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Four Seasons at Vinehall

Wood shavings and varnish in the old carpentry hut, huddled on
sofas to watch Saturday night videos, 35p of tuck eked out
through the week ahead or scoffed before the opening titles, the
evenings start to close in for the Michelmas Term. Eagles
staircase, midnight to dawn, desperately trying to finish Mr
Whitehead's history essays. Christmas decorations from beam
tobeam, candlelit carols in Salehurst.

Cross-country runs through snow and ice, red legs, freezing
breath, up and down, gully to pitch. Skiing and tobogganing, pitch
to gully, snow ball fights and hot chocolate. Mud-soaked rugby
matches and any excuse for a day in the san. Scrubbing the ink
off hands before lunch. Birthday suppers, mint chocolate cake
and crisps.

Bluebells on the golf course, clubs on shoulders from tee to pin
and tee to pin. Days lengthen, illicit explorations down to the
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