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EDIT'ORIAL.

VOL. XXIX.

STRANGE it is, but true, that there is something to say
in this Editorial. We have been fortunate enough to

enjoy two novel recreations; for one we are indebted to the
authorities, for the other to the weather. Agriculture has
taken the place of football as our chief pastime, and the
atmosphere of practical patriotism, combined with the
novelty of the experiment, has made the change extremely
welcome.

'rhe work was progressing favourably, and persons with
vivid imaginations were already looking forward to planting
the seed potatoes, when frost intervened, bringing with it no
second novelty to replace the first. 'rhe lake was first
opened for skating on Monday, January 29th, and everyone
made the most of a' sport which is only possible ill the South
of England ut such very long intervals.
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Yet another patriotic movement is on foot-a School War
Savings' Association, of which the President is the Head
Master and the Hon. Treasurer Mr. Bell.

We congratulate Mr. and Mrs. Carey on the birth of a
son; also the Head Master on his safe return from France.

And now, having filled up the regulation space with
comparative ease, we will wish our readers the best of luck in
1917, and withdraw.

LINES INSPIRED BY THE FROST

ON WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 31ST.

NOTlCE.--' Owing to skating there will be no Corps Parade
this afternoon.'

Many a time when engaged on a tactical
Exercise, learning things useful and practical
Have I looked down from Jerusalem Hill
Right on to the lake lying placid and still.

Now, what a change! What a blessed variety!
Quite at my leisure, unhustled and quiet I
Skate on the lake which is frozen and still
Looking up to the heights of Jerusalem Hill.

Jerusalem Hill,
Oh, Jerusalem Hill;

It may be ideal for our tactics, but still
To skate at its foot and to move at our will

Is more interesting
Than always digesting
New methods of breasting
With no chance of resting

The strongly-held crest of Jerusalem Hill.
O.T.
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EVENING.

The light of day is dying;
Soft colours-blue and red
Fillall the sky, and see now
They change to grey instead
The light of day is dead!·

The stars are peeping slowly,
The moonbeams wink and shine,
See where they light the water,
Building their shimering line,
Lighting on me and mine.

See the dusky silhouette
Of firtrees, dark and blue,
Standing out against the sky,
And darkening the view,
And shading me and you.

SCHOOL NEWS.

A. T. Grimley (c)

G. F. J. Stone (c)

B. H. B. Stockton (a)
H. R. Oldnall (g)

E. J. Wheeler (j)
R. M. H. Simonds (a)

The following have left :-

W. M. J. Llewellin (a) VIth, School Prefect, Head of School
House, 2nd XV, Sergeant in O.T.C.,
Sandhurst.

VIth, XI, Sergeant in O.T.C.
VI.B, 2nd XI, Sergeant in O.T.C.,
Sandhurst [Prize Cadet.]

VLB, Sergeant in O.T.C., \Voolwich.
2nd XI, 2nd XV, Corporal in O.T.C.,
Sandhurst.

1st XI, 1st XV, Corporal in O.T.C.,
Sandhurst.

Sandhurst.
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J. H. Spencer (a)

W. H. Hunt (g)
T. B. M. Streatfeild (a)
B. C. W. Windle (g) ...
A. A. A. Vuls (c)
R. G. Cowell (g)
G. C. Addington (b) ...

2nd XV, Cadet afficer in a.T.C.,
Sandhurst.

Corporal in a.T.C.
Corporal in a.T.C., Sandhurst.
Head of Mr. Ross' House, 1st XI.

2nd XV.

The following have been promoted into the VIth Form:
R. J. L. Kingsford (a)
J. T. Mayo (c)
S. V. Grierson (j)
J. c. G. Vowler (a)
R. A. Yates (a)

The following have been promoted into VI.B:
V. C. Baddeley (d)
C. J. B. Scholey (a)
T. H. H. Perrott (a)
M. J. Renton (b)
H. R. Paterson (b)
C. G. Watney (a)

The following have been made School Prefects:
D. C. R. Evans (a)
W. R. Milligan (b)

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

A. H. Whitford-Hawkey (c)
J. N. Goodwyn (b)
R. H. Thornton (b)
M. D. Dixon (b)
H. R. Paterson (b)
A. M; S. Baker (j)
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0.5. NEWS.

~bttuarl?

At Tredegar Street, Newport, on January 15th,
Col. Henry Latch, V.D., late 1st Monmouthshire
Rifles. Col. Latch was in the Schoolhouse under
Dr. Harper from 1850 to 1853.

5

BAR TO M.C.

2nd Lieut. (temp. Captain) R. V. Kestell-Cornish, M.C.,
Dorset Regiment. "He showed marked courage and ability
in charge of a working party under heavy fire. Later, he com
manded two companies and maintained his position under most
difficult conditions." (Feb. 13th.)

We hear unofficially from a passenger that R. de V. R. Fox,
who was on his way to India in the 'City of Birmingham,'
when she was torpedoed, displayed great gallantry in saving life.

Other 0.5. news will be published in the next number, so
that it may be more detailed and more accurate.

CONCERT BY THE FOLK SONG QUARTETTE.

Mr. Foxton Ferguson is by this time quite familiar to us, in
all his amazing versatility. To us, at any rate, he himself is most
successful in his role of humourist, but it is a pity that many of us
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do not realize, that, forthe most part, an entertainment of the kind
which he gave us on February 16th, is by no means a subject
for ribald laughter. This entertainment was quite one of the
most pleasant which we have heard in the Schoolroom. The
, gem' of the evening was perhaps' The Kid,' a solemn Hebrew
chant, of the greatest possible charm, in which the remarkable
beauty of the harmonies reminded us in places of Debussy
himself. Much of the full beauty of this was lost owing to the
untimely merriment of the audience, referred to above, which
might wellhave been reserved for the many lighter, but delightful,
pieces that were to follow. Chief of these may be mentioned
'La petit Lingere' and 'The Frog and the Mouse,' both of
them most fascinating. Many others there were too, each of
which has its own peculiar charm. The unaccompanied singing
was particularly beautiful, and quite faultless in such difficult
partsinging as 'Elsey Marley.' Particular reference must be
made to Mr. Darke, the pianist. Never did he intrude his
playing, with all its faultlessness of technique, to the detriment
of the voices, surely the ideal of accompaniment; while his solo
playing was extremely brilliant and at the same time sympathetic
and delicate. We only wish we could have heard more of it.

Altogether the concert was most enjoyable, and we are very
grateful to all who were concerned in providing it for us.

MUSICAL SOCIETY.

On Monday, December 18th, a cold foggy ancI disagreeable
evening, Mr. Sainsbury first appeared a~ the Conductor of the
Musical Society vice Mr. Hodgson, resigned. The band was
reinforced by strings imported at considerable expense, the
wind instruments were supplied by the organ.

