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EDITORIAL.

II]
N Editorial offers great opportunities to the

,,~ Editor. He may wax jauntily humorous or
.. juicily sentimental; he may sparkle with
• ..~~. trenchant witticisms on life in general and

school life iri particular; he may hang out, like
motley garments on a public clothes-line, the worn banners
of verse that he has culled from some anthology; or he may
deliver a loftily righteous homily on the ultimate good of all
evil. It makes no difference at all.

This editor chooses, like a diffident parson, to "put a
thought before" his readers and leave them to point the
moral. Ana the thought is this," What wIll be the reader's
memory of summer-Sherborne?" Will he remember with
pride or prej udice the souna of bat on ball, the patches of
sunny white on sunny green, "'When we were boys ana
men together, and wielded bat and hunted leather" and
formed a Sanhedrin around the towey windows? Or the
human smell of the bath on a sultry afternoon, the burning
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stones and mud beneath the water? 01' will he remember
that view over Avalon from" the Mount of Olives;" the
cool silence of Honeycomb Woods and the splendid solitude
of Camelot; the brushwood in the pews of Holnest Church;
the spring by High Stoy hill; the Ohurch and the" Rose
and Crown" at Trent; the caps and braces of Hinton St.
Mary cricketers :-and all these latter memories crowned
with the halo of adventure and of solitude after a surfeit of
company? Which of these will it be-the smell of heat,
and iced-buns slowly melting; the smell of dust and drying
kickers; or the smell of wet bluebells and of moss? Or
can he win all three, by persuading the die-hard cricl,eters
that his object in asking once or twice for leave off cricket
is not to sit on the tuckshop C01mter swallowing ice after
ice, nor to soak himself in Socialism, nor even to walk up
and down Oheap Street drawing the curdling dust through
eager nostrils, but to take better exercise and breathe fresher
air? I think he can.....

But, after all, what is next term? Already we are
pondering "panem et circenses," and dreaming sunny
dreams of rucksacks and the jumble of junk they hold-the
richest treasure in the world; of 14-foot dinghies and muddy
punctured gumboots; of a horse, and moorland miles from
everywhere; of roast beef and Yorkshire pudding after
Church; of motor-cycles and speed and pulling-to-pieces;
of rich, smelly old clothes; of birds in the hills; of books
on the carpet by a log-fire; of baths, and eiderdowns, and
laziness.

The "Shirburnian" continnes to be heavily in debt
owing to the failure of many Old Shirbuanians to send in
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their subscriptions. It is prohable that the Editors will
have to resort to advertisements to do something to make up
the deficit.

The Captain of Football wishes to thank all those masters
who have helped in organisation or coaching during the past
season. Especially would he thank Mr. Hey, who continued

to manage the leagues during his recent attack of influenza.

Would all Old Shirburnians wishing to announce marriages,
engagements, deaths, etc., in the" Shirburnian," kindly
notify the Editors. It is becoming increasingly difficult to
obtain such information.

SCHOOL OFFICERS.

Head of the School

School Prefects .. ,

... (c) G. C. Laws

... (c) G. C. Laws
(h) P. Hogg
(d) T. W. South
(b) C. W. Lyle
(a) R. C. S. Dick
(d) D. H. Willson
(j) A. Crowther
(Id A. 1\1. Turing
(g) A. A. E. Morgan
(b) J. H. Bowman
(a) M. C. Goodden
(b) R. A. H. Ward
(b) G. D. Lean
(a) D. D. P. Smyly
Cc)J. M. Patterson
(a) A. J. Le G. Jacob
(g) F. B. D. Moger
(j) C. J. 1\1. Sno\\'den
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Captain of Football
Captain of Gym• ...

Captain of Shooting
Captain of Fives ...
Editors of the Shirbumian

(b) J. H. Bowman
(a) R. C. S. Dick
(a) M. C. Goodden
(j) T. V. R. Wilson
(b) G. D. Lean
(c) G. C. Laws

VALETE.

SCHOOL HOUSE (a).

H.W.a.\VALKER- VI, School Prefect, Head of School House,
1st XV (1930), Editor of the Shirbumian, Class Leader with
Badge, Sergeant in a.T.C.

W. L. KING-CHURCH-V.A, School Prefect, Class Leader with
Badge, Sergeant in a:r.c.

PARRY-laNES' (b).

W. E. H. GRAYBURN-VI, School Prefect, Head of Parry
Jones', 1st XV (1930), Gym. Squad (1929-30, Captain, 1930),
Class Leader with Badge, Treble, Sergeant in a:r.e., Camp
P.T. Squad.

A. F. \\TALKER- VI, House Prefect, Gym. Squad (1929-30),
Class Leader with Badge, Sergeant in a:r.c.

D. D. GAIRDNER-V.B (Ill).

BROWN'S (c).

J. H. C. ROWE-V.A, School Prefect, 2nd XV (1929-30,
Captain, 1930), Class Leader with Badge, Sergeant in a.T.C.,
1st Class Gym., Camp P.T. Squad.

D. P. G.STEWART-VI, School Hockey Colours, Class Leader
with Badge, School Gym. Squad.

H. M. MILES-Remove (Ill), 2nd XV (1930).
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ELDERTON'S (j).

C. D. B. SMITH-VI, School Prefect, Head of Elderton's,
1st XI (1929-30), XXX Blazer, Captain of Fives (1930),
Class Leader with Badge, Sergeant in O.T.C. Camp P.T.
Squad (1929).

]. D. FOX-V.A.
ROSS' (gl.

]. F. B. CAREy-VI (11), School Prefect, Head of Ross',
1st XI (1929-30), 1st XV (1929-30), Class Leader with Badge,
C.S.M. in O.T.C., Member of Duffers.

C. C. MALLOCK-VI (A.C.), School Prefect, 2nd XI (1929),
1st XV (1929-30, Captain, 1930), Class Leader with Badge,
Sergeant in O.T.C.

E.]. M. LANG-V.A (A.C.), House Prefect, 2nd XV (1929-30),
Class Leader with Badge, 1st Clasli Gym., Trebles (1929),
Sergeant in O.T.C.

O. S. BRAKSPEAR-VI (Ill).
M. D. S. BECHER-VI (II), Trebles (1930).

O'HANLON'S (h).

]. S. VINE-VI, House Prefect, Trebles, 2nd XV (1930),
Sergeant in O.T.C.

W. G. LA T. COCKCRAFT- VI, House Prefect, Lance
Corporal in O.T.C., Prize Cadetship at Sandhurst.

SCHOOL NEWS.

The following Emoluments have been won :-

G. C. Laws, Scholarship in Classics at Hertford College,
Oxford.

A. M. Turing, Scholarship in Science at King's College,
Cambridge.
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R. A. H. Ward, Open Exhibition in History at Hertford
College, Oxford.

G. D. Lean, Open Exhibition in History at vVorcester
College, Oxford.

\V. G. La T. Cockcraft, Prize Cadetship at Sandhnrst.

Congratulations to A. Crowther and G. D. Lean on winning
the Longmuir English Literature Prize; P. M. S. Alien on
winning the Latin Prose Prize; R. S. Elwell-Sutton on winning
the Greek Verse Prize.

The School Play, "Much Ado about Nothing," which was
to be performed on the evenings of March 20th and 21st, has
been postponed owing to sickness. I t will take place early
next term.

O.S. NEWS.

F. T. Horan (a) is secretary of the Cambridge University
Athletic Club. He ran v. Oxford in the mile on March 7th.

J. A. Tallent (c) has been chosen to play for England v.
Scotland on March 21st.

A. D. Latham (71) was chosen as reserve for Scotland v.
\Vales at hockey.

A. E. S. Charles (c) played for Oxford v. Cambridge at fives.

G. P. Humphreys-Davies (c) was elected third Craven
Scholar in December.

A. M. Emmet (a) continues to row in the second Eight at
Oxford.
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CHARLES NUGENT lAMES came to Sherborne (School
House) in 1901, and before he left was in the VItb Form and
1st XV. In 1907 he joined the Burmese Police, where bis
success was rapid. He was Head of tbe Criminal Investigation
Department and Centre-Espionage Officer for Burma (1915-19),
not being allowed to serve in France, as he tried to do; he was
then Principal of the Police Training School in Mandalay, and
in 1927 Deputy IlIspector-General of Criminal Investigation.
He then retired in order to be with bis family in England and
was appointed Bursar to Westminster School early in 1930.
There he put in a tremendous amount of work and won great
praise. He developed pneumonia in the early autumn and
after several weeks dogged resistance tll complications his
strength gave out. A friend from Burma writing spontaneously
during his illness said he had never met a man to whom the
ideals and associations of his Old School meant so much:
and nothing gave him so much bappiness during his last great
fight as tbe telegrams he received giving news of tbe successes
of the XV in their SchoollVIatcbes last term. He was a great
hearted man who never spared himself.

