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EDITORIAL

ERHAPS, as we turn back the pages of the Term,
the most significant event of this strangely eventful
few weeks will seem to us to be the great frost: the
longest and severest (some say) for sixty years or
more. Vere it not for this, then Mr. Littleboy's
departure to America for two terms and Mr.
Brereton's assumption of the captaincy as tem-
porary Headmaster-the School event of greatest
magnitude-would have been the first thing to

strike us. As it is, in spite of our Headnraster's absence, we have been so

For the only serious illness in both staff and school we cannot hold the

carulot express warmly enough our sympathy and gratitude to these
two, and our hopes to have Mr. Lenz (completely fit and restored in
health) with us again as soon as possible.

Mr. and Mrs. Littleboy bade farewell to the School and Staff and
sailed from Southampton on January 29th. Itr7e have since had news of
the likenesses and differences between English and American Friends'
Schools, and also of astounding contrasts between life in the Vest and
in reStricted England. We hope to hear more soon of our Headmaster's
impressions and nture not too weary from
the onslaught o up the Headship again,.
newly equipped
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Colourful and intricate plans for our future school, of which the
,classroom block is to be started on as soon as possible, testify to the
,extent of his responsibilities when he renrns. These plans have been
exhibited to the Committee, parents and staff, and will in time undergo
the fiery trial of school criticism. This will be an unparalleled oppor-
tunity for constructive criticism. Yog of the school who have anything
to offer: do not neglect it!

In retrospect, the last few days of the Chrismras Term seem distantly
,exuberant ind crowded. Christmas festivity blossomed out and
festooned into vast silver trees, silver hangings and paper hats at a

was reckoned
It was distin-
f Miss Burrow
embers of the

Middle and Senior School appeared in mysterious, ridiculous and heart-
rending guises.

ThisTerm's day-to-day chronicle is a history of the disappearance and
re-appearance of a fair part of the school, to and from, the San. Many
of us iave felt hot and iold for a spell: few of us, thanks to the nursing

means of catching cold has been less of a temptation as the snow has

lain on, week aftei week, and frozen itself in, a deadening garb of white.
Games have been quite impossible and there have been practically no
matches, either in football or hockey. But it takes more than a perverse

the slopes near Audley End.
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M.H.B.

Eos.-In accordance with the announcement made in the December
1946number, we are this year reverting to a termly (thrice yearly) issue.
For this year the price_ remains at l/--pet copn with the annual'posal
subscription raised to 3/6.

ounts, however, that owing
financial arrangement and
f income can be found, a

THE AVENUE. Statement of Accounts, 1946.

Receipts Expenses
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21 00
22tO 0
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Cash inhand,3l. 1.47 ...
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Postage

Receipt Book
Printing:

June (400 copies) ...
December (400 copies)

Envelopes

E s.d.
500
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2266
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699
100

8
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M. G. Yapp
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J. PENROSE WHTTLOW

to try to hit it out of the field, only to find a spread-eagled wicket behind
him!

meeting had known him best during his "retirement" that it was natural
that hii varied service in those years should have been specially spoken

him in a Sunday morning meeting again in Saffron Valden last
December, and to share with so many others in different parts of the
world in thankfulness for the life of a member of our school.

QUARANTINE

inconsideracy of the measly and mumpy townsfolk, regard me as some-
thing approaching an angel in sheep's clothing.
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I will liken the onslaught to a
donkey. In vain I kick and
can now visualise the violence

I cower before the angry looks of the un-
praise or thanks, no mention of pleasure or
ng kebps me going. I am iccasionally
peel.

Barbara A. Condon (Age lS)

A PAIR OF RED SLIPPERS
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Spring of
19 he market
to of lots of
narrow streets in the oldest part of the city; streets quite covered over to

litde
The

athe-
matics master, valuable on this occasion not only for his mathematics,
but also for his ability to speak Turkish and Armenian, as well as

Arabic, English and French. It is true we hadn't much money between
us, but a good capacity to enjoy ourselves made up for that. The
vendors in the market at Aleppo have never heard of fixed prices; they
start at whatever sum they fancy they can get, doubled, and with
foreigners the start is usually well up the price scale before the doubling.

As the morning wore on our buying technique improved. The market
was like the streets of a mediaeval town in Europe in that all the shops
of one kind were together; the butchers in one street; the money-
changers (with real English sovereigas) in another; the grocers with their
boxes of dried fruits on the pavements in a third; and certainly some-
rvhere a row of sweetrneat sellers with their sticky-sweet Arabic cakes.

The proximity of similar shops has its advantage for the buyer; the
range of goods obtainable is easily discovered, and the neamess of
merchants with similar wares, at similar initial prices, but a similar
desire to sell also, is a valuable weapon in the hands of the purchaser.
That fact brought down the price of some material for pyiamas we
bought in the cloth-sellers' alley.

