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The John Ruskin School Magazine

JULY, 1938,

EDITORIAL.

Monsieur I£. M. Stéphan, of the French and the PPhonetics Departments of University
College, London, is famous among scholars, but as the Chief Leeturer in French to the
B.B.C. he has a nation-wide circle of pupils and admirers. We, in this School, know his
voice over the wireless. DBut we are to know him in person. He has promised to give away
the prizes at our next Prize-giving, and e are intensely proud of the honour. The dale
is not yet fixed, but this preliminary motice is to warn Old Boys and parents to make sure
they do not miss the great occasion,
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We would draw the attention of our readers to the article specially writien for us by our
distinguished contributor, Mr. Wilson Midgley, to whom we tender our gratitude. His
reference to the ** organ music ™ of Ruskin’s "n\'l'itj.ﬂg is interesting in view of the extract
in this number. Praelerila is the last of Ruskin’s books and is in his later, simpler vein.
It has not the mighty harmonies of hiz earlier prose to which Mr. Midgley refers. But
thiz passage has a lyrical beauty that P'I‘.Il"hﬂllib anyone with an ear to hear. Read it
alond and you will delight in its loveliness

We alzo acknowledge our indebtedness fo Captain James Stevenson for a timely article
on the Scouts.
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It is with regret that we say goodbye to Mr. Boxall who, in his short time here, has
done g0 much for the School. Those boys who have experienced his persuasive teaLhmg,
and his sympathetic, firm government; those whom he has coached in boxing; and those
whose House-master he has been, will most feel his loss, but we are all in his debt.

We congratulate him on his appointment as Headmaster of the Oval Junior School, and
we wish him great happiness and equal success in his new post.
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Three boys who recently left have been sueccessful in the Civil Serviee examination
for Clerical Classes—Geoffrey Gillings, Robert Alldridge and Roland Worger. We con-
gratulate them. We note that Gillings took 68th position out of 7,600 candidates.

John Peduzie, who is still at ﬂ{‘hnnl_ was suceessful in the recent L.C.C. examination
for clerkships, and he too has our congratulations.
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On Friday, 9th September, from six o’clock to ten, we shall hold our Annual Bwimming
Gala at the L'lmdnn Baths. We had a splendid attendance last vear and a first-class dis-
play. We hope once again to have the invaluable assistance of the Old Boys, and if
possible, to outde even last year’s record. So we ask everyone to hook the date.
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In our last number we offered a prize to the Third Form boy who sent in the best
model in any way connected with puppetry. So keen was the competition and so excel-
lent the models submitted that that single prize mnultiplied itself into eight awards.
Even Fifth Form hovs asked permission to compete. The winners are: J. Culler, G.
Brown, R. Baker, J. Chapman, N, HWart, F. Draper, P. Wadey, T). Russell. But all the
bovs are to be {ﬂntrmtul:atr;*:l on their admirable work, and all h id their reward in the joy

of the making.
L L 2 Hi HH =

The preparations for the new school go steadily forward. The Education Committee are
appointing an architect to submit plans for ‘what will be known as The Addiscombe
Grammar School. The name is new but our tradition will be there from the start.



It is a duty, and it is a very great pleasure, to acknowledge gencrosity. We wonld there-
fore express our gratitude to Mr. Bertaut, Principal of the Gregg School, Croydon, for
giving the best of help to three of our boys who would otherwise have been sadly handi-
capped in their work through Miss Pye’s absence,
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The lettering on pp. 12 and 13 is by Geoffrey Gillings.
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We congratulate G. Apps (age 13), of Form 4¢, who gained first place and was awarded
a gold medal in the Surrey Boys’ Diving Competition held at Cheam on the 5th July
last, The competition is open to all Surrey boys under sixteen years of age, b

A NOTE TO THE BOYS

By THE HEADMASTER.

Un Friday evenings 1 sce the members of whose looks bewray her anger”; ‘ Poor
the Chess Club intent upon their ** incom- Queen’”; ** The King is moved ”’; * For my
parable and princely exercise”; brooding part, 1’ll resign unto your grace.”
over the chequered board with an unwonted They stand’ o 1 ki |
gravity. An enthralling but exhausting EJ-‘].E“;'“ I:l]'m’;; the k"““&* ch I
game! DMontaigne would have none of it: 4Ueel, bishop, kmght, SOOI AL TR, as O
**1 hate and avoid it because it is not play ? h'"tﬂe'ﬁﬁm' 11"1"1:-'.'111' hll::mEth {;f'**lll{“‘ﬂ}' 'fﬂkl
encugh, and because it is too serious as an I?“F' {ﬂi‘;eeill :’mEWhLE 0P "1 11.E ”;T ﬂﬁnid\#ﬂ_r.
amusement, being ashamed to give it the ﬁn:e atu ki m&’ il ]ﬁ’ oL l Eh “tﬂﬂ
attention which would suflfice for some good hrﬂ oe h s ﬂ;‘ Cunoe “T" F'hEp agesiingl
thing . . . What passion is not stirred up by ']mtﬁis’ o di.”lmtﬁ; uﬂPtmﬂ“’ fmﬂf'ILt ¢ }f ﬂfm:’r;
it: anger, spite, hatred, impatience? ’ Te -'fl ‘“I;j "h “ﬂf“ b *"1:‘5 f“‘}éé the {j-”ﬂ
protests too much. This is the invective of * S¥ICET BV gkl
one who has loved the game overwell, let 20C Churchman stayed at home.
us counter it with Mr. E. M. Forster's In its Indian form, chess reached the
eulogy : ** Chess, that inestimable possession, Persians, who lﬂtl?:T ta_ught it to the Arabs;
that precious game made and moulded by and they, conquering in the names of Allah
history, and by our desire for intellectual and his Prophet, and riding between Sahara
happiness, that game which the experts have and sea till ihe Atlantie turned them north
not yet ruined and which has drawn together at the Dillars of Hercules, brought war to
different races and classes for centuries, that Spain and this innocent war-game to the

man’s game , . . Christian West.

opinion till he learned the moves from curio-  stood by the Europeans. The picce called
sity, condescended to a few games that his shah was identified ; 2 shah was known to he
]-H'Iuw]FﬁgE ghonld be more than theoretical— an FEastern king‘ Faras {IlurHE}——lhE ]}iege
amnd suffered quick conversion. Soon he was  was recognizable—was surely a knight. And
playing for a elub, poring over problems, the front-rank men, so many of them, were
and even carrying on games by correspon-  certainly footsoldiers—pawns, then. But
dence. One of these, 1 remember, had the fil (elephant) was a puzzle; he must have
eondition attached that a quotation from been ill-shaped, for he was re-named at
Shakespeare should aecompany each move. pleasure, page, count, hishop, fool—till the
Shakespeare’s own precceupation with the bishop won the day. Rukh (chariot) was
game then became evident, The opening, another difficulty, solved by continning to
P—K4, carried the comment: ** TTere’s the yse the name of rook. The queer word, firz
challenge, read it: I warrant there’s vinegar (counsellor), given to the piece next to the
and pepper in't **; and eritical moments were '[-qing, was taken to mean ¢ queen ** gince the
marked thus: *‘Let’s consult together picces scemed to go in pairs; you will find
against this greasy knight **; ** By gar, me Chaucer still using the Arahic name:

vill kill de priest”; = This castle hath a Atte ches with me she gan to playe,
pleasant seat”; *‘ Here comes the Queen, She stal on me and took my fers,

2



As for *“chess” and *‘ check,” they both
d:?uve fmm shah, and when you say * th—'l"k-

mate '’ you have said shak mate—the king
is dead.

An old game, then! first played in Kurope
somewhere about 1000 A.T). and soon popu-
lar with the mediaeval nobles who found in
it, during the tedious winter nights, enter-
tainment not unfitting their warlike trade.
Fven the edge of the board was raised high
to suggest a city wall.

Long before this, Haroun al Raschid,
Commander of the Faithful, Caliph of Bagh-
dad—vour friend of The Thousand and One
Nights—had sent to Charlemagne among
other presents—an clephant, a water-clock,
the keys of the Holy Sepulchre—a number
of chessmen. (Doubtless they were magni-
ficent)., But not then did the game come to
Europe although the authors of the romances
of Charlemagne and Arthur wrote as though
chess was played in those heroic days., 1t is
mentioned in the famous story of Huon of
Bordenux. That tale wounld interest vou.

Huon, by ill chanee, slew the =on of Charle-
magne. The BEmperor, persuaded with

difficulty to spare his life, set him a des-
perate task in expiation: to go to the ruler
of great Babylon, the Admiral Gaudys, and
demand of him as he dined, tribute for
Charlemagne—a thousand hawks, a thousand
bears, a thousand boarhounds, a thousand
young varlets, and a thousand fairest
maidens; to strike off the head of the
greatest lord of that court; kiss the daughter
of Gaundys three times; and scize from the
Admiral himself a handful of his beard and
four of his largest teeth. (That word
*“ admiral *’—but never mind! How these
etymologies buzz in one’s head!) Huon met
adventures enough upon his way. At last
he came to a magic wood where dwelt the
King of Fairyland, Oberon, son of the Lady
of the Secret Izle and of Julins Caesar,
““three feet high and crooked shouldered,
but he hath an angelic visage.”” (So Oberon
entered our literature—as Alberich the
dwarf, to guard the Rhine-gold; and as
Oberon, to keep his revels “ in a wood near
Athens ** upon a certain Midsummer Night),
With magie gifts from the Fairy King, Huon
went forward to slay a giant, to enter Baby-
lon and to win the beard and teeth—and, of
course, the princess Claramond. There were
adventures, too, on the homeward journey.
He told King Ivoryn that he could play chess
well. Ivoryn said: *“ | have a fair daughter

with whom thou must play, on the condition
that if she win, thou shalt lose thy head,
and if thou canst mate her, I promise that
thou shalt have her to wife. . .** The prin-
cess, in right romantic fashion, lost her heart
to Huon—and the game too, that he should
keep his head; whereupon he left her, poor
lady, for his L“lurnmﬂud

There is mention of chess in the tales of
the Mabinogion, where we find King Arthur
playing with gc—ldeu pieces upon a hoard of
silver.  Strange was the adventure of
I'evedur, who, at the Castle of Wonders,
““came to the hall, the door was open, and
he entered. And he beheld a chesshoard in
the hall, and the chessmen were plaving
against each other by themselves. And the
side that he favoured lost the game, and
thereupon the others set up a shout, as
though they had been living men.”