WILLlAM PENNEFATHER HOLLAND (1890-1930) entered
Mr. \Vildman's House in 1904, but left when only sixteen in
consequence of his family going abroad. He was in Africa at
the outbreak of the War, and at once enlisted in the East
African Rifles. Later on be accepted a commission in the
3rd King's African Rifle's, served throughout tbe War with
considerable distinction, and was O.C. Turkana, Lake Rudolph,
from 1918 to 1922-continualIy engaged in fighting raiders.
He afterwards joined tbe Sudan Political Service, and in 1927
was appointed H.B.l\l's Consul at Maji, S.W. Abyssinia,
where he died in the autumn of last year. Very high apprecia
tion of his services has been expressed by the Foreign Office
and the Colonial Office, by the British Minister in Abyssinia,
and by the Civil Secretary of tbe Sudan. The following
extract of an appreciation by the latter, published in The Times
of September 5th, 1930, may well make us proud that for a
few short years he was a Shirburnian.
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"The full story of Holland's single-handed achievements
will never be recorded, for there are only his own very modest
reports to give an inkling of the position he was able to achieve
by sheer personality. Reading between the lines, one is struck
above all by the sheer unbated courage of the man and his
unquenchable idealism. For the local Abyssinian Governor
he had a genuine liking and respect, but there was no one of
his own kin to whom he could look for help or advice or human
companionship ill dealing with a state of affairs which he was
determined, for the good name of England, to remedy so far
as in him lay. He was in the prime of life, and it may well be
that his magnificent physique and striking appearance impressed
the savages with whom he was in daily contact, but only a
character of obvious sincerity, simplicity, and bravery could
have given him the prestige which enabled him, for instance,
successfully to champion the cause of the enslaved and to
induce, as he did, some hundreds of denationalised brigands
and ivory-poachers to quit their happy hunting-grounds and to
follow him and settle peacefully in British territory. The story
of Holland's life is one of such romance and heroism as are
seldom known in modern days."

SIR GEORGE VERNON PROCTER WILLS. \Ve regret to
announce the death of Sir George Wills on February 1st. Born
in 1887, he was a member of Harper House from 1903-1905.
He was a director of the Imperial Tobacco Company, Ltd., and
was, during the war, administrative officer of the Gloucestershire
R.F.A. (T.). He was also president of the Bristol General
Hospital.

M. C. MYRES (a, 1913-18). On February 18th, 1931,
suddenly, at Salisbury, S. Rhodesia, Miles Claude Myres,
husband of Nora Helen Myres (V/hitelocke), and elder son
of Professor and Mrs. Myres, of Oxford.

SHERBORNE HOUSE NOTES.

Owing to the fact that his work has taken him to Liverpool,
Dr. H. G. K.Younghas been compelled to give up the Secretary-
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ship. We are very grateful to him for what he has done during
his regrettably short period of office. His place has been taken
by J. C. Rotton.

The experiment is being tried of taking in some forty boys
under cadet age, who use the club room twice a week, on
Thursdays and Saturdays. They are full of life, and the
serjeant-major and his wife have their hands fllll in looking after
them. \Vill any O.S. come along and help?

On New Year's Eve a team of Shirburnians from School
House and MacfarIane-Grieve's fired a match against the cadets.
The former won by 33 points. We hope to have several
similar visits in the future.

The Annual Concert and Tea took place on January 10th.
Field-Marshal Sir Claud Jacob honoured us by coming, and
other welcome visitors were Brigadier G. C. \;Villiams, Rev.
Vol. J. Bensly, J. F. Cunningham, Lieut.-Col. Lawford, Capt.
Buzzacott, Capt. Tatharri, Capt. Symonds and Capt. Kingston.

There were two new features in the rrogramme this year,
both of which proved extremely popular. One was a musical
quartette arranged by Tucker, consisting ot Tucker at the piano,
Hannay and l\Jesser with banjuleles, and an expert violinist.
The other novelty was a one-act play, "The Castaway," got
up by ElIis and other members of Abbeylands. 'Ve should
like this sort of thing again please.

Other items were songs by the Rev. P. \V. Low, whom we
enjoyed hearing so much last year; several skilled renderings
of popular tunes on a mouth-organ by Cadet Eames; a spirited
redtation of Kipling's " Gunga Dinn " by Cadet Saddler; and
community singing. Altogether a great success, though we
should have liked to see more Shirburnians there. \Ve hope
that those who came enjoyed themselves. Anyone connected
with Sherborne is always very welcome.
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GYM. DISPLAY.

[ l\iARCH,

The gym. display was held on Friday, December 12th, at
8 p.m. There were about sixty visitors present as well as a
large majority of the School.

The performance of the gym. squad was good, though perhaps
not quite as finished in its technique as in previous years; there
was too much difference in individual efficiency to make a
really good squad. The basket ball match was played under
difficulties owing to the junior part of the School standing round
the walls; however, .the boys managed to beat the masters by
a comfortable margin, and thereby take the lead in wins by two
to one.

The P.T. demonstration squad endeavoured to show the
audience the kind of work indulged in by the new and uninitiated
boys, and then put before them the same work carried out by
older boys, who had learnt how the work should be done; I
hope this served as an amusing lesson to some of the younger
members of the School.

The programme was as follows :-

1. School Gym. Squad-

VV. E. H. Grayburn
A. F. Walker
P. L. Candler
E. J. M. Lang

J. F. M. Moyle
P. W. Gow
C. C. Macaskill
J. D. Henderson

R. \V. Patterson
D. P. G. Stewart
W. D. S. Mossman
T. M. Horsfall

2. Basket Ball Match-

Masters 'tJ. The School XV.

Masters--R. S.Thompson, Esq., R. M. M. Barlow, Esq.,
S. Hey, Esq., H. Elder, Esq., C. I'll. N. Baker, Esq.

School XV-C. C. Mallock, D. D. P. Smyly, F. B. D.
Moger, D. L. Ridout, T. Fenwick.
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J. H. C. Rowe
M. C. Goodden
A. C. Pain
R. H. Hinton
A. A. E. Morgan
E. W. Nash

3. Demonstration Squad of School F.T._{(aJ New boys
(b) Leavers

D. Clarke
W. G. Cockcraft
C. A. P. Tarbutt
P. M. S. AlIen
G. R. E. Follett
D. M. South

God Save the King.

THE MASTEI\S' PLAY.

The School was again able to enjoy, on the last night of the
Christmas Term, a most entertaining performance by the
Masters. The play chosen was "The Romantic Age," by
A. A. Milne. I t was a great success, and was enthusiastically
received by the School.

For the acting there can be nothing but praise. None of
the parts were at all easy, but they were all well and con
vincingly taken. A considerable amount of time and trouble
must have been taken to attain such a high standard.

\Ve have learned always to expect something good in the
way of scenery and lighting since Mr. House came, and we
were not disappointed this time. It was all very decorative,
and formed a worthy background for the excellent acting of
the players.

After the Play, the Football Song was sung, followed by the
Carmen and" God Save the King."

The Caste of the Play was as follows :-

Henry Knowle .. , R. B. CLARKE
Mary Knowle (his wife) ... VERA ANDREWS
l\1elisande (Ms daughter) CLAUDINE SIER
Jane Bagot (Iris niece) ROSEMARY JA~IES

Bobby Coote C. J. CA~!PION

Gervase l\Iallory V. H. P. HOUSE
Ern J. C. HOLLOWAY
Gentleman Susan ... H. ELDER
Alice ... NANCY CLARKE
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WOLFI SCHNEIDERHAN.

[MARCH,

Wolfi Schneiderhan gave a violin recital in the Big School
rOOlll on Wednesday, February 18th, 1931. The School, who
had heard many and conflicting rumours about him, his age,
his nationality, his appearance, were in a state of considerable
excitement; one which was not disappointed. Wolfi's grace
of movement, his agile fingers and supple wrist, were no less
thrilling to watch than were his rich, warm notes to hear.
Musical people have told me that they wished he had played
some "better stuff "; but he was, no doubt, studying his
audience and could, indeed, hardly have chosen a better selection
from the point of view of us, 01 71"0'\'\01.

" Sharp violins proclaim
Their jealous pangs and desperation,
Fury, frantic indignation,
Depth of pains and height of passions

For the fair disdainful dame-"

Yes; and his was mellow too.

THE WILDMAN SOCIETY.

A debate was held in the Lower Library on January 31st at
7 p.m. After the minutes of the general meeting had been
read, Mr. Ward rose and enquired the reason of the Vice
President's late arrival. The Vice-President replied that he
had come straight from the dentist, whereupon the Honorary
Secretary, ever courteous to his colleagues, moved a motion of
sympathy to the Vice-President, only to be shattered by the
relentless Mr. Ward moving one in favour of Mr. Vosper.
Mr. AlIen was then proposed to the committee by Mr. Pain,
and, after some discussion, was elected by a comfortable majority.
Private business being at end, the President put the motion,
"That, in the opinion of this House, the Penny Press is a
menace to Society," before the House.

MR. CANDLEI{ then proposed in a somewhat disjointed
speech. He described in detail the evils of the management,
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ownership and direction of the Penny Press. His main point
was the damage which their cheap exaggeration and gaudy
horror does to the public morale. The Sausage King of
America and the Maharajah P--- alike judge England by
this filth.

MR. WILLSON opposed in the best reasoned speech of the
evening. The Penny Press gave a man the power to see
beyond his nose, his own town and his own country-it gave
him imagination and the international spirit. The public was
a menace to the press rather than the press to the public. The
reduction in price of the Daily Telegraph seemed to show that
the public is improving; so he hoped for a better Penny Press
in the future.

MR. PAIN, speaking third, was a personal friend of Lord
Beaverbrook and thus had the advantage of first-hand knowledge.
He quoted extensively and with force from Mr. Herbert, and
laid great stress on the moral side, before getting lost in the
King's inside-or rather the attitude of the Press to it. From
this compromising position he never really emerged.

