
Vol. XXYII. Ho. 11.

THE

Price 6d.

SHIRBURNIAN.
SECOND SERIES .

.. A trivial Grammar School text, but yet worthy a wise
man's consideration "-Bacon's Essay on Boldlless

NOVEM BER. 1914.

Sberborllc:
PRINTED & PUBLISHED BY F. BENNETT & CO.• LTD.•

THE PARADE.







SHERBORNE SCHOOL XI, 1914.

R. J. MORToN E. ELLIOTT G. E. D. LANE P. G. CARR E. J. FREEMAN
D. STUART-PRINCE F. O. WHEELER (coach)

H. C. TOOGOOD M. E. K. WESTLAKE H. V. PUCKRIDGE
A. R. WAUGH (capt.) E. C. D. DE VITRE



THE

SHIRBURNIAN.

No. CCXC. NOVEMBER, 1914.

EDITORIAL.

VOL. XXVII.

POSTERITY, we venture to suppose, will look with
more than ordinary interest at the first' Shirburnian '

to appear during the Great War.

Perhaps some harassed Editor, as he reads his own
editorial on the trivial happenings of his day, will envy us
the stirring times in which we are living. Certainly he will
not have such an imposing and melancholy list to insert
under the unemotional heading, 'The following have left.'

For the first time in our history we have had three
Captains of the School in one week. The first two, J enkins
and Vacher have obtained commissions, and so we must
wish G. L. J. Baker all the success in the School matches
with which his brother's XV met last year.

We are, of course, full of mIlitary enthusiasm. The
prefect who was attacked by very small boys armed with
ripe fruit will bear witness to the fact that this martial
spirit is by no means confined to the School alone.
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The increase in the efficiency of the O.T.e. this term is
very considerable, and is due to the keenness of the rank
and file almost as much as to the energy of its officers and
instructors.

We extend a hearty welcome to Messrs. H. G. May, O.S.,
J. H. Hallard and A. G. Price, who have joined the Staff.
Mr. O'Hanlon was gazetted early in the term.

We congratulate the Headmaster and 1\1rs. Nowell Smith
on the birth of a son.

The Editors will be glad to publish news of O.SS. in
connection with the war. Letter or articles will also be
very welcome.

A list of Old Shirburnians serving m the forces will be
published shortly.

Accounts of matches. will appear in the next number.

O.SS. NEWS.

MISCELLANEOUS.

J. \V. Pigeon, B.C.CANTAB., L.R.C.P., M.R.C.S., was first in
Examination for Commission in the Indian Medical Service.

The King has been graciously pleased to appoint Frederick
Edgar Wilkinson, Esq., C.M.G., to be his Majesty's Consul for
the Consular District of Foochow. .

Sir Nathaniel J. Highmore, K.C.B., to be a Government
Nominee on the Board of Arbitration re the requisitioning of
British ships.
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The Rev. Hugh A. Tudor, Assistant Chaplain of All Saints,
Rome, to be Rector of Ludbourne with Orford, Suffolk.

Surgeon-General Sir A. W. May, K.C.B., M.R.C.S., K.H.P., R.N.,

to be a Knight of Grace of St. John of Jerusalem in England.

WAR NEWS.

KILLED.

Read.-Killed in action in tl:e Battle of the Aisne, about the
19th September, Arthur Beddome Read, 2nd Lieut., Somerset
Light Infantry, the dearly loved only son of the late Robert
Arthur Read and Mrs. Read, Avalon, Sutton, Surrey, in his
24th year.

Nortltey.-Killed in action, on October 12th, Alfred Nonhey,
Lieutenant vVorcestershire Regiment, aged 28 years, dearly
loved younger son of the late Rev. A. E. Northey and of Mrs.
Northey, Lisworney, Torquay.

Montgolllerie.-On or about the 20th October, died of wounds,
in Hospital, Bailleul, Captain \iVilliam Graham Montgomerie,
Leinster Regt., only son of late Colonel Patrick Montgomerie,
R.E., and Mrs. Montgomerie, vVrotham, Kent,. aged 36 years.

McEnery.-Captain J. A. McEnery, Royal Engineers.

Custallce.-Surgeon Gustavus VI. M. Custance, lost in
H.M.S. Hawke.

WOUNDED.

A. H. C. James, Captain, South Staffordshire Regiment.

B. H. Mockett, Major, 4th Hussars.

D. A. L. Day. Major, R. Warwicks Regiment (now reported
a prisoner).

A. \iV. Carr, 2nd Lieut., 5th Lancers.

T. P. Muspratt, 2nd Lieut., Worcestershires.

F. E. C. Lewis, 2nd Lieut., East Lancastershires.

O. G. N. Stacke, 2nd Lieut., Inniskilling Fusiliers (also
prisoner but escaped).
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MENTIONED IN DESPATCHES.

Majur-General C. C. Monro, C.B., Staff.

Major G. N. Salmon, 1St Battalion Rifle Brigade.

Captain W. O. Prichard, 1St S. Wales Borderers.

MARRIAGES.

Kidller-George. On the 8th August, by special licence, at
St. Mary's Church, Kingston, Somerset, Captain William
Elworthy Kidner, elder son of Mr. and Mrs. John Kidner, of
Dodhill House, Taunton, to Aimee Margery Aldridge, younger
daughter of the late George Aldridge George, of Wadenhoe,
Bournemouth, and stepdaughter of Mrs. George, of Lagley,
Northchurch, Berkhamsted.

Hallsoll-Dcallc-Frce11lall. On the 1St September, at Midna
pore, Alta, Canada, WaIter George Hanson, of Pekisko, elder
son of the late Major-General G. \V. Hanson and Mrs. Hanson,
Tiverton, Devon, to Ruth Nest, third daughter of J. Deane
Freeman, Esq., of MiIlarville, AIta.

POEM.

From the Times, August 21st.

Not for passion or for power,
Clean of hands, and calm of soul,

England at this awful hour
Bids her battle-thunders roll.

That crown'd arrogance may quail
And brute-force be backward hurled

Lest the hypbcrite prevail,
Lest a lie should win the world;

Lest she see the trustful weak
Trampled by the perjured strong

That her arm may help to wreak
Justice on red-handed wrong.
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Till the hierophants of fear
Cease, beneath the darkened sun,

To boom out in Europe's ear .
The grim gospel of the gun.

So, to meet yon myriad host
As we muster, land by land,

Witness Heaven-no braggart boast
That for righteousness we stand!

In the dread impending hour
Heedful of that warning word,

, "Not by might, and not by power
By My Spirit," saith the Lord.'

JAMES RHoADES.

SCHOOL NEWS.

4-1 i

The following have left :-
D. Stuart-Prince (a) VIth Form, School Prefect, Head of

School, Head of School House,
XV (1913-14), XI (1913-14),
Sergeant in a.T.C., Scholar of
Corpus Christi College, Camb.

E. E. F. Baker (/) VIth Form, School Prefect, Head
of Mr. King's House, XV
(1912-13-14, Captain 1913-14),

. VIII (1912-13-14, Captain 1914,
Winner of Spencer Cup), Cadet
Officer in a.T.C.