Those *° living chessmen * remind me of
the famous eighteenth century automaton—
a mechanical figure in Eastern dress seated
before a chesshoard placed upon a box—that
played against all comers and nearly always
won. It defeated Napoleon himself, the
great master of strategv—but he was no
champion at chess. It was exhibited
throughout Burope, and the secret was so
well kept that many were persuaded it was
really mechanical, whilst others as strongly
held that there was some cleverly hidden
player with an ingenious device for recog-
nizing and making moves. You, familiar
with the marvels of machinery and familiar
equally with the cunning of the great con-
jurors—the Maskelynes and Devants, who,
by the waving of a wand, dissolve bodies
into air and then restore them—will know
what to think,

But the tale of tales where chessmen

“come alive " is Alice Through the Looking
ﬂm Chess is justified of its existence if
only to have contributed to Lewis Carroll’s
story. 1t should be the duty—and oh, the
delight l—of every member of the Chess Club
to read that immortal book at least once a
year,

In the other ** Alice ** storv, the Duchess
tells us that *° everything’s got a moral if
you can only find it Mu}ral&' enoitgh have
been found in chess. The famous book that
Caxton printed, The Gume and Playe of the
Chess, was largely a sermon on the duties of
men of all ranks, from King to commoner,
For us, the stanza of Omar Khavvam comes



most readily to mind. The human scene!
he says:
"Tis all a Chequer-board of Nights and Days
Where Destiny with Men for bFieces plays;

Hither and thither moves, and mates, and
slays,
And one by one back in the Closet lays.
Golden verse, but a doctrine of despair. You

will hold a braver belief: that man, however
gtraitened by eircumstance, is yet the player
and not the piece; is somehow free to think
and will and aet.

(‘hess waned in popularity when cards
came in. Here were games dPhﬁhl[u] in
their variety—ombre, |lumlnllu piquet, loo,
eribbage, whist: games for the gay and the
serions alike; making for ‘-(H’]'ﬂlh with
always an element of chance, so that skill

counted but luck was a great leveller; and
;:]nlmﬂlm;: LerEfmc to our love of the

* sporting chance ’—to our very human de-
sire that victory should not go inevitably to
the strong.

Your chess-player is of sterner stuil; he
scorns the irrational; for him the rigour of
the game and the trivmph of caleulation.
ITe has a key to that strange kingdom where
the abstractions of the mathematicians in-
habit. There the {fever and fret of the
nnpredietable world pass him by in sweet
content he will meditate an hour lw the clock
upon a single move. Continue, ‘then, just
and happy members of the C hvu Club, with
all your concentration, all your intellectual
force, to erack your chess-nuts; pursue vour
princely exercise, your ‘‘ man’s game.”’

—r-?"" """_:_:-" 1:-'!' et .1.

THE RHONE

Fifteen feet thick, of not flowing, but
flying water; not water, neither,—melted
glacier, l.-.l“.l.l one should call it; the force

of the ice is wit'h it, and the wreathing of

SHIRLEY CHURCH.

Ruskin’s father and mother are
buried in Shirley Churchvard. In
the eptaph which Ruskin wrote for
his father's tomb he says: ““He was
an entirely honesl merchant, and his
memory is, to all whe keep 1t, dear
and heipful. His son, whom he loved
to the uttermost and taught to speak
truth, says this of him."”

AT GENEVA

the clouds, the gladness of the sky, and the
continuance of Time,

Waves of clear sea are, indeed, lovely to
watch, but they are always coming or gone,



never in any taken shape to be seen for a of wave that danced all day as il Perdita
second. DBut here was one mighty wave that  were looking on to learn; there were little
was alwavs itself, and every fluted swirl of streams that skipped like lambg and leaped
it, consiant as the wreathing of a shell. No like chamois; there were pools that shook
wasting away of the fallen foam, no pause the sunshine all through them, and were
for gathering of power, no helpless ebb of rippled in layers of overlaid ripples, like
discouraged recoil; but alike through brighit erystal sand; Lhere were currents that
day and lulling night, the never-pausing twisted the light inle golden braids, and
plunge, and never-fading flash, and never- inlaid the threads with turquoise enamel;
hushing whisper, and, while the sun was up, there were strips of stream that had certainly
the ever-answering glow of unearthly aqua- above the lake been millstreams, and were
marine, ultramarine, violet-blue, gentian- looking for mills to turn again; there were
blue, peacock-blue, river-of-paradise blue, shoots of stream thal had once shot feariully
glass of a painted window melted in the sun, into the air, and now sprang up again laugh-
and the witch of the Alps flinging the spun ing that they had only fallen a foot or two;
tresses of it for ever from her snow. —and in the midst of all the gay glittering
and eddied lingering, the noble bearing by
of the midmost depth, so mighty, vel so
Great torrents always seem angry, and great iﬂll‘l‘uricl'sﬂ and harmless, with its swallows
rivers too often sullen; but there is no anger, skimming lll]i-‘:.f["ﬂ{] of ]::1'(.1*{311-:, and the :If'ur
no disdain, in the Rhone. I{ seemed as if old denr&p_lt Lown as safe in !he embracing

sweep ol it as if it were set in a brooch of

The innocent way, too, in which the river
used to stop to look into every liltle corner.

the mountain stream was in mere bliss at

T : e sapphire.,
recovering itself again out of the lake-sleep, = AT p .
and raced because it rejoiced in racing, fain E{:.._T Iiﬂ'i':;ﬁﬁg?,k'gfﬂ ti:_:ﬂ iﬂf{ﬂg:.’ihtﬁ
vet to return and stay. There were pieces publishers, Messrs, Allen & Unwin,

READING, WRITING . . .
by

WILSON MIDGLEY,

Mr. Wilson Midgley needs no introduction to the School. We all remember that unorthodox,
humorous, wise address on Prize Day ; we remember the prizes he so generously gave; and il we hal
forgotten, his recent magnilicent scheme and vigorous campaign in *‘ The Star’ for a south bank to
the Thames in London worthy of the mighly city would have told us that here was a great jonrnalist
who had most decidedly got lis yarn on to the bobbin of every gool Londomer. After all thal, nesd we
add that he is Assistant Fditor of ** The Star”* We are most grateful to Mr, Midgley for his engaging
and practical article. " T

The world is full of people who think they Some of them, by their looks, their habits
can tell teachers how to teach, and yet any and their conversation would seem the last
teacher would know better whai to say to men to enjoy writing, vet I suppose all of
boys about writing than T do. Still some them in general enjoy writing, just as at
notes on my craft as a writer might prove this moment I feel myself warming up to
acceptable. The craft of the word ** notes " the task of writing this.
will be remarked. It absolves me from Writing has two purposes, of course, A
writing a serious article which, for me, is  wise old blacksmith I used to know, would
Just a job of work, though il may inciden- only have admitted one. He had heard me
tally be a pleasure. make a youthful speech, and as we walked
_ That is one point about writing. Nobody home together across the Yorkshire Moors,
1s ever neutral about it, that is, nobody who he talked to me for the good of my soul. He
has to do it. Tle either hates it, like told me it was a very good effort. 1 thought
fetching in coals, or revels in it. 1 can never so too. TTe said it was well-arranged, care-
believe that all the writers in Fleet Street [fully prepared aud so on, and | was in hearty
are really in the second class. It secems agreement.
impossible, for instance, that anvbody should Then he went on to speak of the mills in
actually enjoy writing about financial affairs, our distriet where yarn was spun. ** The
commercial markets, police courts or the point is,”” he said, ** vou have not oulv to
lesser sports, and yet men seem to thrive and get the varn off the bobhin, vou have to get
write on all these subjects. it on to the other.” ' L
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Then very quietly and kindly, he =aid:
“You got your stuff off splendidly to-
night.”’

The point has never, 1 hope, been lost on
me, and to many people who have shown me
** faney 7' writing, 1 have taken a pleasure,
not unmixed with a touch of malice, in
explaining the necessity for getting vour
stufl on to the other fellow’s bobbin.

My blacksmith friend didn't recogunise,
perhaps, the self satisfaction there is in get-
ting things off your chest. He himself had
spent many hours of study and tramped
miles to address small meetings because he
felt he had a message he must deliver.

L think it is a good thing for many writers
to keep these two things in their minds. 1
am sure teachers and examiners would be
grateful if they did. Writing, as such, is a
pleasure, and one of the purest pleasures.
To feel your ideas taking orderly rank, to
feel the liftle omes respectfully standing
aside for the big ones, to realise that thev
are like an army, or at least a well-drilled
stage crowd, rather than a mob, and then to
feel that, dressed in appropriate sentences
of serviceable khaki, with a touch of colour
here and there, they arve forming fours and
columns on the parade ground of your paper
. . . here 1 pause to ask myself if the simile
will appeal to my readers and to wonder if 1
have overdone it, or made it too complicated,
and decide that 1 have not if the long sen-

tence comes to an end with a elick. 1 go.

on and write . . . to earry your arms into
every country. This, T decide, is carrving
metaphor too far. Tt is time to come to
earth. The way to do that is by a homely
tounch, But here again, the idea must not
come down with a hang like a crashed aero-
plane. 8o I try: This is to know the jov of
ereation, of bringing order out of chaos,

And notice that word ““try.”” I nearly
used ‘write,” but decided that *try”
might be more likely to win the reader over
by suggesting that 1 was not quite confident
myself, so he had better not be too hard on
me.

That is the way ome journalist’s mind
works as he writes. Tt is like the actor who,
all the time he is on the stage, is asking
himself, consciously or unconscionsly, whe-
ther he is *““ getting it over.”” The great
orator has this quality highly developed. He
feels, like a sensitive plant, whether his

audience is with him or not. Sometimes it
is a deadly gift. A speaker pursues the
path whieh he thinks is popular with his
hearers. He may pursue il too Tar. Then
next day he is astounded at his own words—
and blames the reporter.

1

W. 'I'. Stead, who, with some of the vices
of journalism-—and they exist—combined
some splendid virtues, was once asked how
he came to write such vivid, direct articles,

He was thinking of (his point, when he
said: 1 always sce my typical reader sitting
across my desk. A writer for a modern
newspaper would be hard put to it to visual-
ise his typical reader; but, unless he has a
strong sense that he is writing to be read by
someone somewhere, his writing is likely to
have that fuult in any art, of blurred ont-
lines and indefinite detail,

It can be scen in painting, in sculpture,
in architecture.  The painter whe 12 not
quite sure where he wants a line ro he—with
a gesture puts in five or six lines, there or
thereabouts. The sculptor hides his uncer-
tainty with deliberate fuss, and the architeet
who has no econlidence in his line and pro-
portion, muddles the whole issue with bits
of decoration.

