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iRoll of Service.
STAFF.
GREEN, G., Major.
I.—ADDITIONS.
Blythman, L., R.E., Cadet, 1891-96 (xm.)
Boom, A. S. R., Queen's Westminster Rifle", Lance-Corporal, 1885-91 (I.)
Fuller, G. R., A.V.C., Welsh Mobile Vet. Section, 1906-11 (T. A)
Hawtrey, E. E. H., Royal Dublin Fusiliers, 2nd Lieut., 1906-14 (0. A)
Hayward, C. W., Queen's Westminster Rifles, Lance-Corpora], 1911-15 (P. B>
Jones, A. L., Middlesex Regiment, Lieut., 1904-08 (B. B)
Kelland, J. W., H.A.C., 1910-14 (MI. A)
Kenody, W. E./Royal Berkshire Regiment, 1884-91 (IV.)
Kimber, A. J., Queen's Westminster Rifles, Lance-Corporal, 1910-15 (p. A)
Leaper, P J., London Scottish, 1909-14 (C. A)
Mackenzie, A. F., Queen's Westminster Rifles, 1912-15 (c. A)
Miller, C. H., 35th T.H.B., 1908-15 (T. B)
North, T., 1st Res. Engineers, U.S.A. Army, 1904-09 (T. B)
Pain, J., R.G.A., 1909-14 (T. A)
Rae, L. C., Queen's Westminster Rifles, 1904-11 (MA. A)
Wells, 0. W., R.G.A., 1902-06 (B. B)
Williams, H. LI., London Scottish, 1911-15 (0. A)
Willis, A. E., London Scottish, 1909-14 (B. B)
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II.— HONOURS.
Alston, A. G., Order of St. Michael and St. George.
Bromley, R. W., Order of St. Anne, 3rd Class (Russia)
Costin, E. B., Distinguished Service Order
III.—PROMOTIONS AND ALTERATIONS.
Alston, A. G., Acting-Captain
Blythman, B., Australian I.F., Lieut.
Bromley, R. W., Commander
Costin, E. B., Brigade Major (General Staff)
Dilley, F. E., B.A., Cadet
Elliott, S. E., Paymaster-in-Chief
Evans, H. V., H.M.S. ' Resolution'
Fawcett, G. S., O.C.B.
Green, W. C., Captain
Hall, R. M., Northumberland Fusiliers, 2nd Lieut.
Hastings, J. F. A., Eng. Captain
Hewlett, R. S., Lieut. Commander.
Kiddle, G. D. C., Acting-Paymaster
Liddle, M. R. B., Sub-Lieut, for Submarines
Morgan, E. E., H.A., Cadet
Morley, E. S., R.G.A., 2nd Lieut.
Nelson, D. H., Paymaster
Parish, J. H., R.G.A., 2nd Lieut.
Plunket, C. J., R.F. A., 2nd Lieut.
Priston, W. R., Lieut. Commander
Rae, W. S. D., Assistant-Paymaster
Rogers, A. D., R.N.R., Midshipman
Simons, W. V., R.N.A.S., Proby. Flight Officer.
Tomlingon, F. "W., Captain
Tyers, S. P. C. T., Paymaster
Waite, H. L. (attd. R.F.C.)
Ware, C. M., Paymaster
Webber, C. F., Paymaster
WOUNDED.
Hardman, W. H. (second time)
Plunket, C. J.

Harding, G. P.

Simmons, J. A. (second time)

PRISONERS.
|
Pengilley, E. E.