Later we employed another maneuwe in a rather more superior shop
where Albert was negotiating the purchase of some silk. His Turkish
conversation with the store-keeper was quite incomprehensible, but
when I iudged, by the closeness of the discussion, that the gap between
the prices being mentioned was no longer too gteat to be bridged, I
marshalled the rest of the party, and we walked out of the shop with the
air of "this man's trying to pull our beards," which is the Eastern way of
saying "pull a fast one." To my delight it worked, and behind me I
could hear the store-keeper being rapidly more reasonable, and soon
Albert rejoined us-with the silk.

But to come to the slippers. It must have been after this that we
entered the shoemakers' street, a place with an all-pervading smell of
leather and the noise of the tapping of mallets and the hum of the
ubiquitous Singer machine hard at work making shoes. Everywhere
hung shoes and boots, inside and outside the little shops, each pair
strung together, and then hanging separately, or in rols, or in bunches.
And everywhere lovely slippers, red slippers, green slippers, blue
slippers, of all sizes and even many shapes,because being strung together
was no guarantee that a pair were identical. That had to be tested by
trial and error, I lmew I wamed a pair of red slippers, but to have shovm
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this at first would have been fatal; the news would have travelled all'

Lebanon.was twice as good, and as for the colours, those of Damascus

R.A.\Ur.

THOUGHTS ON READING

light with the lovable tales

'f:i:T#ffiT:l 
'"+fl:,nd we could read "A for

Apple" and "B for Baby"; and very soon after that, all the
old nursery tales lived again with a new glamour as we read them for the
first time by ourselves.

did, or the exotic magic of the First lungle Book.

The trials and tribulations endured by patient parents during the
devastating crazes for William, are only a iittle less than those caused by
Kidnapped and the boundless thrill of Treasure Island.

Girls pass through the homely pages of Little Womez, to the
enraptured chapters of the breath-taking schoolgirls, story. Boys
especially, revel in the hair-raising suspense of the Wild peit, or isrl-
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Sh and humour have been the delight of many
when n ot Androcles and the Lion, the two of his

plays enioYed the most'

"In vacant or in pensive mood" valiantly we struggled to learn, "I
wandered lonely as-a cloud," or Gray's Elegy Witten in a--Country

Church Yqrd, ind. then read with dllight, perhaps, The Hound of
H eooen and Grqrttchester'

Hall, in Nickolqs Nickelby.

of ease portrayed by Jane Austen, or the
of. lani Eyre; others the excitement of
Scott----once the long descriptions have

been waded through.

and Agatha Christie play a large part
or crime fiction, while various cheap
craving for glamour and romance.,

for Bravington rings.

The Sunda hould always be accompanied by
the Sunday T with the News Chtonicle, Many
e housewife paper for the ssle purpose sf



Punch, the most most
popular, as may be ce of
the Library copy c sents
the 

-easiest way of sting
headline.

The dusty volumes that occupy the
sefinons and the ancient school present
shrdious ancestors-are never read or
down from their dusty places among the cobwebs and the spiders except
at a spring clean.

wrapping up the supper
while she cleans tlte silver,
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kipper bones, or covering the kitchen table

F.
45
30

SCHOOL GAMES

The following are the records of the School teams to date:
GOALS

1st XI
Under XIV

A,
39
l3

L,
7
z

D.
2
I

v.
4
5

P.

l3
I
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Since the last report on School Football, the lst XI have played 6
games and the Under XIV's 4. Rain at the end of the Autumn Term
caused one or two matches to be abandoned owing to the state of the
ground, but we little guessed then what was in store for us. The whole
Easter Term prograrnme for January and February has had to be
cancelled and it would seem that the fixtures for March are also in
danger. Since ]anuary 23rd the football pitches have been covered in
ice and snorv, and never at any time has there been the remotest
possibility of a match being played.

Of the six lst XI matches at the end of last term, we won one game,
drew two and lost the other three. This is a mediocre record on paper,
yet it proved conclusively that the struggle against the bigger Grammar
Schools is being waged with a good heart and the first signs of success.
Newport defeated us by three quick goals on a heavy ground, yet play
was very even and in every department except on the wings we com-
pared favourably with the winners.

The return game with Braintree County High School who had
previously beaten us 4-1 on our own ground resulted n a 2-2 draw at
Braintree. This was probably our best performance of the season and
the due reward of good teamwork. \tr7e then defeated Harlow College
9-0 and a week later lost 3---6 to Bury St. Edmunds on a veritable
mud heap. This was our last home match and was followed by another
2-2 draw away from home-this time at Soham on one of the coldest
and wettest days of the term. The last match was at Chelmsford.
There, for 20 minutes, we were completely outclassed by a school several
times our size. Then, having conceded 4 goals, the school began to fight
back grandiy, and in the second half had quite as much of the play as the
home side. The final score was 7-2. It was perhaps a plty that the
ternn's football should end with a heavy defeat, but the lst XI has
improved a great deal and learnt quite a lot, not the least from such
matches as these.

The Under XIV's also lost at Chelmsford and at home to Newport,
but beat St. Faith's (Cambridge), and Harlow College Under XIV's
very comfortably, and so finished the term with a very creditable record.

J.E.F.