M. E. K. WestIake (b) ... School Prefect, XV (1913-14.), XI
(1912 - 13 - 14, Captain 19(4),
School Aldershot Representative
(1912-13-14), Captain of Gym
nasium 1914, L.-CorpI. in a.T.C.

R. V. Kestell-Cornish (a) VIth Form, School Prefect, XV
(1913-14),Colour-Sergt. in a.T.C.

A. E. A. Dunston (a) •. Lower Vlth Form, 2nd XV
(1912-13-14) Co-Editor of The
Shirburlliall, CorpI. in a.T.C.
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R. J. Morton (b)

E. B. C. Retts (c)

E. W. T. Freund (h)

R. F. \Voodhouse (a)

F. a. Wheeler (b)

A. C. Frost (d)

H. B. Hodges (b)

L. K. de e.-It·eland (a) ...

L. W. H. Stevenson (b)

P. S. Jackson-Taylor (c)

R. B. Jenkins (b)

G. A. Young (c)

W. E. Vacher (c)

R. D. Walker (f)

W. M. Mason (f)

a. F. C. Carr-Ellison (c)

R. P. Romer (a)

H. C. Toogood (b)

E. Elliott (g)

P. G. Can (a)

J. H. Jephson (a)

Lower VIth Form, XI (1914), 2nd
XV (1912-13-14), Sergt. in a.T.C.

Lower Vlth Form, VIII (1913-14).

Lower VIth Form.

Lower VIth Form, VIII (1913-14),
Sergt. in a.T.C.

LowerVIth Form, XV (1912-13-14),
XI (1913-14), Cadet-Officer in
a.T.C.

Lower VIth Form, Head of Mr.
Tindall's House, XV (1913-14-),
Corpl. in a.T.e.

Lower VIth Form, XV (1913-14),
School Aldershot Representative
(1913-14) (Winner of Light
Weights), Corpl. in a.T.C.

Lower VIth Form.

2nd XV (1913-14), L.-Corpl. III

a.T.C.

School Aldershot Representative
1914.

XV (1912-13-14)

XV (1913-14), 2nd XI (1914), Sergt.
in a.T.C.

XV (1913-14), 2nd XI (1914), Corpl.
in a.T.C.

2nd XV (1914-15).

XV (1914-15)'

XV (1913-14), L.-Corpl. in a.T.C.

2nd XI (1914), L.-Corpl. in a.T.C.

XI (1914).

XI (1914), (2nd XI Colours).

XI (1914-), (2nd XI Colours).

VIII (1914).
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... 2nd XV (1913-14).

... XV (1914-15).

(This order is that of the School List).

The following have been made School Prefects:

D. E. M. Woodhouse (a)
C. F. H. Hamilton (d)
G. L. J. Baker (j)

The following have been promoted to the VIth Form:

G. L. J. Baker (f)
J. A. G. Yowler (a)
G. K. S. Skipton (g)
G. B. Todd-Jones (a)
E. G. D. Northcroft (c)
C. G. R. Halliday (g)
B. R. Egerton (c)
F. S. Taylor (g)

The following have been promoted to Lower VIth :

G, K. Thornton (h)
F. W. H. Caudwell (f)
A. R. Hogg (a)
L. K. de C.-Ireland (a)
A. J. Smyth (b)
A. Cortesi (j)
D. G. Eagar (e)
B. D. Frost (b)

The following have been presented with their 1st XV
Colours :-

G. L. J. Baker (f)
W. M. Mason (f)
H. T. Vizard
P. C. Grove (j)
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The following have been presented with their 2nd XV Colours:
R. D. Walker (j)
M. P. Bennett (g)
P. V. V. \Nhately (b)
G. L. K. Thornton (b)
C. G. R. Halliday (g)
S. E. Dreschfeld (d)
A. R. Waugh (a)
G. C. Scott (f)
M. W. S. Harris (f)
L. P. Rouquette (a)
C. W. Morton (b)

--.J~ -+-

G'bituar\?

JACKSON. On the 20th July, 1914, at Upexe
Mill, Thorverton, Guy Standish J ackson.
Funeral took place at Cadbury, Thursday,
23rd July.

LIEUTENANT-COLONEL SIR W. A. KAY.
The death took place at Canterbury, on

Sunday evening, October IOth, 1914, after an
illness extending over some months, of Lieut.
Colonel Sir William Algernon Kay, Bt., at the
age of 77. Sir William Kay, the fifth baronet,
was the second son of Sir Brook Kay, the third
baronet, by his second wife. He was born in
1837, and succeeded his half-brother in 1907.
He was educated at Sherborne School, and in
1855 entered the 68th Foot, in which he served
for about 25 years, having taken part in the
New Zealand war of 1864-66. He retired with
the honorary rank of Lieutenant-Colonel in
1880. In 1869 he married the fourth daughter
of Mr. Thomas James Ireland, of Ousden Hall,
Suffolk, and he leaves a son, Captain William
Algernon Ireland, now serving in the King's
Royal Rifle Corps, and a daughter.
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BETWEEN THE LIGHTS.
(Dedicated to all 0.55. who are serving their country in the field).

All over England, the red sun setting,
Toil returns to its home to-night:

Warm, red lamps through the casements fretting,
Welcoming fires on the hearth burn bright.

Ah, but in every chimney corner
Lonely and cold stands the vacant chair;

Out in the twilight the silent mourner
Lifts to the heavens her burden of care.

, What are the lights of home to me,
When the heart they were lit for is over the sea? '

Under the Abbey, the grey dusk falling,
Twinkles the light in the study pane;

Hark to the wind in the lime-tre'3s calling,
Calling our leaders across the main!

Pale as phantoms the goal-posts muster.
(Yes, 'twas a great fight yester-year :)

Now they have passed in their bright, young lustre
Forth to a battle more dread, more drear !

Sherborne lights by the linden-tree,
Tell them we think of them over the sea.

Over the river, the black night looming,
Fires of the enemy peer through the damp:

Rattle of musketry, cannon booming,
Perilous darkness engulfs the camp.

Brothers in arms, round the watchfire dreaming,
Our dreams mingle and meet your own;

All that our youth held worth redeeming
You are redeeming by ways unknown,

Courage and Honour and Chivalry;
Golden in truth shall the harvest be.

Yea, and above us, from dusk to dawning,
Surer and purer than beacons of earth,

God's true stars in His purple awning
Herald the sunrise of freedom's birth.

Twilight behind us, and shadows before us,
Desperate challenge disputing the way,

Still shall the Justice that watches o'er us
Slumber not, tarry not, night nor day.
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Stars of tlu morning, that shine for the free,
Certain and dread shall your wakening be!

CORPS NOTES.

[NOVEMBER,

Ill.

The prescience of the War Office having fastened on the
existence of a mild epidemic of German measles in the School
as an excuse for prohibition, the Corps was forbidden to attend
Camp at the end of the Summer Term.

From accounts received from other detachments we did not
miss very much; the instruction was broken up and the organisa
tion thrown wholly out of gear by the declaration of war during
camp week.

