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S O N N E T . 

ENGLAND, thou daughter of  the eternal good ! 
Lift  thy proud eyes and gaze upon the dawn 

Of  a world peace. Oh ! nobly thou hast stood 
Through the black night, but now at last the morn 

Gleams on the peaks of  death and bloody strife. 
For three long years thy sons have marched along 

Through that last valley on the road of  life. 
Died for  thy sake, glad-eyed with triumph sons. 

Yet now the day of  reckoning is at hand ; 
Thine is the power, thine is the life  or death 

Of  nations ; war or lasting peace ; 
Still sacrifice  must crown thy laurel wreath. 

Show thyself  nobler than the noblest in thee, 
And bless with lasting peace thy victory. 

L . B . COLE. 

ANXIETY. 

WHITE fleecy  phantoms chased before  the moon, 
The wind swept down and howled about the house. 

Dashed from  wild fury  to a gentle croon, 
Then hushed, while little noises made carouse. 

Weary and sleepless on my hateful  bed, 
In vain I chased that elusive demon sleep, 

While all the memories I ever dread 
Rose up in waves upon a boundless deep, 
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And broke upon my mind. At last I rose. 
Gazed fearfully  out upon the wild-faced  night, 

The naked branches bowing before  the blows, 
The flying  leaves, a glare of  unseen light— 

My child—wet, shivering in the Flanders' mire, 
Tired and defenceless  'neath a murderous fire. 

L . B . COIE. 

WHAT'S T H E GOOD OF IT ? 

""THE Boy went to bed rather cross. It had been a dull day, 
both for  games and study. The memory of  one exercise 

especially rankled in his mind, a problem in geometrical drawing, 
demanding accuracy—which it didn't get -so that all the lines 
came in the wrong place and had to be done over again. " What ' s 
the good of  it ? " he muttered sleepily. 

* * * * 

" Clang ! " went the school bell, louder, it seemed, than usual, 
and earlier, for  it was dark. The Boy half-awake,  stumbled 
downstairs, opened a door and found  himself,  not in the class-
room, but in an office  new to him, fitted  up with the latest-type 
of  desks, telephones, card-cases, etc. 

There was not time to wonder at the.room, for  a tall figure 
arose, a man with a long white beard, bald but for  a forelock, 
and the Boy, with a pleasant shiver of  discovery, noted a scythe 
in a corner. But Father Time, in a tweed suit ! " Young 
man," said the Unknown, " the world in its extremity has need 
of  you. Your school-days aie now over, and your age has been 
expedited a few  years in order to fit  you to take part in the world's 
work." While he had been speaking, the Boy felt  a curious 
tightness, as if  his clothes were too small for  him. His upper 
hp tickled, and he raised his hand to stroke a downy growth. 
The speaker continued : " Here are produced the greater part 
of  the world's necessities. You will see factories,  laboratories, 
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workrooms of  all sorts, and, no doubt, you will find  a niche of  use-
fulness  somewhere. Just take a walk round and choose your job." 

He waved his hand and dismissed the Boy, who walked down 
the corridor he thought he knew so well. But now all was 
changed. Doors opened, hurrying forms  emerged, and he saw 
within great halls, in which furnaces  roared, great machines 
clattered, while wheels and belts whizzed and whirled. 

One room seemed quieter than the others and smaller. The 
men also appeared less hurried, and their only occupation seemed 
to be a kind of  play with flat  plates of  metal, which they cut, 
bored and sawed into various shapes. Somehow the Boy found 
himself  at an empty bench, with the charge hand instructing 
him. 

" Scribe on this plate," said he, " the figure  shown on the 
diagram, with dimensions." 

The Boy drew the figure  on the metal, and waited for  it to be 
inspected. The charge hand measured it, raised his eyebrows, 
measured it again, turned red with anger, and cried with a voice 
of  thunder : 

" Is this the way you did geometrical drawing ? Why, this 
line is one thousandth of  an inch too long, and this angle too small 
by three hundredths of  a degree. This will never do." 

" I thought I had got it near enough," returned the Boy. 
" But you should know," answered his mentor, " that science 

is measurement, and production, tha t is, the supply of  food, 
clothing, machinery, etc., becomes constantly more complex, 
and dependent on scientific  method. In the steel industry, for 
instance, the scientist is all important, as he is in the industries 
of  weaving, dyeing, etc. The shortage caused by the war is turn-
ing the world into a great industrial works. In this shop we make 
the gauges by means of  which the world's tools and machinery 
are produced. We can and do work to the ten-thousandth of 
an inch. Inaccurate people like you are a danger to the com-
munity. You, with your ' it will clo ' and ' near enough,' are 
not wanted here." 
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He raised a hammer, but the Boy was outside. 
Round a corner all seemed quiet. He opened a door and 

found  himself  in a vast library, lined with hooks from  floor  to 
ceiling. 

" Ah ! " said a be-spectacled man in black advancing towards 
him, " just in time. Please make an abstract of  this book." 

He indicated a desk near an open window, and the Boy sat 
down and began to read. He finished  the first  page, and took 
up his pen, but, oddly, the gist had escaped him and he read it 
again. The words flowed  easily, but he was not sure of  the 
general sense, so he turned over and read on. Then he recurred 
to the first  page, but his untrained mind refused  to concentrate. 
The air lulled him and slowly his head sank on to the desk. As 
he touched it, there was the tinkle of  a bell, and Boy and chair 
sank through the floor.  He awoke to find  himself  in an enormous 
place like a tailor's shop. Bales of  cloth lay everywhere, and 
men with tape-measures round their necks and French chalk 
in hand, were busy marking out on the counters. 

" Here," said one, " copy this sleeve." 
The Boy essayed, but on submitting it, the cutter looked 

sadly at him. 
" We work here for  the human race," said he, " and not for 

long-armed gibbons. You have no eye for  proportion. Why 
did you not work harder at your drawing ? Know; that the sense 
of  proportion is all important in a man's life  ; by reason of  it he 
is a good citizen, a lover of  justice and truth. Of  truth, for 
drawing has all to do with honesty and sincerity." 

The cutter 's stature seemed to expand, he brandished an 
enormous pair of  shears and the Boy slunk away. 

Unconsciously, he turned into a large hall with a top-light. 
It was a studio, littered with easels, canvases, properties, curtains, 
etc., and painters were busily working. Pictures hung here 
and there on the walls, and the Boy glanced at them as he passed. 

" Stop," said an angry voice, and a little painter, palette 
in hand, on the top of  a ladder, glared down at him. " You 
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walked past one of  the world's masterpieces, and have paused 
before  that wretched pot-boiler ! Do you not know that to 
appreciate is to possess, and that the millionaire who has his 
dining-room hung with C.orots, and values them only for  the 
sums he paid for  them, cannot be truly called their possessor. 
Will you crawl through the world without learning to appreciate 
the beauties of  art, music, or literature ? " 

At the next door the Boy read the notice, " Recreations and 
Hobbies. Collections given to Deserving Cases." He entered. 
A smiling lady came forward  and said, " What can we give you ? 
Take a look round." 

He opened a drawer marked " English coins," and inside 
were quantities. There were great fat  copper coins and irregular 
early ones, with here and there a gold one gleaming, all higgledy-
piggledy. The Boy's fingers  began to itch. He thought how 
he would like a coin cabinet with drawers and envelopes, and he-
longed to begin handling the coins. 

The attendant said : " We have some beautiful  cabinets, but 
the coins must first  be sorted out, the inscriptions deciphered 
and written on the envelopes." 

The Boy took up a coin, and his face  fell,  for  the inscriptions 
were all in Latin, which he had jibbed at as of  no use to him. 
He left  the drawer and went further,  passing numbers of  old 
volumes bound in leather. They were priceless first  editions, 
to be had for  the asking, but he knew and cared not ; there were 
portfolios  of  engravings and colour-prints into which he glanced, 
and sniffed.  He passed cabinets of  precious china with con-
tempt, as " crocks." 

Finally, he passed out at the far  end without having acquired 
anything ; for  without appreciation there can be no possession. 