ROLL OF HONOUE.
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1Roll of Ibonour.
FOR KING AND COUNTRY.
KILLED.
CAPTAIN EDWARD WILLIAM LANCHBSTER FOXELL.
our deep regret we have to record the death, on active service,
of Capt. Foxell, third son of the Rev. W. J. Foxell, Eector of
St. Swithin's, E.G. E. W. L. Foxell graduated in Science at University College, London, under Sir William Ramsay, and was appointed
in 1907 a Master in the Science School and Junior House Master in
Barnes A. For many years he was an officer in the O.T.C., becoming
O.C. on Colonel Boardman's departure for active service. In Christinas, 1914, he resigned the O.T.C. and was gazetted Captain in the
Buffs. During service at the front he fell ill with trench-fever, and
we saw him at C.H. for the last time in November, 1916. He died in
France of appendicitis on June llth, 1917.
Those who were so fortunate as to know Mr. Foxell intimately,
recognised in him a man of versatile attainments. He had a profound
appreciation of all that is beautiful, whether in Art, Literature or
Music. There are many who can testify to the able service he
rendered in the Choir and Orchestra, and a chosen few cherish the
memory of delightful evenings when he played on the oboe Brahms
songs, or one of his own father's compositions. Among the many
channels through which his good influences were felt and appreciated
probably one of the foremost was that of music. As we all know
from many happy experiences, he treated his art with a profound
sincerity which is invariably the great distinctive feature of all who
make a serious study of it. A unique example of this was on
an occasion when a movement from a quartett, written by his
father, for piano, oboe, and strings, was played at one of our Sunday
Concerts : his,keen perception of everything that might contribute to
a really artistic performance, and his ultimate playing at the concert,
were indeed something never to be forgotten.
In almost every branch of music Mr. Foxell's help and influence
were much appreciated by all concerned ; but probably the most
highly valued of his enterprises was that of forming a small Chamber
Music Society among the boys. This was done with a view to
arranging practices at regular intervals for the purpose of playing prominent works of great masters. In this way he must certainly have
introduced into boys' lives a delight which might otherwise have been
overlooked, and which will bring them infinite pleasure in time to
come.
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Capt. RE0BEN HENBY GREGORY, M.C.
Captain Reuben Henry Gregory, M.C., Sherwood Foresters, who was killed
on June 8, was the younger son of the late Rev. W. H. Gregory, of Kedleston,
and Mrs. Gregory, of 89, Greenhill, Derby, and was 25 years old. He was a
Mathematical Grecian, and the winner of the Open Mathematical Scholarship of
£100 a year for five years at Hertford College, Oxford. He took First Classes
in Moderations and the Final School of Mathematics at Oxford, and was the
winner of the Junior Johnson Mathematical Scholarship. He was a member of
the O.T.C. at School and at Oxford, and at the outbreak of war was given a commission in the Sherwood Foresters, and went to the Front in July, 1915. He
was wounded in August, 1915, and in February, 1916, was drafted to Egypt,
where he was attached to another battalion, and in July, 1916, was sent back to
France. He was awarded the Military Cross for his gallantry on Sept. 26, when
" He held his position with great courage and initiative, although for eighteen
hours both his flanks were exposed. He seta splendid example to his men."
His colonel writes : " As you know, your son was at Thiepval last year, where
he distinguished himself by his gallantry. He collected the remnants of three
companies and held the trench we had captured, unsupported, throughout the
night of Sept. 2fi. Your son was much liked by his brother officers and men.
He was always thinking about his men, and worked very hard for their wellbeing and comfort. He is a very great loss to us, and one who will be difficult
to replace. He was a most conscientious worker."
Lieut. HAROLD COCKING PENNINGTON,
Royal Fusiliers,
Was the eldest of the three sons of Mrs. Pennington, of Balham. His
youngest brother (who was not in the School) was killed in 1915. He entered
the School in May, 1902—the first term at Horsham—and left in 1910. He was
senior Grecian in Peele B for two years, captain of the School XL, in the School
XV., and probably the best Fives player the School has yet produced. He was
a keen member of the O.T. C., and the House team won both the Drill Cup and
the Shooting Cnp in his captaincy. He won the House Fives Cup in three successive years with three different partners, and played in three winning Cricket
Cup-Tie teams in 1904, 1905, and 1910. After he left he went into an insurance
office in London, and devoted a good deal of his spare time to the School Mission (where he played the organ) till the beginning of the war. On the reorganization of the Old Blues Club in 1912 (?), he became one of the assistantsecretaries, and was a very keen worker in keeping Old Blues in touch with one
another and the old School, In August, 1914, he at once enlisted in the 10th
Battn. Royal Fusiliers, and speedily became a sergeant. In June, 1915, he was
persuaded to accept a commission, and was posted to his old company—he was in
fact almost elected by them. However, when the battalion went out to France
he was left behind, and for some months was apparently overlooked by the War
Office. Eventually he went to a Reserve battalion, and was finally attached to
the 1st Battn., with whom he remained to the end He took part in the Somme
Battle last year, and died of wounds received on June 5th. "Pogs," as he was
almost universally called, will be missed by a very large number of Old Blues.
Sub-Lieut. ARTHUR REGINALD HART, R.N.V.U.
Hood Battn. Royal Naval Division.
Sub-Lieut. Arthur Reginald Hart, killed in action Nov. 13, 1916, was th&
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second son of Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Hart. He was at Christ's Hospital in Barnes
B from 1902 till 1910, rising to be Grecian, head of his House, secretary of
Bagger XV., and gaining a leaving exhibition from the School. Hewas elected
to an exhibition at St. John's College, Oxford, in 1910, but decided to adopt the
medical profession, and obtained the Sambroke Arts Scholarship at London University, which he resigned the same year upon gaining the First Arts Scholarship
at Westminster Hospital. He was also Proximo Accessit at the exhibition
examination of London University. Among other honours, he carried off the
Barry Prize for Divinity in 1911. He was a member of the London University
1st XV. Football and 1st XI. Cricket teams. At the beginning of the war he
passed'the Intermediate Conjoint Examination, and then left for France to work
for the French in the Hopital Militalre Anglais at Limoges, where he remained
fourteen months. He was one of the most popular and efficient members of the
staff, and unsparing of his energies during the many times of stress there.
Wishing he could do even more, he returned to England in November, 1915, and
obtained a commission in the Royal Naval Division, proceeding to France after
his training was complete. He met his death on November 13, 1916, in the
since famous attack on Beaufort, in which the Division, and especially the Hood
Battalion, covered itself with glory.
His company commander writes : " What a glorious lead he gave his men! He
went over with the first wave in the early morning, and was well into the German
Hnes before he was hit. Our men do not say much in our hearing about their
officers, but numbers have given vent to their sorrow in losing Mr. Hart He
loved his men and they loved him. Our mess has lost its most brilliant member; no matter where we were situated, in muddy trenches, muddy camps, or
ruined villages, he was always ready to cheer up anyone who was depressed, or
to divert the thoughts of any who were worried. One cannot imagine what the
mess would have been like during the month preceding the attack without him."
>Capt. WILLIAM BBRTEAM VALLANCEY.
Capt. W. B. Vallancey, who died of blackwater fever at Wynberg Hospital on
Thursday, May 17, 1917, was a well-known and popular officer on the Diamond
Fields, where he had many friends, who have learned of his death with profound
sorrow and regret. He was born in 1877, and was at school from 1886—93. In
his early manhood he went to South Africa, joining the Cape Police, in which
he obtained commissioned rank. He was an excellent soldier, noted for his
bravery and utter contempt for danger, and greatly esteemed by all his comrades.
He rendered good service in both the German East and West Campaigns. He
joined the 5th S.A.M.R. as long ago as October 4, 1898, and had a fine record of
service. He latterly took part in the South-West Campaign, and made the trying march with General Berrange's column through the Kalahari into the Protectorate. He was intensely eager for further service, and as a lieutenant in the
Sth S.A.M.R. was seconded for service with the South African Infantry in Feb.
1916, and proceeded to German East Africa, and in the course of that campaign
was mentioned in despatches for meritorious service. Unfortunately he caught
malaria in German East, which seriously developed and resulted in his death.
His father was the Rev. J. Vallancey, rector of Devizes, Wiltshire, and it is
understood that his grandfather -was exiled from France during political troubles
in that country. Capt. Vallancey was well known in the Northern Diatri cts, and
served during the Siege of Kimberley as a trooper in the Cape Mounted Police.

154

THE BLUE.

2nd Lieut. GORDON MASON.
2nd Lieut. Gordon Mason, King's Royal Rifle Corps, killed in action on
June 6, was the eldest son of Mrs. Mason, of Farnham. He was born in 1896,
and was at School from 1909—13, and was a member of the O.T.C. On
leaving School, he joined the Head Office staff of the Great Indian
Peninsular Kail way Company. His lieut.-colonel, who was with him the whole
of the day on which he was killed, writing to his mother, says, " A very brave,
generous, and staunch comrade has been taken from us, but we can never realize
what you have lost."
Sergt. WILLIAM GLADSTONE WHITE.
William Gladstone White, sergeant in the Middlesex Regt., was in Maine B
from 1905 to 1908, and was a member of the Christ's Hospital Cadet Corps.
After leaving school he was engaged in the offices of the London County Council.
Within a week or two of the outbreak of the war he enlisted in the Middlesex
Regt., and owing to his Cadet Corps training was made a lanee-eorpl. within
five days of joining the regiment. In July 1915 he went out to France, having
been made a sergeant, and took part in several important engagements, in one of
which he was wounded by shrapnel in the thigh, and was sent to hospital in
France. Recovering from his wound, in a fortnight he was once again in the
front line, and took part in the severe fighting on the Arras front. He was
killed in action on the 3rd of May last. His captain, in a letter to his father,
says, "While leading his men over the open to attack the enemy, he came under
heavy machine-gun fire, and fell."
2nd Lieut. FBANCIS MAYNARD HARVEY-JONES.
2nd Lieut. Francis Maynard Harvey-Jones, Worcestershire Regt., who died
on June 18 from wounds received the same day, was the only son of Mr. and
Mrs. Harvey-Jones, of Manor-road Cottage, Bexhill, and was in his twenty-first
year. He was in Middleton A from 1906—12, and spent two years at Gresham's
School, Holt. He entered Sandhurst in October 1914, and obtained a commission from there in the Worcestershire Regiment. He went out to France on
active service in May 1916, and served with his battalion in the Somme
offensive. Lately he had been through all the severe fighting on the Western
Front with a battalion of the Border Regiment, and had been recommended by
the Brigadier for decoration, probably the Military Cross, for gallant leading of
his men. He was severely wounded by shell-fire whilst bringing his men out of
the trenches. The chaplain, writing to his mother, says, " We feel that we have
lost a true comrade, and we revere his memory, and think of him as a brave
young soldier, ready to face hardships and danger with the same pluck and
cheerfulness."
Corpl. OGDKN, R.E.
Corpl. Hugh Ogden, of the — Signal Company, Royal Engineers, was a son
of Mr. and Mrs. Ogden, Westbury, and was educated at the School from 1898 to
1902, having gained a Scholarship admittance. He subsequently entered the
Postal Service, where he was engaged until the outbreak of the present war,
when he was called up for active service in the Queen's Own Dorset Yeomanry,
to which he belonged. He remained with them until early in 1915, when he
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transferred into the Royal Engineers, thinking by so doing he could render of his
best in the service of his country. In August 1915 he went to France attached
to a division, and it was there, on Wednesday morning the 20th, that an enemy
shell fell on the tent in which CorpL Ogden with two others were sleeping, killing him instantly. He was buried the same evening, three other comrades
bearing him to his last resting-place. The officer commanding and nearly all
the old members of the company were present. His major writes : "The company will miss sadly one who was always a willing and cheerful worker, and
never shirked a duty." He was one of six brothers serving in the Army.

