is used extensively by dairies,
distilleries, breweries, etc.

world’s fermentation

THE GLORIOUS
LAGER OF COPENHAGEN

Hottled by Backelors. Distribujed by Bannow Botilers Lid., Cabra West, Dublin, ?
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puring Michael MacLiammoir’s recent tour
of America, he spent an evening talking to
Martin Mueller. Here are Mueller's impressions.
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Irish

FIN DE SIECLE
IN THE
MIDWEST

HE frightening thing about the Americans is that
T after a while you discover they aren’t there at all;
' it's only stars and stripes.” I tried this aphorism
SRS on a Midwestern lass of the Doris Day type and elicited a
drawling shriek: “How terrible.” A melancholic New
Yorker, straight out of a Feiffer cartoon, said: “ A very
clever comment, if untrue.” A kind of Wildean conceit, in
short, and Michael MacLiammoir’s conversation is full of
them although he is as unlike Wilde as a man could be.
When 1 learnt that MacLiam-
moir had followed me on my way
from Dublin to the Midwest to give
his impersonation of Oscar—bril-

liant as ever, and somewhat
inadequately epitomised by the
inimitable “Indiana Daily Student”
as “ MacLiammoir skilfully drama-

.role.

tises life story of writer Oscar |

Wilde”—1 asked him aside for some
minutes and he gave me two
hours. We had supper in a dingy,
non-deseript place, there being few
places in Bloomington that cater
for people who stay up after ten.
A blaring juke box was the pride

of the owner, a slouching giant |

with a G.I, crop and the face of a
sullen baby whose slow movements
bespoke the painful exertions of
his mind as he tried to cope with
that exotic individual with an ex-
travagant suit and a strange re-
sounding voice who asked him to
change a 100 dollar note.

Our conversation jumped from
Dublin to Garmisch, from Paris to

New York, from the dogmatism of |

Kenneth Tynan to Cyril Cusacks’
naughty production of the Trial at
the Dublin festival which he liked
although he thought Cusack had
taken too great liberties with
Kafka's original plot. He deplored
the ignorance that dominated Irish
and English productions of Con-
tinental drama, In a Dublin pro-
duction of “I Am A Camera”
every German name was mispro-
nounced. Producers are careless
about details of furniture, manners
and dress that are important for
the psychology and atmosphere of
the play, and rarely difficult to
verify if one only took the trouble.
He felt most at home in French
drama, “When I see a great
French actor I feel, this is how I
should do it.” But he was im-
pressed with the German “Produc-
tion theatre” with its heavy
emphasis on unity of conception.
“Tt is often ugly and the actors
look insignificant, but you feel
something inspired about it.” A
recent production of “The Trial” in
Berlin had been one of the best
things he’d ever seen, although he
did not think that German actors
could match the brilliance of in-

dividual French or English perfor |

mances. “Germany is a country I
love and hate. She is like an old
gifted actress who has never had
the chance to play a really great
Terrible the way the people
feel they have to believe in some-
thing. When I went there in 1950
I thought they might have learnt
something, but no, there they were,
believing in something new again.”
Brecht frankly bored him, “A
drooling genius who takes hours
to tell you winter is cold, summer
hot, the rich rich and the poor poor.
Isn’t it all terrible ”

He was touring American univer-

sities and had been to Princeton | really, all one needs; Ionesco is not

| (God preserve me) real theatre at

and was going to Harvard, after
giving a TV. show in Chicago he
wasn't looking forward to. The
university audiences were much
responsive than the people on the
Broadway. In general, Americans
were a splendid tragic audience,
but bad for comedy,” maybe because
of its topiecality.” When he did
“John Bull’s Other Island” in New

York with an Irish cast he had |

Continued Page 4
Col. 2
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Photograph by Peter. Ryﬁn.

JOSH WILKINS

" OMBINING the appearances of satyr and warrior

Josh Wilkins looks like a figure from a Greek vase.

