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EDITORIAL. 

0 NE of the chief characteristics of our forefathers was 
the animosity with which they viewed all innovations 
and departures from established customs. As nations 

become more civilised however their distinctive traits tend 
to become less and less noticeable, hence at the present 
time we are no longer opposed to great changes. It is 
perhaps as well that we are not, for during the past term 
many drastic alterations have been made in the school 
routine. 

The foremost of these is the introduction of a lady 
teacher. We are hardly in a position to say whether her 
innovation has been a success or not but we have reason 
-to believe that she carries out her duties as well as any of 
our former masters. 

Besides Miss Varnier, we have also two other new 
teachers-Mr. Higgs and the Drill Instructor, Sergeant 
Collett. The latter is rapidly becoming a favourite with 
the boys for he makes his lessons extremely interesting. 
Indeed, instead of abhorring drill as we were wont to do, 
we begin to look forward to it with something akin to 
pleasure. It may not be generally known that Sergt. Collett 
has been wounded in the present war and invalided out of 
the Army. 

This term there has been one change which has affect cl 
the boys as a whole, viz., the institution of a morning-walk. 
Both seniors and juniors are obliged to follow certain pre­
scribed routes in recess, instead of going where they liked. 
This prevents the congestion in Grove Road, which has 
been a source of vexation to the Head Master and others 
in the past. 
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There is one custom from which we hope never to depart. 
Every year our boys have taken the Cambridge or Oxford 
Local Exams. and almost invariably passed with high 
honours. This year was no exception ; at the end of last 
term two of our boys, Francis and Read, took the Oxford 
Senior Local. They both passed with Second Class Honours. 

This term there are a fair number of boys taking the 
Cambridge Local, all of whom we hope will gain more 
honours for themselves and the school. 

P. BRADFORD. 

FOOTBALL. 

FIRST XI. NOTES. 

OUR first match this term was against Southdown 
College. Considering that it was the first time the 
eleven had played together I think the result was 

very creditable. In the first half we had the advantage 
of what little wind there was and scored two goals. Soon 
after we had changed ends our opponents scored for the 
first time ; but their success did not last long. Francis, 
after one of his characteristic rushes, succeeded in scoring. 
From this to the end the two opposing sides continued to 
score in turn. The game ended in a victory for us with a 
final score of 4-3. 

In our next match, played against the Brighton 
Municipal School, we were not nearly so successful ; in 
fact-I shrink from saying so-it was a terrible defeat; 
we only scored two goals to their twelve. ·well, if it was a 
defeat, we must remember their school has three or four 
times as many boys as ours, so we did not do so badly after 
all ; at any rate we will hope for better luck at Brighton. 

On November the 20th we played a return match w:th 
Southdown; again we were successful, scoring 10-4. 
Among the ten goals scored there were some really fine 
shots-the best being a long shot from the wing by Smith. 
Francis continued his dashing policy and scored five times. 

On Satllrday, November 27th, we played a match 
against Hildegarde. The two opposing teams proved 
extremely well matched ; at half-time the score was• two all;. 
this was soon after changed to three all. The last few 
minutes were· the most exciting in the whole game, both 
sides were striving their utmost to score the winning goal, 



E.M.S.S. MAGAZINE. 3 

but the defence on both. sides was so determined that the 
game ended in a draw-3 all. 

Altogether we have played four games, won two, 
drawn one and lost one. 

Individually, the members of the team have worked 
splendidly. Francis has shown himself a brilliant oppor­
tunist at centre forward, and with adequate support would 
have done even better. He ranks with the best of our 
forwards in the past. Of the others, suffice it to say they 
are hard working-the good form of Brookshaw especially 
giving promise for the future. Kerley i. at centre-half 
always plays a vigorous and effective game, and Hide-quite 
a Junior-ought to develop with experience. The backs 
are not vigorous enough, and are chiefly to blame for the 
heavy score by Brighton, but Read kicks strongly at times. 
In goal Aldridge has had little chance with the shots which 
have scored. 

H. L. H. KERLEY. 

HOUSE NOTES. 

SUSSEX HOUSE. 

SUSSEX has again asserted its superiority over the other 
Houses. The Seniors have won all their matches 
and have the remarkable goal average of 64 for, and 

7 against. Smith i. has scored 24 goals, thereby being 
easily the highest .scorer, the second having scored 13. 

Our Juniors have shown a marked improvement on 
their last year's play. They have obtained 2½ points out 
of 5. We are again certain of winning the Shield, for we 
have already 5 points more than Town and 11½ more than 
School, who have obtained 1 point out of a possible 12. 

Although we are losing Aldridge, Munday will be able 
to turn out for us, so that we shall still be as strong as ever, 
and there is a rumour that Pasco will be returning soon ! 

At the beginning of the term there was some speculation 
as to who would succeed Mr. Platt as Housemaster. Mr. 
Hounsom has taken that honoured post and we all give 
him a hearty welcome. 

'Ne are sorry to learn that, since the publication of 
the last Magazine, Mansfield, who was a former member of 
our House, has been wounded at the Front. 

Sussex House has a great future, and having obtained 
the first place, will retain it at least for the next two years. 
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SCHOOL HOUSE. 

School House has not been very prominent this term, 
having gained but one point out of a possible 12, and that 
by the Junior XI. ! Figures speak for themselves ; we 
lost to Sussex by 22 to 1. One Sussex man, Smith, penetrated 
our goal on no fewer than 10 times in that game. We have 
been beaten twice by Town, 2-0 and 6-1, and again by 
Sussex, 15-0. Our Juniors have been almost as unfortunate 
by losing three games out of four. With the exception of 
Hide, we have no one who plays for the First XI. Our 
defeats are largely due to the fact that Francis has been 
unable to play for us. 

School House has had a most brilliant past and it 
behoves us all to make a whole-hearted endeavour to keep 
up our traditions by wresting the Shield from our rivals, 
Sussex, and ere long we shall succeed. 

TOWN HOUSE. 

Figures speak for themselves and they have a dismal 
tale to tell of the prowess of Town. House this term. 
Although the matches with Sussex have been very one­
sided, we have managed to hold our own with School. We 
had the misfortune to lose our Captain, Billings, in the 
middle of the term, and his place has now been taken by 
Smith ii. 