MR. PEPYS, the fourth speaker, was coldly and calmly
scornfui of everything in general and Mr. Pain's speech in
particular. Indeed, he was so busy pointing out its minor
follies that he quite forgot to make a speech himself. For the
rest, he made some sane remarks before sittmg down.

vVhen the motion was thrown open to the House, many
members at once rose to their feet. J\IH. BOWMAN was soundly
judicial and added an important point. l\IH. RALSTON showed
a pretty turn of phrase and a regrettable familiarity with the
properties of \Vorthington. MH. HOGG was informative and
relevant, MR. HARlns was very informative and very irrelevant.
THE SECRETARY did not want to follow the Opposer's advice
and look beyond his nose-it was a justly famous one and he
was very proud of it. So a merry, but somewhat disjointed,
debate drew to a close. Mr. Candler and J\Ir.\Villson summed
up shortly and effectively, and the motion was put to the vote.
It was won by 15 vob's to 14. The House was then adjourned

A debate was held in the Lower Library on February 14th,
at 7 p.m. Private business being concluded, the President
announced the motion, "That, in the opinion of this House,
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Capital Punishment should be abolished in this countrv," and
called upon Mr. \Vard to propose it. -

MR. \VA RD was, indeed, so eager to do so that he quite
forgot to address himself to the President. Still, he did not
allow that to disconcert him, for he went on to present a closely
reasoned and highly reasonable statement of his views. He
emphasized the variety of motive in cases covered by the death
sentence. As a deterrent it was over-rated, since men murder
either under sudden impulse-in which case they would hardly
have time to weigh the inconveniences of death against those of
life imprisonment-or deliberately, and in the full anticipation
of escape. The theory of retributive punishment was unworthy
of a civilized nation. Here Mr.Ward again seriously trespassed
on the laws of precedure-he even pictured the President as a
criminal, or it may have been as a beer bottle-it was all a bit
muddling. However, he ended strongly, saying that human
life should be sacred and anyone who had any claim to it should
keep it.

MR. BOWMAN, in opposition, made a speech in which any
shortcomings in argument-and there were not many-were
amply covered by a superb manner. The state of affairs in
other countries was 110 argument; it was impossible that the
English law, the best in the world (patriotic applause), could be
wrong in this most important matter. The death penalty had
insured that 80 per cent. of English criminals did not carry
arms. This alone justified it as a deterrent. Fear was the
chief emotion and driving force in life, and only the retention
of this greatest of all fears could ensure the safety of our hearths
and homes.

MR. HOGG, who spoke third, pointed out that a sentence of
life imprisonment gave time for blunders to be retrieved. He
emphasized the reformatory element in punishment and the
ethical side of the question. The very fact that there was need
for appeals proved, he said, that the law was faulty and
inadequate.

MR. \VEBB, speaking fourth, tried to tell the House that he
held his opponents and their arguments in complete contempt.
I do not know whether his emotions roused primeval instincts
in him, but it was certainly very difficult for the House to
understand him, for he lapsed at least once a sentence into
quaint, shrill articulatious (of which" drip" and" snake-in-the-
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grass" are the only ones I caught), all of which were quite"
incomprehensible to the House. I have since learnt that the
gentleman was born in Siam, which does something to explain
the matter. His only relevant remarks were that human life
was not sacred to him and that there were four murders a year
in England, to which precious gems he added a tale of one
Jack the Ripper, a jolly murderer, who seems to have been a
product of Mr. Webb's imagination after a stiff dose of Edgar
Wallace.

On the motion been thrown open to the House, several
members leapt to their feet. MR. MESSER, considerably the
largest of them, gained the Presidential wink and was,
appropriately enough, strictly materialistic. MR. TARBUTT, on
the other hand, introduced the human touch in best journalistic
fashion. MR. RIDOUT was solicitous for the murderers' relations,
MR. vVILLSON was all for the subjection of the individual to
the state. Several speakers seemed sentimental-then the
thunderbolt fell. The spirit of Nietzche seized upon MR.
MACASKILL; strongly he rose, and by an irresistible combination
of history and biology proved that murderers, as the weaker
part of society, had no right to live. MR. BLANFORD gave
excellent reasons for leaving the law as it was, while THE
SECRETARY attacked Mr. vVebb's mode of address and claimed
that he, as one who doubted the sanctity of human life, had no
right to oppose such a subject. THE PRESIDENT then left
the chair. As he had for long years lived next to a jail, he
considered himself an authority. He considered murderers as
he considered pests of flies, only fit to be squashed.

Mr. \Vard and Mr. Bowman then summed up and the motion
was put to the vote. It was lost by 23 to 8.

The House was then adjourned.

The Invitation Debate was held in the Big Schoolroom on
Saturday, February 28th, at 7 p.m. \Vhen the minutes had
been read, the President welcomed the visiting speakers- Mr.
J. H. Bowman and Mr. \V. N. \Veech-and, passing to public
business, announced the motion-" That in the opinion of this
House, England needs a Dictator."

The HON. TREASURER, proposing, sketched the prosperity
of England before the \Var, and the accelerating influence which
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that event had had on the hitherto gradual progress of the
United States and, indirectly, of Germany, in the race. Germany
had re-organized, and it was only the system of Parliamentary
Government, which had prevented England from doing the
same. Parliament was out of date and only a Dictator could
remedy matters. The country needed a man with personality
and power enough to force the industrialists to action. Such
a man could, through the bureaucracy, found a national policy
as Germany, and even Russia, had done with so great effect.

The HON. SECRETARY, who opposed the motion, regretted
that the Treasurer's views on economics were so old-fashioned.
It was now generally acknowledged that the depression, from
which England was suffering, was world-wide - indeed
Germany had some four million unemployed. England could
only recover gradually-by economy and retrenchment. A
Dictator would not be suitable for such a work-he was a
surgeon and would inevitably operate so as to justify his
existence; such an operation would probably prove fatal to a
patient who merely suffered from weakness. Moreover, who
of present-day politicians could be trusted? Mr. Lloyd George
was like a beech-tree, the most benevolent-looking of the trees,
which yet killed everything which attempted to grow under it.
Mr. \Vinston Churchill was a mere weathercock The rest
were, as he showed (? ED.) equally unsuitable. With a Dictator,
too, would come the Censorship and tampering with the rule of
justice-he was surprised to see a distinguished barrister
advocating the introduction of the rule of castor oil and the
cudgel into England. Such restrictions were altogether alien
to the nature of the British people. Mr. Lean closed in saying
that he considered the present system of government quite
adequate to the situation. Recovery remained rather with
the entire nation than with the Government.

MR. BOWMAN, speaking third, thanked the Society wittily
for its invitation. He held shown his appreciation by coming,
he had seen and he hoped to conquer-he had avoided the latin
not out of ignorance, but in consideration of J\Ir. Weech's
presence (vici "Weech"-ED.). England was a democracy at
last, and what was the result? Had the promised millenium
appeared? He would examine just three departments of this
"progress "-the Ministries of Health, of Education and of
Labour. The National Doctor cost £19,000,000 in 1929; in
that year also there were more deaths from cancer than in any
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one previously, and more than 60 per cent. of the recruits for
the army had failed to attain the reduced standard of require
ment. The National Schoolmaster cost [44,000,000 per year;
yet intelligence had not risen--after fifty years of public educa
tion judges were unable to get intelligent answers to a plain
question. The much vaunted Labour Exchanges had failed to
attain their object. The only ·increase which these measures
had secured was an increase in crime. In the meantime
industry had slumped and the agricultural schemes of govern
ments had failed. Indeed, democracy had failed to handle
affairs. Parliament was more like a home for comfortably
pensioned lunatics than a governing body. England needed a
Dictator-such was the lesson of contemporary history.

MR. WEECH, who spoke fourth, considered that he had no
case to answer. The Proposer and his colleague had said that
England was in a bad way-he granted it-but they had not
proved or attempted to prove that a Dictator would remedy
matters. As they had ignored them, he would explore the
possibilities of Dictatorship. Industry, they said, was decaying.
Neither D'Estella in Spain, nor Kemal Pasha in Turkey had
succeeded in improving the economic conditions of their
coun tries. Perhaps they wanted a Mussolini ?-with him would
come an elaborate spy system and an almost military tyranny.
Anglo-Saxons were unsuited to be, or to be ruled by dictators
Al Capone is their classic example. No dictator, however,
would reduce the power of the bureaucracy-and it was this,
not Parliament, that were to blame for the shortcoming which
Mr. Bowman had so emphasized. Thus Mr. Bowman's
arguments turned against himself. He (Mr. Weech) considered
the present methods of government adequate, if not perfect.
Only pessimism could call in a Dictator now. Did the proposers
honestly think that England was the worse for public education?
Did they think her moribund? Their's was but the council of
Despair.

On the motion being thrown open tothe House, MR. RALSTON
rose and asked what was to happen when the Dictator died.
MR. WARD was in favour of a temporary Dictatorship. It
was necessary, he said, to save Democracy from the abyss of
Socialism, to which it was fast approaching. Ouly a Dictator
could limit the franchise. Moreover, an English Dictator need
no more resemble the continental type than had its democracy
in the past. MR. TARBUTT attacked the fourth speaker, and
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Mr. Bowman emphasized the need of Dictatorship as a
stimulant. MR. \VILLSON pointed out that no mention of
Dictatorship had appeared in the Correspondence of the ~Veek

End Review, relative to the state of England. Time then
intervened and the President put the motion to the House. It
was lost by 68 votes to 20.

The House was then adjourned.

KNIGHT-ERRANTRY.

VVe were introduced to each other at the dance and were soon
in the midst of an animated conversation. I can't remember
what it was all ahout. All I know is that we were talking
nineteen to the dozen (just to prove there was no ill-feeling)
and that we got round to discussing the good old days when
men were men and knights were bold. In fact, you will say,
quite thf' romantic touch about everything. I suppose, when
the lady proceeded to say somewhat coyly, "Oh, Mr. Graham !
Don't you think it is a shame that knight-errantry is dead?"
that I should have hitched up the trousers and straightened
the tie and said something appropiate. But we Grahams are
made of sterner stuff. Besides she wasn't frightfully pretty
and anyway I was harbouring a grievance against the whole
race of women. \Vomen were snares and delusions, and if
they thought they were going to catch a Graham with that old
dodge they had better think again.

"Knight-errantry dead?" I laughed mirthlessly. "\Vell, if
it is dead you can jolly well bet a woman was at the bottom of
it all. Listen to me a moment."

