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EDITORIAL. 

Again new 'prentice hands are welding the links in the chain 
of events chronicled. May we, by our present effort, forge a link 
which shall be strong to outlast the memory of man ! 

There has been no lack of copy, but the competition for the 
prize of five shillings has been small. We had hoped that there 
were more with literary ambitions in the school ! 

Still is our horizon darkened by the thunder clouds of war. 
Yet within these four grey walls there is no spirit of pessimism. 
We are confident, nay we are sure that Victory will eventually 
crown our efforts. 

In the " three corners of the world " England's sons are fighting, 
and dying, for Empire, and we are proud to -know that D.H.S. has 
not failed, nor will fail, to give of her best in her Country's cause. 

And we would fain use the pages of this Magazine to pass on 
this advice of Rudyard Kipling to. Present D.H.S.-ians. If you 
would keep undimm'd the glorious tradition of the deeds of Past 
D.H.S.-ians on the battlefield, you must 

" force your heart, and nerve, and sinew 
To serve your turn long after they are gone, 
And so hold on, when there is nothing in you 
Except the Will which says to them : " Hold on ! " 
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CONGRATULATIONS. 

To Mr. Burrows and his Assistants, who have satisfied our 
long-cherished desire for a magazine and imposition box. 

* * 	* * * * 

To the brilliant classic scholars, who have fluently translated 
the Latin legends thereon inscribed. 

To " Raleigh " House and its captain, T. H. Martin, for 
carrying off the St. Levan Shield so brilliantly. 

• * * * * 

To H. Westlake, who still remains unchallenged as Victor 
Ludorum. 

* * * * * * * 

To H. J. Poole, intermediate Bachelor of Science. 
* * * * * * * 

To Westlake and Couchrnan, for breaking two records each 
at the Sports' Meeting. 

* *. 	 * 	* 	* 

-To those who have passed into the Military Academies at 
Sandhurst and Woolwich. 

-I 
1' 	t 	* 	4! 	* 	* 	* 	 ,11 

To H. A. Bazley, who secured the 7th place in the July Woolwich 	 t. 
Examination, attaining 95 per cent. in Science, and . 98 per cent. 
in Higher Mathematics, 	 Ai) 

i 	* 	* 	* 	* 	* 	*. 	 V.I: 

To H. A. Taylor, for proving that we are still made of the same 
brilliant stuff, by securing a top place in the Junior list of the July 
Cambridge Locals. 

* * * * * * * 

•To the eight who matriculated in July last. 

*. 	*. 	 * 	* 

To all the successful Cambridge candidates, especially the 
twelve juniors who qualified. for 1st Class Honours, . 

. * 	 * • 

To V.b. for securing one of them. 
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To our staff who have contributed so largely to the above 
successes. 

To W. Standford, who has obtained the fourth place in the 
last Sandhurst Examination, which entails a King's Cadetship. 

* * * * * * * 

To those of our literary aspirants, whose efforts we have 
unfortunately insufficient space to include. 

To Engineer-Lieutenant-Commander Howard Clark, R.N., 
for winning the D.S.O. 

* * * * * * * 

To Mr. W. Broke Heywood-Waddington, of St. Bartholomew's 
Hospital, for passing the examination for the double qualification 
of L.R.C.P. and M:R.C.S. at minimum age. He has received an 
appointment as House Surgeon at " Barts." 

To Mr. Reginald Crang, Second-Lieutenant, for outdistancing 
his fellow examinees and thereby becoming Commandant of the 
1st Corps Sniping School. 

PRAEFECTI VALETE. 

We record the departure of the following Prefects :- 
H. A. BAzLEY—Entered School September, 1910 ; became Prefect 

1914 ; Secretary of Debating Society, December, 1915 ; 
Magazine Editor, December, 1915 ; Chairman of Debating 
Society, and Senior Prefect, July, 1916. 

B. R. REiss-SMITH—Entered School June;  1913 ; became Prefect 
1915 ; Committee-man, Debating.  Society, September, 1915. 

A. T. BROOKS—Entered School September, 1913 ; became Prefect 
September, 1915 ; Sergeant of the Cadet Corps, November, 
1915: 

L. LANDREY—Entered School September, 1911 ; became Prefect 
April, 1916. 	 , 

. F. HuRRELL—Entered School September, 1911 ; became Prefect 
April, 1916 ; Sergeant of the Cadet Corps, October, 1915. 

7 
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SCHOOL SOCIETIES. 

The amended list of Office holders is as follows :- 
PREFECTS—T. H. Martin (Senior Prefect), L. Budge, W. H. 

Bosworthick, R. F. E. Cock, H. Westlake, E. Williams, 
H. Grant, I. Goff, and P. Blowey. 

SPORTS' CoImnrrEE—Masters and Prefects. 

1ST XI.—Captain, H. Westlake ; Vice-Captain, W. H. Bosworthick. 
HOUSE CAPTAINS—" Gilbert," H. Westlake ; " Grenville," W. H. 

Bosworthick ; " Drake," A. Thomas ; " Raleigh," T. H. 
Martin. 

D.H.S. LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY—Committee : T. H. 
Martin (Chairman), W. H. Bosworthick, R. F. E. Cock (Secre-
tary), E. Williams, and H. Westlake. 

D.H.S. CADET .CORPS—Officer Commanding, Lieut. H. Ferraro ; 
Second-Lieut. W. H. Bosworthick ; C.S.M. H. Westlake. 

THE CRICKET SEASON. 

It was inevitable that the war should have an adverse effect 
upon our Cricket Season and so we could arrange but six matches. 
From a review of the games and the play of our team it is obvious 
we should have done better. There is no lack of smartness in the 
field or keenness in the game but there has been a rather woeful 
disregard of two or three points, material to success. One must 
be dogmatic. Cricket is not merely a pastime of having a smack 
at the ball ' ; the batsman should train himself to keep his eye on 
the bowler, to watch the pitch of the ball and play accordingly. 
It is all so elementary and yet it is necessary to say it again, when 
so many of our team hit heedlessly, time after time, at anything 
they thought within their reach. And then the bowling pace is 
not everything, length and direction take more wickets than the 
hurricane ball. And all this by way of comment on style and 
method comes back to one main point. Success can only follow 
careful and deliberate practice at the nets. A ' knock-up ' may 
be delightful but it frequently, nearly always, confirms one in 
one's faults. Let us, in the next season, take the game more 
seriously. Our pleasure will be no less and our success will be 
certainly greater. Practice, systematically followed, will surely . 
overcome any disability we• may be under in changing a pitch of 
matting for a pitch of turf. 
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The ' House ' matches were contested with enthusiasm and 
keenness. Drake was successively beaten by Raleigh, Grenville 
and Gilbert, Gilbert won from Grenville and Raleigh had no 
difficulty in disposing of Gilbert with a score 96-38. 
Saturday, May 27th—v. Hoe Grammar School at Oreston. The 

first match of the season ended in our favour, though it must 
he confessed that our opponents, who had three men run 
out, were lacking in discretion. Williams with 10 was our 
highest scorer. Score 45-16. 

Saturday, June 3rd—v. Barbarians' C.C. at Greatlands. Here 
D.H.S. were caught napping in challenging an unknown team, 
' unknown ' as far as skill in the • game is concerned. The 
result was disastrous. The score against us, was 211-12. 

Satin-day, June 10th—v. Kingsbridge G.S. at Greatlands. A game 
. much enjoyed by our side. We won 48-36. 

