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EDITORIAL. 

/^VNCE again we would congratulate the school on the increase 
^^^ in numbers this term. We hear that the entries for  next 
term are so numerous that some applicants have had to be refused. 
The architects have prepared plans for  the third house, but we 
fear  that war conditions will delay building for  some time to 
come. Unfortunately,  too, houses are in such great demand 
in the neighbourhood of  Reading, that a vacant one is almost 
unknown. 

The summer term has been a normal one, with the exception 
of  some dislocation of  classes caused by National Service 
on the land. Apart from  the digging up of  allotments, and 
work on the Park, our principal service has been that of  hoeing 
a large field  of  mangolds on Capt. Cobham's farm,  at Shinfield. 

We are glad to welcome Mr. G. A. F. Wallis, of  Brasenose College, 
Oxford,  who has taken Mr. Leon's place as Classical Master this 
term, and Mr. W. M. Bailey, of  Queens' College, Cambridge, 
who undertook the Chemistry teaching when Mr. Braithwaite 
left  us to join the F.A.U. 

With Mr. Littleboy as Games' Master, Cave as professional, 
and the hearty co-operation of  the cricketers on the staff,  cricket 
has held its usual place in our life.  While the first  eleven is 
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hardly up to our old standard, we understand there are several 
promising players among the younger boys. We hope that they 
will realise the importance of  careful  practice now, so that they 
may worthily represent the school in future  seasons. Tennis is 
as popular as ever, and swimming and the preparation for  the 
Royal Society's Life  Saving exams, a source of  daily delight. 
Nor must we forget  the work that is being done by a large number 
in the prosecution of  their hobbies. A report of  the excursions 
of  the Societies appears elsewhere, but it is by no means a complete 
tale of  the activities in this department. Our artists, archaeolo-
gists, and nature lovers, have made good use of  increased 
opportunities offered  by fine  summer evenings and longer Merit 
halves. 

The Headmaster suggests that we should call the attention 
of  O.L.'s, to the progress made in building up a thoroughly good 
school library ; the value of  the library is increasing steadily, 
and what is more, the books are being well used. J. H. Lloyd 
has recently shown his continued interest in the school by giving 
a most useful  little set of  books chosen from  a list of  these that 
had, for  the most part, interested him personally. The gifts 
of  Geo. Cadbury (junior) during the current year come to a sum 
well over £20, and include, among other things, a carefully 
selected set of  books on industrial economics. His cousin, Paul 
S. Cadbury, having recently found  much entertainment and 
comradeship in volumes of  English essays, sent a sum to be spent 
over the essayists, and has now followed  this up by devoting 
a prize won in the Saturday  Westminster  literary competitions 
to the school library. Verbum  sap.—At least that is what we 
think the Headmaster means us to imply. 

Writing of  Old Leightonians we are reminded that the O.L. 
Club will hold its annual meeting at the school on Saturday, 
20th July, when there will be a tennis match with the school. 
We hope as many as possible will get leave for  that week-end, 
and give us the pleasure of  seeing them at the school. The Musical 
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Society is arranging a Schubert evening for  the same date. J . 
E. Hodgkin, Northgate Chambers, Darlington, who is at present 
combining the duties of  secretary and treasurer of  the Club, will 
be glad to hear from  those who will be present on the 20th, and 
particularly begs all members to advise him of  any change in 
their address. As Editor we would strongly endorse this latter 
appeal, we cannot otherwise ensure the prompt delivery of  the 
Leightonian. 

PREFECTS. 

T. Lawrie (Senior Prefect). 
W. A. Norbury 
C. W. Gillett 
W. Elverston 
R. A. Penrose 
G. D. March 
A. D. Jennings 
F. W. R. Gibbins 

appointed May, 1917. 
yy  yy  yy 

September, 1917. 
>> M II 
,, November ,, 

December 

March, 1918 

N E W BOYS. 

Fourth. E. O. Crosse, Bath. 
L. C. Grimshaw, Boscombe. 
W. R. Henderson, Haydon Bridge. 
H. M. Hodgkin, Winchmore Hill. 
D. A. H. Knott , Grimsby. 
M. J . Mounsey, Sunderland. 
F. H. E . Phillips, Penge. 

