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A 
EDITORIAL. 

N O l d Denstonian, who was 
Captain of Cricket here, wrote 
recently f rom the F r o n t : " A l l o w 
me to congratulate you on the 

excellent article on the late Head and on 
an original Ed i tor ia l—the latter being in 
my opinion so difficult of composition. 
Quite recently I have seen copies of several 
other school magazines. Of course I am 
biassed, but other people agree w i t h me in 
my opinion that our paper is far and away 
better than the others. The Denstonian 
is both readable and a chronicle of events 
—a combination which is sadly lacking in 
some school magazines." 

We hope that the author of this l i t t l e 
eulogy, a l though he may never have 
intended that i t should come into p r i n t , w i l l 
realize how very encouraging it is to receive 
even the suggestions and crit icisms of O l d 
Denstonians—let alone their praise. F o r 
here at Denstone, although the School 
Magazine is a part of the School itself, it is 
by no means an easy th ing to make people 
understand that Editors are, l ike the rest of 
creation, in no wise infall ible. A n d indeed 
the Ed i tor ia l is about twice as hard to put 
together as the rest of the Magazine. Many 
times have we callously trespassed upon the 
original ity of our i l lustrious predecessors, 
poring long over back numbers in the hope 
of cul l ing ideas in the place of those w h i c h 
are so loth to spring into existence, however 
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long we may sit and th ink . A n d now that 
the Denstonian has just completed forty 
years of its existence, we should feel rather 
ashamed of ourselves if we did not do our 
utmost to preserve the standard which 
former Edi tors have set. 

OCTOBER, igi6. 

Lines written at Sea 

By G. E. Jackson, O.D. 

Black women washing girdled feet 
Beneath their draperies of blue ; 

Black women coming up the street 
With gourds of fish and fruit for you ; 

Black men who carry sacks of maize, 
And whistle still the " Marseillaise." 

White inns on either side the lane, 
Whtre man may rest and drink his fill; 

Red wine, and white, and red again, 
And broken ice, sparkling and still, 

Tliat floats within the glass ; and light, 
And laughter, in the purple night. 

Wide avenues that lead away 
Beyond the town, by clustered palms, 

And lose themselves beyond the bay, 
'Mid the neglected native farms, 

Where corn and cactus in the sand 
Fight for possession of the land. 

These things still linger in the mind, 
The wayside joys of pilgrimage ; 

A thousand miles are left behind 
Of thirst and sweat; another stage 

Is passed ; and in the burning heat 
We tell ourselves life still is sweet. 

FROM BOMBAY TO EZRA'S TOMB. 

By W. A. Harrison, O.D. 

j^th August.—Our transport is a 4,000-
ton horse-boat, bought in days of yore, 
second - hand, and one cannot expect 
much of the floating hotel scheme. We 

are carrying 650 horses, boxed above and 
below decks; hence one lives in and 
breathes the stable air. Of course the 
S . W . monsoon is in fu l l blast, and we 
have been ro l l ing , seas abeam, constantly, 
41 \—42 degrees. T i l l 3 p.m. yesterday it was 
quite impossible to stand on the decks, or 
even to sit unless one's chair was lashed. 
We are at present, I believe, somewhere in 
the neighbourhood of the Persian Gulf , 
and should reach Basra about Tuesday 
night. There we shall probably remain 
while various inoculations are carried out 
(typhoid, para-typhoid, enteric, cholera, 
small-pox, and any others they can th ink 
of). I have bought at Bombay every
th ing that was officially recommended for 
health, or that I myself could t h i n k of, 
including g u m Wel l ingtons for when the 
floods arise, air p i l low (a fancy of my own), 
carbolic soap (extra strong), and hosts of 
other things. 

Tuesday, 15th Aug., 1.45 p . m . — W e have 
just stopped and taken our pi lot aboard. 
We cannot be very far now f rom Fao, 
where at the outset we reduced the 
T u r k i s h fort commanding the entrance to 
the Shatt-el-Arab. 

4.30 p.m.-—We have just passed Fao, 
and have a good view of the T u r k i s h fort . 
The whole show, you w i l l remember, was 
a very pretty affair. We are now passing 
up the Shatt-el-Arab—very broad and most 
beautiful, w i t h the dense palm-groves 
along the shore. A las ! it is deceptive,for 
the palms are after a l l but a fringe, and 
beyond them, in al l its hideousness, lies the 
desert. 

16th.—In our course up the r iver last 
night we passed a miniature Margate— 
rows of l ights, power-house, t w i n k l i n g 
furnaces, wharves and ships. B u t the 
most interesting sight was yet to come. 
W h a t was it ? W h y , the masts and 
funnels of three sunken steamships, l y ing 
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athwart the r i v e r ! A T u r k i s h sapper 
officer was given these three ships, filled 
w i t h concrete, to block the B r i t i s h ad
vance. He failed, for the current swung 
the biggest —a German steamer—round, 
and left an opening of considerable size. 
The unfortunate T u r k i s h officer was t r ied 
for his failure, and shot. 

W i t h us is a F l y i n g Corps officer. 
He has been carry ing out aerial w o r k 
even to beyond Bagdad. He saw the 
Russian cavalry come in some t ime ago, 
wearing l i t t le astrakhan hats and thick 
tunics in an appal l ing temperature. They 
had come nearly three hundred miles, 
l i v i n g as they could. We disembark this 
evening. Temperature in ship's surgery 
yesterday: 117 degrees. 

•25th August.—Here I am at Sheikh 
Saad, and a long way up the river. 1 
th ink the best th ing is to hark back. As 
soon as we made fast to the r iver bank at 
Basra we were informed of our immediate 
destination. The horses were landed al l 
through the night , and after an early chota 
hazri we embarked at 6 a.m. in a belluin 
(long A r a b boat-canoe), and proceeded 
down stream, here about half a mile 
broad. At last we turned up in a k i n d of 
oriental Venice, and in due course landed. 
Proceeding on foot for a few hundred 
yards, we passed along narrow, w ind ing 
streets, flanked by walls of sun - dried 
brick, w i t h latt iced windows project ing 
here and there, and often saw a deep-sunk 
doorway, w i t h heavy studded door and 
foot-worn threshold; whi l s t we had an 
occasional gl impse of palm-trees swaying 
gently in the heat above the walls , These 
were T u r k i s h houses, and are now used as 
officers' billets. We entered our quarters, 
expecting to occupy them for at least ten 
days, but the same evening received orders 
to proceed at 5.30 next morning for Sheikh 
Saad. We rose at four o'clock, and 

marched ourselves aboard the paddle-boat. 
Four of us occupied the top deck for 'ard 
under a roof of corrugated iron and canvas. 

Later. — To-day is Thursday. We 
arrived at Es Sinn on Tuesday last, march
ing w i t h convoy f r o m Sheikh Saad in t w o 
stretches of ten and eight miles, start ing at 
3 a.m. each morning . We are l i v i n g on 
the site of some largish town, now s imply 
mounds ; there is a part of a huge 
amphora, s t i l l in la id , in the side of one of 
our trenches. Ezra's tomb—probably 
genuine—is a fine place down the r i v e r ; 
while H i t and Ur are, or were, a l l in the 
area of operations. 

15th October.—You can have no concep
t ion of the landscape and terrain up here. 
Imagine a limitless prair ie , the product of 
the world's dustbins, w i t h not a tree nor a 
blade of grass, and a brazen sun reducing 
al l to a state of incandescence, and you've 
got a typical day in these parts. There is 
reported to be one tree at Sheikh Saad, but 
I never saw i t . The belt of date palms on 
either bank, that makes the lower reaches 
of the T i g r i s so picturesque, gradually 
thins out as one proceeds up stream, and 
ends finally at Amara. K u t has trees, but 
is merely an oasis, N o t far f r o m here is 
what you would take to be a range of low 
hi l ls , higher than a coll iery " d u m p , " and 
running in a straight line. It is the rem
nant of an enormous and ancient canal, 
the product of immense labour. 