Gade's Erl-King's daughter was the main effort of the choir.
It is romantic to a high degree both in words and music. All
the elements of romance which poets have ever conceived are
pressed into the service-black steeds, night, boundless woods,
armed knights, maidens-nothing is lacking, and the choir
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seemed to enter into it for the most part whole-heartedly.
Sometimes there was failure.. In one place the Erl-maidens
state that they are dancing lightly through the woods, but the
dancing was in truth very heavy going. As a contrast, when
Sir Gluf was riding forth·· on his swift black steed the chorus
was most dramatic and took us by: storm. They again seemed
to lose heart when bidding Sir Gluf ride home to his sweethearL

In Part II the ancient madrigal' Matona' was a gem.
Madrigals are thought difficult to master; all. the more credit
to the choir for their singing. .

We liked greatly the two melodies for string orchestra of
Grieg's, especially the second. Miss Harris-Jones's song,
, Benediction,' was perfect and did· not belie its beautiful name,
and Mrs. Faulkner and Miss Pavey obtained an encore which
they well deserved for violin solos with 'cello accompaniment.
The Musette played with muted strings was especially
charming.

In the middle of the concert came the accustomed 'Solemn
Carol' which had a significance all its own. For Mr. Hodgson
came forward to conduct his choir for the last time summa
plausu. The applause was well deserved and clearly of a
different sort from that in which the School indulges when it
merely desires to make an exhibition.

Mr. Hodgson's directorship of the Society has for 24 years
been an unqualified success, and a great gift to Shirburnians.
He followed Mr. Parker, who is now a celebrity in a wider world
than that of Sherborne, and shewed at once that he had all the
qualifications which make it possible to tread in the steps of an
exceptional musician. Even the gift of seasonable and
reasonable impatience which we think absolutely essential to a
good conductor was not wanting. But what patience, good
temper, assiduity, as well as those artistic qualities which are
needed, of judgment, musical feeling, enthusiasm tor his art has
he shewn to us! We can only hope-,--and it is a confident
hope-that his mantle has fallen on his successor also.

The choir was at its best in this version of the famous carol,
and Eagar's singing of 'I rede ye ' and the choir's singing of the
difficult Dresden Amen were vigorous and in good tune.
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Programme :-
Part I.

BALLAD.

THE ERL-KING'S DAUGHTER

By N. W. GADE.

[MARCH,

The Mother: MISS HARRIS-JONES.

Sir Dlu!: MR. L. B. HORNSBy-\VRIGHT.

The Erl-King's daughter and maidens:
BROWN MI., JAMES, WRIGHT. CAREY, CLOWES, HALLIDAY,

LLOYD, NORTHCROFT, PALAIRET, RYBOT MI.,
DE VILLIERS, WOOLMER.

Part 11.

Madrigal , Matona, lovely maiden' Orlando Lassus

( ].R.
·(L.N.P.

Two Melodies for String Orchestra E. Grieg
(a) Herzwunden (b) Letzter Frlihling

A Solemn Carol for Christmastide
Baritone Solo. EAGAR.

Trio, BROWN MI., CAREY, JAMES, PALAIRET, RYDER,
CLOWES, THELLUSSON, ALEXANDER MA.,

LLOYD, NORTHCROFT.

Song , Benediction' ... P. Tsclzailwwsky
MISS HARRIS-JONES.

Violin Solo with Violoncello Accompaniment
(a) Musette Pfeiffre-Dallbe
(b) Gavotte 'H Samuel Rousseau

MRS. FAULKNER AND MISS PAVEY.

Carmen

GOD SAVE THE KING.

{
E.M.V.
L.N.P.
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O.T.C.
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To be Sergeants CarpI. Nutter
CarpI. Russell
CarpI. Firth
CarpI. Pound
CarpI. Co!ley

To be Corporals Lance-CarpI. Leonard
Lance-Corpi. Grierson
Lance-CorpI. Vowler
Lance-CorpI. Evans ma.
Lance-CorpI. Codrington
Lance-CorpI. Whitford-Hawkey
Lance-CorpI. Renton

To be Lance-Corporals... Pte. Scholey
Pte. Simmons ma.
Pte. Berkeley ma.
Pte. Bax ma.
Pte. Rees-\Vebbe
Pte. Harston
Pte. Stallard ma.
Pte. Betts
Pte. Brown ma.
Pte. Waring
Pte. Howard
Pte. Prevost

THE SOPHISTS.

On Sunday, January 21st, the Sophists held a meeting for
private business. R. M. S. Pasley said that he was unable to
continue Hon. Sec. of the Society, as he had no time to carry
on the work. He also proposed a revision of the constitution
of the Society: that in future there should be two secretaries
instead of one; one for debates and the other for plays. His
proposal met with no opposition, but universal regret was
expressed at his decision to resign. The President then said
he thought it was time he resigned, as the Society wanted fresh
blood. The unanimous opposition of the house to this prevailed
upon him to remain in office. .
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The following were elected: Secretary (Debates), D. C. R.
Evans; Secretary (Plays), V. C. Badd.eley.

The following were elected as House Secretaries: D. C. R.
Evans, W. R. MiIligan, K. de B. Codrington, R. M. S. Pasley,
J. E. A. Firth, A. C. Colley.

A statement of accounts showed that the Sophists had in
hand £1 6s.

On Saturday, January 27th, the Sophists held a debate' That,
in the opinion of this house, any more liberal form of education
than is at present extended to the lower classes would be
undesirable. '

E. COLMER wished the word' dangerous' to be substituted
for' undesirable.' The house disapproved of the amendment.

J. E. A. FIRTH, the proposer, said that there were insufficient
tutors to educate everyone. He expressed a fear that, if
educated, the lower classes might become' independent.' If
the lower classes were further educated they would be unwilling
to perform manual labour. The French Revolution showed
the foIly of trusting the lower classes. Before resuming his
seat he read a letter from an absent supporter of the motion
which was more humorous than to the point.

R. H. THORNTON, in opposition, asked the house not to
confuse the two distinct types of socialist: the true socialist
was the one who wished for social reform, and did not make
seditious speeches in Hyde Park.

W. R. MILLIGAN in seconding the proposer, complained of
the enormous cost of universal education. He wished the
lower classes to be left alone to educate themselves. He had a
deep conviction that the lower classes were much happier than
the upper. His motto. was 'All's right with the world.'

G. -K. THORNTON, seconding his brother, suggested that
cinemas might be put to good use in connection with education,
and expressed regret at the type of pictures now shown.

