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‘ N ’E know that the usually cheerful countenances of Broughtonians lengthen at the
prospect of a long summer nhsence from this grim sandstone establishment ;
but we hope that the tedium of the holidays will be lightened by the perusal

and re-perusal of these pages, among which we have included photographs of the Headmaster

and of the Rugby and Hockey Club First Teams.

Despite the lure of Yo-Yo, bathing-pool, tennis-court and ericket pitch, Broughtonians
have responded really well, some as usual at the thirteenth hour, to the Magazine Staff’s
weary appeals for articles, The volume of orders after a very slow start was most gratifying,

Our warm thanks are due to all who helped: to our efficient Sales Staff, Advertising
Staff, and to our sub-editors who worked well in collecting material ; and to, as ever, Mr
Sinclair, our General Editor,

As we go to press concert rehearsals are in full swing and the Inter-Scholastic and
School Sports are almost upon us, but these must await chronicling in our next number, as
must several excellent articles for which we eould not find space.

Meantime, we wish all our readers, contributors and the Magazine Staff

Sol=e=(
N
MD [l

A Carefree and Enjoyable Summer Holiday.

IAN P. SINCLAIR.
Editor.
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SCHOOL NEWS

We resume our chronicle of School events
as from 13th December last when our School
Choir took part in a Carol Service at M‘Don-
ald Road Church, an annual visit which, we
hear, is warmly welcomed by the con-
gregafion.

On the 15th and 16th our School Parties
were held in the Gymnasium, gaily decorated
for the occagion by our Art Staff. This year
they turned to mediseval times for inapira-
tion. There was & gorgeous tournament
scene at one end and a giant knight in
armour mounted guard at the other end.
There were panels of knights and ladies down
the side walls and the intervening spaces
were gay with shields, coats of arms, banners
and bannerets—altogether n most striking
ensemble upon which the Art Department
are to be congratulated most heartily.

On the 17th, the Headmaster in the gym-
nasium presented colours to members of the
18t Hockey XI who were adjudged to have
merited them. Next evening, Friday, the
Literary Society held a tournament in the
Gymnasinm. This was open to the School.

The Christmas holiday weather was ver
mild. The School re-opened on Tuesday, 5t
January, and on the following Monday the
Leaving Certificate Test Examinations began.

On February, bth, Dr. A. M. Clark, of
Edinburgh University, proposed the * Im-
mortal Memory * at the Literary Society’s
Burng’ Supper, reports of which appear
elsewhere.

The Rev. Mr Ritchie, our School Chaplain,
was, on Friday, 12th February, at a pleasing
ceremony in the Head’s room, presented with
an angle-poise lamp on the occasion of his
forthcoming wedding. Mr Walker made the
presentation, and Mr Ritchie expressed his
warm thanks to the School and the Staff.

On Friday, 26th, we lost the services of
Mr Frank Lund, B.Sc., of our Science Depart-
ment, who has gone to take up work with the
Anglo-Irenian Oil Co., in England. It is a
great loss to the School and to Scottish edu-
cation that so many of our younger men are
being forced out of the profession by the
refusal of the local and national administra-
tion to pay them salaries commemsurate
with their qualifications. The best wishes of
the School go with Mr Lund in his new
appointment.

On the 1st of March, we took in three Prep
Classes and welcomed Mr Richardson (Eng-
lish), and Mr Thomson (Science), 88 mnterim
tenchers to the Staff.

On Tuesday, the 9th of March, the annual
massacre, known as the L.C. Exam., opened

in the Art Room. A telegram was received
from Florence Grieve, Aberdeen Training
College (P.T.) wishing success to the candi-
dates. Miss Grieve is thanked for her kind
remembrance and good wishes,

The exam proceeded without incident,
under the genial supervision of Mr John D.
Ross, M.A., late Headmaster of South Bridge
8chool, to whom the School would express
her warm thanks for his care and attention
to the needs of the candidates.

We have to record, with the deepest
regret the untimely passing, on the 4th of
March Jast, of Peter Eadie, a bright young
scholar of Class 1A2,

Peter entered Broughton in March 1953,
and attended regularly till the summer
vacation. Although he had been absent ill
for ten weeks, he returned to sit the First
Term Fxaminations last December. His
courage was rewarded by what were, in view
of his long absence, outstanding perform-
ances in English and Mathematics which, we
were glad to know, gave him great pleasure.

Peter had a sunny nature and earned the
warm regard of his teachers and classmates.
Miss Gray and many of his class attended
hie funeral at Piershill Cemetery.

To his parents and relatives in their great
loss, the Magazine would convey the despest
sympathy of the Headmaster, Staff and
pupils of the School.

In the British Commonwealth and Empire
Essay Competition Diana Wiison, 3A1, Ian
Beaton, 3A1, and John Robertson, 3A2,
secured Third Prize (equal). Edith Drysdale,
3X1, and David Morton, 3Al, received
honourable mention. All were invited to
attend the Reception and Prize-Giving
Ceremony on 3let March.

A new athletic contest, a Cross Country
Race, was instituted this year on 25th March.
Deatails appear in our Sports column.

On Friday, 25th March, the Higher Edu-
cation Committee made their annual visit
to the School and discussed the work with
the Headmaster and the Heads of Depart-
ments. The Chairman, Councillor Little
conveyed the thanks and congratulations of
the Education Committee to the Staff on
their work. Mr Thorburn conveyed the

ood wishes and thanks of the Stafi to
%ouncillor Mrs Alice M. Ross for her long
service to Broughton on the Education
Authority and Committee since 1919. Mrs
Ross, whose husband, Captain Peter Ross,
wag our first mathematical master, retired
this session from the Council.

Monday, 29th March, saw the Headmaster
present. Hockey Colours to four members of
the 1at X1I. in the Gymnasium. In the after-
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noon the Staff v, Pupils Hockey Match was
played at St. Mark’s. The Staff won by one
dubious goal to nil. Tea was served in the
Cookery Room after the match,

Oz the 31st the Hockey 1st XI. and the
Rugby 1st XV. were photographed, and
thereafter proceeded to the Interscholastic
Tournament at Meggetland.

During March, the Headmaster invited
parents to see him on Wednesday evenings
regarding pupils’ courses and careers. There
was an immediate and surprising response to
the invitation, Mr Walker being kept busy
on most nights till 10.30 p.m. or later—an
exhausting ordeal. It is good that parents
should keep in close touch with the School
and take an informed and active interest in
the education of their children and in the
welfare of the School.

April 18t saw the usual collegiate capers.
One boy, we learn, spent a good part of the
forenoon going from teacher to teacher in
search of hquid—plywood. In the afternoon,
the Staff v. Pupils Soccer Match provided a
rousin[fv game at St Marks'. The result was
a goalless draw,

The holidays began on 2nd April, and that
night twenty pupils entrained with Miss
Roberteon and Miss Todd for Paris. Im-
pressions of this trip are recorded elsewhere,

School resumed for the Summer Term on
Monday, 19th April, after two weeks of
brilliant sunny weather, Florence Grieve
(1953), now at the Aberdeen College of
Physical Training visited the School and
was thanked for Eer telegram. The Magaz-
zine officials were selected and briefed on
their task of produetion of the summer
number. With many groans they accepted
the heavy task of catering for the varied
tastes of Broughton readers,

At the last Clerical Officer Class Exam-
ination for Civil Service appointments the
following succeeded in passing :—Helen
Calder, Margaret Shearer, Iain Duff, Shirley
Gilheany, Alex. Graham, to whom we extend
congratulations.

On the 28th April the shooting season
opened or, in other words, the L.C. Oral
Examinations began. These continued with-
out much intermission till well on in May.

At the beginning of May & memorandum,
outlining the posaible courses of study open
to Post-Intermediate pupils, was sent by the
Headmaster to parents of Third Year pupils,
This innovation is a sound one, and should
prove of great value to those proceeding to
Post-Intermediate work.

May 10th saw a goodly number of scholars
receiving injections in the Library as part of
the anti-T.B. campaign. On the evening of

the same day the School held a very success-
ful Gala at the Victorin Baths, Leith, a
report of which appears elsewhere,

May and June saw Tennis and Cricket
under Mr Baggaley’s enthusiastic supervision
in full swing. There was talk of an Angling
Society being formed with Mr Hillocks in
charge. The Atomic Band, better known as
Karl and his Krackpots, continued to prac-
tice in the Sin-Bin, A public performance
will be given later on.

Musical and Gymnastic practice for the
School Concert and Athletic Training for the
School Sports continue, as we write, with
unabated fury; but we fear that details of
thosze events and the Prize-Giving will have
to await our Christmas Number.

PROSE AND VERSE

DEFIANCE !

The Broughten Mag ! the Broughton Mag !
Where inky bards have often sung,
Appears again upon Der Tag,
Ita Editor, so far, unhung ;
And, most Broughtonians will regret,
Its Staff at large are roaming yet ?

SCHOLARSHIP,

We hear that Miss Fowler

Is death on the howler !

So what ?

“ Qui diable peut loger ici ?”

You see

Can’t be rendered, we fear,

“ Wha the deil put the lodger in here "

SPRING AGAIN.

The season I like best is spring
When birds in trees begin to sing
And lambs to play the fields among
And all the sky doth ring with song,

In spring I like to lie and hear

The sound of birds from far and near,
And watch the frisking lambs at play
That gambol in the fields all day.

There I could lic and dream ull day

For the lovely bird-song sounds so gay ;
And the lambs with fleece like driven snow
Run with the breeze that in spring doth blow.

Doreen MarousseN, Prep. C.
Ireng Mason, -
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IMPRESSIONS OF THE SCHOOL TRIP TO
PARIS.

(L)

It was & rather bedraggled party of Edin-
burgh schoolchildren who set foot on the soil
of France on Saturday, 3rd April 1954, since
the rough Newhaven-Dieppe crossing had not
exactly improved our appearance. A wind
blowing to almost gale force and with strong
support from stinging rain had had sad effects
on face and hair while the fitful tossing of
the waves had sent many a green-faced
gnssengar rolling drunkenly down to the

unks, probably to dispose of a revolting
breakfast eaten in London.

All lugubrious sentiments, however, were
soon dispelled as the Paris train, which dis-
proved rumours that French trains were like
cattle trucks, sped across Normandy, whose
scenery was not unlike that of the Scottish
East Lothians. Farmlands, towns and
woods flashed by until we reached the
suburbs of Paris, just like those of any other
city, and finally pulled into the Gare St.
Lazare, our terminus. A ’bus took us then
to the Institut Montaigne, our boarding-
achool lodging in the St. Mandé suburb.
We found our dormitories comfortable but
by no means luxurious and the dinner of
““tapioca ' soup, fish, underdone steak, fried
potatoes and cherries was typical of our
meals,

There is not space here to tell of all the
places we saw and only the main ones can be
described. The first morning saw us at the
Louvre Art Gallery, s huge palace on the
bank of the Seine, containing such world-
famous treasurcs as the Mona Lisa and
Venus de Milo. To these, however, I much
preferred the Winged Victory, a headless
Greek statue sitwated most imposingly at
the top of a long flight of stairs.

Two sight-seeing tours on foot took us to
L’Fglise de la Madeleine, a church in the
style of a Greek temple in which all the
fashionable Parisian weddings are held ; to
the Sorbonne, the University, where students
were, in all seriousness, handing out political
literature ; to Notre Dame whose exterior of
Gothic architecture with leering gargoyles is
vastly contrasted with the glory of the
interior, glowing in the reflected light of the
stained-glass windows. Also on these tours
s visit was made to the courtyard of the
Palais-Royal from which we saw the exterior
of the apartments which the old authoress,
Colette, occupies ; to the Luxembourg Gar-
dens which, in summer, are full of children
playing among the gardens or sailing yachts

in the baising of the fountains, and to the
Place de la Concorde, dominated by the
Obélisque de Lougsor.

A morning was plepsantly spent at the
“ Foire aux Puces ’—q mn.riat in the open
air where everything from pipes and clogs to
lace and leatherwork from North Africa is
sold, while in an afternoon we made a tour
of Montmartre with its narrow streets and
quaint houses and cafes, its artists in the
Place du Tertre and its strange white church,
Sacré Comur, which, with its domes and
minarets would have been more suitably
situated in some Eastern country.