He came to a door with a glass panel, through which he looked 
into a large 100m full  of  desks, lamps with green shades, and 
ledgers. Clerks were busily working, or going to and fro  with 
sheaves of  bills. The Boy's heart swelled. He would be a 
captain of  industry. Already he saw his argosies (submersible) 
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dotted about the ocean. He walked boldly in. The head clerk 
approached. 

" Work out the price of  this article," he snapped, " and let me 
have it at once." 

The Boy sat down and began to cipher. He considered himself 
good at maths. Unfortunately,  he hurried, and the head clerk 
011 checking it frowned  portentously. 

" You are one-tenth of  a penny out ," he complained. 
" That 's not a lot ," answered the Boy. 
" Not much ! " retorted the other, " why, you evidently don't 

know that fortunes  are won or lost on the profit  or loss of  one 
twenty-fifth  of  a penny. People who are inaccurate, and in-
capable of  taking pains, are of  no use here. Show this gentleman 
out ," turning to a porter. 

The Boy, now at the end of  the corridor, went through a little 
wicket-gate and found  himself  in the open air. Heie were people 
digging, planting, hoeing, all as busy as bees. He seized a fork 
and began to trench the ground. Games and exercise had 
strengthened his arms and he worked with the best of  them. 
As the bell rang, all threw down- I mean, carefully  cleaned their 
forks  and spades, and went to their well-earned meal. 

The Boy sat up in bed and rubbed his eyes. 
" Hurry up, or you'll be late for  breakfast,"  said the next 

boy, dressing himself. 
The moral of  this story—What the Boy thought. 

A. W. S. 

THE MALAGASY FRONT. 

(To  commemorate the F.F.M.A.  centenary, the Editor  invited  O.L 
missionaries to contribute  articles  to the Magazine.  On account 
of  the War,  he has received  only one answer.) 
I have never written an article for  the " Leightonian " since 

coming to Madagascar, therefore  I had better start with a few 
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words about our country, before  endeavouring to give some 
pictures of  our life. 

Madagascar has been a French colony since 1895. It has a 
population of  about 3,000,000, spread over an acreage the size 
of  France. I t will readily be seen, therefore,  that no missionary 
or even missionary society can at tempt to carry on propaganda 
over the whole Island. The capital is now called Tananarive, 
contracted by the French from  Antanarivo. It 's inhabitants 
number some 50,000, including a considerable European Colony. 
The F.F.M.A. district, commencing from  Tananarive, stretches 
out in a south-westerly direction to the Mozambique Channel. 
Lately a station has been opened on the coast, called Maintirano. 
Between that and the central province of  Imerina there is only 
a thin population and there are no mission stations. Within 
a distance of  75 miles of  the capital there are, however, six country 
districts, each manned by a missionary. 

My work lies here in Tananarive and consists chiefly  in teach-
ing at the Theological College and at a Secondary School, looking 
after  four  meetings, or churches, as we generally call them, and 
acting on behalf  of  the F.F.M.A. on various joint committees 
and in dealing with the government. One of  the most interesting 
classes that I teach is the one at the Paul Minor Secondary School. 
It consists of  boys of  from  15-20 years of  age who are not specialis-
ing as teachers, interpreters, clerks, etc., but want a further 
general education. They are keen to study and are not 
hampered by government examinations. In my class I have had, 
amongst others, two Roman Catholics, the son of  our waterman, 
and the half-caste  son of  a high official.  At present I am teach-
ing them ethics. Some lectures I gave them based on Sir Oliver 
Lodge's book, " Belief  and Reason," interested them intensely. 

If  you could be here on a Sunday and pay a visit to some of 
our Meetings, you would be struck most by the splendid con-
gregations of  dark Malagasy dressed in the white lamba, 
which is thrown loosely round the shoulders on top of  whatever 
other garments they may be wearing. At our large town church— 
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Antronobiriky—you would find  a congregation of  five,  six, or 
seven hundred in the morning, and three or four  hundred in the 
afternoon.  Note that there are ten other large churches like 
this, as well as many smaller ones in this town. From 200 to 
260 remain after  the service for  the Sunday School, and the 
little children are taught by young people, some of  them boys 
at our school. Full use is made of  sand-trays, blackboards, 
pictures, etc. The smallest of  our town churches lies five  minutes' 
walk from  Antranobiriky. It 's name—Mandrosoa—means, 

Come in," or " Progress " ; a very suitable name for  a mission 
church. At present it is undergoing repairs. The roof  is still 
unfinished,  and inside the white-washed walls are bespattered 
with mud ; the floor  is bare earth, while the dirty benches do 
anything but invite you to sit on them. However, the tem-
porary pastor and his little flock  of  30 or 40 are a keen company 
and have given most liberally of  time, strength and wealth, in 
order to make their Meeting House really nice. 

Here, as with you, the war is ever present in our thoughts. 
Not only can we read on the next day a very concise account of 
the previous day's fighting,  but we have large numbers of 
Malagasy quartered round about Tananarive, undergoing military 
training. To visit them, carrying a message of  hope and counsel 
is one of  my pleasant duties at present. At 4 or 4.30 in the after-
noon, I start out on my motor-cycle and go to a church belonging 
to another mission, about seven miles away. There we gather 
up the soldiers as soon as they finish  their drill and hold a short, 
bright service with them. Sometimes I take a magic lantern 
and show them Scripture pictures. Many an ignorant idolater, 
whose mind is cram full  of  superstition, thus hears of  Christian 
truth and of  all-forgiving  love for  the very first  time in his life. 

School committees are not bad. They are generally a pleasant 
relief  from  everlasting lessons. But it is rather the other way 
about here. Committees are the bore, lessons the pleasant 
change. All the same, even committees have their value and can 
be well worth while when some great decision is taken. It was 
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at our country station of  Arivonimamo, the site of  the murder 
of  William and Lucy Johnson and their daughter Blossom, that 
we of  the F.F.M.A. met the other day. After  much thought 
and discussion, it was decided to release my wife  and myself 
from  our work in Tananarive for  three months, to go and visit 
the Sihanaka tribe in the north, where five  Malagasy evangelists 
are living without any missionary to help them. Thirty-two 
churches are situated round the largest lake in the Island. 
Most of  them have been established in the last two or three 
years, and beyond them lie many a village where fear  of  evil 
spirits reigns unaffected  by any knowledge of  Divine power 
and love. 

In Antsihanaka, as elsewhere, the Roman Catholics are making 
huge strides. Their apparently limitless supplies of  men and 
money enable them to establish churches and schools here, there 
and everywhere. If  we had but a tithe of  their resources, we 
should carry all before  us. Will you help us to enter first  some 
of  the large tracts of  country where the voice of  a Christian is 
still unheard, and where so much depends on the way in which 
the Gospel is first  presented ? 

H . O . HQDGKIN. 

EIGHT MONTHS ON T H E LAND. 

MY " BIT " OF NATIONAI. SERVICE. 

C O R twenty-one years I loved "ea r ly morn ing" school: 
* both old boys and colleagues will testify  to that . To 
me it was exhilarating ; to the average boy and master it was 
a bore, an opportunity for  unequal, and, therefore,  unfair  treat-
ment on the part of  Masters taking " prep." Many are the 
stories told of  the variety of  treatment meted out at 7 a.m. ! 
Which was the legal clock ? which the penal bell ? School or 
Grove ? Was three minutes, or five  minutes, allowed, after 
the bell had rung, to be seated at one's desk ? Was the Mas-
ter's watch right or wrong the deciding factor  in the award ? 
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Could a boy be fined  if  he, though late by clock, or bell, or watch, 
was in front  of  the presiding genius at the desk ? Were canvas 
shoes allowed, or slippers, or any sloppy dress indicative of 
haste ? And what about the Study boys—under whose juris-
diction were they ? 

But, Gott sei clank ! On the land there are no such harrowing 
rules, no such variety of  treatment. Five-thirty is the appointed 
hour if  it is your lot to milk the cows ; 7 o'clock if  your duties 
are in the barns or in the fields.  The cows raise no protest if 
you are late ; nor does the farmer,  unless it is a case of  extreme 
unpunctuality. They never grumble : the cows simply " stand 
and wait "—they crunch, and chew the cud. 