The motion was then opened to the house. D. C. R. Evans
in reply to the proposer suggested that there would be plenty
of tutors had ail classes been educated long ago. The same
need will exist 100 years hence if they are not educated now.
In reply to the seconder of the proposition he reminded the
house that there were two sources from which to obtain money,
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[166,000,000 annual excess war profits, and the money spent
on drink. ]. D. Wyatt-Smith made several short remarks which
had good effect on behalf of the opposition. E. Colmer succeeded
in leading the debate astray to the subject of coloured races
and, later on, to the existence or non-existence of lower classes
in America. \:Vhat he said on the subject was on behalf of the
proposers. The following also spoke :-Dixon ma., Grierson,
Paterson ma., Parry-]ones, Penman, Fletcher ma., de Burgh,
Lott and Holland.

The motion was lost by 47 votes to 13.

On February 3rd the Society met to read' Strife' (John
Galsworthy). Considering the fact that the meeting was only
announced during the afternoon the attendance was large and
the reading good.

CASTE:

John Anthony
Edgar Anthony
F. H. \:Vilder
W. Scantlebury
0: \Vanklin
H. Tench
F. Underwood
S. Harness
D. Roberts
]. Green
]. Bulgin
H. Thomas
G. Rous
H. Rous
Lewis
Jago
Evans
A Blacksmith
Frost
E. Underwood
M. Thomas
Mrs. Rous
Mrs. Bulgin
Mrs. Yeo
A Parlourmaid
Jan

G. G. Morris, Esq.
R. A. Yates

]. E. A. Firth
]. C. G. Yowler

R. S. S. Dixon
R. C. Howard

K. de B. Codrington
C. E. Phillips

... S. P. B. Mais, Esq.
A. C. Colley

R. T. T. Waring
H. R. Paterson

F. G. Rule
]. \:V. Lewis

G. H. Oldham
G. H. Oldham

G. P. W. Chandler
G. P. W. Chandler

C. E. Phillips
R. H. Thornton

E. H. N. Rees-\:Vebbe
V. A. Simmons

R. C. lloward
H.. T. T. Waring

E. J. Prevost
E. J. Prevost
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On Saturday, February 17th, the Sophists met for Debate.
The President announced the resignation of the vice

president, Rev. E. E. A. Heriz-Smith. He proposed Mr. G.
G. Morris as vice-president; W. R. MilIigan seconded this, and
Mr. Morris was elected nemo con.

The motion before the house was, 'That, in the opinion of
this house, the advantages of rivalry between various houses in
a School outweigh the disadvantages,' proposed by W. R.
Milligan and K. de B. Codrington ; opposed by R. M. S. Pasley
and D. C. R. Evans.

W. R. MILLIGAN, rising to propose, gave a fine flow of
platitlldinous rhetoric, with no particular reference to the sub
ject of the debate. After his' hortatory advice,' he proceeded
to tell a story about seven hens which each laid forty eggs. All
the eggs tried to get into one nest, and the result was confusion.

R. M. S. PASLEY gave us another version of the seven hens
and forty eggs apiece, in which centralization was shown to
benefit the eggs. He denied any intention on the part of the
opposition to ask the house to vote for a one-hOUSe system.
House rivalry was eqtirely centred upon games; if games could
not be played for the good of the school, or the player, or the
game, they had better not be played at all. One of the chief
objects in coming to school was to make friends; with house
rivalry the choice was limited to ten or twelve people; without
it there were nearly 100 to choose from. House rivalry gave
no chance to the individual, and boys were turned out from a
public school, like sausages from a sausage-machine.

K. DE B. CODRINGTON said that he was supporting house
rivalry and not the Public School system. With regard to the
egg and hen stories, he quoted an Arabian (?) motto: " Where
the eggs 'are, there will the snake be also." Games without
house competition would be a failure.

D. C. R. EVANS said that, if it was true that' where the eggs
are there will the snake be also,' the closer alliance of the eggs
would enable them to repel the serpent. He lamented the lust
after metal pots· which house rivalry produced. He objected to
the last speaker's remarks about games, giving an instance of a
Public School where there was no house rivalry, where eleven
out of one year's XV., subsequently became internationals.
The a.T.C. was much better through the abolition of house
rivalry; house rivalry produced injustice in Corps promotions;
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let there be no return at the close of the war to such a rivalry
as existed before it.

V. C. BADDELEY then read an amusing note from an absent
member and added a few words of his own on behalf of the
opposition, From this point the debate drifted into a discussion
on the advantages and disadvantages of compulsory games. .

J. D. WYATT-SMITH said that the object of a house match
was not to win a cup; most 'sporting' people played for the
game's sake. One should aim at ' great things.' He failed to
see how house feeling need arise from house rivalry.

D. C. R. EVANS lamented his lack of memory if he could
not remember-the' house feeling produced by house rivalry a
few years ago. The' great things' in life were friendship and
beauty-not football matches.

The PRESIDENT expressed his support of the opposition and
said that, though in the past house rivalry may have been good,
an advance had been made in the intellectual capacity of boys,
and boys could now love and strive for something more than a
house. .

Also spoke: Russell, Fletcher mi., Peterson, Lott, Parry
Jones, and Rix.

The motion was lost by 12 votes to 26.

TWELVE DAYS' MARCH UP THE EUPHRATES
BY A BRITISH BRIGADE IN 1916

FROM MAKINA MASUS CAMP, BASRA, TO NASIRIYEH

DIARY BY 2ND LEIUT. MARTIN M. CARUS-WILSON
(OF BALLIOL COLL.), DORSETSHIRE REGIMENT.

For a good introduction to the inner joys of active service,
let me recommend a forced march of 153 miles through the
deserts of Mesopotamia in the hot season. No, it was not
exactly a picnic; having safely arrived at our destination, I
look back, and it seems more like a nightmare.
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Saturday, April 29th. Having packed up our tents, we
bivouacked in the open. The Rround was muddy, and the dew
very heavy, so our things were none too dry when we rose at
3-45 a.m. to dress and breakfast in the dark. Each officer took
about 60 Ibs. of kit, and shared a tent with another officer.
Mules and camels were at last loaded up, and at 6 a.m. the
Brigade started. I am inclined to think that the day's march
which followed was the most tryinR we experienced. Certainly
I felt more 'done' at the end of it than on any day afterwards.
It was 14 miles across the salt, mud desert to Shaiba. Several
times we had to traverse patches of knee-deep mud and water
which filled our boots with a mixture of both for the remaininR
miles. AlonR a Rood road, in a Rood climate, and in interestinR
country, 14 miles may be nothinR, but 14 miles may be very
unpleasant, when there is nothing to look at but limitless mud,
and when a burninR sun, with entire absence of shade, makes
one feel quite sick. Two muleteers died of heatstroke, and
many fell out by the way. At the halts it was dreadful to see
everyone slide off his kit like a leaden weiRht and flinR himself
on the ground in a vain effort for rest. Towards the end, we
approached higher ground, its pebbly soil sparsely grown with
that spear grass of India which fills one's clothes delightfully
for days with needle-like points. At 11-30 a.m. we camped near
a Turkish fort. Till the tents were up, the only shade was
some small bushes, and one saw men huddled up round these
like flies, trying to sleep, a few minutes after we dismissed. A
quarter-of-an-hour before, one had been ready to drop from
exhaustion, now one felt hardly able to stand, simply because
one was so sleepy. Shaiba has one thing to recommend it, a
well of the most excellent and refreshing water, the best we
struck on our march. In the afternoon, as on every subsequent
day, we struck tents for the night, bivouacl,inR in the open,
and went to sleep, hoping that the days to come would not be
like the one just completed. To-day our Company had been
in the advance guard. Distance covered, 14 miles.