The cure for this defect is to realise that
a man ean only do with his fingers what he
can conceive with his brain.  Long practice,
it is true, seems to give a man’s hands a
cunning of their own, The act of moving a
pen on paper or tapping a typewriter seems
to help the flow of words. But one of the
hest aids to good, clean writing is a little
preliminary elearing of mental decks before
beginning to write,

I don’t know whose damned column I'm in,

Nor where I'm trekking or why,
as Kipling once wrote, is a bad state of mind
for a soldier and worse for a writer. I
always like to have an idea where 1 am
starting and above all where I am going to:
(an instance, I submit, of a case in which it
18 permissible to end a sentence with a pre-
position).

It is the first step that counts, and I have
had many an article submitied to me, which
failed entirely, or indeed, hardly began to
be an article, beeause it had neither head nor
tail, was in fact without form and void.

One of the carliest few gunineas T ever
earned by writing was throngh the use of a
trick to overcome thiz. T had written an



article on a holiday in which I had carried
my tent on my shoulders and tramped and
camped in the Lakes. Lt scemed to erawl
aimlessly on its belly, So 1 wrole a fivst
sentence : I have just had the ideal holiday.

Then 1 headed it ** The ldeal Holiday.”
I wrote in this phrase at the beginning of
various paragraphs, and I finished up by
saying the price of the holiday was almost
ideal.  The article suddenly became taut and
springy like a dance, and it shot an editor
right through the heart the very first time.

Ever since then I have had a passion for
opening sentences. A speaker ean dodge the
issue. No writer should ; but many writers
do. It is alwayvs a mild excitement to me
to open a new book and wonder what the
first sentence will be. The man who started
his book, ** ‘Hell,” said the Duchess,”’ had
got the right idea, if he applied it erudely.
Some grand books begin hadly, but I think

SCOUTING

few of them end badly. But the subject of
beginnings and endings is almost worth an
expert study.

Une more thing 1 would like to say, and
that is that those writers who have taken
the most trouble with their writing have
certainly been the plainest and most direct.
There is a delight lor both reader and writer
in a sentence which with a lovely curve like
a bird uprising soars with the reader’s emo-
tions caught up in it. Ruskin’s < oTgan music
with one stop after another joining in to
swell the grand and rolling harmonies is a
delight to me. DBut few of us have the
power to carry the sword of King Arthur.

-Most of us should feel content to tell a plain

story plainly, to describe things as they are
and not as convention says they should be,
to speak our minds, and if we want to im-
prove our writing, not merely to polish our
words, but 1o deepen and enrich the source
from which thev come.

FOR BOYS

by

Captain JAMES STEVENSON, J.P,

{District Commissioner,

e

No Scout, no boy, no man who was once a boy in Croyvdon, needs to be told
i, he who has been so very pood a
gocieties and clubs.
right to speak.

In 1908, Lieutenant
General R, 5. S. Baden
Powell, C.B., F.R.G.S.,
as he then was, pub-
lished his book, ** Secout-
ing for DBoys.” Tt ap-
pealed to that sense of

: adventure and love of
open-air life which is so strong in youth.
But beyond this it stirred those sentiments
of knl;zhthf chivalry, of playing the game—
any game, earnest or fun—hard and fairly,
which constitutes the most important part

of the British system of education. Success
was immediate and far reaching.
The sub-title of the hook was: A Hand-

hook for Instruction on Good Citizenship:
and this sets out the Chiel Scout’s main
objeet, which was, building up the character
of the boy and evolving a sound, useful
citizen prepared to face life with confidence
and cheerful courage.

Boy Scouts' Association).

who Captain Stevenson

0 Ve ; friend and so great a helper of boys individually and in their
We give him our best thanks for an article on a subject on which he has especial

Was it surprising, therefore, that boys,
ever ready to see if there is any good in
“things *’, should have organised them-
selves into troops and patrols? Within
twelve months bhoys all over the world were
putting the new idea into operation, and
through their irrepressible demand one of
the most fascinating pursuits of yvouth took
birth. The first meeting of Scoutmasters in
Croydon was held on November 19th, 1908,

(*hile was the first foreign country to start
Sconts, and in that first year, 1909, the
movement sprang into being in Sweden,
Norway, France, Mexico, Argentina, India,
Singapore, Lanada, Auﬁtrﬂlm, and ‘-muth
Africa,

(rirls, too, caught the enthusiasm, and
had joined up as Scoutg, either together
with boys, or in separate patrols of their
own. In 1909 there was a rally of 11,000
Scouts at the Crystal Palace and a rally of
6,000 in Glasgow. The Chief Scout, ex-



pecting to see only hovs, asked a troop of
girls who they were, and was amused at
their reply, ** We are girl Secouts’; so
naturally there was formed the Girl Guides
movement, a separate but parallel organiza-
tion.

Scouting wenl to the United Stales
through a good turn by an English Scout
to Mr. William D. Bovee, of Chicago. In
1909 he was in London, and on one occasion
was trying to find a difficult address. A
boy—unot in uniform—saw he was bewildered
and went to hiz assistance. Instinelively
Mr. Boyee offered him a tip, but the reply
promptly came: ** No, sir, I'm a Secout.
meouts do not aceeptl tips for good turns.”
This surprized Mr. Boyee and he asked for
more information regarding the movement.
A visit to Headquarters convinced him that
here was something of first importance, and
on returning to America he became its
pioneer,

The Scoul Brotherhood is now playing a
great part in the scheme of uniting nations
in a cloger and better bond of mutual under-
standing and sympathy. All members of
this great world-wide DBrotherhood pursue
exactly the same ideals, obev the same Law,
and follow exactly the same course in regard
to polities, religions problems, and militar-
ism. A Scout organization recognized as a
member of the world-wide Brotherhood must

(1) subseribe to the same Scout Law,
particularly in regard to (God and
Country ;

) be a voluntary organization;

) be entirely nom-political ;

) not be a military movement—al-
though this does not mean that it is
anti-military.

In old-time wars, a scout was a soldier
chosen for his cleverness and pluck to go out
in front of an army to find out where the

(2
(3
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enemy were. Modern warfare has altered
all that in a large degree, but there always
have been, and will be, required men and
women who will carry out work which de-
mands the same kind of abilitics in peace
lime,

That will eall to your minds boyvhood
heroes in all ages who have carried the flag
to the oulpostz of Empires, be theyv British,
Spanish or oman, all down the centuries,
We remember those pioneers, explorers and
missionaries who were real Scouts in every
sense of the word, thoroughly up in Seout-
craft, finding a meaning in every sign and
fool track, knowing how to keep well and
healthy, self-reliant, strong and plucky,
ready to face danger and keen to help other
peonle,

*A Nole to the Boyvs’™ by the Iead-
master sometimes copjures up pictures of a
vovage with Anson or a "bug ride to the
Abbey, with visions of Livingstone, Scofi,
Franklin, Lincoln—just a few heroes to re-
mind us what Scouteraft can do with a life.

Scouting also brings practical reality into
ficlds and woods. The love of Nature and
the out-of-deors is Inborn, amd when pre-
sented by the Scout method it helps us to
appreciate the wonderful works of God and
the beautiful in Nature, and the joy of fiud-
ing Him everywhere. Whenever a Scout
enjove a pleasure, or has a good game, or
succeeds in doing a good thing, he is ex-
pected to thank Him for it, just as one says
grace for g meal. It is better to do good
than to be good. A Scout is not passive in
being good, but active in doing good.

Sceouting has many branches: it began
with Scounts; now we have Woll Cubs for
boys over eight and under twelve vears—
the jolliest pame cver invented. In a Croy-
don School the Headmaster was enquiring



as to the hobbies in a class, and said to one
boy who gave a different reply: “* I thought
you were a Wolf Cub?; and received the
answer that Cubbing was not a hobby, but
a full time job—and it is.

Then, of course, the big fellows become
Rover Seouts with a speecial flair for SER-
VICE, a thing you do but don’t talk about,
Then there are MHandicapped Scouts, Sea
Scouts, Deep Sea Scounts, and Old Scouts.
Dy, James Marr, the famous scientist,
started as a Boy Scout and went on a Polar
expedition, first with Shackleton on the
Quest, and then on the Discovery with Sir
Douglas Mawson. Some day you will be
reading what Scouting has done for many
another lad. Some of these adventures vou
will find in *‘ Seouting Achievements ',
recently added to the Croydon Public
Libraries, which, by the way, have a special
catalogue of books on Scouting and Guiding.

The essential principles may be summed
up as:—

Scout Promise and Law ;
The Good Turn, Usefulness and Service;
Training through personal leadership ;
Individual training in character;
Physical fitness;
Mutual understanding and friendship;

Handierafts and hobbies.

And withal, Scoufing is a jolly game worked
out so as to develop good citizenship and
men of character. Camping is the peak of
good Scouting, and the word CAMI spells
to every Scout, cleanliness, activity, manli-
ness, and plﬂﬂsam‘ﬂesﬂ. it is regarded not
only as the way to a good time, but the way
of finding out how to live ha|:pﬂ;-,r with the
other fellow,

Just a word of tribute to our great leader,
Lord Baden Powell of Gilwell. He has re-
ceived every hononr that can be given, and
always gives the movement he founded the
credit. He is one of the greatest contri-
butors to the health and happiness of this
and other countries’ vouth. He is a elever
artist, and can use both hands equally well;
the illustrations here shewn are his handi-
work., Long may he be spared to see his
movement prosper,

This i a little hvinn we often sing which
epitomises onr work:

Now as | starl upon my chosen way,

In all I do, my thoughts, my work, my play,

Grant as T Promise, courage new for me,

To be the best- the best that T can be.

I think every
zcribe to that,

John Ruskin bov will sub-

INSURANCE AS A CAREER

By J. C. JONES, F.C.I.1.

Before discussing the relative merits and
demerits of engaging in insurance as a pro-
fession, it might be advisable to explain the
function of the business, as I must confess
that when, some vears ago, 1 was appointed
to the stafl of an insurance corporation, I
had little or no idea of what insurance was
or did, DBriefly, insurance has been designed
by the business community to protect itself
against losses from unforeseen and accident-
al causes, [t was first practised as long
ago as 900—700 B.C., when Romans agreed
among themselves that the loss of one ship
should not be borne by the owner alome,
but should be spread equally over the whole
of the owners. In the course of time, the
practice of the profession has developed, and
to be insured, it is always necessarv to pay
a preminm in advance, rather than after the
oceurrence of a loss. At this stage, it is
opportune to mention that there is no
essential difference hetween insurance and
assurance: the latter term being used
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usually for life business and the former for
fire, accident, and other classes.

