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EDITORIAL, 

ONE or two events, quite unprecedented in the history of  our 
School, have combined to make a term, never monotonous, one 
teeming with interest for  us and for  future  Breconians. 

The conclusion of  any war in which our country is involved, be it 
only a campaign, must of  necessity be a " red-letter " day for  us. What, 
then, have been our feelings  upon November 11th at the termination of 
a conflict  whose parallel the world has never known, in which Britain 
and her Allies fighting  for  Eight against Might have triumphed 1 

In our joy and thankfulness,  however, we cannot lose sight of  the 
fact  that this was accomplished by great sacrifice  of  life,  and that on the 
altar of  that sacrifice  many Old Breconians have died. We should feel 
we have been honoured in that "Alma Mater" has been granted the 
high privilege of  helping to pay for  that great Day with the lives of  her 
sons. 

Convalescence at home fully  compensated for  the objectionable 
frolic  of  the " Flu" germ, which, by making football  "taboo" for  the 
rest of  the term, has robbed us of  school matches. However, as football 
practice can be continued next term without reducing the standard of 
hockey, it is hoped that these matches may yet be played, and if  this 
does become possible, good luck to our Captain, T. LI. Price. 

For the present the Golf  Club helps to keep us fit,  though so far 
its members have wielded the spade rather than the club, in order that 
by next term the course may be in good condition. The gap made in 
our pages by absence of  football  news has been nobly filled  by a number 
of  contributions, which the g.'atefnl  Editors hope will continue term by 
term to flood  the Editorial " den." 

History has made us familiar  with the efforts  of  statesmen to 
maintain " Balance of  Power," a plan which has always proved to be 
good policy. In view of  this, the change in the division of  the School 
House cannot fail  to justify  itself,  and it is hoped that this step will 
eliminate the type of  House-match, which, since its result is a foregone 
conclusion, is hardly worth playing. 

This term our Corps, though by no moans idle, has not come fo 
much to the fore,  owing to the large number of  recruits in its ranks and 
to bad weather, but after  Christmas great things are expected of  it. 

To turn our thoughts to a more diverting subject, wo welcome with 
joy the resurrection of  the Debating Society, which has, like the 
Phoenix of  old, emerged from its own ashes, though after  many years, 
and under a new name. Mav it have a long and successful  career and 
become an institution, which future  Prime Ministers will remember as 
the scene of  their maiden speech. To budding orators we offer  this 
small piece of  advice :—Collect your facts  and state them simply; far 
better short and to the point than a peroration of  "fluent  gas." 

And now 
" Our charge exactly is perform'd," 

but before  concluding, we would wish all Breconians, past and present 
a Merry Christmas and a Prosperous New Year. 



288 

IN MEMORIAM. 

JAMES CASSELS C O B B : School House, 1 9 0 0 : Acting Capt. Royal 
West Kent ; Killed in action in France 011 August 21st, after  previous 
service in Gallipoli and Egypt. He spent two terms only here at School, 
and so will be hardly known to anyone. But even that short stay had 
evidently endeared Brecon to him, and as soon as he joined the Army, he 
wrote asking that his name might be enrolled on the Honours List. Just 
before  that he had written a novel called " Struggles," and it seemed that 
he might have had a successful  future  before  him as an author. He life 
has gone to pay part of  the price of  recent victory. 

JOHN KENRICK L L O Y D FITZWILLIAMS : School House, 1 8 9 6 - 9 8 ; M.C., 
Major, R.H.A. ; youngest son of  Mr. C. H. LI. Fitzwilliams, of  Cilgwyn, 
and one of  several O.B. brothers. He completed his education at Dover 
College and R..M.A., Woolwich, obtaining a Commission in the Royal 
Regiment in 1904. From 1914 to 1917 he served on the Western Front, 
being wounded once and winning the Military Cross in 1915. As he spoke 
Russian fluently,  he was then sent on a Military Mission to South Russia in 
1917, and was soon awarded the Order of  St. Stanislas for  gallantry in 
saving the life  of  a Cossack officer.  Later he took charge of  a British 
Mission at Kieff,  and, amid Bolshevik massacres, conducted the withdrawal 
of  British residents via Moscow and Vladivostock to this country. 
Appointed to the R.H.A. he resumed his work on the Western Front, and 
was killed ten days later. He was a very gallant soldier and gentleman. 