Third. R. H. Penny, Taunton. 
G. B. Rocke, Hampstead. 
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NEW OLD BOYS. 

J . S. W. Richardson, Drumlyn, Moyallon, Co. Down. 
S. Tyagaraja, Ceylon House, Kendrick Road, Reading. 
P. B. Redmayne, The Village House, Dalston, R.S.O., Cumberland. 
D. S. Newbegin, Houghton, Staines. 
C. K. Rutter, Coylton House, Wincanton. 

OBIERUNT. 

LIEUT. H. C. Barlow (1906-9) was the son of  Mr. Frank Barlow, 
of  Woodville, Marple. An officer  in the Lancashire Fusiliers 
he was attached to the Royal Flying Corps. His plane 
was brought down last summer by anti-aircraft  guns and nothing 
has since been heard of  him. His old schoolfellows  will remember 
him for  his exceptionally cheery disposition and his athletic 
ability. He was a fine  batsman. 

George Lloyd Hodgkin (1892-7) was the youngest son of  the 
late Mr. Thomas Hodgkin. He was captain of  the football  team 
in his last year at school. On entering Trinity College, Cambridge, 
he won an exhibition of  £40, and graduated with first-class  honours 
in Natural Science. In 1902 he assisted in the scientific  survey 
of  the New Zealand lakes, a small mollusc dredged from  800 ft., 
" Cornescyclas Hodgkin " being named after  him. In 1907 
he was assistant engineer to the Isle of  Man Harbour Board. 
He was general secretary of  the Citizens' Guild of  Help in New-
castle in 1910. In company with members of  his family  he 
visited Australia in 1910, and America three years later. He 
then settled down as a banker in Banbury. Deciding that he 
could not continue as a banker under the occupational exemption 
given him by his Tribunal, he offered  his services to the F.W.V.R., 
and was on his way to the Caucasus to assist in the administration 
of  the Lord Mayor's Fund for  Armenians, when he was stricken 
down with dysentery, and died at Bagdad. 
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Lieut. E. W. Lennard (1907-8) was the son of  Mrs. Lennard, 
of  Shirley Lodge, Leicester. His contemporaries will not forget 
his style as a cricketer, and his keen interest in the Essay and 
Debating Societies. On leaving, he entered his grandfather's 
business. Joining up, he served in the ranks for  some time, 
and later held a commission in the Royal Irish Rifles. 

Second Lieut. H. Ransom (1910-14) was the son of  Mr. F. 
Ransom, of  the Chilterns, Hitchen. He first  saw active service 
as a despatch rider with the Armoured Cars in German S.W.Africa. 
He then served under General Smuts in German E. Africa. 
Returning home he obtained his commission in the R.F.C., and 
proceeded to the Western front,  where he fell. 

Second Lieut. W. P. Southall (1911-16) the son of  Mr. 
Southall, of  Beech Hill, Edgbaston. On leaving L.P.S., he 
joined the R.A.F., and served in the 64th Squadron in France. 
On one occasion he came down with several bullet holes in one 
plane, and on another had a long fight,  in which he fired  some 
300 rounds. A week later his aeroplane was brought down in 
flames  over the German lines. 

Captain Guy Wallis (1902-6) was the son of  Mr. F. A. Wallis, of 
Basingstoke. On leaving school he entered the firm  of  Messrs. Wallis 
and Steevens, Ltd., with which he was connected for  eight years. 
At the outbreak of  war he was one of  the first  to join the Colours. 
Commencing in the O.T.C. at Epsom, he was soon drafted  to Hull 
and gazetted 2nd-Lieut., 11th East Yorks in September, 1914, 
Lieutenant November, 1914, and subsequently, after  much 
active service, Captain, November, 1916. He was on active 
service in Egypt on the Canal Defences  and Desert Patrols (Sinai 
Peninsula). Recalled to France, March, 1916, he" at once com-
menced duties in the trenches. He was in the battle of  the Somme 
on July 1st, 1916, and again on November 13th at the battle 
of  the Ancre. After  twelve months' active service in France 
he was invalided to England in 1917. On discharge from  Queen 
Alexandra's Hospital at Millbank, he resumed duty at Withernsea. 
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April 6th, 1918, saw him in France once more, and from  the 9th 
to the 14th he took part in the magnificent  defence  by the 31st 
Division. Continuing his duties at the front,  he wrote on May 
15th—" In an hour's time we take over the front  line again. My 
Company goes first."  News of  his death reached his home on 
May 18th. 