To make it worth while, 8 whole day was
taken for the excursion to Versailles, the vast
palace which just escapes being a mon-
strosity and for the payment of which the
18th century French starved. Its rooms are
innumerable but the chapel, the Galerie des
Glaces with one long waFl entirely mirrored
and the other almost completely a window,
and the Galerie des Batailles with huge
paintings of famous battles are unforgettable
in their magnificence. The grounds of the
palace are remarkable for their formal gar-
dens, dead-straight avenues stretching to the
horizon, and the Grand Canal which extends,
mirrorlike as far as the eye can see. The
Petit and Grand Trianons, built that
royalty might escape from the overpowering
wealth of the main palace did not seem to
quite gain their objective, being very
luxurious dwellings by our standards.

The Arc de Triomphe, reached from the
Champs Elysées was seen yet another da
and the view of the Ltoile, the avenues whic
spread out from the Are in all directions,
wasg wonderful ; but if you have not a * head
for heights " it is also inclined to be nerve-
racking. The Eiffel Tower, by night, was
rather a disappointment since its heavy
structure, reminiscent of the Forth Bridge,
has little beauty ; but the Palais de Chaillot,
gituated behind it, was striking in its modern
gimplicity.

Naturally, a visit to such a city as Paris
left us with many impressions—for example,
the interiors of the Catholic churches were
inclined to he too extravagant to really
plesse us as Northerners while the statue of
3t. Genevieve, watching over Paris, could not
be simpler or more beautiful. The Parisians
struck us as rather odd, being unsmiling and
starved-looking, and the children very
serious and polite to the extent of its being
unnatural. In the crowded metro-trains we
had plenty opportunity o study the people
at close quarters and we noticed that most
of the men wore berets at a jaunty angle and
ate garlic; that the prevailing fashien for
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young women appeared to be black velvet
* drain-pipe ' trousers, ballerina shoes, polo-
neck sweaters with brilliant neclk-scarves and
a loose jacket. They adopted a pale-and-
mysterious pose and with long, straight hair
and melancholy eyes, succeeded very well,
Most of the famous Parisian “ chic ”’ seemed
to exist only in the shop windows which
were full of very lovely, but very expensive
clothes.

Thus with, in our heads, a vivid memory
of sunshine, heautiful buildings, geod food,
colourful eafes and names of metro stations
we travelled back to Scotland with the
fervent hope that we may return soon.

J. 8., 44,

(1L.)

At 8 p.m. prompt on Friday, 2nd April,
the London train steamed out of the Waver-
ley Station, bearing in its wake twenty or so
proud Broughtonians, all locking very happy
and cheerful, setting out on this the first
stage of their long journey to Paris. The
journey from Edinburgh to Newhaven was
quite uneventful,

It was not until we boarded the boat that
the fun began and those happy Brough-
toniang were transformed into something in
the manner of greenish-yellow, sickly-looking
puppies which had been abandoned in the
storm. The Channel lived up to her reputa-
tion of being rather choppy, the wind blew
and the rain lashed, and as the boat was
tossed on the swollen waves, those poor little
puppies became greener and greener.

And so it was & rather bedraggled little
band, with downcast spirits, which boarded
the train at Dieppe. As the train approached
Paris and we caught our first glimpse of the
Eiffel Tower, our hopes revived ; and it was
with avid eyes that we got our first impression
of Paris, as our coach wound its way through
the narrow streets en route for the Institut
Montaigne, where we lodged during our stay,

Alas ! our dormitories were not the
luxurious rooms that we had imagined, with
beautifully carpeted floors and interior
springs. Instead, red tiles and straw-filled
mattresses were our lot, Happily our sense
of humour came to our aid, and it was not
without regret that we later bade farewell to
I:he odd little room which we had come to
ove,

Our days in Paris were very full indeed,
visiting all the splendid sights which this
magniticent city has to offer, Notre Dame,
the Louvre, the Eiffel Tower, Sacré Coeur
and Versailles were among the many famous
places which we visited, and I think we may

say that each one, in turn, has left some
special little memory whick we shall treasure
all our lives.

In one of our Lighter moments we visited
one of the wonderful “ magnsins ** for which
Paris is so famous. Here we spent & very
pleasant afternoon either spending our
money on the countless luxuries displayed
before our eyes, or merely amusing ourselves
on the ** moving carpet ”” which is the French
equivalent of our “ escalator,”

During our visit we found that one of
the most enjoyable sensations was to sit in
a little open-air cafe sipping a * citron * and
watch, as it were, the rest of the world go by;
only then did we eay to ourselves “ This is
Paria | 7

Our only complaint about our holiday was
its brevity. It seemed no time at all till it
was Saturday and we were boarding the
train again for Dieppe. I may say that we
were all feeling rather nervous at the thought
of another Channel crossing. However, our
fears were quite unfounded as the sea was as
calm as it had been rough the week before.

On arriving in London we were met by
our Headmaster, Mr Walker, who very
kindly took us on a short sightseeing tour to
see the famous London lights before boardin
the train for Edinburgh, after a thrilling an
exciting holiday,

The success of this tour is entirely due to
our two teachers, Miss Robertson and Miss
Todd, whose inexhaustible energy and com-
panionship deserve our highest praise and to
them we would express our warmest thanka,

“ UNE VOYAGEUSE.”

A VISIT TO TURNHOUSE AIR DISPLAY.

Once in the summer holidays my father
asked if my brother and I would like to go
to the Turnhouse Air-Display. Of course,
we both said “ yes.,” So we decided to go
there, It started at half-past two, and we
were all there just in time to see a Sunderland
flying-boat coming down to land.

There were exhibits there and some planes
on the ground to see, the largest of them
being the Lincoln bomber, Its bomb-
shafts were open and you could see the placs
from which bombs come out.

I think the best thing there was the air-
display. There was a great wooden fort and
when the planes came down to attack
the fort, it went on fire and an anti-aircraft
gun rattled away as they fired blanks, We
saw the Sabre Jet come zooming over and a
Canberra bomber was flying about. We saw
meany other things on the ground and in the
hangars. Jaues Cowan, Prep. C.
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HAPPY DAYS.

All the days which I spent in the country-
side of Alsace were very happy ones, and I
find great pleasure in recalling some of the
places I visited. On one particular day, we
set off in a super-de-luxe tour bus, for the
monastery of S8t. Odile, which was some
miles distant from our headquarters at
Strasbourg,

The scenery wuas quite varied, starting
with flat fields, used for farming, then gradu-
ally becoming more hilly as we approached
the foot-hills of the Vosges mountains.
From now on the scenery was really lovely.
The picturesque little houses hidden away
among the trees looked quite enchanting, and
the woods of pine trees looked very dark
and mysterious,

Once we had arrived, and stepped out on
to the court-yard we all gasped with amaze-
ment at the stupendous view; for there
before us, stretched miles of pine trees, all
growing in a tall and stately fashion, on the
hill-siopes.

My memory of the inside of the monastery
is rather vague, but I do remember secing a
tiny chapel which had coloured murals de-
picting Biblical stories. 'The explanation
given was that this was the only way in which
the illiterate ]ileople of long ago could learn
sbout their religion. In another part of the
monastery we were shown another small
chapel, which was sealed off by a wrought-
iron gate. In the middle of the stone Hoor
was a small hollow, which is said to have
been worn away by the tears of St. Odile.

Qutside in a small court-yard built on the
edge of & sheer rock, my friend and I were
trying to decide whether we could see the
Black Forest or not, when a foreigner came
up and asked us something. The language
wag definitely not German nor French, and
we just gulped and stammered out ““ Je ne
comprends pas,”  Apparently he didn’t
“ comprend 7’ us either and went on to ask
us if we could speak German, at least from
our very limited knowledge of German it
sounded like that. Finally after negatively
shaking our heads wildly, he turned to his
companion, shrugging lis shoulders, and
we will never know what he was asking us.
Possibly he wondered who the crowd of fair
young beauties were !

Before leaving the monastery grounds we
saw the well, which 8t. Odile is reputed to
have founded. Apparently one day, an oid,
blind man asked for a drink, and when she
struck a rock with her staff, water flowed
from it. Whether this legend is true or not
I cannot tell, but 1 prefer not to be sceptical

about it,

On our return journey we passed through
some very old villages which used to be
barricaded in times of war, when Alsace was
occupied by the Germans. These villages
were surrounded by a high wall, with large
gates at cither end of the ** high street.” One
house we passed was said to be a thousand
years old, and was called Haiden House, or
the House of the Pagans.

In the village of Overnai, we saw a house
which had a storks’ nest built on top of the
chimney, but no storks were to be seen. As
a matter of fact we saw several nests in
different other places, and only once did I
gee a stork in flight. There is an old story
which says that when the storks build a nest
on the same chimney every year, the people
in that house will have good luck, aﬁ) year
round.

E. Perenson, BA2.

PER ARDUA,

A week ago they did propose

That we should sit down and compose
An article in verse or prose

To publish in our Magazine !

So, vizualising, posts three,
Lord Byron, Tennyson, and me
I took my pencil with great glee
To immortalise our Magazine !

But now, alas, the muse has fled

My Mother's chasing me to bed,

But at the cost of one sore head

Here's something for the Magazine !
JacQueLixE MurrHy, 1A1,

GARDENS.

(Gardens are such beautiful things

More rich than all the dismond rings,

The flowers in bloom give more delight

Than singing and dancing on a sky clear
night.

The scent of the flowers is so sweet and gay

Swaying so gracefully on a breezy day,

The buds of the flowers soon their splendour
will show

When they’re in a bunch and tied with a bow.

Gerdens are not just made of flowers
They’re made of fountaing and summer
showers,
With swaying trees and bushes too
Add to the splendour which I know is true.
ConsTaNcE M, Srracman, 1X2.
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“BOTTOM ! HOW THOU ART
TRANSLATED ! "

“ M.8.N’s. DREAM.”

The Problem :

In hortulo Marcus sedebat

Post cenam, et somnus urgebat,
Hoe Sextus conspexit
Sellamque devexit,

Supinus tum Marcus iacebat.

The Winner :—(JEANETTE TURNBULL}.

A garden did Marcus recline in,

In a chair, after winin’ and dinin’.
Sextus stole out from cover,
The chair pushed right over,

And Marcus, supine now, is whinin’.

Highly Commended :

In & chair on the lawn Mark was lying,
And sleep, after dinner, was nighing.
When Sextus perceived it,
The chair he upheaved it,
And sent his friend’s slumbers a-flying.

In a chair, with aweet flowers sl around,
After dinner Mark sat sleeping sound.
Sextus seeing him there
Subtracted the chair,
And lo! Mark iay flat on the ground.

There was 8 young laddie called Merk,
Who lazed after lunch in the park.
But Billy one day
His chair puiled away
And left his friend flat on his back.

Avoiding the coarse :

In the garden, his eyes growing blearier,

Sat Marcus with food-filled interior.
Sextus came, spied him there,
Snatched away his friend’s chair,

Lenving Marcus on Marcus’ posterior.

In his garden, with overtight tum,
Sat Marcus, by sleep overcome.
But Sextus was there
And abstracted the chair . .
“ Btern ”’ treatment to give to a chum !

Pedantic polysyliables :

Snored Marcus in chairborne suspension,
Narcotized by abdominal tension,

But when Sextus surprised him

And rudely capsized him,
What he fell on I'd rather not mention.

The booby :
In the garden one day after dinner
Our Marcus was not any thinner;
He sat down in a chair
And snored away there
Until dreamland engulfed the young sinner.

P8, :
With half of the meaning unsaid
The metre alas | is complete :
I’m all right at using my head,
I just cannot manage my * feet.”

Class 2A1.

SAVOIR FAIRE.

‘We hear that Miss Robertson
Has direeted her thoughts on
‘What trippers should carry

En voyage & Paris,

And makes haste to aver

To prevent mal-de-mer

EBach pupil should carry

En voyage & Paris—

She would find it more handy—
His own bottle of brandy !

WINTER.

The snowflakes flutter to the ground,
They fall lightly and Bpright%y without a
sound,

And icicles hang from the walls
While little children make snowballs ;
Down the hill on sledges they go
And have great fun amongst the snow.
They laugh and shout, they puff and blow
As flashing down they merrily go.
These are signs that Winter's here
Bringing forth good joy and cheer.

R. Brackraws, 441,

THE SNOWDROP.

In the springtime long ago,
I saw a snowdrop grow,
Beside a willow tree

On the bank of the river Dee.

It looked so pure and white

In the springtime’s morning light
You almost wished that you

Were a snowdrop too.

It grew and grew until it withered.
Down the tree a squirrel slithered,
He looked at it and sighed with grief,
“ It died below a willow leaf.”

EveLyy Fraser, Prep, A,
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A TALE OF HOKAI—POHKAL

Lo ! in the third moon of the first year of
the reign of King Ar-Wa-Kur, seventh in the
dynasty of the Hed-Masts, rulers of the
Brotoni—a savage tribe that dwelleth near
the Dhog-ome—a great strife arose betwixt
the Women of Hokai and the wise men of the
Stav or Couneil of the King.