Saturday, June 17th—v. Plymouth Junior Technical School, at 
Greatlands. Sibbald, Smale and Grant reached double figures 
thus enabling us to win, 73-48. 

Saturday, June 24th—v. C.M. Drawing Office. Our opponents were 
decidedly stronger, but, perhaps, the result would not have been 
so greatly against us had we recognized in time the tactics of 
their ' star ' bowler. Score 91-29. 

Saturday, July 8th—v. Kingsbridge G.S. at Kingsbridge. A good 
game in which our side showed improved form. It was Smale's 
' Day ' and he.ran up his score of 20 with good clean hitting. 
We won 50-32. 

Matches played, 6 ; Won, 4 ; Lost, 2. 
BATTING AVERAGES. 

Total 
Innings. 	Not Out. 	Runs. 

Highest 
Score. Average. 

SI■IALE ... 3 	... -. 34 20 	._ 11.33 
SIBBALD 6 ... — ... 32 16 5.33 
USHER ... 6 ... 1 ... 29 10* 4.83 
GRANT ... 6 ... 1 • • 	• 25 15* 4.25 
BOSWORTHICK 6 ... ... 21 8 3.5 
SINNOTT 3 ... ... 10 9 3.33 
WESTLAKE 5 ... 1 ... 16 7* 3.2 
WILLIAMS 5 ... 1 ... 8 5 2.66 
BUDGE 6 ... ... 13 7 2.13 
COLLIER 3 ... — ... 4 4 2.00 
GOFF 	... 2 . y  — 4 4* 2.00 
COLLIER 3 ... 6 3 1.33 
HANLEY 4 ... 1 5 3 1.25 
HURRELL 6 — • • • 7 4 1.16 

* Not Out, 	 . 
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BOWLING AVERAGES. 
.0vers. Maidens. Runs. Wickets. Average. 

COLLIER ... 4 ... 	... 7 3 ... 	2.3 
SINNOTT ... 18 ... 39 13 	... 3.0 
SIBBALD ... 3i ... 28 • 5 	... . 	5.6 
HURRELL • • • 23 6 	... 86 15. 	... 5.7 
WESTLAKE ... 23i ... 90 9 	... 10.0 
SMALE ... ... 4 ... 11 1 	... 11.0 

THE SPORTS. 

The annual Sports were held at Greatlands on the morning 
of Tuesday, July 25th. Following the precedent of last year, no 
prizes were awarded, nor were invitations issued to parents and 
friends. It is, therefore, a matter for congratulation that the 
number of entries constituted a record, while the marked keenness 
displayed was particularly gratifying, as showing that the average 
boy can sink considerations of self in the joy of battling for the 
common weal—in this case that of his " House." 

The performance of " Raleigh " in the inter-House. Compe-
titions in• football and cricket, aroused great hopes in the members 
of that House that they would succeed in winning, for the first 
time, the St. Levan Challenge Shield. Although beaten by 
" Glbert " in the Sports, their lead was so pronounced in the 
former Competitions that they ran out easy winners with an 
aggregate of 228.4 points, " Gilbert " being runners-up, with 
170.2. This result must be largely attributed to their House 
Captain, Martin, who has succeeded in instilling into his House a 
goodly portion of that keenness and enthusiasm which has especially 
characterised his leadership during the past year. 

As was expected, the Challenge Cup fell, for the second year 
in succession, to Westlake, whose superiority was even more marked 
than last year. ' Westlake, who did not run in the mile, scored 
15 points out of a possible 18. 

New School Records were set up as follows :- 
220 Yards, Open—Westlake, 25-1- seconds. 

Under 16—Couchman, 27t seconds. 
Under 12—Collingwood, 343 seconds. 

440 Yards, Under 16—Couchman, 65 seconds. 
Long Jump, Open—Westlake, 19 ft. 8 ins. 

Under 15—Smale, 17 ft. 1 in. 

ii 
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RESULTS : 

100 Yards, Open—Westlake, Barwis, Martin. 
Under 1.6—Treays, Reed ii., Smale. 

„ 	14—Smale, Truscott, Revell. 
„ 	12—Collingwood, Williams ii., Brockman. 
„ 	10—Webb i., Millett, Booth. 

8—Williams, Webb ii., Chapman. 
220 Yards, Open—Westlake, Barwis, Grant. 

Under 16—Couchman, Usher, Treays. 
„ 	14—Smale, Harwood, Williams, S. 
„ 	12—Collingwood, Caunter, Ritchie. 
„ 	10—Spurrell, Shute, Pineger. 

440 Yards, Open—Westlake, Curtain, Goff. 
Under 16—Couchman, Mitchell, Usher. 

„ 14—Legg, Coombes, Truscott. 
12—Collingwood, Murray, Webb i. 

Half-Mile, Under 16—Rice, Donnelly, Treays. 
71 	 „ 14—Coombes, Harwood, Rowe, 

Mile, Open—Sibbald, Grant, Goff. 
High Jump, Open—Westlake, Treays, Martin. 

Under 16—Treays, Rice and Reed, aeq. 
1.4--Smale, Riggs and Rowe, aeq. 
12—Collingwood and Oliver, aeq., Tomlin. 
10—Webb i., Langmaid, Mudge. 
8—Webb ii., Walls, Leete. 

Long. Jump, Open—Westlake, Treays, Martin. 
Under 1.5—Smale, Rice, Williams, S. 

Cricket Ball, Open—Westlake, Hurrell, Smale. 
Under 15—Smale, Rice, Harwood. 

Tug-of-War, Open—" Grenville," " Raleigh," " Gilbert." 
Under 15—" Gilbert," " Raleigh," `; Grenville." 

Relay, Open—" Raleigh," " Grenville," " Drake." 
Under 15—" Gilbert," " Raleigh," " Grenville." 

Fielding Competition—" Raleigh," " Gilbert," " Grenville." 
Musical Chairs on Bicycles—Warren, Barwis, Blowey. 

On Wednesday, November 22nd, those who broke records at 
the 1915 and 1916 sports, viz., R. Collingwood, R. Couchman, 
T. N. Rowe, R. Smale, and H. J. Westlake, were presented with 
}miniature Silver Cups on ebony pedestals. Each cup was engraved 
with the name and record of the doughty " breaker." Westlake 
also received his silver medal as Victor Ludorum. The present-
ations were made by the Headmaster in the " double " room, 
after school had been opened. Intense enthusiasm pjevailed. 
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ENLIST ! 

Do you know what England heeds ? 
Do you know what duty speeds ? 
Do you know what will befall 
If in vain our Country call ? 

En1M ! 

Do you love your country dear ? 
Do you love your kinsmen here ? 
Do you wish to rule the sea 
And be numbered with the free ? 

Enlist ! 
Do you know of men more bold 
Than the Englishmen of old ? 
Do you know of Clive or Drake ? 
Would you follow in their wake ? 

Enlist ! 
Do you see the marching men ? 
Won't you join and march with them ? 
Will you be a Briton true ? 
Will you be a soldier too ? 

Enlist ! 
If the Army is debarr'd, 
From the Corps* you are not starr'd," 
There you learn to use the gun 
To defend us from the Hun. 

Enlist ! 
—R. HILL. 

* i.e., the D.H.S. Cadet Corps [Editor]. 

DEVONPORT HIGH SCHOOL CADET CORPS 

(Affiliated to the 5th Prince of Wales's Battalion of the Devonshire 
Regiment). 

