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INTER NOS.

f\ VERY Times has its leader, every Shaw its preface and
n, every Averrttc its 'Inter Alia. Such things s.rue .everal

- 
purposes; they may explain what is to follow, or set the

" tone," or outline the policy of the paper, or introduce what is to
follow. But what should be the nurpose of any introduction ? Is
it enough to string together a few notable events and cbanges and
call it " Inter Alia " ?

Since all the readers know the school and its life, perhaps it is
enough, for these things hold a great significance in their eyes; tuch
writings are not meant for the eyes of strangers. Thus I feel you
will understand when I just offer you these letters, u,hich have
slipped into my hands, to serve as an introduction, a setting to the
rest of this Avenue.

The following are extracts fronr a correspondence between Ned
Law, a wild and great figure, who lives at " Limeboughs," The
Avenue, and Ripper the Robin, who lives at " Broadhedge," The
Acre.

Ihe .Avenue, June,
My Dear Ripper,

General Meetin For many a week tbe girls
have been flitting ng and bending, and tripping
over skipping rop of the school performed a
play, C)ne of the d me for my honey, went to
see it. At one point he thought they were waiting for the sweep to
call-he did not realize that the hideous dust sheets were a snowy
mountain crest.

Whitsun was a determined little affair. No lengthy tennis finals,
no dinner tables out on the asphalt, no bonfire, no crowds-just a
bright gathering of the keen, the young and the fortunate-the
unscattered few.

_ F-or some days there was a cliching and a stirring in the Boys'
Craftroom. Strange wasp-like creatuies began to "me.g". Tfrlir
identity was a page.twiddler for the official circles. At last this
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rVood-wasp rvas found out. " Sirex Gigas " was the narne this
boring intruCer bore,

I arn now in my surnmer sui! again, with a striking frilly cravat in
Walden green,

I feel as gay as the pre-prep perambulators.

You really must come and see me,

Your flourishing friend,
Ned Law.

The Acre, late June.
My Dear Ned,

Yesterday I got up very early. I thought that I had caught a
wriggling wonder of a worrn. It had " IureR ALIA," in best Latin,
right dorvn the buttons of its shirt front. I pecked-and oh ! the
dust !

I choked so much that my wife (you know what she is) fluttered
herself giddy.

Life is busy herq but great fun,
With many chirps,

Ripper the Robin,

The Avenue, July.
My Dear Ripper,

Yesterday all u'as movement. Life stirred endlessly in an
atmosphere o[ rope and lzrbels, old newspapers and clean shoes.
All was dusty, tedious, yet strangely sweet. Bells clanged without
ending or meaning.

It has been a good term. Visitors have been conring and going.
Mrs. Sargr.nt spoire on her native land-Czechoslovakia; Jack
Hoyland rvas zt rveLcome visitor from Woodbroke ; X,Ir, f3urton, the
Warden of Canrbridge House, came to teil the older scholars what
they were to expect when they visited Cambridge Ffouse, One
Sunday evening I heard the sound of playing from the Hall and I
knerv that they rvere listening to that young-old-scholar Francesca
Woodhouse.

A team of the F.AU., including several Old Scholars, paid us a
visit. At cricl<et the school lost the game for the lack of a handful
of runs; from the dashing, the plunging and the splash the school
came through just losers again.

Thero have been exams going on in the Hall. Do you remember,
that stout gentleman D.P., Ripper ? He invigilated. Once more,
as he had so often done before, he strode up and down my walk.

Now the grounds are very still. The Summer Term is over. The
bails will not fly again for many a month, The old building stands
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firmly on and my clock still ticks up there amongsl the irry. Now
my companions are memoiies but rvhen two months are past, bustle
and chatter will begin again. Old friends will have gone but there
rvill be new ones.

Your lonely friend,
Ned Lar,v.

My Dear Ned, 
The Acre' August'

Just a short note. You cannot imagine how full life is here' I
have been scurrying around the Acre lilre the Boys' Matrrru at a
Group A bath-set, My boys persist in p:cking the peas. I shoo
thern off-but my life is an everlasting shoo !

Your flustered friend,
Ripper.

The Avenue, October.
AJternoor.

My Dear Ripper,
The school is bacl< again, There are as mony people now irs there

were before the numbers fell, Sl<aters are rttshing and srvervirtg on
the asphait. On the field a ball rises and falls, billowirrg shirts
dash and punt and play.

Once more the ranks of the staff have altered. Miss Beatty is now
in South Africa, We are glad to have Miss Galbraith to teach the
girls the gentle art of hitting goals and shins. In place of that gallant
oralist Mrs. Lachmann, \Ire are pleased to welcome Miss Kemp, wlrcr

teaches music as rvell. Once more Walden welcomes a stttclent
master-Mr. Harris, from Ackworth.

\Iay I whisper one more change in your ear Ripper ? Miss Lee
has become Mrs. Worth. Thelvhole school wishes that happiness
and success will surround her and her husband.

The school is moving into life again. Work has long begun,
societies have started, matches have been won and lost. The term
is young, IRipper, but the year is old.

We had a great evening frotn a fine violinist, I-ouis Godowsl<y,
one Saturdav. You probably heard the applause from the delightecl
audience. We had some members of Cambridge llouse here
one Sunda1,, and played them the dampest football matcll I can
remember.

Niglrt.
Few people come and kick my gate now. I am alone while the

days grorv short and the nights grow long. I stand and gaze at tbe
stars-the very stars that shine on a suffering world and shine on
every corner and race of it,

The school lies asleep, To-morrow, as every day, they will be

fusy wit\ life again, they will be busy talking and lvorking and
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hurrying from this and that. Some days things will happen just like
those I have told you of--nothing that is very exciling, nothing
great or strange. A change in the staff, a school €vent, an accident-
nothing more,

Yet these people are preparing to be citizens of this harsh world
around me.

I must stop now, a frosty morning approaches and my hands are
chilly, Ever your friend,

Ned Law.
David Bolam (S;xth Form).

E,

THESE BELONG TO YOU.
LEVEN different societies are flourishing here this term;

some of them are comparatively new, while others are
comparatively old, but all are kept up by a steady enthusizrsnr

different parts of the school.from
One of them, which has existed for many years now is the Senior

Literary Society, more commonly known as Senior Lit., Last year
it was quite a large group and nrainly had essays rvritten and read by
the members. The subjects were very varied, and offhand I can
recall essays on agriculture, sports, woodwork, tragedy, a very
interesting one on the Gold Coast and another about crime and
punishment. We also read " The Rivals " and last term we had
surprise speeches-that is, the surprise was for the speaker who rvas
given two minutes to prepare a speech. We never laughed at the
difficulties of any speal<er, knowing we might be in the same position
in a very short time.