Sunday, April 30th. Up at 3-30 a.m. and at 6 a.m. the
Brigade moved out for a march of 10 miles over sliRhtly
undulating, pebble-strewn country, with small bushes. All the
way, there were signs of fighting-trenches and stray cartridges.
One already felt that one was getting used to it, and by sucking
one of the above pebbles all the time till the end of the' trek'
I was able effectually to banish the pangs of thirst: By a
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liberal use of talcum powder, I also managed to get on without
foot trouble of any sort during the whole 153 miles. We
camped at a well of brackish water which w~ did not find good
for the digestion. To-night, as on every following night, we
formed a Perimeter Camp, i.e. Infantry outside, and Transport
inside, and dug ourselves in, for we were travelling in a country
haunted by hostile Arabs. However, until May 7th, we saw
no human being, nor indeed any sign of animal life, except
innumerable young locusts and dragon flies and a certain large
beetle. But we had been warned of a possible Arab attack.
Distance covered, 24 miles..

Monday, May 1st. u:.P at 2-30 a.m. Breakfast at 3 a.m.
One is getting accustomed to eating everything out of the top
of one's dixie {water tin} and drinking tea with neither milk nor
sugar. Gradually I managed to lose my eating utensils, 'and
reduced eating with the fingers to a fine art. Breakfast and
dinner are eaten in the dark, so a few spoonfuls of porridge (if
the water allows it) a biscuit and a mugful of tea have to suffice.
There are many joys in setting off for a day's march in the
small hours of the morning. You are roused at 2-15 a.m. by
the mingled snarl and gurgle emitted by hundreds of camels in
process of being led up for loading, A more loathsome noise,
especially when heard in bulk, and a more monstrous animal I
have never discovered. After dressing-shaving is left to odd
hours or abandoned entirely-and breakfasting in the dark, one
proceeds to superintend the loading of camels, that is if one has
not lost one's way hopelessly in the obscure maze of tents and
piles of stores. The loading is conducted with the amount of
success allowed by the recalcitrant animals and the darkness.
As day begins to lighten, the Battalion falls in, and moves to
its appointed place in the column. To-day the Brigade marched
out into the desert at 5 a.m. in square formation, a Jine of
skirmishers in front, with the guns, the transports and the
supplies in the centre, surrounded by infantry flank guards and
rear guards. vVe had to take all needed stores with us. Our
Company was in the main guard, and it was interesting to
observe the appearance of a Bridage moving under war
conditions over open country. For roads, during the whole
march, were an unknown luxury. ,The transport struck one
as enormous. To be exact, we had 1,0+0 mules an.d 809 camels,
besides numerous carts and the bullock-drawn ambulance
waggons. The ground this morning presented an endless
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distance of flat, pebble-strewn waste. As we advanced, its
monotony was relieved at intervals by bleaching remains,
human and animal. Here and there were sinister mounds
with bits of cloth protruding therefrom. Once we observed a
rusty, abandoned motor lorry, and cartridges lay here andthere.
All were remnants of battle. For 15 miles this kind of scenery
continued, until we caught sight of water and drew alongside a
desolate expanse of mud, white with salt, the water extending
to the horizon on the right. \Ve had arrived at the Flood area
of the· Euphrates. Though we had been told that the march
was to be 15 miles, we walked for three miles more by the water
before we stopped, and after a long march, nothing is more
demoralising to men than being compelled to go further than
they had been given to understand they would go. By
12-30 p.m. at the end of that 18 miles, it was a very small
company that arrived. 1 was pretty well 'done,' but got
through all right, as did all the officers, and on arrival, went
down to help to fill the water pakkals (tanks for mule transport)
I plunged into the water, drinking great draughts of it where I
stood, and muddy though it was, you can imagine how it was
appreciated after seven-and-a-half hours' marching. On
returning, I found that the stragglers had just come in, and the
kits and tents, not yet put up, were lying about all over the
shore. The men were sitting and lying around, too tired to
bestir themselves, and a few had gone to bathe. I observed an
immense storm cloud, dragging in its wake great trailers of
pouring rain, bearing down upon us, like a tiger upon its weary
prey. In a few moments we were overwhelmed by hurtling
torrents of rain, and a teriffic hurricane of wind, which took up
anything loose that was available-tunics, topis, etc.-and
rushed them towards the water with savage ferocity. Hurriedly,
tents were half-erected, and we crouched beneath the canvas,
and watched the camping ground being transformed into a sea
of mud. \Vhen the storm at last subsided, we came out from
our shelter, sloshed about in the mud, and put the camp in
order as best we might. I selected a somewhat higher spot
for my tent, the only defect about which was that the remains
of a dead horse adorned it. Soon the rain began again, and as
I stumbled through the water up to the Mess, now as hitherto,
merely a row, open to the elements, of leather' yakdans ' (mule
trunks) and found nothing but a few biscuits and some potted
meat for dinner, there was ample scope for meditation upon the
true joys of active service in this beautiful country. Everyone
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was saying, 'The men are tired out. Are we really going to
push on ? ' 'Yes', came the answer, 'The General is determined
to go on.' And the reason appeared before long. Every day
we got by the Marconi apparatus carried with us, .Reuter's
telegrams from Basra. That night came the news by Wireless
that Kut-el-Amara had fallen. \Ve must therefore get up to
Nasiriyeh with all speed. Distance covered at the end of the
third day, 42 miles.