Officer Commanding—Cadet-Lieut. H. Ferraro. 
Chaplain—Rev. J. Heywood-Waddington, M.A. 
Cadet-Second-Lieutenant—W. H. Bosworthick. 
Sergeant-Major—H. Westlake. 
Sergeants—L. Budge, E. Williams, W. Reep, and S. V. Davidson. 
Corporals—Blowey, Martin, Maddock, and Cock. 
Lce.-Corporals—Treays, Trevithick, Damerell, and Grant. 

1 
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The outstanding feature of the Summer Term was the compe-
tition for the Lampard Cup. This provided a very keen contest, 
Section 3 (Sergeant Sibbald) ultimately scoring the highest points. 
There is no doubt that the Cadets entered into the competition 
with great enthusiasm, and it is equally certain that the friendly 
rivalry which existed between the various Sections materially 
added to the general efficiency of the Corps. Congratulations are 
due to Sergeant Sibbald, whose untiring zeal was largely responsible 
for the success of his Section. 

Since the last Magazine was published we have had to say 
farewell to a number of our older members. Several of these have 
proceeded to Woolwich or Sandhurst, and in due course have been 
gazetted as Second-Lieutenants in His Majesty's Army. 

This Term we have been fortunate enough to enlist the aid of 
Mr. Martin in our practices at the Range. Mr. Martin has had 
considerable experience in shooting, and the practical hints he is 
able to give should prove of great value. We intend to make a 
serious effort to give a good account of ourselves in the Imperial 
Challenge Shield Competition this year, and it is hoped that Cadets 
will avail themselves of the increased facilities for rifle-practice as 
much as possible. 

We are always glad to welcome at Greatlands any old member 
of the Corps who may be in the neighbourhood. We have had 
several such visitors of late, and it is pleasing to note that absence 
has in no way diminished their enthusiasm for the Corps. 

A movement which met with the whole-hearted approval of 
so distinguished a soldier as the late Lord Kitchener is undoubtedly 
deserving of support, and Cadet Corps have been established all 
over the United Kingdom and in our Colonies. Any boy over the 
age of thirteen is eligible to join the Cadet Corps. The drills are 
carried out at Greatlands on Wednesdays, from 3 to 5 p.m., and 
the range is open on Saturday afternoons for rifle practice. Apart 
from the general training provided by the Corps, the improvement 
of the physique, which is the direct outcome of systematic drill, 
is a point not to be overlooked. 

The Sports Committee and the C.O. of the Cadet Corps thank 
the subscribers whose names are herewith given, for their generous 
response to the appeal made in July last. 

With the money thus obtained a War Savings Certificate has 
been purchased which in five years' time will yield go towards the 
renewal of uniforms. 

R. Adamson, Esq. ; W. J. Andrews, Esq., L.C.P. ; W. J. 
Angle, Esq. ; T. T. Angles, Esq. ; E. R. Badcock, Esq. ; Mrs. 
Baggett ; J. Banbury, Esq. ; J. Bazley, Esq. ; Mrs. Blowey ; 
Eng.Lieut.-Comdr. E. S. Blight, R.N. ; H. C. Booth, Esq. ; W. J. 
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Bosworthick, Esq. ; Midshipman R. Boughton ; W. Brewer, Esq. ; 
S. J. Broad, Esq. ; A. T. Brooks, Esq. ; H. T. H. Budge, Esq. ; 
Mrs. J. H. Budge ; A. D. Cassell, Esq. ; T. H. Chadder, Esq. ; 
A. Chapman, Esq. ; Rev. G. M. Chesters ; H. R. Clark, Esq. ; 
F. E. Cock, Esq. ; L. Cole, Esq. ; S. E. R. Coleman, Esq. ; A. G. 
Collier, Esq. ; C. G. Collings, Esq. ; Eng.-Capt. R. Collingwood, R.N. 
E. W. Collins, Esq. ; F. T. Coombe, Esq. ; G. Coombes, Esq. ; A. H. 
Couchman, Esq. ; J. Cure, Esq. ; A. H. Damerell, Esq. ; W. 
Darton, Esq. ; W. G. L. Davidson, Esq. ; A. H. Devereux, Esq. ; 
J. 'Eddy, Esq. ; Miss Edmonds ; J. Evans, Esq. ; H. Ferraro, 
Esq., B.Sc. ; Mrs. Floyd ; R. H. G. Franklin, Esq. ; E. C. Glasson, 
Esq. ; E. R. Grant, Esq. ; F. E. Gregory, Esq. ; C. Griffiths, Esq. ;. 
A. W. H. Hallett, Esq. ; E. J. H. Hallett, Esq. ; W. G. Harding, 
Esq. ; F. Harris, Esq. ; S. Harwood, Esq. ; F. W. Hester, Esq. ;. 
G. Hewlett, Esq. ; T. W. Hicks, Esq. ; J. T. Hingston, Esq. ; 
G. G. Hill, Esq. ; A. Hillson, Esq. ; F.. J. Holberton, Esq. ; Mrs. 
Hosking ; J. F. Hosking ; W. S. Hurrell, Esq. ; Mrs. Hutchings ; 
C. Jeffrey, Esq. ; J. Jewell, Esq. ; R. Jones, Esq. ; C. W. Keast, 
Esq. ; H. R. Keun, Esq., M.A. ; Z. Kingdon, Esq. ; R. H. Kitt, Esq. ; 
L. A. Lampard, Esq. ; S. Langmaid, Esq. ; J. Lark, Esq. ; R. C. 
Lee, Esq. ; Mrs. Leete ; J. Lewis, Esq., B.A. ; H. Liddicoat, Esq. ; 
E. Lillicrap, Esq. ; H. Lobb, Esq. ; B. Lugg, Esq. ; E. Luscombe, 
Esq. ; Mrs. Mace ; G. Maddock, Esq. ; C. M. Martin, Esq., B.A. ; 
T. Martin, Esq: ; Mrs. Millett ; J. H. D. Millett, Esq., M.A. ; W. H. 
Millinan, Esq. ; Mrs. H. Mitchell ; S. Mitchell, Esq. ; H. A. Murch, 
Esq. ; A. E. Murray, Esq. ; A. Neill, Esq. ; W. H. Noble, Esq. ; 
H. Northcott, Esq. ; R. J. Northcott, Esq. ; B. C. Oades, Esq. ; 
C. H. Oakley, Esq. ; F. L. Oliver, Esq. ; J. W. L. Oliver, Esq. ; 
G. F. H. Packer, Esq., M.A. ; Mrs. T. A. Paddon ; C. J. R. Palmer, 
Esq. ; F. Paltridge, Esq. ; A. H. Parsons, Esq. ; W. J. Pearce, Esq. ; 
W. C. Peters, Esq. ; J. Phillips, Esq. ; L. Phillips, Esq. ; A. E. 
Pike, Esq. ; F. W. Pine, Esq. ; Mrs. Pinegar ; J. C. Platt, Esq., 
M.Sc. ; J. Poole, Esq. ; Mrs. Pritchard ; Mrs. C. Procter ; F. C. 
Pryor, Esq. ; S. W. M. Pryor, Esq. ; R. Quick, Esq. ; L. Read, 
Esq. ; J. Reed, Esq. ; A. M. Reep, Esq. ; Mrs. Reiss-Smith ; 
W. J. Rich, Esq. ; Mrs. Richards ; A. J. Rider, Esq., J.P. ; A. E. 
Riggs, Esq. ; J. W. Robins, Esq. ; Mrs. Rogers ; T. Rosekilly, Esq. ; 
A. Rowe, Esq. ; L. W. Rowe, Esq. ; T. Rowe, Esq. ; C. Schofield, 
Esq. ; Eng.-Comdr. J. J. Screech, R.N. ; Lieut. G. E. Shirley ; 
J. Shute, Esq. ; F. W. Sibbald, Esq. ; Mrs. E. Simmons ; F. W. 
Skinnard, Esq. ; A. Sleeman, Esq. ; J. Smale, Esq. ; E. C. Smith, 
Esq. ; A. Spurrell, Esq. ; Mrs. Stephens ; H. J. Stephens, 
Esq. ; B. H. Stribling, Esq. ; H. Tanner, Esq. ; H. M. Taylor, Esq. ; 
G. S. Taylor, Esq. ; T. H. Thomas, Esq. ; E. Tiltman, Esq. ; 
W. H. Tottle, Esq. ; E. G. Treays, Esq. ; E. J. Trebilcock, Esq. ; 
T. Trenouth, Esq. ; A. Treseder, Esq., M.A. ; Mrs. M. L. T. 