T H E ASCENT OF MOUNT COOK. 

[Extract  from  Letter  from  Beatrice Holdsworth,  Havelock  North, 
New  Zealand. 

J returned from  the Hermitage this year satisfied  for  the first 
time, as the weather has allowed one to get at last to the top 

of  Mount Cook. Really it was not a very difficult  climb, only 
very, very long. We were roped for  14 hours ! Peter Graham, 
the head guide, said he had never been up under such perfect 
conditions. 

We left  the hut at 1.40 a.m., over Glacier Dome and on to 
the great plateau. There was no frost  that night, so the snow 
was soft.  Peter and I could just keep on top, but the other two 
were breaking through at almost every step. We went pretty 
hard for  about 3 J hours without a stop. Daylight came with 
a very wild sunrise just as we got among the huge crevasses 
on the Linda. After  that it was just a steady grind up steep snow 
for  hours. I got terribly sleepy and could hardly keep my eyes 
open. The second guide was overtaken by a bilious attack, 
so that part was rather sordid ! 

Jus t as we "reached the 800 feet  of  rock, which was in good 
condition, quite free  from  snow and ice, it began to snow a little 
and then a mist settled down on us. The first  rocks were solid 
red ones, but the second half  was more rotten with lots of  loose 
stones lying about. We got to the final  ridge in a dense wet 
fog  blowing from  the west. I t was rather icy and meant 1,000 
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feet  of  step-cutting for  Peter. I was quite glad of  the mist, as 
there was a terrible drop below, about 8,000 feet  to the Ball 
glacier—but it doesn't mat ter when you can't see it ! We 
reached the top at 10.40, just nine hours, and as we could see 
absolutely nothing but our four  selves and it was bitterly cold, 
we stayed only a few  minutes. I t felt  much steeper coming down 
—(I always wish for  legs as long as the men's)—and it began 
to freeze.  We had little icicles on our eyelashes and eyebrows, 
and my wisps of  hair were encased in ice and tinkling round my 
face.  As soon as we got to the rocks we got out of  the wind 
and mist, and had most wonderful  views to the east, but nothing 
to the west. 

All day there had been a good many avalanches, so when we 
got to the Linda, with tremendous hanging glaciers on our left 
and behind us, and stones and ice falling  all the time, Peter set 
off  at a great pace, but the snow was soft,  and the two men went 
through all the time so that I was nearly pulled in two by the 
rope, which always makes me in an awful  rage. We got through 
safely,  but a big avalanche came down behind us just as we 
reached the crevasses. 

The snow was very rotten by that time, and it was exciting 
creeping over bridges and jumping little crevasses; they were 
all pretty battered by the time we were over ! Finally we were 
held up by a big chasm, so we had to recross all the bridges which 
was more sporting than ever and get back to our route of  the 
morning. The three miles of  soft  snow on the plateau were 
dreadful,  and the 1,000 feet  climb up Glacier Dome felt  the last 
straw. However we came down the other side in two heavenly 
glissades, and arrived at the hut at 6.50 p.m. (17 hours in all), 
very happy and wet through, as it had rained for  the last two 
hours. 

Next year I want to climb Mount Cook from  the Hooker side, 
which is mostly rock, and so get a view to the west. 
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T O T H E E D I T O R O F T H E " L E I G H T O N I A N . " 

