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The following Grammar School Clothing we aiwc;1ys hold 
in stock:-

SCHOOL BLAZERS from 15/- each. 
PULLOVERS ., 6/6 ,. 

FOOTBALL SHIRTS from ·s '6 each. 
CAPS from 2/3' nnd 3/3 

HOSE from 2/11 all ,ize,, and 4/- Kniucd TI ES 1 /. and l /G each. 
Full-end TIES 1/3 and 2 6 each 

SPECIAL-
GREY FLANNEL SCHOOL KNICKERS, 3/11, 4/11, 5/11 to 1219 
GREY FLANNEL SCHOOL TROUSERS, 7/9, 10/9, 12/9 to 21/­
FOOTBALL KNICKERS 4/6, S/., 6/6 and 7,6 

The values we are now offering in Boys' School and Holiday 
Wear will delight Parents by their economy and the Boys by 

their Style. 

BOBBY 
School and College Outfitters, 

136 and 138 Terminus Road, Eastb~urne. 

GOING HOME? 
Get your Rail Tick~t in /.1.dvance, • and save Tiresome 

Delay. 

GOING AWAY? 
Before deciding on a Holiday, either at Home or 

Abroad, ask for a Copy of our Tour Programmes. 
1. CONTINENTAL TOURS. 
2. BRITISH HOLIDAYS, 
3. CRUISES. 

TOURS - TRAVEL TICKETS 
anywh~re 

By LAND, SEA and AIR. 

Official Agents for all Companies. No Booking Fees. 

PICKFORD'S TRAVEL SERVICE 
6 Terminus Buildings, Eastbourne. Phone: 

1446 (2 Linee). 
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SCHOOL NOTES 

•THE award of the Hartington Prize to A. B. Gardner makes 
1935 the 15th consecutive year that this honour has fallen 
to the School. Such a run of success is a tribute to the 

consistently high standard of work maintained in the School, as 
well as to the individual capacity of the actual winners. 

We congratulate the Editor (C. Hobday) on his success in the 
. examination held by the London University Inter Collegiate 

Examination Board. By gaining a College Exhibition at Queen 
Mary College, he has contributed to the establishment of a new record 
of success, for Punnett, in 1934, and Neasham, in 1935, also gained 
awards at London University. 

We also congratulate A. J. S. Morgan on his election as President 
of the Union Society at King's College, London. The mariner in 
which Old Boys come to the front in the Social and Corporate Life 
of the Colleges "''hich they attend is a finer tribute to the work of 
this School than any academic success can be. Given the "capacity 
for taking pains" and a ~ealthy body, the passing of examinations 
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presents little difficulty, but it falls only to the lot of a few to become 
leaders among their fellows-and this capacity for leadership has 
been most marked among Old Boys from this School. . •• 

At a recent meeting of the Local Education Authority it was 
decided not to increase the number of " special places " offered ,in•, 
the Grammar School. Some will question this policy, but we feel, 
that any departure from it would seriously affect the value of the· 
School-not only to present pupils, but to Old Boys and to the 
town generally. The " Special Place" boy gains more by contact 
with his fellows than by learning either Science or languages, and if 
the School were ever to become a " free Secondary School " much 
of what has been built up in the past 36 years would soon disappear. 

The keenness with which boys took up the idea of visiting Germany 
this year was surprising. We always 'felt that the opportunity to 
air one's French was the main incentive for a Continental holiday, 
but it appears that our UVa scorns such materialistic motives, and 
seeks to satisfy the craving of its soul for beauty by a visit to the 
Rhineland ! It certainly promises to be one of our most interesting 
and enjoyable trips. 

We still have difficulty in finding sufficient qualified boys for 
all the posts which are offered-but the matter of qualification is 
essential. Employers are getting more and more to see that a boy 
should accomplish something at school if he is to be successful in 
after life, and if he hasn't a Certificate of general education they 
expect proficiency in some technical subject such as shorthand or 
typewriting. 

H.M. 

A RAMBLE IN THOUGHT 
" THE monarchy is only a pawn in the class struggle," said one. 

" Advertising is merely capitalist dope," said another. 
"This is indeed a wicked world," said yet another, rather 

more serious and philosophical than the rest. As for myself, I 
refrained from comment, but in my silence I thought all the more. 

Surely, I thought, the first two statements are mere quibbles. 
It would be of little profit to either of the speakers if those abuses, . 
as they would call them, were to be removed. But over the third 
remark I debated with myself for a long time. It was the word 
" wicked " that troubled me most. By using it the speaker could 
not have meant simply" naughty" or" sinful" for, as far as I can 
make out, the world has always been naughty and sinful since the 
clays of Adam and Eve. Accordingly, I tried other possible ad­
jectives in an attempt to sound the depths of this sage's remark. 

"This is indeed an unjust world." That sentence sounded 
better to me._ I was in a grumpy mood, and thought I had found the 
solution with my first blind guess. 
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" Unjust-that's the word. Why should I have to spend all 
my evenings doing work instead of having a good time? Why 
should I have to sub-edit articles which I have no inclination to 
read? Why should I have to speak in that debate to-morrow? 
\Vhy should I do it all while other people laze around, annoying me 
with pointless remarks and countless puns? This is an unjust 
world ! " 

Then my conscience sharply accused me of egoism, and suddenly 
I found myself considering the other side of the question. I called 
to mind the thousands of men who are unemployed and on the verge 
of starvation when actually there is abundance of supplies for 
everyone. I thought of the thousands of men who are now blind, 
maimed or disabled in some way as a result of the last war. I 
thought of those Jews in Germany who are being persecuted simply 
because of their nationality. It was then that I came to the con­
clusion that for such people as those the world was indeed unjust, 

• whilst I had, not all my wants, but at least all my needs supplied, 
and was being given a very square deal. 