1 

ti 
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Treseder ; J. Trevithick, Esq. ; F. L. Urch, Esq. ; Mrs. M. T. 
U'Ren ; W. Visick, Esq. ; Mrs. Watts ; C. Warde, Esq. ; A. E. 
Warren, Esq. ; H. Waters, Esq. ; Mrs. Watts ; R. Weale, Esq. ; 
F. Webb, Esq. ; C. W. Whitfield, Esq. ; Mrs. F. White ; Miss 
Whyte, M.A. ; G. Williams, Esq. ; T. Williams, Esq. ; W. G. 
Williams, Esq. ; J. Wilson, Esq. ; R. W. Wilton, Esq. ; J. 
Winchester, Esq. ; W. H. Wingett, Esq. ; W. H. Wood, Esq. ; 
W. H. Worth, Esq., and R. Yeal, Esq. 

THINGS WE'RE DYING TO KNOW. 

What was the effect on the Sixth-former, who, when demanding 
at the Sports, the result of the high jump, was informed that 
Westlake had done 19' 8" ? 

* 

If the school refreshments " supplied under new management " 
are of a higher quality than previously ?. 

* * * * * * * 

Who is the Prefect, reported to have such an extraordinary 
capacity for learning, that he actually memorized the whole 
logarithm table ? 

* * * * * * * 

Who paid for the multitudinous bottles of " pop," with which 
we drank the House's health after the Sports' Meeting ? 

What is the temperature in degrees centigrade (assuming that 
it is above zero) of a dinner pasty after it has been " warmed " in 
Wilcodk's oven ? 

* * * * * * * 

Whether the present juxtaposition of the Sixth Form and the 
Lower Prep. doesn't form a complete study in contrasts ? 
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Who is the member of Form III., paralleled in fiction, who is 
rumoured to have broken a station weighing machine, by reason 
of his excess avoirdupois ? 

The name of the master who surprised everyone by executing 
a " lightning " sketch on the Sixth blackboard ? 

If it is not refined cruelty to raise vain hopes in careworn 
editors by posting impositions in the magazine box ? 

And if it isn't sometimes a " toss-up " whether a " manu-
script " received is really a contribution or merely " 50 lines " ? 

* * * * * * * 

Who was the budding essayist responsible for the following : 
" George prepared a meal of Rose's suitors " ? 

* * * * * * * 

If the Maths' Master doesn't owe a great deal to the energetic 
Prefect who continually flings about geometrical propositions as 
impots .? 

* * * * * .* * 

Who was the Sixth-former who, whilst translating Vergil 
seemed to be under the impression that " Pallas' bier " was some 
kind of regal beverage ? 

* * * * * * * 

Why doesn't the contributor of " Enlist ! " follow his own 
excellent precepts ? 

If a certain member of the Lower Prep. does not in direct 
contradiction to Dalton's Law, prove that a particle less than an 
atom can exist ? 

* , * 	* 	* 	* • * 	* 

If it was the same " atom," who, approaching a dignified 
Prefect who was completing a Latin exercise, demanded " Are you 
kept in ? " 

* * * * * * * 

If this magazine isn't " top-hole " ? 
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This term we have re-occupied the new school. The intelli-
gence would look most alarming in print : " R.A.M.C. evacuate 
position on the left flank." The Teuton would doubtless deem it 
an evidence of internal upheaval. 

And the lower room in which we have seen so many stalwarts 
removing their hirsute growth is still occupied by " shavers." 

When Elliot lectured on " Hypnotism " he endeavoured to 
show the power of hypnotic suggestion. However, he completely 
failed to " entrance " us. 

* * * * * * * 

Because of our securing the first -place in the Camb. Junior 
Locals, the Head granted us a half-holiday. Nor is it the first time 
we have stood in debt to a tailor (Taylor). 

You will agree with us that the winner of our five shilling 
award was extremely smart to " bag it." 

* * * * * * * 

Because of the necessity for restricted lighting, our electric 
illuminations were for a time artistically shaded with red paper. 
This certainly had the effect of making things look very " rosy " 
for us. 

* * * * * * * 

We have come across a line of Shakespeare which certainly 
gives proof of the Stratford bard's foresight of the ways of modern 
poultry dealers. " Will you take eggs for money ? " (Winter's 
Tale ; Act 1, Scene 2). At the present price of fourpence each, 
we at least would prefer to keep our cash. 
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D.H.S. LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY. 

The Literary and,Debating Society is now at 'the height of its 
prosperity. The- debates have been marked for their keenness. 
Convincing earnestness, sparkling wit, variety,—all the character-
istics of good debate have been conspicuous. Through the influence 
of the Society, the school is now, more than ever, pervaded with an 
atmosphere of Living Culture. 

The first debate of the Session was held on October 27th, when 
the subject under discussion was " Is Capital Punishment Justi-
fiable ? " The proposer, R. F. E. Cock, in a brilliant speech, dealt 
with his subject under the headings of " Humanity " and " Ex-
pediency." He saw in the rough and ready vengeance of early 
history the barbarian counterpart of the modern Capital Punish-
ment. The worst crime, in his opinion, was to be balanced in the 
Scales of Justice by the worst penalty, death. Soft measures 
could not regenerate, and among criminals it was impossible to 
pick out the hardened ones,—there must be a common justice for 
all. Man's innate Love of Life tended to make him regard the 
punishment of death with greater . fear than penal servitude. 
Hence Capital Punishment had the greater influence in the pre-
vention of crime. The contemplation of penal servitude was torture 
to a man, hence Capital punishment was the most merciful. As 
a national safeguard for the safety of the community, murderers 
could not go free, and death was the most merciful punishment. 

The opposer, A. S. Collier, in a grave speech, ably supported his 
contention that Capital punishment was not justifiable. He said that 
this form of punishment had long been abolished for trivial offences ; 
why then was it continued for murder ? He denied the imputation 
that man was in full possession of his senses when he committed 
murder, and that murder was even premeditated. Could, he asked, 
the crime of taking life- be punished by taking life. There were 
possibilities that justice would not be rightly administered, and 
when once a man was hanged, reparation could not be made. " In 
the course of Justice," said Portia, " none of us should see 
salvation." The death of the murderer, urged the opposer, could 
not give life to the dead man, nor could it give comfort to his 
sorrowing relatives. He denied that murderers could not be 
regenerated, for many had " made good " in the French Foreign 
Legion. In conclusion, Collier asked his audience whether any of 
them would care to fill the position of public executioner, and he 
adjured them in the interests of Humanity to protest against 
Capital punishment. 