WILLIAM REUBEN KENODY.
William Reuben Kenody, Royal Berkshire Regt, killed in action, was at the
School from 1884 to 1891. On leaving school he was engaged with Messrs.
Sutton and Sons of Reading. He enlisted daring the early part of the war in
Lord Kitchener's Army, and had seen considerable service at the Front.

a Ubitf) Hale troin jflance.
BY THE LATE LIEUT. H. FEATHERSTONE CLARK.
[LAST month we published "Two Tales from France," out of a,
series of three by the late Lieut. H. Featherstone Clark, Devon Kegt.
We are now pablishing the third, by the kind permission of the
Manchester Guardian.}

THE CARELESSNESS OF PRIVATE WILSON.
'O. 2476 Private Wilson E. was the most recklessly careless
youngster in the Company, and had a genius for losing articles
of kit beyond that of any man in the Regiment. As a result he was
usually a defaulter and under stoppages of pay. Still, his officers
were disposed to judge him leniently, for he was always a plucky lad
in the trenches, and invariably cheerful. His platoon officer, one
Warrinder, indeed, never despaired of reforming him, but nearly
gave up hope when informed, just before going into the trenches,
that Private Wilson had lost not only his steel helmet and identity
disc, but, by some marvellous means, his boots. Consequently
Private Wilson went into the line that time in black disgrace.
On the second day in, Warrinder's Company Commander, after
prolonged researches with a periscope, announced that he believed
the enemy had made a gap in his own wire. " Go and have a squint
at it to-night, Warrinder, will you 1" he said ; " they might be going
to do a raid or something. Who'll you take with you 1"
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" Only young Wilson. He's a good boy on patrol. I hate a crowd
on these Boche wire jobs. Too much bally din," he replied.
They lay in a shell-hole for two mortal hours listening in vain for
any unusual activity in the German trenches, and in that shell-hole
Wilson left his rifle. As soon as they got inside Warrinder noticed
the loss.
" Go and get it, and come back here when you have," directed his
officer. Going across No Man's Land alone was a pretty rotten job,
thought Warrinder; but, dash it all, a fellow must be taught to hang
on to his rifle.
An hour passed and Wilson did not return, Warrinder was uneasy. " Hope that kid hasn't got scuppered," he remarked. At the
•end of three hours he said, " I never ought to have sent that youngster out alone. I'm going out to look for him."
At that moment the waterproof sheet at the bottom of the dug-out
stairs was pushed aside, and Wilson entered breathless. " They're
coming over to-night, sir," he said. " When I got out there was three
patrols of 'em about. I didn't let them see me, and went over to
where I judged my rifle was. Then I heard a lot of tramping about
in their trenches, so I stopped out to see what was up. Then a lot
came out with some things like long drain-pipes, and some more came
out and lay down in a line. Then
"
" Wake up, old man. Huns on the ramp," said Warrinder, kicking
his commander in the ribs.
The men were quietly told to " stand to" ; Lewis and machine
gunners were warned, and the batteries behind girded themselves for
battle. Then Verey lights soared in the air and revealed a party of
Germans retiring after laying a tube of explosive under our wire. On
the instant every fire-bay and emplacement squirted death, and the
gunners, with scientific fury, poured destruction upon the crowded
German trenches and the narrow strip between. It did not last long,
but the raid was very much nipped in the bud.
Five days later, on the battalion coming out of the trenches,
Private Wilson appeared before his Company Commander, charged
with losing by neglect certain articles—i.e., his shrapnel-helmet,
identity-disc, and boots.
" Well, Wilson," said the Captain, " you did a good bit of work the
other night, stopping out there alone to see what the Boche was up
to. We'll say these things were ' destroyed by shell-fire,' but you
won't get off next time."
" Left turn ! Quick march ! Charge dismissed," said the SergeantMajor.
The Captain turned to Warrinder. " I'm putting that lad's name
in for a Military Medal," he said.
" Good ; but he'll lose that when he gets it," responded Warrinder.

HE SCHOOL CONCERT.

157

Ube Scbool Concert.
HELD IN THE BIG SCHOOL, FRIDAY, JUNE 22m, AT 8 P.M.
PROGRAMME.
Part Song
" Full Fathom Five "
Dr. C. Wood
Quartet
" How sweet the Moonlight sleeps"
...
H.Leslie
Todd, A. Price, Kelley, Whybrow, Shingler, Inge, Richards.
Sea Songs, with Orchestra accompaniment
..
Sir E. Elgar
(a) " Where Corals lie ; " (*) In Haven ; " (0) "The Swimmer "
Mr. T. K. M. Booth.
Piano Solo
"Nocturne"
Chopin
Mr. A. E. Sevan.
Songs of Old London ... («)" Buy my Strawberries "
ff.
Oliver
(b) "London Spring Song"
A. F. G. Price.
Violin Solo
"HejreKati"
Hulay
Miss Snow.
Part Song

...

String Orchestra
Piano Solo

" Shepherds all and Maidens Fair"

... W. Macfarren

"Mock Morris"
...
Percy Grainger
" Polonaise in A
flat"
Chopin
J. L. Clarke.
Nursery Rhymes ... (a) " Multiplication is Vexation "
...
S. Jarvis
(b) "Peter Piper"
G. H. K. Whybrow, J. P. Gornall, F. R. Richards.

Part Song

..