"This is an unsociable world," was the result of mv second 
attempt to find a suitable adjective. , 

" Yes, this is an unsociable world. Nobody ever speaks to me 
unless he or she happens to be an old friend or acquaintance. Even 
in church life professing Christians seem cold and indifferent. It's 
just snobbery, that's what it is." 

After that little outburst I calmed down again and began to 
wonder why I was taking up such an attitude. Surely, I thought, 
if the most amiable person in the world were to have heard me just 
now, he would not have felt over-inclined to make friends with me. 
It dawned on me that I myself was unsociable and not the other 
people around me. I remembered a sentence which ran along these 
lines : " If you want to make the world any better, you must start 
with yourself." 

Although my temper did not rise again, I still continued to 
apply other " adjectives of blame" to the world, only to find that 
in all cases they could not possibly apply to the sphere in which I 
was living. I finally came to the conclusion that my lot ,,·as a far 
easier one than that of the majority around me. This is indeed a 
wicked, unjust, un ociable world for many, I thought, but Fortune 
has smiled on me. 

My next and last concern was to find out what it behoved me to 
do under such circumstances. The dark clouds of war are casting 
their shadows; economic and social conditions arc appalling. ;vrust 
l accept all this as inevitable with fatalistic pessimism? ~o, I must 
act. How ? Like a Christian. 

PENS,\LLEGHO. 
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1st XI FOOTBALL 

AFTER Christmas we were unfortunate to lose three of our 
regular play rs-Smalley, Perry and Wells-and the team 
this term has been mainly an experimental one. 

Although we have not been very successful, having won three 
matches and lost four, the team at times has played splendid 
football. The School, however, badly needs a centre-forward, for 
up to the present nobody has filled the position very successfully. 

We began the term by losing to the Y.M.C.A. Friendly XI, 
2-6, but several of the regular players ,vere absent. 

We then lost to Brighton Varndean, by 9 goals to nil, and but 
for the defence it might have been a still greater defeat. 

The following match was against the Old Boys whom we 
managed to defeat, 6-2, but in our next match, against Hastings 
Grammar School, we lost 1-2. In this game the forwards were 
disappointing. They missed three easy goals in the first five 
minutes. In the second half, Burton moved to centre-forward, 
Bennett to back and Ralph to centre-half. This move, however, 
disorganised the half-back line and did not greatly improve the 
forwards. 

Our next School game, against Bexhill County School, was won 
7-2; which was only their second defeat in two seasons. • 

The last game, against Lewes County School .at Lewes, we 
lost 2-3. The ball was very light and our opponents played the 
" kick and rush " game, leaving our forwards in a hopeless tangle. 

I am glad to say that colours, this term, have been awarded to 
Purclye, Relph, Chilvers, Pickard and Richardson. 

R. D. BURTON (Capt.) 

FOURTH ELEVEN 

THE Fourth Eleven has been very successful this term, although 
the bad weather has prevented the full fixture list from being 
completed. Of the six games which have been played, five 

have been won. The defeat was at Bexhill, at the hands -of the 
County School, who fielded a rather bigger and stronger side. All 
the other games have been won by a large margin. 

The team has settled clown well and should be better sti-11 next 
season. The captain, Gordon, has been promoted to the First 
Eleven, where he has done good work, although at times 1ie has 
been up ag4in a heavy defence. 

Peerless and Dawes are reliable backs, and Smifh and Simpson 
a pair of safe wing-halves. The forward line, as a whole, 'has clone 
well. 
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The results are as follow :­

Southdown College 

Bexhill County School 

Southdown College 

Lynchmere 

Neville House 

Lynchmere 

Away 
Away 
Home 

Away 
Away 
Away 

vVon 
Lost 

Won 
Won 
Won 
\Von 

HOW TO PASS THE DRIVING TEST 

5 

10-0 
1-9 

6-0 
• 9-1 

11-0 
10-3 

F.H.J. 

DESPITE the fact that all motor-cyclists and their machines 
are consigned to the underworld by various (and most) 

members of the staff, no doubt a few of our readers have 

thoughts of entering the ranks of this despised class and eventually 

becoming lordly car owners. 

But to do this, as is set forth in the regulations, anyone who did 

not own a licence two years ago must pass the awful, and .ever-to­

be-shunned driving test. Many people have had " L " plates for 

quite a year; occasionally visiting the examiner and tempting him 

with the " choice and master spirits of this age "-neatly bottled 

and cartoned. 

Now to pass the test one must know how to drive, and \\·e 

noticed at the time when it was first announced, that there was an 

influx of cars into the School grounds, all neatly parked round the 

flagstaff and bearing the letter " L." This, of course, was very 

significant, because nobody who can really drive ever thinks of 

passing the test ; still less as being branded as a novice. 

It is necessary to satisfy the examiner that one can read a 

number plate at 25 yards distance ; nobody can read mine at 1 yard 

but still, don't tell the Police. One must also have a full knowledge 

of the machine one is driving and a full pocket, and one must be 

able to perform weird and wonderful tricks on the roads without 

killing anyone. 