In my short account of the passage up 
the T i g r i s I neglected to mention " Pear-
drop Bend, " a very curious place, and 
eloquent of the vagaries of the river. At a 
certain point in the journey the skipper 
recommended us to note carefully a land
mark ashore. We were doing about eight 
knots at the t ime, and thirty-f ive minutes 
later we passed the same landmark in the 
opposite direction, w i t h a hundred yards of 
land between. 
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IN THE HANDS OF THE 

GERMANS. 

C. O. Andrews, O .D. , was one of the 
U . M . C A. missionaries for so long interned 
in German East Afr ica . l i e wrote to 
Denstone in November, saying that the 
first letter f rom England the Germans 
allowed h i m to have was the notice of 
M r . Edwardes' Reminiscences, whi l s t his 
next news of Denstone was " the effective 
and interesting Christmas-card of last year, 
w h i c h reached me a few days ago." 

F r o m the beginning of the war u n t i l 
March , 1915, the missionaries were re
garded as interned ; then t i l l August, 19 16, 
as prisoners of war, w i t h o u t being allowed 
parole or being treated as officers. Andrews 
and his sister were ten months at L i n d i ; 
then they were allowed to r e t u r n to 
Masori for a few months, and then had a 
400-mile walk through the forest to 
Morogoro. T h e y were in prison at Tabora 
and K i l imat inde t i l l August this year, 
T h e y were at Tabora when the Belgians 
took it on September 19th. At the be
g inning of October the Uganda Transport 
" w a l k e d into M w a n g a " and sent them 
across the lake. The Red Cross took them 
to N a i r o b i , where the residents enter
tained them for ten days, t i l l a boat of the 
Sultan of Zanzibar was ready for them 
at Mombasa. Andrews thus saw a good 
deal of Central Afr ica . 

He was to ld by a Roman Catholic mis
sionary stationed near Tabora, that it was 
estimated that something l ike 200,000 
natives had been done to death by the 
Germans. T h e bruta l i ty of the German 
soldiers towards their native porters was 
shocking. These porters were overbur
dened, and when one became exhausted he 
was shot in cold blood. W h e n hostilities 
began the Germans seized all the native 
clergy and teachers. The native priest 

was put in chains and compelled to work on 
the roads, whi le the clergy and teachers 
were pressed into service as porters, and 
many of them died f r o m exhaustion and 
disease. T h e treatment of the Ind ian 
prisoners of war captured in the early 
months of the war was most disgraceful. 
Improper food was provided, and, when 
large numbers of them fell sick, a callous 
indifference was shown towards them, and 
the proport ion of deaths was an a larming 
one. After being taken prisoners Andrews 
and his colleagues—a party of six men and 
six women —had to travel 400 miles on 
foot through the forest, and this occupied 
40 days. At Tabora they were interned 
w i t h other B r i t i s h , Belgian, and I ta l i an 
c iv i l ians , and in some instances the over
crowding was so great that double-decker 
beds had to be used. The food was unwhole
some and usually insufficient, and dur ing 
the greater part of the t ime they were 
interned they were forbidden even to 
purchase food. 

Andrews was surprised at the unwi l l ing
ness of the Germans to fight. The soldiers 
t r i ed a l l sorts of t r icks to avoid being sent 
to the front . T h e Germans seemed to get 
very l i t t l e news, and to ld their prisoners 
less. In any case, the latter soon found 
it impossible to credit the in format ion 
given by their captors. The fal l of Calais 
was celebrated by the German soldiery on 
three separate occasions, and the Queen 
Mary and the Iron Duke were " officially" 
reported sunk at least four times. In a 
newspaper it was stated that the I n d i a n 
contingent and the first B r i t i s h Expedit ion
ary Force were entirely wiped out, and that 
England was doomed to defeat. B u t many 
of the natives were not nearly as big fools 
or as gul l ib le as the Germans ; they asked 
w h y it was that ships could not come into 
the harbours. They knew of the Br i t i sh 
blockade and understood its significance. 
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FL0REB1T. 

Three Letters from the Front. 
By O.Ds. 

[ T h e fo l lowing letters f rom O.Ds. have 
a two-fold interest—first, as g i v ing some 
very interesting impressions of the war ; 
secondly, as showing how great is the hold 
of Denstone over a l l her sons.] 

I . B y E . A . FITCH. 
Your letter arrived when we were in the 

thick of the fighting. It was a f ight, too ! 
Our men did magnificently, but it is a b ig 
task. Progress is bound to be slow. 

I have seen some of the heaviest fight
ing in the war, but somehow or another 
can neither ta lk nor wr i te about it as I 
could during the first year. 

I forget how many years it is since I was 
at Denstone. However , I never forget 
the old place, and in one way or another 
am in constant touch w i t h i t . Sometimes 
I come across an O . D . , but never one of 
my own years, strange to say. It is good 
to t h i n k Denstone is so flourishing. 

At present I am preparing for the 
Nat ional Mission. A Messenger comes to 
this D i v i s i o n for ten days on December 
10th. I am glad to get a rest. My 
life seems one continual round of ser
mons. My voluntary evening services 
round H . - Q . are s imply magnif icent—the 
men al l so keen and devout. A l a s ! we 
have no Denstone Chapel in which to hold 
services; yet I feel t h a t , in spite of your 
facilities at home, the Church has very 
l i t t l e hold on the young manhood of Eng
land. We need a Nat iona l Mission and 
no mistake if the Church of England is to 
be any power in the country. T h e war 
w i l l do us as a Church a tremendous 
amount of good if only by showing the 
1300 " c iv i l ian " clergy who are now chap

lains how l i t t l e hold they have had in the 
past on the men of their parishes. I t h i n k 
when they return to parochial life there w i l l 
be a tremendous upheaval in the present 
organisations. I can't quite imagine any 
man w o r t h his salt, who has been through 
this , remaining content in the years to 
come w i t h a church fu l l of women, a 
Gi r l s ' G u i l d , and a Mothers ' Meeting. 

I I . B y W . A . GILLING. 
H a r t would most l ike ly te l l you that 

we " discovered each o t h e r " at a small 
French advance. He was h i t dur ing the 
big advance on the 15th September. I saw 
h i m go down, but there was no stopping 
that mad rush. T h e Bosche was in front, 
and our orders were to get to grips, a n d — 
wel l , we d id . We went a mile and a ha l f 
inside the enemy's lines. The E a r l who 
raised the battal ion was k i l led that day. 
The men went nearly mad when he fe l l ,and 
went forward w i t h a " Yorkshire roar "— 
the last sound many a H u n heard on this 
side of the Styx. I was quite close to h i m 
whenhefe l l . My usual luck stood byme,and 
I got away w i t h a mere scratch—a knuckle 
knocked off and fingers cut by a b i t of 
shel l—although I had my pack r ipped off 
my back and was knocked down by the 
explosion. 

The fight warmed the hearts of us who 
had had the t ra in ing of them, when we 
saw the Tykes spr int ing across the open 
to get at F r i t z ;and it made the same hearts 
bleed to see the number of br ight lads 
rol led over. We had to pay a b ig price 
for that victory. By the way, I am now in 
Sergeant Dyke's old regiment, and as an 
old Rifle Brigade man I did my best to 
shape those lads into Riflemen. I f you 
te l l h i m that, he w i l l understand. A n d I 
t h i n k I may fa ir ly say that , after that 
smash we gave the H u n s on September 
15th, the new lads I had the privi lege of 



6 THE DENSTONIAN. 

helping to t r a i n and lead d id not disgrace 
the old corps. Most of the old hands 
" w e n t o u t " at Ypres. S t i l l i t was a fine 
fight for the poor old regiment. 

I am glad to hear the old College is 
going strong. I should dearly love to get 
the chance to have a look at it again. I 
had an experience about t w o months ago 
w h i c h w i l l interest you. I was passing a 
group of Canadian officers who were 
s i t t ing chatt ing and smoking. As I passed 
1 overheard one saying to the others, 
" W e l l , I don't k n o w much about great 
scholars, but I do know that Denstone 
turns out m e n — w i t h a capital M . " W h a t 
they were t a l k i n g about, or who they 
were, I haven't the faintest idea. I jus t 
heard t h a t — I couldn't help hearing i t—as 
I passed. 