Tuesday, May 2nd. Up at 3-30 a.m. Brigade moved at
7 a.m. Our Company in flank guard. Our way lay over sandy
ground, thickly broken up by tufts of small bushes. As we
had started later than usual, the sun soon became very
oppressive. How eagerly one looked for a vestige of cloud to
screen our enemy from us. For you cannot think how we came
to hate the sun, and' the beautiful days without a cloud in the
sky' as they would say in England. The heat smote down
upon our backs like some horrible scourge as we stumbled
along, and at one point we got into regular sandhilIs, where the
going was very heavy indeed. Men looked at each other as
much as to say' I can't stick this very much longer.' Hitherto
on the march we had made our water bottles last us. But
seeing the state of affairs at last, Major Kitson ordered up the
pakkals, and half a dixie of water was served out to everyone.
We got through the sandhills, and to our joy, clouds came up
and veiled the sky, as we lay waiting, during two-and-a-half
hours, while the transport struggled through the sand. We
did not get into Camp by the flood area till 4-30 p.m. after
doing 14 miles. From this time, it was found ·impossible to go
with the Battalion Mess, so to-night we messed as a Company,
and a very good dinner we had too, one of the meals one
remembers. The piece de resistance was tinned stew,
containing English vegetables, and there was plenty of tinned
milk. As events proved, it was just as well that the meal was
good. Distance covered at the end of fourth day, 56 miles.

Wednesday, May 3rd. The Company is told off to act as
rear guard. Up at 2-30 a.m. Brigade moves at 5 a.m.
Ground the same as yesterday, sandy with small bushes. I
can unhesitatingly say that I have never been ina hotter day
during my life, not a cloud in the sky, nor a breath of wind
from morning to evening. The heat was terrible, searching
into your very bones. But perhaps the worst part was notthe
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marching, but the interminable halting, to wait while the heavy
ambulance waggons were forced through the soft ground. The
task proved too much for the wretched bullocks. They simply
fell down where they were from exhaustion, and the waggons
had to be man-handled almost the whole 14 miles. Several
animals died from heatstroke, and waggons had to be abandoned
and burned, owing to the impossibility of bringing them further.
One sat done and gasped for breath, but as the sand was so hot
that one could feel it glowing through one's boots, one soon
decided that standing was the least uncomfortable position. At
one stage, we had completely lost sight of the main body, and
did not know where they had gone. It was here that the
pakkals were opened again, and we revived ourselves with
water and biscuits. The river was near, so we filled them once
more, while we waited for the waggons and for someone to tell
us where to go. At length the adjutant rode up on his jaded
pony, and informed us that the Camp was only three miles away,
and was a good one, 50 yards from the river, that to-morrow
would be a 'bakshish' day (holiday) and finally that our
Company was in reserve, and therefore not liable for picket
duty. Feeling revivified in mind and body, we pushed on. A
quarter-of-a-mile from the Camp, we rested for ten minutes,
and more water was served out. The remnant of the Company
formed up properly into fours, and marched into Camp, where
we found to our satisfaction that our tents were already pitched,
and everything shipshape. That evening Adams and I went
down and enjoyed a fine bathe in the Euphrates. Distance
covered at the end of fifth day, 70 miles.

'Thursday, May 4th. Breakfast at the unprecedented hour
of 8 a.m. The day is spent in a general clean-up of individuals
and equipment. VVe hear that it will be impossible to bring
many of our transport carts further with us, and many men
who have proved unfit to stand more marching are sent back
by 'mahahi.' (Arab boat) to Basra. In the evening, the Colonel
had occasion to speak to ,the Battalion, and remarked, as I
think with truth, that this· march was the most arduous
experience with which most of us had as yet contended. We
hear by wireless of the Rebellion in Ireland. I wonder what
on earth they have to rebel about?

Friday, May 5th. Up at 2-30 a.m. Brigade moves at 5 a.m.,
and after marching 15 miles across the desert,comes to some



But to everyone's annoyance,
further on, by the flood area,
I bathed, but the water is very
to a depth of only a few feet.

Distance covered at the end
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sand ridges, and expects to stop.
we do not camp till two miles
which stretches to the horizon.
shallow, running out for miles
The weather is distinctly cooler.
of our seventh day, 87 miles.

Saturday, May 6th. Since we were to act as advance guard,
we moved out at 4-30 a.m., and halted on a sand ridge. Thence
I obtained a fine view of the sun, rising through clouds over the
limItless expance of flood area, and gradually illuminating the
whole Brigade, forming up below, and ·the desolate country
beyond, which had no sign of life, save a few straggling bushes.
A great canopy of grey cloud, and a fine head wind made a
march of 15 miles quite pleasant. Our company was strung
out in lines of sections, in fours, at fifty paces interval, in front
of the Brigade, with the guns in the midst. Only the Political
Agent, and his small staff, mounted on camels, were.in front of
us. The march ended over mud flats, reminding one strongly
of the environs of Basra, decorated with the skeletons of
numerous horses. At 10-30 a.m. we halted, and camped in the
sandhills, by the flood area. Distance covered at the end of
our eighth day, 102 miles.

SUlIday, May 7th. The Brigade moves at 6 a.m. and owing
to a breeze, the heat is not intolerable, though there are no
clouds. The country of the Muntifik Arabs which we now
enter, is much the same as that hitherto traversed. ivVe were
told at the start that our march would be 13 miles, but detours,
necessitated by the floods, made it 15, the last two being over
sparse greensward, where we observed, on an eminence, a
small round fort, and later on a square fort. \Ve also saw a
group of Arabs, the first people wc had seen outside the Brigade,
since we left Shaiba. At 1 p.m. we arrived at date palms and
an Arab village, near which were quartered some other troops.
\Ve enjoyed chicken for dinner and fresh eggs for breakfast.
The weather was much less oppres?ive and the country more
civilised. Distance covered on the ninth day, 117 miles.

Monday, May 8th. Brigade moves at 6 a.m., our Company
acting as flank guard. After several miles of salt, mud flat, we
strike good grass land and do a regular march of 15 miles ending
at noon. The men now marched with a practiced air, and I
noticed the travel-stained appearance of everyone. The air
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and climate is much drier and healthier, and a feeling is abroad
that the worse of the march is over, and that we are rapidly
drawing near our goal. We camp (it is said) near to Ur of the
Chaldees and an immense mound-like tower near by is reputed
to be the tomb of Abraham. Distance covered at the end of
the tenth day, 132 miles.

Tuesday, May 9th. Brigade moves at 6 a.m., and I am in
charge of the rear escort, for the Battalion transport. The
weather is what you would call 'broiling' at home, but it is a
clean, dry heat. We do 12 instead of the promised la miles,
but are gladdened,as we get near the camping ground, by the
sight of ripe, yellow corn. The. Arabs are cutting it with
sickles, uttering a kind of chantiI).g chorus meanwhile, and soon
we observe numerous Ruths gleaning. In the distance are
villages and towers. At the end of our eleventh day we have
covered 144 miles.

Wednesday, May 10th. Our Company acts as rear guard to
the Brigade, and for the first time we march along a road,
recently thrown up by the British troops, a very dusty one too.
Green fields with corn and many streams make the aspect of
the country far from unpleasant, and at length the palms and
minarets of Nasiriyeh meet our gaze, and one realises what the
sight of Moscow must have been for the French in 1812. At
2 p.m., after 9 miles march, we cross the bridge of boats, over
the 'pukka' Euphrates, 200 yards wide, immensely deep, and
rushing along flush with its banks, at a tremendous rate. We
have to go some distance beyond Nasiriyeh before we come to
our camping ground. Distance covered, 153 miles.