And the Women of Hokai gathered to-
gether in the Hlunchi, and, when they had
supped, there arose one, Nhan-8i-MilHar, o
great warrior of their host, and spake thus:

* Hearken, O my sisters, and give car, O
Women of Hokai ! Too long have we groanad
and wept sore under the heel of the tyrants.
Yea, their feet have been upon our necks,
even upon our thrapples, and our lamenta-
tions, even as the howling of ecurs in the
Dhog-ome, have been of no avail, and no
relief cometh.”

And the Women of Hokai stamped upon
the ground and made wrathful outery,
“Bezu, Nhan-Si, letshutetherbutesoff I
And there arose one, Nhim-Ho, a mighty
warrior of the Ho-kai, and called out with
a loud voice, *“ Whoakids! Let there be
challenge made to the Stav that they join with
us in combat on the field of Phudd-ochi; for
80 be that they are far gone in age, blear of
oye and their joints ecreak, they may not
prevail against us. But we shall prevail
against them, and great shall be the slaughter,
and the Water of Li-thi shall be red with
their blood, and Phudd-ochi shall be known
henceforth to our people as the Field of Old
Bones ! "

And the Women of Hokai shouted,
“ Watt-Oh, Nhim-Ho, Attababi, Weelgee-
themthewurks!” And lo! messengers
were sent unto the King who was seated in
council with the 8tav. And when he heard
the message he was sore troubled and called
his servant-maid, Dho-Rho-Thi, and said,
** This is a grievous thing. Bring unto me a
Dho-Nutt and a cup of Kho-Fi that I may
eat, for my strength is fled from me., And
let the doors of the palace be shut and
barred, and let none pass within or without
unti] this thing be determined.” And the
keepers of the doors, Ah-Neel and the Jhani
s0 did, and silence fell upon the palace until
the seventh hour.

And at the eighth hour it was resolved to
give battle forthwith to the Women of Hokal,
at the place appointed. And the warriors of
the Stav departed and girt on their harness
for the fray.

And as soon a8 this was noised abroad, a
great multitude of the Brotoni made haste
unto Phudd-ochi, and encompassed the field

of combat. And, ag they waited, those that
were slow of wit did play with Yo-Yo's, or
did make cart-whesls in the air by the banks
of the Water of Li-Thi, and many, by evil
chance, fell therein and were seen no more.

Now as it drew toward the ninth hour,
there nrose from the south, as it were, the
sound of a high wind, and the chosen
warriors of Hokai, armed with great clubs,
sped light of foot across the bridge, and
came swiftly with great shouts unto the
place of battle. Anon there came a great
noige from the south, and & mighty cloud of
dust rose to the heavens, and the sky was
darkened. And there was heard the sound
as of the trampling of an army, and when the
cloud rolled away, there came forth over the
bridge the Warriors of the Stav, arrayed in
divers strange armour and vestments and
bearing great clubs, And they were led by
Thor-Hi, Captain of the King’s Host,

And there arose a mighty shout and great
scoffing from the Brotoni, gathered round
the field. And they mocked the Host saying,
* LukatThorhi, seeDuggi, watoCharly, whoa-
therRossi, oioitherHileen !’ And one of
the aged men of the Stav, a former warrior,
one Ken-Hedi, shouted,  Fivtowunthestav,”
for he was a Bhukki, and bare an easel and a
board, and had set him at one side of the
field to take wagers. And the Brotoni in
wrath shouted, * Brakhiseaselanputiminthe-
drink.” And they rushed upon him and did
brake his easel, and did cast him into the
Water of Li-thi, and he was seen no more.

Now the names of the Women of Hokai
were :—Nhim-Ho; Ee-Dee and Lil-Yan;
Mhagi-Plen, Smok-Hi and Yan-Het ; Ma-Ri,
Bhar-Klai, Yan-Waulk, Mhil-Ar and Shir-Li.

And the names of the Warriors of the Stav
were :—Thor-Hi; Ma-Kla-Rhun, Rossi;
Hi-Leen, Beri-Beri and Hi-Lox; Cha-Li,
Jal-Fir, Dhuggi, Abh-Lhan and Har-Sun.

Then spake Ar-Wa-Kur, seventh of the
dynasty of the Hed-Masts, “ Hear ye, 0 my
people ! In this strife, I shall judge as to the
east end, and Ma-Klun shall judge as to th
west end. And whoso heedeth not the Whis-
tells, it shall go hard with them. I have
spoken | 7

And he blew a great blast upon his Whis-
tell, and the battle was joined upon the
instant, And the warriors rushed hither and
thither chasing a ball and smiting one another
upon the shin and ankle bones, And the
crowd did make great clamour and did dance
upon the Tutch-Hlines, and did shout with
fierce voices, *‘ Shute-Mea-Ri-Shute ! "’ And
Ma-Ri did shoot, but lo ! it was not a ghoal,
which was not a good thing. And Thor-Hi,
the ghoali, cried in fear, * Skelpmeforawet-
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lettucethatwasaneerwun !

And again did the champions line up to
smite the ball. And Ab-Hlan dodged
Mhil-Ar, smote the toc of Smok-Hi and gave
unto Har-Sun. And he smote mightily unto
Cha-Li who did run at so great speed that
he cagt himsell down the bank and into the
Water of Li-Thi. And they drew him forth.
And he was wet and he had four Tiddlers
in his heir |

And the battle raged furiously up and
down the plain, and the Brotoni did mock
and scoff and made a noise called a Rhass-
beri, yea, they made many Rhass-beris. And
Ma-Klun did blow upon his Whis-tell, and
lo! it wag half-time !

And they gave them oranges for fo eat;
and the crowd murmured, saying, “ Wata-
sukethaicannaplaihokai.” And some were
very wroth and ecried, * Pittthereffsinthe-
watter,”” and others cried, * GiveMaKlunthe-
beri.” But he, standing apart from the preass,
cried in a loud voice and shook his fist at
them, “ O stiff-necked Bone-Heds that ye
are, I will have none of your beris, for see ye
not that I have a beret of mine own, even a
black one ? "

And they all fell silent and he blew upon
his Whis-tell, and the battle waz again
joined. And Jak-Fir smote mightily and the
crowd cried tumultuously, “ Styx” and a
voice said, mocking him, “ Takyermashinex-
time ! And Ma-Klun blew upon his Whis-
tell and eried, “ Phoulther.” And he did give
& Fhreeit unto the Women of Hokai, and
Mhagi-Plen took it; but Ah-Lhan did stop
it with his breast bone and gave it unto
Cha-Li, and he sprang into the air and gave
it unto Har-sun who smote it mightily, and
Nhim-Ho, the ghoali, did not see it, and lo |
it was a GHOAL !

Now at this time, Thor-Hi, the Stav
ghouli, began to shout with an exceedingly
loud voice, ¢ Bebbiitscoledownere ! *’* and he
straightway ran and plunged into the fray
and became entangled in sticks and legs,
even as & bird in a fowler’s snare. Ahd he
fell down upon the ground. And Ar-Wa-Kur
blew his Whis-tell that they might free him,
for he was helpless and there was no strength
in him, And they set him on his feet, and
led him back unto his ghoal, weeping bitterly.
But one of them that stood by gave unto
him a Dodd-ell which he did suck and he was
comforted and did weep no more,

And now when they saw that they pre-
vailed not, the Women of Hokai groaned in
their spirits and there was strife among them.
And some cried, “ Wearundun, Nhim-Ho
isumghoaliewedoanthink ! ¥ And the multi-
tude eried, * BhukkupLil-Yan, plaiupShir-

Lit"” And others on the Tutch-Hlines
shouted, “ Awawithemthernoblumengude ! ”

And wrath burned hotly in the breasts of
the Women of Hoka. And Smok-Hi rushed
at Ma-Kla-Rhun but he hid behind Ma-
Klun and vanished from their sight. And
Lil-Yan and Yan-Het essayed to smite
Jak-Fir but missed him and smote Rossi
instend. And he arose and smote Mhagi-
Plen and Yoan-Wauk; and Beri-Beri smote
Ee-Dee; and Mhil-Ar smote Ah-Lhan and
Hi-Leen and Hi-Lox and laid them in the
dust. And in short space it came abount that
all the Women of Hokai and all the warriors
of the Stav, suve Thor-Hi, were laid senseless
on the ground. And there was great mourn-
ing among the Brotoni, and they rushed
upon Ar-Wa-Kur and upon Ma-Klun, and
cast them into the Water of Li-Thi, and they
were seen no more.

And Thor-Hi drew off his jher-sey and
threw it into the air, crying with a loud
voice, ¢ Weaintaufgeanthemsoksbois ‘"' and
the crowd answered with one voice, ©“ And-
owattaboiThor-Hi !

And Lo! the jher-sey came to rest upon
the weather-cock of the School of the Brotoni,
and all men said, * This is indeed & miracle.”
And so it was.

THE EAGLE.

The Eagle is the King of Birds,
A stately bird is he ;

He sits upon his rocky perch
And looks o’er land and sea.

His whitish breast and coat of black,
His beady eyes and sharpened beak
Make him King of all the Birds,
Upon the highest peak.
D. Boyp, 1G2.

THE DAFFODILS.

0 daflodils so yellow and bright,

How lovely you look in the dawning light

Nodding your heads in the cool morning
breeze,

Growing in loveliness 'neath the trees.

Just to see you growing there,

Looking so stately and so fair,

You £l me with such great delight,

And you glow as if you were in the night,

The dew is glistening on the trees,
And also on your slender leaves,
And then in the first signs of night
You close your petals up so tight.
May Gramam, 1X1.
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A FISHING TRIP ON LOCH FYNE.

While on holiday in Tarbert, laat summer,
a little fishing village on Loch Fyne, I was
asked if T would like to go on a fishing trip
which was to last for three days, I readily
accepted and was told by the skipper of the
boat to meet him on the quay at six-thirty
that night. On the quay at night the boat
wag pointed out to me. It was a fishing
drifter named the Mary Devercauzx, I went
on board and an old seaman showed me
round. The deck was neat and tidy and near
the stern of the boat were large fishing neta.
Down below decks I was shown the living-
quarters which consisted of eight bunks, a
amall table, a refrigerator, a stove, lockers and
a wireless with a microphone and receiver.

Soon the drifter left Tarbert and headed
into Loch Fyne with her sister ship the
Kingfisher. Later, as the boat made its
way up the loch, the captain asked me into
the wheelhouse where he proceeded to show
me verious machines nsed at sea, There was
the compass, the wheel, at which he showed
me how to guide tha boat, and the echo-
sounder. The latter is used to indicate a
shoal of fish and it works on the principle of
impulse waves sent out by the vessel
‘When these impulse waves hit a shoa! of
fish they rebound back to the ship and in
doing so make a small brown mark on a
piece of paper. When the skipper sees this
mark he shouts, * Fish on the starboard,”
{or whatever side it may be) and quickly the
other fishermen cast the net. As this is
being done the skipper flashes the mast-light
to the sister ship which comes along and
picks up the other end of the net which is
marked with a buoyant light. So the fish
are caught and brought on board. Well, this
happened while T was on board and I was
walilened from my sleep by the sound of
heavy boots and shouts on the deck above.
When I got on deck I found that 1 was
“ wading ” in herring which were sliding
about the deck. Quickly, the men put the
fish in the holds and then we made for
Rothesay where the catch was landed.
There was the same procedure every night
and I thoroughly enjoyed it, in fact, just as
well as my meals which were delicious,
When, after the boat was returning to Tar-
bert, I thought of the good fun and wonderful
time I had had I was sorry that I was
nearing the end of my trip. 8till, I knew
that T would have plenty of fish to cook and
eat for my breakfast.

I know that I will never forget these nights
because it waa such o wonderful experience,
wasn't it ? M. Samugr, 1A3.

CLASS 2A2.

Semper felix | That's 242,
Except when labor's there to do.
Then omnes ingenti clamore

Ask magister for a story.

Sherlock Holmes’s their fiction hero
Much preferred to malus Nero.
Now to name the puert—

Nicky, Dicky and ﬁttle Leslie,
Parvus Oxland, Cowan too,

And what about the other Drew !
Next we name the puellae,

Who in ludo more pulchrae

Of Christines then we have full (res
Miser master's in 0 daze.

Duas Palricias too you'll see,
Mentes nostrae all at sea.

Both the Maureens are nigrae

But far from being ignavae.

Last of all—the Gemini

All agreed stmallimi.