"The Dance"

Sir E. Elgar

"God save the King."

are hard to satisfy in our part of the world in respect of
concerts, and the standard of excellence set by previous
concerts demands the highest ability and care both in arranging the
programme and in training the performers. Suffice it to say that our
reputation was thoroughly kept up and in many cases surpassed, and
all who heard it derived the greatest pleasure from it, as it was
arranged to meet all tastes—or as many as the time would permit.
The Choir set the ball rolling with Dr. Wood's setting of " Full
fathom five thy Father lies," sung with their customary brightness
and sympathy. There followed a most delightful quartet, "How
Sweet the Moonlight Sleeps," beautifully rendered by seven select
members of the Choir, which received the appreciation it deserved.
The next item, three sea songs of Elgar's, sung by Mr. Booth, and
accompanied by the orchestra, was a most artistic performance, but
unfortunately the acoustic properties of the hall did not allow full
justice to be done to the voice, which we fear was inaudible at the
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back of the hall. It was, however, most enthusiastically encored,
and Mr. Booth sung " In Haven" over again. Mr. Bevan then
played one of Chopin's Nocturnes with all his accustomed dash and
brilliance, and was of course recalled to play a familiar waltz of
Chopin's. A. F. G. Price followed with two Songs of Old London,
and repeated his success of Christmas in a really quite professional
performance. The top-note in violin playing (both literally and
metaphorically) was reached by Miss Snow in an exquisite rendering
of Hubay's "Hejre Kati." She is absolute mistress of her instrument,
and held us all spellbound by the magic of her playing. The appreciation of all was shown in a most enthusiastic encore, in response to
which Miss Snow played another piece with equal skill and success.
The Choir then gave us another taste of its excellent quality, in " Shepherds all and Maidens Fair," which by special request of the Headmaster, who complained that part songs were never encored, was
repeated later. This was followed by the " Mock Morris," a pleasing
piece of Grainger's, sympathetically rendered by the string orchestra.
After a short speech, in which the Headmaster combined his congratulations with a plea that Beethoven was not given sufficient place
in our music, J. L. Clarke delighted us all with Chopin's Polonaise
in A flat—one of the pieces which gained him his scholarship at the
B.C.M.—but it did not receive the welcome it deserved. The Grecians' Trios were without question, as regards the majority of the
audience, the success of the evening, and were applauded to the echo.
We need no Westminster Glee Singers as long as we have talent of
that kind to draw upon; the actual performers, G. H. R. Whybrow,
J. P. Gornall, and F. E. Richards, we fear must leave us soon. Elgar
is always welcome, and the " Bavarian Dance," with which the Choir
closed a most successful evening, was far from being any exception.
And so, with " God Save the King," the gathering broke up, and
there fell to be added one more concert to our record, and one which
in no respect fell below the others.

(Berman East
An Old Grecian writes from South Africa:—
AM back again in Sunny South Africa, and am no longer a
soldier. East Africa is going to be finished off by black and
brown troops—East African, West African, Central African nations,
and Indians, with a sprinkling of whites. But it was a poisonously
unhealthy country. We dropped down with fever by the thousand,
and unfortunately many died. They had been so long on beef rations
that they had no strength to fight disease. I stood it for nine months
before I got fever; up to that time I had lost 53 Ibs. in weight. I
was at that time made Chaplain, and jumped from lance-corporal to
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captain. Several times we did stretcher work under fire. The awful
part was the waiting in a safe place knowing we were liable to go
out any moment into the thick of it, to pick up the wounded.
Luckily there were not too many, and before long I was taken off
stretcher-bearer and placed in charge of the nursing orderlies, which
was far harder work. Last July, I suddenly ran across W. B.
Vallancey, Captain in the llth South African Infantry, and I saw a
good deal of him. He was very interested in School news, and he
seemed to be very fit indeed. Yesterday, however, I was shocked to
see he had died of blackwater fever in Wynberg Hospital, at Cape
Town. He was very deaf, and his men used ts say he was impervious to fear. Of course he could not hear the bullets whizzing overhead, and that led him to be what some would call a bit reckless.
He was conspicuous for maintaining discipline. You know, the
average Colonial thinks that discipline is rather rotten and unnecessary. Another man I came across was D. C. Lewin, of Maine B.
1902-05, who now is Private in A.S.C., M.T., 178360. He was in
hospital at Dar-es-Salaam, with fever, where I was Chaplain for the
month of January. He came to S.A. with me in the hospital-ship
' Ebani.' Previously to that I had been for three months Chaplain
at Kelossa, about 200 miles up from Dar-es-Salaam—a frightfully unhealthy hole, where we had an average of 1,000 in hospital, and 1,000
unfits in detail camps. Luckily we were able to evacuate the place before
the rainy season, or else the cemetery would have had to be enlarged.
Another man at Grahamstown is Cecil Heywood, son of the late Rev.
D. F. Heywood. He is to be ordained Deacon in the Cathedral next
Sunday, and to act as Curate at the Cathedral. He is very like his
father, even to his voice. I got three doses of fever in German East, and
have had five since being back in South Africa. Luckily, I have had
none for the last six weeks, and I hope I don't get any more. I still
live on quinine, and am recovering in weight nicely.

Ibertforb ^Letter.
can hardly believe that this is our last letter this term, so
speedily has July come upon us. Although we do not
expect to be entertained at the present time, we have had a concert,
a lecture, and an afternoon at St. Margaretsbury, during the month.
The concert was held in Hertford in aid of the War Supplies Depot,
and several members of the Staff most kindly gave tickets to a few of
the elder girls, who enjoyed it immensely. Several who might have
been present were otherwise engaged with Matriculation. Indeed,
that very day, these were taking the Latin paper while the air-raid
over London was in progress.
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Then on Monday, the 18th, Mr. William Graveson, of Hertford,
who lately published a charming book on " British Wild Flowers ;
their Haunts and Associations," gave a lecture on the " Wild Flowers
of Hertfordshire," to the girls interested in Botany. He showed us
the original photographs and paintings of the plates in his book, and
they were quite a revelation.
" We are. made so that we love
First when we see them painted, things we have passed
Perhaps a hundred times, nor cared to see."

On Wednesday, the 27th, Miss Croft very kindly invited some of
the leaving girls to St. Margaretsbury. We had a glorious time ; we
were allowed to do just what we liked, and spent three delightful
hours playing tennis, listening to the gramophone, and wandering
about the grounds to our hearts' content.

Miss Croft, together with Lady Savory and Miss Rose, had visited
the School the week before ; we are expecting a visit of another kind
soon — from the examiners.

