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THE NEW MAGAZINE

A new approach to a magazine does not comprise just a new
cover and glossy paper but it is a start. George Ferguson, who
designed the ‘In Camera’ poster, was given the Herculean task of
drawing a new cover which would satisfy the tastes of the majority
and constitute a dramatic change from the old design. The second
object has certainly been achieved and, as for the first object—
only time will tell. But, as suggested, the proof of the pudding is in
the eating.

Four articles that were likely to be mildly provocative were
commissioned and all four, written in opposing styles, will be useful
as a basis for new thinking on Hall life. ‘A Cornflake Key to
Churchill’, written by Kenneth Gee, is amusing and depicts the
jaunty jolly style that we have come to expect of him. ‘Through the
Eyes of a Dissenter’, enscribed by Francis Phillips, is canon fodder,
but is meant to be taken in the spirit intended. ‘Christian Com-
ment’, voiced by Alan Piper, includes ideas which have been fore-
most in his mind for a long time and deserve expression. Ephraim
Nijau, a student, who joined the Hall only this year, from Tanzania,
expresses his feelings on the problems of a foreign student in Hall.
It is about time that Hall began to appreciate the problems of a
foreign student and afford the hospitality that one would expect of
a University community. Society reports are always a problem to
present in an interesting manner but considerable effort has been
made this year and, 1 think, with some success. However, more
work and imaginative thinking are needed before it can be said
that the Churchill Hall Magazine is alive and reflects the mood of
Hall at the time of publication, and this is, surely, one of the main
aims of any magazine of this nature.

I have refrained from commenting on the position of women
in Hall, as was the vogue of previous editors, as this subject is
covered adequately in the articles mentioned earlier on. My thanks
go to the Hall for its co-operation in compiling the magazine but
especially to Philip Norman, John Hutchins and Martin Parker who
helped create ‘the new approach’, and to Richard Sweet for much
of the photography.

Colin South.

THE TIM THOMAS REPORT

Apathy . ... .. a term used as an excuse to feel sanctimonious
and righteous. Many equate indifference with apathy and yet fail
to see that indifference can be an individual’s reaction to the un-
familiarity of the Hall environment. To criticise these is to create
further indifference. People in a Hall must try and generate an
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atmosphere conducive to growth of, and broadening of, interests
rather than indulging in pointless criticism which stultifies.

We have been lucky this year in having such a large number
of people who were interested in aspects of Hall life and gave of
their best. This year’s Smoker is a case in point, despite disappoint-
ments, the Freshers, undaunted by postponement (lack of com-
munication), put on an excellent show which did not have to resort
to four letter words to maintain interest. The Churchill Hall Play
packed the Winston Hall, enthusiastic ticket sellers having sold
more tickets than there were seats available. Perhaps the biggest
shock was the fact that it made a profit.

Extra visiting hours for ladies were intreduced, but some indi-
viduals consistently tried to extend the limit to the early hours of
the morning . . . . with little benefit to themselves it might be added.
Another innovation was the introduction of legislation to get a bar.
The kettle problem seems to have been settled at long last and the
number of kettles now employed in ‘curling’ seems to have
decreased.

The Hall teams administered plenty of stick in all spheres of
sport and the Rugby teams effectively crushed all opposition to
win the Rugby Cup. There were times, however, when the desir-
ability of competitive rugby was in doubt. Some of the melees cn
the field were reminiscent of Rugby League or ‘The Hatchet’ on
Saturday night.

The Rag contribution was surely the finest effort put on by
Churchill Hall. Two pedal-cars in the first ten and second prize
for the float—a stork . . . . one wonders whether extra ladies visiting
hours motivated this idea!

The Hall Ball went on, despite attempts to burn down all the
decorations. R.E.B. even got out of bed at 6.00 a.m. to fetch
flowers, M.B. was suitably impressed and terrified as R.E.B. did
his famed simulation of Jehu, the biblical speedster.

(Ed. 1I Kings 9.20)

Hall meetings were useful. People,spoke up more and would
not accept anything without question and there was a somewhat
greater concern with the rights and wrongs rather than personal
edification by pure verbosity. Light hearted comments such as
‘referring all increases in costs to George Brown’ kept the meetings
very much alive or at least one likes to think so.