As a substitute for the regular Camp and in some sort as a
compensation for the loss of the instruction we had hoped to
receive in the new organisation of the Contingent, the War
Office sanctioned a Public Schools' Camp of some 500 past and
present Public School Boys at Tidworth Pennings from Augnst
31st to September 16th. Only four or five days were available
for collecting a Detachment; however in that short time over
60 accepted the invitation and Sherborne was able to provide a
complete Platoon under its own Officers. \iVinchester with 120
and Rugby with about 60 were the only other self-contained
units. The Camp was under the command of Lieut.-Col. E.
Buzzard, R.F.A., of the Wessex Divisional Staff, and the other
Staff appointments were filled by O.T.C. Officers, mainly from
the Winchester Contingent, to whom the other Contingents are
greatly indebted for the happy inception and the more than
moderately successful execution of the whole scheme.

The Instruction covered a larger amount of the duties of the
young officer than an ordinary O.T.C. Camp can do. We had
Signalling, Physical Drill, Trench-digging, in addition to Close
Order Drill and Route-marching; there were lectures on foreign
armies, on hygiene, and outposts, and the fortnight added
considerably to everyone's military efficiency in numerous ways.
The weather was above criticism and the well-known camping
ground as convenient and enjoyable as ever.
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All the Officers of the Contingent were in Camp for at any
rate part of the time and thus the Sherborne Platoon was
continuously under the command of its own Officers.

Towards the end of the fortnight names were asked for of
would-be Officers in the New Army and those that were sent
in were submitted to G.O.C. in C. Southern Division at once,
and forwarded by him to the War Office. In this way a very
large number of Cadets and Ex-cadets were able to apply for
commissions under the most favourable circumstances; it is
estimated that over 60 per cent. of those rn Camp have since
been gazetted. Of the Sherborne Detachment 30 have received
commissions in some branch of H.M. Forces, and others are
waiting for an opportunity to apply. .

The work of the O.T.C. this term has been extended and
systematised; the new organisation into Platoons !'eemed at
first to conflict rather seriously with the old idea of House
sectional division, but O.SS. will see by the subjoined list of
platoons that we have been able to preserve to a great extent
the arrangement which has worked so well for so long.

Commanding Officer, Major H. Dunkin
'A' COMPANY

O.C., Capt. E. Davis
No. I Platoon-

2nd Lieut. H. G. May
CompanySergt.-Major G. L. J. Baker

No. 2 Platoon-

Lieut. S. P. B. Mais
Platoon Sergt., Sergt. Vi. E. Beckett

No. 3 Platoon-

2nd Lieut. A. G. J. Alderson

'n' COMPANY

}
King's
Carey's

) Dunkin's
f Mixed Houses

}
Recruits of the
above Houses

O.C., Lieut. A. H. Trelawny-Ross
No. I Platoon-

Cempany Sergt.-Major C. G. R. Halliday }¥f:~~lI's
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}
Recruits of the
above Houses

No. 2 Platoon-
2nd Lieut. T. H. H. Wood }S h I Hc 00 ousePlatoon Sergt., Sergt. D. E. M. Woodhouse

No. 3 Platoon--

2nd Lieut. A. F. Tester

The instruction has been organised on a progressive scheme,
and with the addition of daily drill from 12-30 to J, and of the
afternoon of Wednesday, the Contingent has been able not
only to learn much more accurately what it has always
professed to know, but to add signalling and entrenching to the
subjects of its study. The scope of the usual lecture in School
time has been widened to include about 80 boys, divided into
four classes, which the four senior Officers share. There are
in addition to this lectures on map-reading, use of the compass,
organisation and equipment on three nights in the week at
7 o'clock.

These details of our work may be trivial and uninteresting in
themselves, we only give them to show O.SS. and others who
may read these notes that Sherborne O.T.C. is doing what it
can to prepare its members for commissions, when their turn
shall come.

It was decided at the meeting of Officers and Non-commis
sioned Officers at the beginning of the term, that all inter
House Competitions should lapse during the continuance ofthe
war.

The following promotions and appointments have been posted:

Lieut. S. P. B. Mais (Rossall O.T.C.) to be
Lieutenant.

'A' COMPANY.

Sergt. Baker to be Company Sergt.-Major.
CorpI. W. E. Beckett to be Sergeant.
L.-Corpl. Northcroft to be Sergeant.
CorpI. Walker to be Sergeant.
L.-CorpI. Vinter to be Corporal.
L.-Corpl. Mason ma. to be Corporal.
L.-Corpl. Crawhall Wilson to be Corporal.
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L.-Corpl. Kitson to be Corporal.
Pte. \Vight to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Rose to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Bolton to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Scott ma. to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Jackson-Taylor to be Lance-Corporal.

, B' COMPANY.

Sergt. Halliday to be Company Sergt.-Major.
Corpl. Woodhouse to be Sergeant.

. L.-Corpl. Bennett to be Corporal.
Pte. Puckridge to be Lance-Corporal
Pte. Muspratt to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Powell to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Simpson to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Dreschfeld to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Waugh to be Lance-Corporal.
Pte. Harris ma. to be Lance-Corporal.

CHRISTMAS TERM, 1914'
[Reprinted by the courtesy of the Editor of the Field.]

At first it was a question whether the Public Schools would
meet at all in September; the war seemed to threaten the even
tenor of our way as members of a royal and ancient foundation.
When the War Office told all the officers of the O.T.C. that
they were not wanted at the front so much as at home to train
those who were to become officers, and headmasters began to
inform us, through the medium of the Times, that term would
start as usual on such-and-such a day of September, we realised
that our job was to " carry on."

September 16th quickly arrived, and we reassembled. All
who were allowed by the conditions of age and fitness had
applied for commissions; the luckier ones had already gone,
for the first week or so more disappeared; in ten days we had
had three captains of games; then the exodus became less
marked, and after a month we settled down to our normal
routine. Yet there are anomalies, anomalies which in ordinary
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circumstances would call for wild criticism, but in these days
are scarcely noticed. In the first place we live in our uniforms
and never have we been so proud of them; parades take place
every day, and each house is keenly conscious of shortcomings
in punctuality, smartness, or efficiency in any of its members.
These parades are no longer occasions for "grousing" at being
deprived of lawful" Rugger," but are worked at with all the
zest that might be expected from the keenest recruits of
Kitchener's Army. Conversations in common room turn no
longer on prospects of house matches, but on points in " Infantry
Training" and "Field Service Regulations." No more in
form do we teach geometry, Shakespeare, or Homer, in cap
and gown, but standing more erect than ever before we are
inspired with an energy quite foreign to our toga-days. Even
the triangle ABC assumes a martial aspect quite foreign to its
pristine quiescence.

These are stirring days, even in the classroom; our precis is
done from the White Paper, our reproduction from the
dispatches from the front, our essays on technical military
subjects always. English verse composition ever turns on the
war; we are obsessed, and rightly obsessed; our debating
society programme has no item outside the range of present
circumstances; even the sixth form literary society started off
with a paper on "The Rise of Germany," though one doughty
member persists in offering an essay on "Benvenuto Cellini"
in spite of all.

Homer and Shakespeare, Virgil and Milton, each of them
seems to have written especially for our cOllsolation during this
war; scenes, quotations once thought dull and lifeless, now are
poignant with the very essence of the matter in hand. How
very far remote are those days when the beginning and ending
of our reading ran on events athletic, to how insignificant a
position have mere games sunk. Not that we do not play them
with keenness; our fifteen, boasting no old colours, and
certainly few over seventeen, yet lacks nothing in strenuous
energy. The tradition is there; we feel that whatever we are
called upon to do must be done with enthusiasm, be it corps
work, the need for which is more evident than any other of our
myriad pursuits, or mathematics, which more than ever would
seem to lack the flesh of life.