If the driver is not physically fit he will have to use his po\\·ers 

of wangling to prove to the examiner he is ; but at the same time 

he should not under any circumstance submit to the degradation of 

a cross-country which only leaves the " tough " men. Ability to 

start the machine (in any way one likes), to ride it and have it under 

control are generally considered desirable, while knowledge of the 

Highway Code and the names of all the different brands of whisky 

are often taken into consideration. 
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The latter is an infallible means of passing the test, though it 
is the most expensive. It is astonishing how affable the examiner 
becomes and how quickly one's mistakes are forgotten. With this 
last piece of advice there is not much obstruction (N.B., solid 
obstruction) to success and one will at last receive the coveted 
piece of paper on which is written, " This is to certify that ... " 

REDBREAST, Upper Va. 

FIRE BRIGADE NOTES. 

OWING to bad weather the Brigade has not had many parades 
this term. V·le have had several runs which have been 
successful, when the fact is taken into consideration that 

some of the Hose Section recruits were having their first experience 
of hose running. 

Towards the end of the term Mr. Hounsorri arranged a surprise 
Fire Call, which was very successful in this respect. The run from 
the hydrant in St. Anne's Road to the Library was carried out very 
well considering the number of difficulties which had to be overcome. 

During next term we hope to have some Wet ·Drill when the 
weather permits. • 

G. N. NrAs (1st Officer). 

FIRE! 

IT is a pleasant summer afternoon ; there is little traffic in the 
street, and the houses have that peculiar sleepy appearance 
which all houses have in summer. Suddenly, in the distance 

there is the clanging of a bell, faintly heard above the usual noises 
of the town. It rapidly gets louder, and the roar of a high-powered 
engine is heard. Then, with bell clanging and tyres screaming, a 
fire tender swings round the corner, and is gone, leaving a brief 
impression of red paint, .polished brass and grim firemen. 

Immediately the scene is transformed. Dozens of cyclists go 
racing past in the hope of seeing the fire, though there will probably 
be nothing worth seeing-the houses lose their sleepy appearance­
windows are thrown open, and heads appear-people come out 
into the street and ask neighbours where the fire is-but why go on? 
You have all witnessed a scene such as this, and the object of this 
article is to give you some insight into the working of the fire brigade. 
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When a call is received, a bell rings in the watch-room at the 
fire station, and on a tape is stamped the date, time and the number 
of the alarm at which the call was given. Incidentally, all the alarm' 
pillars, the switchboard at the station and all the wiring were fitted 
up by the brigade themselves. The officer on duty decides which 
machines are needed and switches on coloured indicator lights in 
the station so that as the men arrive they can see instantly which 
engines to prepare. If necessary he can also ring a bell in the home 
of each auxiliary fireman so that he can stand by in case there is 
another call before the regular brigade returns. A simple, but ex­
tremely useful device is that by which each alarm circuit can be 
tested from the watch room. When the appropriate switch is 
pressed, an indicator will show either a short circuit or a break in the 
line. 

Interest in fire brigades usually centres on the engines they 
use. The Eastbourne brigade possesses five machines, the oldest 
of which was bought in 1912, and the latest at the end of 1935. 
The old Leyland is to be rebuilt and modernised this summer to 
make it suitable for present day conditions. The other machines 
consist of a Dennis pump, bought in 1924, a Morris first-aid tender 
and a Merryweather 90 foot turntable escape which were put into 
service in 1932, and the ne,,· saloon type general purpose machine. 

The ::'.Ierryweather is the longest all-wood fire escape in the 
country, and in running order weighs over eleven tons. It cost just 
under three thousand pounds. The new Dennis has an amazingly 
complete equipment. It has a main pump of 600/800 gallon per 
minute capacity, with suction and delivery outlets each side. 
Inside the body are two rails on which runs a small pump for use 
when the machine itself cannot get near enough to a fire. The 
apparatus carried includes hook ladders, an oxy-acetylene blow-pipe, 
gas masks, two searchlights with cable, picks and crow bars, and 
rubber mats and gloves for use at electrical fires. The vehicle is 
powered by a 6 cylinder, 110 horse power engine and has a speed of 
over 60 m. p.h. 

I should like to mention that the fire brigade give public 
displays on the first Tuesday of every month, at 7.30 in the evening. 
They are well worth seeing. 

S. CAPE .. , 
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THE SCHOOL SOCIETY. 

UNDER the new regime, the Friday afternoon entertainments 
have been a decided success. For one and sixpence (easy 
payments if desired) we have had during this term three 

lectures and two shows of films, all of which have been acceptable, 
and one of which was probably the finest lecture given since the early 
beginnings of the School Society. I refer, of course, to Colonel 
Haddick's locture on the" New Germany." 

We all had our ideas as to what the Hitler regime really is, but 
now we know, or rather should know. Omitting such controversial 
subjects as the persecution of the Jews and the open violation of 
treaties, the lecturer told us of the young German as he is in his own 
native surroundings. We were shown the modern Germany with its 
armed guards and military establishments, but we saw too the 
splendour and beauty of Germany's countryside, which must indeed 
be -one of the loveliest in the world. 

"The disappearing fauna of Africa," a title which gave rise to 
some concern as to whether the lecture would be interesting, ·was the 
subject of Dr. Kirkham's lecture. We saw some very fine slides of 
animal life in Africa and the lecturer assm.·ed us that soon such 
pictures would not be able to be taken, if measures were not adopted 
to restrain "big-game hunters." 

Mr. Hounsom's show of films was up to its usual high standard, 
but has almost been forgotten since the Prudential. Assurance 
Company gave us a programme of talking pictures. Besides being 
entertained we were given much good advice, and it remains to be 
seen whether we shaB act upon it. 