My farm  was a mile away, so I was graciously spared attend-
ance at the early morning milking. Breakfast  at 6 a.m. alone, 
in a tireless kitchen ; a delightful  walk of  a mile through Wood-
brooke via the cinder-path ; at the farm  by 7—such was my 
daily " early morning " plan. Many a time did 1 bless the 
habit formed  by " early morning " school. Six hours of  hard 
continuous work, until the dinner-hour broke the back of  the 
laborious day ; an hour for  dinner at home, and three hours 
gentler work in the afternoon—a  ten-hour day, except at har-
vest-time, when there is no time limit but that caused by the 
setting sun or the rising dew. 

I was engaged as a " hedger " in the first  instance, and spent 
about a week " laying " hedges which landlords had not pleached. 
But with the approach of  spring my promotion came. The 
cows demanded first  attention and the humble duty fell  to me 
at 7 a.m. to clean out the gutter of  the cowshed ; to tip its 
refuse  on the dung-bury up a steep inclined plane ; to feed  and 
cleanse the sheds of  other cows, calves, stirks and heifers  ; to 
cut and mix their food  for  the day (chaff,  mangold-wurzels 
and meal, with a dash of  hot boiling water thrown on during 
the colder months)—three months' hard labour, but a healthy 
occupation, in an atmosphere recommended by the medical 
profession. 
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The spring was intensely cold, and in spite of  all our care, 
two stirks succumbed to its frigidity  and we buried them under 
five  feet  of  solid clay. The post-mortem showed that lung 
and liver had not been able to withstand the semi-Arctic climatic 
conditions of  the Midland uplands. 

With the month of  May the cows were turned into the meadows, 
where they spent both night and day, only returning to the 
sheds for  milking purposes. More time was thus available 
for  the land ; more men were wanted and the " labourers were 
few."  Six sturdy boys from  King Edward VI's High school 
and two interned Austrian brothers joined us—one of  the latter 
had been cook in a London West End Hotel earning his £5 weekly 
wage ; the other a waiter at the Holborn Restaurant, and right 
good men they were, pleasant, intelligent, hardworking. Like 
myself,  they received the " National Service " minimum wage 
of  25s., a week, out of  which they paid the farmer  12s. 6cl. for 
board and lodging—a very generous arrangement. For some 
months they had been interned in the Isle of  Man and were present 
at the riots there ; but the Home Office  granted their appli-
cation for  service on the land and my farmer  friend  was broad-
minded enough to take them on. Many were the talks we had 
on history, politics and the war. They were as " international " 
as myself.  They hated war and dynasties and held strong repub-
lican ideas. We were a happy family,  about nine in all " be-
sides women and children "—working a farm  of  145 acres, 
half  arable, half  pasture. In accordance with the wishes of  the 
Government, we turned up two grass fields,  with excellent results 
—oats especially. Each did his " bit " Next year it is hoped 
to plough up still more—thus helping England to rely upon her-
self  for  food  production. 

The mainstay of  the farm  was the eldest son—a fine  strapping 
youth of  21, who had spent seven years upon the estate since 
leaving school. The Tribunals had granted him " temporary 
exemption " as " indispensable." 
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The father,  the cowman, each supported by a son, spent the 
morning in the " float,"  serving the customers, 500 in all :—-
private householders, hospitals, canteens. In the afternoon 
they milked the cows, cut the chaff  and saw to the innumerable 
little things which required attention. We of  the " home staff" 
were busy on the land, hoeing, muck-spreading, singling out 
mangolds, swedes and turnips ; planting potatoes, peas and 
other crops. 

There was Charlie, a boy of  13, who having passed Standard 
VI, has been allowed by Government to leave school before 
attaining the legal leaving age ; who thought himself  the pivot 
of  the farm  ; a clever boy, fit  for  more intellectual work, des-
tined to be a labourer all his days ; a " jolly " boy, constantly 
singing, as he worked, " When I was a farmer's  boy," and other 
topical and " blighty " ditties ; the only one, bar myself,  of 
course, who treated the cows as " human beings," who spoke 
to them by name, caressed their calves, but received no affec-
tion in return. Cows are unresponsive beasts : you clean them, 
you feed  them, but they never seem to say " Thank you." They 
are not companionable, as dogs, horses, cats. Almost my first 
at tempt at feeding  them was rewarded by a sudden upward 
side-shake of  the head, the horn of  which just missed blinding 
me for  life.  Ingratitude is the mark of  all their tribe. You 
can never penetrate below the thickness of  their hide. 

Then there was " Soaf  " who seemed to be rooted to the farm 
as firmly  as any oak-tree round—-the indispensable handy-man, 
approaching 70 years of  age, grey-bearded', never clean, a hovel-
dweller, living in the yard-habitation only once removed from 
the abodes of  pigs and poultry near, but a philosopher, original, 
humorous, full  of  " wise saws and modern instances," absolutely 
happy, provided he had somewhere to sleep, and something 
to spend on food.  Bitterly did he complain of  the high price 
of  food  and beer ; his 25s. only equalled about 13s. ; and even 
his " honest beer " and baccy were almost beyond his powei 
of  purchase. " War is the result of  greed," said this philosopher. 
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His " recollections " and his " saws " would form  an interesting 
volume. 

But how he swore ! There was no limit to the use of  a certain 
adjective beginning with the second letter of  the alphabet : 
lie bestowed it upon the Government, upon Charlie and upon per-
verse beasties alike ; it was his stock in trade. But he rang 
true for  all that , and one felt  that with sympathy and education 
he could have been made a useful  citizen. 

Happy are the memories of  harvesting, when all hands come 
out to help—women, girls and men. It is then that the common 
cup goes round, there is no distinction of  persons, the Law of 
Custom prevails, the pourer drinks first  and last. The favourite 
drinks are oatmeal water flavoured  with an abundance of  lemon, 
coffee  (hot and cold), tea, no intoxicating liquors—the farmer 
is a staunch teetotaller and beer is proved to be not essential 
to effciency.  Great is the excitement when the rats and rabbits 
are trapped into their last retreats in the rick-yards and the 
cornfields.  Happiest of  all is my recollection of  the associations 
which surround the hay-ricks : the cutting and the carting, 
the turning and the tedding, the building up and the treading 
down, the welcome tea and the substantial jam and lettuce 
sandwiches supplied by the farmer's  wife,  the jokes and the 
stories, the friendships  made, never to be unloosed, pure air 
and sweet odours, sunsets and rising mists,—God's earth—man's 
purest joy. 

F . J . F D M I N S O W 

THROUGH GUARD-ROOM AND PRISON CELL. 

" /"""UARD, turn out ! ! "—a hurried scramble, a quick tramp 
^ ^ of  heavy feet,  a few  speedy moves. 
" Take these prisoners to the guard-room and place them 

under close arrest." 
" Guard and prisoners, left  turn ; quick march ! ! " 
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Tramp, tramp we go ; up a dirty passage, three flights  of 
increasingly dirty stairs, past the guards' room, where a cheerful 
tire is burning ; past the bomb-room, whence there issues a smell 
of  chlorine, then a creaking door is kicked open and we are thrust 
into the Company guard-room. It is a small, dingy attic, about 
8 ft.  high in the middle, the only light coming from  a window at 
one end. The fireplace  has no grate in it. A dirty cupboard, 
serving as a place of  concealment for  several doubtful  blankets 
and the remnants of  repasts, opens from  one corner. The furniture 
of  this place consists of  a few  filthy  kit-bags. The occupants 
are lying or sitting about the room, listlessly waiting for  tea-
time, and the first  thing that strikes us is the atmosphere of 
depression. They consist of  one or two deserters, a bleary-eyed 
boy of  19, accused of  swearing at a sergeant, and a Socialist C.O. 
of  39 or so. 

We are searched, a pleasant, amateurish Corporal carrying 
out a perfunctory  examination and taking away such " dangerous 
weapons " as scissors and our still more " dangerous " spare 
cash. Then we are left  alone in the slowly-gathering darkness 
to discuss our fortune  and our fate.  Even light is forbidden, 
but some one discovers a bit of  candle, which is secretly lighted ; 
every now and then it is hurriedly extinguished when the alarm 
of  a surprise is raised. 