It is not often that we are given time to think, but some
times in the silence of the night our minds turn back to that
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glorious day of the su:nmer term, when down by the elms in
the corner of the cricket field we watched the last overs of a
match. How many years ago it seems, almost another life, when
our most acute sorrow was the threatened temporary loss of so
many of our best and dearest friends, about to launch into the
world of business or University life. Three of those have returned
more quickly than we should have guessed, wounded; become
men almost in a moment. Heroes all they sat in that dim recess
last Sunday evening, not content to return to the front until they
had revisited the school that had given them so much of their
virility. Others there are already who can return no more; to
preserve our good name they have endured tribulation to the
full, and by their deaths attained an honour more lasting thg,n
any that could have been their lot had their wildest dreams of
ambition in boyhood been realised.

All the hurry and scurry of a school term keeps us more
cheerful than the majority of the townspeople who find time
hanging heavy on their hands. There are times, llldeed, when
we forgot, in the turmoil to get through the day's work, for a
moment at any rate all about the war. One such occasion
indeed remains more fixed in my mind than any other, more
sudden in its recall to the terrible side, more lasting by reason
of its contrast between what is and what might be. \Ve were
marching along, gaily singing the School' Carmen' mingled
with revised versions of 'Tipperary,' dusty, tired, but very
happy after a glorious sunny afternoon spent in fighting
through a densely wooded, blackberry-strewn district in South
Dorset, where the beauty of the early autumn tints, with their
lustre of peace, simply made one forget that there ever could
be such a thing as real war anywhere when, cresting a height,
we looked down in the valley below and saw the smoke of a
train mingling with the haze and mist rising by the river bed.
Our whole being received a sort of jerk, our hearts, so careless,
free from trial, and imbued with the beauty of the October
afternoon, suddenly stopped. The overhanging trouble returned
as we recognised the great Red Cross painted on each carriage
as the engine bore its load of patient heroes through from base
to hospital. How each of us felt at that moment for those
soldiers; how glad to be away for a moment from a landscape
where shrapnel and bullet devastated all the beauties of earth
and manhood. But the mood passed as quickly as it came, an
almost perceptible straightening of back and hardening of
muscles could be noticed as the Corps swung homewards down
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the lane hiding the train; at whatever cost England, this
glorious heritage into which we have entered, shall never lie at
the proud foot of a conqueror; we have our job. Prepare.

Again, on another occasion we got a reminder equally
beneficial. In our town there have been for some time numbers
of recruits for Kitchener's Army training; all the townspeople
have united to give these men the best sort of entertainments
at their command. Last week it came to our turn. At 7-15
one night we invited them all to a meat tea and" sing-song."
Every sort of man was represented, from the undergraduate to
the gipsy and ploughman. Some in uniforms, some in puttees
and corduroys, some in gipsy scarves and khaki shirts, with
Sunday trousers, some in 'Leander,' and 'authentic' ties, all
riotously merry and good-humoured, ready for tea, ready for
a 'rag,' ready to sing and to be sung to, caring not all for
goodness or badness in the singing, simply brimming over with
bonhomie and good fellowship. Ribaldry from the public house
mingled with a piccolo solo from Schubert; 'Let's All go Mad'
and' Who's Your Lady Friend?" with Scottish folk-songs.
Each and all were greeted vocif~rously, and encores were
demanded for every performer; a single bond of fellowship
seemed to unite the entire roomful, from the headmaster's wife
and adjutant to the youngest and most insignificant. You felt
as you looked round on these men that war had its properties
for good as well as evil. Here were men, real men in the
making, whose country's honour was quite safe in their hands;
only a few weeks ago some of them wasters, outcasts, not
wanted-now, with their mission before them, changed beings;
all they want is work, a chance to get quickly to grips with the
enemy, a chance for active service as soon as possible.

We went back to school after this entertainment feeling that,
for our part, we would no more quibble and snarl at the petty
annoyances that usually upset the school routine; that our
obvious move for the moment was so to greasE; the wheels of
the machine, of which we formed a part, that the sense of
camaraderie which the war had called forth in the hearts of all
fighting men should be fostered also in our breasts in order
that the School might always and on every occasion in the
words of its prayer' be the better for each of its members.'

There loom before us all sorts of examinations, ' Little-go,'
'Smalls,' London' Matric,' as well as Oxford and Cambridge
scholarships and Sandhurst and \Voolwich eptrance; all these
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seem so far away and so indescribably petty; each candidate is
waiting for every post to bring him his commission, and few
think that they will ultimately take the particular examination
for which they are now working. It is not the least of the
disciplinary blessings that this war has brought about that these
boys can still work steadily, and at top speed, for purposes
which seem to be so much in the lap of the gods as not to have
any real likelihood of ever coming to fruition. It is not that
the attitude of the School is more sober or less cheery, rather
are the majority even livelier than ever; it is anI y that a more
grim determination seems to have seized each individual member
of the community, that whatever he is called on at the moment
to do he will do with an even more strenuous vigour than he
has been accustomed to do in brighter days.

The meaning of the word patriotism, no longer bandied about
as a catch phrase, has sunk right down into the, marrow of their
being, and quickly they have realised that their present aim
in life is to perfect themselves in whatever sort of work they
are called upon to do, even if they never live to see the results
of their present efforts rewarded by the passing of examinations
or the gaining of scholarships.

So this Christmas Term of 1914, so much dreaded by so
many, is turning out to be a blessing in disguise in myriad
ways. It is cementing friendships that for want of thought
showed signs of waning; it is proving the nobility of work,
just when so many men were lamenting that the Public School
boy was daily becoming more blind to it; it is turning the
thoughts of even the most foppish and undisciplined, the most
self-centred and useless from emptiness and vanity to a realisa
tion of the true aims and ends of life, and is rallying- the youth
of Great Britain to a fight, not only against a temporal, visible
foe, but against ail those insidious, unseen enemies of valour
and uprightness that tend to sap vitality, energy, and nobility.

But a bare three months ago and many were the men who
in their inmost hearts wished that they had been born and bred
in a more adventurous era; they sighed for the spacious days
of great Elizabeth, for the golden age once more, but there
scarcely exists a man of this country now who does not tlHlIlk
God from the bottom of his heart that he is living in an era
when England, with her head held higher than ever in the
whole course of her history, has but one thought, one aim, one
unalterable, indestructible purpose. Proud of our country? ,The
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very name, England, now thrills us to the bone whenever we
see it written or hear it spoken. Of all countries and all times
in the world's history we feel now that there was but one age
to be born in, one land to belong to, and this sentiment, most
precious and most sacred, is felt not least at the Public Schools
in this, the Christmas Term, 1914.

PRESENTATIONS TO THE WESTCOTT
ART SCHOOL.

CHRISTMAS TERM, 1914

Antique Chair, presented by Noel Whiting, O.S.

Folio of Old English Mezzotints, presented by Mrs. John
Griffiths.