All that remains for me to do is thank all those who have
helped make this year and to wish the best to those that are leaving
for pastures as far afield as Belfast, To those that return to Hall,
the best of luck and don’t be too harsh on your committee, they’ll
be trying hard.

Tim Thomas.



A CORNFLAKE KEY TO CHURCHILL

I like conrflakes. I also like Churchill. There is a closer
connection between these two statements than might at first (or
indeed second) glance be expected. “Compare and contrast Churchill
Hall and a packet of cornflakes.” (Do not attempt more than three
answers from this question unless it is full moon or your Auntie
Flossie was a Druid.) Here goes ... ....

Cornflake packets have shiny exteriors and advertise free easy-
to-win competitions, Churchill does not have a shiny exterior and,
except when J.C.R. elections are on does not advertise free easy-to-
win competitions either. But there the dissimilarity ends. Inside a
cornflakes packet will be found a wax bag containing the flakes
themselves. The purpose of this is to protect them against the
corruption of the outside world and to ensure that they arrive at
your breakfast table ‘factory-fresh’. Similarly, because Churchill is
an academic community in a prosperous suburb with an insufficient
supply of sordid newspapers, it is effectively isolated from the
world and serves up graduates to industry, commerce, the Civil
Service and the Labour Exchange ‘public school fresh’. But is this
necessarily wrong? The idea that there is some inherent virtue in
mixing with the people is normally propagated by those who have
never been unfortunate enough to have to mix with them.

Let us return to our cornflakes. Having cut through the
surrounding layers (with blowtorch if necessary) we reach the flakes.
They are all the same shape, male! Well, have you ever seen a
female cornflake? (Of course not, now stop interrupting.) They
have all approximately the same taste. Similarly, those in Churchill
mostly have Christian beliefs, right-wing politics and one head
each, Cornflakes are processed by Kellogs, undergraduates by
U.C.C.A. Cornflakes are subject to quality control to see that
nobody slips a Mickey Finn into granny’s breakfast. Under-
graduates have examinations. There is also a similarity in respect
of free gifts. Just as in cornflakes little plastic soldiers are occasion-
ally found, so in Churchill there are women. The plastic soldiers
and the women are about equally indigestible, both are easily lost
and both are often the subject of collections.

The analogy is complete. Churchill’s inhabitants are cornflakes
baked into the same ideals by the public school system, sprinkled
with the sugar of meritocratic favour and partly soluble in milk
(Bristol Milk.) So what! After all, we’re all cornflakes together.

Kenneth P. Gee.



The Inter-Hall Challenge Cup

RUGBY 1965-6

The main achievement of the season was the winning of the
Inter-Hall Challenge Cup, presented this year by the Churchill Hall
J.C.R. The team was unbeaten in the 8 inter Hall games, conceding
only 14 points and scoring 162. For some, the rugby dinner was
again the highlight of the season, though not all can remember it.
200 pints were drunk by 30 people through the evening and the
room was reduced to riots when one member hammered on the bar
and demanded to know the whereabouts of his trousers from a
very embarrassed barmaid.

The season has been most successful. Twenty-seven matches
were played, of which 20 were won, 3 drawn and 4 lost. The four
defeats will doubtless be avenged in the coming season. I would
like to thank this year’s committee and team and wish Mike Price
the best of luck for next year.

Chris Morris.



SOCCER CLUB ’65-'66

All the characters appearing in this report are true—only the
facts have been distorted to make it, I hope, readable.

From a number of pre-season trial matches which brought
together a motley crew of ‘new boys’ and an equally motley crew
of ‘old faithfuls’ a team, for want of a more appropriate word,
gradually emerged. Regular members of the team (which has
absolutely nothing to de with the practice of serving prunes at Hall
breakfasts) were, and, in the majority of cases, still are;

Goal: Norman Ford, contrary to a vicious rumour widely
circulating at present I should like it placed on record that 1
distinctly remember an occasion on which Norman saved a shot!

Right Back: Chris Weeks, unlike Norman, made several
brilliant saves during the season but it must be added, in all fairness,
that only one led to a penalty; the remainder were well outside the
penalty area.

Left Back: Paul Snelling, a consistent player throughout the
season. I don’t think anyone will argue with the opinion that Paul’s
finest performance of the season was at the Soccer Club Dinner.