Of the three matches played against Sussex Seniors 
we have lost all, the scores being 10-1, 12-1, and 4-3. 
The last match was a verv good game and it was unfortunate 
that we could not pull off a draw. 

We have a fairly strong Junior team, but we fared no 
better against the Sussex Juniors than we did against the 
Seniors. Two matches were played, of which we lost one 
and drew _one. Vve ought to have <lone better seeing that 
the Junior team was nearly identical with the Senior. 

Against School we played up well and managed to win 
the whole four matches-two Senior and two Junior. 

The points at present are Sussex 12½, Town 6½, School 0. 
We have several good players, and if we play up well 

we ought to do better next ,term. 
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ROLL OF HONOUR. 

MR. W. F. STACEY (Lt.) 
F. H. JENNER 
A. TAYLOR 
C. TAYLOR 
H. D. CHATFIELD 
M. CATT 
F. COOPER 
H. HOUNSOM 

* J. A. SENIOR 

S. MARDEN 
*A. PESTEL 

W. GRINSTEAD 
*E. ROOKS 

H. H. WILLIAMS 
C. FEAR 
E. N. MANSFIELD 

*W. H. JONES 
F. SCARLETT 
G. VINALL 
J. W. MARTIN 
A.BROWN 
O.T.BROWN 
W. A. CRADDOCK 
E.W. ATKINS 
A. EDMUNDS 
W. J. AUSTEN (Lt.) 
N. STEVENSON .. . 
W. PATTENDEN .. . 
G. K. WINTERBOTTOM 
W. H. BONIFACE 

*D. GILBERT 
C. NOAKES (Midshfpman) .. . 
R. PEERLESS (Signalman) .. . 
I. L. READ 
R. C. MATTHEWS (Lt.) 
E. w. SAXON 
R. BROWN 

*C. E. RUSSELL ... 
G. WINTERBOTTOM (Lt.) 
F. J. PARSONS ... 
E. FOULSTON (Lt.) 
W. E. PRICE (Lt.) 
H. C. PococK 
L. MORSE 
F. MILLER 
F. W. TOMPSETT 
P. CHAPMAN 
Vv. CHAPMAN 
H. HEARNSHAW 
J. LANGFORD 
T. RICH 
G. H. WOODHAMS 

10th Lanes. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Sussex Yeomanry. (Died on Hospital 

Ship, Nov., 1915.) 
Sussex Yeomanry. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. (Killed 

Jan. 26th, 1915, at Givenchy). 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. (Died in 

Hospital Feb. 5th, 1915). 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Naval Division. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Kent A.S.C. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Roya.I Sussex Regiment. 
Roya.I Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Roya.I Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Roya.I Nava.I Reserve. 
Royal Naval Reserve. 
Royal Naval Brigade. 
Leicestershire Regiment. 
Gloucester Regiment. 
Middlesex Yeomanry 
Army Service Corps 
Grenadier Guards 
Yorks Regiment. 
Royal Engineers. 
R.A.M.C. 
15th Middlesex Regiment. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
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G. BAINBRIDGE ... 
C. BAINBRIDGE 
F. TROTTER 
J. COSTER 
L. P. DENNIS 
J. P. HILLHOUSE 

*V. H. CANE 
A. W. BLACKMAN 
B. ALDRIDGE 
S. BOURTON 
J. D. OLIVER 
H. w. NEWMAN 
F. GOSLEY 
J. W. WATSON 
P. DENNIS 
G. BREWER 
- GOLDSMITH 
A. J. FOWLER 
M. EASTON 
C. c. KNIGHT (Lt.) 
E. DENNIS 
J. SELMES 
G. HART 
J. F. FORD 

*J. RIDLEY 
G. DURNFORD 
R. D. Pp:RKS 
M. K. WYNTER ... 
0. LEIGHTON 
C. NICHOLS (Lt.) 
D. NICHOLS (Lt.) 
H. NICHOLS (Lt.) 

*F. ROBERTSON ... 
MR. A. J. PLATT 
H. R. HOLDEN (Capt.) 
T. R. BRADFORD 
T. LUCK 
E. HAMBLYN 
P. SHARP 
H. BANKS 
H. C. WooD 
A. C. MITCHELL 
A. E. DOSSETT (Lt.) 
A. F. COLLINS 
E. V NEWBERY (Lt.) 
W. J. C. GARRARD (Lt.) 
R. C. BAND 
L. VINALL 
MR. H. P. R. STANDEN (Lt.) 
B. NICHOLS (Lt.) 
H. B. CHATFIELD 
A. N. MATTHEWS 
G. WHITE 
w. SAYER 
G. R. JEFFORD 
W. A. CUTBUSH ... 
J. BURTON 

Honourable Artillery Company. 
Honourable Artillery Company. 
A.S.C. Motor Transport. 
Royal Engineers. 
1st Home Counties R.E. 
1st Home Counties R.E. 
1st Home Counties R.E. 
Middlesex Regiment. 
S. African Mounted Rifles. 
4th Royal Berks. 
Coldstream Guards. 
4th Oxford Infantry. 
Army Service Corps. 
Royal Irish Fusiliers 
Royal Field Artillery. 
West Kent Yeomanry 
West Kent Yeomanry. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
London Fusiliers. 
H.M.S. Viking (R.N.) 
Royal Naval Reserve. 
Musketry Instructor. 
5th Royal Sussex. 

1st Home Counties R.E. 
London Regiment B. 
R.A.M.C. 
Australian Light Horse. 
West Surrey Regiment. 
West Surrey Regiment. 
1st Home Counties R.E. 
Army Ordnance Corps. 
Army Service Corps. 
Middlesex Regiment. 
11th Welsh Regiment. 
Army Ordnance Corps. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
R.A.M.C. 
Musketry Instructor. 
Royal Field Artillery. 
Royal Naval Division. 
2nd Home Counties Artillery. 
Royal Garrison Artillery. 
12th Worcester Regiment. 
Royal Sussex Regiment. 
24th London Regiment. 
5th East Lanes. Regiment. 
West Surrey Regiment. 