THE TRIUMPH OF DICK DIRGE.
A POWERFUL TALE OF PUBLIC SCHOOL LIFE.

I.
Dick Dirge lay awake in his cubicle. A new boy, cast

suddenly upon the rude reality of life at Gooking Academy, he
felt sure he had heard the door being stealthily opened.... A
rasping sound rent the stillness; a match flared up, illuminating
an evil face at the foot of the bed. Dick's worst expectations
(not fears, note, for the lad was ever courageous) were realised.
The face, and probably the body, was that of the notorious
Bully Blood! There he stood, holding neatly balanced on his
finger tips a large, glistening bomb. One little end of a heavy
revolver protruded f~om his dressing-gown jacket. Both
weapons were, of course, forbidden by the School Rules at
Gooking, and Dick's law-abiding soul ached at such a violation
of the cherished regulations of his beloved Academy, so much
so that the lad was shivering from indignation when first the
bully commenced to intone.
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"Richard Dirge," he drawled, "it is my painful duty to
inform yOll that, unless you deposit this infernal machine be
neath the desk of Mr. Ralph Korker by to-morrow morning, a
hideous death awaits you."

Now Mr. Ralph Korker was a Master at Gooking, and
Dick rightly hesitated a few moments before assenting to be
a partner in such a foul conspiracy. The sight of the revolver,
however, convinced him that his courage must seek more subtle
methods of resistance than could be afforded by a fight to a
finish in the dormitory passage-way. He bowed to the bully's
threats..

11.
It was next morning in the VIth Form Class Room. The

monitors (such was the courtly custom of Gooking), all in good
time and their allotted stations by the door, were standing and
waiting to greet the master with their customary morning salute.
Perfer.t silence reigned among the seated scholars, broken only
by the gentle flop of the birch rod, as the wind stirred it upon
the wall. Though a new boy, Dick had already been promoted
into the Upper VIth, and now sat with beating heart opposite
Blood, who held a loaded revolver under the desk pointing
towards him. Dick and he alone knew of the terror that lay
under the desk, timed to explode at IO.I5. Dick had himself
been compelled to set the pointer early that morning; could he
now draw back and defy the grim muzzle that gleamed in front
of him?

A sportsman and a player of games from his birth, Mr. Ralph
Korker was thus of course eminently fitted for his post as a
Master at Gooking. With a quick step he approached the
desk Suddenly a cry is heard. It is the voice of Dick Dirge,
repentant and defiant! 'Sir,' he cried, rushing forward, ' I can
bear the strain no longer, conscience calls me to confess-and,
indeed, I feel it my duty to inform you, that beneath this desk
lies a machine, timed to blow you to atoms in two minutes!'

After this impassioned warning, Dick staggered against the
desk ready to faint into the master's arms. Then something
utterly unexpected, and indeed utterly revolting, to a man of
honour like Mr. Korker, happened. The whole form burst into
a lOar of laughter! They were laughing at the boy's courage
and the master's impending fate!

Mr. Korker could endure it no longer. His heart warmed in
pity towards the lad. 'Come,' he cried, 'let us fly this ungrate
ful place; a foul plot has been contrived against us,'
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Soon, mounted upon nir. Korker's 7o-h.P. Puffhard P.O.T.
motor cycle they were flying together along the road to London.

Ill.

, Courage, lad, remember the old School, though its present
members have treated us scurvilly enough,' shouted Mr. Korker
high above the whistling 'of the carburettor. Dick and he were
tra.velling at a smart pace. ' \-Vho knows? "Gooking had sadly
betrayed them.

Suddenly Dick turned and perceived a cloud of dust hanging
in the air behind them. 'Sir,' he cried,' I cannot but think that
a vehicle approaches in our rear.'

, 'You are right,' replied the master, advancing his exhaust,
'and what is more the vehicle you speak of is none other than
the rascal Blood's 8o-h.p. Binger. Hark! Do you hear how
badly his magneto is firing? We may yet escape.'

And now began a great race. Throttling the cut-off till it
hummed in its crank-case, Korker made his machine leap for
ward like a noble animal, till the surrounding landscape was
blotted out to the eyes of him and the boy, and streamed by
like a winged ant-eater in search of prey.. ;

Yet in spite of all theBinger was gaining. Suddenly some
thing shot out from it and hurtled through the air. It was a
lassoe, aimed in the deadliest Vlild West manner. 'With a
lightning movement Dick seized it with his nose as it descended
and the resulting jerk threw their pursuer from his machine.
Such was the extraordinary speed at which both Were travelling,
however, that instead of falling to the ground the pursuer con
tinued to grasp the rope and to hurtle along suspended in the
air. At this moment a frightful sight met the eyes of Richard
Dirge. They were rapidly approaching a closed level crossing
and an express train thundered in the offing! [At the instant
that the motor bicycle would reach the crossing the train would
be upon them!!J \Vith lightning presence of mind Mr. Korker
dashed into the breach. Delivering with both feet two tremen
dous kicks upon the ground (he was always a fine footballer)
he propelled the machine up, up, up, right over the train and
d.own again the other side, where all fell in a heap, their pursuer
descending ,upon.th~m fI'om. behind.
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IV.
, I have you,' roared Korker, as he clutched the begoggled

face of his assailant. 'Ah, you wretch, your unparalleled im
pudence is only exceeded by your callous disregard of human
life. Seize him, lad, tie him up to this telegraph post. Hello!
here's a barrel of road tar. Place him in it.'

All this was the work of a moment. Utterly stupefied by the
suddeness of the assault, the wretched pursuer dripping with the
filthy liquid, found himself carried to the top of a neighbouring
telegraph post and well secured before he could get in a word
so much as edgeways.

Boiling with righteous wrath and the comfortable feeling of
justice done to a villain, Dick and Mr. Korker pursued their
way to London and ultimately arrived at the Ritz Hotel, there
to reconsider their position and prospects in life. Meanwhile
their victim, after ample time had elapsed for a thorough view
of the surrounding country, and doubtless for such heart
searching on the subject of attempted manslaughter and the
hypocrisy of pursuing innocent men, he himself being the mis
creant, was at last rescued by a party of motorists.

And here, apparently, with the overthrow of the villain and
the escape of the heroes from a den of iniquity, this tale should
rightly come to an end. Unfortunately, however, events took
a turn somewhat different from what either Dick or Mr. Korker
could reasonably have expected. Several days after their
arrival at the Ritz,they received from the detestable Blood a
mocking letter enclosing the following newspaper cutting from
the Gooki1tg Gazette :-

'INSULT TO HEADMASTER

'DEPLORABLE AFFAIR AT GOOKING ACADEMY:

'A regrettable occurence took place yesterday at Gooking
Academy. The victim was, we regret to record, that well
known scholar, Dr. Simeon Aloysius, who for so long has filled
the position of Headmaster at the above School with tact and
distinction. Born in the year 1864, he was seated yesterday
in his study when °he learned that a master and one of the boys
had suddenly left the School mounted on a motor cycle. It
seems that a practical joke had been played on the afore
mentioned persons. The boy had been given a large ball of
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black wood with a moveable hand upon it indicating the time
and, under the belief that it was an infernal machine, had been
compelled to set and place it beneath the master's desk. Under
the full understanding that it was a dangerous instrument, the
boy had warned the master against his supposed impending fate
and together they had fled the place, believing themselves to be
the victims of a conspiracy. Meanwhile the Headmaster, an
ardent motor cyclist, decided to pursue the retreating couple
himself and explain matters to them. A boy named Blood
offered his machine for the purpose and, armea with a lassoe,
which he knew well how to use, having for twenty years been
a cowboy previous to his present elevation, Dr. Aloysius set
out. Unfortunately, however, the two machines appear to
have collided with one another in some unexplained manner,
the Headmaster was seized before he was able to offer a word
of explanation, plunged into a barrel of road tar and tied to a
telegraph post. The master and boy continued on their way
along the London road. It is to be hoped that the authors of
this dastardly outrage will soon be brought to justice.'