With rolled-up shirt sleeves and gymn shoes for all

Weathers, he belongs to a dusty homeric plain where serious

battles never really happen. But the Josh Wilkins epic
8peaks for itself.

ublin, 7

Josh’s first school was Christ’s
Hospital, whence he ran away

twice, and refused to return on the |

second occasion. He had a perverse
pleasure in knowing that the house
captain would be demoted as a
result. “I was a horrible child with

extraordinary views and a terrible |

temper.” And then to The
Stationers’ Company School 1In
North London where he was forced
to play soccer much against his
will and aesthetic judgment. He
left after three years in order to
read Biological Science for A. level
at a mixed grammar school where
he found himself for the first time
among the female sex. Here he
was an absolute bane to the
zoology mistress because _he
objected to her views on evolution.
But she got her own back by break-
ing up his first love affair. After
winning a reasonable A, level cert.
in Natural Sciences he tried to get
into a university but was un-
wanted. Then he was rejected on
medical grounds as unfit for
National Service, having cost the
taxpayer a fortune In X-Ray film.
He took jobs as a bake house
labourer, where he worked on the
ovens; as an assistant in a stamp
shop and as a clerk in a firm of
forwarding agents — this job he
quitted because he objected to their
rooking the Bible Society. He
joined a firm of merchants but was
sacked on the first Friday, There
followed a week on the dole. The
next job he managed to hold down,
and worked in a firm
brokers for five years under a boss
who allowed him to make mistakes

Continued Page 4
Col.
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T Iheatre

Players’ New Frontier

“THE BALD-HEADED PRIMA DONNA" (lonesco)
“ THE STRONGER ” (Strindberg)
“WHAT SHALL WE TELL CAROLINE* (John Mortimer)

Players Theatre

N Many ways, Players’ main production this term is the
logical conclusion of a trend which has been going on

for the last year or so.

It was difficult to know exactly

what was wrong with Players in the old days; but most of
it could be summed up in dark mutterings one heard about
“ cliquishness,” and “ intellectual snobbery.”

The main conerete manifestations

| of these charges were a tendency

on the part of established mem-
bers to grab the main roles, and
a tendency on the part of that
shadowy body, Players’ committee,
to stage bad plays by good authors,
and to face the empty seats that
resulted stoically, for “ art’s sake.”

Or so it was said. Certainly, it

| is difficult to envisage this term’s

production happening two years
ago. Three plays, which if not all
good are certainly accepted in the
regular repertoire; at least eight
people who have not appeared in
a Players production before:
Players has lost its exclusive
coterie “intellectual ” look and
there will be few to mourn its
passing.

Admittedly one is dubious when
faced with Ionesco. *“ The Bald
Prima Donna” has a curiously old
fashioned look about it these days.
When all said and done, all it
really says is that the middle
classes are bourgeois, and like
their pipe and slippers and harm-
less conversation of an evening
(which we knew anyway) or, i
you like to see it that way, that
everyone is bourgeois (which
dramatists have been telling us

hard for the last ten years).
Basically, “The Bald Prima
Donna™ is a revue sketch. Its
materials are not people, but

slightly petulant ideas. And it has
to be produced that way. This pro-
duction is certainly as good as one
is likely to see here for a long
time., Michael Ruggins has a fine
feeling for the fitful tempi of
Ionesco’s dialogue and a cast sen-
gitive enough to transmit this
feeling intelligently. And this is,

all. This is not to underestimate
the achievement of this production.
Of the cast, there were no perfor-

| mances which were not positively

good, two performances which were
excellent (Ralph Bates and Jo Van
Gyseghem) and one (Mia Swales)
which was outstanding by any
criteria.