T e l l " present" Denstonians that the 
" p a s t " are s t i l l helping to keep the flag 
flying. T e l l them to remember "Lignum 
Cruris Arbor Scientice." No real soldier 
is ashamed to ask help and to commit h i m 
self to the keeping of his God in the hour of 
battle. 

I I I . B y C . L . ROBERTS. 
I feel ashamed of myself, really. I don't 

believe I ' ve w r i t t e n to you since the out
break of war. Rather disgraceful, isn't 
it ? Fact is, I ' m a rotten let ter-wri ter . 

W e l l , o f course you k n o w that my 
brother " T e r t i u s " and I jo ined the 
K . O . L . R s . when war broke out. Denstone 
Cadet Corps t ra in ing in my own case, and 
the O.T .C . in that of Tert ius , was a huge 
success, and we each got another p ip by 
Christmas, 1914. Ter t ius eventually took 
up bombing, and I filled what brains I 
have w i t h machine-guns ; but neither of us 
came out h e r e w i t h the batta l ion. Ter t ius 
was one day handed a home-made bomb. 
In those days they used to teach us how 
to make bombs, but now of course the 

female populat ion of the old country do it 
for us, or so we are led to suppose. H o w 
ever, he nearly lost his hand, and could 
not come across at the t ime. In my case, 
it was bad horsemanship. I was never a 
good horseman, and one day the Machine-
gun officer's horse had me off. I d id not 
come out either. 

We were both transferred to a reserve 
battal ion, f r o m which Tert ius became 
A . D . C . to the General, and I was sent off 
to be A d j u t a n t to a Young Officers' T r a i n 
i n g Company. T h e n Ter t ius got married, 
l ike a young ass. He soon got bored as an 
A . D . C , as he said he objected to being a 
sort of coat-rack. I believe he to ld the 
General, too, so that high official got h i m 
a captaincy and a transfer to the 2nd 
W e s t Ind ian Regiment, He went abroad 
about last March , and according to his 
letters has had quite a good t ime. 

After about six months as a Y .O.C. 
A d j u t a n t , I thought it was high t ime I got 
some adjutant's pay. T h e W a r Office 
d idn ' t bite. Always having been a Machine 
Gunner, I thought the M . G . Corps m i g h t 
spell promotion, so I applied for a transfer, 
and got i t . That was in January of last 
year, and I came out here as second in com
mand of N o . 45 Company in February . 
Unfortunate ly — or fortunately — my 
skipper, a M a j o r , sprained his ankle soon 
after we got here, so I was temporari ly in 
command. I had the Company f rom June to 
September, when they sent along a Captain 
chap to take command. I was then trans
ferred to N o . 48 Company, M.G.Corps ,and 
am now the proud possessor of three pips 
and a jo l l y fine Company. It was rather 
hard leaving the old Company, especially 
as I had been through some really hard bits 
o f this summer's f ight ing w i t h them. H o w 
ever, I suppose they have practically, if 
not completely, forgotten me by now. 

Leave—to be thoroughly Denstonian—is 
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11 a l r i g h t . " I remember you used to say 
that never had you heard from an Old Boy 
who didn't at some point in his scribble 
use the expression. I have always meant 
to walk in on Denstone wi thout a soul 
knowing I was coming. I have met very 
few O.Ds. out here, but I found three in one 
Tunnel l ing Company—Clayton, Menzies, 
and Conolly. I met T i t l e y , who was a 
private in the R . A . M . C . — " and a j o l l y 
good fellow too , " so the M . O . told me. I 
should l ike to hear f rom Denstone ! Do 
please give the whole place my love; 

I hope that my letter has not been too 
long and boring. I always wish I ' d taken 
the advice you used to give us, to practise 
w r i t i n g . My pen is indeed l ike Mowbray 's 
tongue—" a cunning instrument cased u p . " 

EAST OF SUEZ. 

By A. E. Barlow, O.D. 

I. 
We have just finished one of our 

favourite three-day " t r e k s " — t h i s t ime a 
pretty hard one. We were marching 
across salt-pans, and the salt rose in clouds 
and gave us a magnificent th i rs t , w h i c h we 
had to quench w i t h a pint of water a day 
— w a r m , and containing anything f rom a 
dead snake downwards. Since I left 
Alexandria I have been l i v i n g w i t h my 
30-lb. k i t , and cannot remember when I 
last slept l ike a Christ ian in pyjamas. 

I sent a man down the line the other 
day for some stores f rom a canteen we 
heard of. He brought back an appall ing 
brand of cigars. These we retailed, and it 
was a magnificent sight to see a man w i t h 
a few rags of sh i r t—we are fearful raga
muffins—smoking his " weed " — w i t h such 
an air, t o o ! 

We are getting into touch w i t h our 

fr iend the enemy, and I expect before long 
we shall have a knock at each other. I 
suppose I cannot te l l you where we are, but 
we are considerably nearer Jerusalem than 
I ever expected to be. The men have a 
very fine spir i t , and would welcome a 
" scrap " after the monotony of last year. 
The nearer we get, the more cheerful do 
they become. 

I have, however, been in the desert too 
long. I am gett ing a septic wound f rom 
the tiniest l i t t le scratch. It is most 
annoying, but really I suppose it is our 
mode of l i v i n g that is to blame. We eat 
the most extraordinary things out of tins 
— t i n n e d kidney for breakfast, t inned 
tongue for lunch, t inned spaghetti, and the 
inevitable t inned sardine as savoury. As 
for tea, I really believe one batta l ion of 
H . M . A r m y drinks more tea in one day 
than al l the old women in the w o r l d do in 
a fortnight . 

To day I have to render an explanation. 
One of my subalterns nearly bl ighted my 
career this afternoon, cleaning his re
volver. Explanations are my strong point. 
I lost some papers a day or two ago, and 
" explained " to such good effect that when 
I found them I did not know whether to 
send in the papers or the explanation. The 
latter might have been put in the text
books as a model. 

I I . 
Another Christmas over—my t h i r d on 

service. It is al l gett ing rather monotonous. 
I hope in England you had a very jo l l y 
Christmas. We did our best, but i t 
rained. People th ink we never have rain 
in Egypt , but it has rained steadily ever 
since Christmas Day. Every n ight has 
been wet, and most of every day. It is 
the sort of rain that comes down in bucket-
fulls . We are in the open, and my valise, 
having seen service, is t i red too, and shows 
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i t . L a t e l y I have been going to bed fu l ly 
clothed, w i t h a greatcoat and a waterproof 
sheet wrapped round me, and then my wet 
blankets over a l l ; and the extraordinary 
th ing is that I haven't even a sniff. 

T h e T u r k s spoiled our Christmas for us. 
They left hurr iedly just as we were pre
pared to smite them, and of course a i l our 
arrangements had to be cancelled. They 
bagged absolutely everything of use in El 
A r i s h , including every scrap of food, so 
now we are feeding 6,000 people daily ; 
and the uncomplaining B r i t i s h soldiery is 
apt to get b u l l y beef often enough wi thout 
straining the resources of the A.S.C. to 
that extent. 

Since the T u r k i s h evacuation we have 
been t ra in ing hard. It is pretty annoying. 
We had been doing outpost and seeing 
their fires come nearer and nearer and 
their patrols pushed further away. F i n a l l y 
we had concentrated, and had our orders 
to move at dawn and attack that day—and 
they evacuated their positions dur ing the 
night. T h e n we began sloping arms by 
numbers ! B u t we go forward in a day or 
two . 

THE PLAY AND SALE OF WORK. 

The Christmas te rm ended in an unusual 
and very enjoyable way. Of course the 
Shakespearean play has been suspended 
dur ing the w a r ; but, t w o years ago, i t 
w i l l be remembered, a miracle play was 
given as a sort of appropriate substitute. 
Th i s year again a substitute, though on a 
very small scale, was given. It was as 
appropriate as The Prince of Peace, and 
not less religious in feeling, though in quite 
a different way. It was a M o r a l i t y , and 
was called The Fool and the Sword. 