HOCKEY, 1946-47

At the moment of writing this the hockey field is still covered with
snow and ice, and we have only had a fortnight's games this tern. One
of the games curators announced the other day with some pride that the
trvenqr-fir'e yard line was still showing underneath its snow covering, so

that with the help of an energetic and purposeful sun, we may yet have

a few games of hockey during the last week qf the Spring Term ! Qur
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one. hockey match Cambridge,
against Cambridge skating riik.
However, we mana ga-.,'*hich
resulted in a win to

No hock6y colours have been awarded this season.

DATE
Oct. Znd.

OPPONENT
Cambridge&County High

Old Scholars
School & Stafi (Mixed)...
Hockerill T.C.
Herts. & Essex Hish

School -

lst XI Lost 3-2
lst XI Lost 3-l

Draw 3-3
lst & 2nd XI Cancelled

lst & 2nd XI lst Losr 5--{

RESULT GROUND

Away
Home

Home

Away

TEAM

,, 5th,
,, 9th.
,, lzth.
,, l9th

,t 26th. Perse School, Cambridge lst & 2nd XI
S.W.T.C. lst XI
Cambridge Town Ladies'

Hockey Club lst XI
Bishop's Stortford L.H.C. lst XI
Homerton College lst XI
Hockerill T.C. lst XISchools Tournament

Cambridge ... lst XI
Cambridge Youth Club... 2nd XI

7nd l-ost 10--{
lst Draw l-1 Home
2nd I-ost 5--O
Lost 4{ Home
Rain stopped

Play Home
Cancelled Awav
[-ost 4-0 Away
Cancelled Home
Rain stopped

PlaY Awav
Cancelled Awaj,

J.B.

Nov
tt

tt

,5
Dec,

2nd.
9th.

l6th.
23rd.
30th.
7th.

,, l4th.

FIRST AID

This is all true because the Stage Manager was my Father.

. Michael Gee (Age 12 years)
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A BALLAD
'T\U7AS on a srunmer's morning,
Walking down the lane,
I chanced to spy a pretty lass,
Her name was Susie-Jane.
She wore a scarlet iacket,
So beautiful was she,
I wondered if this little maid
Vould ever marry me.
I bowed to her, I spoke to her,
I asked her if she'd stay;
She only tossed her golden locks,
And turned the other way.
I spoke to her so gently,
'Twas in the month of May
I thought, "Maybe she'll look on me
And marry me some day."
The years passed by: one afternoon
My heart was full of woe,
!7hen, walking down the lane again
My Susie-Jane did go.
But oh! I loved her dearly,
And I grew very bold.
I took her hands, I kissed her liPs,
Although they were so cold.
She looked at me with pale blue eYes,

As brightly shone the sun;
My heart leapt high within me,
I knew her love I'd won.
The wedding-bells were pealing
As we walked down the aisle,
At last I knew I'd won her;
Her red lips wore a smile.
Now long we have been married
And tho' my hair is gren
I still remember Susie
On a certain morn in MaY.

lJrsula Page (Age 14 Yeus)

PARENT TEACHER ASSOCIATION
WEEK.END
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As only seven had volunteered to oppose the School the result may not
long have been in doubt!

On the Saturday evening Eldon Rutter gave us a vivid and detailed
account of his visit to the "Forbidden Ciry" of Mecca. He modestly
contrived to avoid any hint of the dangers to which he was exposed on
his hazardous iourney.

On the Sunday afternoon Howard Diamond, Clerk to the School
Committee, outlined the new plans for the future development of the
School which was to be classed as "Independent" in the terms of the
1944 Education Act. The three fundamental principles which deter-
mined this decision were (l) the school would best serve the needs of the
district by remaining co-educational and principally one for boarders,
(2) the life of the school must be a growth from a religious basis, (3) its
doors must always be open to scholars who would derive most profit
from attending the school, irrespective of the means of their parents.
Plans for building a new block of classrooms and common rooms on
the ground floor would cost f35,000 to f40,000 and the work would
commence as soon as building licences could be obtained and the
necessary funds could be raised.

At the evening meeting Barrington tU7hitlow reminded us that not the
Future, or the Past, but the Present was the challenge to our endeavours.
\[/e could only be victorious in our daily stmggles by first waiting upon
God and then being humbly obedient to His guidance.

Lrsrrr A. Parurn
(Parent)

CHRISTMAS IN GERMANY
O, I doings out here,
nor a ny. By the very
natur sad and confused
letter s would have put
it) to write and share with you the precious experience of

this Christmastide out here.