By ki discipuli are meant

Aﬁ those qui in this class sedent,

“ MacaroNL”

A POEM.

For two long hours I've racked my brain
Tt’s almost driven me insane,

To write u poem I have striven,

Oh! what a way to earn a living.

I've thought of Summer, Autumn, Winter
Breezes—till my eyes grew squinter,

But Burns and Shelley, Browning, Scott
Have written first and bagged the lot,

8o what is left for poor old me,

T'll go to bed and close my e'e !

BrENDA B16sWORTH, Prep. A.

SCOTLAND.

Oh Beotland, our Mother Land,
Whose running streams resound and
tumble,
Whose shores are marked with golden sand,
And Lowlands tilled by farmer humble.

Thy spacious loch oft called a lake,
And dense green forest of tall pine,
These things which we will ne’er forsake
Though 'cross the brins.

So help us, help us, Mother Land
To do at once the task in hand,
Keep ua in your arms of ealm,
As shepherd keeps the helpless lamb.

Mary Mackay, 1X2,
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** ODE ON THE DEATH OF THE RATION-
BOOK.”

Leap forth, immortal Titan, frem the brow
Of your Caucasian precipice, and apeed
With heaven’s undying fire to endow

The conflagration we have all decreed.

But not with sorrow or with tears

We toil, as, in long distant years,

Haplesa Elissa built a gloomy pyre,

And threw herself into the blazing fire.
Nay, we with joy arm for the enterprise ;
Upon a mighty heap of brushwood throws
Each one his ration-book

With aweful eyes,

While joyful song and fervid rapture flows
From grateful lips of housewife and of cook,
Of father, son and earl—and maybe duke !

Farewell the dreary days of fettered food,
The meagre morsels and monotony !

All hail the freedom of worn-womanhood,
Their shackles loosed from off life’s harmony!
So let us kindle torches of bright fire,

And on the Aeolian lyre

And Dorian flute, with exultant shout,
Like to the Maenad rout,

Let us with mirthful revel celebrate

The Minister of Food's pre-eminent mandate.

C.L.H., 5Al.

SONNET.

When I consider how my life was spent,
The years passed in this old establishment,
And all my talents, which I had to hide,
Vanished like the ebbing tide.

To serve well all my masters, and present
A pass mark, lest they might tan my hide,
And at the grim-old lunch-house, food denied,
1 fondly ask for more, but masters to prevent
That murmur, soon reply, *“ You do not need
More nourishment, and we know just

What is good for you. In your state,

Food is secondary. When you can read,
And say your two-times table as a test,
Then you may eat, and put on weight.

Joan Mivting, HAL.

SEASONS.

Winter has gone
And Spring is here
With Summer on the way,
Summer with all the joy it brings,
Summer with every bird that sings,
Summer with the sun !

1A-2I

MY HOLIDAY.

I was delighted to find, that last summer,
I was to go to Crail for my holidays.

The town is situated on the Fife coast,
quite near to Ely and Anstruther.

My Mother, sister and I caught the train
at the Waverley Station on the Saturday
morning and arrived at Crail in the early
afternoon of the same day.

The next day I went out to play on the
sands and in amongst the rock pools.
found my way to the harbour and looked at
the fishing boats and the stacks of lobater
pots that atood against the walls. There was
a tingy smell of tarryrope and petrol fumes
from a boat that came in,

On the Monday I bought some fishin
hooks and attached one to my line. I prise
off some limpets from the rocks near by, for
bait. I tried my luck at the podleys and
caught a few which I gave to our lendlady’s
cab.

One day I went out on & boat trip and was
able to see porpoises and a seal. Soms even-
ings I walked to a small fair where I had
gome fun..

On some mornings I went to the sands
where the Scripture Union held services in a
sand pulpit, decorated with wild flowers and
shells, The Scripture Union also took
children to the sands and made volcanoes
or sand buildings, or played baseball or tip
and run.

There were cliffs a little distance from the
town and one night I went for a ramble with
the 8.U. and we had & fire and had a talk.

Soon my holiday came to a close and I had
to go home. Altogether I think it was a
very enjoyable holiday.

D. R. Barpwin, 143,

SCAFFY’'S MISHAP.

T wandered lonely as a scaffy,

That sweeps the streets and empties bins,
When all at once I saw a crowé),

A host of old banana skins.

I said, “ There's careless folk around,
To leave these skins upon the ground !
T’ll have to cart this smell with me
Until I knock off for my tea ! ”

Now take a lesson from this example
If you have skins from orange or apple
You'll help me if yon put your skins
Into buckets or baskets or bins,
James F. Sparon, 2G1,
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POETS’ CORNER.
MAN OF SHETLAND.

Now the green of Spring is spreading,
And the Bwan’s Path glitters free,
Now that Winter's fun is over
There is nothing here for me.

For I cannot gather money,
Drudging in the niggard ground,
And I cannot sit and listen
While the ol men’s yarns go round

Of Cape Horn and Buenos Aires,
Newport News and Abadan ;
If I ever would be like them
I must prove myself & man.

Pack my bag and travel southward,
As my friends have done before,

And my father and forefathers
From the Viking days of yore.

Though I know that roses grow not
By the road where I must go,
Others have been thers before me ;
I, like them, must see and know |
J. G C.

THE VIOLET.

Little modest violet blue
Spangied o'er with morning dew
You have such a lovely air

And your petals are so fair.

Your leaves are such a Iovely green
You brighten up a woodland scene,
Thy deep blue petals are so sweet
You are so dainty and so neat.

Although yon are so very small
And otﬁ;er flowers so very tall
I ghall always think of you
Little modest violet blue.
Y. Mason, 3X2.

SPRINGTIME.

Springtime is a season full of joy
With l%mbs which jump and skip like little
0y8.
Nothing is so gay as to see the lovely flowers
Dance so gaily during the April showers.
The fluffy little chickens which run about
all day
They are not sad, but ere ever so gay.
Doreen Syeppon, 1X2,

SCOTLAND.

Land of the thistle, rush,

Bluchell and mistle-thrush,

Land where the heather blooms, so wild,

Land where the water-hen startles the
Jenny Wren,

Down on the farm pond mild.

Where the proud eagle leans,
Her shining plumage preens
Up near the hill-top pen,
Where tho Black Angus graze
Land where the misty haze
Settles over the glen.

Land of the thistle, rush
Bluebell and Mistle-thrush
Land of sheiling and dell,
Where all, s0 peaceful, is,
Serene and quiet is,
Seotland, I love thee well,
JeEaN FAarrRLEY, 1Al

SPRING.

I glory in the Springtime
When flowers re-appear ;
And to birds sweetly singing
I gladly lend an ear.
Mother Nature blossoms with pretty magic
in the air
While breathtaking scenes are round me
everywhere,
Such pleasures in my mind I cherish dearly
These gifts from God I treasure yearly.
Moira Crismorm, 1G2.

STILL LIFE.

A ray of golden sunshine slanting down
U%on a table of rich polished hrown.
A bowl of pale green glass, a-gleam with light.
Nasturtiums in it, red and yellow bright,
Doubling their gorgeous colours in a glow
Upon the sleek mahogany below.

A E.

TERNS.

Altogether there are five species of terns,
Their nests are a few reeds scraped together
forming & saucer-like nest. Their eggs are
very sharp-pointed, greenish in colour, and
heavily mottled with black, The eggs and
young birds blend well with their surround-
ings, The J'oung birds are little yellow balls
of fluff, and have big paddle feet. Terns are
commonly known as sea-swallows.

ANN Ropeers, 1A1,
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A TRIP TO NORWAY.

* The ship was cheered, the harbour cleared—
Merrily did we drop
Below the Kirk, below the Hill,
Below the Lighthouse top.”

Ancient Mariner.

At last we were under way ! A short time
before, T had “ signed on” as cabin-boy on
the good ship Fenja, bound from Granton to
Norwegian ports. As we proceeded down
the Firth of Forth past the slowly receding
constlines to north and south and out into
the open waters of the North Sea, I felt that
my adventure had begun.

After two doys at sea in the course of
which I made myself useful, according to my
idens at least, and during which I apent
much time sunbathing, the coastline of Nor-
way was sighted. As we drew nearer my
attention was held by the deep blue of the
waters of the fjords in striking contrast to the
grey precipitous background of the cliffs.
We were bound for the town of Porsgrunn
near the beginning of Oslo Fjord, and
hugged the coast all the way in, 1 waa very

- much impressed by the air of cleanliness

which was characteristic of the numerous
towns and little villages we passed nestling
in the shelter of gigantic crags. The build-
ings and houses were brightly painted, and,
from the distance looked like dolls’ houses,

On our arrival at Porsgrunn the discharge
of our cargo of coal and the loading of pit-
props were at once begun. Thiz business
kept us in port for a week. I spent most of
my time ashore and, as I was able to borrow
the Chief Officer’s bicycle, I saw a good deal
of the countryside. The “ Keep Right”
rule was at first most confusing but I soon
found myself aceepting it as natural. Nearly
every one spoke some English and I did not
feel too conspicuous finding my way about, as
I feared at first 1 should. The same clean
and tidy “ American-style” buildings and
besutiful architecture I had already noticed
were features of the town.

Qur next port of call was Arendal, abont
u hundred miles to the south. Unfortun-
ately, the weather had broken, and, as it was
very rough “ outside ** we had to thread our
way among innumerable little islands, but
by the time we arrived the weather had
become fair.

At Arendal I met my friend Jon, and during
the fortnight I stayed there, he took me
around a good deal. He attends the High
School in 8310 where, among other subjects,
he studies English and German, not French,

Almost every one in Arendal has 2 motor-
boat, and it was & common sight to see whole
families enjoying themselves on the water.
John had a speed-boat, and you can imagine
that we made good use of it.

Measured by our standards, the Nor-
wegian house is sparsely furnished but is
provided with all the latest gadgets. I was
surprised to find that many of the films in
the cinemas were spoken in English with a
Norwegion translation shown on the screen.
The * No Smoking *’ rule added greatly to
my enjoyment, and I think it is a rule which
our own cinemas should adopt. The standard
of hygiene in shops and in restaurants end
the c[fcanliness of the buildings and the
streets also impressed me very much.

During the War Arendal was a rendezvous
for Norwegian patriots. The German oceupa-
tion forces well aware of the fact, * screened ”
the inhabitants many times but the tremen-
dous risk did not deter the brave leaders of
the Resistance. Much fighting took place in
the hills surrounding the town,

The loading completed, and our ship
cleared, we set off on our return voyage, As
we steamed out to sea, I looked back at the
receding coastline of the country of the
Vikings, where I had enjoyed myself so
much and made up my mind that I wouid
pay it another visit as soon as I could,

The trip home was marred by a storm. I
should like to describe the high-pitching seas,
the breakers crashing against our bows, and
the antics of our vessel “ taking it green.”
But truth to tell, T was confined to my bunk.
After being a day overdue, we reached
Immingham, where I entrained for home
after the most enjoyable holiday of my life,

Hucom Leasg, 4Al.

A FARAWAY ISLAND.

During the summer helidays last year I
cruised round the Island of Tonga. Young
native girls and boys surrounded the cruiser
in little canoes selling fruit and beautiful
garlands of flowers to wear round your neck.

You could hear the lovely musie, echoing
on the still waters, of men playing guitars
ashore.

Soon I was walking under the cool green
palin trees. I bought a lovely little hand-
made basket which an old native lady had
made, Before we left there was & feast on
the beach with lovely music, and it was

lovely to see the sun-set at sea.
M., MeLrosg, 1X2,
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AULD REEKIE.

Wi’ the charms o’ dear Auld Reckie
Nae city can compare,

Frae the lowest o' her valleys
Tae her Castle, piled in air,

She sits see braw an’ Queenly
Lookin' oot across the Forth

Where the blue waves are a-breakin’
Like snaw-flakes frae the North.

This braw auld toon is fashioned
Like nae ither i’ the land,
She’s ancient, an’ she’s modern,
Fu’ picturesque an’ grand.
Her mem’ries an’ traditions
Wad coontless volumes fill—
This braw auld toon Auld Reekie
O’ the seven sister hills.

Her Palace, an’ her Gardens
An’ Princes Street sae fair,
Histories mem’'ried Courtyard
Auld fashioned Close—and Stair

Ilk nook an’ erook, each stick an’ stane
Wi’ coontless charms aboon’—
There’s nae toon hauf sae charmin’
As oor ain Auld Reekie Toon,
R. Gramam, 4A1,

OPERATION “T.”