Centre Half (I): Dylan Jones, next year’s captain—what finer
compliment can.be paid.

Centre Half (IT): Pete George, on the field a lion, off the field
the exact opposite. Perhaps an adequate description would be
‘Mild and Bitter’.

Outside Right: Pete Barber, rather reminiscent of Cliff Jones
spending a considerable amount of time in the horizontal plane
but never managing to get tripped in the penalty area. Keep
practising Pete!

Centre Forward: Tony Davidson, team cherub who always
made a point of trimming his fringe for important games claiming
that he could play better when he could see the ball. However,
many believe this to be unfounded.

Inside Left: Mike Richards, West Country-bred player whose
greatest claim to fame is that he could actually drink the locally
brewed bitter completely unadulterated. Newcomers beware! This
is no idle boast,

Outside Left: Tom Packard: it is sad to record that there were
relatively few occasions this season when Tom condescended to
‘dingle’ down the left wing. It is believed by many observers that
Tom was the source of the epidemic of ‘knees’ which struck so
many of the team and marred the early part of the season.

Last and by all means least, our esteemed inside right and
Captain, Steve Smith, from Blackburn, that well known second
division team, whose play was a continual source of inspiration . . .
to himself.

Despite these ten setbacks the team enjoyed a fairly successful
season and certainly a very happy one and Steve and I would like
to thank all players, the above together with Pete Archer, Ken
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Dickinson, Pete Kell, Roger Moore, Martin Sugarman and Barry
Wade, for their support and comradeship.

A personal expression of gratitude goes to Tony whose timely
grimace was responsible for allowing a shot of mine to trickle
through the Badock Hall goalkeeper’s legs thus boosting my goal
tally for the season to one.

Martin Collins (Scribe)

THE FIRST TEN YEARS

Writing in the Hall magazine for 1964, the President of the
J.C.R. commented : “So well established is Hall life now becoming
that this annual review is gradually assuming a familiar lean and
hungry look.” The same may be said of Archives. Nevertheless,
the work of recording the main events in Hall life during the season
has continued.

The end of this session marks the completion of the first decade
in the life of Churchill Hall, and the efforts of Hall archivists has
ensured an interesting history of these ten years for the student of
the future. Yet, in a sense, Hall is twenty years old, for it was in
1946 that an appeal was made by the University “for halls of resi-
dence and fellowships to commemorate the chancellorship of Mr.
Winston Churchill.” But it was not until June 1955 that the found-
ations were laid, and Hall life really began in October 1956 when
Claverton, the Holmes and Waltham, together with T and J Houses,
then known as A and B, were amalgamated to form the nucleus of
the new Hall. Archives provide much interesting documentary
evidence of these early developments.

Soon afterwards, the main building and other houses tcok
shape, and the beginning of the 1957-8 session sees an interesting
correspondence between the Warden and Sir Winston regarding
the Churchill arms. Negotiations with the College of Heralds
proved somewhat difficlult, but in a letter dated 22nd Nov. 1957
Sir Winston writes “I do not wish to cause disappointment . . . I am
therefore prepared to request you to put my Coat of Arms over
your front deor.”

These early years saw the tradition of sending Sir Winston
greetings on his birthday, and there is a series of letters acknow-
ledging these good wishes. But, in addition to letters, photographs
have played an important part in Archives. One interesting example
shows the unveiling of Sir Winston’s portrait above the high table
by the Vice-Chancellor. This is undated but is cbviously post 1958
when the main building was completed.

However, perhaps the most important event which Archives
have recorded is that of the official opening of Hall on May 26,
1959, by Lord Sinclair of Cleeve, pro-Chancellor of the University,
who deputised for Sir Winston. Lord Sinclair was also to unveil
the crest which now adorns the main entrance. He said in his
speech: “Before I actually fulfil these two duties imposed upon me,

7



I have pleasure in presenting to the Warden of the Hall the letter
I have received from Sir Winston Churchill, to keep it in safe
custody amongst the archives of the Hall.” Students both past and
present will be well aware of this letter which is now framed on the
wall outside the Music Room.