4) 
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The two seconders, W. H. Bosworthick and E. G. Williams 
respectively, ably supported their principal's arguments, and a 
vigorous debate followed. Shakespeare was freely quoted by 
several junior aspirants to fame in debate, and the ultimate result 
was that the motion was defeated by 16 votes to 6. 

* * * * * * * 

At the meeting held on Wednesday, October 11th, a paper 
was presented by F. Elliot, on " Hypnotism and Mesmerism." 
The reader commenced by giving an account of Astronomy and 
its 'parent AstrolOgy. Every man's fate was to a certain extent 
determined by the constellation under which he was born. Briefly 
touching on Psychometry, a branch of the occult sciences, of which 
little is at present known, he proceeded to give proofs of the power 
of telepathy. Thought was a moving force, a form of energy ; 
telepathy was a reality. All of us were gifted with this power, but 
as yet it was in an undeveloped state This statement he sought 
to confirm by relating an experiment conducted by the late W. T. 
Stead, former editor of the " Review of Reviews," who successfully 
transmitted telepathically four different messages from London 
to Nottingham, a distance of 125 miles. In Clairvoyance the 
astral vehicle separated itself from the human envelope ; by thus 
laying aside the grosser senses, a clairvoyant could review incidents 
of the past, present and future, nothing material being in .any wise 
an obstacle to this faculty. Next he considered MeSmerism and 
her daughter, Hypnotism. The former was discovered more than 
a century ago, by F. A. Mesmer, who could produce all kinds of 
emotions in a subject by its use. The metamorphosis of Lot's 
wife was simply an example of mesmeric suggestion. Hypnotism 
was a much abused science, but the general public had a totally 
erroneous conception of it. It was impossible to hypnotise a person 
against his will, nor were the weak-minded the most susceptible to 
its influence. The power of hypnotic suggestion, though, was 
great. The subject would labour. under all kinds of hallucinations 
when hypnotised. Limbs could be amputated and teeth extracted 
without one twinge of pain and without the use of an anmsthetic. 
All that was required was the assurance that nothing would be 
felt., Auto-suggestion or self-hypnotism was also practicable. 
These sciences were not myths ; they were accomplished facts ; 
when studied they would no longer be " occult." 

A short discussion followed. The reader then gave a practical 
demonstration of telepathy, and the message " Anno Domini I." 
was successfully sent. A unanimous vote of thanks was returned 
to the reader for his well-meaning attempt to convince the meeting 
of the truth and stability of his weird beliefs. 

* * * * * * * 
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On Wednesday, October 25th, the Society assembled to discuss 
the question, " Should the franchise be extended to women after 
the War ? " 

J. Maddock, in proposing, declared that at the end of the War 
the country would be deprived of its most promising men. Hence, 
women must take their places in the political sphere as in other 
walks of life. Past prejudices must be laid aside, for others had 
used forcible means to secure their rights, before the advent of the 
militant suffragette, and their demands had been met. Indeed 
women were sufficiently clever to take part in politics, and if 
they could not participate in warfare as combatants, they helped 
to vanquish the foe by acting as nurses, making munitions, etc. 
Yet, they were taxed without representation ; they had not equal 
privileges with men. The right to vote would not cause women 
to neglect their homes. In other lands they had the franchise ; 
why was it denied them in England, the home of liberty ? 

W. Treays, in opposing, drew attention to the various 
continental movements which emphasised the fact that Woman 
is essentially unlike Man ; she should think more of the word 
" mother " than " vote." Man and Woman were not natural 
enemies ; Woman should have no .traffic with politics. What 
Woman was fighting for was not Woman's Rights but the right of 
a woman to be a man. This was altogether unnatural. Herbert 
Spencer, whose ideal of womanhood was lofty and unbiassed, had 
declared that woman was not entitled to the vote as she was 
incapable of bearing arms. Woman's suffrage would bring in its 
train domestic dispute. Besides, the interests of Man were so 
intimately bound up with those of Woman that it was altogether 
unnecessary. Let Woman attend to Woman's part, and the future 
success of the nation was assured. 

The proposer's seconder, A. S. Collier, considered that women 
had recently developed their capabilities to such a degree, as justly 
demanded some advancement with regard to their political rights. 
As after the War, women would form the majority of our population, 
a parliament chosen by men would be totally unrepresentative. 
Women bore an equal share of taxation ; women kept " the home 
fires burning ; " surely it was only right and just that the vote 
should be given to those who in the hour of national crisis had 
acted to the everlasting credit of their sex. 

Seconding the opposition, R. F. E. Cock pointed out that man 
as the more capable should hold exclusively the reins of political 
power. Man had played the great and glorious part in the building 
of our Empire ; Man played the most important role in the present 
conflict. Numerically Woman was more powerful ; if the suffrage 
were foolishly granted to her Man would be utterly routed on all 
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political fields ; Woman would enter parliament ; consternation 
would reign in political affairs ; those domestic would be reduced 
to utter chaos ; the helm of the ship of State would be directed 
to the whirlpool of perdition. If we wished to sustain Old 
England's glory we must exclude Woman from the franchise. 

A heated discussion followed, which amply testified the • 
wit and readiness of our members. Finally, the ballot was taken. 
Of thirty-two who voted, ten only were convinced that Woman's 
Suffrage should be granted—the proposition being defeated by 
a majority of twelve. 

* 	* 

The Committee wish to express their thanks to all those who 
have helped to make this term's meetings enjoyable, and to the 
members of the staff who have patronised them. 

ON DUSTING A BOOKSHELF. 

O'er one the sheen of silver casts its spell : 
Another stands before some ancient bronze, , 
Or Grecian urn of wondrous form and rare : 
A third the painted page of monkish scribe 
With letters strange of blue and gold and red, 
Enwrought by toil of heart and hand doth please. 
But I a greater joy have ever found 
When chance hath brought within my eager grasp 
Some book or old or new that shall my store 
.0f little learning make of greater worth. 
Therein I read the gravest thoughts of men 
Whereby the course of this world's great affairs 
Is set for good or ill in diverse ways ; 
There, too, I read of actions brave and deeds 
Of kindness done and sorrows keenly felt, 
Of rich and pure full-hearted human joy: 
To me are one the long Vergilian line 
And that of him who wrote of wine and rustic mirth. 
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How Helen sinned and Ilium fell I find 
In Homer's verse (for so men held what time 
The Troad had not known the vandal spade) 
How Ovid loved and on the Pontine shore 
Nor once nor twice in vain essayed to call 
Again Augustus scornful of his muse. 
How Terence wrote in cunning phrase that men, 
The world of men, the poets theme should be 
Such thoughts have thronged and e'er shall fill my mind 
Regardful still of all that classic lore. 
But closer yet in memory's treacherous grasp 
I hold the sayings of fair Stratford's sage, 
The verse of him ' who fulmined over Greece ' 
And would descant upon God's ways to Man— 
Ben Jonson rare—the greatest of the tribe, 
Kit Marlowe too, and genial Defoe 
With Hooker grave and kindly Evelyn. 
With these shall share the chambers of my mind 
Mild-mannered Lamb, calm Gray, De Quincey strange, 
Nor would I keep without the door, estranged, 
The maker of our English hills, nor him 
Who, Wizard of the North, his spell did cast 
O'er knights and dames and common folk of days 
Of yore ; not scorning him whose name is not 
In water writ,' nor one whom Attic shore 

Hath given rest and everlasting fame. 
I still a niche can find for him who framed 
In haunting phrase th6 beauties of our land, 
Who sang for England's Queen of duty done 
And measured not his friendship by the years. 