The M o r a l i t y told of a teacher who was 

so clever that he convinced his countrymen 
of the fo l ly as wel l of F a i t h as of W a r , so 
that they rested wel l content and looked no 
further than their own shop-fronts. B u t i t 
came to pass one Christmas Day that two 
things chanced which his wisdom had not 
foreseen— an angel to ld h i m it was to be the 
day of his death,andthe neighbour folk made 
war on his town. F r o m the angel he obtained 
for himself the boon that his soul should 
not utter ly be lost if someone could pray 
for h i m . B u t of course his countrymen— 
and his o w n wife and chi ldren—had for
gotten how to pray even as they had for
gotten how to fight. At the last, honever,he 
alighted upon a very ignorant person who 
was so foolish that he had not profited by 
the wise teaching; and through h i m the 
t o w n was saved, and also the soul of the 
clever man. 

T h e setting was unconventional and 
appropriate. In front of grey curtains rose 
a high grey arch, on the typanum of which 
M r . R igby had painted three allegorical 
figures—a majestic figure of Christ , w i t h a 
soldier and a student kneeling on one side 
and the other. There was nothing in the 
way of scenery, and nothing to suggest a 
theatrical performance. E v e n the opening 
curtains were the same pale t i n t of grey, 
and the whole was played in a d i m , sub
dued l ight . T h e costumes were equally 
subdued in colour, and artist ical ly the 
" picture " was very beautiful . The only 
real touch of br ight colour was the dress 
of the Angel , and this was a gorgeous 
Dalmatic lent by F r . M u r r a y : but 
through al l the action of the M o r a l i t y 
the red lamp of the crucifix shone, and 
though the scholar in his supposed wisdom 
had veiled the crucifix, and had used its 
lamp to l ight h i m in his studies, the terror 
and t r i a l of war restored in the end the 
lamp to its proper place, and the silver 
crucifix once more stood out unveiled. It 

mi 
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was an exceedingly sad but very beautiful 
play, and quite unlike anything we have 
ever attempted before. It was a venture, 
but the general opinion was that it justif ied 
itself. 

Before the M o r a l i t y , a short war scene 
was played. T h i s was in s t r i k i n g and 
effective contrast in every way. It was 
thoroughly " up to date," and was played 
w i t h ordinary scenery and the usual stage 
accessories. It therefore proved an admir
able foi l to the unconventional, poetic, 
mystical piece which followed. 

O n l y an afternoon performance was 
given, and it was hoped that a fair 
audience would have been attracted who 
might also have been induced to make 
purchases at the Sale of W o r k in the 
Armoury , which Mrs . H i b b e r t and the 
ladies, w i t h enterprise and daring, had 
planned in aid of the Red Cross. As a 
matter of fact, a fair number of tickets had 
been applied for, but the day made it i m 
possible for most to come ; there was a 
thick snow. The Sale of work seemed, 
therefore, doomed to failure. It was saved 
by public spir i t . About ££>o had come in 
by way of money gi f ts , and Mrs . H i b b e r t 
had suggested to College residents, masters, 
boys, etc., that they should buy their 
Christmas presents at the Sale of W o r k . 
They responded splendidly, and actually 
over £?>o was taken at the stalls, nearly 
a l l , of course, f rom our own members. 
Next day a " Rummage Sale " produced 
about , £ 1 3 , and as the expenses were 
practically nothing, there was a profit of 
the very large sum of £152 2s. 6d. Th i s was 
allotted as fo l lows : The Public Schools 
Hosp i ta l , £100; Ellastone Red Cross Hos
pita l , £25; the Red Cross General L o c a l 
F u n d , £27 2s. 6d. 

WAR NEWS. 

Since the issue of the December Den
stonian we have heard of the fo l lowing 
distinctions gained by O l d Denstonians at 
the F r o n t : 

D.S .O. 
Lieut.-Colonel H . M . Milvvard and M a j o r 

H . W . T . Smith . 

MILITARY CROSS. 
2nd L ieut . J . K. Swal low, Captain E. J . 

Anderson, L ieut . P . E . Burrows , L i e u t . 
(Act ing Captain) N . Y . Ly le , Captain J . F . 
Menzies, 2nd Lieut . T . N e w t o n , Captain 
(now Major ) B. M. R. Sharp, Captain G. 
C. W. Westbrooke, Captain K. de Jong, 
L i e u t . J . B . G. Tay lor , Captain ( n o w M a j o r ) 
G. F. Ashton. 

MENTIONED IN DESPATCHES, 
Rev. E. A. F i t c h , D i v l . C. F . (again), 

Lieut.-Colonel C. R. P. Winser , D.S .O. 
(again), M a j o r H . W . T . Smith, D . S . O . , 
2nd L i e u t . B . H . W h i t l e y (k i l led in act ion] , 
L i e u t . G . F . W . Reed, Lieut . -Colonel L I . 
M. M i l w a r d , D.S .O. , Captain G. B . Fyldes, 
Captain E. Fearenside, D.S.O., 2nd L i e u t . 
T. N e w t o n , M.C. , Canon R. D N i n i s . C . F . , 
T e m p . - L i e u t . F . N . Cross, Temp. -L ieut . 
C. S. Dodson 

J. K. Swallow was severely wounded in 
the action w h i c h gained h i m the M i l i t a r y 
Cross—the release of a wounded soldier 
who was entangled in some barbed wire . 
At first he was reported " miss ing , " as it 
was some t ime before he was found in a 
shell-hole. A brother officer w r o t e : — 
" Everyone is proud of Jack, and he is 
the ta lk of the batta l ion." 

W e have received letters f rom H . W . 
Beck, who, by chance, met l lamer at the 
F r o n t ; D. B . Chappie, who travelled to 
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France w i t h C. Venables ; T. N e w t o n , who 
i s invalided h ome ; N . H . Matthews , who 
has been wounded ; R. A. Bracewel l ; R. 
F. Sedgwick, who has gone into the 
N o t t i n g h a m O.T.C. ; J . W . Maughan (in 
G . E . A f r i c a ) ; H . E . L , Fisher, and 
others. 

C. D. L. Turner was on the City of 
Birmingham when she was torpedoed. 

K. B. Penny writes : — " W h e n I jo ined 
we were in trenches in Loos direct ion, 
where it was very quiet. However , they 
soon had us in a more active spot and the 
last five days which we have spent in the 
trenches have been excit ing enough for 
anyone. The Bosche landed a shell r ight 
inta o u r B . H . Q . messroom. Fortunate ly 
no one was in at the t ime, but his next 
shell b lew up the cook-house, w i t h the 
cook and al l his utensils. Our casualties 
were marvellously s m a l l : a lot of men 
were buried by shells knocking in the 
parapet, but nearly a l l were dug out 
unharmed." 

G. Harr ies f inds camp life in Denbigh
shire very cold after Ceylon: —'• Last night, 
to make things a bit more uncomfortable, 
the stove would not work , and refused to 
bo i l the water to make the coffee w i t h t i l l 
we had disjointed a length of chimney-
pipe and cleared the soot out . ' ' 

L . A . C u m i n wr i teswithgreat regretof the 
death of M e l l o r — " One more k i l led in order 
to reach the end w h i c h w i l l free us f rom 
the Germans. ' ' Cumin has returned to the 
Alpins. 

A. F . Cross writes f rom F r a n c e : — 
" Things are going on much the same as 
ever out h e r e ; the pr incipal difference 
being that our esteemed foe, the H u n , gets 
a lot more heavy stuff than before, and we 
al l hope it w i l l do h i m a lot of good." 

W . H . Statham came t o Eng land w i t h 
the F i j i contingent. 

W. S. Baker is w i t h a Goorkha regiment 
in Mesopotamia. 

L. J. Cater was wounded in a charge at 
Flers . 

A. A. Crompton has been inval ided 
home. 

R. S. W h i t e has gone to the R.F.C. 
Cadet School. 

H. E. Baness was recently in a Cadet 
U n i t at Gidea Park. 

A . W . Huskinson i s a t a n A r t i l l e r y 
Cadet School. 