I[e are centred in the lovely old
Harz mountains, so our Christmas has
ruin and ugliness, like the Ruhr cities.
is trying to help towards the material and human problems raised by
the doubling of the local population, through the invasion of expellees
from the Eastern districts of Germany. So we have been conscious of
the great underlying humdn pain and need and tiredness. The wonder
of the thing is that Xmas has flowered in all its freshness, like the brave
beauty of gorse on winter downland. In my mind there are four
symbols nrmbling over each other trying to sing a Song of Praise-a
carol, a fir tree, a candle and a crib,
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I am sure a carol is feminine, so here's to Sister Carol. She
symbolizes for me all the sensitive artistry of the German Xmas, in
comparison rvith which we English appear as good-humoured pagans,
wit}r our plum-puddings and merry tomfoolery. I think of a nativity
play I saw in the old Market Church. There were all the ingredients
for a poem-the old church, mellow music, the time-enriched Bible
story, and the brown and blue figures of the actors moving in the half-
light-to say nothing of an audience shivering in an unheated nave ! I
recall too our own party. There were no riotous games; we all sat
round, forty young people together, in the candle-light of our Christrnas
tree. The Germans gave us readings of Christmas stories and poems,
and music. $lle all joined together for carols and there were long pauses
for leisurely conversation. Then out of a twilight of fir-branches and
burning candles, I see the faces of children. It is one of the villagc
celebrations I went to. Two or three of the children come forward and
recite passages from the Christmas story of St. Luke. Their comrades
softly hum the melody of a carol and then at the end of each passage
burst out into the full ioy of the song. And the words of their song,
"Stille Nacht, Heilige Nacht," lead me on to the most famous evening
of the German year-"fleiliger Abend"----our Christmas Eve. Somc
of the team were privileged to share it with German families. Our
young German worker and his lifeJong friend gave us who remained a
glimpse into the quieter beauty of their Holy Evening. It was wonderful
that evening how merriment turned naturally into silence, or silence
changed into the beauty of carols. They were new carols to me, but I
have now heard them so often that they too have gaircd real Xmas
associations.

If you find Sister Carol's beauty somewhat chilling, then here is
Brother Fir-tree. He symbolizes for me the humanity of it all, not
exactly our English vigorous warm-heaftedness, such as Scrooge's
nephew excelled in, but a very friendly family-circle affair, with
especial affection for the children. German families spend their Holy
evening round the Xmas tree, which even this year was bright with
dangling apples, ginger biscuits made in the shape of stars and fruit and
animals, cut-paper stars and silver-balls. I think again of that village
parry. The children were gay and alive-their joy pierced the greyress
of their background that afternoon, iust as the crocus pierces the winter
earth. And it is because Christmas is such an intimate human festival
that such celebration as I went to in one of the refugee camps was so
depressing. There are several such large camps in Goslar, where the
refugees are housed till they can get a more permanent abode-which
is an almost impossible task when humanity is as thick on the ground as
it is here. I stood amongst them in their cold barn of a hall. There
were no chairs. Their Xmas effofts seemed to me a mockery giving
thcir feelings of loneliness and unwantedness a more bitter edge, rather
than warming them. Vhat did it amount to?-A few apples and
biscuits for the children, two cigarettes for the men, and a sermon from
the Pastor. Here they stood, that cold winter afternoon--dejectedly
patient, tired, dirty, and smelly, the unwanted of the unwanted, more
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bonscious than ever that they had been uprooted from their inherited
environment---or as they would say-"from their homes." As the
parson spoke, many of the women, especially the older ones, were in
tears. That was the only time I saw sadness and ugliness triumphant-
as though a cold wind had blown through their fir-tree and extinguished
the lights.

illuminated, if but for a short momenr, by the light-the celebration of
this time-enriched festival, the carols, stories and music handed down

are very small, but in every village they have been burning.

And so in the company of carols, fir-trees and candles we come to
lizes the iolul to men's
long remember aw-each
side of the Chris expressed
reconcile the n transcend

povefty, homelessness and suffering. The first of these plays was held
in the old market-church. It was organised by the otheisection of our
team and it was written by one of them. Members of seven nationalities
took part-Ukranians, Poles, Latvians, Estonians, Germans and
Lithuanians-while England was represented by our team-leader who
played Mary. The play was beautifully staged with spotlights and
shining angels. Everything was said in three languages so the dialogue
was simple, and the pace was necessarily slow. The central theme-
that all nations can find unity together in common adoration of Christ-
was dramatically expressed in the conclusion when a long procession of
children, all dressed in difrering national costumes, walked down tlte
central aisle, followed by the shepherds and kings. As they reached the
chancel steps, two great doors opened revealing the crib and manger
scene, all lroelt in reverence, and sang in triumphant song, "Adeste
Fideles."

I wistr you could have shared with me the experience of the second
nativity PlaS which was acted by pupils of the secondary school. It
was a play, full of lovely poetry, called the "Star-Singing-Play." It ex-
pressed the Xmas message in essentially topical terms. The three Kings,
for instance, came forward and introduced themselves. One comes from
Berlin; he has been a soldier and has not seen his family for many years.
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Another.comes from Hamburg; he has been bombed and burnt out
of his home. The third comes from Koenigsberg; he has been driven
out by the Poles
what it meant for
knew what it mea
prison-camp. And the audience knew equally well, as the,headmaster
had remindld us in his address when he gave an especial welcome to the
homeless who were with us that night-to them to be homeless and un-
wanted was a cold fact not a matter for lovely language. Yet lovely

simple back-cloth of a bombed church, and through the _Gothic window
one-could see the stars---{ne glorious above the rest. I know there is

nothing original in such symbolism---+f which the play-was !tll: man
has oftin compared the birth of Jesus amidst poverty of a stable to the
re-birth of naiure in the midst of winter; to a light in darkness, or to a

ed it as the victory of Love

,iltr"Tf Lfilllniil"B:';
the Europe of to-daY that

God is Love. Yet here a man dared to say it-and said it with beauty.
I felt that many men and women there that night were hungry for such

reassurance, that the rough ground of their hearts had been crurnbled
by the frosts of cruel experience and was ready for such seeds.