Such state occasions as this, however, are rare, so that the
recording of general student activities such as Rag, the annual
dramatic production, the Hall Ball and sporting activities has been
the task of subsequent archivists. The collection of Hall magazines
from 1956 provides much valuable material on the day-to-day life
of Hall, while photographs have also played their part. But let it
not be thought that the students of Churchill have only been con-
cerned with their Hall: they have also taken an interest in the whole
University. The generous contribution which the J.C.R. made to
the University of Bristol Appeal in 1963 is evidence of this. So
much was this appreciated that the J.C.R. Secretary not only re-
ceived an official printed acknowledgment, but also received three
letters of personal thanks from the Appeal Organiser, Lord Sinclair,
and Sir Philip Morris, the Vice-Chancellor; these are carefully kept
in Archives.

Although 1966 completes the first decace in Hall's history,
perhaps the first epoch in the life of Hall was brought to an end
in Jan. 1965 when archives recorded the death of Sir Winston
Churchill. The University Gazette for that term includes a separate
section on Sir Winston’s connexions with Churchill Hall. Future
members of Hall will think of Hall’s commemorator as a great
figure of the past. To the students of the first decade of Hall, he
will be remembered as one who took a lively interest in Hall’s
development, despite the fact that he was never able to visit it.

Alun Evans.

SMOKER ’65

‘He who laughs last, laughs longest™—I don’t know who said
that and it has absolutely nothing to do with what I have to say,
but it looks good, doesn’t it?

This year’s Smoker was a great success, but better still . . . it
was banned. We were caught red-handed rehearsing one of the
many loud scenes from the production and its performance before
the lady guests, who were to have been invited for the first time,
was forbidden. We crossed swords with the Warden but the
matter was settled and after some publicity from ‘Nonesuch’, the
Smoker went on a week later before a large audience (girls excluded,
I’m afraid!) for over two hours.

About thirty were classed under ‘Dramatis Personae’, most of
whom contributed something to the script. It was hard work for
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all concerned, but, ’'m told, it was one of the best ever, so the
labour paid off. I thank all those who took part or were unfortu-
nate enough to have anything to do with it and wish the best of
luck to next year’s effort.

Martin Sugarman (Producer)

‘IN CAMERA’
Churchill Hall Play 1966

The new Winston Theatre at last provided the suitable (if
scarcely ideal) setting for Hall plays, as the success of this year’s
production proved. Two performances were a practical proposition
and the packed second-night audience was a witness to the favour-
able reactions the play gained. It even became a profit-making
concern with receipts exceeding expenditure by £20!

‘In Camera’ brings three characters together in an ‘eternal
triangle’ with a difference: they are in Hell and each acts
as torturer to one of the others. The characters are ushered into
their cell by the valet, Graeme Brice—a brief but effective appear-
ance, and their outward facade of assurance is slowly worn away
to reveal the faults that had brought them to Hell. Each gradually
loses their final contact with the world, secing themselves forgotten
or abused, and each has an extended monclogue of self-exposure.
Estelle, Helen Adams, is a lesbian who has exploited others; Inez,
Marion Wood, is a nymphomaniac and an adulteress—the prime
cause of a suicide; and Garcin, Martin ‘Sugarman, is a pacifist
who proved under stress to be only a coward.

Being identified by their sins means that the actors have to
make their faults very specifically personal in order to avoid becom-
ing mere personifications. Sartre’s philosophy of character shown
only in action is distinctly stated. Helen Adams was eminently
successful, combining a harsh contempt for Garcin with hopeless
attempts to secure the interest of Inez. In contrast, Marion Wood
never seemed at ease when making advances to Garcin, although
she managed the petulant moments with effect. Martin Sugarman,
with a problem in not being identified ‘through a relationship with
either of the other characters, could perhaps have made more
impact if he had had more confidence in his movements.

But, I would not like to leave the impression of dissatisfaction,
the play was a good choice and was performed well enough to hold
the audience, and therefore deserves serious appraisal. It was an
adequate production that sets a standard which future plays will
do well to emulate. However, with the same producer probably,
we may even hope for greater things. So all interested in any aspect
of drama I hope will contact Martin Sugarman.

Malcolm Litten.