Tea comes at last. We spread a blanket on the worm-eaten 
and rotting floor,  put our candle in the centre and squat round 
it for  tea, bread, margarine and jam, served out in dirty, chipped 
enamel bowls and plates. 

Examination by officers  resulting in being remanded for  Dis-
trict Court Martial, and Court of  Enquiry are incidents of  the 
next few  days. In these latter days the proceedings with regard 
to C.O.'s are reduced to a formal  matter of  evidence and docu-
ment. The chief  disagreeableness consists of  the continual 
abuse and insult. 

The cold is horrible, the coldest weather known in this part 
of  the country for  40 years, and life  is one long dullness. We 
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make desperate efforts  to get warm—to keep warm is almost 
beyond hope. Occasional voluntary visits to help clean up a 
hall for  social purposes, a walk, or a bath (very urgently needed) 
and the fetching  and eating of  meals from  the mess-hall, bringing 
with it the exciting possibility of  acquiring extra food  by the 
application of  guile, are the variations of  monotony. Reading 
and writing both seem difficult,  but we manage to write a few 
letters, smuggling them out in order to avoid the censorship. 
All letters in are censored, and we become accustomed to ink 
and chalk blotches, intended to delete the most encouraging 
passages or references  to parcels which have " gone West." The 
Quaker visitors' arrival is a most welcome occurrence, fraught 
with writing materials, stamps and chocolate and, best of  all, 
providing an opportunity for  a refreshing  time of  quiet worship. 

Sometimes we have a bad sergeant or a rough guard ; the 
atmosphere suffers  a depressing change and we feel  " rubbed 
up " until the new guard comes on at fi  p.m. Sometimes a pleas-
ant guard will call 11s in for  a few  minutes to warm ourselves by 
their lire, 01" we potter round in their room washing-up and 
sweeping down. 

So the time passes, with comings and goings of  C.O.'s and 
prisoners, changing of  guard-rooms, searchings, discussions, 
games and " gymnastics," and all the time we are making friends 
with some delightful  men whom we knock up against, both 
within and without our places of  detention. 

Suddenly one day our " papers " are served on us, and the 
next day our trial by court martial takes place. The court is 
sitting in a 100m of  the battalion office—the  bank premises—and 
thither we are marched after  being certified  as medically fit  for 
court martial. There is much waiting about, marching and 
forming  of  prisoners and escort. Prisoners, court martial friends, 
guards and witnesses all wait together in the ante-room and the 
trials slowly proceed after  the court has been sworn in, in the 
presence of  the accused. I t is all very formal  and, for  us, farcical, 
but to the " pucker " soldier, a most solemn and awful  occasion. 
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At length it is all over and we are marched away to take part in 
a much more exciting event—dinner. 

A week's anticipatory wait and the last scene of  the farce  is 
played out in a dirty litte back-yard. We are solemnly marched 
there, and with pomp of  guard and bugler and military police, 
our sentence is read out by a dapper little under-age officer. 
To complete the absurdity, a "copper , " with whom we have 
knocked up an acquaintance, stands in a doorway out of  sight 
of  the officer  and winks at us. 

Next morning, aftfr  the inevitable paraphernalia of  " going 
sick " and being medically examined, we leave for  prison. 

L Y N N H A R R I S . 

NEW BOYS. 
J. G. Enock, Stoke Newington. 
R. B. Cox, Falmouth. 
P. H. Fox, Beccles. 
R. L. Cole, Milton Pewsey. 
N. B. Hodgkin, Darlington. 
J. F. Parker, Bewdley. 
A. J. R. Sherborne, Mortimer. 
C. B. Taylor, Rosslyn Hill, N.W. 3. 
1). Gillett, Hampstead, N.W. 3. 
C. L. May, Colchester. 

Fifth  : 

Lower Fifth  : 

Fourth : 

Third : 

NEW OLD BOYS. 
A. K. Gordon, Merelands, Blundellsands, Nr. Liverpool. 
N. L. White, Oak Villa, Waterford. 
F. R. Merttens, Bilton Rise, Rugby. 
G. S. Hampton, Dittesham, Tilehurst Road, Reading. 
K. Poad, The Ferns, Ayrgarth, Yorks. 
W. N. C. Fosbery, Fremington, Western Elms Avenue, Reading. 
R. A. C. Vinall, Home Place, Blackham, Nr. Langton. 
B. D. Baker, 60, The Ridgeway, Golder's Green, N.W. 4. 
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P R E F E C T S . 

R. I). Buchanan (Senior Prefect),  appointed March, 1916. 
T. F. Fox* ,, September, 1916. 
P. B. Redmayne ,, May, 1917. 
B. C. Bunting 
T. Lawrie 
W. A. Norbury 
C. W. Gillett ,, September, 1917. 
W. Elverston 
R. A. Penrose ,, November, 

* Appointed Senior Prefect  when Buchanan left. 

KILLED IN ACTION. 
RAYMOND ASHBY, D.C.M. (1905-1907), son of  the late Morris 

^ Ashby, of  Lingwood Bassett, Southampton, and of  Mrs. 
Ashby, joined the Public Schools Battalion, Royal Fusiliers,March. 
1916, as a private, of  choice. He went out as a volunteer to 
France in July, and was then moved into the 8th Battalion, 
Royal Fusiliers. He was wounded in an attack a t Pozieres on 
August 3rd, but not long in hospital ; his General soon after 
gave him the following  ornamental card of  honour, written by 
himself:—"  Presented to Pte. R. Ashby, 8th Battalion, Royal 
Fusiliers, for  his gallant conduct on August 3rd, 1916, at Pozieres, 
where, although wounded in four  places, he captured from  20 to 
30 German prisoners." He was now made Lance-Corporal, 
but in view of  a commission was soon given Sergeant's work and 
very heavy responsibility and command. Early in September 
he was awarded the D.C.M. ; the whole Battalion was pleased 
and proud of  him, cheering him when it was announced. Ray-
mond Ashby was again in a most terrible advance on October 
7th, 1916, near Le Transloy and Flers ; it was against fearful 
odds, and his Battalion was almost completely annihilated ; he 
was leading his platoon in the centre of  attack and was hit, when 
not far  from  our lines, and was seen to fall  wounded by two of 
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his comrades, one of  whom tried in vain to find  him when at 
night able to return to the trenches, but felt  sure the stretcher-
bearers would do so. The War Office  reported him as " Missing," 
and no reliable news has been heard since of  him. Letters from 
the men of  his section show how much he was beloved by them ; 
they say he was kindness itself,  and his one thought seemed to 
be how he could make their lot less hard ; they were proud to 
be under him. His Captain, too, expressed much regret at his 
loss, and great appreciation of  him as a " conspicuously brave 
man," reliable at all times, and most efficient  and valuable in 
" dangerous and trying " patrol and reconnaissance night work, 
on account of  his thorough knowledge of  German and French. 

Captain I). S. H. KEEP (1907-1912) was Senior Prefect  and 
Captain of  the football  team. When war broke out, he was in the 
midst of  his course at Oxford.  Obtaining a commission, he 
ultimately gained the rank of  Captain in the 7th Bedfordshire 
Regiment, and was awarded the M.C. in September, 1916. He 
saw two years of  active service in France, and was with a working 
party in the front  line, when a shell fell  directly on his dug-out. 
He was buried at Reninghelst. His Padre, who was a personal 
friend,  writes : " The greatness of  his nature was revealed to me 
by the wonderful  sense of  responsibility he had for  his men. 
If  they fell,  it really hurt him, and, busy as he was, he never 
neglected to write to the friends  of  a single man. His achieve 
ments and influences  will never be lost as long as this battalion 
remains, and then it will live on in scores of  simple homes and 
hearts." 