So did the carol, the fir-tree, the candle, fall into the great pattern of
the crib. Beauty, Humanity and Courage were integrated in the Xmas
message, just aJthey were in the single-minded life of the man, whose
birth we were celebrating' 

Dtvrn Bor,lu
(te36-43)

,I'HE VILLAGE
VILLAGE is like a mirror that goes on reflecting
all that it sees. Every village is full of memories,
memories of all the people that ever lived there;

touch, and all the
houses themselves show by their paint, or lack of, what sort of village
it is, whether it is prosperous or not. There is nothing in the village
that does not reflect its moods.
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In England there are roughly ten thousand villages and therefore
there are about ten thousand types, for every village differs from the
next. However, most villages fall into one of two groups. These groups
are the roadside villages and the square villages.

A roadside village is one spread out along a road, often by a fork or
cross-roads. The roadside village resemples in style the ribbon-form
of building that is so deplored, but they differ in one major respect,
the village begins and ends definitely, and is fairly short. This is so
because the country around can only support a limited number of
people. The roadside village sounds dull-a string of houses up both
sides of the road. Nothing of interest there. This would be irue if
that was all it was, but very few villages are like that. For some reason
or other, the road always seems to get bent in the village and thus,
when you enter a village, your view is limited. This adds to the
buildings a touch of expectancy; you do not know what will come
round the bend. In for
a village green or a een
tlte houses and the r are
at the back where p

defence and the villages were more often built around the Castle or
Manor house gates. The old square villages were often market centres
but most of them have passed on their trade to the towns now transpoft
is not such a vital factor in country life.

_,In the 18th and early 19th century another type of village appeared.
These were the planned villages of the Land Settlement Schemes.
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!/hen most people are reminded of the inhabitants of a village, they
immediately imagine a country yokel, slightly stupid and rather dirty.
Maybe they also think of the blacksmith, a large man with bulging
muscles, the shoemaker, a little bent old man with glasses falling off the
the end of his nose. Then they remember the innkeeper, that fat, iolly
person with red cheeks and a lovely laugh who is unofficial chairman of
all village disputes and discussions. Then the parson comes to mind,
and the peppery old squire. Fifty years ago most of the inhabitants of
the village were either farm labourers or craftsmen in trades allied to
farming. Each village was complete in itself and formed a well-
balanced'unit. Then came the invention of the motor-car and the
motor-cycle. People from the towns came out to the country for a day
and were charmed by the cottages. If they were improved inside they
would be so nice for the week-ends. So the farm men would be turned
out into the hideous council houses put up after the 1914-1918 war.
Rapidly the balance of the village was upset, the young people saw new
styles, and that awakened a new longing to leave the old and backward
village. More and more farmers took to motor-cars and tractors. The
blacksmith lost his trade, the women went into the towns on the 'bus
to buy their fineries, and to exchange all the latest gossip. The old
shoemaker died and there was no one to take his place. The villagers
suddenly became aware that the towns had electricity, hot and cold
water, good sanitation, cinemas, fish and chips, dance halls, and that
you could get away from a town easily. They had trains and buses
every day, not iust once or rwice a week! And so the village began to
change and has changed far too fast.

Nowadays the village is quite a different place from what it was fifty
years ago. Only 42/o of the men living in villages were engaged in
farm work in the 1931 census. Gradually, however, the much needed
conveniences are corning to the people and the larger villages have their
fish and chips and some of them have cinemas, though often only once
a week! Everything in the country has to go more slowly than in the
town, partly because the country never stops moving. In the town the
factories close at mid-day on Saturday and open again on .iVlonday
morning, but no one has yet invented a cow that need not be milked on
Sunday. Gradually tlle village is steadying itself. Life is more
balanced and the country folk are gefting what they ask for, recognition.
Village life may be slow but it is steady and it is consistent.

lone Morgan (Age 16 years)

TALE OF A GRANDFATHER
IS now seven'y year since thut day," said grandfather
to his son's son. "Seven'y year to this day," he
repeated, and nearly went to sleep in his great, high-
backed chair, which, he claimed, had been made by
his grandfather, one hundred years ago,

"'What happened?" asked the bon who was always
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impatient told. ,.Oh, bother ! 
,, he added

as a loud an, ,,he's 
[one to sleep again.

That's all

"Eh I Whashat?" came from grandfather, who had woken up again.

"What happened?" repeated the lad.

. "'$7hen?" 
^asked 

grandfather, whose memory for near events was
beginning to fail, as so often happens with the agtd.

"Seventy years ago, gran'dad?,'

"How?" interrupted Tim.

"An'bless m oi didn' win t, game for t,
side, as thut oi He was iust jipping ofi
again when his ,dad, how coutd ytu"ptay
football in a sn

_."Bless le,. boy," said the old man, "\Dfle played the village end to end.
There. bain't nae goals in that game, buf ,em as keeps I bail longest
wins."