F R A N K JAMES : School House, 1913-15 ; Lieut. S.W.B. ; Killed in 
action in France, Nov. 1st. It was Frank James' ill-luck to fall  just in the 
hour of  victory, and all who knew him will be deeply grieved at the news 
of  his death. No Brecon boy of  recent years bore a higher character and 
left  a more honourable name behind him. Studious and gentle by nature, 
he seemed to have little of  the soldier in him ; but he gladly volunteered 
for  service in 1915, and did his part steadily and well. In the same way 
at School, though not a born athlete, he played all games keenly, and in 
1914 was 16th man in the XV., playing in the School matches and doing 
eager work as' a forward.  His influence  was all for  duty and the right. 
He took delight in the Chapel services, and in every higher department of 
our life.  We mourn in him one of  our best and most honoured sons. 
" Every one," wrote his Commanding Officer,  " loved little Jimmy, every-
one from myself  to the humblest private. Grief  at his loss is universal." 
He was killed by a piece of  shell while bringing up rations to the advanced 
line, and was buried at Vaux Andigny on Nov. 5th. So he rests till the 
day of  Final Victory. 

S Y D N E Y E D W A R D L E W I S : Hostel, 1 9 1 1 - 1 6 : 2nd Lieut. R.A.F. ; died 
of  wounds received while flying  over the German lines on Aug. 13th. 
From the day he came to Brecon, a little, active, dark-eyed lad from near 
Port Talbot, Sydney Lewis was a general favourite.  He was not great at 
his books, but he was at home in every branch of  athletics. As a small 
boy he played " Rugger " with the judgment and skill of  a veteran, and was 
a shining light in the Cricket Leagues. He won his Colours in the 
splendid XV. of  1915, playing centre three-quarter in one of  the fastest  and 
best attacking lines we ever turned out. He was in the Cricket team of 
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the following  summer, and as a Hockey player in the same year, his 
uncanny cleverness with the stick was a theme of  general admiration. ' His 
personal qualities also made him a most jolly and likeable companion 
whom many were glad to call their friend.  In the air service he seemed' 
to have found  a vocation well suitable to his alert and agile characteristics. 
We are not surprised to hear that he had done excellent work in the 
R.A.F. before  his last flight. 

E. J. L E Y S H O N : School House, about 1891 ; Sergt. A.P.C. ; died at 
Shrewsbury of  pneumonia. Better known to this generation as the 
father  of  two boys not long since members of  the School House. He had 
been doing his bit at home for  the last year or two. In his own day he 
won Football Colours in the XV., and was always a keen O.B. We offer 
our sympathy to his two sons, D. Leyshon and H. Leyshon, both of 
whom are at present serving in the Army. 

F R A N K W . MUSK : Day Boy, 1 9 1 2 - 1 5 ; Private Grenadier Guards ; 
killed m France, Aug. 27th. Ho was one of  those boys who had more in 
him than appeared on the surface,  and his war record and final  sacrifice 
are the best tribute to his character. He had few opportunities of 
distinguishing himself  at School : but he did his part in winning victory 
for  us, and Brecon pays a grateful  tribute to his memory. 