S.G. F i l l i n g h a m w r i t e s : — " Jack Woods ' 
' H o m e on Leave ' art icle is one of the best 
of that type I have read. However , it is 
evident that I was more cunning than he, 
for I slept the crossing in a t h i r d or four th 
(or some k i n d of) mate's berth (prix io/rs . ) , 
and, moreover, I got in the first boat t ra in . 
Y o u w i l l not be surprised when I te l l you 
that I prefer a quiet rest and change to the 
orgy of theatres, restaurants and what-nots. 
To a large m i n o r i t y at home the war is 
s t i l l a distant fact. The excuse is ' must 
keep the place j o l l y for you boys home on 
leave.' B u t one is tempted to ask if the 
real business of w i n n i n g the war is not out 
of s ight." 

An O . D . on Act ive Service w r i t e s : — 
" Do you s t i l l pray for us a l l in the 
Eucharist ? There is a lot of consolation 
in that thought . " 

J . Pogmore wrote in J u l y : — " O u r lot 
' went over the t o p ' on the first day of the 
B i g Push at a point where they had f r o m 
four to seven hundred yards of No Man's 
L a n d to get across—most of the ground 
commanded from several enemy positions. 
N a t u r a l l y enough, they had a very stiff 
task. We were able to get an excellent 
v iew of the preparatory bombardment f r o m 
a ridge wel l behind the lines, whence the 
German fortif ied lines were quite clearly 
visible. As the bombardment proceeded, 
what had appeared to be a strip of wood 
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slowly faded away and revealed a village ; 
then in a couple 01 days the village faded 
away, leaving a few shattered walls and 
the mere shell of a church. We do not 
hold quite a l l that vil lage now. W h o says 
F r i t z cannot fight ? I used to watch also 
a network of trenches w h i c h showed up 
very plainly when the evening sun l ighted 
the parapet and cast deep shadows in the 
trench. T h e y hung in a continuous haze 
of d i r ty yel low smoke for four days, under 
an unceasing ra in of big shells. Often one 
could see the explosion of an extra big one 
r ight in a t rench . " 

C. D. Lucas has been relegated to base 
work owing to shell-shock, w h i c h has—we 
hope only temporar i ly—great ly in jured his 
power of hearing. He writes an interest ing 
letter, expressing an Austral ian v iew of 
the war, and dealing w i t h the G a l l i p o l i 
expedition and the Conscript ion Re
ferendum : — " We Austral ians have a 
strong regard for the staying powers of 
the N e w A r m y . We know that power 
comes f rom such schools as Denstone, and 
if ever a nation had cause to be thankful 
for its schools, England should be to-day." 

F . G. T a y l o r writes : — " The trenches 
are in a disgusting state after a l l the ra in , 
and on arr iva l at b i l le ts we present an 
appearance similar to that of a X V . coming 
off the Upper Middle ground when at its 
best—or wors t ! F r o m July i s t to October 
12th we were in the th ick of it at a place 
where the B i g Push started. One of the 
Marshs is a sergeant w i t h us, as also is 
H o p k i n s o n . " 

B. G i r l i n g writes 1—" We have now 
moved to a quieter part of the l ine. W h e n 
I first came out I went straight into the 
hardest f ighting, but after I had been there 
for about ten days they pulled us out for a 
rest. We marched most of last week, and 
arrived in this (comparative) haven of rest. 
It does not seem like war to see green 

fields and trees w i t h branches and leaves. 
However,someone has tohold this part of the 
l ine, and we hope we shall be left here for 
the winter . Chris , I believe, has been up 
further N o r t h . H e , poor beggar, is in a 
Trench M o r t a r B a t t e r y — a fate 1 hope to 
continue to escape. My thoughts are 
rather disconnected, as my two signallers 
are s i t t i n g near me, alternately s inging 
comic songs and arguing about where they 
were last year. L i f e out here is very wet 
and muddy and uncomfortable now-a-days, 
but we have plenty of excitement to look 
forward t o : the war is going to be most 
awful ly interest ing later on, and my only 
hope is that I may keep a whole skin l o n g 
enough to see it a l l . It would be dreadful 
to get even a ' B l i g h t y ' at the commence
ment of al l this fun. The Bosche doesn't 
know al l we have in store for h i m — n o r do 
we. Chris thoroughly enjoyed himself 
whi le on leave. T h e journey back again 
rather takes the g i l t off the gingerbread. 
I t ' s usually the best part of a week's 
t rave l l ing—very uncomfortable, and w i t h 
practical ly no chance of gett ing food or a 
wash." 

J . N . K n i g h t w r i t e s : — " I have seen 
heaps of O.Ds. since I came out—Br iggs , 
Burrows and H o u g h t o n , for instance. I 
am commanding a company now and have 
done four tours of the trenches since I 
arrived back w i t h my old battalion. We go 
up again on Thursday. We are not looking 
forward to i t , as we are taking over a new 
part of the line w h i c h is noted to be 
part icular ly hot and is only 40 yards f rom 
the Bosche." 

H u g h Bowman, M.C . , has been wounded. 
G. Grif f in writes f r o m Benares a letter 

which , in its affection for Denstone, is 
typical o f a l l letters f rom O . D s : — " I n d i a , " 
he writes, " i s everything I had pictured it 
to be in every way. I th ink R. C. W a i n , 
should he ever see the country, would be 
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dumbfounded at the quant i ty and qual i ty 
of the moths and butterflies which inhabit 
the h i l l stations. One butterf ly caught a 
few days ago measured \ ) , inches f rom t i p 
to t ip . I have met numerous O.Ds. since 
the commencement of the w a r ; G. A. 
Anderson I found was stationed w i t h the 
7th Rajputs, and I met h i m at a regimental 
polo match. I never realized u n t i l the war 
started how t ru ly the saying ' Once a 
Denstonian, always a Denstonian, ' applied 
to every old boy. Every t ime I met a 
Denstonian it was l ike meeting a long-lost 
brother ." 

G. L. L i t t l e r is 2nd L i e u t , in the 2nd 
Garrison Bat ta l ion , Yorkshire Regiment. 

A r t h u r Mason is s t i l l attached to a 
T e r r i t o r i a l H o w i t z e r Brigade at Bordon 
for signall ing. Gerald Mason, after being 
run down, is convalescing at Mentone, 
together w i t h E. J . Anderson. They are 
having an excellent t ime, being bil leted in a 
first-class hotel . 

A. J . W o o d writes f rom " a room sl ightly 
bigger than the one belonging to the Captain 
of School. It is shared by four of us, in 
addition to w h i c h a l l cooking has to be 
done in i t . We are ' res t ing ' in a distr ict 
where billets are scarce and troops very 
numerous." 

R. A. Briggs w r i t e s : — " T h i s is a 
part icular ly nasty part of the l ine, the 
shelling at times being terrif ic. I wonder 
if you heard that I had been sl ightly 
wounded ? We were going up to take over 
some trenches on the N o r t h of the r iver 
which had recently been captured by the 
R . N . D . The H u n s were very j u m p y and 
were chucking over a perfect tornado of 
' i ron rations. ' We had reached the trench 
we were to take over and there was a 
scrum of about four deep in i t . I was 
t r y i n g to find the dug-out which had been 
allotted to my Signal Section and my servant 
was fo l lowing on behind. Suddenly I felt 

myself l i f ted up, and a sensation as if I 
had been turned inside out. They had 
dropped one r ight in the middle of us ! 
H o w I escaped 1 don't know : one man who 
was standing next to me had two feet blown 
off, and another his arm. It was an awful 
experience, as a l l the wounded men fel l on 
top of me. A large bit of shell smote me 
on the t i n hat, and a very small b i t h i t my 
r ight hand. I t was rather funny my being 
in hospital in Rouen, wasn't it ? I thought 
of myself being choked w i t h sulphur fumes 
in the market place! I would give any
th ing to be p lay ing that part again." 