I walked into the large building feeling
rather frightened. The next I knew was that
gome one had taken hold of my arm. I
struggled, but it was no use. My Coat and
jacket were torn off. I struggled more, to no
aveil. I was dragged off to a room full of
other victims. My name was called. I was
dragged off to another room. I was pinned
down on a table and something evil-smelling
was thrust on my nose. I fainted. When I
recovered, I was on a bed, and I realised
with relief that my tonsils were out !

Davip Purbig, 1X2.

COOKING.

C’s for the cap so clean and so white,
O’s for the oven so shiny and bright,
(’s also for orange peel chopped in & cake,
K’s for a Lknife which we use when we bake,
I's for icing eo smooth and so sweet,
N’s for nuts we hasten to eat,
&'s for the girls who do all the baking,
That sets all our father’s and mother’s
a-quaking !

Rure Troumson, 2G1,

IT'S EASY.

Perhaps it was because Jean, aged three,
had seen Mummy putting supper things on the
table, orhad noticed (irandad had changed
his old slippers for new ones, Anyhow, she
just wouldn’t go to sleep that evening !

Mummy tried to coax her, but Jean
chattered in bed while Mummy changed her
frock.

And when the one or two guests arrived,
Jean was still awake.

So at last Grandad went upstairs to see
if he could settle the child. He'd done it
before when Mummy had been a little girl,
80 he knew all about it,

Granny and the guests were soon of the
opinion he had lost none of his cunning for
silence reigned supreme.

At last the room door opened, and a voice
said in a whisper, “ It's all right. I've got
Grandad off to sleep at last.”

Marcarer Brown, 1AL,

THE SOLITARY PLAYER.
(With apologies to William Wordsworth.)

Behold her, single ut the net,

Yon solitary Broughton lass,

Tossing and serving by herself,

As other players pass.

Alone she stands, she waits in vain

Her partner could not stand the strain
And vanished, when she heard the sound
Of racquets scraping on the ground,

And cries of ** Ball please,”” Wardie haunting
As cross-eyed youths hit wide backhands.
And watchers cheer them, nothing daunting,
Among the tennis lands.

A sound so chilling ne’er was heard

In winter, from the rugby horde,

Wafted and carried by the breeze

Down to the muddy Granton seas.

Will no one tell her as she stands

8he really off the court should go

For there are other tennis hands
Aspiring to play like © Little Mo ™

Or is 1t that they only say

“ Why worry ! Let her have her play
For we can come down here anon,

As we have done, and will agsin.”

But no! Behold a brave young lad
On whom three others are depending.
I sce them talk ; she lifts the balls
And off the courts her way is wending.
The lad then beckons to his pals

Who are talking gaily with the “ gals ™
And the lass is left, still feeling sore

That she can have a game no more.
5AL.

THE HEADMASTER.
Me ML WALKER, MA. (Hons,), F.ELE,



RUGBY 1st XV-—1953-54.

Mr W, AMinax, A, Buncess, M. Dowanpsox, I P Siscram, K, Misg, W, CossiNonam,
K. Bxevarn, 8, Rods, G, Orsngrox, W, Brows,
1, Niuvo, M. Quineern, G, Ronerrsos, 8, Saxoster (Capl), Ao Cocksuns, J, ALsas,
C. Savsnpensos, W, PRICE.

HOCKEY 1st X1—1953-54.

A Barcray, L. Siscraw, M. Puespesneara, Miss Beeey, 1. Dunsros, \I Wanken, B, DryspaLE.
S, Giaeasy, A, Miueer, Ao Nowso (Capl), A Regxag, J, WALKER,
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STOCK-ROOM BLUES.

The peace of the Monday afternoon
(which denotes that piping practice is in
progress) ? is shattered by a hideous din
consisting of banging, squeaks and groans. An
inquiry into these noises revealed that they
were coming from those gay and colourful
rooms where Minnehaha dies every period.
The squeaks and groans were emitted by the
choir rehearsing o song lamenting the death
of the said Minnehaha, while the banging
was coming from the other room where
Alberto, the celebrated pianist, had just en-
tered the room and his entry was acclaimed

- by a frenzied beating on a drum by a

monsgter known as Ken the Drummer, and
o loud shout of welcome from another five
creatures assembled in the room.

Alberto acknowledged the welcome and
announced the meeting open, He then
dragged forward a gramophone called Pam,
and, muttering a prayer that she would not
break down, put on & record called *“ Boogie-
Woogi Blues,” which featured a certain Mr
Ketchen, and the band (for that is what they
call themselves) arranged themselves around
Pam and attempted to play in time with the
record. This method of learning a tune had
to be employed as the band had not yet
succeeded in extracting enough funds from
the Literary and Debating Society and
Tennis Club to pay for any sheet music.
This cacophony continued for five minutes
until poor Pam wheezed to a none too grace-
ful halt and left the band without any other
inspiration than Alberto, who, flicking his
side locks from his eyes, proceeded to thump
out a few bars of some collection of ngtes
and thus roused the rest of the band who
geized their instruments and were soon in the
throes of the tune.

As the Drummer’s task was not to keep
time but to try to drown the racket created
by the rest of the band this duty was per-
formed by a slippery customer called appro-
priately Greasy who banged desk lids up and
down in time to the tune, At a given signal
the band, with the exception of Carlo the
accordionist, gradually came to a stop and
Carlo, finding to his horror that every one
had stopped playing, celebrated the occasion
with & song accompanied by Cock-a-doodle
Andy, the banjo player.

The band's activities, however, were
drawn to a close by the arrival of two or
three women armed with brushes and shovels
who threatened to “ sweep the floor " with
them if they continued.  Thus the band,
with the exception of Alberto, retreated to a
small room at the end of the bottom corridor,

the hide-out of that high class of society in
Broughton known as the sixth year, with
Gee-Gee Roberto, the trombone player,
declaring that no one appreciated good
music.

Jax SEBABTIAN BAIL.

SCHOOL CARGOES.

Vehicles of Princes Street, from distant
Gorgie,

Roering up to Broughton only just in time,

With a cargo of silly girls,

And dopes and duxes,

Grammar books, Latin books and English

rhyme.

Cyclists of Rodney Street, from distant
Pilton,

Crawling up to Broughton, in a wabbling
line,

With a cargo of sleepy boys

And pumps and pedals,

School cases, overcoats, and ghoes that
shine !

Motor cars of Morningside, from distant
Blackfords,

Drawing up at Broughton in majestic styles,

With a cargo of pedagogues,

Sehool marme and such like

And grace and grandeur,

Brief-cases, hand-bags, and cold, grim
smiles |

bA2,

GRETNA GREEN.

During the Easter holidays I was at
Gretna éreen for a day. We visited the old
*“ Smithy,” where, in the olden days, couples
who eloped were married. It is one of the
most interesting places I have ever seen.

The guide took us round the whole place.
There was the old anvil where the guide
himself had married many couples. We saw
the old coach which belonged to William 1.
Henging on the walls were quite a few
pictures, one which I liked very much waa of
Lofty, the tallest man in the world, with his
family. He was 9 feet 5 inches.

Later, when we had been round the whole
place we went into another room adjoining
the house. It was a little room where we
could buy souvenirs of the cottage. There
was a large book in which visitors eould
write their names. I wrote my name in it.
I enjoyed the visit very much. It ended a
perfect day.

Marearer Ewart, 1X2,
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THOCHTS !

Ma days at schule will sin be din,
8o hear me, hear me, ilka yin !
This problemn has me sair distressed :
Whit job o’ work wad suit me Dbest.

The wan A'hm ettlin’ fur tae seek,

Should hae a twenty-fower oor week,

Wi time aff for a cup o’ ten

And hume sweet hame at hauf-past three.

I'm no a greedy kind o’ loon,
Promotion need’na come ower soon ;
T'll no expect ower muckle pay
Light hunner punds a year wad dac.

Tae be a lnwyer or a banker

Ma happy nature docsna hanker ;
Al’m no cut oot tae be a preacher,
Ah think T'lIl hae tae be a teacher.

Ah hev nae thoughts above ma station,
But wi ma brand new education
Ah'd lik tae gie some puir wee weans
The benefit o' a these brains !

D. Prarzon, 4A1l.

PEKING AND SOME OF ITS
SUPERSTITIONS.

Peking, the ancient capital of China, is
now known as Peiping. It is surrounded by
a large wall and inside that wall there are
smeller walls about o mile square known
as “ Legations ” of different nationalities.
Peking i1s a very cold city in the winter,
15°F. below zero and 100°F. in the shade in
the summer. It is a very old city which
consists of an old part and & modern part.
Some of the former parts are very interesting
for the visitors, e.g., The Chinese City, the
Tartar City, the Imperial City, and the For-
bidden City are all surrounded by walls,

Chinese are very good at making things
with their hands which would normelly be
done by machine. There are no machines in
the older part of the city. They can make
gloves out of rats’ skins. "The people use a lot
of garlic to keep spirits away. They are very
frightened of spinits. Another characteristic
of the people is, they are great gamblers, ¢.g.
When they have their lunch hour they go up
to a man with a box of numbers and if he
can pick out an odd number, he gets a free
lunch and if not, he pays 4 coppers which is
equivalent to about §d. Most of the Chinese
have no houses to sieep in, thus they have
to sleep in their “* Rickshaw.”

The following are some of the superstitions

of Peking. On the roofs, at the gable ends,
of Chinese houses are dragons running down
towards the gutter. A fowl is at the end of
the gutter which is supposed to be bad luck
therefore the fowl can’t get up because the
dragon is there and so it must fall and die
eventually.

There is the famous temple of Heaven,
outside the large wall, which has a building
made of marble and the stairs that lead to
the door have in the centre of them a Chinese
Dragon known as a * Spirit Screen.” The
Chinese think that spirits can’t turn sideways
therefore they cannot enter into the temple
of Heaven. i

When a rich person is getting buried in
Peking, the procession with the coffin and all
the pall-bearers go to the cemetery the one
way with music playing in front of them.
They are dressed in white. Meanwhile the
dead person is carried, a quiet way, to the
cemetery and buried before the mourners
arrive. The reason being that they think the
spitits would take the dead man’s spirit
away thus they try to evade the spirits by
playing this ruse,

These are a few of the superstitions of
Peiping and the outlay of this ancient capital.

J. M 4A1.

THOUGHTS ON ‘* SPRING CLEANING.”

Spring-cleaning is extraordinary,wonder-
ful, fascinating but incredible. Let us take
these points seriatim.

Why should an efficient housewife have to
clean her house in spring if she does it pro-
perly for the past year? Wittingly, she
replies, “ It is an Extra-Ordinary Cleaning.”

Why should the housewife have a Wonder-
ful feeling of having accomplished a great
task while the family suffers ? Meals at any-
time, wsually under-cooked in haste and
unsuitable for hungry schoolchildren who
come home—after a hard day’s work 1—
from that wonderful building of knowledge—
school ! .

Is it Fascinating to watch your home
quickly become disjointed’but slowly retain
its former, somewhat tidy order ? ~This is
the time when one is glad there is n place
called “ school ” to take refuge in during day.
Alas! the teachers also suffer because the
cxasperated pupils return home to find
enough housework to occupy an evening and
their homework is not done.

Incredible it may seem, but as every one
appears to suffer; housewife, teacher and
pupil, it would be interesting to know :
* Who invented ‘ sPriNG cLEANING 2 ' 7

* BrriNe Fever,”

A.

Be#10¢)

A Buyer chooses his Television correctly

at Radio Technique

American,

British and Continental
Radios Repaired

AMATEUR EQUIPMENT
EDDYSTONE STOCKIST
RADIO-CONTROL OF MODELS

RADIO-TEC REPAIRS

and

TELEVISION TECHNIQUE

78 EYRE PLACE
EDINBURGH 3




NEW AND
SECOND-HAND

BOOK

I'OR EDUCATION
AND ENTERTAINMENT

JAMES THIN
54, 55, 56 SOUTH BRIDGE" .

EDINBURGH

BOWDEN'S

Specialists in Boys’ Wear

COMPLETE OUTFITS for - - BROUGHTON

Leith Academy Royal High School Trinity Academy
George Herlot’s Moray House School and Holy Cross

A large variety of Boys’' Raincoats, Blazers, Buits, Sports 8uits,
and S8hirts, Ties, Caps, and Hose for all Schools

37-41 EASTER ROAD  Phone ABBEYHILL 1191
and 144-145 KIRKGATE, LEITH Phons 37905

MOREDUN BAKERY & DAIRY CO.

HOT PIES AND BRIDIES
DAILY

BAKERS AND ::
CONFECTIONERS

A Large Assortment of

Telephone No. 32307
elephone Fancy Cakes and Tea Bread

157 BROUGHTON ROAD, EDINBURGH

24

THE BROUGHTON MAGAZINE 25

THE STORY OF A THREEPENNYPIECE.