WAKD NOTES.
WAKD 1.—Our Cricket prospects are not—we were beaten by Ward 2 in the
first round ; but in Tennis we have been more successful. We are looking forward to seeing Ruby Collier and Doris Ottaway in the near future.
WARD 2.—News from our Old Girls is still scarce. We hear that Winnie
Barnes is working as a clerk at the Admiralty in the Submarine department. It
must be exciting ! In spite of the fact that it is past half-term, we have still ten
non-swimmers : some however are promising, and should swim before the end of
the term. Our allotment is doing well—four and a half pounds of spinach in
one week ! We scored a success in Cricket against Ward 1, and are now contemplating a tussle with Ward 6.
WARD 3.—We have begun our Tennis matches, and have so far been successful in two. Our second conple sincerely hope they will soon lose the feeling of
" funk " which besets them on the eve of every match. In spite of really valiant
efforts, our list of swimmers has not yet lengthened, but we have several who
have managed to swim half the required distance, so we are still living in hope.
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We were very glad to see Gertrude Herman last week, and we are looking forward with great pleasure to a long-promised visit from Bessie Grey, who left us
last year. Our onions and cabbages have responded most patriotically to the
call of their country, and are shooting up wonderfully.
WARD 4.—The only event of any importance was our Cricket match against
Ward 6. We were beaten, 98—74. The same afternoon three of us went to a
delightful concert in the town in aid of the Hertford War Supplies Depot.
WABD 5.—We have not come off as well in the Second Round of the Cricket
matches as in the First. Ward 7 beat us by 42 runs, our own score being the
second term of a G.P. with C.Ii. ^ and first term 118—the number of runs we
made last match. (Problem: How many runs did Ward 7 make 1 Mathematicians, forward !) It is worthy of note that Mr. Maclean is desirous of presenting us with a testimonial, unsolicited, for sparing his jangled nerves the incessant tinkle of mugs and clatter of plates during the clearing-up in Hall
We feel several inches taller! Let us hope that " Pride comes before a fall "
will not hold good this time.
WARD 6.—We are glad to say we have all managed to steer clear of chickenpox and mumps during this half-term. On Wednesday, June 13, we were
successful in our Cricket match against Ward 4, when we made 98 runs. We
hope our team will be feeling as -fit for our next match. In our allotment the
peas are doing as well as we can expect, but the cabbage-patch seems to produce
more poppies than cabbages ; however, we are hoping for a good crop of artichoke* at the end of the term.
WABD 7.—This month we have only one important item of news—our success
in the Cricket match against Ward 5. The runs were 101—59, and we felt much
excited at winning, for we were not at all confident of doing so. Warrener distinguished herself by making 45 runs. One of our non-swimmers has been
stupid enough to get chicken-pox just before half-term—she might have done
better than that, we think I Our vegetable garden is nourishing—at least its
contents are: t he sprouts are sprouting finely, and the spinach is pronounced
"excellent."
WABD 8.—Since we last wrote we have had visits from two of our Old Girls,
Olive Ruffell, who left us not long ago, and Ellen Whitaker, who was here in the
days when the boys monopolized the field, etc. We have had another visit of a
different kind. One morning a small Naval airship came and hovered low over
our Ward. Had we not been forewarned, we should certainly have thought it
was a party of Bosches coming over with malicious intent to destroy Ward 8; but
as it was, we knew the officer in command was the brother of one of our girls, and
was paying his sister a " flying " visit. We have just begun our Tennis matches,
but dare not say anything without touching wood, for as yet we have only played
off three. Other news we have none, so we will not delay the Editor while we
cudgel our brains to no purpose.
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" TEbe jfeast of Jf ive."
[WE have received the following amusing letter from Lieut. E. C.
Blunden, M.C., llth Eoyal Sussex Regiment, B.E.F., France. We
have an idea that it will stir the memories of quite a number of
people.]
Eoad to Ruin.
B.E.F.
ENTLE and Benevolent Editor,- -Recent statistics having proved
beyond all possible shadow of doubt that there were five Old
Blues in this battalion, it was decided to have a mass meeting, non
sine Baecho, at the earliest chance. A timely return into the civilized
area having now allowed of this, I beg to send you a photo of the
Inmates—I think I must mean Patients—with some little account
of the proceedings.
First, the sun was on the go and birds as usual. Tice, the former
pride of Maine A, who also made alto murmurings in the Choir, and
once adorned the Back Benches on Wednesday afternoon for " doing
his Brother's Work—Both Detained "—somehow eluded Churchparade in the morning, and slid round to arrange we shouldn't walk—
unthinkable !—to the place of amusement. He did well. At 12 noon
a " Brouhaha " of voices and the clattering of wheels lured me out
of my billet, and I saw a Wain or Tumbril, not unlike that menial
equipage formerly famous as "The Gag Cart"—Peele A, will have it
" Fat Cart." Seated next to Jehu were Tice and A. G. Vidler (P.A.),
who naturally burst into derisive laughter on catching sight of me ;
but on discovering that I was a rich man they helped me into the
cart, during which manoauvre my instinctive grace of movement was
somehow overlooked. On arriving inside, I disturbed Amon (Th.A),
and Collyer (W. J.)—well known of old as Vidler's comrade in crimes
such as owling small Col. A boys coming back from trades, and
heckling Teddy Wallis when collecting Barrack Damages in Hall.
In the argument that followed I served more as a bone of contention
than anything else.
Jehu was an old, parchment-coloured peasant, with the medal of
the Franco-German War. Vidler's frequent attempts to compliment
him in French on his defence of the fatherland was well worth the
money. Jehu was wonderfully proud of his horse, and now and then
he stopped the hearse and unshipped the animal's blinkers, or made
fast his mizzen-rigging. It was touching to see the regard he had for
that poor old pad, which responded with further jerks at the tumbril.
At the end of it all, after countless witticisms as to the knittingwomen, and the guillotine, and the howling sea of mad faces, wild
for our execution, we got out in the ordinary manner about 500 yards
from the Hotel du Commerce, and left Jehu enough for man and
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beast. At the inn we made amends for a hot day. Yes, sir; I
have sometimes tippled with mine host of the Au Repos des Carabiniers, and possibly looked in at that quiet half-way, in de Zwart
Zwyn, but found no such nectar. Charles Lamb's spirit looked in
and smiled.
Now Amon would quote at length from George Kobey, or it might be
well-known bayonet-fighting instructors, priceless sergeant-majors, even
the old days of the E.V.X. and Kite and First Handglass ; now
Collyer and Vidler would recount the skiffing of Blood's books in the
day-room one minute before second-bell, or possibly give their popular
turn, entitled, " Two Hours ; or, Mr. C
was watching you " ; and
then Tice would weigh out deep thoughts on Housey-slang, dishgravy, Grecian's Boys, and the names carved under the Civic Chair
on the dai's ; on Southwater, Skinner's Feast, " Serve the hole, please,
Mrs. Flowers—Threepennyworth of Bulldogs for a Master "; the
disadvantages of Shaking Neck, and scarcity of Baked Taffs; the
pleasantries passed when workmen were repairing the asphalt, and
many other things.
And with this hobbing and nobbing, and being photographed, and
taking tea (such as you won't get in England now !), and going into
the Cathedral—you should have heard Vidler on the French Eevolution—and marketing, and meeting stray acquaintances, and driving
back, we celebrated the " Feast of Five."

Scbool IRotes.
note with regret the death of Mr. J. M. Mulgan, on
May 19th. He entered the School in 1864, leaving as a
Grecian and Exhibitioner in 1874. He was a Scholar of Worcester
College, Oxford.