D E A R S I R , 

I t was recently my good fortune  to have in my possession 
for  a short time, one of  the few  extant copies of  that rare 
mediaeval product ion" Liera Latonia "—surely a copyist's error 
for  Lyra Latonia or Leightonia—a collection of  Latin poems and 
fragments,  often  of  an obscure nature. I venture to enclose for 
your inspection a translation of  one of  the longer pieces in the hope 
that it may be of  some small interest to your large and influential 
circle of  readers. The translation is by a friend  of  mine, and 
I fear  that its apparent levity may cause you to consider it un-
suitable for  inclusion in a periodical of  the solidity, and gravity 
of  the Leightonian. I much regret that lack of  leisure prevented 
me from  compiling a more serious rendering in Miltonic blank 
verse as had been my intention. The " Liera Latonia " has 
hardly received the consideration which it deserves at the hands 
of  our native scholars and archaeologists, but it owes much to 
the labours of  that great Italian scholar, the late Signor Gondotti, 
and also of  Professor  Liigenhardt, of  Barmyton, U.S.A., whose 
opinions I have quoted in one of  the brief  notes I have appended. 
In conclusion, I may say that the author of  the whole collection 
is apparently one Ludovicus de Rubro Monte—Lewis of  the 
Red Hill—of  whom nothing further  is known. My friend  the 
translator maintains—on what grounds I am at a loss to under-
s tand—that he was probably expelled from  this country on 
account of  his literary efforts,  emigrated, and became an ancestor 
of  that intrepid explorer, Louis de Rougemont. 

Yours very truly, 
AMBROSE ALBUTT. 

TO ELEPANTINE. 
When I undertook to treasure on your pure and spotless page 
Words all clad in tripping measure, hall-marked with the poet's 

rage, 
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Fool ! I thought not in my folly,  now I know with bitter smart 
I am but a melancholy stranger to the poet's art. 
For I wooed the muse with sadness in this world distract with wars 
In the place that suits such badness, in that little " Field of  Mars," 
Where our forwards  snort and slither, where our lusty athletes 

prance, 
Where the writhing drill-squads wither, each beneath its leader's 

glance. 
But my muse was most erratic, for  she uttered shrilly screams 
And refused,  in tones emphatic, to essay such lofty  themes. 
Then I hied me to our college, hastening from  that busy scene ; 
Surely, in those halls of  knowledge, any muse would prove serene ! 
And the first  fair  lines were dawning, when a voice began to bleat, 
'Twas my conscience grimly warning, " Are, oh are, your prags 

complete ?" 
At that cry the muse went packing, breaking all our record times ; 
Vainly then without her backing strove I still to weave my rhymes. 
Then I fain  would flee  to Bacchus, but in this dry war god's reign 
'Een our friend,  Dan Horace Flaccus, would have searched the 

world in vain 
For some superpotent nectar to have nerved his nimble pen 
To extol the might of  Hector or the loves of  lesser men. 
Now the Muses will not fire  me, Bacchus has proved faithless  too, 
And if  you, Miss, wont inspire me, what on earth am I to do ? 
I give up the useless battle, lest, in unpoetic rage, 
Weary of  this empty prattle, I tear up this wasted page. 

NOTES. 
" Where our forwards  etc." A very obscure passage. The 

original runs " phusantesque vicissim, Labuntur promochi "— 
I doubt if  our translator has got the real meaning. 

" Are your prags complete ?" Another most obscure passage. 
Num confecta  reportes Pragmata P The meaning of  Pragmata is 
shrouded in mystery. Signor Gondotti conjectures that pragmata 
were small animals, apparently familiarly  called " prags," kept 
as pets by scholars, and used to provide food  for  another mysteri-
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ous creature called a " Merittarph." Several allusions are made 
to this unknown object, and an obscure fragment  in the " Liera " 
contains the words " . . . longior ille Avolat, heu ! meritarphus " 
Prof.  Liigenhardt, on the other hand, is inclined to think that 
pragmata were rewards distributed to selected scholars who 
might in t ime become entitled to a further  reward called a 
Merittarph. There may be some connection with the Pythagorean 
system of  numbers, as strange formulae,  such as " 3 and 1," 
" 6 and 2," are sometimes mentioned. 

*" Miss." The original poem was, apparently, dedicated 
to a lady. 

T H E CROWN v. QUAKERS. 

An Historic  Guildhall  Scene. 
Fifth  Month,  fifth  and  sixth days,  1918. 

" Silence in Court ! " Enter the Defendants—a  whilom Lord 
Mayor-Elect of  Birmingham, a young Friend, and the daughter 
of  an under secretary of  State for  India in the Premiership of 
Sir Henry Campbell Bannerman. They stand before  the bar— 
the Court is full—Quakers  predominate. All stand, whilst the 
presiding magistrate, Alderman Sir John Baddeley, clothed in 
his alderman's gown, takes his seat under a canopied throne 
with the superscription above his head—" Domine dirige Nos "— 
the city of  London motto : a typical alderman, white hair, smooth 
fair  face,  inclined to ruddiness ; with gold-rimmed pince-nez 
to complete the whole. 