The opportunity might now be taken to thank all those who 
·have helped to make these shows a success. 

RC.G. 

WITHOUT COMMENT 

W HEN listening to the radio the other day, I started jotting 
down a message in morse code. It seemed to be an 
account of travels in some country at present unknown, 

and, although atmospherics were bad and prevented me from 
hearing it all, I have made a continuous story of it, thinking it 
might be of interest to others. I present it without comment. 

" In the course of my wanderings I came across a country 
which, of all those I have seen, bewildered me the most. The 
inhabitants prided themselves on being highly civilised, but accord-
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ing to our standards were little better than savages in many respects. 
They were highly skilled in the arts and sciences so that when I first 
arrived there I thought I had discovered a modern Utopia. I found 
later, however, that this apparent state of perfection was but 
superficial, and that under the surface there wac; much wrong. 

" I first visited a town on the coast, and found it a most de­
lightful place. The citizens had obviously developed the science of 
town-planning to a high degree, and their town was well laid out, 
with plenty of parks and open spaces, and with broad roads, along 
which strange vehicles moved. At the sides of the roads were many 
striped poles with strange emblems on the top. I saw some with 
red triangles and many with orange globes. I never discovered the 
purpose of these objects, and can only conclude that they were there 
for decorative purposes. 

" I was sorry to leave this town, but as I wished to see as much 
of the country as possible I moved on to a large manufacturing 
city in the North. The conditions there were appalling. I saw 
row on row of dingy houses, narrow streets, and deserted factories, 
Jong since closed down. Everything pointed to a state of acute 
trade depression, which was further shown by queues of men, waiting 
to receive some form of unemployment pay; yet in the other parts of 
the town women rode in magnificent vehicles, waited on by obse­
quious servants. 

"Those factories that were working were mostly manufacturing 
war materials of all types. On making enquiries, I found that the 
country was spending hundreds of millions of pounds on re-arma­
ment. I asked if they were preparing to invade a neighbouring 
country, but the reply ·was 'Oh, no, we are arming to ensure peace. 
If we are strong, other nations will be afraid to attack us.' 

"I am amazed at these people. They are a nation of scientists, 
and therefore should be essentially logical, yet they do so much. 
that is illogical. They build magnificent roads, and then pass laws 
restricting road traffic; they consider themselves a free country, 
yet they are hampered by hundreds of petty laws and restrictions 
which they themselves have made. It is altogether beyond my 
comprehension. I do not think .... " 

Unfortunatelv, the interference here became so bad that I lost 
the remainder of "the message. I was hoping to be told the name 
of the country where such a state of affairs could exist-it seems 
familiar somehow. 

POTOXALATE. 
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CADET CORPS NOTES. 

THE Corps had the honour to be present at the service at St. 
Mary's Church on the day of the funeral of His Late Majesty. 
The solemnity of the occasion was emphasised by the slow 

march to the Church where, appropriately, favourite hymns of the 

late King himself formed part of the service. The day is one we 

will long remember. 

Apart from this one parade, activities this term have been 

mainly in the form of specialist classes which have been well sup­
ported. The recruits also have no lack of enthusiasm, and should, 
with practice, form an efficient second platoon. 

It is pleasing to note that the six-a-side football matches are 

with us again in their original form ; these matches provide almost 
the only opportunity for the Cadets to work together in sections. 

Perhaps it is early to think of camp, but the summer will soon 

be upon us, and then-this is addressed especially to the recruits­
we want you to make a special effort to come to camp. All who 
have been to Firle with the Corps before will, I am sure, need no 

further encouragement. In my opinion, those who miss the annual 

camp miss the most enjoyable part of their school career. 

TANK 

Great, grey thing, 
Creeping through the dirt, 
Like a loathsome insect, 
You were made 
By men. 
Irresistible you crawl, 
Splashed with mud 
And blood 
Of men. 

C.S.M. PuRDYE. 

THE SCHOOL ORCHESTRA. 

THE attendance at the weekly practices of the School Orchestra 
has been very satisfactory, and good progress has been made 

. with new work. It was unfortunate that a concert arranged 
for the end of term had to be cancelled owing to unavoidable 
circumstances. 

The Junior Orchestra has met regularly and good progress 
has been made. Finch (clarinet) has done particularly well, and 

next term will become a regular member of the School Orchestra. 
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Again we have to congratulate Yule, this time on the remark­
ably good performance he put up at the Hastings Musical Festival. 

This term five boys have commenced to learn the violin, and 
two the trumpet. This brings the number of beginners in the 
Junior School well up to the average. 

The Wednesday rehearsals for Old Boys have been well attended 
and we trust there ,.viJl be no falling off of numbers next term. 

S.A. 
Into the Hall of Fate, he makes his way, 

A scientist, to write an essay bound. 
Now, at long last, has come the fearful day ; 

On rocks of essay he will run aground. 

The chemistry he did with scornful ease, 
In physics he has passed without a doubt ; 

The mathematics papers will not tease, 
For all their hardest problems he can flout. 

But this impostor, essay, may defeat 
The greatest thoughts of scientific minds. 

Yet he may even now this one ghoul beat; 
Of essays there ARE scientific kinds. 

Then, from above, a bluish paper comes, 
Put on his desk by supervisor grim. 

He reads it, as one reading rhymes on tombs; 
No science subjects have been set to him. 

And then, when no fine inspiration da,vns, 
He longs to see the Ghost of Mr. Platt. 

(The master who, in term, used him to warn, 
Of other circumstances just like that). 