JOHN STANLEY ROBINSON : Mathematical Master, 1911-15 ; Lieut-
Instructor R.N., died of  influenza  on Nov. 13th in a Scottish Hospital 
The sudden death of  Mr. Robinson at the very hour of  peace and victory 
seems to us a very real tragedy. He loved peace and the daily routine of 
quiet duty and all the pleasant intercourse of  School life  ; he gave all this 
up for  duty's sake, always looking forward  to the time when he could 
conscientiously return to it again. But at the moment when it became 
possible that his heart's desire would be granted, he had to answer a new 
call. Everyone in Brecon held him in respect and affection,  and he too 
seemed to have a love for  every part of  it. He was so gentle, so industrious, 
so utterly unselfish  that few  perhaps realised how much hard effort  it took 
on his part to make himself  the valuable master that he surely was when 
he left.  And his heart turned back to Brecon at every occasion ; he made 
long journeys from the North to spend among us brief  hours snatched 
from his scanty leave. Only last summer on Llandovery dav he was here ; 
and as he lay on the threshold of  death he was often  thinking and speaking 
(so a relative tells us) "of  his beloved Brecon." We can ill afford  so 
faithful  and affectionate  a teacher and friend  ; we shall not readily find  his 
like again. 

T H E O D O R E G A U N T L E T T T H O M A S : Hostel, 1 8 9 6 - 1 9 0 1 ; Lieut. Canadian 
E.F. ; son of  the late Rev. David Thomas, of  Pwllcrochan, Pembroke. 
After  a happy and successful  career at School he went up to Oxford  and 
entered the teaching profession.  He was until 1910 on the staff  of  the 
University College of  Jamaica, and after  that a master at the University 
School, Victoria, B.C. He had always been a keen Volunteer, both at 
Oxford  and in Canada, and was soon awarded a Commission in the 
Canadian Forces when war broke out. He did much excellent work in 
training men in these early days. He was for  some time Instructor at 
Shorncliffe,  and then proceeded to France, where he met his death 
last summer. Enthusiasm and loyal affection  for  his old School was 
characteristic of  this keen Breconian. 
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D A V I D GETIIJN MORGAN : School House, 1 9 1 6 - 1 8 ; drowned whilst 
bathing at Porthcawl during the recent Summer holidays. We all heard 
with sincere regret the sad news of  Gethin Morgan's untimely death. He 
was only 16 years old, the son of  an O.B., W. D. Morgan, of  Ton Pentre, 
and a keen, active fellow.  His abilities were above the average, and a good 
deal had been expected of  him : he had also already won his Football 
Colours. We offer  our sympathy to his parents for  the cutting short of  a 
promising life. 

ROLL OF HONOUR. 

K I L L E D IN ACTION. 

J. C. Cobb, Capt., Royal West Kent—Aug. 21st, 1918. 
J. K. LI. FitzwiUiams, M.C., Major, R.H.A. 
F James, Lieut., S.W.B.—Nov. 1st, 1918. 
S. E. Lewis, 2nd Lieut., R.A.F.— Aug. 13th, 1918. 
F. W. Musk, Private, Grenadier Guards—Aug. 27th, 1918. 
T. G. Thomas, Lieut., Canadians. 

D I E D . 

E. J. Leyshon, Sergt., A.P.C.—of  pneumonia. 
J. S. Robinson, Lieut. Instructor, R.N.—of  inlluen/.a, Nov. 13th, 1918. 

W O U N D E D . 

LI. David, Major, R.H.A attd. R.F.A.—gas poisoning. 
H. Eynon, Lieut., Welch. 
E. R. Gibbon, Capt., S.W.B. 
1'". S. Harries, Cap!.', Welch. 
C P. Howells, Private, K.O.Y.L.I. 
R. J. C. Morgan, 2nd Lieut., Royal Welsh Fusiliers—very severely. 
W. J. H. Morgan, Lieut., R.F.A. 

PRISONERS OF W A R . 

J. V. Bowen, Lance-Corp., Royal Fusiliers (since repatriated). 
R. H. Davis, 2nd Lieut., K.O.Y.L.I. 

W O U N D E D AND MISSING. 

D. H. Davies, details unknown. 

I N T E R N E D IN H O L L A N D . 