Sussex Yeomanry. 
Westminster Rifles. 
Royal Engineers. 
15th London Regiment. 
4th Essex Regiment. 
Royal Engineers. 
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H. CREWS (Lt.) London Rifles. 
J. CHAMPION (Lt.) Reserve of Officers. 
W. FooRD Royal Sussex Regiment. 
L. TAYLOR H.M.S. Marlborough. 
J. CHINA Army Service Corps. 
W. S. BRISTOW Royal Sussex Regiment. 
A. E. T. DENDY . . . East Surrey Regiment. 
J. HEWITT R.A.M.C. 
A. A. PASCOE Royal Engineers. 
W. CRISPIN H.A.C. 
C. vVooDLAND London Rifles. 
H.J. S. NASH R.A.M.C. 
R. C. SPRINKS Royal Field Artillery. 
D. E. GIBBS Royal Field Artillery. 
A. WALLS Royal Field Artillery. 
L. SzAPIRA R.A.M.C. 
G. MINTO Royal Engineers. 
H. vVIGELSWORTH R.A.M.C. 
w. H. KERRIDGE H.A.C. 
C. ALDRIDGE Royal Field Artillery. 

* Killed on field of battle or died in hospital. 

The Headmaster will be pleased to receive additions or correc· 
tions to the ::i.bove list. 

WAR ITEMS. 

A GLANCE at the accompanying "Roll of Honour" 
shows that Old Boys are still realising their duty as 
Citizens of the Empire and enlisting in the Services. 

The percentage of available Old Boys who have "joined up" 
must be very large. 

We regret to have to record the death of J. A. Senior, 
wlio left school in 1909, having been a pupil for seven years. 
He was a keen member of the Old Boys' Society, and, when 
war broke out, joined his old school friends in the Sussex 
Yeomanry. He contracted dysentery whilst out in Gallipoli 
and died on board the Hospital Ship en route for home. He 
was an only son, and we offer our deepest sympathy to his 
sorrowing relatives. \Ne shall ever, keep his death and 
sacrifice in mind. 

In the almost entire ab ence of reliable news, ·we fear 
we must presume the death of Charles E. Russell, of the 
Grenadier Guards. He left school in 1908 and finished his 
trnining for the teaching profession at S. Mark's College, 
Chelsea. He was one of our best sportsmen, playing in 
both cricket and football elevens at the time when thev 
were much stronger than at present. After leaving school 
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he took up track running and it was largely through his 
enthusiastic assistance (along with that of the late D. Lodder) 
that our first Athletic Meeting in 1910 was such a success. 
He always kept in touch with the School and as late as July, 
1914, he again superintended the School Sports Meeting. 
Immediately war was declared he enlisted in the Guards, 
and went over to France in the spring. He probably lost 
his life at Neuve Chapelle. He was a fine specimen of the 
sporting Englishman-the embodiment of the spirit which 
can-and will , we hope-defeat the Germans. 

We think our readers will find much of interest in the 
letters we print in this Magazine. Mr. Platt's survey of 
the conditions at Salonika is quite illuminating; whilst 
Miller's account of Northern India is, we think, more 
informing than any geography book. Both Messrs. Platt 
and Jenner have been attacked by dysentery but are well 
again. Another former master, Mr. Standen, is home from 
the Dardanelles with the same complaint-now happily 
convalescent. His first night in London was disturbed by 
a Zeppelin raid and he now wishes to return to the trenches 
in Gallipoli-where he felt safer ! 

I. L. Read has been slightly wounded by a rifle grenade, 
but now to his joy he is "back with the boys in the trenches." 
The spirit of these boys is something to put pessimestic 
civilians to shame. 

E. N. Mansfield has also been wounded, and we hear 
that A. Edmonds has met with an accident during "bomb" 
instruction. 'Ne wish them both a speedy recovery. 

Lt. W. F. Stacey has been placed on the "Permanent 
Establishment" of his battalion, and is engaged in teaching 
Map Reading to Junior Officers-a congenial task. Lt. R. 
C. Matthews is at the Staff College at Camberley-which 
proves that brains are recognised in the Army ! 

Guy Winterbottom, A. E. Dossett and J. Champion 
have received Commissions recently, and R. Peerless is 
now a First Class Signalman in the Royal Navy. 

25 (S) COY., A.O.C., 

B.M.E.F., SALONICA, 

Nov. 23rd, 1915. 
DEAR MR. BLACKBURN, 

Until last Sunday it was six weeks since I heard from England, and 
I had been hoping for a letter from yo11 by the mail, but there was no 
such luck. Mails are so infrequent that when one does come in you 
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naturally expect to hear from everyone, so I was rather disappointed when 
nothing came from either Mr. Jeeves or you. Surely you haven't been 
eradicated by Zeppelins. We hear all kinds of rumours here, but among 
"Jes on dit" I haven't yet heard of the annihilation of Eastbourne, so I 
must put the lack of letters down to lack of time or opportunity. Still, 
take pity on me in the Xmas. holidays and let me have a little news of 
matters in Eastbourne. 

I am writing this in a tent by the light of a single candle which eight 
other men are µesirous of sharing, so you must excuse any delinquencies 
in the way of writing, keeping to lines, incoherency here and there, &c. 

When we were first moved on here from Ireland I was rather sorry• 
as I had hopes that we should get to France, but I am getting quite recon­
ciled to this now. For one thing, we are in constant contact with French­
men of all sorts and conditions. They are very good-natured fellows, 
these" pious-pious," and we all get on very well with them. They look 
very picturesque in their blue uniforms, but the French Colonials are 
even more so with their fez-like red caps, light brown tunics, and baggy 
trousers. The Zouaves especially are very light-hearted fellows and 
always have a "Bonjour Anglais" and a wave of the hand for us as they 
pass. Their camp adjoins ours at present, but we shall soon be leaving, 
as we are going up country in a few days, that is, unless we have been 
interned! We do hear some quaint rumours, I assure you. According 
to some people we have already been at war with Greece on several 
occasions this week! Others say that only the presence of Allied war­
ships in Salonica not far away saves us from being wiped off the face of 
the earth (more exclamation marks). 