Lance-Sergean t A. HAROLD RICHARDSON (1895-1901) was the 
second son of  Mrs. Webster, of  Kew, Victoria, and the late S. A. 
Richardson, of  Melbourne. His contemporaries will recall his 
fine  high jump of  5 feet,  his brilliant fielding  at point, and the 
prominent part he took in the Debating and Essay Societies. 
As a contributer to the Leightonian he was without a rival. On 
leaving school he entered Queen's College, Oxford.  Following 
a tour in Spain, he went home to Australia by way of  the Siberian 
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railway and Japan. Joining up early in the war, he was away 
from  Australia for  fifteen  months, during most of  which time 
he was laid low with enteric and rheumatic fever.  After  being 
in five  different  hospitals in England, he was sent home at the 
end of  March, and died of  tuberculosis when the ship was three 
days on the other side of  Sierra Leone. 

O.L. GATHERING, JULY 28th-30th. 
" T H E gathering was a very small one, twelve in all, but those 

of  us who were present had a good time and were glad 
that we had been able to " carry on." We received the usual 
warm welcome from  Mr. and Mrs. Evans, and the whole com-
munity. But we felt  the sadness of  the losses our ranks had 
sustained since our previous meeting : W. B. Vickers, D. S. H. 
Keep, A. Eric Mitchell, and Alan H. Crossley (making a total of 
thirteen killed in the war) and Basil Wallis. 

No cricket match was possible, but the tennis tournament was 
held as usual, resulting in the victory of  the School. One of  our 
number (" Johnny " Walker) had come that day straight from 
the Front. 

On Saturday evening the O.L. Club held its Annual Meeting, 
the leaving boys being also present, as usual. The chair was 
taken by the President, Anthony Wallis. J . E. Hodgkin, acting 
secretary and treasurer, reported total funds  amounting to £242, 
and a balance on the year's working of  over £36—a record. 

*No candidates had, as yet, offered  for  the O.L. Scholarships, 
but it was hoped and believed that candidates would appear later. 
C. E. Stansfield  was re-appointed and F. R. Merttens newly-
appointed upon the Scholarship Committee. 

It was decided to ask O.L.'s to subscribe to a special fund  to 
cover the deficit  on the " Leightonian," and to place that journal 
on a sound financial  baisis. 

*The Military Service Acts account for  this. 
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It was further  decided that the funds  in hand, amounting to 
over £150, should be invested in New South Wales Inscribed 
Stock, two O.L.'s being trustees. 

The cricket bat was not awarded, as the number of  matches 
played has been small and the highest average does not reach 
the prescribed figure. 

In concluding the proceedings, J. E. Hodgkin kindly consented 
to continue to act as secretary and treasurer for  the present. 

The Meeting was followed  by a delightful  evening in the Peck-
over Hall, with the Musical Society, under the leadership of 
E. V. Ballard. 

During the gathering, telegraphic messages were interchanged 
between the Leighton Park gathering, and the company of  fifteen 
O.L.'s who were meeting at the same time at Dunkirk. 

W. S. R. 

O.L.s DINNER IN T H E WAR-ZONE. 

O O M £ O.L.'s in the Friends' Ambulance Unit in France thought 
^ that as they would be unable to be present at the gathering 
at the School on the 28th of  July, they must not allow the day 
to pass unobserved. They therefore  decided to hold a dinner 
at the Hotel de L'Ocean, Malo le Baines, Dunkirk, which is near 
the Headquarters of  the F.A.U. 

The dinner was timed to start at 6.45 p.m., not so that they 
could spend a longer time over the meal, but because the hotels 
close at 8.30 and they would be kicked out before  9 p.m. if  they 
wished to avoid trouble with the M.P. There were 15 O.L.'s 
present.—Alfred  Heald (the first  O.L.), L. J. Cadbury, Paul 
Cadbury, 0 . S. Hopkins (generally known as " Osh "), T. W. 
Hopkins, E. C. Russell, J. Eric Goodbody, E. S. May, Bonville 
Fox and P. King (the last three from  Ambulance Convoy, S.S.A. 
19), Lloyd Fox, II. B. Darby, C. W. Knott (an officer  in the Chinese 
Labour Company stationed in the district), R. Knott (from  the 
front  line) and G. L. Ford. 
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The talk was all of  old school-days and what other O.L. 's were 
doing. Jus t as they were lighting their pipes and cigarettes, 
in walked Roger Knott , who had walked some ten miles to be 
able to a t tend the meeting. 
In the middle of  dinner a message was brought in to them, 

having been telephoned over from  L.P.S. to the Units ' Head-
quarters :— 

" Fifteen  Old Leightonians, staff  and School, greet 
15 Old Leightonians abroad.—HODGKIN." 

causing much excitement on the fact  t ha t they had raked together 
as many O.L.'s as had been able to meet at the School. 

They had yet another excitement in a brief  visit from  an Old 
Boothamite, who gave them a message of  " Love and Good 
wishes " from  his school. All good things have an end, and 
they were kicked out about 9 p.m., bu t they adjourned to Head-
quarters and prolonged the talk over lime-juice till 11.30 p.m. 

The gathering under such different  surroundings to the usual 
O.L. gatherings will ever remain in the memories of  those who 
were present as a momentous occasion of  a re-union in the war-
zone of  the great War. 

GERVASE L. F O R D . 

R E P O R T S OF SOCIETIES. 

NATURAL HISTORY.—At the last meeting of  the Society held 
in the Summer term on July 7th, A. R. Wates was elected a 
member. The meeting was devoted entirely to reports. This 
term, the first  meeting was held on October 22nd. G. N. Fox, 
R. L. Cole, J. S. Wertheimer and D. Gillett were elected mem-
bers. G. A. Cole read an extremely interesting paper on " The 
Ichneumon Fly "—a parasite t ha t is a source of  much trouble to 
entomologists who are rearing caterpillars. A short discussion 
followed,  after  which A. D. Jennings read a paper on " Miner-
alogy"—a subject tha t has not received much attention from  the 
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Society for  some time. The essay was made doubly interesting 
on account of  a very good mineralogical collection that was 
exhibited. The remainder of  the meeting was devoted to reports, 
which were more numerous and more interesting than usual, 
as is often  the case after  the summer holidays. 

R. C. T. 
G. A. C. 

SENIOR ESSAY.—The Society has held two meetings this term, 
under the able control of  our new President, Mr. Leon. At the 
first,  W. Elverston, R. A. Penrose, and A. D. Jennings were elected 
members, and two essays were read, a short one on " Heresy," 
by A. W. Braithwaite, and a long and most delightful  paper on 
" Literary Climax," by the President, followed  by an animated 
discussion. The second meeting, held on November 12th, proved 
even more successful.  Essays were read by T. F. Fox and 
B. C. Bunting, entitled respectively, " Fairies " and " The Revival 
of  a Forgotten Art," both being of  unusual merit. One great 
feature  of  the meetings has been the discussions, these proving 
much more lively than has sometimes been the case. 

A. W. B. 

JUNIOR ESSAY.—We have had four  meetings since the last 
report in " The Leightonian," one at the end of  the spring term, 
and three this term, the first  being a business meeting. At the 
last meeting of  the spring term, four  boys wrote Entrance Essays 
and were elected members. At the business meeting this term 
it was decided to abolish the Entrance Essay rule, and four 
new members were elected at the first  ordinary meeting, when 
several lady visitors from  School House were present. The 
essays read at the last few  meetings have been felt  to be keeping 
up the high standard to which the Society has attained. 

R. C. H. 

DEBATING.—We have only held one meeting so far  this term, 
at which Mr. Littleboy was elected President ; five  new members 
were admitted. The motion discussed was tha t—" This house 
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would welcome the return to office  of  Mr. Asquith as Prime 
Minister." This was proposed by Redmayne and opposed by 
A. D. Jennings. After  a good debate, the motion was carried. 

R. A. P. 

MUSICAL.—The Society gave a musical evening at the end of 
last term, at which the Band played four  fairly  short pieces. 
There were also songs, a duet foi  'cello and piano, and a piano 
solo. This term vve are practising Haydn 's 4th Symphony (" The 
Clock ") for  the musical evening at the end of  the term. P. H. 
Fox has joined the Band as a fiddler,  and G. A. Cole, J. G. Knock 
and J . F. Parker as pianists. 