Corresponding to Senior Lit. we have Middle Lit. for those in the
middle part of the school. Here they also read essays consisting of
descriptions, stories or biographies ; but the essay writing is worked
out on a rota alphabetically. In the Senior Lit., of course, this is
worked on a voluntary system.

The lower end of the school has a Junior Lit., in which essays and
stories are read, plays and charades acted, or music is played on tbe
piano or violin.

These are, then, the Literary Societies, but the really literary
societies are the Reading Clubs. \\,'e have a Boys' and a Girls'
Reading Club. The Girls' Reading Club seems to have read some
very interesting books last year ; among them, " Bleak House," bv
Dickens, " Gone to Earth," by Mary Webb and " R.U,R.," by
Karel Capek. 'fhese books they read during the term and then
they meet in Miss Clark's room and discuss them.
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The boys also read books during term-time, but they have had
difficulty in getting what they 'r'vant. Among our striking boolrs are
" Christianity and the Social Orcler," bi' Lhe Archbi:,hoit of C --iier-
bury, and " l'he Mayor o[ C:rsterbridge," bv Hzr.rd1,, " IIo,v -]reei.
\\/as My Valley," " Darkness at Noon " rlnd " Angel Palenre:rt."

I find the name " Boys"' Reading Club is rather deceptive, seeing
that rve have ladies as members in NIrs. Sparkes, I{rs. Littleboy,
\'Irs. Rrereton and Mrs. Jacob.

In another artistic branch, we have the Musical Society, rvhich
last year had gramophone and piano recitals, includiog some
illustrated tall<s. -lhe members enjoy their informal and instructile
meetings, This Society meets on alternate rveeks with Senior Lit'
and the Natural History Scciety, or Natch. as it is cotnrnonly
called.

Last year Natch. bad a revived popularity and its activities were
not only confined to the meetings. The mernbers matle tu'o outings,
one to the Canrbridge Botanical Gardens and anotber to lltrtfield
Forest, both of ',vhich rvere not only interesting, but very enjo-r'ab)e.
They also read essays, salv films, and hacl .talks from outside
experts. It is greatly due to the careful work of Mr, Hughes that
we have had such a varied programme.

Another firmly established Society (if it can be called a Society) is
the Scouts which meet once a week, and there the Scouts are tested
in skill and accuracy, and play games and learn disciplines to improve
these qualities. And then of course we must not forget, at least one
good deed

We have had three Clubs formed quite lately. The first is tbe
Spotters'Club which is practically completely run bv a ferv
enthusiasts. The club learns how to spot and recognise 'planes, ancl
members havo reached a high standard of efficiency, and have passecl

examinations and received certifrcates from a Central Spotters'
Offrce.

A second new club is the chess club, just started by Mr. Da-le, to
teach and encourage the playing of chess,

The third is a Model Club and avery Model Club too; it is tnost
democratically run for the greatest beneht of the greatest number.
A molel rzrilway line has been constructed, and it is hopecl to have
films on railw:rys and to encourage the building of model aeroplanes.

Tlrese are, then, the eleven societies which have widely sepzirated
interests, which deal with many subjects, and which in spite of that,
ancl perhaps because of that, are widely supported throughoirt the
schocl.

Dauid Costillejo
(sitttt Fonn),
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THE MIMIC.
2f\Oif O ! wizened, shrivelled old toad,

I Squat Indian-fashion under a rhubarb leaf.r Drowsy like a jewelled Eastern king.
Yarvning, silent, supercilious in the sunshine.
You don't l<norv tirat I rvatch you, or you rvouldn't
Snap your jarvs in that unregal fashion.
Kings have their flies caught for thenr,
And it just isn't done to blink.
You're the comedy of l<ings,
Scanning your dimmed earthy haven
From under heavy, regal lids,
Arms akimbo. Jewel-'lvebbed slippers spread.
Earrings hung ir.r lobeless ears, bedecking a turbanned head,
You, superior being, detached, aloof in your majesty,
Puffed, pompous with your toadish pricle,
Are just a stupid, stickly-backed old u,izard o[ a toad.
Nuzzled in ttre cool black earth under vour rhubarb leaf.
Pretending, playing at kings and royaltl'.
If I r,vas to stamp nry foot or shake your canopy
You rvouldn't be king toad any nrore.
FIop, flop under the rhubarb leaf,
Four rvebbed toes spread out in a highland fling.
Two large blinky saucer eyes,
And a bunpy blistered bacli.
Silence !

And once nrore just a drorvsy clirnplecl old toacl
Playing at kings under another rhubarb leaf.

I)erttice Ltrch
(Sirth Form).

AN EPITAPH

S
TRONG in tlre slrell, I ate and grerv,

[Jrtil 1'ou let tlre daylight through,
And then nrv hopes for ever slerv,

Oh, horv coulcl you !

Norv in mv little grave I lie,
Olr, r'ou rrlro pa-.s just ire:Lr',r l siplr.
()t cvert st;r1'rrrvlrile lrtirl r:tr,
l'-'r:rr \ ()ll l>:rss lri'.
()lr, ulry tl,r lrttnr;Lns lr:rre to '-;Lt
1'lrc lrelLs [bc_r' tlrink :LLe suclr lr trerit :

\\'hile rrre ancl rvith nre, all nry liin,
IJ1, cleath do su[[er for tlreir sin.
So rvhen arnong the peas )'ou see

Sorne nraggots, tlrerr relrrenrber rtre,

Jeon. Lycll
(uhber 4ttt)
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WHEN YOU BURY ME.
HEN you bury me when I'm dead

Plant an oal< tree at rny head,
Put cherry-pie upon my breast,

When at last I go to rest.
As a child I ne'er rvas good,
At times was as naughty as I could.
But now that I am near my grave
My tortured soul you cannot save.

" One, two, three, four, five, six, seven,
All good children go to heaven."
In our family there were eight,
'f is I shut out from heaven's gate !

Norv my sorrowing soul must roam
C)n and on without a home ;

So dear children, think of rne,
Yorr rrrust tever naughty be !

Marltgold. Landcdell (Lower 4b)

MOODS.
T REIOICE because I am alive, because I can breather sing and
I shout.L I rejoice for the thrush and blacl<birds, their songs at dawn,
I rejoice for the trees, fields, and streams, the sea and seagulls,
But in my gladness I am sad,
Sacl because--the country is spoilt by town and factories,
Ctrildren play in back streets while nature's green pastures stretch

far beyond,
Beyond the reach of these and many, others.
All these things make me sad.
But rvho arn I to thinl< on such things as these ?