I am a threepenny-bis, and T was made in
1952. I'have had quite an interesting life-
time about which I would like to tell you.

The first thing I remember is being in a
bag which was full of other threepenny-bits
of my own age, in a safe in a bank. One day
1 saw daylight when I was emptied on to a
hatd thing called a counter and put into
another bag of mixed coins. We then went
on a long bumpy journey and were put into
o till. It was from here that T started my
adventures.

Firat 1 was given to aa old lady for change
and from there I was given to a coal-man
with three florins. It was filthy in his bag,
I hated it, but I was not there long for I was
again given s change. This happened to
me several times, but the worst time I had
was when T was boiled. It happened like
this,

I was in somebody’s purse when [ was
emptied out on to a table. The room was
gaily decorated with coloured papers going
across the top of the room and there was
green prickly stuff with red balls on it called
holly decorating the walls. Anyhow I was
surted out with seven other threepenny-bits
wrapped up in paper and dropped into some
sticky brown mixture and stirred round
with & wooden spoon which kept hitting my
side. The next thing I knew I was gefting
very hot. I asked the threepenny-bit beside
me what was happening. He said we were
being boiled. It was dark and hot and alto-
gether terrible.

After I was in thet pudding for a long time
I was at last let out and some yellow stuff
called custard was poured over me. Then I
went into somebody’s mouth, was chewed,
taken out, washed and put to one side.

After sometime I was drilled and put on

a gold chain with other 1952 coins, I was

then given to a little girl 25 a present. She

put me round her neck and I am still there.
GLENYS ALEXANDER, 1G1.

ASTRONOMERS ¢

One windy night threequarters of a party,
the rest did not come, slowly climbed the
Calton Hill to the Observatory, A few
minutes after the bell was rung the door
opened to reveal a “ house ” at the top of a
flight of steps, and the outline of a man in a
dark corner behind the door,

When we went in we wandered round a
centre pillar with pictures of planets and the

moon while on a table was o globe of the
earth, many years ago, and also a globe with
different constellations marked in white
against a black background. On the wall on
the right on entering is shown the relative
sizes of the Earth, Moon, etc. There is also
shown the distances of the Earth and the
other planets, which rotate about the sun,
some under one foot away, from the sun.
Using the same scale we were told that the
nearest star would be over six miles away.
All this was scen by merely walking round.

After fifteen minutes we split up into two
parties and I found myself as o member of
the firat party to be “ frozen” in the * re-
frigerator,” some call it the dome. We
arrived there and thought it a bit cold and
draughty, but bearable so long as it got no
worse. The telescope workings, which are
fairly complicated to be able to trace the
path of a star day and night, were oxplained
to us as simply as possible and also the
apecial clocks. Next, the dome was opened
and we started to freeze properly, We had
to hurry in case the stars clouded over before
the other party saw through the telescope
and we were glad to move, even although only
a few paces. Assoon a8 we had seen Neptune
we went downstairs to thaw out and let the
other party freeze.

Mr Brown was the only one to survive the
chilling and ask questions, but we listened
intently and thawed. Then it was our turn
to freeze again, but this time we saw star
clusters and one star with three moons.
Having asked a few more questions and
waited for the second party, which was now
in the “ice-box,” we saw 3D maps.

One pupil at least went home, to do home-
work ? and al=o a master, while the remainder
saw a picture about sun-spots. Although
we did not sec Venus, which is partly why
we stayed so late, every one agrees that the
cold was well worth enduring to have such
an interesting evening out.

W. W, 44l

PRIMROSES.

The primroses are bright and guy
When in spring they come,

As they dance in a carefrec way
I feel as if in & gloom.

When summer comes they fade away,
Then no longer will they sway

In the cool enchanting breeze
Someone picks them and they die with grief.

E. PorLanps, 1G2,
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EASTER CAMP, 1953.

Lust Baster our Guides, the 518t and 51st
“A7 Companies decided to go to Kaster
Camp.. A few days before our departure,
with all the preparations made, the weather
suddenly took u turn for the worse. 1t did
not actually rain, but it became very cold
and dull. This did not dampen our spirits,
however, and we all looked forward to Camp
with the greatest of joy.

At 530 p.am. on Thursday, the 2nd of
April, we all climbed into the lorry and made
ourselves as comfortable us possible. Then
we waved a cheery goodbye to our relatives.
By the time we had reached Penicuik it had
begun to rain, and we were all rather dis-
appointed, but we continued to sing lustily
all the way to Mount Lothian Farm. Tt was
about 7.30 p.m. when we arrived and by the
time we had settled in and got the porridge
in the hay-box, it was dark and cold. As it
was so cold, Captain decided that bed should
be next on the programme, and when we
were all comfortably in bed some of the
P.L’s brought round cocoa. It was very
late that night before we got to sleep, as one
of the guides insisted on telling spooky tales.

We woke in the morning to the sound of
the alarm-clock going off, which was the
sign for the cooks to get up. 1, alas, was
one of them. We all put on plenty of socks
and jerseys and ventured out into the snow
(which had fallen through the night). We
got our fire lit fairly quickly. Before break-
fnst came colours, which was rather a shivery
process, After breakfast came the usual
duties, then inspection. It had begun to
snow by this time, and the rest of the day
was spent in making meals and keeping
warm. By the time the supper came we
were all dead-beat, and we crawled into
bed.

Next day was very much the same with
snow, frost and the cold, the only difference
being that I was on wood patrol.” There was
one piece of exciting news that day, that one
of the Guides had celebrated her birthday by
taking a bath in the burn. (I wonder if she
mesnt to).

On Easter Day we went to the little church
in Howgate. During one of the hymns the
Guide behind me informed me that a spider
was crawling over my hat. When the
minister was looking in the other direction,
I hastily brushed it off, and continued sing-
ing, To keep warm we all did Scouts’ Pace
back to camp, Scouts’ Pace is twenty run-
ning steps, followed by twenty walking steps.

Monday was spent in getting ready for our
departure, which was at 5.30 p.m,

When, at last, the lorry came, we were all
rather thankful that it was time $a go home,
because camping is no fun at all.in freezing
cold weather. We all squeezed into the
lorry, said goodbye to the farmer, and were
on our way home again, after an uncom-
fortable but enjoyable Easter Camp.

AN, 241.

A CARAVAN FOR TWO.

A caravan for two,

A home on wheels for you,

With the sunshine and the showers,
To pass away the dreary hours.

The stars at night do gleam,

While the moon sheds & silvery beam,
A world to call our own

Where we can live, just we alone,

A caravan for two,

It’s & heavenly life for you,

Every moment’s such wonderful bliss,

What could be more exciting than this ?
5. D., and M.R., 1X2.

DESERT CAMEOQ.

At the end of a hard-fought battle in the
Suhara Desert a British tank became separ-
ated from its division. In an effort to regain
contact it proceeded to retrace its tracks, but
after a long and fruitless search, the fuel was
exhausted, The commander decided to
abandon the tank, so the crew struck north
on foot, hoping to reach the British lines.
Within two days the little food and water
which they carried was completely finished.
By this time each man wag suffering from
cxposure, and so weak were they, that the
commander thought it best to stay put and
try, should the opportunity arise, to attract
the attention of friendly aircraft and thus be
rescued. An improvised tent was rigged up
but unfortunately, it could only accom-
modate two men at cne time s0, in turn, each
meimber of the crew had to lie in the open,

The cruel rays of a fiery sun beat merei-
lessly upon the burning sands. So unbear-
able was the heat that, throughout the entire
day the men were maddened with agony.
At night, u freezing wind chilled them to the
bone and they were obliged to huddle
together to keep warm, They soon realised,
that marooned in that godforsaken ses of
emptiness, there was little or no chance of
survival,

It was arranged that, in turn, they should
take up a position on a nearby dune to act
a8 look-out. The first man to climb the dune
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could heve sworn that about half a mile off
there was an oasis, but when he told his
comrades they eventually convinced him
that it was a mirage ; and when the second
guard suid that he saw it, they rebuked
him too. . , .

So it was, that when the German Afrika
Corps moved into that area they found six
British tommies half buried in the drifting
sand. It was not a pretty sight. There was
no doubt as to how they had died. Only
one man survived the ghastly ordeal—he
lived to tell the tale. And when they heard
it the Germans were amazed ; some lzughed,
but only in surprise, for they knew, that
over that dune, about half a mile WWaY, WiS
an oasis. A M.

F.P. NOTES

It was night in the Port of Lisbon when
the alarm " man overboard ” was raised on
the Leith-owned s.5. Merllund.

A strong wind was blowing, the sea was
choppy, and rescue seemed hopeless as the
tide swept the struggling man farther out
into the river.

Then Edinburgh Second Officer and ex-
Broughtonian Alexander Rae dived from the
quay. He held the man with the aid of a
rope until a fisherman’s boat came to their
aid. While the small boat pulled for the
shore, 8econd Officer Rae applied the Schafer
method of respiration.

These events of the night of October 24,
1952, were recalled nt a presentation in
January last of the Royal Humane Society's
Testimonial on Vellum to Second Officer Rae
at Currie Line, Ltd., Trinity Cottage,
Goldenacre.

Mr R. F. Scobell, Managing Director, said
that the firm had been greatly impressed by
the heroic action. The management had
already taken an earlier opportunity of
offering its congratulations in the form of an
inscribed cirgarette case.

T. Craig Sinclair (1950) was awarded o
blue for Rugby at Edinburgh University.
A consistently fine forward he was included
in the Scottish Universities’ XV. which
defeated the Irish Universities’ XV. at Bel-
fast, and the South of Scotland XV. at
Hawick this season.

K. Burnett (1952) also secured his place
in the University 1st Soccer XI.

The present holder of the Scottish Men’s
Senior 440 yards Championship is J. E. A.
Robertson, Edinburgh Northern Harriers,
who was School Champion in 1946 and 1947,

Last August he was selected to represent
Great Britain in the Relay (4 by 440) against
France. If he can reproduce last season’s
form we may see him in Vancouver with the
Scottish Team at the Empire Games. We
take this opportunity of offering him our
hearty congratulations and best wishes.

UNIVERSITY LETTER.

Dear BROUGHTONIANS,

It is now almost four years since I last
wrote from the University, and to chronicle
the actions and thoughts of only one former
pupil at University in that period would
exhaust the space resources of the magnzine,
far less the capabilities of the writer,

One fuct emerges, that of 6,000 odd
students here, the number of vecasions on
which one meets an F.P. is quite surprising.
Surprising too, to find that the small, grubby
and despised ““ First Year Kid” of one's
own lofty reign in the Fifth or Sixth is now
a large and self-respecting fellow student.

This thought is brought home to me by the
deily sight of W, Wilson (1953) whose grin
must be the largest in Edinburgh University.
Other recent importations include R, Mutch
(1951) in Chemistry, and others who I'm
sorry to say are known only to me by sight.

At the other end of the scale we have E.
Corben (1950), whose subject of study may
he rather widely designated under Arts, who
will continue here for another year, and D,
Haig (1949), C. Phin (1950) and C. Sinclair
(1950) who hope to graduate with Honours
in Physics in July.

Also graduating this July will be Thelma
O'Neil (1950) Hons. Geography, and G.
Mathieson (1951) Arts.

In the Science Faculty continue G. Amos
(1951), 3rd Year Chemistry; A. Paterson,
3ed Year Mathematics and Science ; ond A,
Juckson, 2nd Year Chemistry.

In 3rd Year of Fine Arts is A. Campbell
(1951} ; and studying Architecture is R,
Drylie (1949), whose studies were interrupted
by injury. Another student continuing after
illness is Blizabeth Rosie (1951). We hope
she is now fully recovered. Another Brough-
ton girl of Miss Rosie’s year, Joan Bai ie,
3rd Year Arts, was a charming runner-up in
this year’s Charities’ Queen Competition.

Another F.P. making a name for himgelf
is K. Burnett, 2nd Year Geography, who
appears in the University 1st Soccer XI.

The fact that in addition to the above,
there are others of whom track has been logt
or are only rarely encountered—* Billje
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Smith (1950) to name only one, prompts me
to suggest the formation of a University
Broughton Club.

Best Wishes,
Yours,
Crate SiNcLaIR.

Ldinburgh University,
May 1854,

SOCITEY NOTES
THE PIPE BAND.