I am still engaged on ammunition work, and what I don't know about 
high explosive shells, shrapnel, hand grenades, rockets, &c., wouldn't fill 
so very many volumes. What I am most looking forward to, however, 
is the possibility of going up into Serbia shortly with the convoy. Still, 
at present, so little of Serbia is supposed to be in our hands that even that 
pleasure may be denied us. "Hope springs eternal," though. 

The climate here is a thing to be wondered at, if not admired. When 
we first came we were "rained out" for several days. Then we had 
glorious weather; quite equal to the best English summer weather. The 
heat was terrific (so were the flies, by the way), and the nights quite mild. 
Nowadays, though, it is extremely cold at night and in the early morning, 
while in the daytime it remains as warm as ever. Result: colds every­
where in the camp. I myself have kept pretty well since I had my dose 
of dysentery, but it doesn't do to boast, as one never knows what the 
next day may bring forth. One of our fellows was Al this time last week, 
but bas died of dysentery to-day. Another, an A.S.C. man, was stabbed 
last night a hundred yards up the road. The place is infested with Turks 
and Bulgarians. Of course, you are aware that Salonica has only 
belonged to Greece for two years, and quite a large proportion of the 
inhabitants are not Greeks. There are Turkish Schools here, even. 

Salonica itself is a disappointing place. From the harbour it appears 
a very delightful city, but truly appearances are deceitful. The streets 
are very badly lit, there are no granolithic pavements in the majority of 
the streets, the roadway is never cleaned, and to pass across the street 
means crossing a depth of several inches of mud, especially in wet 
weather. Most of the shops are indescribably filthy, and would disgrace 
the meanest village in England. Very few have glass windows and most 
are drinking booths. There are very few women to be seen in the streets, 
which are usually thronged with soldiers of Greek, English and French 
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nationality, with a sprinkling of civilians. It is considered unsafe for us 
to go alone into Salonica, so we usually go in parties of three or four. 

(The candle is languishing, so I must hasten towards the conclusion. 
When it goes out we generally turn in, unless we have night work. This 
·means I'm usually in by 7.30. Shades of Eastbourne and England!) 

How are all the members of the staff progressing? I've not heard 
from Lieut. Stacey for ages. Is he abroad? I should be grateful for 
his address. I expected to hear from Mr. Jeeves also last Sunday, but 
nothing came to hand. Is Mr. Jenner out this way? I heard the Sussex 
Yeomanry were here somewhere, but I rather doubt it myself, or we 
should have seen something of them, surely. 

Please don't forget to let me have some news of the School and the 
happenings thereat. I shall be most grateful for the slightest detail. I 
send my best wishes to each and every member of the Staff, and hope it 
won't be so very long before I see them all again. 

To Mrs. Blackburn and yourself most hearty wishes for a most enjoy­
able Xmas. holiday and a bright New Year. 

Yours si1:1cerely, 

A. J. PLATT. 

GALLIPOLI, 

Oct. 18th, 1915. 
DEAR Mr. BLACKBURN, 

It's a considerable time since I wrote you, and you will see by the 
above address that I am no longer "lying in wait for the invader" at 
Canterbury, but am at last out doing something. We left England about 
a month ago, and came out on the "Olympic." The voyage itself was 
very interesting-we none of us knew exactly where we were going-and 
we touched nowhere until we reached our destination, which was the 
base of operations out here. We carried two other brigades, as well as 
other units, and altogether we were about 8,000 on board. We had a 
very exciting experience towards the end of the voyage in the shape of 
escaping a submarine. It was so close that not only did our guns fire at 
it-though they didn't hit it-but we had to stand at our alarm posts 
with lifebelts on for about an hour until they considered the danger was 
over. She put on full steam, and one of the stokers told me afterwards 
that the whole engine-room staff were stoking from the first engineer 
down, and that she touched 27 knots! We stayed at the base for about 
four days and then came on here. vVe are some distance up inland, 
living in "dug-outs" in the side of the cliff of a dried up river bed. 
We are only about a mile from the firing line and are often shelled during 
the day-time. At night the Turkish snipers get busy, and it's not healthy 
to wande.r about after about seven o'clock at night, as we get quite a lot 
of stray bullets whizzing over. Yoµ know by the geographies that this is 
a very wild country, so there is no need to tell you that, but it is just 
sand and flies.everywhere and in everything. They say the fly season is 
practically over now, but goodness knows what it was like at its height. 
Nothing grows except some stunted pine ,"trees"-more like bushes-and 
prickly scrub and heather. The climate is very trying-very hot days 
and cold nights-and we've just been "dished out" with an extra blanket 
a-piece, for which I am devoutly thankful. We came out as infantry, 
with all the attendant impedimenta, and it's no joke moving about like a 
miniature Harrod's with well over 90 odd pounds of pack on you when 
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you've been used to draping it round a poor uncomplaining horse. 
Though we've only got a few miles inland, it's a marvel to me how 
they've accomplished so much, ·and you can have nothing but admiration 
for the fellows who came before us, and who must have literally "hung 
on by their eyebrows" to have accomplished so much. We are able to 
get down to the sea and have a bathe occasionally, which is, of course, a 
great luxury. It is a pretty high point where we are, and we can see the 
entrance to the Narrows and the key-as well as the stumbling block-of 
the whole situation, Achi Baba. It is not very awe-inspiring to look at, 
but you want to hear fellows talk about it! Every now and again we can 
hear "Asiatic Annie"-a big gun which the Turks have got on the Asiatic 
side and which our aeroplanes have as yet been unable to locate. As we 
steamed in the night we landed, we passed the remains of the poor old 
"Majestic" in the shape of a few yards of keel showing above the surface 
of the water. At present I am down at the base undergoing a course of 
instruction in "Bombs and how to use them." The varieties are many 
and fearsome, and I not only have to learn how to use them, but also 
how to make them. I am afraid this is rather cramped, but I have to 
economise in paper as much as possible, as it's not easy to get. There is 
a canteen at the Beach, but they only get a stock in about once a week, 
and unless you are able to wait in the queue for about an hour or so, it is 
impossible to get anything. We have not yet received a mail from home, 
and you can quite understand how I am looking forward to it. How are 
all the rest of the staff? Well, I hope. I am sending this to you at the 
School, as I thought perhaps they would like to read it. I sent you a 
field service post card last week just to let you know where I was. 
I expect you will know by this time that I followed Mr. Stacey's example 
and joined the ranks of the Benedicts before I left. Thanks very much 
for sending the last batch of School Mags. to Canterbury. I distributed 
them amongst the old boys and they were read with much interest. 
I was especially interested in Aldridge's account of the S.W. African 
expedition. I should be awfully pleased if you could send a few numbers 
of the next issue of the Mag. out here; also one to my home, to be added 
to my others. I've got them all so far. I can assure you we often speak 
about the old School out here and wonder how you are going on. 
I expect you are well into Footer by this time, and I must wish the First 
Eleven a successful season, as well as my old Town House, and I shall 
hope to see their name engraved on the shield again when I get back. 
I ran into Brewer on the boat on the way out ; he is out here with the 
West Kents. I only wish I had a camera out here, but that, of course, is 
forbidden. \\later is rather difficult to obtain-that is, for drinking 
purposes. Our domestic washing we do in old biscuit tins, and I'm 
getting quite expert at it. \,Veil, I think that is all the news at present, 
but I should be so glad of a line from you when you can spare time. 
Please give my kindest regards to the rest of the staff and all the boys, 
past and present, and with the same to yourself and Mrs. Blackburn. 