NEscio Quis. 
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RED RUBIES. 

Jim Hayter was fatherless. At least so his mother had told 
him ever since he was able to understand the use of coherent 
language. The neighbours at Porthlooe, the small Cornish fishing 
village where the Hat'ter's lived, commonly designated Jimmy as 
" the Orphan." For a little while indeed Jimmy had been content 
with the appellation, but when, with the fulness of time he began 
to go to Mr. Birchman's, at the village school, contentment was 
displaced by indignation. When he heard his playmates boasting 
the prowess of their respective dp.ds, he began to wonder and to 
resent the fact that he himself had no father. So when in class one 
day Jimmy boldly stated to Mr. Birchman, in the course of the 
compilation of a register, that his progenitor was alive, though 
" gone away," he got laughed at for his pains by his thoughtless 
schoolmates, and even Mr. Birchman smiled, as everybody knew 
that Mrs. Hayter was a widow, and had been one " always since 
Jimmy was born." At this time Jimmy was seven, and determined 
to find out why it was that he was the only little boy in the school 
who hadn't a father. 

" Mother," he said at dinner-table, and, it is regrettable to say, 
with a mouth overcharged with rice pudding, " Mother, where's 
Daddy ? " 

A sad smile spread over his mother's face. " He's dead," she 
said, " been dead a long time." 

" How is it other boys' Daddys don't die ? " 
" Ah ! yours was a sailor, Jimmy." • 
" But sailors don't always die, do they ? " 
" Not unless they get drowned, but your Daddy went out in 

a ship one day, and nobody heard anything more about the ship 
or the captain or the crew. So he must have got drowned." 

But perhaps he wasn't. Where was it the ship went to ? " 
" To a place called Australia, Jimmy." 
" Oh ! that isn't far. Mr. Birchman told us all about 'Stralia 

this morning." A silence. " Mother, d'ye know I've got a plan ? " 
" Yes, sonny ? " 
" I don't believe that Daddy's really dead. One day I'm 

going to build a ship and sail to 'Stralia and find him ! " 
And as he laid his curly little head upon his downy pillow that 

night, he murmured to the stars, " I don't believe .that Daddy's 
really dead ! " • 

* * * * * * * 
.Throughout the years which led from childhood to early youth 

Jim never forsook his belief. He had, rooted in him, the immovable, 
unshaken idea that his father was still in the land of the living—
somewhere. Because his ship had joined the category. of vessels 
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marked for ever " missing," it didn't follow, he argued, that he had 
perished. This principle he upheld thrbugh thick and thin, to 
friends and foes alike, and when on one occasion a spiteful fellow 
recalled his old sobriquet of " orphan," the tactless one speedily 
found himself staring at the sky above, with the uncomfortable 
feeling that he was stretched in a none-too-clean gutter. So Jim 
won his respect. His convictions were strengthened by various 
types of the castaway yarn which chanced to come into his 
possession. He devoured Defoe and Louis Stevenson eagerly, but 
most of all was he impressed by " the Adventures of Louis de 
Rougemont," these being especially interesting as they occurred 
in Australia, and he could fondly imagine another Rougemont, 
who, cut off from society and home, was living his life among 
aborigines. Yes, his father was alive, and one day he would come 
back. But here he faced an obvious difficulty. How should he 
know him if he returned, if he came hack after—after his mother 
was dead ? And her health was none too robust. Accordingly 
he put the question to her. She answered, " Oh Jim ! how you do 
persist ! 	Still, lad, you may easily recognize him if he should come 
back. You see this ring I wear on my left hand,"—and she held 
out a ring of gold set with one large ruby, familiar to Jim, because 
he never remembered seeing her without it, but a remarkable 
piece of work, as the gold was twisted into the shape of a peculiar 
serpent—" this is a replica of the one your father always wore. 
You could easily tell him by his ring. He valued it so much, he 
would never part with it. It was part of a handsome present given 
him in recognition of his services by a Brazilian, whose life he saved 
in a shipwreck off Main Head. The gift was so grand, Jim, as the 
gentleman was very rich. It consisted of the two rings which were 
exactly alike, and four marvellous rubies. It's time I showed them 
to you now, Jim. Here they are ! " 

Jim had never dreamt of the existence of such a treasure in the 
house. ' Surprise ' would hardly express his emotion. It was a 
small metal box his mother showed him, inside of which lay four 
magnificent rubies of the most perfect colour, flashing and dancing 
in the lamplight. 'He knew the ring was valuable—but this ! 
What money they would fetch, these huge stones ! 

" But Mother," he cried, " why don't you sell ? Why not 
realize on these ? " 

" No, No," she said, " I intend to keep them in remembrance 
of Tom, your dead father." 

" But father's not dead," said Jim, obstinately, for he was 
ready to confute the statement as often as possible. 

' Then he'll want them when he comes back," returned his 
mother, who had no faith in his implicit belief, but was desirous of 
humoring him. * * * * * * * 

I 
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The summers passed ; the harvests were gathered ; winters 
went by with their freezing blasts ; years went on. Jim Hayter 
was now a young man of two and twenty. He was still living in 
the same old cottage with the ivy clustering round the porch, and 
the swallows nesting under the thatched roof. He lived there 
alone. His mother had ceased to manage the household affairs, 
and her absence was explained by a white cross in the churchyard 
on the hill. She had quitted the portals of her home for ever. It 
was two years ago, and when dying she had made Jim swear an 
oath. " You will never sell those jewels ? " she said. And he 
had promised. Since her death Jim had managed to keep.the home 
together by his fishing. Conservatism, so common in Cornishmen, 
had no place in his nature, and not content with out-of-fashion 
methods, he had purchased a small motor trawler, with which he 
outclassed all his rivals. But the word " home " used above did 
not signify much in Jim's case. As has been said, he lived alone 
his friends were few, consisting of Dick Palmer, the cobbler, James 
Noxton, the apothecary, and a few others. As for women, Jim 
didn't care a fig for them—and let them know it ! In addition 
his up-to-date methods gained for him the jealousy of many. 

As a boy Jim had fondly thought of keeping the home for his 
father's return. But the strong plant of his belief, the seed of 
which was germinated in early life, was gradually withering. After 
all why was it impossible for him to have drowned ? Thousands 
of other men had. But as yet all hope was not dead. Often he 
would take out that wonderful metal box and stare at the lovely 
stones it encased. They intoxicated him with their beauty. Some-
times he thought he would sell them. But there was his promise. 

Had Jim been brought up in such a place as the Bohemian 
quarter of Paris, he might have sought his vacation as an artist. 
Certainly there was much of the artistic temperament in him ; the 
love of fine curves, of beautiful scenery, of charming colour effects. 
In particular he loved the different phases of the weather. He 
was enchanted by the rosy-flecked clouds which mantled the west 
in a September sunset ; he loved the calm, motionless, limpid sea 
stretching for miles to the infinite horizon. But also he loved the 
hurricane ; he watched with ravished eyes the fleeting clouds 
raced across the sky by the wind's lash, obscuring and revealing 
in turn a full moon ; he was enthralled by the sight. of waves, 
riding mountains high, dashing their great volume of water against 
some sea-crag, and repulsed in a tempest of foam. He loved the 
calm and the wild ; but of the two the latter was his preference. 
Whenever a big storm was in progress Jim was generally a spectator. 