"About a fortnight ago I was at a cumplete loose end, so I
asked my aunt if I could spend the week-end at her place in
town. She had a daughter aged fifteen who was very attractive,
and I looked forward to a pleasant visit with her to show me
round.

"Baby-snatcher" did I hear you say?-I assure you I had
the most honourable intentions. I felt more like an elder
brother towards her. At least I did feeL-But I am straying
from the point.
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"I arrived in time for dinner and over the soup my fair cousin
confided in me that she had conceived a desperate passion for
MauriceChevalier. I listened benevolently to these maidenly
secrets. I felt flattered. She. went on to say that she was
going to get his autograph as he left the Mayfair Hotel that
evening. I applauded heartily. "That's the stuff," I said,

"You must show it me when you come home,". "Oh! But you're
coming too," she said, "All you've got to do is to introduce me
to him and I'll do the rest."

I was so staggered that I spilt half my soup on the floor. I
hastened to explain to her what a blister this fellow Chevalier
was. I told her that a lovely young thing of her inexperience
should uever allow herself to be introcluced to such an excres
cence. I did my best but I couldn't budge her. "All right," she
replied, "I did think I could rely on you. Very well, if you
haven't got the guts to come I'd much rather go by myself."
What could a chap do? Here was a maiden in distress. The
ghosts of my ancestors seemed to cry out against me. The
Blood of the Grahams was stirred within.

"All right, I'll see you through," was wrung from my tortured
lips, and I tottered forth to put on my hat. Even the kiss I
received did little to revive my broken spirits.

"You can imagine my feelings, can't you?" I said. I crept
forth from that house more like a condemned convict than
anything else. And when I thought of the care-free light
hearted young man who had entered only two hours before I
laughed bitterly. "Ha ha!" I said" Ha ha! All I've got to do
is to introduce her. Good Lord! I don't even know where the
Mayfair Hotel is, let alone this Chevalier menace."

Well. I arrived down in the \Vest End just about eight
o'clock when hordes of superbly clothed young damsels were
being whisked to the theatre. I felt more like a condemned
criminal than ever. My only hope now was that the hotel
might be besieged by a crowd of frenzied flappers, fighting with
umbrellas for a glimpse of their hero. Then I might have
induced my cousin to see reason. But it was not to be. The
road outside the Mayfair Hotel was so empty that I almost
suspected that it had been purposely cleared against my arri val.
The only figure ill sight was an imposing Sergeant-1\lajorish
looking Commissionaire beneath the portals. 1\1y steps
positively clung- to the ground, but now I had come so far I was
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grimly resolved to see it through. The nearer I approached,
the more Sergeant-Majorish the Commissionaire looked. But
I pulled myself together and decided to be thoroughly brazen
for the sake of the damsel at my side. I went up to him and
he eyed me suspiciously. "Is this the Mayfair Hotel?" I asked
innocently (after all we must break the ice somehow) "It is," he
growled portentously "\Vhat d' yer want?" "Well, as a
matter of fact," I replied lightly "I only wanted Maurice
Chevalier." He expectorated contemptuously and a gleam of
triumph came into his eyes. "'E ain't 'ere, 'E left five
minutes ago."

Have you ever been sentenced to be shot at dawn and been
reprieved at the last moment? No? I thought possibly not.
As a matter of fact, neither have 1. But that Commisionaire's
words gave me the same sort of feeling. I was so cheered that
I almost thoughtlessly slipped a ten shilling note into his hand.

But the slim figure at my side brought me back to reality;
keeping as straight a face as I could, I explained the terrible
news.

Was she grateful for what I had done? Was she not! It
was all my fault that we had missed the wretched man. If
only I hadn't grossly overeaten myself at dinner, we could
easily have been there in time; and so on.

You can see I am one of those quiet retiring chaps who are
not easily aroused, but this was the last straw. I felt like
braining her on the spot; but Sherborne trains her sons well,
and I just managed to restrain myself. Still I am glad I went
with her now. There was I,. thinking what a sweet young
thing she was, the ideal girl, and but for that trip I might still
be feeling the same way about her. I still shudder when I
think of the lucky escape I had. Well, it has effectively
blighted my faith in women.

Perhaps yOll can see now why Knight-Erranlry is dead.
Shall we dance? R.A.H.W.

"AMEN."

The Honourable ]olyon Fitzrufford lay dying and thinking
fl,nd staring at a crack in the ceiling. He knew he was dying
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because the doctor had told him so, and the Hon. Jon had rung
for Perkins to give him three guineas and show him out. He
knew he was thirty-eight because only a few days ago his aunt
had sent him a sacred card from Mowbray's and a pairof home
grown socks: and he knew he was a Roman Catholic because
his mother had told him so.

And now this infernal priest had come, a short, fat man with
very clean hands and no hair. Just like a priest to tread on
the only loose board in the whole room! And how had he got
here, anyway? The Hon. Jon supposed that Perkins, ever the
perfect servant, had discovered that his master had been born
into the Church of Rome and had thought fit to send for a
priest. Good of him, he supposed; and of course, priests were
never really demode.

The Hon. Jon pretended to be asleep. It would be good
for the priest to be kept waiting while he let his past life come
before him, as it was always supposed to do. But somehow it
refused to come. Two scenes only appeared: a little boy with
black, curly hair playing with a spaniel puppy in the long, lush
grass under an apple tree, while the sun scorched and the old
horse munched the dry grass; and the same little boy, now
twenty years old, leading his platoon "over the top" in the best
fitting uniform in the battalion. A pretty useless life on the
whole, but he had enjoyed it. Since the age of :;eventeen all
his clothes had come from Savile Row and as far as he could
remember, he had never been rude to anybody except his
mother-and that was about religion, so it did not count.

One thing only in his life he had always regretted: once, in
the Park, he had given a penny to a beggar in genuine mistake
for half-a-crown and he had never been able to find the man to
apologize. For two days after this, the Hon. Jon had worn a
black tie; but then-he could carry it off.

" Perhaps," thought the Hon. Jolyon, "the Pope's messenger
boy has been kept waiting long enough."

He opened one eye and found the priest staring at him.
This took him slightly by surprise, but the only thing for which
he owed his late father any gratitude was his ability to control
his face, so he just appeared langnid.

"Anything I can do for you ?" he asked.
" No, thank you," said the priest•
.. Drink or smoke or anything ?"
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" My son," began the little man, " this is not the time to talk
of earthly things, which you will soon be leaving, but rather of
what lies before you. Have you no confession to make before
you meet your Creator face to facf' ?"

" \-Vell," began the Hon. Jon, pretending to become suddenly
interested, "as a matter of fact there is one thing I've had on
my mind for some time." A pause. "I hardly know how to
tell you."

"I\ly son," purred the little man, "everything you tell me
is secret."

"\Vell," he began again, yet more hesitant, "lance headed
a fox with the Pytchley. Will I ever be forgiven ?"

The priest looked at the ceiling with the air of a foiled
scandal-monger. "Is that all, my son?" This icily.

" That's the only thing I'm really ashamed of," said the Hon.
Jon airily, " I'm afraid I can't remember how many times I've
come home with the milk-but Perkins will tell you."

He rang the bell and began pal ishing his fingernails in the
silence that followed.

" I 'erkins, pay this gentleman his fee, will you and show him
out. And-er-Perkins, you might tell him how many times
I've come home with the milk,"

The Hon. J olyon Fitzrufford lay staring at the crack in the
ceiling. He felt a bit tired after that, but it was worth it; oh,
distinctly. The crack in the ceiling had always been like that,
for the last fifteen years at any rate; you could always make
it look like a champagne cock, if you had enough imagination
hut that was only in the evening. Yes, it was evening now,
and the noises were coming up from the street, the trudge of
the weary millions, the gay progression of the merry hundreds
all served up to the dying man as the ceaseless moan of the
overtaxed. At least that is what he took it to mean.

But now it sounded more like an autumn breeze in the beech
trees, with now and then the" caw-ing" of a lazy rook; and
the ceiling did not look like a ceiling any more, but was more
like one of those long, mysterious, narrow lanes, in the back-of
bevond, with a tall bank on each side, covered with moss and
wild strawberries and with a thick beech hedge on top: nothing
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but the blue sky above and the puddles beneath-and God help
you if you meet anything round the corner.

But it was not imagination. Of course it was not. He
could hear the hreeze in the beeches and he could hear his
horse's hoofs. Yes! He was riding along the lane, sure as
death. Of course he was. It was no more imagination than
anything else in life. He could feel his horse I ising to the trot
underneath him. And if it wasn't old Cracker, too! Yes it
was himself, all right.

The Hon. Jon patted his horse's neck and received a shiver
of recognition. lie could not remember how hp. had got there
or why he had got there; but it did not matter, because it was
such a glorious day. But all the same, he would like to know
where he was-and where hp. was going to get lunch. Yes, he
could do with a spot of lunch. Cold partridge, for preference,
eaten with bread and butter, very slowly. . .. An uncle had
once told him that, in heaven, the most virtuous set of all sat
eating cold partridge, looking at a different Carat between every
mouthful; but first they drank old sherry.

"Almost worth going to heaven, if that's what happens,"
thought the Hon. Jan. "Hullo! what's this?" Blocking the
way was a formidable five-barred gate, black, very solid, with
barhed wire on the top and fastened with a grim looking pad
lock. Just as Cracker was coming to a standstill in fron t of
this obstacle, a short, well-huilt old man appeared, as it were
from nowhere, with a key in his hand. \\Thile he was busy
with the lock, which had become rusty with disuse, the Hon.
Jon asked where the lane would lead him.

The old man seemed surprised, and answered him rather
impatiently, like one who is in a hurry.