Believe me, 

Yours very sincerely, 

FRANK H. JENNER. 

I regained my stripe some months ago, so my address now is :­

Lance-Cpl. F. H. JENNER, 1864, 
No. 1 Troop, D_ Squadron, 

Sussex Yeomanry, 
Mediterranean Expeditionary Force. 
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DEAR MR. BLACKBURN, 

E.M.S.S. MAGAZINE. 

"SO~IEWHERE I BELGIUM," 

November 12th, 1915. 

In fulfil~ent of my promise last July on bidding you farewell prior 
to leaving Old England, I am at last sending you a letter for insertion in 
the "Old Boys' Magazine," if you have room for any more correspondents 
on Active Service! 

After nearly four months spent this side of the English Channel, I 
am able to look around me and give you a brief survey of the life out here 
in so far as my peculiar duties are concerned. 

My early experiences are probably the least interesting, as they are 
more or less the common lot of all troops on arrival at a port of 
debarkation. 

The sea voyage passed off very pleasantly, with the added attraction 
of its happening at night. 

I shall neither weary y u nor the Censor with names of places visited 
(usually a futile proceeding in the case of the latter individual!) For 
nearly a week, suffice it to say that, after landing, I journeyed from camp 
to camp, spending a night here or a day there as circumstances required. 

Your readers are probably familiar with accounts of railway travelling 
under war conditions. In England it is pretty comfortable-certainly no 
worse than an ordinary cheap excursion might be. Out here, however, 
we have to transform ourselves (metaphorically speaking!) into 
"marchandises" or "chevaux," and travel in goods wagons or cattle 
trucks. These vehicles are well ventilated (too much so, in fact, as there 
are, of course, no glass windows-just open frames to admit of light), and 
the passage through tunnels was distinctly "breezy"-not to say smoky ! 

Once, however, I had a change from this kind of travelling, and 
completed my journey in a passenger coach. It was hardly what could 
be termed a train de luxe ! The seats and walls were bare and the parti­
tions removed, so that several compartments were thrown into one large 
saloon or "sociable" carriage, with a centre "aisle" running the length of 
the coach. If ever you doubted the presence of such things as bones in 
your body, you speedily and painfully became aware of their existence if 
you attempted to sit or lie down in one position for any length of time. 

The first real outward and visible act of war that I witnessed occurred 
near tbe end of my travels. A party of us were waiting to entrain at a 
certain station, and suddenly a furious crackling of cannon was heard. 
For a few seconds we were puzzled as to the exact locality of the gun-fire, 
but on looking heavenwards we soon descried, high among the clouds, a 
mere ·'speck," which proved to be a German aeroplane. Around it were 
bursting in tiny puffs of white smoke dozens of anti-air craft shells, and 
the hostile airmen soon fled. 

My real military duties commenced in earnest at the beginning of 
August-at this very place from which I write-so you see I have, to 
borrow a phrase from "Mechanics," been a" body at rest" for well over 
tbree months-at any rate, as far as my post of duty is concerned. But 
physically and mentally I have had a very active lime. For the first 
week or two the duties were light, but soon they increased until I had to 
work all night and nearly all day. One could scarcely call the work 
exhausting in the physical sense, but it makes certain demands on the 
mind and eyes (cloud observations being particularly trying to one's 
sight). Once the strain proved too much-the continual lack of sleep and 
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rest for the eyes-and I was hors de combat for a day or two. Since the 
end of September the hours have been still further increased, but I have 
at the same time bad an assistant, or the work could not go on un­
interruptedly. 

It may interest you to know that my present co-worker is from the 
Royal College of Science and a candidate for B.Sc. 

This letter appears to be assuming undue proportions, so I had better 
"draw in my horns" a bit. 'Ere closing I will give just a brief outline of 
our work. 

• Observations in meteorology are made with great frequency, espe­
cially at night. We make hourly readings between 6 p.m. and 10 p.m., 
also 1 a.m. and 7 a.m. From 7 a.m. to 6 p.m. the duties are lighter, 
roughly every two hours, but some of the observations are at irregular 
periods, according to military requirements, and get "bunched" together. 
These are our normal hours. When a big attack is on, however, we 
may have to report every hour during a space of 24 hours or so, as our 
experience of mid-October has shewn. During the big advance late in 
September I had such a spell, and being single-handed at the time, found 
it a pretty good "tester." Of course, all our observations are telegraphed 
to a central office, which I may be permitted to say-(please, Mr. Censor ! 
just this once)-is officered by some of the leading officials of the English 
Meteorological Office. 

Our "observatory" is naturally somewhat crude compared with such 
an institution as fou-nd in peaceful England. Special portable instruments 
have to be used, and therefore differ somewhat from the pattern familiar 
to you in England. 

We have a standard barometer, which is read and set every three 
hours-the new "millibar" pressure units (1 millibar= 1000 dynes per sq. 
centimetre, in case the term baffles your readers). Hourly readings are 
made on "special occasions" (big attacks and so on). 

