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| am often asked by parents what characterises Harper. Is it a sporty House, or is it musical? H

= House an academic emphasis? My reply is that we have very fine sportsmen in Harper, with seve
/ boys playing for first teams. We have also achieved very good academic results and can boas

in ourselves. In May at the Abbey service a cheque for £8,928.00 was handed to Shalini Wickremesoo
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enabled the school to stay open. New classrooms and facilities can be built. The raising of such a large
money has been achieved by the efforts of the boys in the House, who have hiked (24hrs over Dartmoor), play
football (again for 24hours), climbed the equivalent height of Everest in the Lake District, or sold doughnu
break time. Others have cycled and swam. | am particularly proud of the boys, largely from Harper House,jw
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experience of surfing with pupils from deprived backgrounds in London taught us all much, not least abo
ourselves.

After ten happy years in the House | will admit to now having mixed feelings. In many ways | feel sadness,
time in the House is drawing to a close. Now that my successor, Dr Jeremy Wadham, has been named, | recbg
that change is coming to Harper and that there is change coming for me. Knowing Jeremy, with whom |
worked previously, | am sure that the future changes will be both exciting and renewing. The ancient Gres
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which we can progress is if we are prepared to accept change. | am also aware that we have to be careful t@ h
on to values and principles which we hold dear. We have to change and move with the times, but we must/ha
the wisdom to know what are the really important things to which we must hold on. We must hold on to th@se
things which truly characterise the Harper.

EDITORIAL Tom Acland & Kit Bridge

| have enjoyed being editor of The Harpoon but it was a much bigger challenge than

ticipated. In having to chase my mates for their contributions | had an insight into_
world of the teaching staff here at Sherborne but we got it all together on time and h
made a bid to match the excellent standard (we hope) that the previous editors have
[Maximum negative iISAMS point for all those late to file their copy].

| hope that you enjoyed reading this issue and have an excellent Christmas.
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edition of The Harpoon. Through the development of The Harpoon we have undergone: a
marvellous journey in which, | must admit, there have been plenty of moments when
frustration has come into the equation and this has given us an eye into the world of
publishing. However, Acland and | have thrown in a bit of spice and some fresh ideas:to
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So we hope you enjoy it and wish you a well deserved Christmas break.

Special thanks go to Christopher Zimmer and Piers Jackson for their photos and Alastair Pusinelli, our most excellen
sports correspondent.
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Rome as The Coliseum and the ancient Rom:;m spent awake in Venice... a real night

. Forum. The heat was intense; the sun

Having left school for the summer with radiating seemingly perpetually from;

the impending results of our AS examsthe richly blue sky. Churches were

firmly lodged in the back of our minds, integrated into our travels. We made a
Alex Pusinelli (HoH), Matthew Zimmer habit of visiting every church we came

and | left behind dreary England with ia across discovering many fascmatlng
buzz. We landed in Rome at 08:30, logafthings such as a church decorated in
time, intending to head immediately tg curious sculptures of skeletons and

our hostel in the heart of Rome. We had bones. We met a fellow Shirburnian
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service, but after four cancelled train
and an expensive and hasty taxi ric

three days were spent eating inordinat
amounts of pizza, consuming health
amounts of beer, trudging many mile
throughout the magnificent city and
gaining free student entry to sites such
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Wil Rutigarc 2 resigBnt of Raang, $or
fantastic night out in the city with his

esister and friends.
later, we begged to differ. Our following

Venice

s Venice was magnificent. Our days ther

were thoroughly. It was exciting, as we
as interesting; a full twentfour hours

remember.

Our final four days were joyfully spel
in Milan. A more relaxing city tha
Rome, Milan felt much more lik
London and was a fitting end to our tri|
We spent the days trudging around tt
beautiful city visiting more churches ar
casually ducking into D&G, Armani e
The nights were either spent relaxir

aNoefare the fantastic Gothic Cathedr

with pizza and beer, or exploring tt
night life of the city.

Thank you very much to the school f
awarding us some money for ol
travels, and thank you Zim and Puzi
being such great travel companions a
for helping us all have such an awesol
time.

Piers Jacksor



Pisa

Pisa was much busier, and the heat seemed to become ever more inten
After dropping our bags at a very comfortable hostel we headed straig
for pizza in Pisa.

Wandering through the streets, we arrived at the famous leaning towe
We took photos and visited the Duomo in the Piazza dei Miracoli; sunbu
was becoming a slight issue. The next day, we took advantage of «
proximity to the sea and went to bask our dazzlingly white bodies in tt
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resulted inAmore sunburn.

Assisi and Sienna

Having a well needed slight relaxation
period of two and a half days in Assis
(preferring to use the bus service rather
than continue to erode the soles of our
feet), we left for Siena.

D

Siena was somewhere between the large
city of Rome and the small, ancient rura
Assisi. It was a beautiful place with many
guaint streets and more vast and
magnificent churches, appearing seemingly
from nowhere as we rounded a corner. Ou
time was limited here though, and it was
more a stopping point for one night only
before moving on to Pisa.

Back to Assisi

The following day found us on a long train journey to Assisi, the anc
city where St Francis originated (we were following his pilgrimage throt
Italy). Assisi was a stark contrast frc~

the frantic bustle of Rome, and | four d

myself awestruck by the beauty ai d

uniqueness of the area as we trudg :d

from the station with our vast bacl -

packs on to our hostel. The Basilica of

St Francis was something else; a

church built on top of a church, on tcp

of what could only be described as 01e

huge hill, or a mini mountain with 2

spectacular view of rural Umbria. It

was a truly spiritual place we were |l

quietly moved by the building.