"The house is just round the corner, sir. If you are quick
you'll be in time for lunch. It's partridge to-day, I believe.
They had a shoot yesterday," he added, by way of explanation,
as he pushed open the heavy gate.

"That's good !" said the Hon. Jon as he went through, and
he held out a shilling for the old man, thinking eagerly of
partridge.

"No, no, sir, thank you. Really, sir, I couldn't think of it,"
said St. Peter.

And the Hon. Jon trotted on to lunch.
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WIRELESS IN ROME?

. [MARCH,

[The discovery of this priceless manuscript by our antiquarian expert leads
us to believe that there must have been a \VireIess Station in Imperial
Rome.]

This is the Imperial programme from Rome.
Before I read the weather forecast and news to-night, we

are asked by the chief praetor to broadcast the following :- ..
Missing from his home at the Suburra, Rome, since the

Kalends of September last, Publius Ovidius Naso, age 46,
height Sft. 6ins., fair complexion, light hair, prominent nose,
dressed in toga virilis and sandals, with a laurel wreath on his
head. This man is a poet and was banished from court for
impertinence to the Emperor's niece. He was last seen at
Tomi, near the Black Sea, and may be suffering from loss of
memory. Anyone knowing the whereabouts of the missing man
please communicate with the chief constable of the Roman
police, or any praetor's office.

Here is the weather forecast for to-night and to-morrow. A
deep depression is centred over the Capitol, and the sacred
chickens refused to eat. A thllnderbolt fell on the left hand of
the haruspex and the bullock's entrails failed to quiver. Rain
may be expected in all districts west of a line Rome to Taren
turn, with winds rising to gale force near the Senate House.

THE GENERAL NEWS BULLETIN.

\Ve deeply regret to announce the death by murder to-day
of Gaius Julius Caesar. This illustrious man was haranguing
a group of his followers in the porch of the Senate House when
two men ran up and stabbed him. The assassins escaped, but
one of them left behind a piece of his toga, which Julius
Aemilianus grabbed as they passed him.

Caesar was a man of the highest political ability and military
courage, and in spite of his baldness, presented quite a pleasing
appearance. He is chiefly famed for his remarkable feat in
throwing his army across the Rubicon last year, when con
fronted by the sudden appearance of a large woman barring his
way. His raucous voice will be greatly missed in Senatorial
debates, and· Cleopatra, Queen of Egypt, is reported to have
eaten a snake at the news of his death.

The funeral will take place on the fourth day after the day
before yesterday.
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News has just reached us that a terrible disaster befell some
Roman troops in the wilds of Germania last year. They were
under the comllland of Marcus Varro, who was asleep in his
litter at the time of the catastrophe. Hordes of vividly painted
savages suddenly appeared out of the blue, and, kicking violent
ly the legs of the Romans, who had left their greaves in the
baggage, seized them by the hair and dragged them off into
the forest. A few who were wearing wigs escaped, but it is
feared that the casualties may amount to several thousands.

THE WAR IN AFRICA.

No fighting took place near Carthage last week, as the sun
suddenly disappeared as the troops were arming; it reappeared
later, but the troops were then too much under the influence of
their recent heavy meal to take their places in the ranks. It is
hoped to bring up a battering-ram in the near future, and the
commander, Scipio, is full of hope and oysters.

TO-DAY IN THE SENATE.

The Senate to-day heard an impassioned speech against the
taxation of feathers. The speaker was Manlius Metellus, and
he complained, with violent and significant gesticulalion, that
they were such a necessity at meal times that they should be
free of all charge. The Senators then rose in a body and
shouted their approval, and went home to eat.

SPORT.

The Ludi Saeculares wound up to-day at the Colosseum
with the killing of four thousand wild beasts. This established
a new world's record for the smallest number ever killed at one
show. It was preceded by the gladiatorial display, which
attracted large crowds. The Emperor was present, and rubbed
noses with the combatants before the entertainment. Lastly
there was the grand firework display, when bundles of Christians
were placed in the arena and set 011 fire. This finale was the
crowning achievement of years of toil. The Emperor laughed
to see such sport, and a slave ran away with his crown.

That is all to-night's news, and the talk on " How best to
insult your neighbours," by l\Tarcus Scandallus, wiII follow
immediately.
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A FRAGMENT.

Some years before the war a certain town in India was
suddenly overrun with a wave of intense patriotic fervour; flags
were hung out upon S1. George's and other Saints' days,
rumours circulated aound the native quarters, and manceuvres
and field days were eagerly discussed at ladies' afternoon tea
parties; matters went further than this-\Vouldn't it be great
to form a volunteer Corps? thought the ladies. All agreed that
it would be great" fun, some because it would get their husbands
out of the way for another two evenings a week, others
because they had really convinced themselves that they were
doing their bit for the old country, and all because they knew
they were perfectly safe themselves.

Deep in the tea salons and drawing rooms the dark plot was
hatched, and eventually sprung one evening on an officer from
the garrison who was suspected of patriotic feelings and who
had been suitably primed with cocktails beforehand. Their
suspicions were founded on rock, tor after some demur, the
captain took up the cause.

Enlistment was begun of all the Europeans in the town; the
term European is unfortunately so elastic that a special board
had to be set up to decide whether the claims of a Turco
Sicilian, or an Egyptian Greek were valid. Two companies
were eventually mobilised, each commanded by an English
officer, and the whole commanded by the captain from the
garrison. Every Tuesday and Saturday evening, disorganised
parties of men could be seen moving about the football ground
and performing curious evolutions in response to exhortations in
no known language from a harassed instructor. The chief
difficulty, one that was never successfully surmounted, and the
one that eventually caused their downfall, was the difficulty of
language. How, for instance, was Lieutenant Amorphulos to
make Corporal Petrovitch his right hand man understand that
when he said "vorrrrm varhs" he meant "form fours" and not
present arms? Esperanto makes no provision for military
words of command, and anyhow it is unlikely that anyone would
have understood them, if it had.

After six months of intensive training, much of it in acoustics
and rhetoric, it was patent to even an experienced spectator
that the men knew how to stand to attention and slope arms.
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Even so the Czecho-Slovak contignent in the middle of No. 3
platoon still showed a distressing tendency to pile arms when
the order" atten-shun " was given, albeit, it must be admitted,
with a strong Scandinavian Accent.

Matters had reached this stage when a bombshell fell in the
shape of an announcement that General X of the neighbouring
division would inspect them.

Now it must be explained that General X and Captain B. of
the garrison had met before, not in a military sphere, and in the
vulgar parlance Captain B. was one up on General X. It had
occurred at a Gyml,hana in which everyone knows the General's
horse, however bad, always wins, and tbe Subaltern's horse'
however good, always loses, or is cbokedoffwith "reserve." It
is interesting to watch a horse as it changes hands; a horse
belonging to a General, J\1ajor-General, or Lieutenant-General,
is good for a first prize, a Colonel may be backed pretty safely
for a second, with the Major or the Adjutant in keen competi-
tion for third place. •

At this particular show it was universally agreed that for only
the second time within the oldest inhabitant's memory would
the General deserve his prize as really having tbe best horse.
Captain B. rode his own horse, the General's was entrusted to
a native groom.

Now God in his wisdom has so made the mind of an
Oriental so that if it is humanly possible to do so, he will do a
thing the wrong way round, or npside down, or back to front.
In many cases it matters little, but in this case there were
considerable conseq nences, for, according to the programme, the
General's number was 66 and Captain B's was 99.

The Groom (being no exception to prove the rule) trotted
gaily out with his number as 99; Captain B. noticed this, and
trotted still more gaily out numbered 66. To ensure absolute
fairness judges had been asked over from a town some 100
miles away, so of course there could be no demur when number
66, Captain S, was awarded the first prize.

Naturally, it was with a sinking heart that Captain B. awaited
the General on the Parade Ground. A thrill of excitement
went through the serried ranks of Volunteers when the stiffening
of the bngler into a contortionist attitude denoted the arrival of
the General; one or two even forgot themselves so far as to tip
toe out of the ranks in order to get first view of the great man.
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The Sergeant Major-he owed his rank to that generous
mixture of bloods within his veins, which made him the nearest
approach to human Esperanto in the town-the Sergeant Major
called them to attention, the General's car rolled noiselessly on
to the parade ground, the silence was complete except for the
ominous guffaws of the General as he stepped out and the even
knocking of the Captain's knees .... was it the lull before
the storm.

[Another gripping instalment of this thrill ing story will appear
(perhaps! ED.) in our next. Next month's 'Shirburnian' will
be 1/- as usual].

TEA PLANTING IN CEYLON.

Dear Sir, •
Having just returned from a trip to Ceylon, where we were

staying with our son Kellneth Cooper (a, 1924-1928), I thought
it might interest some of your readers to hear something of life
on a tea estate.

Kenneth has a job as Assistant Manager on a fairly large
estate, up in the hills about 30 miles from Kandy towards
Nuwara Eliya. The road from Kandy runs throl:lgh most
beautiful country, first following the course of the Mahaweli
Ganga, a wide, slowly running river, broken here and there by
huge boulders and slabs of rock that set the brown muddy
water frothing and tumbling in cascades of white foam. On
one big flat topped rock rising high out in the middle of the
river is a sacred "boh" tree, said to be 500 years old. How it
grows there is a mystery, for its roots must be imbedded in
solid rock.