Wind and cloud observations are a speciality out here, and a special 
kind of air meter is used for measuring the former element, something like 
a portable anemometer. Then we have the dry and wet bulb thermo­
meters (Fahrenheit) in a special portable single-barrel screen fixed to a 
pole. A rain gauge completes the set, and the measurements are taken in 
millimeters and tenths. This is read twice daily (twelve-hour periods). 
Beyond this description I really cannot go, or the Censor's pencil will be 
busy. 

Of course, there is plenty of clerical work attached to this occupation. 
Daily written reports have to )Je kept and despatched to the Central 
Office, and many calculations deduced from dry and wet bulb thermo­
meters, cloud observations, etc. 

Already the science of meteorology is proving its value in this war, 
and is appreciated in particular by artillery units, as the knowledge of 
certain atmospheric factors has a great deal to do with the accuracy of 
gun-fire. No doubt it is of equal importance when gas is used during an 
attack on the Germans, and even our skilled aviators must derive some 
benefit from our investigations. I cannot give you the exact nnmber 
forming onr select little party of meteorologists, but they are clotted about' 
up and clown the line. 

I am only two miles from the trenches and have been under shell­
fire many times. Air duels have been seen. It is a nuisance when enemy 
aeroplanes are active, as you have to get under cover,_but this is an im­
possibility when at one's observation post. I have a fragment of an 
enemy anti-aircraft shell in my possession. Splinters of large shells have 
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fallen very near at times. and I have seen some of the terrible havoc 
wrought by the German guns at villages quite near. Where I am stationed 
it is very desolate, only an odd house here and there, consequently one 
has to go further afield for shopping, and the little things one can purchase 
out here are particularly valued. 

One more item. I have kept it till the very end. Mus-ic is very 
scarce, but it is allowed to intrude into my military life whenever possible 
and is exceedingly welcome. During my travels afore-mentioned I had the 
pleasure of meeting the org<),nist of a fine church at-well, we'll call it 
Blankville-and he allowed me to try his splendid four-manual organ. 
Mr. Lambert will be pleased to know that I here had a fine opportunity to 
brush up my French, as this "bonhomme" couldn't speak a word of 
Enalish. One doesn't get much ofa chance in Flanders, as the people 
speak a "patois" and in some cases pure Flemish. 

Coming back to music-I am not without an instrument, as every 
Sunday I have presided at a tiny portable harmonium for our Church 
Parades. This harmonium was provided by a very thoughtful Chaplain, 
and packs up like a Gladstone bag. It has a compass of only three 
octaves, bottom F in bass clef (the space just below the first line) to top G 
in treble, space above the fifth line; in short, it represents the average 
choral compass of a four-part choir. 

Trusting the school is going on well and that this epistle will not 
prove too dry for the readers of your welcome Magazine, 

DEAR MR. BLACKBURN, 

Believe me, 
Yours sincerely,· 

F. J. PARSONS, R.E., 
Meteorologist to H.M. Forces, Belgium. 

23 MESS, 
H.M.S. "BRILLIANT," 

c/o G.P.O., LONDON, 
31st Aug., 1915. 

I was truly pleased to receive last term's Magazine and to read of 
the doings of the good old School, and especially the letters of various 
masters and old scholars on active service. Since writing my last letter 
to you, 'I have in•turn been drafted to several different places and ships. 
My last port was ]arrow-on-Tyne, and although rather an interesting 
industrial centre, one is inclined to believe it to be the last place made. 
Recently we doubled the distance between ]arrow and home, and are 
situated in a decidedly cooler zone, practically off the map, and the chief 
characteristic of this neighbouring region is the "sweet aroma" of fish. 
The capital is really a quaint old town, the main street of which is paved 
with cobbles and flagstones, and although during the first visit this place 
appears to be full of interest, it is not a district in which one would be 
anxious to spend a winter season. 

I must conclude my brief note now, as I have to take the second 
"dog watch," and my short period for standing off is quickly drawing to a 
close. Please remember me to Mr. Kingham. Jesse Ford is still in safe 
keeping in Belgium, according to the latest news from Eastbourne. 

With best of luck, success, and good wishes to the present upholders 
of the School, 

I remain, 
Yours faithfully, 

RALPH PEERLESS. 
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Sept. 1st, 1975. 
DEAR MR. BLACKBURN, 

I am writing to thank you for the copy of the School Magazine which 
arrived safely by last mail. I was very pleased to receive the copy and 
thus get news of many of my old schoolfellows of whom I had lost sight. 
I am glad so many of them have answered the call and joined the colours. 

I daresay you may wonder how I came to be in the "Die Hards." 
I was originally in tbe 5th Batt. (Cinque Ports) Royal Sussex for three 
years, but when I went to S. Mark's College I found that the College 
formed a Company in the 10th Middlesex, hence I transferred. At the 
outbreak of war we went into training at Sittingbourne, and ours was one 
of the first to volunteer for foreign service. Unfortunately troops-well 
trained-were needed to replace the regulars in Iudia, and consequently 
we were packed off to the" mysterious East." 

We went out on the "Royal George," sister ship to the "Royal 
Edward," recently sunk in the Dardanelles. At Aden we saw the 
"Sydney" immediately after she had sunk the "Emden," and she was 
accorded a tremendous reception, there being over fifty transports lying 
in harbour. 

The men quickly settled down to the somewhat arduous and trying 
duties at Fort William and the surrounding stations, which are garrisoned 
from the Fort. The heat just now is particularly trying, not so much on 
account of the actual temperature, which seldom rises above 108° in the 
shade, bnt owing to the extreme humidity of the atmosphere, which forms 
a sort of perpetual Turkish Bath. 

We have sent two drafts to the Persian Gulf, and we have three 
batches away on secret service. I tried to get to the Gulf, but only one 
Sergeant was sent and I was not the lucky one. 

There seems some chance of our getting up on the Frontier, where 
there is now a bit of fun flying. I hope this will "come off," as we feel 
we are rusting here. 

Will you kindly remember me to ahy Hailsham chaps who may be 
at tbe old School now, also to Mr. l{ingham, Mr. Earl and Mr. Garrard 
if they are still on the staff. 