I am not so happy about the
Strindberg. Who is te blame, is
not immediately clear. Certainly
not Dee Manning, who battles

gamely against overwhelming odds
with the only speaking part. 1
suspect that this short snippet is
unstageable anyway (certainly, 1
have never seen a successful pro-
duction of it yet). In any case,
the part is outside Miss Manning’s
scope; it is difficult to think who
could project this part suceessfully.
One suspects that the real reason
for its inclusion is as a kind of
neutral buffer state between
Ionesco and John Mortimer.
Which brings me to “ What
Shall We Tell Caroline,” and the
real reason why no one with a
grain of sense will miss this triple
bill. Coming to John Mortimer
after Strindberg and (especially)
Ionesco, is like returning to sanity
after having a tooth pulled out.
One begins to think that there is
not a eredible character, an ounce
of wit, an iota of respect for eraft-
manship, for humanity, for positive

values, left in the theatre. And
then comes a play like this
one. Arthur Loudon is the head-

master of a boys school. He re-
gards life as a “hard row under
Hammersmith bridge,” and his
wife as a ‘‘jolly good chap,” a
companion  on a walking tour
through life. For twenty years,
the only thing which has kept
them sane is the presence of an
assistant master, who carries on a
mild and unfulfilled flirtation with
the headmaster’s wife. In this
atmosphere of healthy hard games
and half-recognition of = sexual
forces too big for any of them to
fully give into without the destrue-
tion of, at any rate, the head-

master’'s ideals, g r o w s up
Caroline, their daughter, It is a
very funny play, and a very

gerious play; it is also a very diffi-
cult play to perform. Again,
there are no bad performances, and
two exceptional ones (Anthony
Weale ag the headmaster, and John
Castle as the assistant master).

Players has a stronger team now
than it has had for a very long
time; it is producing three plays,
all either good or “important.” It
would be a pity if through apathy
or indolence on the part of the
University public the theatre was
not full every night. Certainly, it
deserves to be.—W.M.O.

ARGUS

EVERY single day some
hundreds of cheerless youths
drag their feet along a coat-
racked eorridor, climb a few
airless stairs, take a tray,
stare disgustedly at various
offerings, pay for the same,
sit and eat. This is the fate
that College hopes to offer
joyously to the female under-

| graduates of the future.

But will they with their elemen-
tal instincts suffer this as the men
do? At the moment the males
seem to have been subdued by the
Establishment. It was always said
that Buffet food was cheap, and if
not good, at least plentiful. This
is now more than questionable. All
the food, except butter, has gone
up in price, the pertions have got
smaller, and the quality and choice
have become ludicrous. Rice avee
le chat, 1/2; stewed horse and
gravy, 1/10, and fish a la chip, 1/9.
Veg. as always extra.

Yet the students, sick that they
are, take it all with no complaint.
He could go to one of Town’s eat-
ing houses and for the same price
get better food if not more of it.

You tell the woman behind the
She
says nothing. There is a nervous
laugh from one of the less intelli-
gent serving-maids, and then a
longer silence. You repeat, this
food is mot only foul, it’s filthy.

Silence. A male voice comes from
below. “What’s ’olding up the b—y
queue?” You are forced to move
on. The woman allows herself the
excuse. of a smile, The Establish-
ment has won again. No complaints
for another week anyway. She
thinks, “Good, I ecan go and see the
Agent about another whale or
two.” She kicks the occasional
cretin, all on cheap labour, and
sails on full steam from the room.

Leaving behind these gastro-
nomic horrors, we find that there is
an extreme element of snobbery
amongst our young. This is seen
in the grand elubs, the Knights and
the Lincoln. The members of one
usually being the core of the other
and vice versa. Take a hero, name
him, and he will be a member of
one or the other. The Lincolnians
you will find in the Lincoln playing
that de-frustrating game of Schul-
bark or joining Doctor Keely in a
quick toss at darts. The Knights
yvou will find whizzing up those
stairs near the coffee bar, usually
wearing a Pink, and then throwing
water bombs down from their
Olympian heights. Freshmen, these
are the heights to which you must
attain. You do nothing else but
sit anyway, so you might as well
pick yourselves up and try. The
endeavour is the whole thing, after
a bit you will meet the boys and
Bingo; for despite all the talk it
is, as always in this beaurocracy.
not what you do, or how you did
it; but who you know and why you
know him.