And so at length the march is over, and there is not a man in
the Brigade who is not profoundly grateful for that fact. As I
fell asleep, I was gratified to think that at a pinch, I could
•stick' things as well as most people.

THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL.

'Before the beginning of years,' when the first seeds were
being sown in the fields of literature, each of the Pantheon in
turn cast into the ground a different seed and invoked a different
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blessing on the coming harvests of the' brain of Man. Zeus
the Cloudgatherer threw into the furrows the seed of Dignity
and Sonorous Phrases, Apollo, as became the Sun-god, the
seed of Brilliance, Aphrodite the seed of Passion and Hermes
the seed of Wit. And so the wonderful procession passed on,
till even the Titans and Nymphs and Dryads and Satyrs
had bestowed their gifts: Arethusa scattered the seed of
Pleasant Prattle, and Prometheus, who was slightly liverish,
the seed of Cynicism. The sun was setting, and the motley
assemblage was about to scatter, when in the distance a
pathetic little figure was seen painfully limping towards them:
it was Hephaestus, the Fire God. Now, as everyone knows,
Hephaestus was a pukka God; yet somehow or other he could
never keep up his position. Probably this was his own fault
in the main: he was dirty in his personal habits for one thing.
Who could respect a God who perpetually arrived at the
banqueting-hall of Olympus with the soot and grime from his
furnaces still triumphing all over his face? And, secondly, his
reprehensible practice of continually devoting himself to
menial industry estranged him from the indolent aristocrats of
the community. And so, on this occasion, when he hobbled up
late after his day's work in Etna, there was a shout of
contemptuous laughter. Aphrodite, his wife, bit her lip with
vexation and made an inaudible remark to Hera; Hermes
turned to Apollo and made an excf'edingly audible quip about
soap and navvies. Hephaestus reddened angrily (like many
uncouth persons, he was of a sensitive nature) and took out of
a small and grimy bag some seeds of a brilliant red hue. Then,
turning to the mocking company, 'Hear me, ye Blessed Ones,'
he cried, 'and forbear from your idle merriment. Hither have
I hasted, with all the speed of my maimed limbs, to cast into
the ground of Man's Endeavour the .seed of Fire. But now, as
ye have mocked and sp\lrned me, I change my gift. Fire
without Heat shall be the fruit of' these seeds I fling.' So
speaking, he breathed upon the glowing handful he held, and
the colour faded to a sickly pink, pale and mawkish. And as
he hurled them into the bosom 0'£ Earth, he muttered bitterly,
'The Seed of Sentimentality'! .

These things are an allegory, yet not irrelevant. For there
can be no clear comprehension of the writings of Sheridan
without a realisation of, the havoc played by the tares of
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Sentimentalify in the literal.'Y corn-crop of the Eighteenth
Century. It is unhappily true that even on the aesthetic side
there is much to criticise in that curious body of comedies, often
incorrectly known as Restoration Drama: yet almost everything
can be forgiven by the discerning to an age that produced the
Juggernaut'virility of vVycherley and the magnesium brilliance
of Congrev~. But a tolerant discernment from a century
which began with Queen,Anne was not to be looked for, and
so Sentimental Drama enjoyed its long day, heralded by
Farquhar-an unwitting rising sun-and fading in a lamentable
blaze of washy glory with Kelly and Cumberland.

Now it is the commonplace ready to the hand of any
conventional critic to say that this flow of dramatic treacle was
dammed by Goldsmith and Sheridan. This is true enough as a
general statement, but, if pressed home relentlessly, will in
Sheridan's case certainly be found closely akin to many of the
children of Beelzebub! Charles and old NolI's portrait-Julia
and Faulkland-the Stanley incident-has not some of the
tr~acle burst through the barriers? Treacle there certainly is,
oozing through in abundance, and the important question is
I how came it there?' There are two alternate possibilities,
and whether we accept the one or the other depends on the
important question whether or no we consider Sheridan a
great genius. There can be no flaccid way of burking the
question: it must be inevitably be faced. Either Sheridan's
antipathy to Sentimentality-vVit's Arch-Enemy-was only
half-hearted, so that rising from a recumbent position in the
mud, he yet kept at least his lower limbs therein enmired: in
which case he was not a great comic genius. Or-and to
elucidate this worthily would require a Verrall-he was a great
comic genius, and saw with aquiline clearness of vision that
the quintessentially humorous situation is that of an audience
lavishing admiration on that with which the author has
deliberately gulled them. It may well be the privile~e of a
great ~omic writer to have posterity gaping with. admiration
at his writings: it is reserved for the sublime genius only to
divert the tedium of Eternity by a perpetual holding of the
sides for laughter at the misplaced praises of a perpetually foolish
audience. Those who have seen the Ariadne of Strauss will
not fail to realise this'point.

And so, in the School for Scandal, if we are only intellectually
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honest, we shall not have long to seek before we hear a gust of
shadowy laughter from the Elysian Fields. 'Ve need go no
further than the notorious Screen Scene. To quote from The
Public Advertiser for the 9th May, 1777;-' The Circumstance
of the Screen and Closet in the fourth effect produced a burst
of applause beyond anything ever perhaps heard in a Theatre.'
Heavens and Earth! Was any scene, if pitilessly analysed,
less worthy of commendation for dramatic effect? When we
reflect on the safe places of concealment in any ordinary house
-any bedroom or any cupboard~we stand aghast with
admiration for the character flair of a dramatist who could thus
lead a doltish audience by the nose. But this is not enough
the glorious impudence of the man goes still further. Not
content with extorting wide-mouthed admiration for a situation
which breaks down utterly on a moment's consideration, in two
places at least he lets the elite among his hearers into his
secret. Sir Peter has been bustled into a room, and Lady
Teazle-being young and vigorous-might with no difficulty at
all have covered her face in a scarf or rug or antirracassar or
what-not-and darted down the stairs. Not a bit of it: 'Keep
close, my angel!' says Joseph. (In other words :-' That won't
do at all, you'll' spoil the denouement). This is the real
dramatic point in the play, for those who have eyes to see.
And again, for fear anyone should say that the approach of
Charles would have been a deterrent to Lady Teazle in an
attempt to escape, the reader is referred to Act IV, Se, Ill,
lines 405-8, Temple Edition!