F . T . B l u m b e r g writes : — " On the out
break of the war I was a sergeant in one 
of the volunteer M i l i t i a regiments (31st 
B r i t i s h Columbia Horse) . L a t e r I joined 
the n t h Canadian Mounted Rifles, but as 
they were so long in gett ing away I trans
ferred to the i s t Canadian Pioneers as an 
engineer electrician and signaller. We 
spent about two months in E n g l a n d , and 
came out here about Christmas t ime. We 
now do al l the skil led w o r k in the front line, 
and in every place in the Canadian area 
you w i l l f ind some of our men r u n n i n g 
j o b s ; nearly every place is not only under 
shell fire, but under machine-gun fire too. 
At present 1 am engaged on a cable bury ing 
job , and every night experience a few t h r i l l s 
which are more excit ing than pleasant. I 
w o u l d sooner be in a scrap where a fellow 
has a chance to hit back." 

T. S. Andrew, M. Y. Townsend and C. 
McCracken have been in a Cadet U n i t 
stationed near Exeter. 

R. M. W i l l i a m s has gone into a Heavy 
A r t i l l e r y U n i t , J . Barnes into a L i g h t . 
Barnes writes : — " We are a l l bi l lstted in 
hi i ts , miles f rom everywhere, and I th ink 
they have chosen the most miserable part 
of the Pla in . The B i g Side ground in its 
worst condition is l ike a first-class road 
compared w i t h our parade grounds." 
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G. S. C. W e i g a l l is to belong to a Cavalry 
Company at Q u e t t a ; he sailed in February 
w i t h C. C. R. Reynolds. 

H . M. Chapman has been studying 
Persian w i t h a v iew to service in the M i d d l e 
East, b u t has been declared by the M . O . 
not strong enough to stand the cl imate. 

F . H . Jenkins w r i t e s : — " I got back to 
B l i g h t y t w o days before Christmas, and 
then came up here to take over a squadron. 
At present I am A c t i n g Squadron Com
mander, w h i c h means I remain Captain 
t i l l I am confirmed in my rank. . I should 
be able to stick on to the job now I 've got 
i t . One blessing is that I have some really 
nice machines, as this is a school for 
' h igher ' instruct ion. I ought be able to 
get to Denstone in 30 minutes, but I have 
never been so busy in my l i f e . " 

M a j o r G . F . Ashton (1879) 1 S m t n e 

Northumber land Fusiliers, and fought in 
the Somme battles. 

C . F . W. Haseldine writes :—"Recent ly 
I was dashing about the country side 
collecting old cables, and I asked some men 
to lead me to their Adjutant . I dived 
down underground and found myself in a 
species of cellar, and, seated in state, 
looking very impressive, at a table l i ttered 
w i t h papers, sat G. B. Fyldes, O . D . Of 
course we celebrated the occasion. I then 
moved to another part of this mud-caked 
country, and encountered R. L. Goldsmith, 
who had met C. C. F. Lochner, who is 
wrest l ing w i t h matters concerning the 
purchase of supplies. Fyldes meanwhile 
had come across R. R. Sapcote, so we 
arranged to have a l i t t le O . D . reunion dinner 
in an adjacent t o w n . Goldsmith enquired i f 
Lochner would call for us at the chosen 
eating-house. However , he was unable to 
be present—rather unusual for Lochner, 
wasn't it ? I shouldn't have thought a l i t t le 
matter l ike the war would have prevented 
h im from coming. However, the p a r t y — 

except Sapcote—finally met, I drew the 
menus and sent Denstone a spare one. We 
drank the health of the old School, and had 
a very j o l l y evening. The finishing touch 
was provided by Fyldes, who gracefully 
stepped into an ancient and decrepit species 
of goat-carriage and drove off amidst 
applause." 

Lieut.-Colonel H . Mol ineux, who came 
to Denstone in 1873, when the School first 
opened, is now stationed at Pochetstroom, 
Transvaal . He was the first Captain of 
School and left in December 1874. Lie saw 
service in the war in South Afr ica in 1879. 

Lieut . Colonel C. R. P. W i n s e r , D.S.O. 
and Licut .-Colonel H . M . M i l w a r d , D.S.O., 
are reported wounded. 

H . M . Fenwick joined the Cameron 
Highlanders in September, 1914, and went 
to France a year later. A bullet passed 
through his k i l t on one occasion, and he 
was nearly gassed at Loos. 

Captain J . O. W i d d o w s , M.C. is applying 
for a permanent commission in the Indian 
A r m y . He was wounded at Gui l lemont on 
August 8th after a " p r e t t y hot for tn ight . " 
He expects to re jo in his battal ion almost 
at once. 

WAR OBITUARY. 

We have only now heard of the death of 
E. J. O. Richards. He was here in 1904 
and 1905 in Shrewsbury D o r m i t o r y . He 
went out to France w i t h the Leinster 
Regiment and rose to be sergeant. He saw 
hard f ighting in the same battal ion as that 
in which F. G. Saunders was captain, and 
on October 20th, 1914, he was k i l l ed at 
Presmesque w i t h many others in the 
battal ion. 

John Margraves Holland (1905-9, 
Woodard) was in the O.T .C . and gained 
his 2nd XL Colours. At the beginning o f 
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the war he joined the 7th Batta l ion 
Manchester Regiment and was sent f irst to 
Egypt . F r o m there they went to Gal l ipol i 
where, on June, 1915, he was reported 
" missing." He has since been reported 
" believed k i l l e d . " 

Thomas Wentworth Hughes (1889-93, 
Head's i .) also jo ined at the outbreak of 
war, and was in the i s t Bat ta l ion Welsh 
Regiment and went to Gal l ipo l i . On 
August 10th, 1915, he was in the f ight ing 
at Sulva Bay and has not since been 
heard of. 

Harold Hall Hodkinson (1908-10, Lowe) 
was a boy of good abilities and steady 
character. He left to go into business and 
when war was declared enlisted in the 
Oxford and Bucks L i g h t In fantry (4th 
Batta l ion) . He was k i l led in the battle of 
the Somme on August 8th last. 

Lance-Corporal Stukely Marmaduke 
Gresley (1904-7, Lowe) was in the service 
of the London C i ty and South Midland 
Bank when war broke out. He joined the 
Royal Fusil iers and soon obtained promo
t ion . He was k i l led in action at F lers on 
September 15th last. 

Eric Charles Dunnicliffe ( i 9 i 2 - i 4 , L o w e ) 
was a good runner and football player, and 
was in camp w i t h the O.T.C. when war 
was declared. He at once joined the Royal 
N a v a l Div i s ion in the H a w k e Battal ion. 
He fought in Ga l l ipo l i and spent some 
t ime in hospital at Lemnos suffering w i t h 
jaundice. He accompanied his battal ion 
when they were sent to France, and on 
November 13th last was k i l l ed in the 
f ight ing near Beaumont H a m e l . 

Sergt.-Major Colin Robinson (1884-5) 
was a solicitor. He joined the Black 
W a t c h and did much service in the t ra ining 
of men in Scotland. He died of pneumonia 

at Per th last November. He had been 
twelve years in the Black W a t c h and had 
done much service in I n d i a in his youth, 
afterwards passing his F i n a l L a w Examina
t ion and practising in Hanley u n t i l , on the 
outbreak of war, he rejoined his old regi
ment. He was 46 years of age. 

Lance-Corporal Gilbert Hugh Peter 
Toms (1907-9, Lowe) after leaving school 
went w i t h his brother to Canada where 
they obtained good positions. W h e n the 
word came for men they joined the Canadian 
contingent. Peter survived his brother 
only a month . He was k i l l ed in action 
whi le carry ing a message, on November 
18th last. 