E
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More Spirit Needed

TRINITY—5 PT1S.; OLD BELVEDERE—S8 PTS.
HE less that is said about this game at Anglesea Road
last week-end the better. Trinity, who were admittedly
missing their key wingers, L’Estrange and Coker, did little,
in this their third defeat of the season, to enhance their

chances for the Colours Match.
After some early scrappy bplay |

by both sides Old Belvedere went
ahead through a drop-goal. This
stung Trinity into action and for
ten minutes they forced their oppo-
nents into desperate defence. Read
made one or two noteworthy breaks
but Trinity’s reputation for open
football had preceded them for the
0Old Belvedere backs were lying
straight and as a result the ball
rarely reached the Trinity wings.
When either of the eentres, Siggins
or.Scott, did make a break they
found it difficult to link up again.

Trinity's play did not improve
after the interval except for one or
two spirited rushes by the for-
wards. Old Belvedere went further
into the lead after a series of
fumblings by Trinity enabled their
opponents to score a simple try
by the posts. 1

Endall, playing on the wing for
the first time this season, was full
of determination, while Dick was
never given an opportunity to
score. After three kickable
penalties had gone wide Trinity
geored a good fry; Read made an
excellent break and passed to Seott
who attempted again to go through
on his own. Fortunately Siggins
was at hand to relieve and
went over for a try wide out. The
inpredictable Lea converted with a
good kick. 1 oy

Enough of this disappointing
display; now what of Trinity's
chances in the Colours Mateh? I
think that the game will certainly
be decided in the scrum for if they
can stand up to their powerful
opponents and give the backs a
fair share of the ball then they
will have done their part in con-
structing a wvictory.

|

BROWN THOMAS

is all things
to all

Dubliners

Biown Thoma

GRAFTON STREET
and
DUKE STREET, DUBLIN

The best place for Chinese and

Irish food. Excellent service.

Reasonable prices — You Must
dine at

Zagoda
Chinese
Restaurant

Special arrangements for parties.

Private Room :: Fully Licensed

Phone for Reservations.

OPEN DAILY
11,30 a.m. to 1130 p.m.
Saturday till 12 p.m.

SPECIAL LUNCHEON
11.30 a.m. to 2.30 p.m.—4/-.
30 WICKLOW STREET
. (Rere of Switzers)
DUBLIN 73873.
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It is not necessarily the best
equipped side that wins the Colours
Match but the one that is best led,

and settles down the quickest.
Powell’s leadership has already
evoked warm praise and this

greatly underrated player will not
proved as a unit with every match.
Their heeling in the loose, though,
is still sluggish and they will have
let his side down. Neither does he
expect you to, so come along and
support the team mext Saturday.

A yesult 7 Trinity to win but then
I am a born optimist.

Trinity’s team for the Colours
Mateh will be: C. J. Lea (Solihull
Sch.); L. P. F, I’Estrange (B'rock
Coll.), A. McN, Scott (Fettes), G.
B. Siggins (Sligo G.S.), J. Coker
(St. Peter’s, York); J. Read (St.
John’s, Leatherhead), M. S. Rees
{Cheltenham Coll.); A. Duncan
E'Mountjoy Sch.), G. M. R. Argyle
St. Columbas), W. D. Pike
EMountjoy Sch.); C. A. Bielenburg
St. Columbas), C. E. J. Caldicott
Cowbridge G.S.); T. J. P. Ross
EMillom G.S.), C. C. Powell (King’s
Hosp, Sch.) (eapt.), J. M. Baldwin
(St. John's, Leatherhead).

Colonel May

(Ireland’s Leading Tipster)

A moderate week for the Colonel
with the only bright spot being
that one of his half-dozen for the
season obliged at 4/7. Even
though the term’s profit is still

| fabulously high, the Colonel hopes
to return to the winning path with |

Couligarten, at Catterick Bridge
and Limeking at Naas, both on
Saturday. Further, the Colonal
asks his readers to note carefully,

| Scottish Memories, Aberdonian and

Finn.