Once we grasp thoroughly this' tongue-in-the-cheek' theory
of the composition of the play, the whole piece becomes
brilliant and consistent, We no longer wonder at the absurdly
weak drawing of the sentimental Maria, nor the final triumph
of the dissolute and worthless Charles. 'Ve are not surprised
at the sloppy egoism of old Oliver, quite ready to pass over
every real vice because of a moment of wine-inspired maudlin
sentiment on the part of his graceless nephew. \Ve do not
waste time in cynical speculation as to the matrimonial mishaps
still in store for the reconciled pair.. It is enough for us to give
freely of our admiration for the brilliance of the dialogue, and
-much rarer joy-to join with Sheridan in laughing as he has
laughed for a hundred-and-forty years at the amazing success
with which he has diddled generation after generation of
English playgoers:
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All this is not to say that the performances of Wednesday, Feb.
14th, do not reflect the highest credit on the stage-management
of Mr. Tindall, and the acting skill of his company. That the
play was produced on" conventional lines, and that the case of
Charles was presented to the audience in an even more favour
able light than usual, only shows the clearest insight into the
ironical intentions of the author. Many of the audience were,
no doubt, fooled but appreciative; and to the initiate there was
a double delight. If we must descend to particulars,-and
this is always invidious-it may be well first to dismiss the
setting and cQstumes-very minor details indeed. With only
one exception these neither obtruded themselves nor offended;
in one particular case-Sir Oliver-greatersenilitywasobviously
desired..

As"regards the acting, there is nothing but praise to be given.
Sir Peter was almost perfectly rendered throughout; the
rendering of this part showed a maturity of conception quite
remarkable. The blend of humour, jealousy, and unselfish
generosity cannot often have been so well realised by an
amateur actor. Joseph Surface has been criticised in certain
quarters for stiffness. If these critics would realise the un
naturalness inevitable in a hypocrite-thoroughly intimate with
Sheridan's esoteric view of the part-who knows perfectly well
that he is really a Bellmour or Maskwell, but must not at any
cost win the audience's sympathy, they would not condemn a
certain hesitancy which characterised the playing of this role.
The utterance of his various sentiments was beyond measure
true to the type.

Charles Surface, the generous libertine dear to the heart of
playgoers, was, of course, histrionically perfect. That he was
deliberately shaped so as to excite sympathy and avoid censure,
showed a subtle insight into what was expected from the floor
of the house. A sober Charles in the Picture Scene was a
piece of delicate irony, which must have made the author

" quiver with appreciative satisfaction.

Sir OliveI' Surface, apart from his juvenile make-up, was
solid and humorous, and thoroughly represented the credulous
and generous Nabob, responsive to every sentimental bait that
was dangled before him.

As for the minor male characters, Crabtree made everything
pf a small part, Sir Bwjamilt Bachbite made all and too much-
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the effeminacy was unnecessary-Moses was amusing but could
have done more, and Rowley-an annoying character-was
quite a triumphal success, except for an occasional indistinctness.
Snake was extraordinarily clever, and more of him would have
been appreciated. Careless left little impression on the audience.
Sir Harry's song was excellent as a solo, but needed much more
choric support. A particular mention is due to joseph's servant,
who added very considerably to the merit of the Screen Scene.
We have left the female characters to the last in accordance
with the usual habit of play-bills. Of these Lady Teazle
imperiously demands first place and mention. Like Charles,
Lady Teazle apparently was deliberate in a refusal to bring out
the worst side of the part. As a result, she missed a certain
amount of vigour and malice; but, as this was a fixed conception
of the part, there is no ground for criticism. From the acting
standpoint she merited the highest applause, and did not fail to
obtain it. Mrs. Candour was made up (I, merveille and her
rendering of the part-for a boy-was a stage tour de force.
Lady Sneerwell acted well and cynically, but appeared
occasionally to be verbally defective. (If this be a mis
take, we tender· ap?logies). Maria was exquisite in aw~:,tk
part. It was a pIty her talent and gracefulness were thu!,!
wasted rather thanklessly. .

Altogether, whatever view be taken of the play from a literary
standpoint, one fact stands out clearly :-for nearly three hours
the audience had the privilege-not now to be enjoyed in
London-of witnessing a good setting, a good rendering and a
deliberate conception of the most brilliant comedy written since
Love for Love. For this we offer Mr. Tindall our respectful
homage and thanks. G.G.M.

THE ART OF SKATING.

The rumour that the ice on the Castle lake was in perfect
condition and safe sent me straight off to the local ironmonger
in order to invest in a pair of skates. Half the inhabitants of
the town were there already, debating whether the frost would ,
last long enough to warrant their expending three-and-six or
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seven-and-six on what might only provide them with one after
noon's amusement.

I,'more daring than my fellow-citizens, plunged boldly. 'This
frost is going to last,' I said arrogantly to the shopman; 'I want
a paid of good blades.' I paid a sovereign for mine, and imme
diately scented a thaw. But no, for once my luck was to hold.

. Having spent over an hour in screwing these precious skates
into the soles of my best military boots, I hastened to the park
and tremulously began my maiden voyage. It is at least ten
years since I last had the chance to skate: I could never find
time to fly to Switzerland with my friends for the winter sports
in the old days, and bitterly did I repent it now, for here were
Higson and Appleby, neither of them particularly gracefui in
their movements on dry land, gyrating about as to the manner
born. I mentally registered a vow not to be outdone by them,
with all their experience bLMontana and Chateau D'Oex, so I
struck out boldly from the bank. Alas for the vanity of human
aspirations! I picked myself up slowly and looked sadly at the
place on to which I had fallen; surely such a blow must at
least ha.ve made an appreciable dent in the ice or cracked it; but
no! I could not discern the faintest sign of the impact anywhere
except upon my person. Once more I set out, more warily this
time:, I had first of all to find my ice-legs. By dint of waving
my arms about like it penquin, I managed not only to move but
to progress with speed. Having narrowly escaped collision
with groups of bystanders towards whom my feet seemed irre
sistibly drawn, I next tried to stop: I had forgotten the art. I
made straight for the nearest bank in a panic lest I should have
gathered by this time too great a momentum ever to control my
movements and there ignominiously sunk in a heap and watched
others more expert in the trick. There appeared to be two
methods. By far the easier, though it lacked artistic finish,
was the' wide-leg' system. Apparently, if one gradually sepa
rated one leg from the other, the body of its own accord slewed
round and ceased to move. I tried this without much success
for some minutes, and then suddenly found that I had acquired
it. That is the beauty of skating. If one watches and takes
advice, in a little time one can succeed in doing almost
anything. The other method I found harder to accomplish,
as it is harder to explain: it consists in putting one foot
behind the other and then turning. How it is done I confess
I don't know: whenever I try it I certainly stop, but not



1917.] The Shirburnian -27

without lying full length on the ice, my back twisted and my
ankles aching.