Tngurance is divided, so far as employment
is concerned, between companies, corpora-
tions and umlurwnwm as one group, and
brokers and agents as another group. Each
funelions in a different way, and arising
out of this, their outlooks are unsually op-
posed. The first group underwrites policies :
that is to say, they exist by accepting
various risks, making profits (and nof
infrequently in these dawvs, losses) by ihe
difference between the ]il("ﬂli'llﬂlﬁ charged
and the cost of claims, expenses and com-
missions. They must therefore be able to
estimate the likelihood of losses arising
from propositions submitied to them, which
in turn necessitates the c':atuhh:'lmwm of
slatistical, surveying and other similar de-
partments. The hrokers as a group are con-
cerned with the placing of husiness with the
underwriters : they solicit proposals from the
general publie, and offer them {o the



companies,  Their remuneration iz derived
from the companies, who pay an agreed
scale percentage of the premiums.  Per-
sonallv, T knew very little of the broker's
side of the business, and the following re-
marks  apply almost exclusively to the
underwriting.

(‘ompanies {ransacting insurance have by
gfress ol intense competition developed from
specialist companies, i.e., insurers willing
to aceept a ]]ﬂ‘rtlfmal‘ class of husiness only,
to composite companies writing all forms of
insurance and assurance. Tn the middle of
the last century, companies merely accepted,
for cxample, fire insurance, and a separate
company had to be approached for life as-
surance. Now it is the exeeption rather
than the rule for a company to specialize
(although a few offices do so with excellent
results in the life field).

The composite company has four major
departments of business, viz, :—

(1) Life, which is coneerned with providing
a sum of money on death or in old age,
and with the provision of pensions
(known in insurance parlance as annu-

ities).

(%) Muwrine, which, as its name implies,
concerns itself with perils of the sca.
Ships and eargoes are insured against
all perils to which they may be snbjeci
during transit by sea or water,

(3) Fire, which protects business people,

householders, and other owners of pro-
perty susceptible to damage, arainst
logzes from fire, and in some cascs other
perils such as explosion, floods, storm,
ete.

Aceident, which, although the voungest,
is rapidly assuming greatest importance
to most insurers to-day. Among other
risks, thiz department caters for such
things as compensation for personal
injuries by aceident and/or sickness,
burglary, third party, compensation to
injured workmen, embezzlement, motor,

and plate glass.

In most of the composite companies, each
of the above departments is run as a
separate company would be, so far as its own
particular features are concerned. At the
head office a departmental manager is re-
spongible for the acceptance or rejection of
all business; his aim being to produce a
profit for the company as a result of the

(4)

vear's working, He controls the under-
writing department, which obtains all the
information necessary to estimate the risks
involved, and to assess the premiums pay-
able. This necessitates, particularly in the
fire section, the employment of surveyors,
who call and report on the actual construe-
tion of buildings, processes used, materials
handled, ete. He also controls the claims
section, in whose hands the reputation of
the company rests. Further sub-divisions
deal with accounts, reinsurance, policy
drafting, endorsements, statisties, ete,

These functions of the head office depart-
ment are in turn delegated fo a number of
branch offices in the most important towns
and cities throughout the world. Each
branch manager underwrites his own busi-
ness and is I’EH]mnElh]F for its results, sub-
jeet always to the digcretion of the head

office.

The foregoing will make it quite clear
that there are a variety of clerical nositions
available, but in addition, the new business
gide of the profession appeals to those who
do not wish to spend their lives tied to an
office stool. New business is actively com-
peted for, and is received by the offices from
brokers and agents, who may be whole or
part time employees. To develop the new
husiness, companies employ representatives
known as inspectors, corresponding roughly
to commercial travellers. Their job is to ob-
tain new business, and they appoint agents
to infroduce prospective insurers, and solivit
insurances from the general public. It is
this aspect of the work which is particularly
interesting and varied, and almost inevitably
gneceess in business pm{ilwtmn leads to pro-
motion. Almost every company draws its
branch managers from the ranks of the in-
spectors.  Many writers assert that a good
inspector is horn and not made, but from my
own observation, T should say that a good
working kuuw'lpdge of the business will go
far towards ensuring reasonable suceess,

Fducation is cssential if a bov intends io
obiain promotion, and although experience
can bhe very valuable, a course of study
dirceted on” correct lines is more likely to
vield quick results. The Chartered Insur-
ance Tnstifute conduets examinations annu-
allv, and its diplomas are of great value to
the ambitions. Asszociates and Fellows may
use the letters A.C.1.1. and F.C.1.1. respect-
ively, but it is not so much that the holder
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has passed the examination that is of value
as the fact that by passing it he must have
assimilated a congiderable amount of unseful
knowledge. Evidence of satisfactory eduea-
tion (the Oxford School Certificate, ete.)
must be produced before permission to enter
the exams. is given, but this is not likely
to give trouble as most companies insist on
this standard before engaging staffs,

S0 [ar as financial rewards are concerned,
on appointment a junior clerk would receive
£50 per annum in the provinees and rather
more in London. Awnual increases of from
£10 to £20 per annum would be granted for
satisfactory work. Afler some five or six
years® inside experience, a junior might ex-
pect to be appointed a probationer inspector,
more particularly if he has in the meantime
passed some of the (C.1.I. exams. and shewn
promise of reasonable ability. Te would
then receive a special inerease, and in due
course become entitled to expense allow-
ances and bonuses. Further salary increases
would largely depend on his results, but a
reasonable measure of success would he re-
warded by annual inereases averaging £25
per annum. If the junior is not attracted
by the business-getting side, there are many
well-paid positions available, but promotion
is necessarily slower, and it iz often a ques-
tion of waiting for * dead men’s shoes °’.

Insurance offers many amenities to those
employed. Staffs are usually housed in
modern, well-ventilated and well-lit build-
ings, and the hours are normally from 9 a.m.
or 9.30 am. to 5 or 5.30 p.m., although
oceasionally pressure of work necessitates
overtime being worked.  Well - equipped
sports grounds are run and maintained.
where facilities for almost every type of
sport are available. In addition, the in-
stitutes and the companics organise a huge
variety of social events appealing to all
tastes. All the larger companies have
pension schemes with extremely generous
conditions, many of them being non-con-
tributory, and in addition, some companies
offer their staffs specially advantageous
terms for Life Assurance.

In conclusion, the profession offers a
reasonable measure of security, variety of
employment, plenty of interest, and the
possibility of adequate financial reward.
Hard work is the key to success, and given
this, there is no limit to the progress which
can be achieved.

BI1CYCLE RIDE.

Round go the wheels,
Faster the pedals;
Up hill and down dale
Journeys the rider,

Past drowsy cows,
Across quiet brooks,
Over steep bridges,
Through elucking hens,

On through the country,
The farms left behind,
Back to the suburbs,
And tram-lined towns.

Here busy people
Bustle on thoroughfares.
Up the long hill
1 the grey house, home,
K. MERCER (1V.n).

SPEED-BOAT.

Beware! the flashing monster comes
A mass of foam and spray,

It cuts the water like a knife
And roars away.

The wash flies high on cither side,
A foaming wake behind ;

The spray upon some people falls,
A rushing wind.

It circles, heels, and leaps up high,
And skims across the sea,
Then, turning round, it flashes pasi

Towards the quay.

R. GREENFIELD} (TV.h).

OGRE.

Those close-set eves,
Those queer-shaped ears,
That shaggy old heard,
All egged on my fears!

It was coming closer,
That frightful thing !
I stood up and eried,
And my arms T did fling.

It came ever so near,
It suddenly spoke . . .
Then out of my dream
I quickly awoke.

S. PARKER (1V.n).
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“The Pine forest.  Shagy.

.. \We wandered to the Pine Forest
That skirts the Ocean'’s foam,
“The li t wind was in its nest,
he tempest in its home.
“The whispering waves were half asleep,
“The douds were gone o play ,
~And on the bosom of the deep
~ The smile of Heaven lay;
It seemed as if the hour were one
Sent from beyond the skies;
\Which scattered from above the sun
X light of Paradise.

A\V3 paused amid the pines that stood
“The giants of the waste,
“Tortured by storms to shapes as rude
As serpents interlaced ,
—And soothed by every azure breath,

“That under Heaven is blown,
“Jo harmonies and hues beneath
s tender as its own ;
‘Now all the tree-tops lay asleep.
Like reen. Waves on the sea,
A still as in the silent deep
“The ocean woods may be. ...



—[EQ —P&dl Shelley.

-'_—[I-E-IQI path thro’which thar lovely twain
ave past, by cedar, pine , and vew,
And each dark tree that ever grew,
Is curtained out from Heaven’s wide blue ;

‘Nor sun , nor moon , nor wind , nor rain,,
Can pierce its interwoven bowers,

Nor aught, save where some cloud of dew,
Drifted along the earth-creeping breeze,
Between the trunks of the hoar trees,
—+Hangs each a pearl in the pale flowers

Of the green laurel , blown anew; ...

Or when some star of many a one
“That climbs and wanders thro® steep night
Has found a cleft thro’ which alone
Beams fall from high those depths upon

Ere it is borne AWAY , AWAY,

By the swift Heavens that cannot stay,

It scatters drops of golden light,

Like lines of rain that ne’er unite :
And the gloom divine is all around,,
-And underneath is the mosgy ground....



SCHOOL EXCURSION TO PARIS,

This year, with a more favourable rate of
exchange prevailing, we deeided to spend a
week in DParis.

Accordingly, on the Tuesday following
Easter, a party of boys under the super-
vision of Mr. Myers, Mr. Cresswell, and Mr.
Manning, left Kast Croydon Station, bound
for Paris vii Newhaven and Dieppe. After
a very enjoyable c¢rossing, an incredibly fast
express brought us to Paris. There was an
amusing interlude at the Gare St. Lazare,
when the coach-driver who wag to take us
to our hotel found himsell unahle to man-
oeuvre his large vehicle suecessfully through
the narrow station exit, owing to the pre-
sence of an obstruetive faxi.

Wednesday morning found us viewing the
sights of Parizs from a luxurious motor-
coach, with stops at the Madeleine, a chureh
built in the form of a Roman Temple, the
famous Are de Triomphe, under which lies
buried the Unknown French Warrior, and
the Invalides, where we s=aw Napoleon’s
magnificent tomb.