The road, at first, is fairly flat, passing through groves of
cocoanut palms, where the nuts lie in great heaps at the sides of
the road, waiting to be loaded on to lorries. Then it gradually
rises and becomes more and more twisty, as it winds its way
up into the hills, through ruhber and tea estates on one side,
and rice fields terracing down to the river on the other, their
bright green crops making patches of vivid colour, interspersed
by gleaming water where some of the fields are flooded. In the
villages many of the houses have a lamp, on a squat post, in
front of the door, to ward off evil spirits.
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The motor road ends two miles below Kenneth's bungalow,
which is on a hillside about 4500 feet up, and one has to walk
this last bit of the way, as there is only a mountain path-and
a steep one at that-winding up the hill. It is not a bad climb
in fine weather, but in the wet-and Ceylon indulges in two
monsoons a y..ar-the grass is infested with leeches, which
cling round one's ankles and work their way through stockings,
and then fasten on to one's fle>h and suck and suck till they are
so swollen with blood that they burst and fall off. That is to
say if one does not forcibly remove them before then.

The main portion of the estate is on the opposite side of the
road and river, and here are the factory and the Manager's
house, and the estate shop, which is nm for the coolies. The
machinery in the factory is entirely run by water power from
the river, which greatly reduces the cost of the plant.

The shop is called a "caddie" and it is one of the Assistant's
jobs to inspect it once a month, and go through all stock with
the caddie keeper, weighing up all rice, sugar, flour, etc., and
satisfying himself everything is in good order.

The Assistant's bungalow is a pretty little grey stone house
with a corrugated iron roof, that has to be weighted down with
sandbags during the south-west mOll soon, when a raging wind
comes tearing down the valley, damaging tree and bushes,
and carrying away roofs and sheds. It stands in a good sized
garden, with flowers and vegetables, besides which there are all
kinds of lovely wild flowers growing in the grass under the trees.
The coolie lines are not far away, and every morning at 6.30
a man walks through the lines beating a tom-tom, and ends up
at the Assistant's gate with a prolonged and loud tattoo, to make
sure of waking him up. He is soon out to take the muster,
before the coolies go off to their work. Breakfast is at seven, and
and then he is away about the estate till twelve, when he comes
back to lunch-out again till four, and about 4.30 (usually in
the middle of tea!) he would shout to his cook to ,ound his
horn to call the pluckers in from the fields. This horn is a
long kind of trumpet made of tin on which the cook blows three
long dismal blasts, that sound more like a dying cow than
anything else, and at the signal the coolies cease work and
bring the day's plucking, carried in deep baskets on their backs,
to the weighing shed. There it is all weighed up, and the
amount of each lIlan and woman':;; work is entered in a book,
and the leaf is packed into strong rope-netting bags, which arc:
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sent swishing away down a cable line to the factory, two miles
away across the ,'alley, where it is dried, rolled, sorted and
packed for shipment. After the weighing the Assistant's work
is done, except for a certain amount of booking that has to be
done each evening and an interview- with his head man.

The estate runs up the hillside about 1000 feet, so the planter
gets plenty of exercise walking around and about. It is
intersected by narrow winding - paths, and ends in dense
jungle that is almost impossible to penetrate, as the trees are
all interlaced with masses of thick creepers, many of them
bearing gorgeous flowers of scarlet, yellow and mau "e.
Maidenhair fern grows in great clumps among the tea bushes,
and is one of the planter's chief banes in life, as he has to be
constantly clearing it out-and wild jasmine throws its delicious
scent into the air, mingling with passion flowers and black
berrycanes, in a wild riot among the rocks, while on all sides
one hears the rush and murmur of waterfalls and mountain
streams.

Housekeeping is not easy, as all supplies have to come from
Kandy by lorry and are carried up the hill by coolies. Twice
a week the" beef-box" (a large tin box in a wooden crate) is
sent down to Kandy, with a written order, and the following
day it arrives back again more or less complete. Sometimes
the Kandy agent forgets things, or sends the wrong sort, and
one day he had packed the fish in ice, which melted on the way,
and everything was soaked in fishy water. It completely ruined
a bag of sugar and another of flour, and our joint that week
had a decidedly fishy flavour. But these are very small details
to the planter, and not nearly as important as keeping the
coolie's cows and goats out of the tea. That is a war that
rages unceasingly. It is a very free life, but a busy one, and
is very isolated, as the Manager only comes up once or twice a
week for an hour or two to look round, and the rest of the time
the Assistant is alone, with only his dog for company. But it
is certainly healthy and in very beautiful surroundings.

There is no opportunity for games, as there is no one near
enough to play with, but Kenneth has joined the Kandy footer
club, and plays for them at week-ends during the season. To
get to Nuwara Eliya for a match he starts at a very early hour
in the morning, walks nine miles through the jungle. over a
high pass, to the motor road, where he picks up a lorry or car
if he is lucky-to do the remaining three or four miles-plays
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rugger in the afternoon, and walks back the next day. He also
belongs to the Ceylon Planters Rifles, and goes to camp with
them once a year, and has met several Old Shirburnians, among
them, H. \\Tay and C. M. G. Moberly.

I should like to mention that while in the island we spent
the day with an old friend in the police, who had known E. M.
Rootham-in fact I think Rootham Walked under Captain
Notley for a time, and stayed a week-end with him shortly
before he died. Captain Notley (who, by the way had a
brother at Sherborne in 1896) said he had never met a boy who
had attracted him so much, and that Rootham was one of the
most popular fellows in the police for the short time he had
been among them. Everyone was so distressed at his sudden
illness and death that his funeral was one of the largest there
had been in Colombo for a long time. I feel sure those of you
who knew and cared for him at Sherborne will like to know this.

I trust I have not taken up too much of your valuable space
with thiS long letter, and I should like to add that the memory
of the school and all it stands for is very precious to my son,
and I am certain it will be one of the first spots he will make
for when he gets his home leave.

Yours faithfully,

M. M. COOPER.

SEA DREAM.

To feel the vibrant tiller on the hand
And hear the water's slap against the bow

There's happiness !-To leave the waveless land
And feel the singing spray against my brow.

I love to watch the wrinkled waves at play
And see them climbing beachward in the sun,

And vie with green-heart might along the bay
With sloping line of snowy crests, to stun

The echoing shingle with a curling peak
That hesitates to take its spray flnng leap,

Then falls; and all the froth-born wavelets seek
Once more the bosom of the murm'rous deep.
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And then come home at even on the flow
- When boat meets boat reflected in the sea,

And sails aloft tremble to sails below,
And halyards swing complaining to the lee.

\Vould we could sail for ever thus our way,
\Vith sea below-above, the arching sky,

And watch the gulls swift check and swoop and sway,
And listen to the wind's sea-rippling sigh.

FOOTBALL.

1ST XV.

SCHOOL V. OLD SHIRBURNIANS.

Tuesday, December 16th, 1930.
In their last match of the season the School beat the Old

Shirburnians by one goal and two tries (11 points) to one goal
(5 points). The game was played in a sea of mud and heavy
rain. The greasy state of the ball made it very difficult for
the outsides to do much with it, but nevertheless some flashes
of good play were seen. The School forwards were outshoved
by a heavier pack and thus hardly ever got the ball. After a
quarter-of-an-hour's play the School scored through Candler,
and Bowman converted with a good kick. Shortly after this
Dick scored again from an opening by Candler and the kick
just failed. Thus at half-time the score was 8-0 in the
School's favour.

In the second half the Old Shirburnians had the better of the
game and were continually in the School's half. However, the
School went over once again to score the best try of the day in
which no less than six players handled the ball. The Old
Shirburnians replied by a try which was scored by Partridge
as the result of a scrum on the School's line; Nunn converted
this and no side followed soon afterwards.

School-W.E.H. Grayburn; D. D. P. Smyly, R. C. S. Dick,
W. D. Mossman, C. W. Lyle; ]. F. B. Carey, P. L. Candler;
C. C. Mallock, ]. H. Bowman, C. S. Blundell, H.W. O.Walker,
D. L. Ridout, F. B. D. Moger, T. Fenwick, R. H. Hinton,
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Old Shirburnians-J. A. Grant; P. H. F. Mermagen,
C. Partridge, J. A. N unn, J. C. Rottan; L. M. Carey, D. B.
Gaye; C. R. Bastin, A. W. Hopcraft, A. C. A. Wright,
C. H. S. Ridout, E. C. Alderton, W. M. M. MiIIigan, C. O.
Haselden, J. HOlleywill.

RESULTS.

1ST XV.
Where For Against

Dale Opponents played G.T. P. G.T. P. Result
Sat. Sept. 27 Yeovil ... Home 00 0 1 6 22 Lost
Sat. Oct. 4 Rosslyn Park Home 3 5 29 1 1 8 Won
Sat. "

11 Blundell's ... Home 4 5 35 o 0 0 Won
Sat. ., 18 Clifton Club ... Home 1 0 5 02 6 Lost
Sat. "

25 Marlborough ... Home o 4 12 1 1 8 WOll
Sat. Nov. 1 Tonbridge ... Away 2 7 31 1 0 5 Won
Sat. "

15 Downside ... Home 1 3 14 00 0 Won
Sat. " 22 Richmond "A" ... Home 3 2 21 2 4 22 Lost
Th. Dec. 4 Dulwich ... Away 2 2 16 00 0 Won
Sat. Dec. 6 Bournemouth ... Home 3 4 25 00 0 \Von
Tues. " 16 0.55. ... Home 1 2 11 1 0 5 \Von

2ND XV.
Sat.Oct. 4 B'mouth Sports Club Home 8 4 52 1 0 4 Won
Sat.

"
11 Downside ... Away o 1 3 2 2 16 Lest

Sat. "
18 Clifton Club ... Home 00 0 3 1 16 Lost

Sat. "
25 Bruton ... Away 4 3 35 1 0 3 Won

Sat. Nov. 1 Downside ... Home o 3 9 02 6 \Von
Th. ,. 13 Exeter School ... Home 00 37 00 0 \Von
Sat.