Trusting you are keeping in the best of health, 

I remain, yours sincerely, 

A. W. BLACKMAN, 

Sergt. "C " Double Co., 

10th Batt., Middlesex Regt. 

11 PLATOON, 3 COMPANY, 

DEAR Mr. BLACKBURN, 

4TH BATTALION COLDSTREAM GUARDS, 

BRITISH EXPEDITIONARY FORCE, 

FRANCE, 

Just a line to Jet you know I have commenced my summer tour in 
France. A whole Battalion (the 4th) left Southampton last Sunday, 
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arriving in port about 1 a.m. the next morning, but we did not disembark 
until seven, when we marched up a deuce of a hill to a camp on the 
cliffs. We only stopped there one night, and the next morning we 
entrained from the Gare du Marchandise-(I think that is right)-any­
how, as so many cattle, 36 in each truck to be precise, and travelled up 
country all that day and night. It was a night too, I can tell you. It is 
very cold towards morning here, and what with that and a few more legs 
and bodies on your own, it is no wonder a chap woke up and began to 
put his sock on his mate's foot, is it? Must finish this in pencil, as my 
ink has run out. We are now billetted in a pretty little village just 
behind the firing line in barns and are doing first rate-plenty of bully 
and biscuits. I am very glad now of the little French I thought it such a 
trouble to "swat" in those good old days of yore, but I get on very well 
considering. Please tell M. Lambert so and thank him from me. I was 
promoted to full corporal just before I left England, and so am not doing 
so badly. 

Please give my kind regards to Messrs. Kingham, Earl, and 
Hounsom, also Jenner when you see him, and with kindest regards for 
yourself and Mrs. B. et B's. 

DEAR MR. BLACKBURN, 

I remain, 

Yours sincerely, 
JACK OLIVER. 

4TH SUSSEX BATTERY, 

2ND H.C. BRIGADE. 

RAWAL PINDI, 

INDIA, 

August 29th, 1915. 

I have intended writing you for a long time, and am very sorry I 
haven't clone so. But at the best writing letters is a very unwelcome job 
out here and if you feel disposed to write in your leasure time, the terrific 
beat won't allow you to. Still, I think it nearly time I wrote you to thank 
you for the two Magazines I have had; I quite forgot to thank you for 
the first one. I received the other one only two days ago, and I can 
assure you that it is a great pleasure to be still able to read the records of 
the old School out here. I think the last Magazine compiled by the 
"Fifth" clearly demonstrates the marvellous literary abilities which must 
have been dormant in those worthy pupils in the past. I should very 
much like to be back at the old "Muni." again now, but, alas, we have 
no definite idea at all as to when we shall return. We have now been in 
India nearly a twelvemonth, and although we are gradually getting more 
acclimatized and used to the people and conditions of the country, there 
are lots of things interesting to see and learn yet. 

When we mobilized we spent three or four months in different parts 
of Kent-Canterbury, Sittingbourne, Sheerness, &c. After that the 
Battery formed part of a Division of volunteers for service in India. We 
had a fine voyage, lasting three weeks, on board the troopship" SS. Somali," 
from Southampton to Bombay. We landed in India on Dec. 2nd last 
year, and instantly went into a rest camp at Colaba, a small place com­
posed mostly of barracks, three miles from Bombay. We were only there 
a week, and while there Lord and Lady Willingclon very kindly invited 
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the Battery to tea at the Residency in Bombay. They attended personally, 
and we had a very enjoyable afternoon there. The Governor's orchestra 
played in the magnificent grounds, and we were allowed to inspect the 
Residency all over. 

I don"t suppose we shall ever see such wonderful tapestries, carvings, 
silk and ivory work, &c., again, for seldom is such a sight seen, not even 
among all the superb buildings India boasts of, and renowned as she is 
for her wonderful silk and ivory. 

From Colaba we journeyed over 1,300 miles up country to our first 
station in the Punjab-Ambala. We made this journey in a special troop 
train, taking our guns and all other various equipment with us. We 
stopped at various stations for food, and at one for a route march. We 
passed through Delhi at night time, and on this journey we had our first 
chance to see some of the interesting country. Arrived at Ambala, we 
soon settled down after getting our horses, and found Army life in India 
very different from the Army ·life in England. After some months' train­
ing at Ambala, we had a two days' march by road to a place named 
Chancligarh, and there had to undergo eight clays' practice camp under 
the supervision of some staff officers of high rank from Army Head­
quarters. 

We had an extremely good report on the results of the firing, &c., 
there. We were in tents there, and despite our improvised trenches dug 
round them, had enough rain to wash several tents away. w~ were quite 
near the mountains, and to illustrate how mnch rain falls in a very short 
period, I may tell yon that we came into action one clay on a dry river 
bed, and the next it was a wide sweeping river. \Ne travelled back to 
Ambala by road, and two or three days later we had another troop-train 
journey to our second station, Jullundur, some 120 miles away. This 
time we had the additional trouble of boxing the horses, eight in a carriage, 
and this proved a very tiresome job besides being a long one, as we had 
to resort to all kinds of devices to get the more refractory horses in. 
Some were frightened of the train and refused to be led near it, others 
were obstinate, and some were as nervous as could be and absolutely 
vicious if you attempted to approach them. After a lot of trouble every­
thing was ready and completed, and we had a five or six hours' journey 
to Jullundur, where we were until a week ago, when we moved to this 
station, which is very near to a range of mountains, and consequently a 
lot cooler than our other stations have been, although up here the days 
would easily prove the hottest on record in England. At Jullunclur the 
heat was awful. We had no outdoor parade between 9 a.m. and 5.30 
p.m., as it was too bot to leave the bungalow. Then we only had stables 
three nights a week at 5.30, so it was a very lazy life. The morning's 
work was, after the reveille, generally at 4.30 or 5 o'clock out with the 
horses: Exercising Order, Drill Order or Battery Drill, or Riding School, 
until about 7.45, and Stables from 8 o'clock till 9 o'clock. We had our 
meals arranged for convenience, as, on account of the heat, we can·t eat 
our largest meal at midday. So at reveille we bad tea and bun, break­
fast at 9 o'clock, soup and rice at 1 o'clock, tea and bun at 4.30 p. m., and 
a good dinner at 7 o'clock. We have also punkas swinging low over the 
beds throughout the bungalows all day and night; these help to cool the 
air a lot. \Vhile at Jull'undur I had a week's furlough at Kasandi, a first. 
class hill station among the Himalayas. It was a long journey, and just 
the reverse up there, being at such a great altitude, a lot colder than we 
get it in England. It took three engines to push and pull us to Kalka, 
the nearest station, nine miles away. Then we had that nine miles to 
walk, round and round the sides of the mountains, at a very steep incline 
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never abating, on a path cut out of the straight sides, about 4ft. wide on 
the average. There was a drop on the one side miles deep in some places, 
and on the other sheer cliff. Still, the delightful cold weather, the 
beautiful walks, and the exquisite scenery which abounded round about 
Kasanli, made it worth the trouble for such a short period as a week. We 
could stand up there and see the land stretched below like a physical 
feature or contour map in some places for miles. We could see 
the minor tributaries of the Ganges winding and joining over the 
low country, also the minor ranges of hills scattered round. The 
Himalayas are remarkably well wooded. As we looked down, it 
was wonderful to see clouds floating below us and coming towards 
us up the sides of the mountains. It appears to be quite a common 
occurrence to be walking along these mountain paths, and to have to wait 
as a cloud envelops us. Also, we saw the Simla Railway, one of the most 
remarkable and wonderful railways in the world. It winds up, down, and 
all round the mountains, over most wonderful bridges and through equally 
marvellous tunnels. 