Merely a tiny living creature on this snrall earth,
This small globe 'mongst many others, in a large expanse of space,
Brrt nrany a rnan, small iike nryself.
Has receitecl conrfort and joy from Iris pett1, quarrels,
Bl' the thought that sornebocly thinks of hirn,
His iife, trials and worries; and otlrer people like mlself
Have felt l.,appt,, kind and at peace l,ith themselves
frt lrLr e rlrr ls ;1 r:,:,,ril tleerl [r)r nleir.
Bttt rro',r ,r,rr', :rll tit"se tlrirrgsr lir e i,r Ilrc I,ri.t,
\[crr sel r,trI tr, ltiil. lrrrr t ,rrr,l sLirr \p tlrijir i,t,,Lil-rt
'I ire.r borrrlr ('itirs, \von)err. r;lrilclrerr.
All lrelpless aguinst this rright flying bird o[ 1.lrer'.
.\nd 1,et nrv life goes on,
\,\'ith a chzrnge here;urd there, sorue people gone, r)e\\ ones irr their

pllrces,
And I still rejoice because I can breatlre, siug and slrotrt.

lqre Ryan (Lotoer Sth).
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THE TERROR OF LONE GULCH.
lThis is the last itlstalment oJ Mr. Pearson's Midd.le

Lit. story. W.innington Loscelles, ct fine Etr.glishntanin.
botur.d

te. He

TZ;I:

After some minutes he came to a turn and tbere in the distance
he saw something that looked like a very faint glow-now stronger
and then disappearing. " Looks like a lighted pipe " he said to
himself and proceeded to crawl. Sure, it was a man's form that
behind that pipe-the odour of the stuff he was smoking was
distinctly perceptible. Hardly daring to breathe he crept steadily
on, with a deadly purpose in those eyes of his. It was soon
over. The half-caste's throat had proved too yielding to that steel
grip. Winnington shuddered for a fraction of a second as he
propped the dead man up against the entrance of that underground
passage. The man lool<ed so lifelike in the attitude he was in.
Carefully looking round in a darkness weakened only by the
northern stars, Lascelles took in his surroundings. About thirty
yards away he could just make out the entrance to what iooked )ike
anotl.rer underground affair. And he fancied he heard snoring. He
fixed tbe position of the place by one or two prairie land marks and
then continued to crawl away. When he thought himself safe, he
started to run, caring nothing about the sharp roots cutting his feet.
A mile away he began to think of making for the mining camp.
lSut 'rvhere was it ? At last he struck a track and something about
the gradient made him turn to the left, for he felt he was not really
far from Lone Gulch. His surmise proved correct. Half-an-hour's
quick running brought him to the camp Action must be taken
at once before the gang had got wind of his escape. At dawn the
dead man would be discovered by his pals. It was a matter of only
a few minutes to assemble t.r,l'enty men whom he felt he could trust.
He told his story and after conrl;limenting him on his escape the
party, armed to the teeth, set out under his direction, One of the
party he noticed carried sonrerhrug carefully u,rapped up in a huge
bandaua handfterchief. To Winnington's enquiry as to what it was,
he never got more than a smile. So he had to be content with that.
He l<nerv Jones always lrnew u'hat be lvas after. In a little over an
hour-and-a-balf they had reaclred a position from which Winnington
could clearly point out to thenr the position of the opening from
lvhich he had fancied the snoring had come. Not a sound was to be
heard. They must not yet have discovered tbe dead man.
Evidently all were asleep. Certainly no one rvas visible.
And norv a strange thing happened. Jones began to rtrn as if for
his life in the direction of tbe bandits'lair. " Wbat on earth is he
up to," thought Winnington, And for a nroment-but only for a
moment--a dark shadorv of suspicion flashed through his brain.
" No, dash it all, it can't be, lonls is no traitor." So tt" rest of
them commenced to wall< stealthily toward the object of this sea(chr
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each gripping his six-shooter as he did so and looking rouncl for any
ambush. 'I'hev coukin't afforcl to be cauglrt napping in ltny expedition
against Red Pete Suddenly they were startlod by the
appearance of a figure running like rnacl in tbeir direction. " Don't
shooc " cried ttreir leader. " It lorks like Jones." He was right-
the moon just coming up at that inorlent shorved up Jones some
thirty yards arvay. " For Go.l's sake, you chaps. Get back as fast
as you can. I'11 explain all," Then a terrific explosion reut
the air--the very ground shook beneath their feet ancl Lascelles
rvas hurled flat on the ground, Fortunateiy be rvas unhurt and rose
to his feet just as he heard Jones explain. " Yes, I guess that bit
o' lyddite's put the lid on 'em all right." They then pro-
ceeded towards the scene of the explosion. Bad as the villains were
they felt they ought not to leave without seeing rf some poor wretch
was lying there rvoundeci. They searched carefully ; but they found
no signs of any living being. Corpses blown to bits they found all
about the place. The underground passage had beel blown to
surithereens. 'Ihey were just about to rcturn to Lone Gulch when
one of them thought he heard groaning.

An electric torch soon showed them the way to whence the sound
proceeded and they found tbemselves standing over one of the
bandits, whose life rvas evidently fast ebbing away, He was still
conscious however. "Judging by his looks it must be Red Pete
himself " said one of them. " Yes, I'm Red Pete all right. But my
number's up this time." Winnington bent forrvard to have a look
at this noted leader rvhen he fell back rvith astonishmen't muttering,
" My God ! My God." The dying man looked up and a
smile flickered over his face. " Yes, Lascelles, I see you know me,
I'm Western, the chap at Eton you stood up for with the Head
when I was expelled. I always felt griteful to you for rvhat you
did . . , . I tried to save you last night--.but my men wouldn't let
me go beyond those aiternatives I gave you I,-I,-I-" but the
effort to speak had proved too rlruch for him, and his head fell back
and all was over, . They buried him decently and then set out
for home. " And now," said Jones, as they slorvly vrrent on their
homervard way, " I think I ought to explain why I blew them up.
I felt,ue all felt,-in fact we knew--that Red Pete and his gang
were guilty. But we didn't catch them redhanded and I knew
Lascelles here would never agree to their being shot in cold blood.
So I took the matter in rny own hands. That's why I slipped back
and brought tbat blasting charge in that red handkerchief. The
rest you know."

A POND IN THE WOOD.
ILVER and glittering, shadows skipping ov€r and back,

sunlight dancing happily in and out of the trees, the pond lay
listening to ail the noises around. A rabbit crept out to haveS

a sip of water and little rings and ripples ran over the pond, A wild
rose bush drcpped a petal as a little breeze came along. The petal
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dropped quietly on the surface of the pond but tbe little fishes heard
it and swanl quickly arvay. A bird trilled in a bush nearby and then
flerv away. Then all was silent.again and the pond slept.

Jone Morgan
(Lower 4a).