THE END.

MUSICAL SOCIETY.

The concert at the end of the Summer Term was on Monday,
July 27th. vVhen we consider what has happened since, it
seems strange that we could sit in the Schoolroom in a state of
expectancy about· the coming holidays, enjoyment of school
songs, and of complacency at our well-being and the prosperity
of Sherborne School; so, however, it was, and the concert was
very like most other end-of-summer-term Concerts.

In Gounod's Chorus' Unfold ye portals' the Trumpet play
ing of Mr. Russell was noteworthy, and we were glad to see
R. E. Hodgson back at his old instrument.' The same O.S.
came forward in the Piano Duet which followed in company
with Mr. Tester. The arrangement of the' Old English Air'
of the Three Blind Mice was excellent pleasantry.
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The School Songs were of course numerous. In' Valete' the
Basses in the antepenultimate verse sang as bass voices (some
times) do in chapel, and gargled and growled, but {he two last
verses were and were perhaps meant to be a good dramatic
contrast. They were sung with much good feeling. Mr. Russell
played a solo on his most difficult instrument, and even got
through an encore without fatal results.

Nothing could be lovelier than Elgar's part songs, and' The
Shower' was perfect, and, for perfection, was ill-appreciated.
'Elsie MarIey' in a different style was not inferior. Vacher
was overweighted with the Elfin Dance on the violin, but
played a Slumber Song charmingly. So did Eagar play some
of Schumann's Childhood Scenes on the Piano.

Then we came back again to School Songs. First the
'Summer Song,' in which Kitson bore his part well. His
voice will be excellent, if he does not strain it. Secondly' God
Speed,' rather spoiled at the very end by one over-fervent
enthusiast. Auld Lang Syne came next and exhibited the
usual varieties of voice and style among leavers, the effect
being generally good and even moving. The Chorus (School)
was not heard to advantage in this, however, and to still less
advantage in the Carmen. These choruses are shouted too
much in the House Supper style: they should, we think, in the
interests of music and good order be either regulated or
suppressed.

Programme:

I Chorus , Unfold ye portals'

Trumpet: MR. W. J. RUSSELL.
Tympani: MR. R. E. HODGSON.

Cowlod

2 Pianoforte Duet (a) Hungarian Danse Bralzms
(b) Old English Air ... Arr. by Parry

MESSRS. R. E. HODGSON AND A. F. TESTER.

3 Violin Solo Andante Religioso

PREVOST.

Tho1llc
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(j.H.F.P.
(B.G.T.

Semi-Cborus-Trebles: PREVOST, DRAKE-CUTCLIFFE,
SIMONDS ]\11., COLLEY, PI M,
CHANDLER.

Altos: VACHER, SPENCER.
Teller: KITSON.
Basses: BAKER MA., MASON MA., HALLlDAY.

5 Trumpet Solo

6 G1ees

7 Violin Solo

... Fantasie

MR. W. J. RUSSELL.

(i) 'The Shower

(ii) 'Elsie Marley'

(a) Slumber Song

(b) Elfin Danse

VACHER.

Emil Gock

Elgar

... H ayden Wood

8 School Songs (i) Summer Song

Solos by KITSON AND BAKER MA.

(ii) God Speed

9 Au1d Lang Syne

J].R.
1L.N.P.

Solos by Leaving Members, DUNSTON, KESTELL-CORNISH,
MORTON MA., YOUNG MA.

10 Carmen

God save the King.

{
E.M.y.
L.N.P.
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THE SOPHISTS.

On Saturday, September 26th, the first meeting of the session
was held in the School House Reading Room. The attendance
constituted a record, seventy-six members being present.

A. R. WAUGH rose to propose the motion that' Germany
must cease to count as a political factor.' He said he was
certain that all loyal Britishers would vote for the motion (cries
of' question' from the other side of the table). He pointed out
the atrocities of the German race and compared them to the
Gadarene swine. He saId Europe would have no peace till
Germany was divided up between Belgium, Russia and France.
The very existence of the race was a menace to civilization.
He concluded by stating that all power should be taken' from
Germany except that of writing notes on Thucydides and such
writers.

E. J. BOLTON rose to oppose the motion. The apparent
levity of the hon. proposer showed the weakness of his cause.
Russia was admittedly a danger and had designs of an Eastern
Empire (which would include India) and on Constantinople.
V.,re shall gain nothing by the destmction of Germany's power.
The next war will be against the Yellow Peril of which so
much has been said. \Ve shall wantall the strength on our
side that 'we can muster. vVe are fighting not Germany but
militarism; as we fought Napoleon, not France. The Germans
have been fed up with lies. vVe canno't blame Germany for
seeking an outlet for her surplus population, and she has done
much for civilization in music, literature, &c. The division of
Germanysuggested by the hon. proposer was impossible. \Ve
have seen the results of the annexation of Alsace-Lorraine.

\V. E. BECKETT,in seconding the motion, said that whereas
the outspoken utterances of his colleague were truly British, the
subtle clever and diffuse arguments of the hon. opposer
reminded him of German commentators at their worst. The
hon. member quoted Shakespeare in support of the motion:

, We,have scotched the snake, not killed her.'

For twenty years has Germany been the terror of Europe.
It took her but forty years to rise. Shall we let her rise' again?
The Prussians have been brought up on militarism. It is part
of their nature. France and Russia will demand their reward.
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Next time too the Germans will not make the mistakes which
they have made now. France and England can keep Russia
in check.

R. B. VV. VlNTER, after pulverizing· his opponents, claimed
that the Russian manace was unreal. It was impossible to
crush a nation. The hon. member spoke at some length on
the subject of the world's debt to Germany. Germany need
not be a menace after the war. \Ye may crush decadent
nations, but not a nation merely suffering from a delusion.
We have always been the champions of nationality, shall we
now crush the German united nation?

C. G. R. HALLIDAY claimed that German was militarism and
as such should be stamped out.

C. G. SCOTT upheld the fact of Germany's unity.

The Ho~. SECRETARY asked why Russia should not have
Constantinople, and had a brief but heated argument with the
last speaker concerning the Russian Navy.

C. H. WIGHT spoke rather thickly and was inaudible.

P. V. V. \YHATELY defined a Triple Entente. Three parties,
he said, were necessary for such an agreement. No one
ventured to oppose this statement.

C. F. H. HAMILTON said that Germany had no surplus
population.

There then followed an altercation between Messrs. Hamilton
and Muspratt, who were called to order for omitting to address
the Chair.