C. Thomas, 2nd Lieut., R.A.F. (since repatriated). 
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INVALIDED. 

D. P. S. Griffiths,  Lieut., S.W.B.—from  Salonika. 

J. ans, Lieut., Monmouth—from  France. 

D. R. Phillips, Capt., A.S.C.—from  East Africa. 

H O N O U R S . 

B A R TO M I L I T A R Y CROSS. 

J. P. Jones, M.C., Capt., R.A.M.C. 

M I L I T A R Y CROSS. 

H. T. Maddocks, 2nd Lieut., Machine Gun Corps. 

O R D E R OF ST. STANISLAS. 

J. K . LI . Fitzwilliams, M.C., Major, R . H . A . 

R O L L OF SERVICE (13th List). 
R. Arnott (School House, 1913-16), Cadet, Artists' Rifles. 
J. V. Bowen, (School House, 1895-98), Lance-Corp., Royal Fusiliers. 
R. M. Glasgow (School House, 1910-12), Corp., U.S.A. Marine Corps. 

A. G. Henshaw, 2nd Lieut., Punjabis (I.A.). 
H. E. L. Jenner (School House, 1913-16), Cadet, Artists' Rifles. 
W. M. Jones (Hostel, 1912-18), Midshipman, R.N.V.R. 
J. A. L. M. Lewis (Hostel, 1912-18), Midshipman, R.N.V.R. 
R. M. Roberts (School House, 1912-17), Cadet, Artists' Rifles. 
J. LI. Rogers (School House, 1899-1903), 2nd Lieut., R.G.A. 
B. W. Sims (School House, 1912-17), Cadet, Artists' Rifles. 
W. L. Smith (Hostel, 1913-17), Cadet, O.T.C., Oxford. 
G. Tunbridge (School House, 1912-15), 2nd Lieut., Welch. 
C. P. Turner (School House, left  1895), Mechanic, R.N. 

> 
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SUMMER EXAMINATIONS. 

O X F O R D AND CAMBRIDGE B O A R D — L O W E R CERTIFICATES : 

7 Passes. 

I. LI. Evans—A b f  g j K 
E. K. Godby—a c F g j k N O 
W . E. Holt—A c F G j k N o 
J. Griffith  Jones—a c f  g j K P 
R. W. Marshall—a F g j k n o 
D. G. Morgan—a F G j k N O 
H. Scudamore—A c F g j k N o 

The following  failed  to secure Certificates  :-

K. V. Evans—A b f  k 
E. H. Holmes—f  g k n 
W. G. H. Simon—A b c j K 
R. E. L. Thomas—A b j K 
E. Williams—a j k n 

a - Latin 
h—Greek 
c=French 
f=Arithmetic 
g=Additional Mathematics 

j=English 
k=History 
n=Mechanics and Physics 
o=Physics and Chemistry 
p=Chemistry and Mechanics 

Capitals signify  distinction. 

There were no failures  in Latin, Greek, and History. 

Distinctions (24 in all) were gained : Latin (6), Arithmetic (5), 
History (4), Mechanics and Physics (4), Additional Mathematics (2), 
Physics and Chemistry (2) and Chemistry and Mechanics (1). 

Griffith  Jones' distinction in Chemistry and Mechanics was the only 
one awarded in that subject in the whole Examination. 

C A M B R I D G E LOCAL (JUNIOR) : — 

Three Candidates Passed. 

T. E. Griffiths,  C. D. Jenner and N. Thomas. 
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GAMES COMMITTEE. 

Meetings have been held :— 

(1) Thursday, September 19th. Present :—Rev. A. E. Donaldson 
(President), Mr. G. H. Isitt, Rev. G. I. R. Jones, T. LI. Price, I. LI. Evans, 
E. L. Jones, E. Williams, N. S. Blackall, L. C. Davies. 

It was decided to start a Football League for  Junio* players. It was 
resolved that House Matches should have fixed  dates. A discussion arose 
over the desirability of  changing A-M to A-L or A-K to secure greater 
eqnality amongst the House Teams. The question was postponed for 
fuller  consideration. 