Then with a loud snore Grandfather fell asleep.

Paul Honigmann (Age li yeorc)
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LIFE IN GERMANY TO.DAY

IFE in Germany to-day is a very different thing
from what it was when I crossed the icy water as a
member of the Friends' Ambulance Unit (No. 2
Section-North-West Europe) on Boxing Day 1944.
$7e had come down from Birmingham by road on
our way to a secret port and I had to pass within a

few yards of my own home without being able to
call.

very narrow escapes.

Perhaps my worst experience was helping to clear up the Sandbostel

prisoners who were alive, and eventually to make a hug,q bonfire of the
iemains of the camp and put up notices-"Soiled Earth"--round about.

All this seems a long time ago and now we are trying more than ever
to make contacts with German young people in the hope that a more
lasting peace and real friendship can come about between the two
nations.

\tr7hen the Friends' Ambulance Unit closed down, I ioined the British
Red Cross as transpoft officer for a section situated in the Ruhr at
Herten, a suburb of Recklinghausen. Recklinghausen is in the coal
mining and iron foundry district, a town about twice the size of Col-
chester. The section members-nine in number-live in two pleasant
houses, four women in one house, and the five men in the other. It
seemed strange at first to have women to work with after an F.A.U.
"all men" set up, but we were soon on friendly terms, especially lvhen I
discovered that one of the women had worked in Saffron Walden for
over two years on child welfare work. You can imagine our mutual
surprise on learning that we had been living in the same town. Since
their I have discovered quite a lot of what the people of Safiron Walden
think about the School ! Another Walden echo was whcn a change in
the Red Cross executive personnel at German FI.Q. brought the new
man round on an introductory tour. Directly he saw me he said,
"\UTalden! $7hat year were you there?" It was Rupen Compton-
Ford, and I am afraid that, rather to the disgust of the others, over half
the time he was herq we were talking "shop."
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A good deal of our work is in connection with some form of youth
effort. We were able to arranle for sick children to have a few weeks in
hostels-there is a lovely one in the Hartz Mountains-and convalescent
homes that we haye been able to establish. Youth clubs are proving
a more difficult iob. For instance, we invited a group of young
Germans to discuss with us the formation of a new club, and we asked
them to speak quite frankln which they did. They explained that
they had been brought up with the Nazi ideas of force and direction, etc.
and believed them to be right. Last year Germany lost the war, and
English soldiers remained in the town. The soldiers behaved decentln
if a trifle coldln they said, but they were fair, and the young Germans
began to see the difference of their outlook. \tr7ith the return of the
Labour Government to power in Britain, the Germans thought there
would be chance to co-operate, and get things on a better footing. But,
actualln conditions had become worse, coal output was lower, and the
old hatreds were beginning to grow up again. So that now, anyone
going to a club sponsored by the British organisations would be deemed
pro-British, and they felt that the "toughs" among the young miners
would not come: the very people who do not know how to use their
leisure, and whom we want to help.

This is the kind of problem that we are trying to eliminate, but it's
hard going at times. However, we have invited another group of young
men to meet us and we are hoping for better results.

Great areas of the Ruhr are a mass of ruins with mile after mile of
gaunt broken walls and heaps of rubble. In this vast devastation live a
great part of the German people, often without lnowledge or hope for
the future, and it is up to us, the so-called champions of democracn to
show them that freedom, love and tolerance are not mere words.

Rocrn SreNcrn.
(te3s-4r)

SCOUTING

HIS term the school troop of Boy Scouts has been reformed
after a lapse of 5 terms.

It is under the leadership of the Rector of Radwinter, Rer,.
Rolleston, and Robin Pawsey, an old scholar who has

returned to the district, is acting as assistant Scoutmaster.

Although many applications for membership were received, it was
thought best to start with only eighteen boys.

At present because of the very unsuitable weather, work has been
restricted to indoor insffuction and test-passing. It is hoped however to
gtAil out$idq wOrk early next term.

Qhristopher Holmes (Age 14 yens)
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CAUGHT
ONCEIwasaroaming,
A-roaming deserts rude;
But now I'm iust a lion
In lonely solitude.
Oncelwasaterror
And a fear to lonely men;
But now I'm in an iron cage
Against a tiger's pen.
Once I caught my dinner
On darkest African night;
But now I eat before great crowds
In England's cold daylight.
Once, oh, I was wild,
As wild as beast can be;
But now I'm iust a lion
In a lion's captivity.

Gillian Hopkins (Age 11 yeus)

VEHICLES, ANCIENT AND T"IODERN

vehicle is "any kind of carriage or conveyance for use on land, havilg
wheels or runners." Well, that was enough for us. Ve all know Mr.

absolutely without blemish, that
should do, quietly, smoothly and

:r,l:";'f"*1i:'ffi',llf :3'J,"#
beside her. Imagine our surprise then, when one day we found the
double bass sitting sedately on the back seat, with one end waving good-
bye to us from the front window.