E. C. D.-DE VITRE also addressed the House, and C. G. Scott
continued to do so at intervals.

The Hon. Secretary then took the Chair and the PRESIDENT
spoke from the House. The main point, he said, was whether
militarism meant Germany as a whole or not. Germany
could not cease to exist. There was plenty of room for her
population. She had nothing to gain by the war.

E. G. T. KITSON spoke briefly and the proposer and opposer
both summed up.

An excellent debate. The speakers were both interesting
and at times amusing.
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The opposers had a strong case and made the best use of it.
They deserved the victory which the House, with laudable
impartiality, accorded them.

The motion was lost by 58 votes to I8.

On November 7th and I4th, the Society read" Caesar and
Cleopatra" by Bernard Shaw.

The reading was exceptionally good. The numbers present
were considerably over sixty on both occasions and the play
was much appreciated.

CASTE :-

Caesar K. B. Tindall, Esq.
Cleopatra D. E. M1 \Voodhouse
Belzanor S. P. B. Mais, Esq.
The Persian ... Rev. A. G. L. Alderson
Lucius Septimius A. G. Price, Esq.
Centurion H. G. May, Esq.
Ftatateeta A. R. Waugh
Pothinus C. G. Scott
Britannus G. L. J. Baker
Rufis ... E. J. Bolton
Apollodorus... W. E. Beckett
Charmian E. G. T. Kitson
lras and Porters K. K. Muspratt
Sentinels B. Z. Simpson
Theodotus and Auxiliary C. H. \Vhite
Achillas,Musician and Major Domo C. G. R. Halliday
Ptolemy, Boatman and Official... C.G.D. Northcroft

Scene Shifter ... S. P. B. Mais, Esq.

LECTURE.

On October 8th, Mr. H. \V. Atkinson gave us an interesting
lecture on shell-life. An unusual occurence was the absence of
the female part of the-- audience, which was 'lttending to the
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needs of the Yeomanry. The lecturer divided Molluscs or shell
animals into four classes of which he touched on three. The
octopus class, the snail class, and the class to which oysters
belong. The digestive capacity of the snail was minutely
explained by some excellent slides, as were the breathing
powers of the slugs. Perhaps the most extraordinary feature
of these Molluscs is the abnormal fecundity of the oyster which
producesIio less than 20,bOO,OOO eggs yearly. \Ve'were also
shown some interesting slides demonstrating how an octopus
moves. The lecturer concluded with some charming coloured
photographs of curious shells. '

, • ~ f·

THROUGH EUROPE IN WAR TIME:
THE MOBILISATIONS OF THE ARMIES OF' FOUR NATIOl\S.

It maybe of some interest to your readers to have a few
notes, even of a comparatively superficial character, as to the
aspect of Central Europe. from which I have just returned with
my wife, after a stay, much orit compulsory"of several weeks.
A book could bewt-itten on the incidents, the adventures, and
the impressions resulting from that visit, but much of the
matter might at present ·appear too trivial, in the face of the
tremendous crisis' which now- faces this Empire, and, indeed
the civilised world.

We had the opportunity of watching the mobilisations of the
armies of four nationalities-Austria, Switzerland, France, and,
to a less extent, the British Expeditionary Force. Before and
after the outbreak of the Austro-Servian War we were at
Innsbruck, the picturesque capital of Austrian Tyrol and the
Headquarters of the Fourteenth Austrian Army Corps. Day
by day we watched the progress of the mobilisation, including
the ceremony of taking over the command by the new
Commander, whom we understood to be the Grand Duke
Joseph Ferdinand. Of the ceremony we took several
photographs. This was the Army Corps (consisting to a
large extent of Tyrolese farmers and mountaineers)that'\vas
ordered to proceed to Alsace and led to the French declaration
of war against Austria. According to the later accounts, it was·
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transferred to the Russian Frontier to replace, for obvious'
reasons, a Slav Army Corps. By the end of the mobilisation
practically every able-bodied man was enrolled, and indeed
many to whom that description could hardly be applied were
embodied in the Reserve. The ingathering of the remainder of
the harvest of the extraordinarily rich and beautiful valleys of
the Tyrol became the work of the women and children.

Crossing the Austrian Frontier into Switzerland on the night
before the British declaration of war against Germany, we found
Switzerland mobilised or mobilising to the very last available
man. Every detail was carried out with the utmost complete
ness and efficiency. Though the appearance of the men ,vas
somewhat rough and ready, and their uniform and equiprnent
hot and heavy, they looked serviceable and formidable, and the
artillery and cavalry, for the product of a peaceful, neutnil
country, surprised- us by its quality and excellent equipment.
The horses were especially strong and good. The Frontiers
were carefully guarded. Violation of neutrality was rather
expected, and during our stay some Germans were captured on
Swiss territory and sent as prisoners to Berne. The locations
of the different units were absolutely secret; even wives were
ignorant of the whereabonts of their soldier husbands, all com
munications and correspondence passing through a central
bureau. Throughout Switzerland there was a strict censorship
of telegrams, both inward and outward, and to a less extent of
letters and postcards. At the beginning of August something
in the nature of a panic occurred, resulting in runs on the banks
and on provisions, which in some cases were being hidden in
caves and other places of secretion. This, however, was at once
stopped by the Government, and adequate regulations enforced,
limiting the amount of provisions obtainable, and restricting to
a very small amount the snms procurable from banks.' Here
again in Switzerland the women were doing men's work ill
places, and a general air of tense anxiety and determination
prevailed. More particularly was this the case in considering
the possibility of Italy becoming a belligerent, for it was through
Italy that Switzerland was hoping to continue to draw the
main portion of her supplies. The kindness, helpfulness,
and self-sacrifice of the Swiss people, not only to\vards their
less fortunate country-people, but equally to travellers stranded
within their boundaries, exceeded anything one could have
imagined.

In Northern Switzerland the under-current of feeling was



The Shirburniall [NOVEMBER,

distinctly pro-German, as might be anticipated from racial, if
from no other reasons, whereas in Geneva and the south-west,
which we subsequently traversed, it was strongly pro-French,
but in neither district was any public ebullition of feeling
shown, or tolerated, lest any susceptibilities might be hurt. A
lady who had attached herself to my party donned two small
paper flags, a Union Jack and a Tricolour. On her first
appearance with these in the streets of Geneva, she was
promptly stopped by a Swiss Boy Scout, and politely but
firmly directed to remove them. This leads me in passing to
note the extraordinary extent of the Boy Scout movement in
Switzerland, and to recognise the admirable work they are
performing in the present crisis. vVith the omission of the
neckscarf, their uniform is practically identical with the
British original.