The Pipe Band was rather unfortunate
during the Winter Term. Although the
numbers on the roll were up to the usual
standard, attendance was poor; chiefly
because fifth form hoys, who form the back-
bone of the pipe section, were unable to
attend practices owing to pressure of ex-
amination work. The absence of older boys
deprives the younger ones of the presentation
of a standard to which they may hope to
attain ; the band also lost two players who
left in March, Nevertheless, some of the
younger members arc making progress and
hope to be playing with the older boyz before
the end of this term. The band has welcomed
the addition of two senior girls ; the gitls are
learning rapidly and we hope to see them
one day on parade. The pipe teacher, Mr
Hance Gates, would welcome the assistznce
on parade of any boys who play the bagpipes,
although they may heve learned outside of
the school. After all, it was with such boys
thut the band originally started.

The drum section has been even more
unfortunate than the pipe section, as its
teacher, Mr Chas. Tonner, was obliged to
retire in December owing to the illness of his
wife, Mr Tonner was well liked, and kept
the boys keen and well disciplined. After
being without & teacher for three months,
this section had the great good fortune to
scoure the services of Mr Catherwood who is
o member of the Edinburgh Police Band
which has so often carried off the World’s
Championship. We are sure that under his
tuition the drummers will make rapid
Pprogress,

We regret that, owing o the setbacks in
both sections, mentioned above, the band
was unable to perform as usual at the Staff
v. Pupile matches at the end of last term,
but hope it will parade at the Annual Sports,

We wish to express our gratitude to the
two instructors and to the Pipe-Major,

Kenneth Anderson, Class 4A2, who has
been unfailing in his devojion to duty
throughout the whole session.

E.B. 8.

[Our warm thanks are due to Mrs Somer-
ville who, herself, the founder of the Band,
hns so actively supported and directed it
— Editor.]

LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY.

This year’s varied syllabus has proved to
be both interesting and successful,

We started with an enjoyable ** At Home
which was followed by an Inter-School Debate
with Trinity. Another debate on “ Whether
world government was possible in a world a0
full of hate and mistrust,” provided intor-
esting subject matter. Then we were given
another enjoyable gramophone recital by
Mr Thorburn, and our next meeting took the
form of an illustrated talk on Scottish Folk-
Sung by Dr. Tom M‘Court.

Another Inter-Debate, with Leith Aca-
demy, took place in Bronghton on the 27th
November. The motion “* That Christopher
Columbus had gone too far,” was supported
by Robert Cowan of Leith and J. Pringle of
Broughton, and opposed by Graeme Robert-
son, DBroughton, and a Miss Shoebread of
Leith Academy. After an interesting dis-
cassion, the Motion was carried by 39
voles to 28.

The Iast night before the Christmas brealk,
featuring the Inter-Year Tournament, was
the climax of great excitement and activity
for the senior school. Yenrs 4, 5 and 6 com-
peted in five items : a play, o choir or band,
a golo item, a lightning sketch “ My Favour-
ite Food,” and a stump apeech. This lntter—
“ Bchool without Teachers,” provided the
three speskers with an excellent opportunity.
Each item was judged by a member of the
staff, while the headmaster gave the final
judgement. The Sixth won, with the Fifth
coming very close behind. This feature,
which had not been carried out for a long
time, was a great success, and we are sure
it will be carried through again.

An Inter-Debate with Boroughmuir opened
the second half of the season; much lively
discussion being provoked by the motion
“ That the B.B.C. 18 stifling British Culture,”
Graeme Robertson opposed the motion,
seconded by Alison Henry of Boroughmuir,
while Andrew Cockburn seconded George
Robertson of Boroughmuir, who supported
the motion, the negative winning by 53
votes to 16.
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At our next meeting we were addressed by
Mr Walker, our Heagmaster. He read out
episodes from three plays, describing the
historical background of each and giving &
picture of each different scene. Commencing
with the “ Pleasant of Bernard Shaw,” Mr
Walker read aloud to us the 1st act of
‘ Arms and the Man ; ”’ the second reading
being Barrie's One-Act Play, *“The £12 Look;”
and to a most appropriate background of
thunder, lightning and rain, Mr Walker gave
a vivid gicture to n spell-bound audience, of
his third choice, Fergusson’s ““ Campbell of
Kilmhor.” We hope that the Headmaster
will come back again,

At our Burng’ Supper, we were very for-
tunate to have a most distinguished speaker
in the person of Dr, Melvills Clark of Edin-
burgh University, who gave us an eloquent
address, bringing out the individual charac-
teristics which give Burns such a peculiarly
universal appeaif

A very interesting talk on Scottish Law by
Mr W. B. Norwell, a well-known Edinburgh
lawyer, on 19th February, was followed by
a Brains Trust volunteered by six teachers,
Some questions naturally were fantastic, but
humour and seriousness blended to give a
most enjoyable evening,

For our Musical Evening, we were ex-
tremely pleased to listen to a Lieder Recital
given by Miss Barbara Laing, a distinguished
Edinburgh singer, and her accompanist Mr
Stevenson,

The popular Clesing Dance was held on the
20th March, but in the near future we hope
to hold & * Lit,” picniec.

Thanks are due to all who have co-operated
to make the Lit. so successful, especially to
Mr King, who has guided and helped us on
every occasion, and also to Miss Todd for her
invaluable help in organising and catering
arrangements.

J. FAIRWEATHER,
Secrelary,

THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY.

A Dramatic Society has been formed from
amongst members of the Third Year, and
meetings are held on Thuradays after achool.

Last term on 16th February, Broughton
was represented in the Schools’ Drama Festi-
val. Qur Dramatic Society presented Threa
Cameo Sketches which were well received,
and our team acquitted themselves very
creditably. We have, amongst our number,
some very promising actors and actresses.
We gratefully acknowledge the help given by
three members of the Vth and VIth, who, at
very short notice, and with very few re-

hearsals nobly gave of their time to present
one of the three sketches.

At present the Dramatic Society is pre-
paring an entertainment which may posaibly
be presented at the end of term. We hope
that it will be possible to present next year
& much more substantial piece in move
gerious vein.

We are grateful for the interest which our
Headmaster has shown and continues to show
in the Society.

THE SCRIPTURE UNION.

The school branch of the Scripture Union
has had a very good season and numbers
have gone up considerably, the average
attendance being now over twenty. The
film show held 1ast term was & great success
and many of cur members are looking for-
ward o a fortnight at camp during the
summer holidays., The camps are held in
various parts of Seotland.

The Secripture Union meets in Room 20 on
Thursday morning at 8.30 a.m. Any one
interested is warmly invited to come along.
The meeting includes singing, reading from
the Bible, a prayer, and often quizes and
competitions. In the Inter-School Quiz,
Broughton were beaten in the second round
by Aberdeen.

Jean Macruerson, BAl.

SPORTS REPORTS
P.P. HOCKEY CLUB, 1953-1954.

Capiain—ANy Niaumo.
Vice- Captain—J AnETTA WALKER.
Secy. and Coach—Miss BErry (Staff).

1 had hoped to report a season of un-
qualified success; but, alas ! the Club had
to be content with the moderata success
which came our way. It should be noted,
however, that most of our return matches
had to be cancelled owing to weather and
other unforeseen circumastances.

The moderate showing of our first XI. may
therefore be justly put down to the lack of
match play as a team, and possibly a certain
lack, now and then apparent, by the will-to-
win spirit.

Our second XI. deserve a special compli-
ment for their fine record. I hope that
when, next year, they beeome the 1st XI.
they will enhance that record.

Six XTs, were fielded this session,

At Meggetland Tournament the Junior XI.
played very well but unfortunately the
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** lucky breaks,” which occur in every match
were not with them.

The 1st X1. conteated the Senior XI. final
with Trinity Academy, but were beaten by
two corners to one—after extra time. On
the whole a very sound performance.

At Liberton, in the American Tournament,
the team played very well and reached the
section final but were beaten by Dunfermline
High.

The following members of the Club were
awarded coloura this season :—Ann Miller,
Anne Reekie, Ann Nimmo, Jeanette Durstan,
Shirley Gilheany, Margaret Plenderleath and
the Vice-Captain, Janet Walker.

Mr Walker, the Headmaster, made the
presentations. We would thank him for the
warm interest he has taken in the Club’s
welfare.

On behalf of the Club I should like to
thank Miss Berry, our Gym Mistress, for all
the hard work she has put in, coaching und
umpiring. Our thanks are also due to all
members of the Btafi who helped to make
the Staff v. Pupils Annual Match such a
happy encounter.

In conclusion, on behalf of all those who
will be leaving this session, may I wish the
Club every success in the future,

ANN Nimmo,
Captain.
Table of Results
Goals

Team. P. W. L. D. For. Ag'st.
st XI. 12 5 6 1 29 26
2nd XI. 13 7 3 3 20 22
ard XI. 13 4 6 3 11 33

[(With accustomed modesty, Ann Nimmo,
in compiling the above report, has made no
reference to the outstanding part which she,
herself, has played not only on the field but
in the councils of the Hockey Club. We are
sure that the members of the Club would
wish their hearty thanks to be recorded in
the Magazine.

It may interest the School to know that in
addition to School games she has assisted,
for two seasons now, the Western Wanderers
Ladies’ Hockey Club. She has played in
two Trial Games for the Eastern District
Women's Hockey Teams. She has played
for Midlothian Ladies and also in the East v.
West Match in Glasgow.

There is little doubt that, but for the
official ban on school-girls playing in Inter-
national Matches, she might, while yet at
School, have been chosen for Scotland.

This, however, is an Lonour which is sure
to come; and we shall ail Jook forward to
geeing her emulate two former Broughton

girls, Effie Lindsay and Annie Forrester who
were capped many times for Scotland.
Good luck to her !—ZEditor, * Broughton
Magazine.”)

STAFF ». PUPILS' HOCKEY MATCH.

Thiz eclnssic of the Broughton Sporting
Year took place at St. Mark’s Field on Mon-
day, 26th March, at 2.45. A large concourse
of our truzty plebs had already gathered, and
gave the usual hilarious and stormy welcome
to the two teams as they marched, two a-
breast, over the bridge and debouched on
the field of battle.

Mr Walker, the Headmaster, sportingly
asaumed the duties of umpire {east end), and
he was assisted at the west end by that
Prince of Whistlers, Terror of the Celtic and
Rangers football fans ; Pride of the West—
and all the rest of it '—we refer, of course, to
the incomparable, redoubtable, ineluctable,
unpredictable, unbribable, Argus-eyed Jack
M‘Lean, our Classics Master !

The tcams were :—

Girls’ XI.—A. Nimmo ; E. Drysdale (R},
L. Sinclair; M. Plenderleath (R), Ann
Reckie, J. Durston; Mary Walker (R),
M. Barclay, Janetta Walker, Ann Miller,
S. Gilheany.

Staff X1.—Mr Thorburn; Mr Ross (R},
Mr M‘Laren ; Miss Bennet (R), Mizs Berry,
Mr Hiliocks ; Mr Harrizon (R), Mr Allan,
Mr Wallace, Mr Firth, Mr King.

In a brisk and exciting game the Stafi
emerged as winners by a dubious goel scored
by Mr Harrison from an equally dnbious
pass by Mr King,

The game was thoroughly enjoyed by both
teams, and, after the game, at tea, kindly

urveyed by Miss Cochrane and Miss Dallas,
Eoth Captains expreased themselves in this
sense about the encounter.

P.P. RUGBY CLUB.

Apart from the very sound records of our
2nd and Hth XV’s, this season was not one of
our best. The plain truth is that the Club
was poorly supported by boys in the 3rd, 4th
and 6th years. Until we have that support
we can never produce first-rate 1st and
2nd XV's.

We can, however, take heart from our 1st
Year and from the example set by our fith
Year in which latter all but two boys turned
out. In our 1st Year we managed to run
3 XV's. If thizs support is continued up
through the School the future is assured.

In the coming season we have fixtures for
nine XV’s apart from fixtures in the Senior
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and Junior House Leagues, and the 1st Year
Class Rugby League. Extended facilities
may be given by the Headmaster for Rugby
during the afternoons but this is dependent
upon the Club receiving support from all fit
boys in all Years in the School.

Team Records and Notes for Season 1953-54.

P, W. L D, For Ag'st.
st XV, 18 4 1 3 99 284

Players from :—A. Burgess; 1. Sinelair,
A. Cockburn, 8. Ross, J, Allan; G. Robert-
son (Viee-Capt.), W. Price; W. Brown, D.
Nimme, K. Ekevall, M. Quiletti, H. Donald-
son, W. Cunningham, K. Milne, 8. Sangater
(Capt.), G. Ormiston and C. Sanderson,

From last season’s lst and 2nd XV we
only retained seven players, necessitating
our calling on young and inexperienced
players to fill the many gaps.