At last he picks a subject and begins 
To write, on something he knows naught about, 

Until he feels a pain upon his shins, 

c.v.r. 

And someone shouts, "Get up, you lazy lout." 

Moral. 
Take you my warning every Science lad, 

To whom these essays really useless seem, 
For though your science may not be so bad, 

YOUR essay will not only be a dream. 
6S. 
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ARE YOU RUMBLED TlllS TERM ? 

(With apologies to" The Eastbourne Chronicle.") 

DID the Prefects leave off their gaudy ties because Mr. Higgs 
did not approve of the colour scheme ? 

Did the 3rd XI goalkeeper lose count of the number of 

times he took the ball out of the net during the match against 
Hastings G.S., or was he exceptionally good at arithmetic? 

\Vas the pistol craze introduced this term with hostile intentions 

on the Masters and Prefects ? 

Is it true that the School Orchestra is rehearsing for a Nigger 

Minstrel show at Margate this Summer ? 

Who was the Form I boy who, when discussing the Halo­
Abyssinian \Var, said: "The School Cadets would show them how 
to fight"? 

Does the Upper Va boy who wears a light brown trilby in town 

know exactly what he looks like? 
lwAN ToNo, 4b. 

AT THE PICTURES. 

'' George Washington." 

W E always thought there was another version of history 
besides that supplied in our history books ; we are now 
familiar with this other version, or perhaps perversion, 

as we see it on the films. At first we accepted it with an open 

mind ; after all there might be something in Pythagoras' theorem 
of the transmigration of souls, and Richelieu might be Voltaire, and 
the Duke of Wellington, and Disraeli, and George Arliss. Then, 
as we saw our hero perform miracles which we were sure never 

really happened, we questioned ourselves doubtfully, "Did he do 

that? " and as we could only answer philosophically, " Oh well, 

perhaps he did," ,ve settled down comfortably with the thought 
that the truth is not always desirable. 

It was with some misgivings that we went to see " George 
Washington," although we soon found that there were little grounds 
for fear; for a tolerably accurate representation of history was 

given. -Apart from our dear friend George, who of course can never 
be anyone arliss but himself (deep pun) there was nothing to suggest 
that the producers had not obtained a true eighteenth century 
atmosphere. No one, we felt sure, could cavil at Laurel and Hardy's 
presentation of two American generals, Lincoln and his younger 
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brother, Ford; while Charles Laughton's rendering of the wicked 

uncle (or was it the wicked father?) was excellent. We presume the 

romantic love-story was thrO\vn in for luck ; we sincerely hoped it 

wasn't true about George ! 

vVell, this was the history we learnt, and we saw no reason for 

repudiating original thought on the subject. We sa,v the incident 

which happened to George in early life and which showed what sort 

of a man he was to be. He had cut clown a cherrv tree in his 

father's garden and was discovered holding an axe by his wicked 

father (Charles Laughton), whereupon something like the following 

dialogue ensued :-

Father (pointing to axe) : What have you been doing with that? 

George (not at all abashed) : Axe me another. 

Father: I want you to axplain. 

George : It was only an axident, father. 

Father: Well, well, well, I'll axept your axplanation. 

Washington, of course, could never tell a lie; that was why 

he was such a positive failure as a fisherman, and also at the game of 

golf. Perhaps this explains, too, why his home life was so uneven ; 

at any rate he \\"aS so miserable that he ran away from home. He 

set out for New York, but all he found there were some gansgters, 

red-hot mommas, and baked beans ; the responsibility for which 

we were informed lay with Columbus. Regretting his action, 

George decided to leave New York with his cat, but was recalled 

by the sound of Bow Bells (Bow is the American for boss) which 

seemed to say "Turn again Washington, thrice Lord Mayor of 

New York." Anyway George did return, and the prophecy was in 

some measure fulfilled, for he did become a town councillor. 

His love-story we thought was dragged in by the scruff of the 

neck-George was not a romantic hero. The lady's name was 

Alice ; which seemed peculiar, a case of Alice and Arliss, one might 

say, and :\1'.iss Mae West played admirably to Mr. Arliss' pathetic 

rendering of the final scene. Apparently the lady had made a joke, 

as ladies sometimes do, and George had replied "We are not 

amused." \iVell, of course, that was the encl of poor old George 

as far as his girl friend was concerned; after this rebuff Washington 

became very much the typical town councillor, the illiberal old 

bachelor. He was very fond of Boston Tea Parties and thus, of 

course was very much opposed to men drinking beer if they wanted 

to; that was how Prohibition began. Indeed, the only human touch 

we find towards the end of his life was his occasional game of 

conkers with a few of his young friends. It was during one of these 

that he produced his celebrated phrase "I came, I saw, and l 
conkered." 
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At the end of a very long life he died of a surfeit of lampreys. 
It was a sad moment for the American people, and one interesting 
thing we learnt was that this was ever afterwards referred to as the 
New Deal. Our view of Mr. Ar.liss' powers of acting has somewhat 
changed since we saw this film : we are now looking forward with 
interest to his new production, "Arliss in \1Vonderland." 

CAROLUS. 

PIPERINE 

THE Editor laid down his pen ceremoniously, and looked up, 
his face, customarily aglow ,vith radiant happiness, clouded 
with the frown of dignity. " And we \\·ant one from you," 

he said, with an air of finality. 

I affected indifference and continued to study Punch with 
exaggerated intensity. In ominous tones the cryptic phrase was 
repeated and, realising further pretence would be useles , I glanced 
mistrustfully over the top of the book. 