WE extract the following from the Near East: —
" Among the results of the Hilary Examination of students of the
Inns of Court, held by the Council of Legal Education, we notice the
following, under the heading ' Final ' i^-Class I. (Certificate of
Honour).—Bell, Bernard Humphrey.
" NOTE.—The Studentship would have been awarded to Mr. Bell
had he not been disqualified by age.
" Mr. Bell is District Judge at El Obeid, Kordofan. He is the
second son of the late Eev. J. J. Bell, M.A., who was Headmaster of
Christ's Hospital Junior School, Hertford, from 1880 to 1902. He
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was educated at Christ's Hospital, and won a Major Scholarship to
Trinity College, Cambridge, when he became 4th Wrangler. Mr.
Bell married in 1912 the second daughter of the late Eev. G. Platt
Dew, Rector of Shirenewton, Mon., and the Lady Mary Dew, and
niece of the late Earl of Carrick."

IN the recent Oxford University Examinations, F. R. Eichards
gained an Open Foundation Scholarship for Classics, at Queen's
College ; A. G. C. Maitland, a Classical Scholarship at St. John's
College ; and K. H. Eugginz an Open Scholarship for Mathematics,
at Jesus College. It is worthy of note that Christ's Hospital gained
three out of the nine scholarships offered.

H. M. HOBNE (late Middleton B) gained 6th place in the recent
Examination for Assistant Clerkships in the Royal Navy, and E. S.
Satterthwaite (late Col. B), 15th.

THE Annual Inspection of the O.T.C. took place on Saturday,
June 30th. Lieut.-Col. Eddowes, the Inspecting Officer, expressed
himself well pleased with the general state of the Corps.

A PAMPHLET has been compiled by Mr. Lempriere, of the Christ's
Hospital London Office, giving particulars of all Old Blues commemorated on the walls of Big School. This pamphlet can be had
from Mr. Morson, price 2d. It is hoped that all interested will
possess themselves of a copy of this remarkable record. The profits
of the sale of the pamphlets will be given to the Chapel Decoration
Fund.
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2ND XI.

C.H. v. EASTBOURNE COLLEGE, 2ND XI.

C.H.
1st Innings.
Hare, b Kirby
Bennett, b Hall
Stacker, c Gilbert, b Hall
Snell, not out
Whybrow, b Hall ....
Kugginz, c Kirby, b Hall
Garrnthers, Ibw, b Kirby
Geipel, Ibw, b Kirby
Llewellyn, c and b Hall
Hodgson, Ibw, b Kirby
Hart, c Stewart, b Kirby
Extras

1
10
0
37
0
5
6
11
6
0
6
19

2nd Innings,
c Danielsen, b Hall
c Carnaeh, b Hall
b Kirby
c Stewart, b Kirby
b Kirby
o Danielsen, b Kirby
not out
c and b Kirby
not out

Total 101

... 7
8
1
... 5
3
... 1
40
18
1

Extras
Total (7 wkts.) 89

EASTBOURNE COLLEGE.
Stewart, c Rugginz, b Qeipel
Carnach, c and b Geipel
Hall, o Llewellyn, b Geipel
North, b Geipel
Vaugh an, Ibw, b Llewellyn
Bryan, c Hare, b Geipel
Gilbert, b Geipel
Kirby, o Whybrow, b Llewellyn
Holt, ran out
Brittain, b Llewellyn
Danielsen, not out
Extras

13
6
7
1
0
6
2
6
0
1
0
7
Total 48

C.H.

Carruthers..
Geipel

BOWLING ANALYSIS.
E. W.
Llewellyn
16 —
3 12

0. M.
3 —

10

O. M.
7-2 —

B. W.
11
3
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Hrabta Jnfelij.
[The following interesting contribution has been received from
Lieut. H. V. GEARY, M.C., who is serving with the Aden Field Force
in the 69th Punjabis.]
will search for us in vain in the despatches and
communiques, nor do the random chroniclers of Blackwood
even condescend to notice us. We do not even figure in the Book of
the Wisdom of Northcliffe. For you only, 0 Sussex Olympians, do I
lift the veil which shrouds our forgotten shrines.
It was not always thus, this gross and uninteresting existence.
Time was When lonely graves in Egypt and Gallipoli; and the poor
human jetsam which marked the high-tide of September, 1915, on
the Aubers Eidge, showed where our officers and Sepoys had fallen
in the greater conflict; and the cobbled roads of Merville, Estaires,
and La Gorgue rang to the tramp of merry-faced turbaned men.
Death was always with us, and there are not many of the old ones
left, but we shall never again during this war surpass the cheery
camaraderie of those happy days.
Now times are changed. With our survivors for a nucleus, and
filled up with gawky, wild-eyed recruits, we hold off the " unspeakable Turk" from the town and port of Aden. Our little force is
twelve miles out from Aden itself—twelve miles of coast road skirting the gaunt, ugly rocks; of bleak, wind-swept road past the dreary
salt-pans ; of hot, dusty road through the beginnings of the desert.
Away to the North, across a sea of undulating sand and black
scrub, is Lahej, the local headquarters of our enemy. All that we
can see of it is the white palace of the exiled Sultan, amid a riot of
greenery which betokens wells and canals. Behind it are the mountains, misty and indistinct in the glare of noon, clear and blue in the
coolness of sunset, holding out to us their refreshing, tantalizing
arms. Behind these again is the Turkish province of Al Yemen,
and to the east of that the vast Arabian desert, the great Nefud,
stretching north and east to the Caspian, almost to the great railway
which runs from Krasnovodsk through the ruined cities of Tamerlane.
But for infrequent days, when the guns of both sides bark at each
other from extreme range, one can hardly visualize war in this
peaceful spot. Once in every three weeks we move up to the outpost
line, and hold our picquets and stand to arms morning and evening,
and try to convince ourselves that we are bloodthirsty soldiery, and
not the picnicing dilettantes we really are. Sometimes we motor into
Aden, and on the Club terrace, our bodies in long Bombay chairs and
our hearts in English gardens, gaze long and wistfully at the sterns
of the mail steamers as they round the Western rocks on their course
for home.
" Day long the diamond sunshine,
The high, unaltered blue."
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But we would change it all for the damp, cloudy skies of France,
to play our puppet parts in the great drama of War.
Our hearts are sad at the dawning, and sad at the sunset too; and
we yearn to drink of the waters of some Lethe which will sink all
these wasted months into a Nirvana of oblivion. But perhaps separation may prove to bo that absence which makes the heart grow
fonder, and distant memories may tinge even these barren sands with
an afterglow of happiness.