GENERAL MEETING, 1942,

ENERAL Meeting this year, in spite of ail the rvartime
restrictions rvas mucb more like a peacetime gathering than
many a pre-lvar gathering, 'I'he number of those attending

helped perhaps as much as anything to create tlris impression and
the food question did not provide insuper;rble difficulties. Indeed, I
marvel at the amount and the variety provided at tea-tinre for
those '' visitors from a distance."

I rvas glad that this year the School aurhorities tirought fit to
begin rvith a I\Ieeting for Worship and remedy a default of last year.
A meeting gives more point and centre for the rvhole day and in-
cidentally gives many parents rvho are not Friends some help in
realising rvhat it is tbat the School can give in addition to a normal
material education.

Follorving tlre IMecting there was no Headrnaster's address, but
after the usual formal business a chance was given to parents to
" discuss with the Committee and the Staff any matters concerning
the life and lvelfare of the School." On the face of it this seemed
a dangerotts inrrovation to make, for Everyman is Educator, but on
this occasion the debatable topics were left entirely alone. Some
parents had obviously been worried by their injured offspring who
had been unable. to bring bicycles to the School, and the adequate
reasons gi'ven were ungrudgingly accepterl. A suggestion that a
Parents' Association should be formed wats received rvith general
acclamatidu and the preliminary arrangements \vere Ieft to the
parents rvho brought the matter up. During the discussion the
Headmaster said tbat comlnents were invited bv the School from
parents orr their children, for it was felt that many difliculties could
be avoided if only parenls rvould send in these comments and
criticisms.

Lunch, as rnight be expected, could not be provided at the School.
Visitors had already been asked to provide their orvn, but many
profcrred to risk obtaining lunch at the usual places in town.

The Gym. Display by the Girls of both the Junior and Senior
Schools after dinner was one of the best that has been provided.
The appreciative crowd, too, was a large one. A display that
included so many and varying performers was indeed a testimonial
of excellent work and practice,-rnuch more so than a performance
with the chosen few. The variety of the exercises performed to
Mrs. Radley's accompaniment on the piano provided us with a
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lliss Beatty.
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The girls, I am sure, are more than sorry to lose

-lhe Srvimming Display by the Boys irnrnediately following was
presented as a connected lristory, beginning rvith a mother ape
teaching her young ones to swim, and stretching to modern times
and depicting the Spithre rvith its accompanying shadow on the
grouud, ancl between was a varietv of novel events thzrt paid tribute
to the ingenuitv of i\{r. Jabob ancl his " boys." ('I'he number of
visitors to the Srvimming Bath becomes greater every year. What
a pity it is that there are no tiered sea.ts inside !)

Afterwards-immediately afterrvards, came a presentation in tLe
Hall of Lord Dunsa.oy's" The Flight oJ tlte Qu.eerr." I'his must
have been one o[ the most diFficult productions to present during the
day. 'l'he tr.rnslation of paetry irrto drahratic representation is
never very easy, either for actor or audience, but rvhen it is done by
members of the N{iddle School and done with feeling and enjoyment,
it is to be admired. It is u task I would not like to undertake itnd
Mr. Stewart together rvith those who gave him help with lighting
and scenery did well to give such a finished production.

The Exhibition of worl< done by scholars, was, as is to be
expected, not so good this year. l',faterials are more than difficult
to get in this third year,of war. The girls' needlework classes
however put forrvard a praiserqorthy display, even if it was not quite
so extensive as in previous years.

The display given by the Junior School of rvork and activities
there was very good. f'here rvas a freshness of thought and
presentation which were most enjoyable. 'I'he eager friendliness of
everyone in the Junior School was anotl)or of the examples of the
creative rvork done there.

General I\4eetings are :rlrvays rarther tryirg ordeals for Schools,
for they give so much rvork and preparzttion to those at the School,
aod they disorgauise so much of tbe School Routine (perhaps it is
just as well tbat this is so at times), but in spite of this, rve are treated
kindly when we come along and are given a warm rvelcome, aud we
depart from Walden feeling the better for the comirrg to the School,-
especially in these diflicult days.

ScHrnr-pnus.

THOSE KIDS !

T AST holidays I spent five rveeks in a r,var time nursery, rvhich
L is really an evacuated home for children up to five years ofL-< age, As I was the youngest person on the staff, m,y duties

were very varied. One of them lvas to help another nurse take out
the toddlers for a rvall<. By doing this, I learned quite a lot about
the children and their characters, They could not bear not to
possess anything that somebody else had got, but consoled themselves
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rvith " NIy mumnry will bring me one to-rnorrorv," and so on. On
cne particul;rr occasion I s'as talking to a little girl about an auntie
of mrne. She s:ti<l " I've got an aurrtie too," and immediately a boy
on my other side piped up : " I've got an auntie, I've got a N EIV
runtie ! " He was always trying to outdo the others. Y et this
s:rnre boy'n'as alr,vays seen rvith one particular little girl, and it was
for evcrmore : " ISrt I want my Helen to come too," or, " I want
niy Helen to play ruith me," or from her, " I want to give it to my
Vincent." He rvould not go to bed rt,ithout kissing her " good-
light."

Sweet though they may seenr, the cbildren rvere not ahvays good.
Oue o[ the things they loved to do rvas tc drop stones down
the drains, or thror,v the freshly-cut grass at each other. At
mealtirnes too, if it rvas somethirrg they did not like, on the flo<-rr it
r.,'ould go, and you would call thenr " good children, for eating up
their dinner so nicely," only to find later on that the liver l:ad been
deoosited on, or unrler, the chair !

Nlatron was the only one allowed to smack the children, and even
she did it very rarely. One day however, she had to punish a little
girl and ivns just turning round for her brother, aged tlvo-and-
a-half, to give hinr simiiar treatment, when she found him, hishands
touching his toes an.l his rear part in the.air, all ready for her! It
was as much as she could do to keep a straight face, so John got off
very liithtly.

None of the little ones was afraid of raids, as they had been told
that the good Fairy Siren blerv her horn to tell people that there
were some goocl clrildren near.

I sarv the chilciren at all times of the day, but I think the thing I
lil<ed most, rvas to see thern all corning clownstairs to their bedrooms
from the bzrlhroorn with their pyjamas on. If however you tried to
inragine halos and rvings to them, you would so:n be disturbed by
the cry, " Nt ,sy, I rvant

Epa Hirscltel
(Ubber s).
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THE SEAL.

f,'1'rvas a rvet, clreary cl;ty rvlren I sarv lrim. The se:r, \Yas grey
! and cold, only gently risiug and falling. 'lhere rvas a sea fog.