R. C. H. 

L.H.A.—So far  this term the Society has held two meetings. 
For the first,  Mr. H. M. Wallis kindly came up and read us a 
paper on H. G. Wells and his novels. He showed how Wells' 
scientific  training had led him to see the possibilities of  the 
story embodying scientific  knowledge. The paper was followed 
by a discussion. At the second meeting we had papers read by 
B. C. Bunting, on " Kerensky " ; R. A. Penrose and A. I). 
Jennings 011 " Lloyd George," and W. Elverston on " Woodrow 
Wilson." Each paper was followed  by a short discussion. 
At the end of  the meeting a vote was taken as to which was the 
greatest man ; Kerensky headed this poll and was closely followed 
by Woodrow Wilson, whilst Lloyd George came in a very poor 
third. The following  new members have been elected this teim : 
C. W. Gillett, A. M. Brockbank and M. Messer. 

P. B. R. 

CAMERA.—There have been only two meetings this term. At 
the first,  two new members were elected, and a new heater 
for  the dark room was ordered. I t is now installed and is proving 
very satisfactory.  The second meeting, at which the School was 
present, consisted of  a lecture by Mr. Marcus Adams on " Children, 
as seen by my Camera." I t was illustrated by about 200 very 
fine  lantern slides, which included a series of  studies of  the same 
child under the stress of  different  emotions, Mr, Adams seems 
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to have a genius for  putting children at their ease, and hardly 
any of  the slides seemed at all " posed.' ' Every one was interested 
in the lecture, and the Society greatly appreciates Mr. Adams's 
kindness in giving it. 

W. A. N. 
CHESS.—The following  openings have been played this term : 

King's gambit. Queen's Gambit, French Defence,  Evans Gambit. 
In the various meetings, C. B. Taylor, T. M. B. Russell, B. E. 
Penrose, and J. R. Sherborne have been elected members. The 
rules of  the Club have been remodelled on a scientific  basis. 

A. W. B. 
WEATHER REPORT.—The last half  of  the summer was more 

unsettled than the earlier part of  the season. On the last three 
days of  July and the first  day of  August, 3.29 inches of  rain 
fell.  The unsettled type of  weather did not end till the middle 
of  September, when we had a fortnight  of  pleasant autumn 
weather without rain. After  the first  few  days of  October, cold 
weather came in earlier than usual. The chief  facts  of  the autumn 
so far,  have been the variations in temperature. For instance, 
on October 1st, the thermometer registered 70°, while on October 
28th it fell  as low as 25°. There was 4.04 inches of  rain in October, 
as well as an average per day of  4.7 hours of  sunshine. The 
month on the whole was stormy. November has opened rather 
dull and mild. 

J. S . W. R. 

FOOT BALI.. 
The first  XI has been as follows  :— 
Kitching ; Fry and March ; W. Gillett, Cole and Merttens ; 

Brockbank, Jennings, Buchanan (Capt.), Messer, and Redmayne. 
Since Buchanan left,  F. H. Gillett lias come into goal, Messer 

centre forward  and Kitching inside right. T. F. Fox has also 
played. 

ANALYSIS OF THE T E A M . 

*H. D. FRY.—A good back ; tackles and clears very well. 
Often  his kicks are not well placed. 
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*M. MESSER.—A good shot and quick with the ball, hut rather 
slow in running. As centre forward  he sometimes fails  to hold 
the line together by his passes. 

*G. A. COLE. -A very promising player. Slow at tackling 
and inaccurate in his passes. He chiefly  lacks experience. 

*A. I). JENNINGS.--Has worked hard as inside left.  He uses 
his head well but is a weak shot. 

*G. D. MARCH.—Tackles well as a back ; but mis-kicks badly 
011 a wet day. 

*C. W. GILLETT.—Fast and worrying to his opponent. He 
has absolutely no control over the ball when he has it himself, 
and constantly kicks it out. 

*N. KITCHING.—Played fairly  well as goal at first.  As a for-
ward he is slow, constantly runs back with the ball, and forgets 
he is one of  a " l ine," but is improving. 

*V. MERTTENS.—Plays hard, but is fatally  slow, especially at 
running. His tackling is weak because he can never get the 
ball for  himself,  but always kicks it out. 

*A. M. BROCKRANK.—A clumsy outside left.  Slow and bad at 
centreing. His weight helps him sometimes to charge through 
the opposition. Shows poor judgment in diddling. 

F. H. GILLETT.—Manages to stop a good many shots, but 
" fumbles  " with the ball and clears badly. 

The team plays together fairly  well in a hard match ; but 
excessive slowness and poor passing are a great weakness. Since 
Buchanan left,  the forwards  have not been able to combine 
properly. We are grateful  to Mr. Lit t leboy for  his coaching 
and regular help in practice games. The good training of  the 
XI has been evident in matches. 

P. B. R. 
Date. Opponents. Ground.  Result.  Score. 

Oct. 13. Wallingford  Farm Colony Wallingford  Won 5-1 
„ 20. Douai Abbey . . . . L.P.S. Won 5 - 3 

Nov. 3. House Match L.P.S. Grove 4 -0 
„ 10. King Alfred's  School . . Wantage Won 10-1 
„ 17. R.F.C L.P.S Won 8-1 
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Oct. 13th.—v. Wallingford  Farm  Colony,  at Wallingford. 
This was our first  match and badly showed up the weaknesses 

in the team. Brockbank being unable to play, Gillett went 
forward,  and T. F. Fox filled  the vacancy at half.  The field  was 
rather rough, with a somewhat subtle trench at one end, but this 
was not enough to account for  the lack of  dash and combination 
in the forward  line and the inaccurate passing throughout. The 
game ended in a victory, but not one of  a very reassuring nature. 
We were received with great hospitality and found  J. B. Fryer 
thriving on a " d i e t . " The "edifying  presence" of  R.A.U.J. 
was also with us throughout the match.—Did any one say shower-
bath ? 

R. D. B. 

Oct. 20th.—v. Douai Abbey, gt L.P.S. 
" By patience and perseverance, and a bottle of  sweet oil, the 

mail at length reaches Jerusalem," so runs the Eastern proverb, 
and the Jerusalem, or the Mecca, of  L.P.S. football  has at last 
been reached. For the first  time in the history of  the School, 
we have beaten Douai First Eleven. After  the Wallingford 
match, this result did not seem probable, but in the week which 
followed,  the Eleven threw itself  whole-heartedly into preparing 
for  the day, and we won because we played as a team, and because 
every member of  that team was in good training and very much 
in earnest. The best thanks of  all are due to Mr. Littleboy for 
the invaluable criticism and help which he was ever ready to give ; 
to him is in no small measure due the spirit which gave us the 
victory. 

Douai scored first,  and although L.P.S. had most of  the game, 
it was some time before  we equalised through a good shot by 
Jennings ; at half-time  the score was one all. At the beginning 
of  the second half,  L.P. went away in great style, and for  about 
fifteen  minutes we were " all over " our opponents, during which 
time three goals were scored, two of  them headed in from  Red-
mayne's centres. On Douai scoring again, the forwards  put on 
another spurt, which resulted in our last goal. For the rest of 
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the match our opponents probably had the most of  the game 
and scored a third time, but never mastered our defence,  which 
played splendidly throughout. An unprecedented event was 
supplemented by another one of  equal rarity—the whole team 
received colours, and deserved them. 

R. D. B. 

Nov.  "3rd.  School  v. Grove. 
This was a hard, fast  and clean game all through. Grove had 

an even team and School had several good individual players, but 
at least four  " passengers," who spoilt all the unity of  the XI. 
For the first  few  minutes, School pressed, but their weak backs 
were, unable to support the rest of  the team, and in the first  half 
Grove scored two good goals. In the second half,  the same 
thing happened and the final  score was 4-0. School House had 
no excuse for  not scoring at all ; their shooting was poor. Grove 
played a good, consistent game throughout. 

Teams.—Grove. F. H. Gillett, Fry and March, Wilkinson, 
Fox and C. W. Gillett, Braithwaite, Sherborne, Brockbank, 
Jennings, Holmes. School  Kitching, W. Elverston and Poad, 
Merttens, Cole and M. Elverston ; Lawrie, Priestman, Messer, 
Penrose and Redmayne. 

Nov.  lOtk.  King  Alfred's  School  al Wantage. 