On his right the clerk, who by knowledge and experience makes 
up for  and legal deficiencies  of  the worthy City Father : on his 
left  the representatives of  the public prosecutor, an official  of  the 
Press Bureau, and the Press (one of  whom is a Friend). 

Sir Archibald- Bodkin conducts the prosecution ; patient, 
clear and courteous—bald, ruddy, freckled,  clean-shaven, of 
pleasing voice, adorned, as the presiding magistrate, with pince-
nez, gold-rimmed. He takes his seat, armed with many bundles, 
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papers and private letters for  the most part seized during the raid 
upon the offices  of  the Friends' Service Committee. 

Mr. Snagg, Police Censor's representative, sits next but one 
on his left,  our Quaker friend  immediately behind. The Censor 
is a younger man than Sir Archibald—sleek and monocled, 
reminding one of  Joseph Chamberlain in his earlier days. 

The detective sergeant, who seized the papers, is called first: 
he exonerates the Friends from  any wish to evade responsibility. 
The defendants  affirm,  in accordance with their Quaker principles, 
objecting to oaths. Sir Archibald opens with the history of  the 
case ; the defendants  plead " not guilty "—technically at all 
events—on all three counts (authorship, censorship, printer). 

Harrison Barrow pleads for  his co-defendants,  and asks to call 
witnesses. Only one was placed in the box that day, the Glasgow 
printer, a typical,sturdy, sympathetic Scotchman. The approach 
of  the luncheon hour presses upon the city alderman : he adjourns 
the case until 2 p.m. next day. 

On sixth day the Court again meets with legal punctuality : 
Quakers are present in greater numbers than the day before  and 
fill  the Court to the utmost of  its capacity. The initial proceedings 
are the same : a few  words from  the president dropping one 
charge in the indictment, that of  the omission of  the individual 
names of  the signatories, and relying solely upon the one alleged 
offence,  non-submission of  the leaflet  to the Censor. 

Harrison Barrow (tea merchant, as he describes himself  at a 
later stage in the proceedings), a man of  medium height and 
few  words, resumes his speech, broken by the exigencies of  the 
aldermanic luncheon hour the previous day. 

The Court is divided into two equal parts by a grill or screen 
about five  feet  high ; the Quakers and Quakeresses, in modern 
costume, are seated on the benches which rise from  the grill to 
the back of  the Court, under the clock and ventilation fan. 
Immediately before  the grill is the dock leading down to the cells, 
and in front  of  this, the bar about 3J feet  high, before  which the 
three defendants  sit. 
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" For 250 years," the chief  defendant  says, " the Society of 
Friends has fought  for  the principles of  religious liberty. As 
a Society they desire to be law-abiding and are only impelled to 
refuse  to carry out a Government regulation when a vital religious 
principle is at stake. Such a situation has been created by 
Regulation 27C. The yearly meeting of  the Society of  Friends 
has passed a resolution declaring the regulation to be a grave 
danger to the national well-being ; the Society must continue 
to issue its literature on war and peace without submission to 
the Censor." 

Pointing to the motto above the magistrate's head, he claims, 
alike for  the City Fathers, for  himself  and for  his co-defendants 
the direction of  Almighty God, declaring that they must obey the 
"Guiding of  God rather than these regulations made by Govern-
ment ." 

Only four  witnesses are called, two to affirm  their equal and 
joint responsibility in the publication of  the leaflet  ; one, the 
clerk of  the Yearly Meeting, to submit the support of  the Yearly 
Meeting, through a minute of  its representative executive ; the 
fourth,  Edi th Maud E llis, one of  the three defendants. 

The clerk of  the Yearly Meeting is accompanied into Court 
by a deputation of  five  other representative Friends, but the 
magistrate (on the advice, as always, of  his clerk) rules its presence 
out of  order. Each witness chooses to affirm  rather than take the 
oath—as did the Glasgow printer on the previous day. Their 
evidence is short—all are laudably clear and precise. The lady 
Friend received most attention from  Sir Archibald : she, erect, 
with piercing-speaking eyes, answers him, as he characteristically 
bends almost double over the desk in front  of  him, in such firm 
convincing words that even he is for  once dumbfounded. 