Later in the day, we spent some time in
the interesting Cluny Musgeum, and the
Panthéon, which contains the tombs of many
famous Frenchmen and where are portrayed
in mural paintings scenes from the life of
Ste. (Genevitve, patron saint of Paris,

Returning home, we dined in true French
gtyle, linding *“la eunisine frangaise™ not
unlike our native fare, except for ** le petit
déjeuner *’, which consisted of fresh rolls
and butter and coffee, a welcome change
from eggs and bacon.
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Continuing our sight-seeing on Thursday,
we went Lo the Louvre, where we admired
some of the linest art treasures in the world,
In the afternoon, we explored the Tle de la
Cité, the island in the Seine on which the
original Paris was built, and visited the
cathedral of Notre Dame, the Sainte
Chapelle, and the Conciergerie, where many
people, including Marie Antoinette, were
triecd and sent to the guillotine during the
Reign of Terror.

As a change from the fast-moving town
life, we motored, on the following dav, into
the more peaceful countryside to visit
Malmaison, former residence of Napoleon
and Josephine, and the royal palace of Ver-
sailles, so0 rich in that period of French
history which extends from the glorious
splendour of Louis XIV. to the tragic fate
of Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette.

On Saturday morning, the Eiffel Tower
proved the attraction. Unfortunately, the
mist prevented any extengive view, but we
were able to gaze on Paris from a height of
one thousand feet. When we eventually
came down to earth again, we found we
were late for lunch, so, commandeering
faxis, we all erowded in and sped back to
the hotel to sil down to our meal only fifteen
minutes late. °

After lunch we spent an interesting after-
noon viewing comparatively modern works
of art in the Luxembourg Museum. As a
rule, pictures are nol hung in the Louvre
until the artist has been dead seven years,
during which period they are very often ex-
hibited in the Luxemhourg.



By way of relaxation after a strenuous
day, we went after dinner to a cinema to =ee
a new film, “ La Marseillaize 7, depicting
the outhreak of the French Revolution.

Our last two days were occupied by visits
to the Zoo, the famous Sacré-Coenr, a church
built on the Butte de Montmartre and com-
manding an extensive view of Paris, and the
Bois de Boulogne, which we rveached by
river-steamer, passing through Sévres and
St. Clond.

Monday morning and evening were spent
shopping, Tuesday again saw us ahoand the
train on our way home, and we reached
Croydon safely after a much rougher cross-
ing than on the outward journey.

D. Helmore (Vl.a).
I*. Booth (VI1.u).

BILL’S PPAL.

Bill Regan had been a gamckeeper for
almost as long as he could remember., Az
a trainer of dogs for shooting Bill was un-
rivalled, his gkill was supreme.

He had now been head-keeper for nigh
fiftv vears and he had trained some wonder-
ful animals, He had been offered large
sums from envious visitors for his dogs, but
Bill was not a seller. He would never part
with anv, for if he had sold one it would
have been as bad as parting with his own
8011,

Bill had now long passed his seventieth
birthday, a good age for a man who has to
rely on a good eye, and strength fo carry a
gun all day. Many a village lad would have
given his left eye to have been such a good
shot as Bill was at the age of 73. He looked
years younger.

0ld Sir Henry Southaill, his master, Bill
had known for years and they were the
deepest of friends. Bill had often thought
of the day when there would be a new mas-
ter at the Mall. New masters are not always
kindly disposed to old servants.

Ouwe dav in mid-September Bill  went
striding up the gravel path to the Hall to
receive his ovders, not knowing that Sir
Henry wonld never give an order any more.
Bill came blindly away from the Hall, sat
down on a mossy bank and sobbed.

After a while he felt a nudging at his
elbow and glaneed down with half-dimmed
eyes. Peter, his faithful dog, was beside
him, his muzzle nestling inside Bill’s coat,
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waiting for the usual tit-bit. His large
hrown eyes looked up sympathetically. Bill
patted itz soft black head and pushed 1t
gently but firmly away, and he buried his
face in his hands again,

Peter was puzzled. He waited a little
while, but his master did not move. Peter
came forward as if to touch Bill's elbow, but
he stopped suddenly, his cars cocked, and
he dashed off into the undergrowth. Bill
felt rather ashamed of himself for his ex-
hibition, but he thought that such a good
man as Sir Henry was well worth crying
over. Who would take over the Hall, for
there were no near relations and Sir Henry
had been a hachelor? He was brought to
his senses again by the thump of Peter’s
tail on the turf beside him. He had for-
gotten his grief, if only for a minute, for
there stood PPeter with a sleek water-hen in
his mouth. Bill swiftly wrung its neck and
said to Peter, ** Good boy.”” Bill thought
he detected pride in i1ts eyes.

= 5 £

His new master, Mr. William Londale,
was breezy, swift in his actions, and a hard
man, and Bill was not much taken with
him.

“You are very old,” Bill was greeled,
“T want good shooting. I am afraid you
will have to go. 1 want the best guns down
here.”’

Bill pleaded with him and at last got a
trial; if he came through he could stay on.
Londale selected the spot for the trial. He
sent beaters into the spinney. A cock phea-
gant shot out from the trees. Bill fired,
and the bird swooped into the trees on the
other side of the clearing. °° Missed him
for a certainty,”” said Londale. Bill turned
without a word. Londale was right, his
eves were failing. Peter swept away and
I3ill stood there with a great fear,

And then Peter burst from the wood. 1In
his mouth was a cock pheasant, in his eyes
a light of triumph. He came to Bill as

straight as an arrow. Bill bent down,
clasped the bird’s neck and swung it

quickly.

‘“ Great shooting,”” said Londale, ** you
win.”  Bill patted Peter’s head affection-
ately.

Ouly the two of them need ever know that
the hird had been nutouched by shot.

J. O'Sullivan (V.a).



ATOM SMASHING.
Chemistry is my hobby.

You may have guessed it from the title of
this little tale.

I don’t know whether it was the subtle
meaning lying behind a few amusing (but
nevertheless, true) lines of poetry that 1
once read at the beginning of a very in-
teresting book on Chemistry, or whether it
was the lure of those lines of shining glass
bottles, retorts, burettes, beakers, balances,
and pipettes, or whether it was just be-
cause 1'm mad. However, Chemistry is my
hobby.

Now don’t mistake me, I don't mean the
Chemistry of the old bald-headed man with
his beaming smile, standing behind a glass
counter in and on which are all the latest
beauty and toilet preparations, including,
among other things, shampoos, lipstick,
shaving soap, brilliantine, hair tonies and
creams, tooth paste and brushes, razors,
blades, shaving brushes, and every other
imaginable thing but chemicals. In laet,
the chemicals that a boy wants are more
easily obtained at a post-office, or more
likely, the general stores at, or around, the
corner. No, I want to be a real Analvtical
Research and Works Control Chemist.

Now perhaps you will understand that real
Chemistry is my hobby.

% H I

One hot afternoon in the holidays, feeling
rather bored, tired and miserable, besides
having nothing else to do, 1 thought that I
might as well pass away the time with my
chemistry set. 1 laboriously unpacked the
whole lot, stacked it on the table, and
searched for an ‘interesting’ experiment.
To my dismay, 1 found that about the only
experiments that 1 hadn’t done were abso-
lutely elementary ° colour-change’ experi-
ments. Still, they were something Lo help
pass away the time, so | half-filled a test-
tube, added something from a box and shook
it up. 1 felt thirsty, so I put the tube in
the stand, and helped myself to some lemon-
ade. Feeling very slightly refreshed, 1
again took the test-tube, added another
erystal of something, held the test-tube
carefully up to the light, and waited. . . .

The liquid began to change; it grew,
larger, larger, larger. The test-tube was no
longer in the stand, it was round me. T

felt myself falling, falling, falling. 1 woke
with a start. Dear me! 1 was falling asleep,
I mustn’t do that. Now where is my note-
book? Ah! Here it is!

Weight of beaker . . . Weight of beak’-
and-water . . . Weight . . . water . . . beaker
. + . hydrogen.

% i *

** Here you are, sir!”

* Good,”” said the old man, ** Oh, by the
way, would you please help me try my atom
gun? 1 think that there are omnly a few
adjustments to be made now.”” He led me
through hall a dozen massive steel doors,
into a huge vault, in the middle of which
was a huge ‘ thing ’, something like a tele-
scope.

How queer he looked, the small old man
with his small beard, white smock, and large
horn-rimmed spectacles, striped trousers,
gentle but strange smile, and grey hair.
How queer, against that—that monster,

that Leviathan, that indescribable thing,
standing there shining, grinning, and

dwarfing us in that massive room. We
seemed so powerless against that malignant-
malicious-malevelent miracle which seemed
to leer at us and say, “ You puny little
brats, how dare vou come here and look at
me? "’

Yet the old chap walked calmly over to a
kind of portable desk, something like the
console of a einema organ, sat down, and
hegan moving various switches,

The gun began to move round; slowly at
firet, .then it gathered speed, and then—
stopped.  The muzzle came lower, and
lower, and lower. It was fascinating. 1T
took a step nearer, and then, shrank back
in horror! Tt was pointing at me!

I tried to yell! My tongue stuck! 1
tried to . . . I was ... It.. . was turning,
everything was turning around me, faster,
faster, faster, up and down, round and
round, faster, faster, ever faster; it grew
mistier, | was lighter, lighter, rising, rising,
rising. It was mistier, thinner, thinner,
clearer, clearer, it was GONE!

bo ] 0 e

I ran to get a brush and dust-pan to
aweep up the shattered test-tube lying on
the floor, hoping that the chemicals would
not stain the rug before I could mop them

np. P. Wadev (V.b).
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GUNNISLAKLE BRIDGE.

Gunnislake Bridge, which spans a narrow
part of the Hiver Tamar and joins Devon to
Cornwall, is situated in the most picturesque
surroundings in the two bordering counties.
On either s=ide are steep hills, like giants
looking down and guarding the }}LHEE]_U_]
valley through which the Tamar llows, a
glittering ribbon of blue,

Perched upon the brow of the Cornish hills
i& the little village of Gunnislake, and from
there down to the bridge is a road, which
in the summer is traversed by long lines of
cars packed with sightseers,

The bridge itsell—over which the road
passes — has  aboul hali-a-dozen spans
through which the water tumbles with an
eternal ripple. It is constructed completely
of bricks, and is wide enough to accommo-
date two lines of {raflic. [DPeople passing
over the bridge have to get close into the
waist-high walls when any vehicles go by.
Apart [rom two ferry services in the Devon-
port district—=sSaltash and Torpoint,—this
bridge is the only olther way for cars and
coaches to enter either county.

There are, of course, two bridges, Call-
ington and Saltash, which cross the Tamar,
but these are for railways only. 'Therefore,
as can be judged, Gunnislake has a ceaseless
stream of traffic passing over it.

As the road continues onwards, it elimbs
up the hill on the Devon side through a pime
forest where the air is filled with a delight-
ful aroma from the surrounding trees. The
crest is at last reached, and " one last,
lingering look ** is taken of the little bridge
that nestles so comfortably in the valley.