Both of us have suffered the misfortune of going to Cambridge in
If you are ever offered

lx'-ffi1,:*fJl"TIi'J:

the wrong one, with dire consequences. 
rds' and usually you pull

Mr. S's bicycle is as enthusiastic over choir as he is. Its brakes try to
sing all four parts of the "Stabat Mater," at once. On the other hand,
we have never yet discovered whether Mr. J's birycle has any brakes,
because every time he sees us he plants both feet firmly on the ground,
in order to avoid a collision.
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We must not forget the tandem ! Ve usually see it occupied by the
proud papa, but "little John" must be developing mighty leg muscfes in
struggling with the pedals at the back.

Perhaps the most original mode of conveyance is Sally. She proudly
pulls Miss O round the grounds and will soon have passed the
thousand mile mark,

lane Morgan (Age 16 years')
Pat Lontond (Age 16 years)

parts being-ancient, and the modern touch being supplied by the air-
cushion which serves as a front seat.

NEVS FROM ..THE TRAVELLERS ''

[Extracts from letters receizted from Mr. Littleboy]

January 28
ling. That
66 years."
owing to th

things and breakfast took so long that we began to be
worried---quite unnecessarily as the sequel sh-owed. At \tr/iterloo the
Cabin Boat train timed fot 9,23 came to the platform at 9.10, and we all



The boat had been due to sail at 3 p.m. but due to the delay of our
train and the consequent delay to the two first class trains that followed,
we did not get away till iust before 4 p.m. Ve watched with interest
and admiration the work of six tugs, which helped this vast ship to back
out of her berth and turn almost in her own length, in order to be
able to staft down Southampton Vater.

Ve have chosen "second sitting" at meals (9, 1.30, 7.30). The pro-
vision of goods is lavish and it is not easy to remember that we are out
of the rationing area, until the supplies of buner and sugar are re-
plenished as soon as they get low, and generous plates of bacon and eggs
appear on call. Life on board ship is demoralizing from this point of
view as meals are the main landmarks of the day.

On the whole it has been a lovely day-a fair amount of sunshine this
morning and a calm sea, but it is a bit more stormy this afternoon, and
the boat is not quite so steady. It is a queer sensation to put your foot
down and find that the deck is two or three inches farther away than you
thought. The Cabin Class quarters are in the stern of the ship and there
is a fair amount of vibration inevitably and a continual slight noise of
rattling.fixtures and creaking woodwork. As I stood on the extreme aft
part of the deck this morning and watched the churning water behind the
prbpellers, I got an impression of the speed of our travel and of the
enormous power which this ship must have in its turbines. One realises
that there is a whole life going on in the ship of which we, tlre
passengers, are wholly unaware. Apart from the stewards we have seen
hardly any crew, though there must be a great crowd of them some-
where.
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packed ih. Then we waited and waited. The engine that was to have
taken us was frozen, and no substitute was quickly available. So we all
sat and froze until we finally got away at 11.10. We lost more time on
the way and landed at the docks ar 1.45.

Ve all had to pass in a vast queue in a wholly open shed past
Immigration Officeis:-six of them for all the passengers-to have pass-
pofts, ratioh books and identity cards scrutinised.

S(/e ran into rather heavy weather on Thursday night, and all day
Friday we travelled slowly so that we are to be 12hours late at NewYork
tomorow. The one advantage is that we shall arrive by daylight and
shall see New York as we approach. Friday's weather laid a good many
folk low and the Dining Room was considerably thinned out. All round
the ship there were unhappy folk snuggled up in rugs on their deck
chairs, hoping for the best but quite often expecting the worst, and not
being disappointed. Fortunately I kept going all right, though relieved
to find Saturday quieter and to-
is something very lovely about
mind the picture of torpedoe
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morning we came to ihe Ambrose Lightship, the nominal end of the
ocean trip and the entrance to the channel to the mouth of the Hudson
liygr. There we stopped and a linle boat came alongside-a rope
ladder was thrown out and up came the pilot.

We were warned that we might be late in getting off, but it was worse
than that. All the U.S. citizens were taken off first and all the rest of

to be impossible-an extraordinary rtring.
Back to the Lounge we went at 7.15 and

After going through the gangway we were
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not recognise his own name. Fornrnately after a short time his wife
challenged me and all was well. They had had a dreadful day. They
had left George School at 5.30 a.m. as we were due in at 8 a.m. and
George School is 50 miles from New York. On arrival they heard of
our delay so went away and returned to the pier at 3.30. They had then
waited without food on a bitterly cold day until we landed after 8 p.m.

Villiam Eves had his car and we were soon packed in. lfe went
through the Hudson River tunnel (2 miles long, with 4 traffic lanes, and
you must travel at 30 m.p.h., no more and no less), out through New
Jersey and a stream of places into the country. The great rosd through
New Jersey has five traffic lanes controlled as to direction of use accord-
ing to the-traffic. In the evening four of them are used for outward
and one for inward traffic-the exact opposite of the morning scheme.
Traffic lights jump from red to green without amber, but show amber
when passing from green to red.