This was the first  match that we played without Buchanan, and 
we certainly did not play together at all well. To a certain 
extent, perhaps, this may be accounted for  by the fact  that the 
field  was smaller than ours and on a slope ; also perhaps because 
the match was not so strenuous as most. But even taking these 
things into account, the team was still poor ; it was slow and 
disunited. At the end of  the first  half,  the score was 5-1 in our 
favour,  ancl at the end of  the match, 10-1. Messer and Jennings 
had one or two good shots, but on the whole the'shooting was 
inaccurate. 

P. B. R. 
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Nov.  Ylth.  R.F.C.  (Colev  Park  Depot Second  Eleven) at L.P.S. 
This was the first  " Club match " of  the season. Mr. Elliott 

was playing goal instead of  F. H. Gillett, and Mr. Littleboy centre 
half,  in place of  Cole. At first  the sides seemed very even indeed, 
and the R.F.C. did a good deal of  neat, quick passing, which quite 
bewildered some of  our Eleven. Towards the end of  the first 
half,  we began to press, and in the second half  had most of  the 
game. This was chiefly  because our team was in good training. 
Mr. Littleboy helped us tremendously, supporting the forwards 
and pressing the attack. Fry and Messer also played well, but 
the latter, although he scored four  goals, missed one or two shots. 
The final  score was 8-Lin our favour. 

P. B. R 

A Q U A T I C S P O R T S . 
O P E N E V E N T S : — 

9 Lengths . . . . Brockbank and March (3 min. 56f  sec.), 
T. F. Fox. 

4 Lengths . . . . March (1 min. 29 sec,.), Brockbank, 
T. F. Fox. 

1 Length . . . . March (15f  sec.), K. Poad, A. D. Jennings. 
1 Length (on back) March (201 sec.), Brockbank, T. F. Fox. 
Plupge R. Penrose (41 ft.),  March, Messer. 
Dive Jennings, March, Lawrie and Pitt. 
Team Race . . . . Grove House Team (March, Jennings, 

Holmes, F. H. Gillett). 
J U N I O R E V E N T S : — 

4 Lengths . . . . Holmes (1 min. 43} sec.), Cole, Hockin. 
1 Length . . . . Holmes (18 sec.), Hockin, Cole. 
I Length (on back) Holmes (22-1 sec.), Cole, Hockin. 
Plunge Petrie, Cole, Harris. 
Dive Petrie, Holmes, Cole. 

Lister Harrison Cup 
Barrow Cadbury Cup 

G. D. March. 
P. Holmes. 

W . H . S. 
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OLI) LEIGHTONIAN NOTES. 

E regret that an error crept into the last number. Cyril 
Knott is still on the staff  of  the London Missionary 

Society (to which he gives his services). At present he is lent 
to the Army, ano is in charge of  a Chinese Labour Battalion. 
In normal times he is working in the Griffith  John College, 
Hankow, where 72 per cent, of  the pupils are preparing for 
mission work. 

Roger Knott has been wounded in his left  shoulder by a splinter, 
but is now out of  hospital. His Colonel writes, " I was away on 
leave at the time, but hear that the Batt . had some very severe 
fighting,  and your son was, of  course, a great mainstay, and 
handled his Company with great skill and courage. I hope he 
will be back again soon, because I want his help very much." 

E. Sewell Harris made a useful  tramp in July in the West, 
visiting friends  and others who were interested in the Message of 
Peace issued by the Yearly Meeting. With the aid of  ordnance 
maps he found  his way from  Reading to Land's End via Newbury, 
Westbury, Taunton, Tavistock, Liskeard and Redruth. He is 
now at Woodbrooke taking the " International Course " that 
has been recently started there. 

G. R. Brockbank is Captain in the 5th Warwicks, and is now-
attached to the 2nd Loyal North I.ancashires. He was Camp 
Commandant on the Palestine Railway near Gaza. He was 
the only white officer  there, and was in charge of  Egyptians and 
Indians, as well as British troops, and controlled fifty  wells. He 
is now in Alexandria. 

Old Bo3's, who were contemporaries of  Dennis Gilford,  will be 
interested in the following  account of  the deeds for  which he has 
been awarded the Military Medal. Hearty congratulations ! 

" On the night of  the 21st (August), we left  our old position 
and formed  up, lying down when in place. Soon after  4.30 a.m., 
just at dawn, the biggest barrage on record began.* We were 

* He says there have been bigger since that, 
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actually in the attack, and very soon we stretcher-bearers were 
so busy that we became separated. I was particularly busy, 
but I can distinctly remember getting right up on the Ridge. 
There 1 dressed Lance-Corporal Street, of  my platoon, with a 
broken leg. Soon after  I had a man with a bullet through the 
lung. Just as I was dressing him, Fritz counter-attacked from 
behind the flank.  We two were the last to arrive at the line we 
held, 800 yards back, which was the limit of  the Jocks' advance 
on our right. We got our wounded back to a line of  concrete 
dug-outs, but no further,  because they were comparatively safe 
there and the evening barriage was on. Soon after  I had a call 
from  a Jock. Two men had been killed and three wounded 
trying to get one of  our men in. Not thinking at all, I rushed 
out and lay down by him. It was another man from  my platoon, 
with an arm and leg broken and the other leg wounded. As we 
were under fire  I pulled him on my back and got in as fast  as I 
could. That is how we went on until Thursday night (23rd). 
Then I came out with some of  another Battalion and went straight 
to the cooker, where I had the first  food  and drink for  over 50 
hours. Mr. Brain (J.A.) was there and told me I had been 
recommended. The worst of  it was that Fritz was using explosive 
and poisoned bullets, and was picking off  the stretcher-bearers 
and wounded. I was very lucky indeed ; one bullet broke a 
lens in my glasses, another broke the side wire, another knocked 
a cigarette out of  my mouth, and another, an explosive one, tore 
my trousers and burst against something behind me ! You will 
guess how thankful  I was to get out untouched." 

As a result in great measure of  the strain he went through in 
August, North-east of  Ypres, and partly through being nearly 
blown up by a shell at the beginning of  October, Denis has been 
in hospital for  several weeks, in the 3rd Canadian Stationary 
Hospital at Doulleus. He is very comfortable  there and has 
some interesting companions, one of  whom went out with the 
original B.E.F. in August, 1914. From the M.O., Dr. Gilford 
hears that Denis is improving steadily in health, but is likely to 
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remain in that hospital for  some weeks longer and will then prob-
ably be sent to England for  further  treatment. He was awarded 
the Military Medal for  gallant conduct, and, no doubt, will receive 
it some time. What is far  more important than the actual medal 
is that he was able to wear the ribbon a few  days after  the action. 

Victor Smith, M.C., of  Tank fame,  has been gazetted Captain. 
Cyril Day is keeping up his music at the Front by playing 

the 'cello in a small orchestra. 

W. P. Southall did one hour and forty  minutes' solo on a 
Maurice Farman and passed out of  Netheravon with his civilian 
flying  ticket. He is now on Scouts work, learning to fly  an 
" Auro." 

Lyn Harris is in the Winchester Civil Prison, undergoing his 
third sentence. He is at present engaged in darning mail-bags. 

F. R. Merttens a fortnight  ago appeared for  the third time 
before  the Rugby Rural Tribunal, and was offered  work under the 
F.A.U. General Service Section, which he accepted. He thanked 
the Tribunal for  their consideration, which had enabled him to 
pass the entrance examination at Cambridge. 

J. J . Finch is an assistant master at Felsted. He has put in 
some of  his spare time at the War Office,  helping to compile the 
casualty lists. 

H. R. Bickerton has qualified  as a doctor. He was stationed 
temporarily at the Royal Naval Hospital, Plymouth, when the 
Headmaster and he met by chance on Yelverton platform  in 
August. 

Congratulations to Will Harvey on his engagement to Miss 
Margaret Henderson. 