8. Howard (1V.e).

MYSTERIOUS NOISES.

She heard the last few steps of her
mother’s feet as she descended from the sick
room ; final good-byes were exchanged; the
front door was slammed: a car engine
previously ticking over was ““ revved ** up;
gears seraped ; and no other sound was heard
from the deserted voad. . . . Mother and
father had gone to London on essential
business,

(Oh, wes, she had been boasting about not
being afraid to be lefi by herself. But now

. » now it was different. Twilight was
fast turning into the darkness of mnight,
Silence ; ; Just silence.

She Iu} in bed drowsily thinking, when
a sharp rap, which seemed to come from the
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landing window, brought her sitiing bolt
upright in bed. Three more knocks . . .
She could hear her palpitating heart thump-
ing away in her feverish body. All was
silent again. She dare not leave her bed
for fear of catching cold; bul then perhu;}:s
it was only the window-cleaner, but surely
not at that time of the evening. A few
more knocks succecded in making her really
frightened,

Tremblingly, she groped for an elecirie
torch on a =mall table near her to see what
was in the room; she touched something
round and ecold, and antomatically it found
its way into her hand. She pointed iU at
the window and [licked the switeh Torward.

The light flashed on for a split second,
during which she imagined that she saw a
face at the window, then the torch refused

more light.

By mow a regular knocking had been
estahlished, and the girl was in hysterical
terror.  Then, with ghosts and murders in
her brain, she flung back the -clothes,
jumped out of bed, switched on the light,
flung wide ihe bedroom door, and sereamed.

The knocking stopped.

D, G. Rowland (V.a).

A RTORY OF THE NORTII.

Slowly Stemaw, the Indian ftrapper,
emerged from his tent—medilating; then,
as if he had made up his mind on some
point, he re-entered his wigwam and began
to pack a little food, slung his gun and a
sack over his Ehuu]d{*l‘ and went out.

He made a }‘li{*-tlll‘{-*..'itlliﬁ figure in the nsual
costume of the Cree Indians. A large
leathern coat, very much overlapped in
front, and fastened round his waist with a
searlel belt, protected hiz bedy from the
cold. A small rat skin cap covered his
head, and his legs were cased in ordinary
blue cloth leggings.

After a good half-houwr’s walk he slowed
down and listened. The rattling of a chain
came from the undergrowth near where he
was standing. It was under that bush he
had put a trap the day before lasl, =o {hat
something was in there, most likely a fox
not wary Ennugh to escape the f-.trung steel
jaws. Stemaw brushed away the snow-
covered leaves and there, struggling in the
trap, was a black fox. A sharp hit on the
snout and the unfortunate animal was dead.
Then, with a grunt of satisfaction, he
dropped it in his sack.



Suddenly a noise attracted his attention;
it was the padding of a bear loping up the
trail where Stemaw had come. Quickly the
Indian trapper dropped his sack, unslung
his gun, made sure the priming was dry,
and waited behind a tall pine whose upper
branches ecrackled and groaned under the
weight of snow upon it. In two or three
minutes the bear appeared, stopped, looked
round, sniffed at the ground, and then made
its way to the place where Stemaw was hid-
ing.

Scarcely daring to breathe, Stemaw took
careful aim, but just as he was about-to
fire, snow, dropping {rom the tree, fell on
his gun so that the shot went wide. As
the gun was not a repeater, but only an old-
fashioned muzzle loader, the bear was on
him before he could luad again., Stemaw
dropped it and drew his long hunting knife,
his only weapon.

Slowly the bear closed in, manoeuvring
into a position for attacking, and then, the
death hug, but Stemaw followed every move-
ment closely. Then, just as the bear was in
the middle of its deadly rush, the trapper
jumped aside and buried his knife in the

creature’s eye. The bhear fell with a thud
to the ground, giving one spasmodic
shudder.

Stemaw grasped his sack, and, with one
last glance at the dead bear, resumed the

round of his traps. D. London (TV.e).

NOSTALGIA.

Along the sea-blue skv floor
Swift, full-cailed clouds chase,

Above the sky-blue sea floor

Gulls snow lines interlace.

Lime-wazhed houses
Lean on the hillgide,
Smile at white other-zelves
In the cobalt harbour.

Hiie! Haie!

Mevagizssey |
R.B.K.B.

SCHOOL SPORTS.

We were not at all ]ljleuﬁml when Wednes-
day, June lst—the glorious first—resolved
itsell into a gloriously wet afternoon when
we  had accomplished little more of our
programme than the Hundred Yards, the
Jumps, and the Obstacle Race. It was our
own fault, we were told. We had dared the
weather gn:lb in choosing Derby Day.

But there was a silver lining to the clonds,
for on our second attempt on Saturday, July
9th, despite a threatening morning, we com-
pleted our programme beneath an improving
gky and before an assembly that numbered
far more fathers than usual, Saturday being
for them the more convenient day.

There was the usual excellent running and
jumping, but we will confine our comments
to a few items that gave especial pleasure.

The Gymnastic Display of exercises such
as are ]mrl of the normal school work was
given with notable eflicieney. The hovs,
keen as the proverbial mustard, and
thoroughly enjoying the business, showed
gkill and grace and rhythm, and testified to
the splendid training they receive from Mr.
Manning and Mr. Doxall.

The Morriz and Sword Dancing by the
Fourth Forms—an innovation in our pro-
ceedings—was a delight. The boys were
literally ‘‘ on their toes ’’; the heans were
et with precision: the flowers of the
“ Country Gardens ™ were gayv: the swords
clashed ; ‘and all the while the bells jingled
bravely., Mr. Cracknell must have heen
pleased with his Fourth Formers. There
were many appreciative comments from
parents on the Dancing and the Gymnastics.

The Cricket Mateh, School v. Fathers,
which rounded off ’rhe dav, was most en-
jovable, especially, the bovs thought, he-
cause the School won handsomely hyv six
wickets. But some of the Fathers, whose
team was captained by Mr. Boggis, were a
little out of practice. One of them, not the
least active in the field, had not handled a
bat since 1914.

The Fathers® balloon dribbling race was
great fun, since, fortunately, ““loud the
wind blew.”” The Mothers shewed their
usual skill in manipulating eggs and spoons.

It would be ungracious not to acknow-
ledge here the great help in preparing the
ground given to the Staff by many of the
boys; mnotably by Baxter, Drake (IV.e),
L:f.*:p,', G. Wood, A. Wood, ]"'qu L. ﬁnneits,
and Gamon,
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Mothers who had so kindly made track
flags for us must have felt rewarded as they
saw their colours fluttering so bravely in the
breeze.

We hope to be able to print photographs
of some of the events 1n our next 1ssue, as
we saw Derek Lamport busy with his
camera.

RESULTS.

80 yards (under 12)—1, Wall; 2, Heard; 3,
Ware, 100 yards (12-13)--1, Hodges ; 2, Daniell ;
3, Sutherland. 100 yards (13-14)—1, Brooker;
2. Drake; 3, Lambert, 100 yards (14-15)—1,
Leigh ; 2, Jackson; 3, Borrowman. 100 yards
(over 15)—1, Peduzie; 2, Wallis; 3, Harris,

High Jump ({(over 14)—1, Murrill; 2, Tiffin;
3, Mason. Long Jump (under 14)—1, Mitchell ;
2, Drake; 3, Bashford. High Jump {under 14)—
1, Mitchell (G.); 2, Holloway; 3, Mitehell (R.),
Bull, Little. Long Jump (over 14)—1, Murrill}
E, 'Hnrruwnlan; 3, J'.*uwi:'ﬂ_, Magon,

Slow Bicyele Race (under 14)—1, Ridge; 2,
Lomaz ; 3, Ridgewell.

440 yards (under 14) -1, Tapping; 2, Kearns;
3, Shearman. 440 yards (over 14)—1, Riley; 2,
Peduzie ; 3, Skilton,

Obstacle Race (over 14)—-1, Hughes; 2, White;
3, Walmsley.

20 wards Hurdles (under 14)—1, Baxter; 2,
Tapping ; 3, Griffiths, 830 yards Hurdles (over
14)—1, Williams; 2, Davis; 3, Gill,

Throwing the Cricket Ball (under 14)—1,
London; 2, Kearns; 3, Balter. Throwing the
Cricket Ball (over 14)—1, Murrill; 2, Tiffin; 3,
mevmour,

220 vards (under 14)-—1, Brooker; 2, Lambert;
3, Dyer. 220 yards (over 14)—1, Riley; 2,
Noakes : 3, Skilton.

Organised Games Contest (3rd Forms)—1,
Delta and Beta ; 3rd, Alpha ; 4th, Gamma,

Shuttle Relay Race, B0 yards x 4 (drd Forms)
-1, Beta; 2, Gamma; 3, Alpha. Shuttle Relay
Race, 80 vards x 4 (4th Forms)—1, Gamma; 2,
Beta ; 3, Alpha.

Relay Race, 110 vards x 4 (5th Forms)—1
Gamma; 2, Beta; 3, Alpha. Relay Race, 110
vards, 220 wards, 220 yards, 110 yards (6th
Forms)—1, Delta; 2, Beta; 3, Gamma.

Mothers” Race (50 yards 'I"fi__rg and Spoon)—I1,
Mrs., Hart; 2, Mrs. Tapping. Fathers' Race (50
vards Balloon Dribbling)—1, Mr. Frewer; 2, Mr.
Failes.

House Points—1, Gamma, T04; 2, Alpha, 58;
3. Beta, 554 ; 4, Delta, 36.

CRICKET.

The following boys have been awarded 1st
X1. Cricket Colours:
Booth, Watson, Eels, Hills, Lucas, Lambert,
Walmsley, Morgan, Annetts, Borrowman,
Tiffin.

The result of the 1s{ XI. matches is far
from satisfying this year., Without any of
last vear’s 1st X1. to form a nucleus, it be-
came neceszary to build afresh with a view
to future years. Of the younger members
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of the team, Lambert, who is not yet 14
years of age, has kept wicket well; Lucas
bowls and fields well—a catch in the slips
by this boy against Heath Clark School de-
serves special mention; Morgan is a most
promising bat who will be able to hit the
ball harder after another year’s experience,
while Annetts should be at school next
suImmer. -

The junior eleven containg some very pro-
mising material. Brooker should try hard
to develop as a batsman. Dyer, Griffiths,
Gravener, Little, London, and Yeomans are
all boys with the ability to bowl well.
Charles, Gunston, Bonneywell, and Kippen
are all keen cricketers of whom we expect
much in the future.