" One what ? " I enquired, dreading the answer. 

" Magazine article," said the Editor, glaring owlishly through 
his horn-rims, and wondering, I expect, how I would react to this 
i~formation. 

I looked round. Three burly members of the committee 
lounged between. myself and the door, effectively cutting off my 
escape. A less significant member of Form VI was sitting on a desk 
in the corner in such an extraordinary posture that he reminded me 
of professional contortionists I had met at fun-fairs. Even he 
grinned unsympathetically. I began to retaliate. 

" But I don't know what to write about," I said, suddenly 
realising that here was the supreme argument against writing 
articles for School Magazines. To my infinite dismay suggestions 
were speedily forthcoming. 

" What about The Confessions of a Dart Thrower? " said one 
member of the committee, helpfully. I objected. 

" You might try Birds and how to Distinguish Them," said 
another-the one without a red tie-knowing that my favourite 
hobby is ornithology. I still objected. 
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·with growing despair I made a final effort. " You never 

accept my articles when I give you them," I said with a half truth. 

I was thinking of the pen portrait of a distinguished personage, 

which I had once offered to the committee ; the latter had rejected 
it as being more truthful than flattering. 

"Never mind, as long as you try hard," said the Editor, 

cruelly. I searched my brain, which long years of mathematics 
have made cunning, not learned, for a method of climbing from this 
T arpeian rock. 

" Well," I said thoughtfully, implying by that traditional 
word thoughts of vast dimensions. 

" ·well, what? "-suspiciously. 

" Well," I repeated, unperturbed, " I could write about The 

Extraction of Piperinefrom Pepper." 

To my horror the announcement was received enthusiastically; 

with thoughts sardonical I wrote about piperine. 

I spent hours on the subject. I determined that this, my one 

article, should be a success. I recalled my exploits in the lab., how 
I had mixed the pepper with milk of lime and heated it in a large 

white bowl until the ingredients looked like a love philtre prepared 

by a mediaeval witch. I forgot the nasal eruptions which had 
·punctuated each operation in the experiment; I only thought of the 

valuable contribution to science I was making. :Never since I was 
in Form IV had I worked so diligently. Then came the frustration. 

It happened like this. I had written my great work and with 

careless abandon had placed the same in my pocket, wherein lay a 
very personal letter to a very personal friend. How it occurred I 

know not, but I do know that I sent The Extraction of Piperine to 

my very personal friend. Like Carlyle's manuscripts of the History 

of the French Revolution, my article was the victim of a terrible 

blunder. I often conjecture how amusing it would be to compare 

my friend's surprise with that of the Editor, had the latter been 
handed my very personal letter. •• • 

PU~'lPERKICI<EL. 
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DEBATING SOCIETY NOTES 

A suggestion made early in the term that a Form VI Debating 
Society should be formed, was taken up with enthusiasm ; 
Mr. Harrison kindly consented to act as President, while a 

committee of three (Geall, Cook and Buckwell), and a Secretary were 
appointed to attend to the arranging of debates. 

Three motions have been considered so far. The first, " That 
this house is of opinion that Second Chambers are neither necessary 
nor desirable," led to some fierce discussion among the form poli­
tician , and 'ivas ultimately carried only by a small majority. The 
House of.Lords would have shook to its foundations if it could have 
heard some of the opinions expressed ! 

The next motion, " That the cinema has done untold harm to­
m usic, art and literature," was decisively rejected, finding only four 
supporters. Whether this omens well or ill for the form's artistic 
tastes is not for me to say. 

The latest discussion was on the motion " That a stricter limit 
should be imposed on tradesmen's power to advertise their goods," 
which was passed by a very small majority. Some caustic comments 
were made on this occasion on B.B.C. Sunday programmes, as com­
pared with the sponsored programmes from Radio Normandy and 
other st~tions. 

It is hoped to hold at least one more debate before the term 
ends. No discussions will take place next term, but activities will 
probably be resumed in the autumn. 

On the whole, a high level of debate has been maintained; 
personalities have been avoided, and some speeches at least have 
beeri. both witty and ingenious. There is a tendency for some mem­
bers of the form to hide their light under a bushel, but this is, 
perhaps, compensated for by the willingness of a fe,v to speak on 
anything. 

C. H. HOBDAY (Secretary). 

A TRIUMPH OF THE " SUBCONSCIOUS." 

IT was a beautiful spring morning-typical of our wonderful 
English spring; a faithful herald of approaching summer­
which poured its sunny warmth in through the open window~ 

of one of the rooms of a not unfamiliar edifice. 
In the trees outside the windows birds sang-as only English 

birds can sing-and a butterfly, with glittering wings, perched 
precariously on an ivy leaf, which hung down from above the window. 
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It was a morning when it would have been infinitely better to 
have been anywhere but where I was, to have been concerned with 
any but the task before me, and to have been listening to anything 
but the voice, which, although it seemed so far away in the distance, 
poured forth a steady translation of a foreign language. 

Just such a morning as was conducive to slumber, which seemed 
the easiest avenue of escape ; indeed, it was rapidly becoming 
apparent to one that it was impossible to avoid it. That voice 
seemed to be receding still further now ; ah ! a stifled yawn ... 
cricket season here again ; how pleasant the green fields appeared, 
dotted with the players, all clad in their cream flannels, and others 
decked in their gaily-coloured blazers, reposing in deck-chairs before 
the pavilion; someone was just bringing out lemonade, and tpe 
other players ... dreaming! Must pull myself together, I said to 
myself, so my mind once more became alive to what was going on 
around me. The droning voice continued in a persistent monotone. 