THROUGH THE EYES OF A DISSENTER

All the trappings are there, all the useless vestiges of an Ox-
bridge college—quad, minstrel gallery, high table, formal meal etc.
—but the spirit is not. The bottle is vintage but the wine is 1966.
The occupants, in fact, are a kind cf afterthought, their job being
to make the fake even better! What is more, they even have to
dress up for formal meals to make it more lifelike! And those
mole-like creatures which occasionally emerge from their cells,
blotto and pregnant with knowledge, will, I suppose, be remembered
in years to come as the glorious eccentrics and controversial
dillettantes and the intellectual heroes of our time. Those vulgar
jokes over the All-Bran will likewise become the witty and sparkling
tabletalk of those halcyon days when the common room, the quad,
the corridors, the dinner table hummed with life and youth.

The truth is that new wine cannot be put into old bottles with-
out either the bottle breaking or the wine souring. In our case
such care has been taken to preserve the bottle—five shillings for
each drawing-pin hole!—that the wine has suffered. The moral
and spiritual atmosphere in the hall is consequently poisonous and
rotten. Where there should be ferment there is decay. Where you
would expect to, find the bubbling effervescence of a wine keg you
find the rich and fruity stench of a dung-heap. No life is there, no
buzzing corridors or humming quadrangles, no shocks or surprises,
no bustle, no tumult; only the stoney silence of a mortuary.

Members of the hall must take a share of the blame, but only
a very small one because, given the choice, very few would con-
tinue the pattern of life to which they at present overtly subscribe.
I say ‘given the choice’ because it would be hypocrisy to pretend
that they exercise any real choice. Despite the fagade of elections
and communal decisions, independence of thought is not en-
couraged. On the contrary, it tends to be smothered under a
blanket of conformity objectionable for its blindness and the stan-
dards ond values to which it is directed. The trouble is that what
may begin with some people as a conscious act of forbearance to
criticise, a cautious and non-commital observance of the forms,
invariably ripens into an uncritical acquiescence in a set of assump-
tions to which they have never given their serious attention. Thus
there is a general acceptance of the pseudo, the inferior and the
second rate, a lazy tolerance of what is fake and sterile, Mediocrity
is condoned and even expected, excellence despaired of. The
willingness to compromise is as universal and indiscriminate as the
need for it is non-existent. Compromise, in fact, is ubiquitous.
There is the primary and fundamental compromise between the
idea of a college on the Oxbridge pattern and that of a students’
hostel on continental lines . . . a rather subtle combination of the
worst features of both. There is the sex/celibacy compromise
between the cloistered, monastic society of a college and the open
society of a hostel. There is the compromise between freedom and
authority, between that freedom which is the right and responsi-
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bility of every mature person and that authority, the exercise of
which must be at the risk of stilting the growth of the immature.
Then there is the thorny question of status. Popular notions of the
social status of students can be divided roughly into two categories
.. . the classical and the romantic. According to the classical view,
students are respectable gentlemen. According to the romantic
tradition, however, they are the poor and starving denizens of lonely
garrets, who tend to allow the pursuit of abstract ideals to be at the
expense of their physical hcalth, Needless to say, the majority of
students nowadays are inclined to see themselves in the romantic
rather than the classical role. Members of Churchill Hall are, of
course, exceptional in this respect. They prefer to be treated as
‘gentlemen’ and to wear ties and jackets at mealtimes—even, it
seems, if they do not ordinarily behave like ‘gentlemen’,

These compromises and contradictions combine to produce
grotesque results. A community ostensibly dedicated to the pursuit
of truth and beauty has become a nursery of hypocrisy and humbug.
I once drew a sketch of the hall and, without giving him any clues,
asked an architect to say what he thought was the purpose which
the buildings were meant to serve. He promptly suggested an old
people’s home, a suggestion which has much to commend it. In
fact, I do not suppose his reply would have been any different if he
had seen the tenor of life in the hall . . . those decrepit figures
pledding languidly from block to block, weighed down by inner
burdens of information, treading along with the same dirge-like
rhythm as their grandmothers. The accepted mannerisms are
equally senile . . . the arch-weariness in the voice, the sluggish way
of carrying head and arms. Then there is the hall meeting, that
septuagenarian mutual admiration society, that spawning ground of
specious compromises where everyone seeks to emulate everyone
else in a sham but rigid orthodoxy, and where an illusory sense of
progress and change is generated by constant efforts to improve
on the same spurious model. The obsessive preoccupation with
trivial domestic affairs generates an atmosphere of extreme artifici-
ality in which discussion of basic principles is studiously avoided
while minutiae and non-problems assume exaggerated and often
fantastic proportions. The situation gains piquancy from the un-
easy awareness of impotence and futility, the certainty that innova-
tions which militate in any way against the ritualistic stagnation
will be met by compromise or veto. The question of visiting hours
is a recent example of this. A similar situation might have arisen
had the Committee looked beyond the important question of kettles
and concerned itself with the rights of one unfortunate non-con-
formist who was apparently hounded out of hall in the course of
the year. On such occasions the real bones of powers are revealed
in all their nakedness.