I. as \velt as a land fog. I rvas idly rvatching tlte grey rvater
before me, rvheu I sarv a long black sh;tdolv, 

"vith 
bubbles breal<ing

above it, very near to the rocl<s. A heacl slorvly disclosed itself; a
small brorvn seal looking rather lil<e a nigger boy rvas rising frorn
the water. His sleel< rvet coat, covering :r plump body, glistened
beautifulll, in the pale light : then he frolickecl in shallorv water,
nearer the roclis. lle came on to the rocks so that most o[ his
tapering body rvas sl.rorving. He lifted his sjeek head, rvith its
enquirinq snout and brusbed-brcl< rvhislrers, as if to sniff around.
Unfortunately I moverl fr.,rrv:rrd, and he flipped back into tlte rvater
immecliatell', evidently startlerl. 'lhen, all I could see was a darl<
sbadorv. He swanr b:Lcl< to the rr>cks, lifted his head, and rvas off,
twisting ar:d trvirling his rvay along. I rvatched till he swam over
rocks that shewed darlr, and I lost him.

Pat JefJery
(Lower 5a).

5(

duration.

When we hear that word, we shall think of Mr. Herbert, of
Sibford, who used it instead of the " le diner est servi " of D.P., to
call us to meals, made the more appetising by tLe excellent cooking
of bis rvife and daughter.

From tbe first, it evident to us tbat thr: Skipper, NIr. Fenton, of
Sidcot, had thought of nearly every possibie detzril of rirganisation.
Indeed his thoroughness in this respect deserves the highest praise,
and to lrim mdch of the success of the carup is dne.

There 'rvere scholars there from three Iiriends' Schools,-Sibford,
Sidcot and Saffron Walden,-and from I(ing's School, Harrorv.
Thus the camp was therretically in four sections, but after a lew
days it became unified as its members intermingled, no school
keeping aloof fronr the others.

When I say, " camp," I am using a lvord which may be deceiving
to the reader; for we did not sleep under canvas, btrt in a large barn
divided into tlrree sections, one for cooliing ard eatiug and trvo for
sleeping, the larger sleeping portion being knorvn as " Buckingharn
Palace " and ttre smailer as " Th" I{oly of Holies " ! One ground
sheet, one paillasse and two blauliets were provided by the
Government for our comfort.

A
.. ,\PPROCHEZ ! "

PPROCHEZI"-a word that will bring back pleasant
memories to those rvho were at the Ross-on-\{ye fruit
picking camp for the first fortnight of its month's
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1'he d:r1' began at 7 o'clocli r'vhen the Skipper canre'ir) srlirtg,
" IJp chaps, rise ancl sbine. Shoiv a leg," in a lranner absolutely
unforgettzrble, but impossible to reproduce on pa[.er. Brezrkfast r,las
at 7.30 follo'il'ed by a short devotional period.

The rvork, consisting mainly of plum and apple picking, lasted
frrlrn 3 a.nr. to 5 pr.m., rvitlr a bre:tl< o[ one hour from 1 o'cloc]< to
2 o'clock, [or dimrer. ()ur evenings \yere free except for those rvho
lrked to do overtirne.

In our free tirne there rvas a wide variety of occupations, ranging
from the cinerras in Ross, to <:linrbing hills in the district, or visitirrg
the fan'rous beauty spot of Syr.trouds Yat, four nrrles arvay.

One evening we had a sing-song, another a " rough house " on the
floor, and on Sunday a short service conductecl by XIr. Fenton ; but
rvhatever rve did, rvas done in tbat spirit of happy cornradeship
rvhich is, perhaps, found only anrfrrg those rvho r{ork and play
together in the open air.

I think we all agree that the camp was a great success, both in
providing us a useful and enjoyable holiday, and in providing
valuable help to a farmer, trying to harvest in time, the biggest crop
his 500 acre farm has ever had.

P*ul Fordham
(slxttr Fonn).

SETTLEMENT WE,EKS

HEN Mr. Burton, Warden of Cambridge House Settlement,
came to School last term to talk aborrt his rvorlr, the
interest he aroused rvas suflicient to encourage \{r.\X/

Stewart to arrange for two parties of senior girls and boys each to
spend a week of the summer holiday at a London Settlement.

One party was divided into two and part stayed at Cambridge
Hotrse, in Camberwell, and a smaller group at the Lady 1\Iargaret
Hall Settlement in Kennington. The second party was smailer and
stayed at Cambridge House only. The programme for the course
was very full, and was. planned by the Wardens with a view to
providing as comprehenEive a survey as possible of the various
channels of Social Service. It followed, tberefore, that the greater
part of the time was given to visits and lectures rather than to
practrcal work,

Welfare work is an elastic term. It has to be lvide enough to
include without sense of strain both the municipal an<i the voluntary
systems. That the trvo sources should exist side by side so

vigorously, and often supplement each other so harmoniously, was a
pleasing discovery.
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The municipal part of the programme shorvetl suclr things as the
JLrvenile Employment Bureau, the Kennington Rest Centre, a Day
Nursery, the Women Poiice, the rvorkings of local government at
Camberrvell forvn Hall, the running of a large hospital, and the
rvork of a Probation Offrcer. All were investigated, and all claimed
their share of interest.

One visit which was felt to be especially illuminating was to an
L.C.C. Housing Estate. Here rvas dark, insanitary, ramshackle old
property, compared rvith well-planned tenement blocks. Some re-
housed tenants sighed for the independence of a back-yard and no
neighbours above and below.

\,Vork done through voluntary sources is more varied, and meets
a personal need. l-irst in the field here rvould seem to be The Charity
Organisation Society. 1'his amorphous body is catholic in its help ;
it may explain the rationing s_vstern to an old person, or it may
supply false teeth. Perhaps its rr.rost valuable contribution is that it
fills in the gaps left by other Social Services. Some of the school
party assisted practically in C.O.S. work by paying visits to old-age
pensioners in their homes. 'l'his is a bare statement of an exacting,
depressing, yet well worth-rvhile afternoon's work.

Various clubs were visited. There was the Hungerford Club
where each night about ninety or a hundred " down-and.outs " would
get a bed and a hot meal. There was the club for old people, all
ex-paticnts of St. Thomas's Hospital, where in tbree hours chatting
no mention was heard of anyone's illness or operation, Those rvho
stayed at Cambridge House had a particularly good opportunity for
joining in the Boys' Club activities. Several boys and girls felt
that in Club leadership there was a possible way for them to give
ser vlce.

Scholars from Ackworth havo been working ns
for some time past at the Mary Ward Settlern ad
to have the opportunity of meeting them on rr ne
of them took five wickets in six balls during ch
against Cambridge House !

On the last rnorning a summing-up meeting was held. It was
clear on tbis point : that whilst the social work now being done is
adnrirable in itself, it is merely touching tbe fringe of a big problem.
And it was emphatic tbat the next visit to a Settlement must be to
work there.