I had just begun to soliloquize upon the difficulty of concentra­
tion amid surroundings such as these, when once again my senses 
reeled, and I became swallowed up in the vortex of the 
"subconscious." 

Ho\v pleasant it seemed to lower oneself into the ripples of 
clear, blue water, and to return at length to prostrate one's bronzed 
body alongside scores of ·similarly carefree holiday-makers,, whose 
attire varied from flaming garments in the way of beach-pyjamas 
to almost nothing at all: how pleasant to listen to the band playing 
.in its glass case, and to eat ice-cream in the generous shade of a 
breakwater ... dash it ! dreaming again ! I must be careful or 
I shall be getting into hot water. Hereupon I once more politely 
renamed myself, stirred uneasily, and attempted to settle to my 
task. 

\Vho was that bawling in my ear? what? time to get up·?­
summer "hols" round again and camping in full swing. Everybody 
in shorts, enjoying glorious freedom, glorious weather, glorious 
fun!... • 

Ah ! that voice again ! ... what was that ? ... would t take 
it ? ... would I take what ? ... I was asleep ? ... what did it mean ? 
Come up? Come up when? ·where? ... this afternoon ! .. , this 
afternoon ! . . . 

Slowly my senses returned, and my numbed brain appreciated 
the facts, but it was too late ! ... too late ! ... a Thursday after­
noon's holiday, had slipped from my grasp ! ! ! 

I<'.A.l\rI. 
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THE IMMORTAL COCKNEY 

SO~\IE people like to prove that Bacon wrote Shakespeare, but 
for my part I am of the opinion that Shakespeare was merely 
a Cockney who made his money as a brewer, and then settled 

down at the Merm:iid Inn to write plays and make bad puns. 
Thei::e, we imagine, he posed as a connoisseur of good wines, and 
played very much the role of the retired business man. And why 
not ? After all as he himself demands : 

" Shall I not take mine ease in mine inn? " (Henry IV, I) 

He must have been specially noted for his cocktails, as his name 
implies. No one but an absolute master in the art would be called 
Shakespeare, which is obviously a corruption of "shakes-beer." 
At times he felt lazy, and would tell the barman (or barmaid) to 
mix him one himself : 

" Black spirits and white, 
Red spirits and gray, 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
You that mingle may." (:Vlacbeth) 

On some evenings, of course, when Shakespeare and his friends 
met to eat "reel deer pie" and drink good ale they threw off all 
bonds of restraint and let themselves go ; and the old beams of the 
Mermaid re-echoed to the sounds of mirth, and the occasional 
derisive boos as Shakespeare made a " really bad one." Sometimes 
they had· competitions as to who could eat and drink" m0st, and we 
can imagine one of them saying boastfully to his companions, " I 
have yet room for six Scotches more " (Antony and Cleopatra). 
Then late in the night, when they became heated with wine, they 
swaggered forth into the deserted streets to " paint the town red," 
or to waylay some unsuspecting merchant. Shakespeare would lead 
the way with the cry, "Up Fish Street, down Saint Magnus' corner ! 
kill and knock down; throw them into Thames!" (Henry VI, II) 
:ind it would ill-befall any respectable citizen that fell in their path. 
This, of course, was all right as long as the fun lasted, but we 
im?,gine that it was very different when Shakespeare slunk home, 
sobered clown by the cold morning air. There he would find that 
his wife had locked the door, and he was forced to ·sleep on the 
doorstep. Mournfully, he would say, " our revels now are ended " 
(Tempest), and he would muse on the vanity of this life with the 
comforting words, "Adversity's sweet milk, philosophy " (Romeo 
and· Juliet). 

There are signs, ho,vever, that later in life he repented of his 
wild youth and became a teetotaller. In one of his sonnets he talks 
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about the " expense of spirit," while his words in Henry IV, I 
arc obviously words of advice to a young man, " Purge, and leave 
sack, and live cleanly." The matter is not conclusively settled, and 
is still open to debate, since we do not find his name on the books of 
any Temperance Society of the time. 

After much research on the matter we were forced to conclude 
that he was a Cockney. For instance no one but a Cockney could 
say, "Tell him to ply his music" (Hamlet , referring no doubt to 
a street musician to whom he had given a penny. This peculiar 
pronunciation of the " a" sound is also found in " Much Ado About 
:fothing," 

" Sigh no more ladies, sigh no more, 
Men ,rere deceivers ever," 

and in " As You Like It," where Shakespeare is evidently puzzled 
by a countryman ne"· to London and asking his way. "The why 
is plain," he replies. He had a tendency to pronounce " i" as 
" oi ; " so one can imagine him striding into the Mermaid, calling 
to the barman, " I am resolved on two points " (Twelfth Night). 

But these seem to be mere slips of the pen, and we can only 
say that Shakespeare tried his hardest to suppress them; perhaps 
his wife was ashamed of him. Only once, for instance, do we find 
him dropping his " h's " in " Henry IV, I : " "I am a Jew else, an 
'Ebrew Je"·-" 

For foreigners he has the typical Cockney contempt; in "The 
l\1erry Wives of Windsor " he says, " Heavens defend me from that 
Welsh fairy, lest he transform me to a piece of cheese." He did 
not like \Yelshmen. 