One night towards the end of October, he had the opportunity 
of indulging in his favourite passion. The day had been dull ; all 
around, the horizon had been capped by a leaden sky. Towards 
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evening a wind sprang up, a wind which, coming at first like a 
summer breeze, gathered in intensity until it was a veritable blast. 
The chimney-tops shook unsteadily ; slates hurtled off the rooftops ; 
small trees bent and cracked ; through the forests the wind howled 
like a creature in distress. Jim accoutred himself in his sea-boots, 
oilskin and sou'wester, and faced the gale. At first he found great 
difficulty in walking, but he managed to keep his feet, and went off 
in the direction of Main Head. This was a long dangerous pro-
mentory, about a mile from the village. It had been a favourite 
resort of Jim's ever since he was a boy. For miles around there 
was no place which, on a stormy night, presented such awful grandeur 
as the Head. Running out into the sea and probably a continuation 
of the ridge were a number of sharp rocks which were submerged 
except at very low tide. For this reason it was extremely dangerous 
for vessels to venture near. To-night the scene was magnificent. 
Huge white-topped billows were rolling unendingly against the foot 
of the promontory, like lines of dark-coated infantry filled with the 
decision to take a position at all costs. One after another they flung 
themselves against the rock only to be broken and dashed back, 
hurling into the dark face of the sky above white columns of foam, 
which dropping again bespattered the rocks like falling pearls. 
Right along the coast, on both sides as far as the eye .could reach,' 
was this curious onslaught of the hostile sea, as if there were some 
quarrel between the two elements, and the water wished to obliterate 
the land for ever. In his mind Jim contrasted this scene with one 
he had seen in the same spot a week or two before. The air had 
been warm then, the breezes soft, the sun just betaking itself to its 
cosy western bed ; the sea then had been smoothing the face of 
the rock, kissing it, caressing it, yet now it was like this—hostile, 
ravaging, infuriated ! And, he reflected, were not individuals 
guilty of similar fickleness ? Do we not treat our friends according 
to our whims, our caprices . . ? 

Boom ! A noise as of thunder. 
Rudely interrupted from his soliloqy Jim looked around 

wonderingly. The noise ? Thunder ? With the same, and as 
if in answer to his unspoken question, a flash of light lit up the sky. 
It was only for a second, but it sufficed to tell him that the noise 
had not been thunder, but a gun, the flash a signal of distress, a 
rocket ! Oilt riding on the crested waves, waves which flung all 
hither and thither in indescriminate anger, helpless, carried along 
by the remorseless blast, Jim saw a vessel. Rapidly she was being 
borne towards Main Head, towards the perilous submerged rocks, 
which, like ambushed enemies, were waiting to destroy her. Jim, 
fascinated, was powerless to assist her. He was a mile from the 
village on one side, and a mile from the lifeboat station on the 
.other. While he was running half that distance she would be 
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wrecked. All he could do was to trust to Providence that the 
lifeboat men had seen that rocket or had heard that gun. The 
vessel was drawing nearer to her doom. The wind bore across to 
Jim's straining ears the sound of cries, then of a fearful crash, 
the rending of timber. Jim looked and another rocket blazed 
forth: The vessel was settling. Now something else had entered 
upon the scene—a long sturdy craft, with a crew of heart-of-oak 
boys on board straining muscle and nerve to reach the spot of 
disaster,—the lifeboat ! 

Uttering a cry, Jim rushed down to the beach. Once, in his 
eagerness he stumbled, but soon he stood at the edge of. the water 
ready to assist anyone who chanced to be washed in—or to collect 
any spoil before the coastguardsman's vigilant eye could espy it. 
By this time the vessel had separated, and her human freight was 
struggling in the water. Several had mounted rafts, and were 
clinging to them for their very life. Stroke by stroke the lifeboat 
drew near, and presently it was engaged in_its work of salvation. 
Jim saw the crew working manfully, some keeping the boat from 
being dashed against the rocks, others helping poor half-drowned 
wretches over the gunwale. It was the first shipwreck Jim had 
seen. It appealed immensely to his artistic nature—but he wasn't 
artist enough to sacrifice humane feeling to ' professional sensation.' 
To him it was a grand sight, but a real, a terrible one . . : 

Then he noticed that something was being washed towards 
him—a man clinging to a wooden plank. He rushed into the 
water until he was waist deep, which was dangerous enough in 
such a sea. After many unsuccessful attempts he managed to 
grasp the unfortunate fellow by the legs, and with a herculean 
struggle pulled him ashore. He laid him on the sand in his sodden 
clothes. He was in a state of exhaustion. The darkness sur-
rounding them was pitchlike in intensity, and Jim judged that it 
would be better to remove the man in some way to his cottage. 
Raising the seemingly inanimate man by his shoulders, he half 
carried, half dragged him to the cliff-tops. He experienced great 
difficulty in doing this. Still a mile lay between him and his home. 
Nevertheless, he set out on the attempt to drag his burden alone. 
But even in the cold air, a few minutes of this strenuous exercise 
brought the sweat to his brow, and matters seemed fairly difficult, 
when suddenly he caught sight of a dark figure on the edge of the 
road. Hailing the unknown he discovered him to be his friend, 
Dick Palmer. " Dick," he cried, " give me a hand, will ye ? " 
The other eagerly volunteered his assistance, and between them 
they soon got the rescued man to Jim's cottage. Dick had some 
reason for leaving immediately, and left Jim alone to restore him 
to consciousness. Jim removed his garments which were sodden 
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through and put on him an old suit of his own. The latter operation 
necessitated a lamp, and then he saw something which in the 
excitement and darkness had remained unnoticed. 

." Good God ! " he ejaculated. 
On his left hand the man wore a gold serpent ring, set with a 

large ruby, an exact copy of the ring he wore on his own hand, his 
mother's ring ! This grey-bearded seaman then was his father. 

His father ! The words sang in his ears ; they burned in his 
brain. At last he had returned—in a way Fate alone had designed. 
Outside, the roaring winds seemed no longer hostile, but cried to 
him exultantly, " Your father ! At last ! Your father ! " Was it 
not a curious coincidence that he should be wrecked on the very 
place where he had saved so many lives himself ? He was not a 
bad-looking man, he thought, though his face was perhaps not so 
honest—but what right had he to criticise the man who gave him 
life ? 

A dose of brandy had its effect. The man opened his eyes. 
He looked at Jim questioningly. " Who the deuce are you ? " 
he asked brusquely. 

" I am your son," said Jim simply. 
" My son ! " The man laughed. " At least, where am I ? " 

" At Porthlooe, your home, this is the cottage where you liVed 
before you went away and left it." 

" Went away and left it, did I ? " he said in an amused tone. 
" Yes, I know you father.. I can tell you by that ring. Don't 

you remember how you had that one, and gave mother one also. 
Then there are those other rubies, those grand ones, the Brazilian 
gave you, d'ye remember them ? I've kept them for you." 

" Yes, sonny, sure I remember. So you're my son ? Shake 
hands on it sonny. Where's, your mother ? " 

" She's dead." 
" Dead ? I'm sorry." 
The tone of voice with which this was said seemed to betray a 

certain amount of satisfaction. Anyhow, he would have liked to 
see a more active demonstration of regret. Still it was many years 
ago his parents had parted, and perhaps absence had dulled his 
father's affection, and privations his sentiment. Now he hardly 
knew what to say next. He hadn't expected such a cold reception 
as this, but a joyfully wild reunion. 