(2) Thursday, October 3rd. Present as above, except I. LI. Evans. 

Junior and Senior House Matches were arranged, the Captain of 
Football being authorised to select dates. Further discussion took place 
on the proposed alteration of  A-M to A-L or A-K. 

(3) Friday, October 18th. All present. 

The question of  A-M was finally  considered. The Games Committee 
decided not to settle the matter themselves but to refer  it to a meeting of 
the Upper Forms of  the School, the Vlth, Upper 5th, Vth and IVth 
Forms with all School Colours included. The decision of  this meeting, 
given by secret ballot, was to be binding. 

A resolution was passed that at the usual Elections of  Captains and 
Committeemen, Old Colours, whatever their Form, should in respect of 
votes, rank with the Vlth Form. 

It was suggested that Fives Matches with Hereford  should be 
arranged. 

(4) Wednesday, November 20th. All present, except Rev. G.I.R. Jones. 

Re-arrangements in Football were made to meet the circumstances 
arising out of  the Influenza  outbreak. It was decided if  possible to play 
the School matches in the Easter Term ; to abandon the Football League 
and Junior House matches for  the present : but to play the Senior House 
matches in December. The Kicking Competition was brought forward 
for  early decision. 

The Golf  Club was revived and Mr. Isitt and I. LI. Evans appointed 
as a Sub-Committee to lay out a new Course. 
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C R I C K E T . 
HOUSE MATCHES. 

1. A.M. OS (5 wkts.) beat Hostel 94. I). W. R. Thomas scored 47 for 
Hostel and Blackall 43 not out for  the winners. 

2. A.M. 142 beat N.Z. 41. D. G. Morgan (31) headed A.M.'s score. 
3. A.M. 55 (3 wkts.) beat Day Boys 14. D. G. Morgan made 38 not out. 
4. Hostel 125 (4 wkts.) beat N.Z. 41. K. V. Evans made 54 and D. W. 

R. Thomas 53. 
5. N.Z. 52 (1 wkt.) beat Day Boys 49. E. Williams made 27 not out. 
6. Ins beat Outs. The scores have not been preserved. 

A.M. won the Cup with an unbeaten record. 

FOOTBALL SEASON.—1918. 

This Season has been sharply divided into two halves, the point of 
bisection being the visitation of  the Influenza  germ. Up to the last week 
in October we had had much busy and successful  play ; since our return 
from the unforeseen  holiday that then took place, we have under medical 
orders been more or less marking time. Still we hope that the School 
Matches will come off  after  the New Year, and that we shall then resume 
the promising efforts  so untimely frustrated. 

T. LI. Price seemed likely to have a respectable side under his 
command. The backs were quick and clever, though on one wing and 
at full  back there was a lack of  knowledge and experience. The forwards 
had made progress in wheeling and loose work, but have still a good deal 
to learn as to scrimmage science. There was a fair  amount of  material 
available among them, but none of  outstanding merit. However, if  all new 
hands did not reach expectations, K. V. Evans and Griffith  Jones were consist-
ently good.; and Holmes and Blackall likely to train on well. 

We shall probably have occasion to comment on the XV. in a later 
issue. Congratulations to L. C. Davies on his good play and regrets that 
he will not be with us next term are all that need be added at present. 

The League proved most valuable and interesting while it lasted. 
The Wild Ducks had no difficulty  in asserting their superiority, and when 
the influenza  break came they had won 4 matches, with a score of  132 
points to 18. Splendid back play accounted for  their success. We have 
not often  seen more promising attacking work among our Juniors. R. T. 
Harries and L. H. Griffiths  were the stars of  a fine  combination, which 
did great credit to their instructors, I. LI. Evans and L. C. Davies. The 
other Leagues were well matched, and altogether it was a dis-
appointment that we could not continue the games to a finish.  A 
coniinuance of  the League principle in football  will do much 
good to the Junior games. 