The following boys are awarded Under 14
X1. Colours :—

Brooker, Dyer, Gravener, Little, London,

Charles, Yeomans, Bonneywell, Gunston,
iriffiths, Bedford, Ridge.

S

ist X1. RESULTS.

21st May—v. Sutton County School 1st XI.

School 46; Button 143 (Flewcher 64) Lost
11th June—vy, Archbishop Tenison’s School 1st Al

School 38: Archbizshop Tenison's 76 Liost
15th June—v. Sit, Joseph's College 1st XI.

School 17 (Miller 2 for 6, Wade 5 for

6) and 65 for 9 (Hills 34 nov out) ; St

Joseph's 26 (Eels 6 for 10, Hills 4 for

14) and &1 Lost
25th June—v. (Md Boys' 1st X1,

BSchool A6 (Young 4 for 25, Williams 6

for 20) ; Old Bovs 86 for 5 Lost
2nd July—v. Heath Clark School 1=t XI1.

School 76 for 3 ; Heath Clark 75 (Booth

4 for 15, Eels 3 for 13) Won
gth July—v. Parents XI.

School 62 for 4; Parents 57 (Il 5 tor

14) Won

Considerable interest was taken in this
game, so the delailed scores are given

bhelow :—
PARENTS XI.

Mr. Holcombe, L.b.w., b, Hills ... 8
Mr. Sutherland, e. Borrowman, b. Lucas 4
Mr. Boggis, e. and b. Hills 13
Mr, Ridgewell, l.Lb.w., b. Hills ... 0
Me. Failes, Lb.w., b, Hills ¥
Mr. Mills, ¢. and b, Booth 1
Mr. Parker, b. Booth |
AMr. Morgan, ¢. Morgan, b, Booth ()
Mr. Bond, b. Hills ... e 0
Mr. Palmer, . and b, Eels 7
Mr. Mead, not out % 18
Extras 0

Total o8

Fall of Wickets: )
1 for 14, 2 for 25, 3 for 26, 4 for 31, 5 for 32,
6 for 32, 7 for 32, & for 33, 9 for 33.



Bowling :
0. M. R. W. A

Booth ... H 2 11 3 3.7

Lacas ... 3 0 21 1 21

Hills ... 5 {} 17 5 3.4

Eels 2 0 9 1 0
SCHOOL.

Eels, e, Parker, b, Holcomhbe ... e 11

Watson, run out ... A wi 1B

Morgan, b. Sutherland ... 1

Hills, Lb.w., b, Boggis ... R I

Bunl.ﬂ, not out aa i 10

Annetis, not out ... misin 4

Walmsley

Borrowman

Lambert id not bat

Tiffin

Lucas

Extras e 10

Total ... 62

Fall of Wickets :
1 for 18, 2 for 22, 3 for 36, 4 for 55.

Bowling :
0. M. R W. A,
Holeombe - 7 1 13 1 13
Sutherland ... 7 2 10 1 10
Boggis ... 1 0 1 1 4
Messrs. Mills, Failes, and Morgan also bowled.

CHESS CLUB NOTES.

The Chess Club has done very well this
vear by winning the Briant Poulter Shield,
the final = '

John Ruzkin .....coviiiiivinneee. 223 points.
Whitgift Middle .........coo00ss 15 3
Lilleshalle Road .......... O | e

As you will see, there have only been
three schools participating this year, but
next year there will be six or seven, thus
ensuring more competition.

The Senior Championship has not yel been

decided, but it has been very close, the
present scores being :—

Wheadon .......ccco0ee.. 34 points.

Walmsley ...ooocevee vee 3 o

Martin ......cccivimivneee 3 i3

Marchant ......covcveiee 2 £E

Singer .... B | ek

Helmore ..cocovvvivinee. 0 o

The Junior f‘hﬂln|.'«ln'|!-=lii'|]:| ig not quite =o

close, nevertheless there have been some
very good games, the positions being as
follows :—

Gardner ..........cc..ec.. 3 points.

Headle .....coonvincsinies B &

D R R e S s | 5

Gravener ......ccccoiaee. 1 %

7 s SRR ORI | | %

The Keable C'up this yvear goes to House
Alpha, but only after a very keen contest
right up to the finigh, the final positions

bein
%[c:-uqt, Alphe: coiiasagsagas 18

points.
House Betd ...ccvniveccsminse 11§ 45
House Gamma .......ccovnnneeee 10§ 4,

House Delta ...c.ccccvveeeeeeee. 10 =

The Handicap has lacked the support I
should have liked to see, but the games that
were played were very keen, the final posi-
tions being :—

D0X cucciicrsissisinnnsnsss 1 poants,
Beadle .....coccecvneee. 6.8,
Wheadon ................ 6.6 ,,

Just one more thing: we always want
more members. Tf vou cannot play chess
it doesn’t matter, 1 shall find someone to
teach vou if | cannot do so myself. We
have pleniy of beginners.

This is a chance for vou third formers
who could not come this vear owing io the
““field.”” Last year the thirds gave me
about a dozen new memberg, which showed
that T]l("r were keen about it, especially as
they have heen regular in their attendances.
Now then, see if you can do the same; I
shall be looking forward to seeing many
prezent third formers next year.

F. Wheadon.

TRIOLET.

* Cansgt lend me a horse?’
* For T ride many miles this day.
That vou have a nag right well I know,
Canst lend me the horse? * cried Unele Joe.
* This journev am I forced to go,
And when 1 get there I°1l be gay.
Canst lend me a horse?’ cried Unele Joe,
“For T ride many miles this dayv.’

D. ROWLAND (V.a).

cried Unele Joe,



Old Boys’ Section.

Conducted for the Committee of the John Ruskin School Old Boys' Association by J. C. SPURLING,
to whom, at 122, Palace Road, Tulse Hill, London, $.W.2, all items for inclusion in this Section should
be sent,

0.B.A. REPORT.,

We are pleased to be able to report thal at
the time of going to press, subscriptions to
the William Field Memorial Fund amount
to £35 12s. 0d. At this juncture, the
amount collected is fairly satisfactory, but
we feel that progress is rather slow, as we
cannot keep the fund open indelinitely to
would-be subseribers,  Qur aim is to obtain
a sum of at least £30, which amount, it is
computed, would enable us to cndow  a
School Prize Fund in perpetnity. Many of
the masters of 1the School, past and present,
have subseribed generously and we appeal to
those old boys who have not yet subscribed,
to overcome their inertin and follow this
example. This is your one chance to show
appreciation of Mr. Field's work and in-
fluence in a way that we feel sure would have
met with his approval,

Some of our older members will remember
Mr. GG, S. Groom, who left the School many
years ago lo take up a headmastership at
(rewe. Mr. Groom recently wrote to our
Hon. Secretary and an extract from his
letter is reproduced here,

“ With the passing of Mr. Field, a masier
of his craft has gome, and 1 join in the
tribute which the meeting (the annual
general meeting) and everybody who knew
* him must have paid to his memory.

“ My conneetion with the John Ruskin
School recedes farther and farther, as I
recognise each {ime when new names ap-
pear on the list of officers. Time was
when 1 knew all—now, only the minority.
““ However, my interest does not die and 1
‘ positively look forward to the magazine,
cand sometimes indulge in day-dreams on
* yeading the Necretarial circulars. 1 still
‘ have hopes of ecalling in at one of your
* major functions.”

We feel sure that Mr. Groom will not
object to our printing his remarks to the
Hon. Secretary, inasmuch as they are of
such interest to the Association at large.
We thank him for the interest that he con-
tinues to take in us, and very much hope
that he will, in fact, come to sce us one day,
perhaps at one of our reunion suppers.

LR |

LE
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The Annual Reunion Supper, held at the
Greyhound Restaurant on April 30th, was a

most  successful  gathering.,  There were
present more masters, old and new, than
ever before, and old boys attended in
good mumhbers We were particularly

pleased and honoured to have with us My,
Mcleod for the first time. Mr. MclLeod
foreshadowed forthcoming changes in the
fortunes of the School and he emphasized
that whatever form the changes took, he
hoped that boys of the John Ruskin School
would always look upon the new School as
their own. Mr. D. H. MeSweeney urged
that members should give more whole-
hearted support to all of the Association’s
activities,  Space does not permit of our
saying more about this funetion, nor perhaps
is this necessary, since a full account ap-
peared in the local P’ress.  As regards next
year’s supper, the Committee would welcome
any suggestions for improvement or offers
of assiztance with entertainments,

Most Old Boys will probably have heard
of the Couneil’s decision to transfer, in
September, 1939, all pupils of the John
Ruskin School to a new secondary school, to
be named the Addiscombe Grammar School,
Many will regret the loss of the name of
John Ruskin, a name which has become a
talisman of inspiration to us in our work in
the School and in the Association. What-
ever are our feelings in this respect, there
can be no doubt that all of us will join in
an expression of congratulation to the boys
of the School on their good forfune in being
raized to secondary school status in such a
well-equipped building as the Addizcombe
Grammar School promises to be. We feel
sure that the influence of John Ruskin will
abide with them and that the watchwords
“Age Quod Agis*, inscribed on his father’s
tomb at Shirley, will remain the standard of
their endeavours,

We should like to offer our congratulations
to the Football Club on their being declared
joint holders of the Sportsmanship Cup for
the past season. The Club has always had
a pood record for its eclean play and good
team spirit, and has previously gained four



sportsmanship certificates. The award has,
therefore, provided a fitting culmination to
a consistently good standard of conduct both
on and off the field. We have no doubt that
this achievement will provide a criterion of
the Club’s future activities,

The Chess Club has completed a scason’s
good play, and is desirous of increasing its
personnel to include some of our older mem-
bers. At present, the constituents of the
Club are fellows who left school in the last
year or two. There must be at least a [ew
of our more mature members who devote
gome of their time to this ancient pursuit.
Let them remember that the Chess Club is
anxious to welcome them, The Club would
also be very pleased to initiate strangers to
the art into its pleasurable intricacies.

May we enrol some new members among
the bovs just leaving School? Remember
that the subseription for the first year, in-
cluding copies of the Magazine, costs only
2/6. Particulars of how to join are con-
tained in a notice in the School Hall.

The Hon. Seeretary has booked the
Queen’s Hall, South Croydon, for dances to
be held on November 19th and February
18th. We hope that you will book thesc
dates now, s0 as to ensure that our success-
ful dances of the past season shall be
repeated in the next.

JOHN (. SPURLING.

WANTED!

The Hon. Secretary is in urgent need ol
an envelope-addressing machine or of an
offer to address envelopes from one who has
facilities for the work. We are in possession
of Addressograph plates; would someone
please help us with the rest?