Many Fur.ronp,
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MIND YOUR MIND.

T THINK of nry mind as a snrall llng)ish tor.vn. It is one of
I those itleals that only seem to occur in wishful thinliing andI fit:tion, where every inan is master of his craft and esseutlai to

the running o[ the comrnunity as a whole.

A man does not ha-ve to be a councillor to be of value, for rvhere
would councillors be without drains and roofs to their Louses, and
so the plLrmbers and builders are equa)ly irrport;rnt u'ith the
councillor and financier. " Without the hands the clock is
worthless."

The members of my town live in large families, each family
responsible for the efficiency of one particular craft. 'I'he largest
and oddest family is the " Moods." If the famil1, of Moods does not
live in absolute lrarmony I sLall be knorvn as " Nloody " or " Bad-
temp--red." This is because rny police force of " Control " has been
overtaxed anrl urv Moods become nraster.

Yes, even my ideal town has a police force. But it is not one that
parades the streets rvith an eagle eye and rearly truncheon, so much
as ir citizens'advice bureau, or critical observer lvho controls even
the goocl parts of my torvn, so that nobody can say " Oh I he's too
much of a good thing."

Every corrmunity must have some amount of lead, a parliament
to see that nrethod and logical order are practised. iviy torvn has a
Mayor and Council, ideally, representative of every Craft.

Beczruse of the conflicting views of my l\foods and Crafts, active
discussions occur. This is as it should be I feel, so tlrat rn)/ rvortby
parts rvil! not become sluggish through laci< of opposition.

Br.rt to prerent short sighted actions on the part of mv Council I
have zrs chairnren two rvorthy colleagues " 1'heory " arcl " Practice."
lVhen a rnove lras beerr thrasbed out in the council chamber and a
clecision been reached, that decision is macle nrore precise by
" Why ?," " Wherr ? " and " \\/here ?," and so finally passed or not
passed by " I-or rvhat pttrpose ? "

.. (a" But," you say, " rvith so efficie:nt an administrative rr-rachine to
control ru1, lile. horv is it that I can mal<e strch blunders, ancl dispJay
such unrlesir;rble traits as :.rnger and deceit ? Ought not I to be
perfect ? "

It is that outlavr, "S"lf " thriviug in the dark p)aces surrounding
my o\vn who causes irrrperfection, using as agents such disilltrsioned
mo Is,,s " Gree<1," " Ilate " and "Jealousy," who by tlreir brute
force a.rrd cunning turn a pure rnindeci act to Self 's advantzrge. Self
is nr1, gr eatest enem1,,

I have tried to tell you sonrething of the inhabitants of my mind,
fheir characters and annies, and have also explained the manner of
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their governrnent, how it is my actions are either worthy and co-
oper:ttive, or when twisted by Self becorne rvorthless and rebellious.
I should lil<e to rnentiou " Speech," and the treasure of my tou'n,(. rr1\remory.

One farnily of Crafts employ themselves in a factory across the
river fronr th: rest ol the comrnLrnity, rnanufacturing words. f'his
is an intricate business as each letter ntust be formed and chiselled
by hancl so tirat my pronunciation rvill not be faulty. While the
rest of rny town is rvorkiug efficiently, ar-rd " Co-operation " is the
party in power, the factory is able to produce speech o[ a superior
quality. I3ut when "Self " tal<es power into his hands or my
Moods are out of contro), my factory becoures confused aud rvord
production poor.

At such tirnes ti-re Speech factory may employ itself as a camou-
flaging agenl, hiding my rnind's confusion by flippancy, aod its
blnrrders h]'lies. So not only is Speech my town's daily newspaper,
but it is the nrerrus by rvhiclr my reputzrtiorr is lost or regained.

As lvith most towns aud rnost people my mind has one great
trezrsure that is revealed to the rvelcorne only. 'I'hat is " N,[ernory,"
a beautiful rnuseunt standing on a Irill overlooking the rest of tbe torvn.
It u,as built by my five senses, " Sight." " Ilearing," "'l'ouch,"
" Sr-nell " ;rnrl "'I':rste " in the days rvhen m1' mincl r.vas no nrore than
the czrr.e in rvhich " Self " lives. In those days he was the ruler o[
nry rnind, dentanding all tltat tool< his fancy rvithout consideration
or reason. But norv with the growth of an organised torvn he bas
retired into hiding, and .,vith opposition to his tvill is the nrore
terr i bl e.

I{e has no care for " Meruory" except rvhen it cliscloses his own
triumphs, and t'ould if he coultl, nral<e " Vanity " his door l<eeper
so thzrt only t[re zrdoring rrright enter, zrncl " P:rtronage " l'ris lrost thut
nll rniglrt nrarvel rtt ltis glorv.

But "'lime " is my tende:, and lris diligence adds a granrieur to
mv rrrLlseun). Btrt he is o]cl iLrrd occasir:nally forget. to dust a
treitsure so tllat it becomes fusty and dLtll and no longer worthy of
close ex;rrni urr.tion.

\,[y rruseunr rreeds a ]ot of attention, and "'lirue " is oul1,
respon-oible for its pleservation. Ilut fnrrds:rre provi<led by its
lrrri.]ders in 1l,e f"r'rl oI rreri- i]ills. " TI rnv se]rses aro I'rzt' r.nl
lrltl:t'rilrl \\ i,l lr ..1',,,1,1r,

So tl,is rs ilri nrirtl.rLl,rrs)'rcrrtrc'rrl liit'. \rrr:r'rul:rrtrrrirrltorrn,
'tr ,\\ii\,1 1i1,1,1,,111;Lrr,l llrtilrlinl if rrtt,r rr,rril;rnrl;r, Iiorr \ t,,1y11 11111

irt ,r q-r s:ertt;iir( Ilr:tnDer lrY a Cr;rtrrr il rr lro:t rrrttltods iut<1 ltitlls lrre
r ,r olrer;ltive. It is zt histor ica] torvu rvitb a pride in its ][ernor r',
:tncl :r l<eerrness to irnprove its ntethods and speerl l)rogress, and if it
,,\'eT-e not for t]rtt bogy " Self," t.l.rirt u-orrltl I uot do.

IJernice Luch
(s;rtn Form).
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FROM FAR AND NEAR.