" Father, I've never once believed you were dead all through 
these years. I was right, wasn't I ? " 	. 

" Yes, sonny, you were right. I'm blest if I'm not glad to 
see the old place once more. How I recognize this room, every-
thing about the same, though of course in twenty years many 
changes are wrought. 

t 
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" I suppose you wanted to come back, father. You didn't 
think the old home had passed out of existence, did ye ? " 

" No, lad ; I was sailing to Falmouth, and meant to come 
here by land as soon as possible." 	. 

" Now," said Jim, " I'm waiting to hear your story. Why 
have you been away these long years ? What happened when you 
were sailing to Australia ? " 

" Well'twas like this. We were sailing fair when suddenly 
a gale sprang up which drove us miles out of our course, such a 
terrific storm it was. The vessel shipped a lot of water, and we 
had the pumps going as fast as we could work them. To cut the 
story short, we were wrecked, and eventually I found myself on a 
saucy little island in the neighbourhood of New Guinea, full of 
cocoanut palms and breadfruit trees. So there I lived as best I 
could for twenty years or thereabout. Then I was picked up and 
came back to England to see if my wife and children were still 
alive." 

" Wife and child," corrected Jim. 
" Of course, wife and child ; at any rate that's my little story." 
" And something as I imagined it," commented Jim. " Fancy 

twenty years on an island. It must have been lonesome. D'ye 
know, father, that after never seeing me at all in all your life, you 
seem like a stranger to me, somehow ? " 

" Aye, lad ! And that you do to me, but we'll soon be pals. 
But what'about those rubies ! I should like to see 'em again. 

" Certainly," said Jim. Soon he had fetched the precious 
box and stretched out its magnificent contents on the table. The 
man's eyes feasted on the gems ; he looked somewhat avariciously 
at their wonderful shape, lustre and quality. 

" They're beauties, aren't they ? " said Jim. 
" Rather," came the reply, " I've never—but then they're just 

the same as they were when the foreigner gave 'em to me." 
" Never what ? " asked Jim.'s 
" Why never seen 'em for twenty years, of course ! " 
After the ice had once been broken, Jim found his father very 

good company indeed. The supper-time passed pleasantly. He 
told delightful narratives of his younger days, tales of an 
adventurous youth. 

" You aren't such a saint as mother made out," remarked 
Jim, at one juncture. 

The man laughed, and continued his talk. He interested Jim 
immensely, and time passed so quickly that it was well past mid-
night when he glanced at the grandfather's clock, which served as 
the household timepiece. Jim remarked that it was time they 
retired, lit two candles, and_ led his father to the room where he 
was to spend the night. It was in this room that Mrs. Hayter had 
breathed her last, but Jim did not tell him that. 
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" Thanks," said the man, " I'll make myself comfortable here." 
After seeing his new-found parent settled, Jim sought his own 

room and pondered over the events of the day. Here, after all 
these years, he had found his father ! Was it not wonderful ? 
How his faith had been rewarded ! Now he could vindicate him-
self at the expense of all his sceptic acquaintances—and enemies. 
How they would stare, these, when they saw him in the village 
with the father whose existence they had scoffed at ! Glancing 
out of the window he saw that the storm had ceased. The moon 
had risen and was shining forth in a clear sky. Jim heaved a 
contented sigh, and, getting into bed, was soon stretched out 
sleeping the sleep of the just. 

* * * * * * * 
The song of the birds woke Jim the next morning. He dressed 

rapidly and went to his father's room, but found he was not there. 
" Gone down, I suppose," he thought, and walked downstairs to 
the kitchen. No one was there. He called, but received no 
answer—or rather there was an answer, on the table, in the form 
of a small fragment of notepaper. On it was inscribed a message ; 
it ran 

" Dear ' Son,' 
I don't know who is your father, but I'm not. But I was 

cute enough to cotton to the game, though perhaps you noticed 
some things strange. I reckon I'm sorry to repay your goodness 
like this, but you can spare them more than I can. I lost my all 
in the wreck, and I'm too old to start again—fair. As for the 
ring, I picked it off a dead cannibal in Papua, twenty years ago. 

Your regretful 

FATHER.' " 
P.S.—Don't think too bad of me, sonny. 

Hurriedly Jim snatched up the ruby case. Only four big 
dents showed the place where a fortune had reposed ! And the 
ring ! From a dead cannibal in Papua, twenty years ago ! That 
meant that savages had killed the wearer of the ring ; that his 
father was dead, had always been dead. And he had been utterly 
wrong ! 

—R. F. E. Cocx. 

_ 
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NATURE. 

(This contribution has secured the five-shilling prize, offered by the 
Editors. It should be strictly borne in mind that the award has been 
adjudged on the merits of the original, which has here sustained a 
slight alteration.) 

Through many a verdant meadow, 
By many a shady glen, 
The whisp'ring river wanders, 

.Where haunts the water-hen. 
The speckled trout lie hiding, 
'Neath ledges in the stream, 
While far away one faintly hears 
The ploughman with his team. 
Oh ! who would not a-roaming go 
Among kind nature's leafy groves 
To see such wondrous things ! 
To hear these things and thus to know, 
How very dearly Nature loves 
Each pretty bird that sings. 	—G. BAGGETT. 

THE D.H.S.–IAN. 

Within our gates, he strove with might and main, 
His goal to reach and honour to attain ; 
He never shirked what duty 'fore him lay, 
He never, shrugging shoulders, murmured 

" Oh, some day ! " 
His works were noble and his-speech was fair, 
For malice, envy ? none of these was there. 
'Mongst books triumphant there he held his sway, 
In Sport bore off serene the trophies of the day. 
And when at last he did our portals quit, 
Furnish'd with wisdom, eloquence, and wit, 
When for himself his banner he unfurl'd, 
All ready for the coming contest with the world— 
We felt we'd lost one " pride of D.H.S.," 
But held assured his ultimate success ; 
But soon, so soon, there came his country's call 
Then answered he, resolved to sacrifice his all. 
And in the murky wastes of shell-torn France, 
In flooded trench or battered fort perchance, 
He fell shot dead, all honour to the last, 
A lad from D.H.S. with heroes to be class'd 	-CHAUCER 
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IN MEMORIAM. 

BLACK.—On 8th January, 1916, at the Dardanelles, Sydney Arthur 
Black, Flight Sub-Lieutenant. 

ECCLESTONE.—In January, 1916, at the Western Front, Arthur 
Ecclestone, Canadian Contingent. 

FLOYD.—On 1st June, 1916, in the Jutland Battle, Arthur George 
Floyd, R.N. 

KENSHOLE.—On 29th September, at R.N. Hospital, Stonehouse, 
Frederick Kenshole, N.S. 

HALL.—On 1st June, in the Jutland Battle, George Rome Hall, 
Lieutenant, R.N.R. 

REEP.—On 16th September, Killed in Action in France, Alfred 
Mills Reep, Sec.-Lieutenant, D.C.L.I. 

RIDER.—On 1st June, 1916, in the Jutland Battle, Clifford Rider, 
Sub-Lieutenant, R.N. 

RUNDLE.—Horace Liberty, Second-Lieutenant, missing since 20th 
July, 1916, reported killed. 

STEPHENSON.—On November 16th, 1916, killed in Action, Rennie 
Stephenson, Lieutenant, Royal Fusiliers. 

4(1 
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