The 1st XV made a bad start, falling to
Boroughmnir by 55 pis to 0 pts, After
further defeats they settled down and at the
end of the year secured their first win, In
the spring many matches were eancelled,
owing to weather, some of which we would
assuredly have won. In every one of their
return fixtures which they were able to play
the team showed vast improvement and
they were often baulked of a win by the
narrowest margin.

The real criterion of the essential worth of
u side is not the points total they amass, but
their attitude to the game, and, particularly,
how they resct to a discouraging run of bad
luck and defeat. By and large the 1st XV
in this respect showed up admirably and
they are to be congratulated on their
tenaciby.

A, Burgess showed himself, despite lack of
speed and experience, o usually dependable
full-back who kicked and defended well.

Of the threes, I. Sinclair had great potenti-
alities but had few chances. J. Allan lacked
experience in defence and attack but he will
do much better next season. In the centre
A. Cockburn, burly and strong, defended
excellently but was somewhat uncertain in
attack. 8. Ross was likewize not too sure in
attack, although well-equipped to swerve and
change direction, His defence was excellent
and it was a delight to watch him going
down on the ball—~the rest of the Rughy
Club might please note !

The half-backs disappointed as they rarely
combined well. Price was plucky but
lacked length and speed in service, Vice-
Captain G. Robertson did not blossom as we
had hoped. His defence was good, his
kicking moderate, and he rarely used his

great speed to advantage.

In the pack Nimmo hooked well K.
LEkevall was a grand * prop” and a hard
worker in the loose. On the other flank W.
Brown worked hard but had ill-luck to break
a bone in his wrist. His place was well taken
by M. Quilletti a young and fiery lad who
will soon gain experience, In the second row
we had o five whole-hearted tackler in H.
Donaldson whose lack of experience of the
game and its rules sometimes landed him in
trouble. Alongside him we had W. Cunning-
ham superbly equipped physically for the
game but lacking in “ fire."” If he can add
this to his other qualities there is a great
future for him in the rugby world,

Of the back-row players Stuart Sangster
(Captain) stood out as the complete foot-
bal.ll;r of the side in ail departments of for-
ward play. He should do well in F.P. Rugby.
The remainder, although very inexperienced

ave of their best. K. Milne was fast, P.
ganderson plucky and excellent in defence
as also was G. Ormiston who will however
have to learn to curb his loquacity on the
field and make better use of his energy in
the game itself.

P. W. L. D. TFor. Agst
2nd XV, 16 12 4 0 180 85
P. W. L. D. TFor Aghst
4th XV, 17 6 9 2 113 134
P. W. L. D. For Aghst
6th XV, 17 8 5 4 19 172

First Year Rugby.

Three XV's were fielded composed entirely
of 1st Year boys. In the School order they
ranked as 6th, Tth and 8th XV's,

P. W. L D. For Agst
6th XV, 18 8 10 0 163 193

P. W. L. D. For. Agst
Tth XV, 17 11 1 102 209

5
P. W. L D. For Agst
8h XV, 16 1 16 0 12 303

Inter-School Seven-a-Side Tournament,

In the Senior Section our team was Cock-
burn, Ross, Saunderson, Sangster (Capt.), D.
Nimmo and I. Sinclair.

We defeated Holy Cross in the first round
but were beaten 10—8 by Boroughmuir (the
winners) in the second round.

In the Junior Section we fielded Simpson,
Biackie, Imrie, Ketchin (Capt.), Skinner,
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Porteous and Cunningham. The team ‘went
down tamely to Portobello, the only player
enhancing his reputation being Ketchen.

House Seven'’s League.

WO B

Sentor

Warriston 3 3 0

Picardy 3 2 1

Bonnington ... 3 1 2

Claremont 3 0 3
Junior—

Picardy 3 3 0

Bonnington ... 3 2 1

Claremont 3 1 32

Warriston 3 0 3
First Year Classes—

1A1—1A2 .. 3 3 1]

1X2—1G1 3 2 1

1A3—1X1 3 1 2

1G2—1G3 3 0 3

(12 Players-a-sid

[+]

)

S. Banggter, G. Robertson and W. Cunning-
bam were honoured by places in the Leith
Schools XV v. Heriots’ 1st XV, at the start
of the sesson. Result—Heriots’, 28 pts.,
Leith Schools’ XV., 8 pts.

We are grateful to Mr A. H. Brown (8.R.U.
and Heriots’ F.P.) and Mr Norman Mair
(Edinburgh University), both former Inter-
national players, who gave a film show and
most informative talk to the Rugby Club on
13th November last.

Finally, the Club would like to thank all
members of Staffi who helped during the
season, and especially those members who
travelied out of town with the teams at their
own expense. We are also grateful to the
ten girls who helped with the catering
arrangements at Wardie.

W. G. M'M1iran,
Secretary.

[The Club, of course, is vastly indebted to
Mr M'Millan on whose shoulders has failen
the main burden of directing and controlling,
on field and in School, the whole working of
the Club. The School can best show its
appreciation by determining to support him
to the uttermost next session.— Editor),

P.P. CRICKET Ci.UB.

Club officials this season are :—
Capt.—D. Short ; Vice-Capt.—A. Sproule.

This season starts a new era in the life of
Broughton’s Cricket Club. We have now a
cricket square at St. Mark’s, which we are
indebted to Dr. Black for Procuring it for us,

So far this season the weather has not been
ideal for cricket, and we lost by 30 runs o
Boroughmuir on & freezing cold morning,
but this was no excuse for our batsmen only
scoring 35 runs. The rest of our matches so
far have been interfered with by rain.

As usual the Club has & high membership,
fielding nine XI's on most Saturdays,

Mr White and Mr Thorburn have kindly
offered to help in the coaching of the boys
and Mr Baggaley must be thanked for looking
a.fte;- the secreterial and business part of the
Club,

The following have appeared this season
for the 1st XI:—D, Short, A. Sproule, A,
Burgess, R. Smith, W. Breslin, S, Sangster,
G. Robertson, Edwards, Guelletly, Keotchen,
Gallacher, Tulloch, B. Brown, MacIntyre.

D. Saorr,

P.P. TENNIS CLUB.

The following office-bearers were ap-
pointed :—

Captain—D. Short,
Vice-Captain—G. Robertson.
Secretary—S8. Gilheany.

This season we have arranged more
matches than usual, but our team lacks
experience, although there iz some good
talent.

There shall be the usual tussle to win the
tournament which is well under way.

Mr Wallace and Miss Berry have under-
taken to coach the team which is from :—
G. Robertson, A. Barclay, D, Short, L.
Sinclair, I. Sinclair ,J. Durston, J. Drysdale,
J. Walker. D. BrorT.

P.P. ATHLETICS.
The Cross=Country Race,
Fifty-six boys entered for the School's
first Cross-Country Race. This was run
from 8t. Mark’s field on a course in the
Goldenacre—Inverleith district. It was run
a8 a House Team Race in three categories
of age groups: open—15 to 16 and 14 to 15
years. The results were as follows :—
Individual Winners—
1, D. M'Donald (W.), 2, A. Cockburn (C.),
3, G. Ormiston (P.).
Team Placings—
Open—1st (equal), Bonnington and Clare-
mont, 2, Warriston,
15—16—1, Bonnington, 2, Claremont,
3, Warriston,
14—15—1, Warriston, 2, Claremont, 3,
Picardy.
Final House Placings—
1st, Claremont, 32 pts, ; 2nd, Bonnington,
30 pts.; 3rd, Warriston, 18 pts. ;
4th, Picardy, 2 pts.
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Swimming Notes.

At the Inter-Schools’ Gala J. Rowan,
2G3 was 3rd in the Back-Stroke event. At
B.B. Gala, K. Grant, 3G3, G. Simpson, 3G1,
J. King, 3A1 and A. Bolt, 2X1, swam for
the School in the Inter-Schools’ Relay. At
the Boroughmuir Gala in the Reley Race,
K. Milne, H. Donaldson, R. Muir and .
Tulloch gained 2nd place in the Boys’ Relay :
while the girls gained 2nd place in their
Reloy Race, the team being

The School held its own Gala at Victoria
Baths on 10th May, Mr Walker, the Head-
master, presiding. The principal winners
were :—

GIRLS’ EVENTS.

Open—Graceful Diving, C. Malcomsen ;
Free 8tyle, M. Middlemass; Breast
Stroke, A. Nimmo.

Under 16—Free Style, C. Malcomsen ;
Breast Stroke, 8. Mackenzie; Back
Stroke, C. Malcomeen.

Relay—1st, Bonnington; 2nd, Picardy;
3rd, Warriston.

Under 14—Free Style, J. Milne; Breast
Stroke, J. Hamilton; Back Stroke,
J. Milne.

Relay—1st, Bonnington; 2nd, Picardy;
3rd, Warriston.

BOYS' EVENTS.

Open—Tree Style, K. Milne ; Breast Stroke,
P. Harcus; Back Stroke, K. Milne :
Graceful Diving, D, Nimmo,

Relay—1st, Claremont; 2nd, Bonnington ;
drd, Picardy,

Under 16—Free Style, J. Rowan; DBreast
Stroke, J. Rowan; Back Stroke,
A. Banberry.

Relay—1st, Warriston; 2nd, Claremont ;
3rd, Picardy.

Under 14—All Styles, R. Johnston.

Relay—1st, Picardy; 2nd, Bonnington ;
3rd, Warriston.

HOUSE PLACINGS.

WaRRrISTON, 76 pts.; CLAREMONT, 70 pts, ;
Picarpy, 65 pte.; BoNNINGTON,
61 pts.
GirL  OrAMPIONE—Open—A. Nimmo and
M, Middlemass (equal).
Under 16—C. Malcolmsen.
Under 14—J. Milne.

Boy CraampioNs— Open—K. Milne.

Under 16—J. Rowan.
Under 14—R. Johnston,

Continued on page 39
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BROUGHTON F.P. HOCKEY CLUB.

During the past season the lst XI con-
tinued to function successfully and thor-
oughly enjoyed the many hard games played.
The highlight of the season was when the
Club reached the semi-final of the Eastern
District Tournament. The 2nd XI, although
beginning the season rather poorly due to
insufficient numbers, managed to pull up
after the New Year when several former
School players joined their ranks. It is
hoped that many of the pupils leaving now,
who intend to continue playing hockey, will
join the F.P, Club, Those interested shonld
contact the Secretary, who will give them
full particulars,

Throughout past seasons, the Club has
suffered through fack of an umpire for
“ Home " games. As this is neither fair to
our opponents nor to ourselves, we appeal
to any members of the Staff, interested in
hockey, to offer their services.

The office-bearers for the ensuing season
are :—

Captain—Niss Joan Forsyth,

Hon. Seeretary—Miss Christine Judge,

19a Scotland Street, Edinburgh.
Tel. No. 30367.
Ezapere W, A, MorFrar.
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LATE ITEM

Broughton F.P. Rugby Club.
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An unusuelly heavy crop of injuries in the second half of
the season prevented an improvement in the Club record, as
reported in the Christmas edition of the Magazine. Full de-
tailes of the season's games are:-

Play. Won Lost Drawn For Against

18t XV 22 .5 12 5 . 140 = 263
ond XV - 18 10 6 2,0 203 179
3rd XV N T e ) 0 59 196

In my last report it was my sad duty to note the untimely
death of Harry Baird; and now I have to report the passing, in
his early twenties after a long illness, of John Hogg, & former
Captain of the School XV, and Match Secretary of the Club.
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At the Annual Generasl Meeting on 22nd April, we were delighted
to welcome the new Headmaster, Mr. Walker, who spoke to us of his
plens for Rugby in the School, and who gave us, thereby, a great
deal of encouragement and hope for the future, The club relies on
the School for the materiasls to build its teams. We are sure
that if Mr. Walker and Mr., Macmillan have anything to do with it,
the material will be first-class., The following Office-bearers
were elected for season 1954-55:—

Hon, Pres.: Mr. W.M. Calderwood, Mr, J.T.M. Hutchison, C.A,

Dr. A.L. Pearson, Mr. R. Ironside, M.A.,

Mr. R.d. Walker, M.A., F,E.I.S.
President: Mr. R.B.L., Inverarity.
Captain: Mr. W. Foster, Vice~ Capt. Mr. A.R., Mowatt.
Hon. Secs Mr. D.H. Collier, 30, Silverknowes Hill, 4., Tel, 786
Hon. Treas.: Mr, G.L. Banks, 28, Brandon Ter. 3. Tel. WAV 7265.
Committee: Messrs, J.D, Annand, T.N. Ness, R. Byth.

D.H. Colliier, Hon. Sec.