It is quite possible that he came down to Eastbourne with his 
friends by a cheap excursion train. His histories are full of 
" alarums and excursions ; " they seem connected in his mind with 
the same thing. To one of his girl-friends he remarked, while 
travelling, " My brother he is in Elysium " (Twelfth NightL 
obviou ly referring to the cinema ; we hope his brother wasn't 
injured in the recent fire. He must have seen the foundations 
of the new bandstand, for he says, while contemplating it, " Our 
chi,ldren's children shall see this, and bless heaven " (Henry VIII)'. 

The tmrnsfolk did not leave a good impression on him, for while 
boarding a London train one evening he was jostled by a fat, un­
mannerly tradesman. He Svvore under his breath, and he may be 
excused if he descended to vulgar abuse ; as the train steamed out 
of the station he yelled abo,·e the din, "Sweep on, you fat and greasy 
citizen " (.-\.s You Like It). 
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One last thing. Shakespeare did not approve of the sy tem 
of education in this town. He says in Henry VI, II, " Thou 
hast most traitorously corrupted the youth of the realm in erecting 
a grammar-school." Of the things that are taught there he remarks 
on " a noun and a verb, and such abominable words as no 
Christian ear can endure to hear," obviously referring to English 
lessons. While, ·when he saw a boy assiduously studying his 
Vergil, he could not keep back his horror, but cried out, "Away 
with him, away with him ! he speaks Latin." 

LAT.-\ SAGITTA. 

OUTLINE OF SCIENCE. 

THAT section of Form VI which takes a perverted plea-ure in 
low woffling and the making of smells has, I have observed, 
considerable contempt for the scientific knowledge of we 

who spend our time in the pursuit of the Arts. To prove that this 
is unjustified I am writing this short history of science, which, I have 
no doubt, will prove of the utmost interest to those of my readers 
who are bent on improving their minds. The other 99% can run 
away and play marbles. 

Science, like most things, began with the cavemen. Life was 
full of interesting discoveries for them ; thus some genius discO\·ered 
as the result of an experiment that if you hit the rent-collector 
sufficiently hard with a club he will cease to worry you. ·what a 
thrill this knowledge must have brought to its discoverer ! 

The Egyptians, who were also great scientists, had a passion 
for playing about with dead bodies. They mummified or stuffed 
their dead relations and presumably used them as ornaments or 
hat-racks. The same process was applied to the sacred animals, 
the bull, cat, hawk and beetle, though how one mummified a beetle 
I cannot imagine. 

The Greeks were the next to carry on the torch of knowledge, 
and they produced some very unpleasant figures to do so-Euclid 
and Pythagoras, for example. But their greatest scientist was 
Archimedes, the founder of nudism, who helped to defend Syracuse 
by constructing catapults (no, little boy, I do not mean the things 
which juniors use and prefects confiscate to play with themselves). 
However, he came to a sticky end when the city was captured, for 
he was bumped off by a soldier while drawing on the sand, pre­
sumably hoping the people on the pier would throw him down some 
denarii. 
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The Romans were a practical :race and ha-cl little time for such 
frivolities as science. Nevertheless, they produced at least one 
scientist, Lucretius, who wrote a textbook in verse. (The idea 
might be revived to-day ; why not a ,vork on physics, beginning; 
say: 

" If you are asked what heat may be, 

Say 'tis a form of energy "?) 

But Lucretius did not get to the point quite so quickly as that, but 
opened with an invocation to Venus, showing that scientists have 
been much the same all through the ages. 

The Middle Ages did not encourage scientists, but they \\"ere 
not free from the pest. It was their great object to transform base 
metals to gold, but they had even less success than our hard-up 
modern investigators. Of course, these alchemists had other means 
of making money. They acted as doctors at times, and one 
imagines that after taking one of their prescriptions the patient 
would welcome death as a happy release. Another side-line was 
raising the devil (literally), which generally led to the alchemist 
being either burnt at the stake or carried off to his master's infernal 
abode. 

\Ve know the names of few f these investigators, but we mav 
mention Roger Bacon, who discovered gun-powder. How great 
a debt the world owes to this enlightened seeker after knowledge ! 

But time passed and the Renaissance came, bringing a host of 
scientists in its train. Chief of these was Galileo. He dropped a 
stone and a feather from the Leaning Tower of Pisa ; unfortunately 
they hit the local curate, who ran off home uttering shrill shrieks. 
Galileo was therefore summoned before the Inquisition and promised 
not to do it again, but added, with a reminiscent chuckle, " But 
didn't he move ! " 

Galileo died in 1642, the year in which Sir Isaac Newton was 
born. Sir Isaac (kno\\"n to his friends as " Ikey ") was an eccentric 
old gentleman \\'ho used to sit in his back garden blowing bubbles. 
One afternoon an apple clrnpped on his head; he merely remarked, 
"\Ve arc not amused," and never smiled again. That is why he is 
famous for his gravity. 

The most notable eighteenth century scientist was a Frenchman, 
Lavoisier, who had the misfortune to be what some of our young 
friends would call "an enemy of the proletariat." As a result he 
literally got it in the neck when the Revolution came, the judge, 
who had evidently been forced to take the "Cambridge " in his 
youth, remarking that the Republic had no need of scientists. 
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. The Victorians made many remarkable discoveries, for some 
of ·which we are suffering today. The greatest sensation of the age 
was provided by Charles ("Beaver") Darwin, who announced that 
there was a close relationship between man and the ape. He would 
have found a strong proof of his theory in the ideas and behaviour of 
the junior portion of VI S. 

Today we live in an age of scientists, who are lavishly subsidised 
by governments to provide us with more efficient bombing-planes 
and poison-gas. We will, therefore, give three cheers for modern 
civilisation and ring down the curtain. 

JAQUES. 
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