R. W. Whittaker is now with the 4th Batt. Royal Berks quar-
tered at Blyth. 

R. Pease has been gazetted a Second Lieutenant and is serving 
in France with the 7th West Yorks. 

At Hoshangobad, on the 10th of  x mo., to Basil H. and Dorothy 
E. Backhouse, a daughter, who was named Emile Margaret. 
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On the 13th of  x mo., at Adelboden, King's Norton, to J. 
Hotham and Margery Cadbury, a daughter, who was named 
Margaret Hotham. 

R. C. Butler has been in the firing-line  with his battery. He 
is now attending a school of  instruction in Reading, in view of 
taking a commission in the Flying Corps. 

John Bright has been acting as transport officer  in the Mediter-
ranean, one of  his duties being the conveying of  camels from 
Algeria to Egypt. We hear that on one occasion he assumed 
the garb of  a " Tommy," and so escaped imprisonment. 

A. K. Gordon has entered at Caius College, Cambridge, where 
he is reading Engineering. 

N. L. White is at St. John's, Cambridge, reading for  medicine. 

G. S. Hampton is in the Artists Rifles. 

R. A. C. Vinall is learning poultry-farming  and market 
gardening. 

K. Poad is studyingfarming  in Edinburgh, has a piano in his 
rooms, and on occasion dons the kilt as a member of  the O.T.C. 

J. M. Downie, Captain, R.A.M.C., is in Mesopotamia in charge 
of  a large surgical ward, which is wonderfully  equipped with all 
modern appliances and comforts,  possessing even electric light 
and fans. 

W. N. Fosbery is in the R.N.A.S. He is stationed at Tregantle 
Fort, Tor Point, Cornwall, and is at present employed in the 
victualling store. 

Geoffry  Pollard is in the 26th Training Reserve Battalion 
stationed at Luton. 

Wilfred  Pollard is a Sergeant Cadet in the R.F.C. at Hastings. 
E. J. Lloyd is now a Surgeon in the R.N. The last ten months 

he has spent at sea on H.M.S. Shannon. 
Walter Thursby, after  seiving in France and Macedonia on the 

Struma Front, where he was on the Staff  for  some time, is now 
in Palestine. He has been promoted to the rank of  Captain. 
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Oliver Holmes has received his commission in the R.N.V.R. 
His brother, W. I., is a Second Lieutenant in the Tanks. 

We regret that pressure on our space prevents us from  printing 
a most interesting letter from  Alfred  Backhouse, who is at Igdin, 
in Caucasia, working under the Lord Mayor's Committee. 

Charlie Newsom was with the First Unit of  the British Red 
Cross in Italy during the recent retreat. 

V. V. Willis is a Trooper in the 2nd King Edward's Horse. 
At present he is in England trying for  a commission in the 
Tanks. 

W. G. W. Willis is a 2nd Lieutenant in the 2nd Bucks 
Volunteers. 

R. H. Hodgkin is working at the War Office. 

We hear that Alec Grierson, who is in Egypt , has been 
wounded in the thigh. Murray is in E. Africa. 

SCHOOL NOTES. 

A T a musical evening on July 28th, the Band performed  the 
^ overture " Si j ' etais roi " (Adam), a Fantasia on Humper-
dinck's "Hansel und Gretel," and the Intermezzo from  "Cavalleria 
Rusticana." R. C. Harris played the second movement of 
Sonata No. 6 (Beethoven), and Alan Bell gave us Wieniawski's 
" Chanson Polonaise," whilst O. C. Morland joined Mr. Ballard 
in Mendelssohn's Concertantes for  'cello and piano. Mr. Unwin 
and Mr. Scarborough contributed songs. 

The arrangements in connection with physical drill have 
been altered this term. Mr. Mauritzi has trained a class of  older 
boys to act as instructors. As a result, on three days a week 
there is a quarter of  an hour's drill at the close of  morning school, 
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the boys being arranged in small squads. With Mr. Mauritzi's 
supervision, small classes, and more frequent  practice, it is 
hoped that the standard will rapidly improve. The stimulus 
of  the House Squad Competition should also help in this direction. 

The following  boys have been successful  during the year in 
passing the examinations of  the Royal Life  Saving Society :— 

Certificate.—Brockbank,  Sefton-Jones,  Petrie, Mann, A. Poad, 
Scanlan. 

Bronze Medallion  - Bunting, Brockbank, G. A. Cole, Harris, 
Messer, Norbury, Pitt, Rink, Barlow, Hockin, Holmes, K. Poad. 

Award  of  Merit.—I.awrie,  R. C. Taylor, Jennings, March, 
Merttens. 

We congratulate them, and Mr. Mauritzi. 

The term commenced on September 21st and we found  that 
70 boys were expected. 

On the second Saturday of  term, the School much enjoyed a 
lecture by Mr. Robert Wm. Clark on British Columbia. 

Mr. Attenborough paid us a very welcome visit at the beginning 
of  October, and played football  with us more than once ; also 

he made the School a present of  twenty pounds of  sugar, which 
he had brought with him from  Nova Scotia. The sugar was 
divided between the two Houses and devoured with much relish. 
Mr. Kitto, now a Government Inspector in a munition factory, 
has also spent a week-end with us. 

The hobby system of  the School has undergone a change. 
The gist of  the alterations is that the hobbies have been grouped 
and separated into convenient divisions and the name " elective " 
given to these divisions. More subjects have been added to the 
formerly  unwritten list, and now physical culture and fire  drill 
are regarded as hobbies. 
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The great event of  the early part of  the term was the match 
against Uouai Abbey. The match itself  need not be described 
here, seeing that the Captain has dealt so ably with it in the 
Football Reports. But we should like to offer  the team and 
their captain our hearty congratulations. 

The same evening, Buchanan had to leave to join the O.T.C. 
at Cambridge, and the whole team, greatly elated, and several 
others, marched down to the station to give him a " send off." 
They succeeded in this even as they had done in the match. 

Most of  us much enjoyed Mr. Slocombe's Concert in the Town 
Hall, which he got up in aid of  Miss Lena Ashwell's Concert 
Parties at the Front. 

On October 27th, Mr. Brayshaw gave us a lecture on Palestine, 
in the Hall. His slides were very instructive and lecture very 
entertaining. 

The House match was played on November 3rd. In a hard 
game, Grove proved their superiority by scoring four  times. 
After  the match we had a " rag " Social, a number of  the boys 
taking part. 

The Athletic Committee has at last taken a step and has 
decided to have hockey next term. This necessitates having 
the second football  house match this term. Also it has made, 
with Mr. Elliott's help and guidance, some drastic changes in 
the gymnasium competition which seem to be very much for 
the good. The chief  change is the addition of  free  movement 
exercises for  House Squads. 

Mr. Haynes' Esperanto Class of  last spring has re-appeared 
this autumn as a more select " Esperanto Circle." The Circle 
meets once a week, and is conducted on strictly democratic lines. 
Sufficient  advance has been made to enable the members to 
tackle " Tri Angloj, Alilande " with understanding. 
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The Art Fellowship has only been able to hold one meeting 
this term, but at this a quanti ty of  good work was shown which 
had been done during the holidays. 

" Tribunes are sorts of  courts of  justice." What are Tri-
bunals ? 

We were much interested in a talk given to us one Sunday 
evening by Mr. Leyton Richards, of  the F.O.R. 

By the kind invitation of  Sir Harold Elverston, a second party 
of  boys visited the Houses of  Parliament on November 15th. 
In the half-hour  preceding the Speaker's procession, we were 
able to inspect the House of  Commons. After  the procession, 
Mr. John Burns described to us the ancient glories of  West-
minster Hall. We are not likely to forget  this glowing descrip-
tion which focussed  for  us many of  the great events in English 
history which had formerly  lacked a setting. A visit to the 
House of  Lords and the crypt was rendered doubly interesting 
by the able guidance of  Sir Harold Elverston, who afterwards 
entertained 11s to tea. We greatly appreciate his kindness in 
giving us the opportunity for  such a delightful  visit. 

We are glad to welcome Mr. D. H. Richardson, B.Sc.. who has 
taken up Mr. Kitto's work tbis Term, and regret that he will be 
leaving us at once in compliance with the decision of  his Tribunal. 
Equally pleased are we to have Mr. M. Littleboy, B.Com. on the 
Staff.  As Games' Master he has already given a great stimulus 
to our games. 