TDouse IRotes.
PBELE A.—We have been favoured lately with quite a number of Old Blue
visitors, viz., W. M. Jones, G. W. Meatyard, L. G. P. Robinson, and J. H.
Lucas. Jones was seeking relaxation from the strenuous business whirl of the
city. Meatyard, who now holds a commission in the Hampshire Regiment,
journeyed all the way from Salisbury Plain to see us; he is now patiently
awaiting the arrival of his nineteenth birthday, when he expects to go to the
Western Front. Robinson, like Jones, was trying a rest cure for his jaded
energies. Lucas is doing his bit iu a munition factory, where he has been for
the last eight months. We also caught a glimpse of J. W. K. Wernham, who
was home on short leave from the Front. A. D. Ellis, who left the School in
1903, has been heard of at Hare Hall Camp, Komford, in the Artists' Rifles.
We have heard from C. R. Baron ; he is in Birmingham, serving an apprenticeship before entering the electrical engineering profession. His brother, M. N.
Baron, (sub-lieut. K.N.A.S.) went to France some time ago. As for ourselves,
there is nothing worthy of note to report. We have won but one League match,
and we now feel sure that Cricket is not our game. Our Swimming prospects
are quite worth writing home about, though we would not be vainglorious. As
regards the Shooting Cup, we have six men who can usually hit a barn-door at
twenty-five yards—a fact of which they are not unnaturally proud. In the
ISomers-Clarke Drill Cup, even though our squad is rather short, we hope to do
quite respectably. Most of our eligible members have given in their names for the
Camp at the end of the term, whether it be military or agricultural, and hope to
have a good time. Most of them, it is rumoured, would prefer cleaning out pigsties to sloping arms by numbers. With this we will end our last House Note.
PEELE B.—Since our last House Note we have heard with great grief of the
death in action of two of our best known Grecians, Capt. R. H. Gregory, Sherwood Foresters, and H. C. Pennington, 1st Royal Fusiliers; to their relatives
and friends we would like to offer our most sincere sympathies. In Leagues we
have not distinguished ourselves this term, owing partly to some of the best
members of the team sacrificing their pleasure to national duty in the way of
farming and haymaking. In regard to Swimming, we would like to take this
opportunity of congratulating the more unimportant members of the House in
their strenuous efforts to reduce the nnmber of non-Swimmers—a feat which
they have accomplished quite successfully, the numbers being now only two or
three. The Semi-1'inal of Cup-Ties has yet to be played, so that, there is
nothing further to report on that subject. In view of our immediate departure,
we have to hand over the unenviable task of writing House Notes (generally
about nothing) to our worthy successor, who we are sure will prove more successful than his predecessor.
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THORNTON A.—Thornton A Old Blues are conspicuous by their entire absence
in the letter, but not, we hope, in the spirit; for, having feet, they come not, and
hands, they write not. The former we conld excuse, owing to the more pressing
.attentions of Brother Boehe, but they must indeed be busy if they can spare no
time for the latter. On the other hand, we were very pleased to see H. V
Evans down recently : a life on the ocean wave, dodging the submarines,
appears to agree with him wonderfully. Our heartiest thanks are due to Mrs.
Simmance for generously enriching our House Funds. We are extremely sorry
that G. J. Maclagan has had to leave us so abruptly to plough his lonely farrow
in Newcastle, and we wish him all success in whatever profession he adorns.
We now wish to requisition a pot or jar of pink paint for the purpose of decorating the day-room to celebrate our three victories in Leagues—and any we may
be optimistic enough to hope for in the future. Another cause for self-congratulation lies in the fact that we have only one specimen left of that pernicious
growth, the non-swimmer, and we hope to eliminate him also shortly.
THORNTON B.—We have heard from Begg, who is back in France again with
a navvy battalion, pending the time when he will be fit to use his objurgatory
powers for the benefit of his platoon, and his pugnatory powers for the benefit of
the Huns. We congratulate France on gaining his Cricket colours, and we
sympathise with him in that he cannot get all the paraphernalia until after the
war, by which time he will be a grey-haired veteran, ready to hang his cap up
on the wall for all and sundry to admire. We congratulate Hart also on playing
for the School 2nd XI. Our non-swimmers are decreasing in number rapidly,
but unfortunately the few passive hulks who count in the Cup refuse to become
active. We have no more to say, but we wish to impress upon the Editor
that there is something else to be attempted in this world besides House Notes.
Stop Press—latest news.—We have heard from Turnbull, who seems to be having great times up North.
MIDDLETON B.—We have received visits from Garrett and Home, and an alltoo-short one from Bell. Garrett is now in a training reserve, and Goord has
just gone to Farnborough to join the K.F.C. We have surprised ourselves in
Cricket, and our remaining non-swimmers make satisfactory progress towards
becoming swimmers ; otherwise there is nothing particular to report.
COLERIDGE A.—Our hearty thanks are due to Creese and Grant for their
liberal contributions towards giving us a treat of strawberries and the necessary
appurtenances. We also welcome the arrival of anew set of cricket—stumps and
a pair of asphalt wickets. Capt. Hardman is reported wounded again, but we
hope it is not serious, H. L. Williams tells us he is in camp at Winchester with
Leaper and Lindon ; the London Scottish should think itself fortunate. Finally,
congratulations to Locke on winning the Abbott Prize, and on his good show
against last year's winner.
COLERIDGE B.—Once more we take up our pen to receive and transmit scraps
of (possible) information to (perhaps) interested old members of this House. To
start with, Cottis is up, literally, in Scotland with a Training Squadron,
flying, but longing for Housey, which he hopes to visit soon—let us hope,
not a flying visit ; Wrench is similarly engaged, but has no such roseate
hopes. Jenyns, B. F., has also been making first-rate progress with flying;
he is now a captain. Tomlinson and Green have also attained this rank;
the latter has written us a most interesting letter from France. Giles
also has written to us from Salonika ; hs has seen two battles, and almost shot an
Englishman. Gregory, on the other hand, had two shots (objective Germans,
range ten yards), and missed each time ; yet we hold the Shooting Cup ! We
were glad to see him recently, fully recovered from a slight wound received at
Bnlleconrt, and we thank him for his very welcome gift to the House Funds.
Our thanks are also due to Gornall, who seems contented enough with a somewhat dry existence on the water. Burnhamisat present a corporal in the Aden
Volunteer Hifles, and hopes to see Field soon ; he also looks still further afield, and
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is itching for an Itchingfield run. Taylor has left the Admiralty, and is at present
in France with the British Red Cross Headquarters in France, awaiting transference to the Army. Satterthwaite is in suspense concerning the result of his
Naval Clerkship examination ; Wright also is hanging out under canvas in the
rain, but retains his customary cheerfulness. To return to the eternal " we "—
we must offer belated congratulations to Adams and Doig on being made Mathematics Grecians ; also to our League team on being at present second ; also to
ourselves on completing this House Note.
LAMB A.—We were pleased to see Major Green down here, looking very well
in spite of a recent stay of three weeks in hospital. We have heard indirectly of
H. M. Hull. He was originally in the Civil Service Rifles, and after being out
for some time, he returned and got a commission in the Machine (*un Corps.
He then went out with the -Bantams, and was seen recently in England home
on leave. We would be very pleased to receive news of the whereabouts and
doings of any old Lamb A boys. Some of them are very modest.
LAMB B.—We have no news at all this month of old Lamb B-ites, except of
J. H. Parish, who paid us a short visit lately. He had just passed out of Woolwich, and was waiting to be sent to a Cadet school as an instructor. Since our
last Note Gray has left us to take up a situation "somewhere in Reading." In
Leagues we have to be content with mediocrity, for after beginning with four
wins we then sustained iour defeats in succession. The 2nd XI. has been
through many vicissitudes of fortune, but has managed to beat four houses.
Swimming prospects are not; however, the number of absolute non-swimmers
has been considerably decreased.
BARSES A.—All those in the House would offer their sincere sympathy to
those bereaved by the death on service of Captain E. W. L. Foxell. We hoped
to see him again after the war, but that pleasure cannot now be ours ; all in
Barnes A who were here with him will remember with regret his gentle personality and quiet humour while he was with us as Junior House-master. The
recent rain has improved the condition of our crioket-pitch, on which before the
subtle differences between cricket and "Leagues" were fully and painfully
illustrated. H. Or. E. Tower's wound is progressing favourably, and R. H. A.
Capell is enjoying life on H.M.S. ' Queen Elizabeth," under a Fleet Paymaster
who is also an Old Blue.
BARNES B.—Salve .- Freeman. We have news of some old Barnes B-ites to
record ; may we beg for news of more ? Stephenson, after spending three months
on the way, has at last reached India. He stayed for a large part of the time at
Durban, and tells of glorious sea-bathing there, though behind railings, which
are necessary to keep out the sharks. He finds life tolerable at Quetta, and is
not very hardly worked ; he complains that when he was first there his nose bled
persistently owing to the rarity of the air. Ware informs us in a characteristic
epistle that he does not get very much to do in Huntley and Palmer's office, as
the Food Controller has restricted trade in biscuits. Menzies, having become
expert in squad drill at the Palace, is shortly going on a two months' cruise ia
tha North bea, and expects ultimately to take up seaplane work. We were very
pleased to see Evans down a short time ago. Thanks to the untiring efforts of
Mr. Usherwood, our non-swimmers have been much reduced in numbers, and
it is hoped that the good work will shortly come to a standstill owing to lack
of material. Leagce prospects are now brightening up, and oar uninterrupted
series of defeats at the beginning of the term has now (let us hope) given place
to one of victories. Congratulations to Allen on being awarded his Cricket
colours.
MAINE A.—We live in an atmosphere of House Notes. We write one, we are
asked for another, consequently we have little to record. We finished second in
the Drill Cup, being beaten by Mid. A after holding the Cup for four years in
succession. In Leagues, favtte lingwis, we may win a match some day. We
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have received a visit from S. E. Wilson, who seems to spend most of his time
doubling round a gun-pit carrying 100-pr. shells; and the Eev. H. J. Sillitoe,
who brought his wife to see the School. We have heard from F. T. Jackson,
who writes a letter full of amaziug aeronautical technicalities ; N. S. Taylor,
who has passed to a higher flying school; A. J. Viveash, who is trying to join
aR.F.C. Cadet unit ; P. V. Simpson, and C. C. Wright. Finally, we would
like to congratulate C. R. de Lyons Pike on becoming Headmaster of Holland
House School, Hove. He rode over to see us recently. We have spoken.
MAINE B.—We passed through an anxious period at the commencement of
this month, when E. E. Pengilley was reported wounded and missing, and were
greatly relieved to receive a post-card from him, on which he stated that his
wonnds though numerous were slight, and that he was recovering rapidly. We
trust his period of inaction may be short and pleasant. We would congratulate
E. B. Harrison on being appointed assistant-staff-captain to his brigade, and
hope that this will be but the first step on the ladder of promotion. In turn we
must condole with H. N. Stokoe in that a medical board refused his request to
return to France, and in compensation sent him on a cookery course to Cambridge. G. S. Fawcett, who left in 1912, has gone to an officer cadet battalion
at Jesus College, Cambridge, after nineteen months of clerical work at the
Headquarters of the Southern Command near Salisbury. We were very pleased
to see (ft, M. Harvey down lately, home after a long spell in the Mediterranean.
We are pleased to say that our number of non-swimmers is at last decreasing,
and would thank their instructors for the time they have spent on them. Our
League results had better be left undiscussed, for the promise and result differ
widely. Lastly, we would say that the sympathy of the whole House goes out
to the parents and friends of G. Mason and W. G. White, both lately killed in
action in France.