"
29 Canford ... Away o 3 9 00 0 \Von

Sat. Dec. 6 Castle Cary ... Away o 1 3 o 1 3 Drawn

3RD XV.
Th. Oct. 16 Yeovil "A" Home 1 1 8 02 6 Won
Tues. " 21 Canford Home 08 24 o 1 3 'Von
Th.

"
30 Y.M.C.A., Taunton Away 1 2 11 1 1 8 \Von

Sat. Nov. 15 Bournemouth "A" ... Home 1 0 5 3 0 15 Lost
Th.

"
27 Y.M:.C.A., Taunton Home o 1 3 o 1 3 Drawn

COLTS.
Tues.Oct. 7 Canford Home 1 7 26 o 1 3 'Von
Th.

"
16 \Veymouth Away 2 4 22 20 10 Won

Sat.
"

23 Downside Away 3 3 24 o 4 12 \Von
Tues. " 28 Bryanston Home o 1 3 3 3 24 Lost
Sat. Nov. 1 Downside Home 02 6 1 2 11 Lost

Played Won Drawn Lost
1st XV 11 8 0 3
2nd!XV 8 5 1 2
3rd':XV 5 3 1 1
Colts 5 3 0 2
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FOOTBALL RETROSPECT.

The School XV was, undoubtedly, above the average. All
the School matches were won, the team being at full strength
for most of them, whereas they were sadly depleted for most of
the Club matches and suffered from the absence of their key
men. The team was as good as any within the memory of most
of us, though not without fault. Carey, as the link between the
scrum and the outsides, played a great part in the success of
the latter. At fly-half, Cannier's ability to get his three-quarters
moving and Dick's increased power and speed were most
useful. Handling and timing created a good impression,
notably at Tonbridge, and the defence was sound-at any rate,
in the centre. More than ever the value of swift acceleration
and of a definite system of defence in depth was proved.
Incidentally it was realized that the main need for scrum-halves
in the School is to develope the long pass in order to remove
their fly-halves as far as possible from the effective zone of
quick-breaking forwards.

The forwards played a large part in the successes of the
season. They were powerful, heavy, fast and full of football.
Their great merit was their all-round ability. Last year's pack
rarely showed all their gifts in one match-an accusation which
could not be levelled against this year's. Only one pack went
anywhere near beating them-the Marlborough forwards, who
excelled in close scrummage work and who taught us a valuable
lesson, though they may in turn have learnt something of loose
play from us. Our best performance was against Downside,
when we dominated the scrummages.

The pack had one fault, common among heavy, fast packs.
This was a tendency of the wing forwards to pack slowly and
shove lightly: this loses the first shove-and, after all, the most
important thing in tight work is to get the ball, not to spoil one's
opponents' movements. As to tackling, a dribbling rush is
useless unless finished off with a hard smother-tackle (one that is
able to cover at least six feet of ground). Very few such were
missed, a fact which went far to render the pack so dangerous.

CHARACTERS OF THE XV.

C. C. MALLOCK (1929-30), Captain. Better as a wing-
forward without the responsibilities of leading. On his day, a
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dangerous player: fast and with a good sense of position. A
tendency not to shove. Played for the English Public Schools
v. Scottish Schools.

]. H. BOWMAN (1929-30). Led the scrum with judgement
and fire. Good in all branches of the game, especially in loose
scrums and dribbling. Has the makings of a class forward.
Reserve for English Public Schools v. Scottish Schools.

C. S. BLUNDELL (1929-30). Greatly improved as a wing
forward: he used his weight and increased speed to good effect.
Really good in spoiling work [which side's ?-ED.J.

]. F. B. CAREY (1930). Scrum-half. At his best very good
and always rose to the occasion when nlost needed. Fearless
in defence. He must develope a longer pass. Played for
Public Schools XV.

P. L. CANDLER (1930). A very promising fly-half with
good hands, quick acceleration and a good head. Needs to
develope more variety. Asked to play for Public Schools XV.

R. C. S. DICK (1930), A greatly improved centre three-
quarter with power, pace, and a useful dummy. Defence
sound. Reserve for the Public Schools XV.

]. F. M. MOYLE (1930). A fast and useful centre three-
quarter with a good cut-through, but few of the finer points of
attack. An excellent tackler.

W. E. H. GRAYBURN (1930). Played himself into the side
by determined practice. Cool and courageous, but not quite
fast enough to be more than a very fair full back.

G. D. LEAN (1930). A neat second-row forward who used
his brains: good in the line-out in spite of his size and often
up for a pass.

D. D. P. SMYLY (1930). A very fair wing with a good
swerve, some pace and improved control.

H. W. O. "VALKER (1930). A solid front-row forward.
Inclined to be blind and slow, but a good player in close mauls.

F. D. B. MOGER (1930). Improved steadily throughout the
season. Using his strength, he made himself into a definite
force in the tight. Should do well in \Vest Country football.
Front row.
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D. L. RIDOUT (1930). Made himself into a very fair hooker.
Has all the instincts of the game and should be good next year.

C. W. LYLE (1930). A quick starter with some pace on
the wing, but deplorably weak in defence.

T. FENWICK (1930). Not really built for the second row,
but showed his value in neatness and skill. A good dribbler.

SENIORS.
First Round.

O'Hanlon's, 6; Macfarlane-Grieve's, nil.
Ross', 12; Elderton's, nil.

Second Round.
Parry-Jones', 18; Brown's, nil.
Ross', 19; O'Hanlon's, nil.

Third Round.
Parry-Jones', 39; Ross', nil.

Three Cock.
School, 4-2; School House, 5.

THE THREE COCK.

PARRY-jONES', ROSS' AND BROWN'S v. SCHOOL HOUSE.

Played on No. 4- on February 14th.

The School lost the toss and kicked off against a strong sun
and a fair wind. The House forwards immediately started an
attack, Couchman running a good twenty yards before being
tackled while in doubt to whom to pass. Once, however, the
School pack settled down they dominated the first half,
especially in the loose where their superior pace, handling and
footwork told heavily.
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The School three-quarters showed themselves vastly superior
to their opponents, although Dick's marking of Candler was a
pleasure to watch. Ridout scored first, right out by the flag
from an opening made by Lyle, and the kick just failed. The
School scored seven more tries before half time, none of which
were converted, Bowman's place kicking being unusually weak.

After the interval the House went off with their usual rush,
but the School forwards gave their backs the ball a sufticient
number of times to enable them to score three more tries, one
of which Bowman converted. Then suddenly the House
forwat ds showed their ability as a pack. In the loose scrums
they robbed the School of the ball five times out of six by
superb loose heeling, and it was only through quick breaking,
and by taking advantage of the mistakes of the House back
division that the School secured the ball. \Vhen however
they did get it, they took great advantage of it. It was then
that Dick for once eluded Candler, who turned back and
tackled him, but the opening was made. Picton caught Ward
on the wrong foot, and by showing a surprising turn of speed
went through and scored beneath the posts. The kick succeeded.
From then on, however, the School gave no chances. Although
the House forwards secured more than their share of the ball.
the School were too much for them in the open, and the final
score was 42-5 to the School: the House forwards are to be
congratulated on their loose heeling as a pack, which was the
result of very careful and arduous coaching. Of the School
forwards, Fenwick showed himself an able dribbler in the loose,
while Carey played an excellent game at scrum-half, where he
was ably supported by Candler, who gave Moyle all the chances
he needed for breaking through the opposition.

It was perhaps very unfortunate that one house should have
contained seven colours this year, since the House produced as
good a side as they have had for some time, and in any other
circumstances might have broken their run of misfortune.

School-Prosser; B. H. D. Robinson, J. F. M. Moyle,
R. A. H. Ward, C. \V. Lyle; P. L. Candler, Carey ma.;
J. H. Bowman, C. S. B1undell, G. D. Lean, D. L. Ridout,
T. Fenwick, P. C. Messer, C. C. :Macaskill, Pe~ers.

School House-V. A. M. Hunt; D. D. P. Smyly, H. F. \V.
Fox, Picton, Oppe; R. C. S. Dick, l\1. C. Goodden: A. J.le G.
Jacob, M. C. Walker, \Viley, \Vright, Couch man, Edwards ma.,
Goodden mi., KentweIl.



The Shirbttrnian

THIRDS.
First Round.

Brown's, 21; Parry·Jones', nil.
O'Hanlon's, 3; Elderton's, nil.

Second Round.

Ross', 23; O'Hanlon's, nil.
Brown's, 6; Macfarlane-Grieve's, nil.

Third Round.

Ross', 20; Brown's, 3.

Final.
School, 3; School House, nil.

FINAL.

The School House won the toss and played towards Sherborne.
The School pressed most of the time and it was only sure
tackling that kept them from scoring. The School outsides,
however, were inclined to rlln across, and on several occasions
did not get the ball out to their wings quickly enough. Half
time came without any score.

Playing against the wind the School House at once began to
attack, their outsides appearing dangerous, particularly once
when the ball was carried into the School twenty-five. However,
the play was carried back and a strong attack by the School
began. Ten minutes before time Cooper mi. picked up well
and passed to Fyson, who scored between the posts; the kick,
however, failed. The School continued to press, but no side
came without any further score.

The School forwards were consistently good and got most of
the ball, but the outsides were inclined to run across too much,
but this was perhaps due to the School House marking, which
was a feature of the match.

School-Green mi.; Damer·Priest, Meredith, Matthews mi.,
Aird; Pilkington, Wheatley ; Fyson, Cooper mi., Walker tert.,
Tyson, Boyle, Hunter.

School House - Round-Turner; Cunningham, Baron;
Whately·Smith, Crawfurd; Corbett mi., Kemp; Ryle, Young,
Nesbitt, Smith quart., Finlayson, Dinham·Peren.
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HOCKEY MATCHES.
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The first match was played on February 26th against the
DepOt of the Dorsetshire Regt., and resulted in a draw of 4
goals all.