Of all our journeyings, however, the' crossing of Central
France, from south-east to north-east was the most interesting
and exciting, and, as might be expected, the most arduous.
The trains were greatly over-crowded; stoppages took place at
practically every station between Switzerland and the English
Channel; changes of train occurred every few hours at all times
of the day and night; lengthy waits of many hours at wayside
stations under the hot midday sun, and an even longer wait of
six-and-a-half hours in the dead of night on the platform of
Dijon, where English ladies fell asleep on the stones or boards
among a crowd of various nationalities, ranging from Slavs,
struggling to Eastern Europe, to Americans aiming for England
and the States-these were some of the experiences of the last
stage of our journey, SIxty hours travelling on and off, which
brought us to London on Saturday, August 22nd. Every
station, every bridge, and much of the permanent way was
guarded by soldiers with fixed bayonets. Passports were
frequently demanded. At many of the stopping places troop
train after troop train passed through, filled with French soldiers
going to Alsace and Lorraine, their carriages (chiefly cattle
trucks) decorated with flowers and greenery, and chalked with
uncomplimentary remarks to their hereditary foes. At St. Jean
de Losne we saw ambulance trains coming through with
wounded from Alsace and in another train the gleam of German
helmets betokened the capture of prisoners.

The harvest, which looked rich and ample, was, at a rough
estimate, ungarnered to the extent of some 40 per cent., of
which, perhaps, half was in sheaves and the remaining half (20
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per cent. of the whole) uncut. Very little work was proceeding
in the fields, but much of this was being done by women and
children. A stirring proclamation has been issued by the
Minister of the Interior, calling on the worrien of France, as in
1870, to gather in the harvest and sow the field for next year's
crop, while their husbands, sons, and brothers were fighting for
France. To this appeal there is a noble response. The most
cheery people were the soldiers themselves, and especially those
on their way to the fighting line. They were delighted to shake
hands with the English, and with a significant sign across the
throat shouted' Mort aGuillaume,' and spoke of a pleasure trip
to Berlin.

Lastly, we came in touch with what, to us, was the most
striking of all-the British Expeditionary Army. In different
places we saw Royal Engineers, Artillery, Cavalry, R.F.A.,
R.A.M.C., and Infantry, and had an opportunity of cheering
the men, who were in fine fettle and eager for the fray. With
some of them we shared such food as we had, and others, with
whom we were talking and shaking hands, must have taken
part in the battle with the Germans which raged the three
following days. Of all the soldiers of various nationalities that
we had seen, we were able to say with the utmost confidence
and satisfaction, that, in keen and workmanlike appearance, in
the excellence and service-ability of his equipment, and in the
impression he created as a potential fighting unit, ' Mr. Atkins'
easily bore the palm.

One word about Paris. To-day her gaiety is gone. In
place of the fine shops flanking the cheery boulevards are rows
of grey shutters bearing the announcement that the owners
have gone to the war, and that the re-opening will take place
after it is over. The approaches to the stations are barricaded,
and, difficult as it is to get into Paris, it is still harder to get
out, so many officials having to be applied to for their per
mission, to be endorsed on one's passport.

Crossing the Channel, shortly after dawn on a glorious
August morning, one had expected ocular evidence of the
mighty Fleet which had permitted an English Army silently
and secretly to land without a hitch on French soil. Not a
sign was to be seen, at any rate, until nearing Folkestone,
when a shadowy object on the northern horizon was guessed to

.be a British battleship.
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Since one's return to England, after weeks among the tense,
anxious, and prescient peoples of the Continent, including even
the peaceful and neutral Sw'iss, one's most frequent impression
is the contrast with the amazing thoughtlessness and triviality
which characterises a large portion of our own people. Even
now, many people seem unable to realise that it is a crisis of
life and death for this country and Empire.

DONATIONS TO THE MUSEUM.

S. J. James, Esq....

Dr. Whittingdale ...
Mrs. Simey
Mr. A. Scott
Dr. Wyatt \Vingrave
Mrs. A. C. Elliot Steel
CoL Sir Arthu,r Hajllmond.
M. C. Myres

•

Acheulean Chert Axe, Broom,
N r. Axminster.

Nautilus striatus.
Lipoceras Bechii, Charmouth.
3 English Coins and 2 Tokens.
16 Lias Ammonites, Lyme Regis.
3 Ammonites, Lyme Regis.
26 Coins, N .VV. Frontier of India.
4 Opals and 1 Olivine, Australia.

CORRESPONDENCE.

To the Editor of The Shirburnian.

Dear Sir,
I feel compelled to make an objection with regard to one of the

National Anthems which are being- sung by the Oratorio Choir this term,
'Vould it not be possible to sing the Marseillaise in French? One of the
objections is perhaps that the choir would not pronounce the French
cotrectly and even . \vith slightly different accents, but surely badly pro
nounced French is infinitely better than the abominable' words we· have- tQ
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sing at present. I say • abominable·~ .On, account of such phrases as • fair
France's denizens' and' expel the aliens.' I am sure all would be pleased
if we could sing it in the original tongue, and copies of the words can be
had for one penny each. Hoping that this grievance may be rectified.

Yours in expectation,

UNUS PRO OMNIBUS.

,', \; 1_.>" I.

Dear Sir, ' i ,,\ • ..... ... . I

I feel obliged to intruCle'once in()re upon your valuable space, knowing
that you take a deep interest in the welfare of the Musical Society. I am
led to believe, Sir, that you occasionally put in an appearance at Choir
Practice, when your other duties do not prevent you. If this is so you will
have heard, I hope not without sorrow, the gross travesty of the national
anthem of our ally which we are at present practising. If we cannot find
good English words for the l'tIarseillaise let liS leave it unsung, or the outraged
ghosts of the warriors wha first sung that noble refrain in their native
tongue, will haunt the schoolroom until the end of time.

I am, Sir,

PHILOMELAE VOX MAESTISSIMA.

Dear Sir,

Now that the Challenge Cups for Drill, 11usketry, &c., are to be with
drawn, may I be permitted to suggest that they are not reinstated?

Surely even when the war is over we shall not want any such extra
stimulus for our martial enthusiasm.

Yours, &c.,

CENTURIO.

Dear Sir,

May I suggest that you resign?
Yours truly,

DISSATISFIED.

CONTEMPORARIES.

The Editors acknowledge the receipt of School magazines
with many thanks.
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HOUSES.

[NOVEMBER.

School House (a).
James', Curteis', Wood's, Whitehead's, Wildman's, Carey's (b).

Tancock's, ~'ilson's, Dunkin's (e).
Blanch's, Bell's, Bensly's, Tindall's (d).

Hetherington's, Rhoades', Hodgson's, King's (t).
Milford's, Ross' (g I.



NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.

All Business Communications
with regard to the Shirburnian
should be made to the Publishers,
Messrs. F. Bennett & Co;, Ltd.,
The Parade, Sherborne, to whom
alone Subscriptions should be

sent.
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.

All Letters and Articles intended for publication should
be sent to the EDITOR, School House, Sherborne, Dorset.

The Annual Subscription is 3/6 including postage. The
Shirburnian is published six times in the year, twice each term.

Subscribers changing their addresses are requested to
communicate at once with the PUBLISHERS, as otherwise the
Shirburnian cannot possibly be forwarded to them. This applies
especially to subscribers entering or leaving the Universities.

No anonymous contribution will be accepted, but the full
name must be enclosed in a sealed envelope, which will not be
opened if the article be rejected.

If an article is to be continued in successive numbers, the
whole is to be sent in at once.

No contribution will be inserted, which is not the bona fide
production of some one who is, or has been, a Member of the
School.

We decline to hold ourselves responsible for the opinions
of our contributors.

Oontributors are requested to write legibly, and
only on ONE side of the paper.