" Why was it not submitted to the Censor ?" 
" Because of  our religious belief." 
" How is it contrary to your religious belief  ?" 
" We believe we are given divine guidance and cannot submit 

the outcome of  tha t guidance to any official." 
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" That 's rather a " (but the word did not escape his lips); 
" poser " perhaps he meant. 

" We must obey the dictates of  God rather than of  man." 
She quoted the book of  discipline reviving a minute passed 

by the yearly meeting in the days of  Charles II :—" We utterly 
deny all outward wars and strife,  and fightings  with outward 
weapons, for  any end, or under any pretence whatever : this is 
our testimony to the whole world :" and ended by saying, " We 
must put loyalty to God before  any other loyalty." 

Arthur Watts, the other co-defendant,  says a few  words from 
before  the bar : " If  we feel  we have a message, we must ut ter 
our message, censor or no censor." 

Harrison Barrow (Town Councillor, Ex-Lord Mayor-Elect), 
goes into the witness box, anxious to submit himself  for  cross 
examination, but Sir Archibald has nothing to ask him, and the 
case for  the prosecution, abruptly ends. 

Sir John Baddeley (and the magistrate's clerk), retire to 
consider judgment : they are absent about twenty minutes. Then 
takes place the most impressive scene of  all—a scene perhaps 
unique in the annals of  a court of  law ; the half-court,  above the 
grill, is silent in prayer, only broken by one short vocal utterance. 
On the magisterial side of  the grill the subdued talk is of  " con-
sciences," " Military Service Acts," and the " chances of  the 
war." It may be of  interest to future  generations to record that 
in the opinion of  one leading representative present the Allies are 
going to win the war through  the sea, and by the air ! that Germany 
will submit when (if  not before)  our aeroplanes pay their regular 
Visits to Berlin and other German towns ! 

When Sir John returned, before  pronouncing judgment he 
put the question to the defendants,  whether the Friends' Service 
Committee would agree in future  to submit their leaflets  to the 
Censor. The answer was deliberately " No." He then summed 
up and pronounced judgment. He confessed  his general 
respect for  the Society of  Fr iends; it was not 
for  him to criticise their consciences—but if  all thought as the 
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defendants  did, German troops would soon be in this country. 
They were bound to obey Government regulations : these they 
had deliberately disobeyed. He must pass upon them a severe 
punishment : six months' imprisonment on Barrow and Watts : 
£100 fine  on Edith Ellis or three months' imprisonment, together 
with £50 costs. 

Appeal was made to the Quarter Sessions. Bail was required : 
£500 for  each. A Friend from  the outer court, promptly, almost 
gaily, agreed to be their surety. The historic scene was over, 
to be resumed in six weeks' time at Quarter Sessions. 

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

T H E HOARDER. 
Comrades, leave me here a little, ere I can forget  to mourn ; 
Leave me to the barren larder of  its former  glory shorn. 
Many a night from  yonder doorway, as I careless went to rest, 
Did I see my kegs of  butter, and my tea in leaden chest. 
When the shelves spread out before  me like a fruitful  land reposed. 
And I felt  that ration orders nothing upon me imposed. 
O, my sugar, now departed ! O, my syrup ! mine no more ! 
0 , the empty empty, larder ! O, the barren, barren, store ! 
Am I mad that I have yielded that two hundred-weight of  Hour ? 
All that salmon ! those tinned peaches ! ah, my heart broke 

in tha t hour. 
Bacon, oatmeal, tapioca ; ah, 'tis t ruth the stomach feels 
That a sorrow's crown of  sorrow is remembering six-course meals. 
1, to bow to Rhondda's rations, vacant of  my glorious gains ; 
I, the heir of  all the ages ; I, to feel  those war bread pains. 
Still, detectives call at even, collar what was wholly mine. 
Better fifty  tins were yielded, than a hundred-guinea fine. 
Come the coupons from  the council, little squares like farthing 

stamps ; 
Looking at them spread before  me, my last darling dream decamps. 
Bring me in the evening papers ; let me hear another's woe ; 
" Hoarder fined  two hundred guineas ;" I have yielded. Better 

so. E. C. 