The past season has seen a lot
of publicity for the Flat jockeys;
highly paid as these little men are,
it should be pointed out that their
N.H. counterparts work a great
deal harder for a Ilot ;
Currenly the strongest jockey is

| Clive Chapman and the strongest

pound for pound is Stan Mellor,
the champion. Certainly the most
polished is that superb horseman,
Fred Winter, and the Colenel
would also like to mention as being
in the very top flight, Pat Taafe,
Bobby Beasley and Bill
Punters cannot be advised too
strongly to scan their fancies’
partners, The Colonel’s opinion of
amateurs is well known and he has
nothing more to say on the
subject—at present,

As regards the “Colours” match,
the Colonel is hesitant in giving a
selection on looking at the “form”
of the two contestants. He is
tempted to recommend an each
way wager on Trinity!

MacLIAMMOIR
Continued from Page 3

the phoney Irishman, because none
of the Irish could do the phoney
accent convincingly. After the per-
formance, a talent scout for a new
musical came up to him to inquire
for the only Irishman in the cast
who had talked “kind of British.”
“When an American hears the
word ‘Irish’ he sees a leprechaun, a
pig, a harp, a shamrock, and the
colour green — and perhaps Bren-
dan Behan.” But he thought that
was mainly the fault of the Irish.
He liked Brendan, but wasn't very
optimistic about him. “He’s got
a message, but I'm afraid, he's
going to spill it.”

“He and Shioban are the two
landmarks in the history of Irish
theatre in the last decade, which
has largely been a history of dis-
appearances.” He was working on
a short history of the Irish stage
in the fifties and had come to that
embarrassing conclusion. The pros-
pects for a Gaelic theatre were
hardly brighter, “ You must have
drama in the language and in the
situations in which it is spoken
before you can write real plays in
it. How many people swear and
quarrel in Gaelic ? There might
be something in the story of a
Gaelic speaking family alienated
in an English surrounding, or in
romantic, fairy tale subjects.”

MacLiammoir is hopelessly Euro-
pean, He wasn’t really interested
in America, but I was fasecinated
by his grasp of European theatre,
his knowledge of many countries
and observations about them
and the scope—and idiosyneracy of
his literary and artistic judgments.
He is completely irreverent about
Brecht as well as about Beethoven
who is another one of those who
need a symphony to tell you that
two and two is four. He was
brought up on Stravinsky and pre-
ferred him any time.

JOSH WILKINS
Continued from Page 3

—the mistakes were duly made,
“much to my own profit.” He
helped to build up their Australian
service. At the same time he was
in complete charge of a South

GRAFTON DRESSWEAR

DRESS SUITS FOR HIRE
Special Terms to Studenis
S0 Wellington Quay

near Metal Bridge PHONE 71435
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American Homewards business and
had great fun exposing the de-
ficiencies of competitors. He
enjoyed the privilege of an expense
account and began to develop a
taste for beer.

Outside aetivities in this period
included playing coarse tugby,
gardening and editing the maga-
zine for Parish Youth Fellowship,
of which he eventually became
leader. He was a member of a
Borough Sub-Committee on Youth
Work, and indulged in two disas-
terous affairs, one as a result of
being a councillor at Billy
Graham’s Wembley Crusade.

During his last two years with
the ship brokers Josh became very
conscious of being forced into a
corner. He realised he could not
stay in the city but had to get
away and find some way of going
into full-time Christian service.
He sought to be ordained in the
Church of England. The selection
conference accepted him but to his
disgust insisted that he read a
degree. Vernon Young, a Trinity
graduate sold T.C.D. to him; but
the Bishop of Willesden could not
accept the conference’s decision, as
he had discovered “ the narrowness
of my mind,” which Josh explains
as “an inability to realise that
people who disagreed with me were
not wrong in themselves but pos-
sibly just mistaken in their think-
ing.” The Bishop hoped to recon-
sider his verdict after graduation.
So Josh applied to Trinity to read
General Studies and Divinity. The
County Council, however, informed
him that they could only give
grants to British universities. But
Josh had set his heart on T.C.D.—
personal internal tensions were so
acute that he resigned his job and
became a park keeper while he
collected a sufficient number of
refusals from English universities
to convince the authorities that
they should send him to Trinity.
And in the long run they did this.