Mr. Jones deserves cordial thanks for  his able and unwearying 
coaching m both 1st and 2nd games. 

A. E. D. 
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To D.OR.A. 
(With  apologies to Michael  Drayton). 

Since there's no war, come let us kiss and part— 
Nay, I have done, you rule no more o'er me ; 

And I am glad, yea, glad with all my heart, 
That thus completely I am rid of  Thee. 

Shake hands for  ever, cancel every clause, 
And if  we meet at any time again, 

Be it not legal under any laws 
That you one jot of  former  power retain. 

Now at the last gasp of  Big Bertha's breath, 
When, her heart failing,  proud Bellona stops, 

And Peace is kneeling at her bed of  death, 
And Winny closing up munition shops, 

— Now, when all men for  ever give thee over, 
Never again thy sway shalt thou recover. 

Re C.C.D.L.D.S. 
[At the first  meeting of  the Committee of  the above a rule was 

passed by which all members who did not speak at least 
once a term had to pay a fine  of  sixpence.] 

I hope I'm not intruding 
In your space, by thus alluding 
To the meeting we intend to hold next week. 
But a few are hesitating, 
And with tremors cogitating 
Whether they will pay the tanners or will speak. 
If  a speaker starts debating, 
And the " case " which he is stating 
Seems by all to be deplorably weak : 
And although he's palpitating, 
Yet shows no sign of  abating, 
Then he'd better pay his tanner not to speak. 
But there's the instance of  another 
Who declaims against his brother, 
And accuses with a detrimental squeak. 
If  we cannot find  some other 
Way his eloquence to smother ; 
Well, we'll pay him down a tanner not to speak. 
Let us hope, anticipating 
We'll improve ; in patience waiting 
For the days when each will discourse like a Greek ; 
When our enemies checkmating, 
By our answers devastating, 
We shall all be paid a tanner when we speak. 
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THE FIRST O.B. 
I sing of  the ancient monastery 

Past which the river Isca flowed, 
I sing of  old King Henery, 

That rotten, wretched, greedy toad. 
No cash forthcoming  from the State, 

He ran away with all the plate, 
Leaving, amidst some broken bricks, 

A crowd of  frightened  Dominies. 
Mayhap some high and mighty lord, 

Bethought the monarch of  his station : 
Howbeit by his conduct awed, 

The king made all due reparation. 
Where once had stood the broken bricks, 

Now stands the payment for  his tricks ; 
Surely, 'twas worthy of  his rule, 

To found  for  us so fine  a school. 
I fear  that somewhere in this ode 

There is a line bereft  of  tact, 
I called our benefactor  " toad," 

But that I gladly now retract. 
Henry the Eighth, a sportsman he, 

Henry the Eighth, the first  O.B., 
May his name be ever great, 

In the annals of  our state. 
'Tis true that, by his marriages prolific, 

(Not long the one wife  lived, he soon rewed), 
He earned a reputation quite terrific, 

And must have had a conscience made of  lead. 
But we, by his beneficence  sagacious, 

Made happy (How I hope I'm not mendacious!), 
We'll make our three cheers ring, 
Lest the ghost of  that great king 

Rebuke us for  our thanklessness ungracious. 

THE RATIONAL ANTHEM. 
We've beat the German powers, 
Their submarines are ours 

To sink no more ; 
We shall have more to eat, 
Plenty of  fat  and meat, 
Sugar to make things sweet, 

And cakes galore." 
Coupons we shall not need 
To get ourselves a feed  ; 

Full plates alway. 
No longer I'll be thin ; 
To eat won't be a sin 
Puddings with currants in 

On Christmas Day. 
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O.B. ASSOCIATION. 
BALANCE SHEET, 1918. 

DEPOSIT ACCOUNT. 