7l NY rvriter of a feature Iike this h:rs to be arbitrary and cboose

A to give ol11' news of tbe people rvltorlr he l<norvs abotrt. We
L \ exliect tlutt tnanv of you l<not'rvlt:tt lras itapperlecl to rnarry
ol ottr Old SclroliLrs, atld ltre more or less:rtlnoJ'ecl tlrat no recognitiorr
of tlrem appears bere. Letters to the Editor or to nrerrrbers cf the
staff at larqe :rre userl for all thev zrre rvortb, bttt they are rtot usualll'
frequent, and of ten the-v are from the sarrre peopJe tt'ltr'ln u'e nlentiotted
hefore rvho are l<eepirrg up a corresl-ronrlcnce r,itll olcl lL ientls' \\'e
shoulcl lil<e to czrst our net wider', and rve sbor-rlt[ ]il<e to hear of all the
people we c:Lll Ir:rve sp:tr;e to itrclude, P:rllalls sorne helpftrl. O)d
Scholars rvill write a letter oI gener;rl personal iLtlorm:ttion to " 7'lre

Atctttre " fronr tirne to tirne.

GeRrRuop Baerrv rvho left the staff irr July to go to a new
post in Durllut, as nrerrtionecl elservhere, has s:rfelv arri'"'ecl in Sotrth
Africa after a lonq vot'age. \\'l'ren l:tst l'e lteztril, slte rvas rvondering
horv slte would settle to rvotl<:tftei a periocl ol relzrxation and doing
as she pleasecl.

Dents GHpBNtvotlD, rvho is u'itlr the Ii A. U' in the \{idd1e East,
'"vrites chcerfully of the iriterest lris s'orl< has for hirll, atrd of his
surprise to fincl hirttselI in so vastly differeut a pcsitior-r frorrt rl'hat he

had expected tlo vears't.o. He finds the food in bis part of tlle
rvorJd very goor1.

JouN G ttEAVtls is coxing a Lorrclon University crerv in the
intervals of his engineering course. He s:rys tlrat he picl<ed up a
good de:rl of vltlu:tble experience during:L ltost he tcoli lor the

f)niversitl, r'aczrtiotr, zrtrcl rr':ts given respollsibility he dicl not expect'

Dlvttt Blttltiu.roN is rnnl<iug goocl 1lr ogress rn his course oI
training rvith tlre G.P.O. His elcler brother JrVltv is in zr, sirrrrlar
line as tnitly people )<trolr'. FIe hrrs cl,rrle exceeding)r' rvell, and llas
an exciting zrtrrl responsihle post zrs his retvarcl.

We had zt visit frorn CnttIsroPl{llli lr-ICKAI-LS aucl RAt-lu
Attxctt-t.t a fery rveelis itgo. ll,tt.eu, zrl ter his selere orcleal iu pris6n
oltside Algiers rttter crLplure during set yice 1itI t|e I\Ierch;Lrrt N:Lr r',

hacl ftrrtlrer:tclretttutes ullicll hls l)l()(lest\/ rvill not ltllorv rrs to
lrtrblislr. \\'lrcrr ltr, lr'1i,:f.,1eLl ris lr C ().lrcr lel't the \lerclra'nt N;rlv
itrrrl r,rirrerl tlt l;. \.1 , ryirt:t,'ite lt,riv i:'. ('lliilSI(il'llt t" ll:r': l' lt
IioOl)[trrr iilr(l i\ r()\\'tt,tittitlg ill tll,'li..\.1 So l:rt :rs \\(-lil]()\\'
l'tio('t'l,,li Lt.llttil t:,:t:tittittg rrtlll ltittt. l,,t lrr tltt'tlli,rll.'tl ll,ltt ir,'

Nits g,)it)g 1rt iottl tlt,' l'trlI s()()l).

SIt.:t'gt.:N II\I"t't;irtre itrto sclrool :r fes'tveelieuds ltgo, a.rrd lle is
nrt the nlorrrerrt oLr deferretl serr-ice for tlre li.'\.Ir', lta\irlg beell
acceptlrl its a pi1ot.

We liave a,lso had sonre visits from Srpt'ItltN DLTNST,\N l'ho rvas

working for a ferv weel(s at a local farm, helping rvith the
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pctato crop. We hope that he has by now found permanent
employment. BnIrtN St,qucpn was with him there too, and we are
glad to see Brian again after his time in prison' We hope that
he will be allowed to return to his College to complete his course,
r.vhich ought to be of great use to him in immediate and in more
remote rvork, for a craft specialist has valuable gifts and training'

PnuBrn D.tlroN has obtained her G.S.C.

Gonntc BADeR, according to our information, is now training
for a medical career.

Melcot-u SnBpHBRo, has gone overseas with his regiment.

JonN FonoHAM is now doing ferrying work as a pilot in the
Fleet Air Arm.

Unsur-e Ar-sseRc is to be congratulated on winning a scholar-
ship at the Guildford School of Art, where slre has been studying for
some time past. This will help her for her whole course.

EII-r,Bx Er-ltes is at a hospital in the West country training in
occupational therapy.

Ra.cger. NlonceN is at an agricultural college in Hertford
beginning rvhat she hopes will be an agricul tural career. She is
ieeling her rvay a bit at the moment.

For any misinformation, or for anything that is out-of-date, rve
apologize, There is, of course, one remedy

..ANCIENT AND MODERN."
TT WAS on a spring Sunday afternoon when I first met \{rs.
I Wod"h,ru=". I rv rs s:rultering along a country lane, wlren, as
r' I turnetl a bend, I sau. an elderly lady rvalking iit lhe same
directi<-rn ; she rt,as busy tal<ing in the scenery about her. Slrervore
a shawl, long skirts and a hat resenrbling a bonnet in shape; her
clothes differed little from the everyday, old-fashioned style u,orn
b-v the typical old lady.

It was not long before we were amiably chatting and she seemed
very pleased to hear that I lived but half a mile from her rooms in
the viliage. We rvalked home together aucl I learnt she was a
widorv of 68, aud her husband had been dead six years and had
formerly becll lhe village carpenter.

When in later months our friend;Irip had increased, I saw tlrat
since tl're death of her lrusband she [rad been liviug alrrtost entirely
in rnenrories while in reality, harclly living at all, Her kind nature
ancl goodoess had made her respected throughout all of her little
rvorl<|, but I don't fancy she rvas much aware of tbis, her actiotrs
having arisen from instinct.

I lrave since become one of her best friends and I think it
has helpeC her to see and hear the doings of young people again.

Jear Lyell Upper 4th),
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T ITTLE JOE is a dirty little coward like most bullies. Hede-
I lights in clippingtheearsof the srn:rll boy next door, but is in
'-' undis6tuised f ear of the older boy called Charley on the other
side.

Joe lives in the East End of London and has been or will be one
of the worst children of the neighbourhood. He has been discovered
several times stealing fruit and other eatables, smashiug windows
and so on.

NIaybe it is not his orvn fault that everytbinr a.round him is
bad. He has six brothers and sisters, two younger than his eight
5'ears, while the rest are considerably older. His mother does
irregular ch:rring and his father works as a rlccker for very low pajr.
Half of the pay he does get goes to the nearby public houses
on Saturday nights, The children hardly ever see their father, and
when they do it is usually for a beating.