JUNE.

Timeatbec motes.
Rain, 1-80 inches.
Rainy days, 10.
Heaviest fall of rain, 1'25 inches on the 28th.
Relative humidity, 71'5.
Hours of sunshine, 237'4 hours.
Sunless days, 1.
Most sunny day, 4th, with 14'9 hours.
Highest shade temperature, 88'3° on the 17th.
Lowest shade temperature, 37'7° on the 23rd.
Lowest temperature on the grass, 30-0° on the 23rd.
Mean temperature, 60'5".
Mean range of temperature, 22'5°.

RAINFALL FOR HALF-YEAR.—January, 1'28 inches (average, 2 - 62 inches) ;
February, I'OO ins. (av., 2'58 ins.); March, 1-96 ins. (av., 2-48 ins.); April,
2-36 ins. (av., 1'78 ins.); May, 1-44 ins. (av., T93 ins.); June, 1-80 ins. (av.,
2'11 ins.). Total, 9'84 ins. (av., 13-50 ins.).
KAlNFALL FOB CORRESPONDING HALF-YEAR.—1916, 16'64 ins. ;

1915,

15-93 ins.; 1914, 13'83 ins.
It is noticeable that the rainfall for each month in 1917 is below the average,
except for Aprii.
June, 1917, was considerably warmer and drier than the average June.
The mean temperature for J nne is the highest that we have recorded for this
month at Christ's Hospital, Horsham.

A. E. J.
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©ur Contemporaries;
THE Editor acknowledges the receipt of the following contemporaries :—
Alleynian, Bancroftian, Bradfield College Chronicle, Brighton College Magazine,
Cheltonian, Droghedean, Elizabethan, Lancing College Magazine, Marlburian,
St. Michael's Chronicle, Mill Hill Magazine, Our Boys Magazine (2), Past and
Present, Portcullis, Kadleian, Salopian (2).

IRotfces.
Contributions should be addressed to the Editor, G. H. WHYBROW, Peele A,
and should be written on one side of the paper only.
THB BLUB is published three times a term.
AH contributions should be sent in not later than the 1st of the month, and
should be accompanied by the writer's signature, which is» not necessarily
for publication.
Subscriptions should be sent to the Treasurer, J. C. F. MOBSON, Christ's
Hospital, West Horsham.
Back Numbers of THE BLUB can usually be obtained on application to the
Secretary, Mr. C. BLAMIHE-BROWN. The price in most cases is 4d., but
numbers of which only a few copies remain are sold at higher prices. The
following publications of THE BLUE are also obtainable from the Secretary :—
Pamphlets on Peele, Thornton, Middleton, Coleridge, Lamb, Barnes, Maine
(with portrait) Id. each ; Portraits of Thornton, Middleton, Coleridge, Lamb,
Barnes, Id. each ; Bugger Song, Id.
Coloured prints of Grecian, 4d., post-cards, 2d. each.
The Subscription, to others than present members of the School, is 3s. 6d.
per annum, or Is. 2d. per term. Single numbers, Id.
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