The DepOt were the first to score, but at half-time the School
led by 3-1. Shortly after half-time the School scored again,
whereupon the DepOt played up hard. The School defence was
not equal to the occasion and the DepOt managed to draw level,
most of their attacks coming from the left, where Boog-Scott
failed to mark his man. Scorers for the School were Candler (2),
Lyle and lnnes.

Team-Patterson; J. F. Oats, Moger; Boog-Scott, D. E.
Carey, Molison; Dick, lnnes, Candler, C. W. Lyle, Fox ma.

On March 3rd the School played the 2nd Bn., the Dorsetshire
Regt., and the result was another draw. The match was
played in the rain, which made good hockey impossible.
Considering the conditions the play was fast and interesting.
The Regiment scored straight away from the first bully and
nearly repeated it from the second. Having saved themselves
from another disaster the School began to settle down, but at
half-time the score was 3-0 against them. After that, however,
there was much more method and aggression in their play and
Candler (2) and Lyle made the scores level. Both goals had
narrow escapes, one save of Patterson's being particularly good.
The Regimental goalkeeper played an excellent game throughout.
For the School Carey, as in the first match, played splendidly,
and the whole side showed great improvement. There were
two alterations, Evans coming in for l\Iolison and Henderson
for Fox.

SCHOOL ~ DORSET ~

This match was played on March 7th and resulted in a
win for the School of 5 goals to 2. The visitors had as much
of the game as the School, but their forwards did not succeed
in making fuJl use of their opportunities, whilst the School backs
worked hard. The School forwards showed dash and passe4
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well, but they did not always meet wi th very strong opposition,
and some of the goals they scored came more easily to them
that might have been expected.

CORRESPONDENCE.

[The Editors of The Shirburnian consider that every letter submitted
ought to be published if possible, but they do not hold themselves
responsible for the opinions expressed by contributors.]

To the Editors of The Shirbllrnian.
Sir,

May I protest against the custom of shutting all the doors leading in and
out of the School Buldings with the exception of the Main Gate at Lock-up.
This causes much inconvenience to many people every half-holiday. Time
is money.

I am, Sir,

BUSY.

Dear Sir,
The following is written, without the slightest bitterness, as a suggestion

that our School Rugger would even be the better for a little more "free
and easy."

During the last week of Rugger-on its last day. House captains were
informed that "the footer season must end strongly." Thoroughlyagree
ing, and in pursuit of this high ideal, the writer fixed up a Seniors game
with a team of more or less equal strength, and suggested to the other cap
tain that we might play" all out" for a long first half: after half-time we
might, if the majority so wished, finish with a swing, every man playing in
the position to which he considered himself naturally adapted (e.g. the writer,
a forward, was anxious to prove himself as a fly-half). The other captain
was very pleased with the suggestion, and the Captain of Games approved.

But the House coaches stepped in, I believe because, since only half the
teams will leave in July, they wanted to pick the sides for next Easter.
\Vhat a memory!

Thus one Season-for most of us one last-ended strongly, in a one-sided
game of dull Rugger. And so we fade away.

Yours,

lAM REDIVIVUS.
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Dear Sir.
May we thank the authorities for their response to appeals for the removal

of the debris between the Workshop and Bath. But might we suggest a
further improvement-the provision of bicycle stands for the use of bathers?

Yours faithfully.

F. W. O. SMITH.
C. H. PINSENT.

Dear Sir,

As this term's good deed we propose that there shall be installed over the
School notice board an electric light.

Yours,

A REFORM SOCIETY.

Dear Sir,

The most important engagement of the Commemoration week-end is the
service. Yet, whereas programmes are always plentiful for the cricket
match and concert, there has of late years been a regrettable scarcity of them
at this service. Those that have appeared are grubby and dog-eared-Sir,
such things ought not to be I

Yours. etc.•

HOPEFUL.
[The Editors suggest to ensure plenty that a detective be hired to prevent

disappearances during the twenty-four hours between the "dress rehearsal"
and the actual service. To ensure cleanliness, that "Hopeful" and
"others" wash their hands before attending the aforesaid "dress rehearsal."]

Dear Sir,
May I suggest that the waste ground near the Fives Courts should be

covered in as a garage for masters' motor-cars? No cars. as a glance will
convince you, need protection more urgently than those of our excellent
pedagogues. Besides, some hiding place must be found for them before
Commemoration.

Yours benevolently,

THE MODEL BOY.

Dear Sir,
\Vhen a Shirburllian. ancient or modern, gains an intellectual honour, the

School is often granted a half-holiday. Should not this excellent precedent
be applied to the athletic world? When an Old Shirburnian wins a blue or an
international, could not the School have one day off games to celebrate the
occasion?

Yours.
A TOUGH, BUT W~ARY, ATHLETE,
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Dear Sir,
Has it occurred to anybody that in their anxiety to judge the work of the

various house squads under" normal conditions," those who are responsIble
for this delicate task may unconsciously be doing certain squads a grave
injustice?

I will explain myself: possible injustices fan under two heads.
(1) A squad which is judged the day after a new table has been given

round, is at an obvious disadvantage to a squad which has been
polishing its work for over a week.

(2) A squad which is judged on a warm day is at a similar disadvantage
to a squad which is judged on a cold one.

Remedies are obvious. Judge the P.T. only when the squads have been
given a fair chance of knowing their tables: and judge them only on warm
days, when a squad-leader has to do more to produce good work.

Yours, I hope, helpfully,
CLASS-LEADER.

Dear Sir,
As the suggestion book has, official1y or unofficiany, been removed from

the Tuck Sbop, I would like to use your columns instead. Could not the
quality of the tea and coffee supplied be higher? The tea has a bitter twang
about it which cannot an be the result of worn-out teapots, and the coffee
comes, I am sure, not from a packet, but a bottle. It seems wrong that a
tuck shop, otherwise so efficient, should fail in this most basic matter,

Yours,

TEMPORARY TEETOTALER.

NEGLECT OF MUSIC, ART, ETC.
Dear Sir,

I think we may assume that the object of public 5chool education should
be to fit men for life in every way, to fit them to use their bodies, their
minds and their senses in such a way that they can not only contribute their
own best to life, but that they can extract from life the very best it has in
store. The edncation given at a school such as this seems to us to be too
much concentrated on the first of these aims and not enough on the second.
This is true particnlarly of the appreciation of music and the arts. Training
for musicians and artists is provided, and something is done for our aesthetic
tastes, but what is done is largely unofficial, a mere nibbling at the crust of
the problem. We would like to see some general education for the
appreciation of these good things of life. That they are not appreciated by
the majority of public schoolboys is an undoubted fact. We prefer jazz to
good music, and when we do listen perforce to a "classical" concert it is,
for most of us, boring, and we are usually attracted by the worst part oftbe
programme. Apart from these concerts, many other opportunities exist in
organ voluntaries and gramophone recitals for hearing something that may
appeal to us more, but an the time much possible enjoyment is missed
~ecause we do not know how to walk into the shop and ask for what we ~ee
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in the window. The glories of architecture are better appreciated, but
painting and sculpture are almost unknown.

THE REFORM SOCIETY would like to see at least two hours a week
devoted to the study of these things, possibly by the method of lecture and
illustration. A rough example of what we have in mind was the recital of
Carols in the Big Schoolroom last term.

Possibly our zeal has made us a little incoherent. Let us state the real
problem succinctly: We do not appreciate fine arts. because we have
never been taught to understand them. It is absurd to suppose that the
majority of us have not got the ears and eyes for a good piece of music or
a fine water-colour; the trouble is, we have never been taught how to listen
and how to look. but merely told that we ought to listen and look. Cannot
the School curriculum include education in these matters and help us to
good things which at present lie hidden from us.

THE REFORM SOCIETY'S voice has been more than the cry of vain
appeal. It may justly claim a share in the erection of the decadent
Debating Society into the flourishing and successful Wildman Society.·
We hope that reform will follow as quickly in a matter of even more
importance.

_ We remain, in confidence,

THE. REFORM SOCIETY.
*See letter in Shirburnian issue for July, 1930.

OUR CONTEMPORARIES.

We acknowledge with thanks the receipt of the following
and apologize for any accidental omissions :-

The Blundellian
The Brighton College

Magazine
The Carthusian
The Cheltonian
The Clijtonian
The Dovoriau
The Elthamian
The Eton College Chronicle
The Felstediau
The Fettesian
The Haileyburian
The Kelly College Chronicle
The La/Icing College

Magazine
The Lorettonian

The Malvernian
The Marlburian
The Meteor
The Mill Hill School

Magazine
The Mohonk Sentinel
The Ousel
The Radleiatt
The Reptoniatt
The R.M.A. Magazine
School Magazine News
The Tonbridgian
The Uppingham School

Magazille
The Wykehamist
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HOUSES.

[MARCH.

The School House (a).

James', Curteis', Wood's, \Vhitehead's, Wildman's, Carey's,
Parry-Jones' (h).

Tancock's, Wilson's, Dunkin's, Bensly's, Brown's (e).
Blanch's, Bell's, Bensly's, Tindall's, Fox's,

Macfarlane-Grieve's (d).
Hetherington's, Rhoades', Hodgson's, King's, Elderton's (j).

Milford's, Ross's (g).
O'Hanlon's (h).

Town (T).
Preparatory (Prep.).
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Suhscriptions should be sent.



· EDV. VI

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS.

All Letters and Articles intended for publication should
be sent to the EDITOR, School House, Sherborl1e, Dorset.

The Annual Subscription is 6/6 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 ShirburniRH 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.

PRINTED & PUBLISHED AT THE ABBEY BOOK SHOP,
THE PARADE, SHERBORNE.