£ s. d. 
Balance from 1917 ... 64 14 2 
11 New Subscriptions at £1 11 0 0 
40 „ ., at 10s. 20 0 0 
Interest on Deposit 2 14 11 

157 Subscriptions at 2s. 
transferred  to Current 
Account 

Balance for  1919 

£ s. d-

15 14 
82 15 

£98 9 1 

CURRENT ACCOUNT. 

£98 

£ 
18 

s. d. 
7 4 Balance from 1917 

25 Annual Subscriptions 
at 2s. 6d. ... 3 2 6 

157 Annual Subscriptions 
from Deposit Account 15 14 0 

£37 3 10 

A. 

County Times (Printing) 12 
Postage ... 3 
Chambers (Half  Cost of 

Covers) ... 3 
Balance for  1919 

s. d. 
0 10 
3 9 

0 10 
.. 18 18 5 

£37 3 10 

E. DONALDSON, 
Hon. Treasurer, pro tem. 

GAMES ACCOUNT. 
Statement for  Year ending July 31st, 1918. 

RECEIPTS. 
£ s. d. 

By Balance from July, 
1917 ... 13 15 8 

„ Boys' Subscriptions— 
Christmas £32 10s.)' 
Easter (£30 10s.) 
Summer (£32 17s. 6d.) 95 17 6 

„ Profits  from Athletic 
Sports ... 11 14 5 

„ Payments for  Photos 7 18 6 
„ Special Donations to 

Sports and Cricket 
Prizes ... 10 0 0 

„ Sale of  Hockey Badge 1 6 

£139 7 7 

EXPENDITURE. 
£ s. d. 

ToWages ... 57 16 0 
„ Materials for  Games 42 19 10 
„ Upkeep of  Premises 

and Ground ... 11 2 
Photographer's Acct. 8 10 
Sports Medals ... 4 5 
Referee  ... 1 7 
Hereford  Cathedral 
School—Expenses of 
Monmouth Match ... 15 0 
Printing ... 2 2 0 
Rates ... 18 9 
Sundries (Petty Cash, 
Cheque Books, etc.) 1 7 11 
Balance in hand ... 8 2 5 

£139 7 7 

A. E. DONALDSON, President. 
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CONVALESCENCE. 
'"Tis Devon, Glorious Devon—" 
Thus lie sang, a British Tommy in the hills of  Judaea, to his warrior 

comrades. I was passing, and heard his swelling passionate notes which 
came like a soft  breeze and freshened  my very soul. My Celtic heart 
throbbed. My eyes for  the moment saw Devonian hills and Devonian 
valleys. The rocky Judaean hill disappeared, the " Wadi " seemed to 
change. It was an English hill and an English dale that I saw. Fancy 
soon fled;  reality returned, but with it returned to me a freshened 
soul. 

To-day I am convalescent in Devon, invalided from France. Truly 
the " World is a small place." Daily Devon brings back the strength 
that other countries and duties have sapped, and what is more, gives 
strength to what I dare call my soul. 

It was with happy anticipation that I ventured on my first  real 
walk a few days ago, through country that is indeed God's own. 
Freely, and at once, I slowly wended my way through the clean lanes, 
up a few small hills, through delightful  pine woods, and emerged at 
last into a small heathered moor. I felt  myself  gasp at the red bloom 
of  the heather. Each country feature  had its message to my soul; 
clean winding lanes, the brook and the wood,—all with their particular 
unique beauty—apparently welcoming and inviting my coming. But 
none stirred the happy depths of  my throbbing soul more than the 
small heathered moor, upon which I had come so suddenly. Two 
years in foreign  climes have given me other things and other people, 
but to-day gives me England and "Demsheer" people, with their 
beloved heather and moor. 

Its exquisite expanse of  purple colour, its rough open nature and 
calm restful  atmosphere, set to work the strings of  my soul—strings of 
childish delight, of  excited, happy appreciation, of  unspeakable emotion. 
Before  I turned to go away I had felt  someone speak to me through the 
medium of  the heathered moor. Sermons do not always come from 
pulpits and human mouths. This tract of  my native country in its 
leaf-green  loveliness, in its tinges of  purple, violet and grey, in its calm 
restful  glory under the evening kisses of  a golden English sunset—all 
untouched by human hand and the ravages of  War—had its sermon for  me. 