L ieut . Howard Glynne Williams (1904-
13, Selwyn) had a distinguished career here 
and one of promise lay before h i m . Here 
he was in the O.T.C. , a prefect, a good 
singer and captain of the X V . He showed 
great ab i l i ty as an actor and played import 
ant parts in several of our plays. H i s last 
part was Laertes in Hamlet, and he 
rendered it w i t h unusual s k i l l , g i v ing it a 
touch of romance w h i c h was quite 
admirable. He possessed abilities indeed 
above the ordinary and went to Cambridge 
w i t h a Modern H i s t o r y E x h i b i t i o n . He 
won two, one at Selwyn and one at S. 
Catherine's, and chose the latter. He 
played in the Cambridge X V . and then 
came the outbreak of war, when he " joined 
up " w i t h the rest of our university repre
sentatives. H i s commission was in the 
K .R .R .C . He spent six months in the 
trenches in France and seven at Salonika. 
He had been in jured in France whi le play
i n g footbal l , and underwent an operation at 
Salonika w h i c h was not successful. He 
was sent to London for a further operation, 
but this too proved useless and he went to 
his home to die. He died on January 15th, 
1917, aged 22 years. 
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FOOTBALL. 

No. 2 RESERVE BRIGADE ARTILLERY. 
Our opponents won the toss and began 

downhi l l . F o r the first ten minutes the 
play was in the Denstone twenty-five, but 
A r t i l l e r y failed to score and Parker broke 
away. Thereupon the three-quarter l ine 
shifted play to our opponents' twenty-five, 
where we carried on a vigorous offensive 
for some t ime, fa i l ing, however, to break 
through. S t i l l we continued to press, 
and there ensued a series of long kicks for 
touch by the backs. The whistle blew for 
half-time w i t h no score for either side. 

At the opening of the second half, the 
play was fa ir ly even in mid-field. T h e n 
came a fine t r y by W a l k e r , but Tobias 
failed to convert. Soon after Walker again 
got away but was we l l collared by the 
enemy's back w i t h i n a few yards of the 
line. T h e play then moved into our 
twenty-five and A r t i l l e r y scored a t r y , w h i c h 
was converted. After the centre k i ck we 
pressed most vigorously in a last desperate 
effort for v ictory . The effort was successful; 
Tobias broke away w i t h his usual dash 
and made a fine opening for Walker , who 
scored a br i l l iant t ry close to the corner 
flag. It was, however, unconverted, and 
the whistle blew for t ime, leaving us 
victorious, the score being 2 tries to 1 goal 
( 6 — 5 ) . The match was undoubtedly the 
most br i l l i ant of the whole season. T h e 
team has seldom shown better dash and 
combination. 

Team. — Whi te f i e ld (back), Parker, 
Glaisby, Mi i l l e r , W a l k e r (three quarters) ; 
Auton , Tobias (halves); Collis, Aust in , 
McDona ld , Andrew, Davies, Jeffries, 
Townsend, H a l l (forwards). 

The fo l lowing have gained football 
co lours :—ist X V . R. E. M c D o n a l d , T. S . 

Andrew, J . T . Davies. 2nd X V . N. G . 
W h i t f i e l d , J . J . N. W a l k e r , F. Parker, S. 
E. Jenkins. 

FINAL DORMITORY MATCH. 

T h i s Senior match was between W o o d a r d 
and Lowe. Both teams were strong in the 
forward l ine, but L o w e had the s l ight ly 
heavier pack, which told in their favour on 
the unspeakably slippery and muddy ground. 
The game started w i t h a tremendous rush 
by Woodard , followed by a great deal of 
loose work among the forwards. F i n a l l y 
Davies dashed through, and scored the first 
t r y for Lowe. Woodard again pressed, 
but another t ry for L o w e was obtained by 
Pearce before half-t ime. 

T h e game re-opened in a desultory fashion, 
u n t i l Jenkins managed to break through 
and nearly scored for Woodard. Hence 
forward L o w e pressed wi thout cessation 
R immer got over after a good dash, as did 
Booth a few minutes later. T h e whistle 
blew, leaving L o w e victorious by 12—o. 
T h u s the flag passes f rom Meynell to 
Lowe 

O.D. NEWS. 

The Rev. B. S. Cockin has been 
appointed Vicar of Fr idaythorpe, near 
Maiden. 

The Rev. E. E. B. Jupp has been 
appointed Vicar of Bishopsworth, Br i s to l . 

H. J . A m p s is at Rio de Janiero w i t h the 
Eastern Telegraph Company. The Govern
ment w i l l not al low h i m to enlist. 

J. D i m p a u l t has gone to a public school 
near Paris. 
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T. W. S. Garraway has been appointed 
Police Magistrate of the W i n d w a r d and 
Leeward D i s t r i c t , and Coroner of nearly 
a l l the Colony. 

The Rev. A . M. Ramsay-Murray has 
been appointed first Incumbent of the Dis
tr ict Church of A l l Saints, Queen's Park, 
Bedford. 

The Rev. G. T i d y has been appointed 
Vicar of Dit ter idge , Wi l t s . 

The Rev. R. W. Goodr.U has been 
appointed by the Bishop of Gloucester 
H o n . Assistant Diocesan Missioner. He 
has resigned the benefice of Kempley. He 
suggests the formation after the war of a 
W e s t o f Eng land O . D . Club. 

F. T. B l u m b e r g has had a varied career 
since leaving Denstone. Or ig ina l ly he 
passed 13th into the N a v y at fifteen, but 
loss of money compelled h i m to seek his 
fortune in Canada. He tried farming, but 
was ruined by frost, and turned for a l i v i n g 
to the C.P.R. He worked on ra i lway 
construction for six years, and was for a 
t ime dr iver of an engine—at greater pay 
than that of a Colonel in the B r i t i s h A r m y ! 
Subsequently he saw service "in South 
Afr ica . On his return t i o m the war he 
worked as an engineer in several mines, 
and rose to be master mechanic at the 
B.C. Copper Company, Phoenix. After the 
panic of 1908 and the " b ig shut d o w n , " he 
went to a technical school in the U n i t e d 
States. He was w i t h the Granby Com
pany at their " smelter " at Grand Forks 
for a t ime. Later he made a fortune in 
Vancouver—and lost it owing to the col
lapse of the " boom," leaving h i m w i t h 
thousands of uncleared acres in inaccessible 
parts of Br i t i sh Columbia. 

C . H. Phelps w r i t e s : — " Years and 
years and years ago there was a l i t t l e place 
called Denstone w i t h which I was i n 
t imately acquainted, and I have been 
wondering, in the words of the great 
Steger, ' Stands Scotland where it did ?' 
I have called each house I have occupied in 
D u r b a n ' Denstone,' a name w i t h w h i c h is 
associated some of the happiest hours of 
my life. I am s t i l l at the D u r b a n H i g h 
School; s t i l l l i v i n g out on my l i t t l e f a rm, 
where once we received a v is i t f rom H a r r y 
Hignet t and his wife. Steger has retired 
into the fastnesses of the Swazi land moun
tains—to w i t , Pigge's Peak. He is the 
proud father of another daughter. Ol iver 
Harr i son is Battery Manager on the 
E . R . P . M . ; W. O. W e l l i n g t o n is at Pieters-
burg ; and Roland Harr i son is farming in 
the Free State." 

S. P. B. Mais has had recently published 
by Messrs. Chapman & H a l l a volume en
t i t led Interlude. Punch recently gave 
this a most favourable review. He is 
contr ibut ing a series of papers called " A 
Schoolmaster in K h a k i " to the Evening 
News. 

We are sorry to hear of the death of 
E d m u n d Brooks. He was here f rom 1890 
u n t i l 1895, in L o w e . He went out to the 
U n i t e d States—first to Clyde, I l l inois , and 
later to W e s t Path Beach, F lor ida, where 
he became we l l known as a surveyor. 
He died there on December 20th, 1916. 
R . I .P . 

H. S. Sly writes f rom an Engl i sh estate 
in the Argentine, near the Bo l i v i an 
frontier, to express his regret that he is 
s t i l l unable to pass the doctor for service in 
the A r m y . He is an accountant and auditor, 
and finds that his work necessitates a great 
deal of rough travel l ing. " T h e place I am 
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at now is a huge estate of a sugar, cattle, 
banana, coffee, and t imber company, al l in 
one. Ear l ier in the year I was t rave l l ing 
for eight days in the other ext remity— 
Patagonia—where I was engaged on sheep 
estancias. W h e n I te l l you that the 
temperature was generally ranging f r o m 
zero t o — 1 0 degrees—or even as low as—20 
degrees—you w i l l understand it was not 
exactly warm. Here , on the other hand, 
for several days the thermometer has 
registered over 100 degrees." 