The scenery, naturally, is unequalled throughout India. Truly, the 
sights of these districts cannot be witnessed elsewhere; they are unsur­
passed. But, as the doctors testify, if you don't take the greatest care of 
yourself in this conntry, you only go home to die. Fevers of all kinds 
are prevalent, and myriads of germ-1:iearing insects of all sizes and 
descriptions exist. At night-times these dangers threaten mostly, but in 
the day-time equally serious dangers have to be avoided. You daren't 
get anywhere in the sun without your topee {helmet) on, as this is a 
perfect protection for the head and back of the neck (the most dangerous 
part) from the snn's rays. Then we are issued spine-protectors, which 
are equally sufficient protection for the spine. Without these guards we 
should all get what is termed stroke, which is a paralysis in one portion 
or perhaps the whole of the body. vVe have had a sergeant invalided 
home to England with a stroke and the consequent paralysis. I don't 
think it is curable; perhaps it would be cured naturally. We are also 
provided with a mosqnito net, which hangs from a frame and completely 
covers us in bed at night-an efficient protection against malaria fever­
bearing mosquitoes and similar insects. Of course, everything possible is 
clone to prevent any of these numerous dangers injuring the health of 
anyone. 

Sports are encouraged for the good of everyone in the Battery, and 
excellent provisions are made which enable everybody to get their fair 
share of which ever game they fancy. Among the different games 
provided for are cricket, football, hockey, tennis, quoits, racquets, etc., 
besides indoor sports. The officers promote all kinds of tournaments 
and competitions, and consequently very keen rivalry exists between the 
different subsections and teams. Owing to the great heat, a vast 
majority of the soldiers in India suffer with what is called "prickly heat." 
This is a kind of rash, which may start at any particular part of the body, 
and eventually spreads all over. It is extremely irritating, as when you 
lie down you feel as if you are on a bed of pins and needles, and on an 
unusually hot clay it keeps up a continual itching. Of course, this only 
lasts through the hot season. 

The natives of this country are a varied lot of people. For instance, 
down at Jullundur and Ambala you could kick any native into submission 
very easily, but up here, near the hills and the mountain tribes, they will 
turn round on you, as they are chiefly Pathans (pronounced Patans). 
There are always rebellions to be checked up on the Frontier among 
these Afghans and Pathans, and up here, on this station, it is not safe to 
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go down the bazaars and walk about alone at night-time. Many soldiers 
have disappeared and have never been heard of again. The convention­
alities and temperament of the natives differ very much in different parts 
of the country. The system of caste is very sacred to all natives, who 
have their own separate caste, and is not easy to understand and 
very difficult to explain. One native of a certain caste will do only one 
job and no other. Only the very lowest caste will accept any food which 
a white man has touched. Some regard the monkey a~ sacred, others 
the buffalo and cow. By the way, although a very savage and ugly­
looking animal, I suppose the buffalo, which provides all manner of food 
one way or another, is the most useful animal in the country to the 
natives. They are also very useful for transport, as are the mule and 
bull. (The Battery has six or seven .bulls and some bullock carts for 
means of transport). Hardly any transport is done by horses, except mili­
tary work, but is all done by these bullocks; also the ploughing and other 
farm work. On account of the natives being able to live so cheaply out 
here, rice being the staple food (they manage on two annas (2d.) a day), 
labour is naturally very cheap. We pay a syce six annas a week to look 
after and clean horse and saddle and to saddle up any time. A boot boy, 
who cleans all boots, leggings, spurs, buttons, bandolier, etc., gets paid 
four annas a week. The nappi gets four annas a month from each man 
for shaving and hair-cutting, and the native bowachi, who cooks all food 
and draws rations, gets very small wages. Then there are meters, who 
sweep the bungalows through each day and clean up the barracks gener­
ally, and bhistis, who fetch all water from the wells for all purposes; 
all very poorly paid. Down at Jullundur all water had to be boiled and 
permanganate of potash added, giving it a pink colour and a nasty taste, 
before we could drink it. Coming into contact with the natives on every 
hand, especially with the wallops (vendors or bawkers) with whom we 
bargain, we soon pick up some of the language, especially common 
phrases. Besides this, some also study the language. Classes are 
taught by officers; also there are regular parades for school, with all 
manner of classes. By the way, all castes of the natives have their hair 
differently cut. Some are clean-shaven except for a fringe in the front, 
others have a triangular patch shaved off their heads, while the Hindu 
bas a very small pigtail. 

vVell, I must cease writing now, or I shall never catch this mail. 

\.Yith best wishes to yourself and all at the old School, and for the 
success of the School itself, 

Yours sincerely, 

F. A. MILLER. 