It was while I was in the throes of learning this method of
cessation that Appleby, more jovial than I had ever before seen
him, cantered up to me at colossal speed, pirouetted round me,
and besought me to join a game of' shinty.' On grass I confess
that hockey as a game appeals to me: on ice, after that after
noon's experiment, it certainly doesn't. -Of course, like a fool,
I accepted. \Vhat Appleby could do, I could do. I -found
myself hurled hither and thither by jostling lightning-footed
athletes, implored to get out of the way by my own side, care
lessly skated over by my opponents. Never again, quoth I,
when at last the whistle sounded the time for release. I was
bruised in every portion of my body, owing to l~y predilection
for falling whenever touched. In future I should content my
self with less boisterous ~xercises.

After a day or two I found that I had mastered the art of
moving at speeds varying from one to twenty miles an hour;
moreover, I could stop at will by the' wide'leg , process.

Then, in an ill-timed moment, Higson implored me to come
and cut figures. I executed a perfect I, then a complete O.
• Is that what you mean?' I hazarded. '.Don't be an unmiti
gated ass,' he retorted; 'those are not figures: I mean
"threes" and" eights." ,

• \iVhy; are they harder?' I enquired ingenuously.

• Oh! No; once you've done your edges," he replied.

I asked to be shewn.an edge. They looked easy. I copied
his movement slavishly and, as I thought, perfectly.

• Not inside, outside edges, I mean,' he corrected.

• \Vhat's the difference?' I began.

He shewed me. Having fallen heavily some twenty times I
asked for the secret. Pat came his answer: 'Oh! it's quite
easy; you just keep looking over your shoulder.' Having
apologised to the hectic gentleman with whom I collided, I
sought for a quiet corner in which to practise this new game.
After an hour's assiduous work, I ~astened to rejoin Higson.



The ShirbtlYlZian [MARCH,

, I don't believe my skates are sharp enough,' I remonstrated;
'oughtn't they to have been hollow-ground? '

, Why?' he asked. I shewed him. 'Is it necessary to do
quite so much slipping?' he enquired: 'you're not turning your
body round. Bravo! Bravo! That was a perfect three.'

I picked myself up. 'Oh! I'm glad I've done one figure
anyhow,' I said icily.

, Perhaps you ought to learn to go backwards first,' he mused
thoughtfully.

'Shew me,' I said. For ten minutes I stood still, scraping
my feet like a hen scratching for food. 'I don't seem to have
mastered it yet,' I said quietly.

'Oh! It'll come in time,' he replied reass~ringly.

. Not before I've dug myself a grave on this spot,' I retorted
angrily. Suddenly I began to move, like the ship in 'The
Ancient Mariner,' with a short, uneasy motion; 'I've got it,
I've got it,' I cried exultantly. I was right. I can now go
backwards. You keep your left foot still, and push your right
foot out in front of you, dig a large hole in the·ice and kick off
with your toe ... and there you are. You keep on doing it,
every time you feel that you are in danger of stopping.

But even now I cannot, like Alexander, weep because there
are no more worlds to conquer. This morning I saw Appleby
waltzing with Daphne Rigson, who cut all her dances with him
at our last dance in order to give them to me: 'Re's too atro
ciously bad,' she confided as excuse, to my no little delight.

This afternoon I enticed her away from him and for some
thirty seconds she was in my arms: to-night she wouldn't see
me, though she had promised to waltz with me all the evening.
I am afraid I know what she is saying to Appleby as they sway
to and fro gracefully over the frozen waters.

Yes, there are certainly several things still for me to learn.
I only pray that the frost may last long enough for me to rein
state myself in Daphne's good graces.
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FOOTBALL.

THIRDS.

1 t R d {King's beat Ross'.
s oun Carey's beat Tindall's.

2 d R d ~ King's beat Carey's.
noun lTindall's beat Dunkin's.

Final.

KING'S AND CAREY'S v. SCHOOL HOUSE.

The final of the Thirds was played on Thursday, February
22nd, on the Lower. A scrappy game was to be expected,
since there had been very little opportunity for either side to
work together since the frost. The School had a great superiority
over the House in weight; and this was almost entirely respon
sible for the result. The House side played with as much zeal
as their opponents, though under more difficult conditions. The
School side played together more than was to be expected in
view of the short time they had to co-operate.

For the first ten minutes of the first half the play was very
even, and it seemed possible that the game would be more
nearly contested than was anticipated; but the weight of the
School team began to tell, and before half-time they scored 19
points.

At the beginning of the second half the House made a great
effort and succeeded in keeping the ball in mid-field for a long
time; but after a while, as in the first half, they were unable to
withstand the weight of the School. The final score was 32-0.
Teams:- .'

House :-Holland, Duckworth, Devitt, Archer; \Vallinger,
Stallard quart., Harper; Allenby (captain), Chichester, Paine,
Kennedy mi., Burn-Murdoch, Bennett, Woodhouse, Bond ma.

School :-Wyatt; Cortesi, Pitts-Tucker, Partridge,· Drake;
Rix (captain), Davies; Hasleden, Carey, Tweedy, Kitchen,
Baker mi., Woolmer, Kennedy mi., Bastin.
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CORRESPONDENCE.

To the Editor of The Shirburnian.

[MARCH.

Dear Sir,

I shall be grateful if you will allow me to publish in your columns
the accounts of' The School for Scandal' on behalf of the Y.M.C.A.
Huts in France :~- .

Receipts. Expenditure.

Tickets sold (afternoon)
" "(evening) ...

Taken at door
Sale of Programmes ...
Donation

£ s. d.
17 16 0
19 12 0
6 10 0
226

10 0

Hire of Costumes
Carriage on Costumes
Messrs. Bennett & Co.•

Ltd. (printing, bill
posting, &c.)

Hire of Hall
Carting scenery
Gas fitting ...
Painting frames to

. pictures .•.
Expenses of Orchestra
Tips
Balance

is. d.
9 9 0
2 11 4

2 18 8
2 2 0

15 0
10 0

5 0
2 0 0

3 6
25 16 0

£46 10. 6 £46 10 6

I have sent the balance, £25. 165.• to the Y.M.C.A. This sum is
rather larger than I had anticipated, owing to the refusal of Mr. March.
the School carpenter, to inake any charge for his work on the stage.

Yours,
KENNETH D. TINDALL.

CONTEMPORARIES.

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

HOUSES.

The School House (a).
James', Curteis', vVood's, Whitehead's, 'VVildman's, Carey's (b).

Tancock's, \Vilson's, Dunkin's (e).
Blanch's, Bell's, Bensly's, Tindall's (d).

Hetherington's, Rhoades', Hodgson's, King's (I).
Milford's, Ross's (g I.

Town (T).
Preparatory (Prep.).







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.



NOTICES TO CORRESPON DI':NTS.

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

The Annual Subscription is 3/6 including postage. The
ShirbtW1tian 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 Shirburniau 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.

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