I do not offer solutions because I have not been asked for them.
In any case my criticism arises in part not so much from my objec-
tions te Churchill Hall as from a fundamental objection to halls of
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residence in general. The difference between what is and what
ought to be is inevitable in institutions whose aim is professedly
moral. This is not just a problem in Churchill Hall, Here it is a
conflict. Francis Phillips.

HOUSE AND GARDEN

The face of Stoke Bishop is changing. The uniformly interest-
ing, if not stylistically exciting, solid stone houses built in the last
century by wealthy citizens are being joined, and may perhaps be
eventually replaced by new University buildings and the new houses
of the modern equivalents of those nineteenth century builders.

The Holmes, in many ways typical of the old stone house, was
a fortunate acquisition of the University some decades ago. It was
built by an early member of the Bristol Brewery family, the
Georges, whose initials, W.G., may be seen carved in a block of
stone on the south-east wall, just along from an old and ever delight-
ful Wistaria of possibly greater antiquity than the house itself. The
sandstone of which most of the house is constructed was quarried
locally in Stoke Bishop, and combines solidity with properties of
weathering and flaking which suggest a falsely long history. The
house soon passed into the hands of the Baker family, who under-
took most of the development of the house and garden.

The picture one has of The Holmes during their occupation is
one of semi-rural self-containment a few miles from the City. Where
Churchill and all the other Halls are, then were fields, and apart
from a few other large houses, notably that which now is Clifton
Theological College, agriculture predominated. The garden was at
first small, the fields coming right up to the terraces of the house
and providing the venue for an annual summer party at which the
local children were entertained. A small kitchen garden provided
many of the vegetables needed by the large household. The bell,
still to be seen atop the main ridge of the roof, rang out once for
the Head Gardener, twice for the Chauffeur.

The Bakers were enthusiastic horticulturists and set about
extending the garden. The Head Gardener, whose son, Mr. Culley,
succeeded him and occupied this position in the University’s
employment until his recent retirement, was taken on journeys all
over Europe, collecting much of the fine varicty of plants still to
be seen. At its greatest extent the garden is not large, but as one
stands in the driveway just off Stoke Park Road, the lawn rising
slightly at its farther end, by the now dry pool, backed by shrubs
and trees, gives an impression of spaciousness cleverly contrived by
the gardener and his employer. The old Domesday oak, still
alive though prevented from splitting apart by chains for the last
fifty years, was well used as a setting for the planned confusion of
spring flowers in the west corner of the garden. The only palm tree
is said to have grown from a seed planted by one of the house-
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maids, helped perhaps by a younger member of the garden staff of
six men and boys.

The basic plan of the garden has not altered since just after
the turn of the century, yet very soon the kitchen garden is
scheduled to become macadamised, pandering to the motorist age.

Sentimentality is no longer affordable; the house is neither
architecturally unique nor important; the University urgently needs
space for high density accommodation, and the upkeep of The
Holmes is expensive. Progress sustains itself on the new, and on
the rejection of the old and inefficient, but when the mellowed
sandstone walls, Magnolias and Wistaria are replaced by slabs of
concrete and sheets of glass, one hopes that something of the
atmosphere of The Holmes and its garden, especially towards dusk
on a summer’s evening, will remain. B.

I am indebted to Mr. S. Culley, lately Head Gardener at The
Holmes, for much of the factual information in this article.

APRIL 1965 to MAY 1966—BRISTOL WEATHER

During the last couple of years, there have been two definite
tendencies shown by British weather. Extremes have been more
frequent, and the well-known weather types have persisted for a
larger number of days at a time than usual. Both these tendencies
are well illustrated in these extracts from my weather observations
taken at Churchill Hall during the past year.