Villiam Eves has arranged our Eastem Schedule which in brief is as

follows: -Feb. 3-10. George School.
10-14. Philadelphia School.
14-17. Pendle Hill.
17-24. \flesttown School.
24-Mar l. Vilmington, Delaware.

Mar. 1- 5. Baltimore.
5- 8. \fiashington.
8-13. Louise Valley, Long Island.

13-19. Oakwood School, New York.
L9--26. Morestown, Pa.
26-April 6. Yearly Meetings at

Philadelphia (2).
Baltimore.
New York.

Apr. 7-10. Guildford College, N.C., and then to the West.

THE ORCHESTRAL CONCERT
HE concert given by the Senior Orchestra on February 22nd
was the most ambitious I have heard from them. The pro-
granrme included three pieces from the Manied Beau by
Purcell, two movements of the Piano Concerto in A by
Mozart, three movements from the Suite in B minor for flute

T
and strings, the soloist being Mr. Osborn, and the Overture to the
Marriage ol Figaro by Mozart. In addition, Mrs. Vinifred Mason of
the Training College played three pianofofte solos.

The orchestra was augmented by musicians from Bishop's Stort-
ford-two clarinets and a bassoon-all of which had a decided effect
throughout. The strings were very much better than on previous occas-

ions. In fact they gave their best display and showed that they had
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done a very great deal of individual praaiAe. The brass and wind
players were very good. Peter Bell is now remarkably good, and he
made very few mistakes.
- There was a large attendance of people from the town, and the
concert was judged to be a great success. At the close, Mrs. Mason,
whose playing was the high light of the evening, was presented with a
bouquet of carnations.

C. Hughes (Age 17 years)

THE FOREST
IN the cool green forest,
Vhere the rabbits play,
Vhere the birds are singing,
I went a walk one day.
I walked along the forest path,
By the silver stream;
I came into a clearing,
And lay down there, to dream.
As I lay there dreaming,
The birds sang all around,
So lovely was the perfume,
Of the flowers on the ground.
In that little clearing
A tiny coftage stood,
'Twas such a pretty cottage,
To be hidden in the wood.
Lots and lots of roses
Grew round that coftage door,
And tethered to a tree trunk,
A snow white horse I saw.
I went up to the cottage,
And opened its green door;
No one had been in there,
Nobody else before.
In that little cottage
I found a little bed;
I lay down in that coftage
To rest my weary head.
I woke in the cool green forest,
By the little silver stream;
There was no coftage in the clearing;
I found it was a dream.
I walked home through the forest,
That forest cool and green,
I had been to a coftage,
Vhere no one else had been.

Susan Roberts (Age lj years)
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JUNIOR SECTION
WINTER

THE snow lies thickly around,
The frost is sharp and nipping;
Hard as iron is the ground,
People leave their
Frost and ice grip

a-dripping.
a vlce,

taPs
like

The earth is cold and dreary;
The rivers are a block of ice,
And I am very weary.

Daoid Seekings (Age 9 Yeus)

NIGHT
VHEN at night the bats
Fly silently from the barn,
Over the silent field
Past the oak and to the tarn,
Vhen the mouse comes scamPering bY

With shining coat and twinkling eye,
He doesn't see the bat sweep low,
Like an arrow from a bow.

Collin Gillion (Age 8 Yems)

ORANKELL
THERE is a lovely city
As I've heard tell,
Vhere everyone is haPpn
And everything is well.
Everyone is busy
Making things to sell,
For tlrere's a lovely market
At the city Orankell.

lVilliam K. GalPin (Age 9 Yems)

Ve gratefully acknowledge the receiPt of-the following maga^zines-:

Canbidge and County High School, The Georgian, Beckside, Cupola
and S/. ChristoPher.

Enrronrer Boano: Arnold Brereton (President), Margaret C' Yapp
(Treasurer), Renate Bondi, Nina Bailey, Martin Chesworth.
MSS. rtoiita be addressed to Arnold Brereton, and subscriptions
(3/6post free) to the treasurer at the School.
c.s.!7.o.s.4.

join ' Association bY giving their
eadm leave the School. The sub-
first They will then receive full
O.S. Secretary.



This delicioats meal-time
d',,iruk is a fooC as well

So many meal-time drinks contain no nourishment
at all ! But Rowntree's Cocoa contains protein
(body-building food); fat; and carbohydrate, which
gives energy (in the way sugar does).

f{.owxTREE's Cocoe
So grateful, so genial - so GOOD



Bigger
Ships

Bigger
Anchors
Tho insurance PolicY that
overy thoughtful man takes
out belore marriago seenls a
big ono-then.
But as yeart Pass and his
incomc rises, his establish-
ment grows. There are
children to educate' The
whole family has beconre
eccustomed to a far better
standard of living. The re-

and of which ho may reaP full benefit in his lifetime'

Linited.

THE FRIENDS' PROVIDENT AND
CENTURY INSURANCE OFFICES

AGGREGATE FUNDS EXCEED {24.OOO'OOO

He.d Otflcot: 7, Lcadcnhall Strs€t, E.C 3 18. Charlotto square, EdinburSh, 2'

BI-OOM AND SON, SAFTRON WALDEN