Josh was twenty-six when he
came to College, and his first year
was a wild period of adjustment.
He chased too many women, drank
too much beer and did too little
work and, it being an unjust world,
obtained good marks in his exams.
As General Studies came rather
easily, in his second vear he started
to read classical Hebrew, became
interested and in addition to his
general studies course entered the
Honours Schol of Hebrew, He be-
came junior secretary of the
College Rugby Club and a fanatieal
and fantastic leader of the 8rd XV.
In the Hist, he was Correspondence
Secretary, which office he filled
with the customary inefficiency.”

His situation has changed
dramatically in the last two
months, and Josh is planning to
marry in September a twenty-seven
year-old widow with two children,
He hopes to transfer to Durham
University which will mean only
one more year in Trinity instead
of the expected two. Soon Josh
will have steamed away again. We
wish him luck and bhattlefields

new.
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PORTS COMMENT

simoke bombs iz almost upon us once again,

So the Colours Match with all its excitement, flour-bags and

In recent years this

matech has taken on something like the same importance for the
Dublin rughy enthusiast as the 'Varsity match holds for the English-

man.

I doubt if either Trinity or U.C.D. approach it with quite the

same degree of fanatacism as, from all accounts, do Oxford and
Cambridge, though both certainly regard it as the most important

fixture of the year.

The Leinster Rugby Union also, very properly,

recognises the importance of the Colours Match by allowing it to be

played at Lansdowne Road.
Who will win ?
as mine.

Quite honestly, your opinion or guess is as good
I was proved wrong in my forecast in this paper both last

year and the year before, so I'm damned if I'm going to stick my

neck out this time.

It seems fairly obvious that the side which best

rises to the big occasion on the day will win, regardless of their

relative strengths on paper.

U.C.D. undoubtedly have a powerful

team which will be difficult to beat, but Trinity, on the other hand,
are by no means weak, with the happy knack of being able to produce
their best form against strong opposition, Both sides have particu-
larly strong threequarters, though if Trinity ean make full use of
L'Estrange and Coker these two could well prove match-winners,
Much will also depend on the form of haif-backs Rees and Read.
Rees has been hampered by a recurrent muscle injury most of the
season and his performances have su:ered considerably in conse-

quence.

Read is a stylist, neat in everything he does, and with

wonderful hands, perhaps all he lacks is confidence in his own ability,

Trinity's chief weakness would appear to be in the forwards,
who may not be able to match the superior weight and experience of
the U.C.D. pack. They should hold their own in the tight, but are
not yet sufficiently purposeful in the loose to make use of their

opponents mistakes.

If our forwards can hold the U.C.D. pack then

I feel we have a very good chance of victory, If not, I fear that all

may be lost.

The Golf Club played their first
match of the season at Milltown
against a strong team from the
Leinster Ladies’ Alliance, and did
well to gain a half, two matches
going to each side.

The Ladies had a considerable
advantage in that they were re-
ceiving six shots as well as their

handicap allowance, but this was
offset by the good golf of the
Trinity team, all members taking
less than 80 shots. The match wa
played as fourballs.

Results—C, McCarter (4) and B,
Donnelly (5), lost 1 down; G
McCambridge (2) and P, Bunbury
(6), lost 2 and 1; R. Fleury (6)
and W. R. B. Caruth (7), won §
and 1; J. C. M. Stokoe (9) and P,
Arundel (8), won & and 3.

A career
iSs what it’s
worth

If you divide the population into two groups—
those who take THE Times and those who don’t
—you find this: those who don’t take THE TIMES
are in the great majority. Those who do are either
at the top in their careers, or are confidently

headed there.

THE TiMes both by its seniority in experience
and by its incomparable prowess as a modern
newspaper, naturally commends itself to success-
ful people. There is no high level conference, no
board meeting, no top executive’s private office
into which THE TIMES is not apt to be taken.

This choice of a newspaper by people who get
on is indisputable.* In which of the two groups

do you place yourself?

Read

THE TIMES

* STUDENTS AND THE, TIMES : As a student

:ou ca:n I:;:ecm ;mtas for 2id. Write for

etails to irculal on Manager, THE TIMES,
London, E.C.4,

Printed by the Brumswick Press, Ltd., fer the Pyblishers.
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