It had brought me to a sense of  my Creator, and was calling forth 
a psalm of  gratitude and appreciation from the very depths of  my being. 
Thus intoxicated, I slowly returned to my " Home." 

That night as I sat, tired in body, on my bed, watching as the last 
hues of  a blood-red sunset, showing through the black silhouetted leaves 
of  the trees, were stealing away, I was conscious of  a " Vision Splendid" 
—" the purple heathered moor " caught my soul again, with its beauty 
and its lesson—resting obediently under the skies of  Heaven. Yes, 
truly I knew that night, " God is in His Heaven, all's well with the 
world." Nature has her sermon and I had heard it that day. 

" 'Tis Devon, Glorious Devon,"—as Tommy sang in the hills around 
Emmaus—14 months ago. 

Devon convalesces my body and builds new precincts to my soul, 
to go forth  again to battle for  the free.—September,  1918. 
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O X F O R D L E T T E R . 

To  the Editors of  the "  Brecontan." 
Dear Sirs,— 

An Oxford  letter has been such a rara avis for  four  years that 
its appearance may come as a shock to you : for  ourselves, we plead 
not guilty to perpetrating this ghastly outrage ; it must be accredited 
to those who, in an hour of  weakness, decided at last to end the war 
and so allow me to divulge the important secrets we hold. We seem 
to remember O.B. (Cantab) boasting a few years ago that he could 
supply a letter in time of  war; we hope to anticipate him on this 
occasion and herald peace with our return to our accustomed place. 

Undoubtedly our first  duty is to pay our tribute of  honour to 
those Breconians who have fought  and died for  freedom ; our debt 
to them is heavier than we can repay; more particularly do we regret 
Brecon's most recent loss by the death of  Mr. J. S. Eobinson : more 
facile  pens than ours will record his sterling qualities, but we 
remember him as a man of  exceptional ability and genial disposition, 
with a deep interest in all phases of  our school life. 

To return to ourselves and the main object of  this letter—news 
of  our doings in Oxford  : 

It gave me more than ordinary pleasure this term to welcome 
Capt. G. Lance to Christ Church ; he has been sent there by a 
beneficent  Government to study Strategy and Tactics under Prof. 
Spenser Wilkinson. Rumour has it that the Prof,  and his so-called 
pupil entirely disagree ; but as three other Officer—Undergraduates, 
after  having each copied half  of  the Captain's essay, are in complete 
accord with him, the Professor  is in an absolute minority. We 
understand that the Captain never forgets  to treat the military 
authorities with the calm hauteur of  a " House " man—but, on his 
return to Tom Quad, or in the Senior Common Room, always lets 
everyone know that he is in the Border Regiment—strategic result, 
he apparently pleases himself.  This pleasure consists very largely in 
going to the Union or to Trinity to inspect Border Cadets, who would 
much prefer  he was at Cambridge. He has also been known to enter 
Exeter and hold a review of  the Jerseymen there ; his calm has only 
once been ruffled,  viz., when he was seized in the High by the Junior 
Proctor; peace was only restored when it was discovered that the 
Prog, merely recognised in him an old school friend.  He does not 
forget  Wales and goes to Jesus to see Wilkinson, when he quite forgets 
the " House " and the Army, and becomes at once a Breconian. 

J. L. J. Davies, after  an unsuccessful  attempt to leave at the 
beginning of  the Term owing to a serious attack of  Flu, is really going 
this week, and hopes to be ordained at the Advent ordination ; he has 
the reputation of  being the backbone of  the Keble choir ; unfortunately 
we have had experience of  his vocal powers, and consequently have a 
poor opinion of  the aforesaid  choir; it was rumoured early in the 
Term that he was engaged, but the fair  lady who appeared with him 