The 1965 summer term showed few points of interest; how-
ever two fairly hefty thunderstorms on the 6th and 7th June during
the middle of the examination period were perhaps signs of the
electric tension being generally experienced then!

October was a belated attempt to make up for a dismal
summer; it was mild, with only three wet days and a drought from
8th to 24th.

November, by contrast, was cold and wet; the maximum
temperature fell steadily from 58°F on 8th to 32°F on 15th. This
was the coldest November day in Bristol for at least 28 years, The
minimum temperature that day was only 24°F. A short blizzard
the next day gave }” snow, again very unusual for November. The
remainder of the term was milder but very wet; 6” rain fell in the
21 days commencing 19th November. On November 29th, as a
depression passed over Bristol, the barometric pressure fell to the
exceptionally low value of 28.36”.

The ground was snow covered when we arrived back for the
Spring term; in all the snow layed for 13 days. The max. temp. on
19th January was only 28°F; during recent times only January 1963
has produced a lower maximum than this. The minimum temper-
ature on the same day was only 20°F.
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February was wet and cloudy, with an average pressure of
only 29.33”, about 0.7” below average. From February 19th to
March 23rd the maximum temperature was above average every
day: as well as being mild. March was also dry, sunny and Spring-
like. But winter struck back during the last two days of term: in
heavy snow showers during the evening of 24th, some snowflakes
measured 2” across; and many people had to travel home through
further squally snow showers on 25th.

A warm, sunny spell from April 28th to May 2nd brought a
foretaste of summer; the maximum temperature reached 76°F on
May 1st. However on May 4th a sharp change occurred, the warm
weather giving way to a cool, showery, westerly type of weather
so characteristic of Bristol. Peter Hookey.

PHOTOGRAFHIC SOCIETY

The society expanded its activities this year to include a com-
petition, held in the Spring Term, open to all members of Hall.
The subject of entries was not restricted and classes catered for
both monochrome and colour enthusiasts. A surprisingly large
number of entries was received, most of which attained quite high
technical and aesthetic standards. Eventually three prizes were
awarded in each of the classes of black-and-white prints and
colour transparencies. It had been hoped to hold an exhibition in
conjunction with this competition, but this proved impossible
owing to the difficulties of hiring the necessary equipment.

Apart from the competition the Society suffered once again
from lack of support for organised activities, and its other functions
were limited to those of providing the facilities of darkroom and
projector hire. These facilities were used extensively by Hall mem-
bers throughout the year. Roger Brown

LIBRARY

The committee’s plans for a further large purchase of lamin-
ated paperbacks, similar to that made last year, has been unfortu-
nately delayed because of legal difficulties. A solution to the
problem has now been found and we hope that next year’s members
will benefit from this. We have, however, added over eighty books
to the shelves this year.

The committee’s purchasing difficulties have been offset by
generous gifts from members of the University S.C.R. In particular,
the gifts of a collection of fifty years” ‘Punch’, and of a large selec-
tion of the ‘Life’ World Library books have been appreciated,
judging from the number of copies borrowed.

The Library Committee would like to thank the Hall Com-
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mittee for making available, for a second year, an additional sum
for the expansion of the library.

After a two-year stint in the job, I am handing over to Anthony
Cuwan who, with this appointment, will be some of the way toward
establishing an assemblage of books within the University.

Graham S. Brown (Librarian)

THE FOREIGN STUDENT IN A HALL OF RESIDENCE

A Hall of Residence is the best place for a foreign student to
study during his first year at University, not because it is more
comfortable than a flat or a bedsitter, but because it offers an ideal
starting point for the student to adapt himself to his new environ-
ment. Here he lives with British students and socon becomes
accepted by, and absorbed into, the community. It is certainly a
more convenient place for him to mix than out in digs where he
occasionally indulges in a rare conversation with the landlady,
during which time she talks about the weather or says that the rent
is due for the week.

In spite of the opportunity to live in Hall, some foreign students
are not as forthcoming as one might expect. They are a little
nervous of talking or communicating freely with their fellow
students. This could be partly attributed to the sudden change in
environment which is sometimes too great to cope with.  For
example, the change from the ‘phenomenon’ of shaking hands with
everyone as an expression of greeting to exchanging a quick
“Hullo!™ is no less dramatic than changing from one’s native
language to English. We know that the British people are, by their
very nature, reserved and do not normally talk easily to people,
but many foreign students are unaware of this. This is certainly
an obstacle to the student who probably comes from a country
where the people are much less inhibited.