NEWS OF OLD BOYS,

We offer our best wishes for the happiness
of **Jock ™ Quested, A. C. I, Smith and
R, W. (Bobby) Wells, all of whom were
married on June 4th. A. (. D. Smith has
recently been elected an Associate of the
Institute of Gas Engincers.

CRICKTET.
The unexpected inability of several of our

stalwarts to play reguiarly caused conster-
nation amongst the officers of this Club, and
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it was with great regret that we found it
necessary to cancel the first fixture for the
season.

To our joy, however, a good number of
young fellows responded to the appeal for
members, and to our great surprise we suc-
ceeded in winning the first three matches.

Against Thos. Cook & Sons Sports Club
(in the first match) we snatched a good win
by ¢ wickets (155—163 for 4) before rain
stopped play. 1In this game we realised the
weakness of our attack without J. C. Jones
and W. 1. Davies, but saw that in R.
Goward we have a bateman of great promise,

West Wickham 111, eleven entertained us
at West Wickham and we recorded a com-
fortable win (151—58). Arthur Young
pleased everybody with his bowling in this
game, and his ability to keep a consistently
good length brought favourable comments
from our opponents,

The Saturday before Whit Sunday game
produced a most satisfactory and exciting
result. With a fair supplement of the
yvounger members just from School, we
feared a heavy defeat. Unexpectedly, how-
ever, these fellows batted steadily against a
good and most varied attack, so that our
total of 100 was no mean performance. The
bowlers, strengthened by the return of W, I,
Davies—who has retained all his old guile
and steadiness (of bowling, of course!)—
supported by very keen fielding, pulled us
through to victory by one run.

A keenly fought game—with such a
narrow margin—could anything be better?

It is interesting to note that for the first
three games, we had a different skipper and
wicket-keeper ow each occagion!

We visited Claygate to play the local team
on their very pleasantly situated ground, to
find their first three batsmen in brilliant
form, whilst our bowlers could not obtain
the upper hand as we would have wished.
We lost the mateh by a fair number of runs,
but it was good to meet such pleasant con-
ditions and company, and for our younger
members (Wicks, Loveless and Goward) to
receive such deserved congratulations for
their brilliant fielding and batting. We sin-
cerely hope that it will be our good fortune
to visit Claygate again.

These notes are written (as far as secre-
tarial work is concerned) at a most incon-
venient time, but at the date of publication



there will be two months left of this season,
20 gloriously started. So that you may
share in our pleasures, the fixtures for this
period are listed below. Your company at
our matches would be encouraging and your
presence on the School ground on Tuesday
and Thursday evenings for net play might
give you the opportunity of playing for us
during the holiday season, when team build-
ing is so difficult,

Further details will be supplied most
readily by F. R. Buckley, of 68, Moffatt
Road, Thornton Heath, or by myself.

July23—Harrodian Club ... Barnes
. 30—Marlborough Sports Club Home (Waddon)

Aug, 6—5t. George's Services do.
.+ 13—0Galpins C.C. ... do.
v  20—Tolworth Sports Club do.
o 27—Thos. Cook & Sons ... e do.
ept, 3—Croydon Electricity Dept. C.C. da.
.  10—Tolworth Sports Club ~ Tolworth
. 17—Galpins C.C, Miteham

This issue of the magazine would be in-
complete without a record of good wishes to
L. W. Midmer, our skipper for several
seasons, who is marrying in August and will
leave the district to reside in Salisbury. We
have had the pleasure of meeting the pros-
‘pective Mrs. Midmer at our games, and we
wish her and our skipper everything that we
would wish ourselves.

J. T. PAXTON,
41, Clarendon Road,
West Croydon.

I.. W. Midmer has been kind enough to
write a farewell letter to members of the
Cricket Club. We thank him for his letter
and have pleagure in reproducing it here.

““ It has been my privilege and honour to
captain the 0ld Boys’ Cricket Club for the
last two or three seasons.

““ As many of you know, this is my last
geggon with the Club, and it is not without
a tinge of regret that 1 find it impossible to
continue as a playing member.

‘“ My association with the Club has been
an extremely happy one, and memories of
many enjoyable Saturday afternoons will go
with me to Salisbury.

““ Before hiding myself in the country, I
should like to express to all members my
sincere thanks for their very loyal support.

¢ T ghall follow with interest the activities
of the Club and trust that the future will
provide many happy and successful seasons.
““ Good batting !
L. W. Midmer.”?

FOOTBALL CLUB.

Although many of us are in the midst of
another series of cricket matches, we are
busily arranging our programme for next
season, and meetings are as frequent as Test
Match centuries.

We finished last season by being awarded
jointly the Sportsmanship Cup of the Thorn-
ton Heath League, and those 23 people, not
all members, who attended the distribution
can testify to a jolly evening. 'The trophy
is lodged at the School, by kind permission
of Mr. Me¢Leod, and we trust that all mem-
bers will bear in mind the main points
considered in awarding this cup, particularly
that of fielding full teams in every match,
A great loss to the foothall cireles of Surrey,
especially Croydon, wasg the recent death of
Mr. W. E. Dobh, the donor of the Sports-
manship Cup. We were interviewed by Mr.
Dobb last May when this matter was having
the attention of our League.

Several points have needed our considera-
tion. Dealing first with the question of our
sround, we announce that Messrs. Kennards
cannot grant us further use of the field in
Pampisford Road. They have disbanded
their outdoor sporting organisations, and
rather than maintain a long and costly lease,
the directors have deecided to sell the
property. There were few alternatives for
us, and we were certainly faced with a
pauecity of other pitches from which to
choose, and with little time in which to
settle our plans for the future. Finally, we
decided to apply for the use of a pitch every
Saturday at Purley Way for first and second
team games, while application has been
made for permit pitches on Wandle Park,
Duppas Hill and other reereation grounds,
for third team games, It has been necessary
to make this choice, as applieations for such
pitches expire on May 31st, which was also
the last day for renewing membership of the
Thornton Heath League. At the same time,
we submitted our third team for member-
ship, and at the League’s Annual General
Meeting we were unanimously elected with
four other clubs.  They, like us, already
have teams competing in the League, and a
further 10 new clubs, out of 15, had to secure
admission. Thus we possess three feams, all
to engage in competitive games next season,
and in addition to the Cup competitions that
we usually enier, our secomd team will he
submitted for the Surrey Junior Cup and
our third team for the Thornton Heath
Charity Cup.



We shall require every possible support
from our members, including EARLY pay-
ment of subsci ljjtlnm and early application
for League forms. Let us impress upon our
members that their names must be registered
at least one week before playing in League
games, which will begin early in September.,
Tt is manifest that we cannot register those
who do not sign, and people are slow, not to
say lazy, in asking for forms which are
izssued free of charge. Here lies one of our
chief difficulties at the beginning of the
season.  We have only a bare complement
of registered players with which to open our
League games, and two to three months
later we arve overwhelmed with applications
from those who expect at onece to step into
our teams in a regular position, in spite of
their not having troubled to join earlier. At
the beginning of the approaching season we
shall require 33 registered members for our
three opening league games.

Besides those straight from School who
wish to join us, we offer a hearty welcome
to the many footballers who are mow Old
Boys and wish to continue their game, We
invite our present members to assist in these
“seouting™ campaigns,

Our own Annual General Meeting is fixed
for June 29th (before the appearance of these
notes) when we shall be ready with the
registration forms.  We hope for a far larger
galhering than is usually our pleasure.

Further details of our programme will be
izssued later, but if in the meantime vou can
induce umhmh to join, or you know of any
Old Boy who wants further information,
please let uz know at once,

A. G. BOYDEN,
18, Brooklyn Road,
South Norwood, S.T0.25.

CHESS NOTES.

The Iull before the winter seazom 18 an
ideal time for taking stock. The first flowd
of ploneering enthusiasm hasg subsided, and
we are able to review the conerete results
achieved in our first year. As a match-
playing club we have held our own with the

best  junior Chess Clubs that Croydon
affords. Individual members have prospered
in" Senior Chess, but as a social unit, the
club’s position calls for examination and im-
proy ement.

We have not received the influx of mem-
bhers hoped from the main body of the
Association. Ouwur recruits have been mainly
from the School, and in consequence we have
not been able to knit the Club into the
commonwealth of all ages which is our social
end. DBut Time is on our side, and Victory,
perhaps, in the future. Nevertheless, we
distrust victoriez in the future. We cor-
dially invite all Old Boys with any interest
in the Queen of Games to visit the Club at
the School any Thursday evening,.

Ag this is largely a statement of affairs,
a few figures and faets arve not inappropriate.
Games played in matches gave the Club a
score of twenty-seven wins, five draws and
eighteen losses. A. H, Challis, our Match
Captain, won the Croydon Handieap
( Winter) Tournament with a score of 83.3%,
In the ** End of the Seazon’ Lightning
Tourney organised by the Croydon Chess
('lub, three of the four semi-finalists were
Old John Ruskin players. H. Clapham
reached the final, and was unlucky to lose
the first prize. Both he and R. C. Worger
have shown excellent form of late and will
enter for the Surrey Boys’ Championship in
October. We have joined the Crovdon Iis-
trict Chess Association, consisting of ten

clubs, and our Chairman and Secretary
occupy  similar  positions in  the new
Association. J, T. Keable has also hbeen
elected to the Executive Council of the

Surrey County Chess Association,

Prospective members should apply to the
Hon. Secretary, R, (I. Worger, 21, Thornhill
Road, West !‘.lnv{lml who will be very
pleased to receive members’ suggestions for
the coming =zeason.

A final word to both members and non-
bers—all J.R. Chess news is published in
the *° Croydon Times” Chess column on
Tuesdays,

JOHN KEABLE,
13, Tamworth Road,
West Croydon.
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Fit your Boys out for School at

C. HEWITT & SON

45, 47, 49, Church Street, Croydon

Croydon’s Men’s and Boys’ Outfitters.

The firm with 70 years reputation for value

ALWAYS IN STOCK:
John Ruskin School Caps, Blazers, Ties, and Hose in

all House Colours, Football Jerseys, &c.

- — e — -

VISIT OUR

SPORTS DEPARTMENT

WE HOLD THE MOST COMPLETE
STOCK IN SURREY OF EVERYTHING
FOR SPORTS WEAR AND USE.

SPECIAL TERMS TO SCHOOLS AND CLUBS.

Officially Appointed Outhitters to the

Croyvdon and District Boy Scout and Girl Guide
‘Associations |

PRICE LISTS ON APPLICATION.

..................................

ESTABLISHED 1866, "Phone: GROYDON 1330,
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