Joe's elder brothers (two of them) are both on probation.
All the children did, or do loathe school intensely and regularly

play trurr.nt. Joe's playground is the narrol, filtby back road in
rvhich daily there is a free fight either betrveen the parents or
the children. All the inhabitants of the street srvear most fluently
at zrin-rost anything. Any person who dares to go to churclr is
called a sissy.

'fhis is bow Joe is and lives, a tyrant to all younger than himself
and in constant fear of his elders.

Michoel Stoler (Ubber 4th).

GIRLS' GAMES REPORT, 1942,
/-f\HE 6rst half of the term rvas devoted to hard practice for the

I gy- display that rvas given at the General I\1[eeting, and4 u'hich, by the compliments heard afterwards was enjoyed
greatly by parents and friends who came to watch. I l<norv rhe
girls taliirrg part certainly enjoyed the display in spite of grumblings
at being calle<l upon to practise so often.

When we carre to survey the possible players for a Cricl<et XI.,
\\'e lvere dismzrved to hnd that only tw-o remained from last year's
team. This meant that the XI, lacked experience and corrsequeutly
suffered two bad defeats in their cricket matches.

The f'ennis VI. rvere in a still rvorse position since there were no
players left frorn last year at all, and the trvo matches that.ll'ere
olayed rvere lost. But it was rot quite such a walk-over for our
opponents as rve had expected.

Swirrrming has been as popular as ever, and a great willingness to
improte rvas shown by all. E,veryone did seem to improve too
[-ife Saving Exams ]rave taken up much of the time of a number of
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he girls, and their keenness to succeed is shown in that all of them
passed.

Group matches were played with customary zeal, and for rveeks
beforehand all spare moments of the captains' were given over to
coaching some member of their team.

Although the Summer term did not bring many victories to the
school, it has been very valuable for future years and we look forward
to greater success next year.

We welcome this term Miss Galbraith, who has come to take gym.
and games, and 'lvish her all happiness while she is with us, and many
victories for her sides on the playing field.

Miss Beatty left at the end of last term for Durban rvhere she will
be teaching at a Girls' College. We were very sorry to say goodbye
to her, as sbe had been with us for five years, and had done a great
deal of rvorl< for the comrnon good of the school. We wish her overy
success in her new lyork, and hope to see her again in the not too
far distant future,

Margaret Palmer
(sixtl, Form).

BOYS' CRICKET
'f N tlre season under review the lst and Boys' XI's lost all their nine

I matches, the 'Cr,lts' won their single event and the uncler l4's
^ shared the honours in their 2 games. 'Ihis is indeed melanchc-,ly
reading--especially to those who rernember the years 'rvhen the
school tearns regu)arlv won more games than they lost. Has our
standard cleclined ? Or is it tbtrt we have remained the sarne whilst
our oppor)er)ts have irnproved ? The latter is I think only true of
Nervport, rvho have undoubtedly some batsmen of outstanding merit,
so we must accept the fact that our standard has deterioratecl greatll',
and lool< about for the reasons.

Some o[ these are, I think, as follows :-
1, There is not the keenness for cricket in these days and as a

result practice is not so frequent or so serious.

2. 'I'he foundations of batsmanship remain the straight bat and
the forrvarci stroke and every batsman should concentrate on these
first-actually few of our batsmen can be relied on to play with a
straight bat or to play a correct forward stroke. A less mobile right
leg would help here.

3. So far as bowling is concerned, length is of primary
importance, pace, break or s\,verve are of little value if length i5
poor and a consistent length can only be obtained by practice,
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4. Even if batting is poor and bowling variable, good fielding
will cover a nrultitude of sins-but it was no uncommon thing foi
half-a-dozen catches to be dropped in the course of a match and for
faulty ground fielding nearly to double our opponents' score.

All of these are faults that can be remedied but only by effort, ald
persistent effort too. Without this, school cricket will remain the
rerther unsatisfactory game we knew last season,

Our best match, and incidentally the only one in which we topped
the hundred, thanks to Mr. Stewarl's 66, was against the London
section of the F.A.U. This was a thoroughly enjoyable garne which
but for faulty fielding, we should almost certainly have won.

Alan R. Appleton was Boys' Captain, and was also awarded his
'Colours.'

G.S.P.

SWIMMING REPORT, 1942,

E\ROM a swimming point of view the Summer Term, 7912 was
I ' quite a success. Great keenness \Mas maintained throughout
^ the school and by the end of the term almost every boy could
swirn although the number of beginners had been unusually large.
The Swimming Club was more popular than ever and many boys
passed the necessary tests and an all-round swimming team .rvas built
up. Matches were held again after a lapse of two years. We were
defeated by teams from the F.A.U. and Old Scholars right at the
beginning o[ term, but were victorious against Newport Grammar
School, towards the end. This latter fixture was a very welcome
innovation and we hope it rvill become an Annual event.

For General Meeting the boys gave a Swimming Pageant
recapitulating some of the episodes in the history of Walden. For
the Life Saving E,xams tirere were more entries than for a number
of years past and all but one boy were successful.

B,B.J.

,at
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NOTICES.

Two numbers of The Aoentte are published each year, price 1/-
per copy (post free ls. 2d.) or 2s. per annum (post free 2s.4d.).

(Regu.lor subscribers retill fay onlg 2s. 2d. for gear 7942-43,

and so their accou.nt uill be met).

Articles and subscriptions may be addressed to The Avenue,
Friends' School, Saffron Walden.

Articles in Tlrc Aaenrre by boys and girls are signed in italics.

c.s.w.o.s.A.

You may join the Old Scholars' Association by giving your narne
and paying ls. (the special rate for first year Old Scholars), to Mr.
Littleboy before you leave school.

You will then have full particulars of all functions direct from the
O.S, SecretarSr, Henry B. Rowntree, " Gilmore," Links Drive,
Chelmsford, Essex.

SCHOOL MAGAZINES.

\\/e wish to acknowledge the receipt of the rnagazines of our
companion schools which arrived after going to print at the end of
last term, and those wl.rich have arrived srt far this term, Besides
the obvious interest to us, the exchange o[ magazines is a courtesy
we much appreciate.

The Magazines received are : Cambridge & Cou.rlty High
School, The Bechside, St, Christopher's, By Rent and Skerne,

The Leightonian qnd. The Georgian.

,, THE AVENUE,' B?ARD,

President: Gerald Littteboy. Treasurer: Helen Radley,
Ed.itors: Winifred Worth, Bernice Luck, Arnold Brereton

Campbell Stewart, David Bolam, David Castillejo,
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