The best way to help the foreign student in Hall is to
encourage him to make friends as soon as he is in residence, and
to impress upon him that it is unsociable and unwise to stay in his
room all evenings worrying about how much work there is to do.
This will help him much more than telling him that it is impolite
to jump the queue at a bus stop, or that it is rude to stare at people,
who might be staring at him curiously, too. He can find these
things out for himself in time. Ephraim Njau.

HOCKEY

The past season was divided by the weather into two quite
contrasting parts. The first was in October and carly November
in which the team fared rather poorly. Out of the seven matches
played in this period only one victory was recorded and the team
never really settled down, playing more as a collection of individuals
than as a team. -
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The unpredictable Bristol weather only allowed two games
between November and March and when the team started playing
again it showed previously unrevealed skill and teamwork. The
forwards began to look hungry for goals and all four games in
March were won.

Throughout the season our captain, Tony Mainwood, set an
excellent example to the other forwards by scoring 14 goals in the
11 games and, win or lose, there was an excellent team spirit
throughout.

With several players available for next session, we look for-
ward to another enjoyable season’s hockey.

Brian Andrews.

RUGBY FIVES REPORT

A few enthusiastics decided to form a Rugby Fives Club in
Hall this year so that their talents would not be wasted. Unfortu-
nately, the Union and Hall teams almost became synonomous. The
results were disastrous.

Despite this, we spent many enjoyable evenings after matches
against Bristol schools. We would like to thank them for their
hospitality.

At the A.G.M. of the club it was decided not to make the
results public to save any embarrassment. Our outlook is uncertain
but it is hoped that any newcomers to Hall will carry on where we
left off.

It remains for me to propose a vote of thanks to our captain,
Mr. Robert Brown, our transport organiser, Mr. Michael Le Witt,
and Mr. Richard Hobbs.

Mike Bentley.

RAG 1966

Rag 1966 was the progeny of Rag Chairman, Rod Blair, an
ex-Churchillian. It was a Rag of many new projects and few out-
standing successes. Though Rag itself was condensed into two and
a half days, the Rag 1966 impact began towards the end of 196S.
No changes, however, could be discerned in the most popular
attitude towards Rag . . . apathy. Churchill proved no exception to
this. Hall participation contributes a great deal to the success of
any Rag, and whilst Churchill raised itself above the prior levels of
indifference, next year will show whether or not Churchill Hall is
going to take on the challenge of consolidating its position as the
most active of the men’s halls.
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66 Churchill Hal! Rag Float

This year Rag introduced itself in the not very popular and
somewhat confused entity of the Rag competition, which must have
initially alienated significant numbers to the cause of Rag. The
assurance has been given that car-competition tickets will, in future,
be marketable.

Churchill Hall has had a tradition of presenting pretty, charm-
ing and undoubtedly attractive candidates for Rag Queen, and this
year was no exception with Judy. She was proposed by Mr. Francis
Phillips at the Rag Soiree, where the large volume of applause
indicated the approval of Judy, not only by Churchillians, but by
very many others. Indeed, at the polls, Judy’s popularity resulted
in a fourth place, and faulty publicity can be the only reason for
her not having landed in the finals.

Over the next month, the Rag ‘heat’ was built up and final
preparations began in earnest on pedal-cars, stunts and floats. The
house-to-house collections were on Thursday and Churchill Hall
had the privilege of collecting with Manor Hall and the Physio-
therapists. The number of men who went out collecting was
embarrassingly small and presented the only big disappointment of
the Hall Rag effort, especially as collecting areas were very well
defined and lucrative. Many thanks to the eight coach leaders and
everyone collecting.

Friday was the main day of Rag and the main attraction was
the Pedal-car Race. There were two official Churchill Hall cars,
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built by Charles Hodgson, Jan Hammil and helpers. Both teams
did well and were the top University team.  Their efforts and
endurance must be sincerely commended. The trend has now been
set for successive generations of Churchillians to compete to win.

Indeed, Churchill Hall has the further duty to deprive th