NOTES. 

W h e n 2nd L i e u t . B . H . W h i t l e y , O . D . , 
went to France he to ld the Headmaster 
that he had bequeathed to the L i b r a r y , in 
case he was k i l led , his collection of books 
on Arct ic and Antarct ic Explorat ion . The 
subject was a particular hobby of his, and 
a most interesting lecture which he gave on 
it w i l l be remembered by many. The 
books have come, and number twenty-
three volumes. They inc lude : Scott's 
Voyage of the Discovery (2 vols.), A m u n d 
sen's The South Pole (2 vols.) and The 
N.W. Passage (2 vols.), Peary's The North 
Pole, Nansen's Farthest North (2 vols.), 
Fr icker 's Antarctic Regions, Markham's 
Life of McClintock, McCl intock ' s Voyage 
of the 'Fox,' Markham's Great Frozen Sea, 
Jackson's Great Frozen Land, and 
Shackleton's Heart of the Antarctic. 
They are being placed opposite the Boys' 
L i b r a r y door, in a special case bearing a 
suitable inscription. 
• G. S. C. W e i g a l l and C. C. R. Reynolds 

have passed into the Indian A r m y ; S. E. 
Jenkins into Sandhurst. 

E. C. Brewis has passed the Durham 
Matr iculat ion Examinat ion. 

The fol lowing have been made Prefects : 
—R. W. L a r k a m , J . O. L . Mason D. J . 

Fergusson, J . G . H . Vidler , N . H . Pattison, 
J . T . Davies. 

A. G. Tobias has been elected to the 
Sports Committee. 

H. C . C . Collis succeeds E . H. Glaisby 
as Captain of the School. 

G. Barker is Prefect of H a l l . 
R. E. M c D o n a l d is Prefect of Chapel. 
A. G. Tobias has been elected Captain 

of Footbal l , and M. S W a g h o r n Captain of 
Fives, w i t h his Fives Colours. 

Another loss has been brought upon us 
by the war. M r . Pol lard has joined the 
N o r t h Staffordshire Regiment, and we are 
temporar i ly deprived of his services. To 
anyone who knows his many - sided 
activit ies it w i l l be obvious how hard it is 
to fill his place, even for a t ime. 

M r . A v e r i l l has taken over the Chair
manship of the Sports Committee. 

M r . L a w t o n is in charge of Se lwyn 
D o r m i t o r y . 

We welcome M r . S . G. H e w l e t t , B.A., of 
Keble College, Oxford . 

Miss Statham's place on the musical 
staff has been fil led by Miss M. E. Jarvis, 
A . R . M . C . M . 

The fo l lowing O.T.C. promotions have 
been made :—Corporals Barker , W a g h o r n , 
M c D o n a l d , to be Sergeants; Lance-
Corporal Tobias to be Sergeant; Lance-
Corporals W a l k e r and W o o d , to be Cor
porals ; Privates Pearce, Austen, A u t o n , 
Cowan, and Fergusson, to be Lance-
Corporals. 

The fo l lowing gained Commercial Cer
tificates at the end of last t e rm :—For 
Gregg Shorthand: H. C. Ainger and R. 
H i l t o n . F o r Pitman's S h o r t h a n d : R . 
L a r k a m and W . E . W i l s o n . For Book
keeping: L . G . B u r r , H . R . Cadman, 
G . W. Chatter lon, S . B . Harr i son , G . H . 
Slack, R . Thorpe, H . Whi tehurs t , J . H . 
W h i t t l e s , and G. W i l d s m i t h . 

M r . Swift has been elected President of 
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the L i t e r a r y and Scientific Society in place 
of M r . Butler , who has resigned after his 
year of office. 

Lectures were given last term by the 
fol lowing :—C. C. R. Reynolds, " F r o m 
East to West by Sea (Calcutta—London)" ; 
P. Simpson, M.A. , O .D. (Lecturer in 
Engl ish at the Univers i ty of Oxford) , 
" T h e A c t i n g of Shakespeare's Plays." 
A n d this t e r m : The Rev. the Chaplain, 
" A T r a m p A b r o a d . " 

Las t t e rm we had no fewer than three 
Captains of School. J. Barnes was called 
to his Cadet U n i t on the second day of 
te rm, and M. Y. Townsend left us in 
December. E . H . Glaisby succeeded h i m 
for the last few weeks. 

Considerable alterations have been made 
dur ing the holidays in the College buildings. 
A room for the use of visitors has been 
constructed opposite the Sergeant's Lodge, 
on the site of what was once Classroom H. 
The old vestry has been transformed into 
another classroom, w i t h its floor at the level 
of the cloisters. The steps between this 
and the Chapel have been removed bodily, 
making way for a vestry, l ighted by a 
large gothic window, w i t h which previous 
generations were famil iar as a doorway. 
Another small vestry has been made 
adjoining the steps leading to the Organ 
L o f t and the South W i n g Dormitories . 
F ina l ly , workmen are even now engaged 
in the d i m recesses of the " R a t - h o l e " 
pul l ing down old walls in order to bui ld new 
ones. Th i s under wor ld w i l l , i t is hoped, 
be transformed into bathrooms— a change 
which , whi ls t i t may not make for mystery, 
w i l l yet promote cleanliness. 

T h e fo l lowing amongst others left last 
t e r m : — 

Andrew, T. S. (Selwyn). — Prefect of 
H a l l , i s t X V . , Sergt. O.T.C. 

Glaisby, E . H. (Selwyn).—Captain o f 
School, December, 1916, Captain of Foot

bal l , Captain of Fives, Sergt. O.T.C. 
Jenkins, S. E. (Woodard) .—2nd X V . , 

Corporal O.T.C. Passed into Sandhurst. 
Keble , E. C. (Lowe).—Prefect of Chapel, 

Corporal O . T . C . 
Reynolds, C. C. R. ( M e y n e l l ) . - Prefect, 

2nd X V . Indian A r m y Cadet. 
Sharp, G. E . (Meynel l ) .—2nd X V . 
Townsend, M. Y . (Meynell) . . - C a p t a i n 

of School, October, 1916; Sergeant O.T.C. 

T h e fol lowing is the l ist 
this t e rm :— 
Berry , Reginald Louis-
Bowden, C y r i l Salter 
Brayshay, D a r r e l l Thomas. 
Cocks, Kenneth N e i l 
Cowx, T o m Eaton 
Crofts, A r t h u r Gardiner 
De Lattre , A l f red Denis 
Henson, John Gordon 
H u l m e , Thomas 
Horner , Stephen E l ler ton . 
Keble, E d w a r d 
K i r k h a m , John Harper 
K i r k h a m , Ralph W i l l i a m . 
Marshal l , Cecil R. 
Miners, Roland N . 
O ' H a r a , Fred . 
Pick, Maurice E d w a r d 
Place, Charles E d w a r d 
Place, Thomas H e n r i c i 
Quack, Reginald E m i l e 
Quack, B r i a n Murray 
Richardson, F r a n k Herbert 
Scarratt, H u g o Ferryhough 
Shirlaw, Herbert Eustace . 
Short, John Leslie . 
S m i t h , Francis D i b b 
Stanton, N o r m a n W e s t 
Toml inson, George Chris

topher 
W h i t e h u r s t , W i l l i a m 
W i l s o n , E d w a r d M c l v o r . 
Munro , Allaster Ross 

of new boys 

Selwyn 
H . M . H . i . 
Meynel l 
Prep. 
Shrewsbury 
Meynel l 
H . M . H . i i . 
Shrewsbury 
Meynel l 
Woodard 
L o w e 
Selwyn 

H . M . . H . i i i . 
H . M . H . i i . 
H . M . H . i i . 
Selwyn 
L o w e 

H . M . H . i i . 

Woodard 
Selwyn 
W o o d a r d 
Shrewsbury 

Meynell 

H . M . H . i . 
H . M . H . i i i . 

Prep. 


