[image: ]RGS Organ Centenary Conundrum: Can you help?
Whilst digging through the archives for organ ephemera, we came across this wonderful cartoon from the 1987-88 Yearbook. Composed by E.R.M. Porter (80-90) of 5T, it may have referred to the Great Storm of 1987…or it may be a more RGS-specific reference. We needed help! Calling out on social media, we received some ON insights into this lovely piece of school satire. 
‘Back in the late '80s the sporting facilities at the RGS were a little more antiquated than they are today.  I remember turning up to one early morning swimming lesson to find large pieces of plaster had fallen from the vaulted ceiling into the pool.  The more skilful swimmers were sent into the pool to fish out the larger chunks before the lessons continued, in what I would describe as a cloudy plaster soup.  When the situation worsened, the pool was closed for safety reasons and alternative locations for RGS swimming lessons were sought... hence the sketch.’
‘Reference E.R.M. Porter's cartoon of the school organ / swimming pool, we believe the story relates to the unrelenting need to have school swimming classes. Porter articulates this by resorting comically to flooding the main school hall, whilst the never-ending debacle of the falling swimming pool ceiling plasterwork worsened and, with whichever carcinogenic contents it had, rendering it (ha!) finally and (thankfully!) unusable.’
‘I was in said 5T and think this cartoon related to regular closures of the swimming pool, due to the ceiling falling into the pool. I vividly remember Ed Porter, also Messrs Thomas and Clark.’
‘Was there a leak in the ceiling of the school hall in 1987? I have a vague memory…’
‘There must have been a bit of a ceiling collapse somewhere between 84-86, which is when I'd have been in first and second years. I distinctly remember going along for a lesson the morning after a collapse and Dave Smith getting some of the taller lads like me to fish some of the pieces out with a net!’
‘I remember some of the ceiling falling in on the swimming club at NPS who used the RGS pool...’
‘I was at school during this time, 83-90, and do have some vague memory of some classrooms being flooded, particularly the northern end where the computer/science block was.’
‘When did the old (old) swimming pool start to collapse? I've memories of stories of bits of the ceiling falling into the pool, but they may be exaggerated hearsay. I do know that for my first year (1989-90) we swam at City Baths until the new (now old) pool was finished.’
‘I wondered if it’s an old pool/new pool reference. There was a fundraiser called ‘SOS’ (Save Our Swimming pool) and I seem to remember a cartoon involving pieces of roof falling in. I think it was also the origin of the phrase ‘first world problems’!’
Postscript: just around the time of the centenary, this email popped into the Development inbox:
Hello,
 
I’ve belatedly had my attention drawn to an Old Novos tweet from April about a cartoon by ERM Porter, 5T. That’s me, and I roughly remember the picture’s context.
 
It had more to do with the history of the old swimming bath than with that of the organ. At the time, the bath was either about to be, or had already been, closed for repair/refurbishment work. Some sort of fundraising campaign was launched to help pay for this work. For better or worse, I used to draw cartoons quite often for Novo magazine, so I was asked to come up with an illustration for a pamphlet or something like that for this campaign (so the cartoon’s appearance in the yearbook wasn't its debut).
 
Looking at it now, I’m not sure the attempted joke is very clear. The general idea was that if the bath wasn’t saved, desperate measures - such as flooding the hall - might be needed to replace it.
 
I assume I originally wrote the caption at the top, ‘attached’ to the speaker, on the right of the organ, by the upward line that's still there. The speaker is implicitly the late Mr Cox, talking to his deputy.
 
(Incidentally, regarding a more recent Old Novo’s tweet, if the cartoon had been in colour, the hall ceiling would certainly have been red. That doesn’t seem strange to me at all!)
 
Yours faithfully,
 
Edward Porter
(1980-90)
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