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Peace | Suddenly this peace was shattered, annihilated by
shouts and laughter as three boys of the School — most decidedly
Senior — galioped yelling down the il The silence shuddered,
overcome by the battle-cry of * Yay-O and the insane laughter
of these three who hurled themselves, in abandon down the slope
like savages in a head-hunt.

Is this the higher education ? Is this the modern civilisation ?
When will we reach the perfection, we think we have already
obtained ? * How long, O Lord, how long?

INEZ INGHAM, (Via Lit.).

A BACKSTAGE VIEW OF AN
AMATEUR DRAMATIC PRODUCTION

Let me, first, introduce myself and the play that I saw. 1am
that most unimportant vassal of theatrical life — the assistant stage
manager, alluded to by tactless people as a scene shifter.

was Margaret Macnamara’s adaptation of Jane Austen’
Prejudice — I Have Five Daughters. 1 was all the more unimportant
in this production as the * set” remained unchanged throughout the
play ; life, in this case, was not at all hard ! Perhaps you are
now wondering why I was there at all —so am I.

Three minutes to * zero hour” ; there is tension back-stage ;
the opening performers take up theie places ; the prompter and the
stalwart backstage hands take up their positions in the wings ; the
house-lights dim and the curtains swing back.

Weeks of rehearsals and continuous practices paid _their
dividends for on most nights the production went smoothly, without
a hitcl

However, as always, the ore night when it did not go smoothly
sticks most firmly in my mind. A cue was not given and an ali-
perviding silence fell upon tis sags.. With great presctie of roind,
one actor managed to re-start the conversation and to our delight
very few of the audience realised that anything was wrong.

e were glad to realise that the play was a success, the excel-
lence of the set contributing not a little.

It was interesting to notice that very few of our actors suffered
from stage-fright and all gave extremely good performances.
Thanks are due to Miss Jones for her untiring work as producer
and to other members of Staff for their work.

We hope that many more performances will be given in the
future and that they will all be as sucmsrm as the one at which |
was proud and privileged to be of

D. TURNER, (Va).
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‘ON MOUNTAINEERING

one sees wandering around the streets, strange characters
in ou!landlsh forms of habit — tweed hats, worn boots and tattered
trousers with many strange garments which have seen the inside
of an army-surplus store. Round their bodies are wound ropes of
nylon and hemp and from their necks hang strange pieces of iron.
— They are mountaineers.

Why do these beings SR regions of ice and
snow or rock heather ?  Yes, and in absence of nature’s own crags
they so yearn for the great rock towers that they display their
ability on old and weatherworn buildings ; for climbing exerts a
hold, which never relaxes, on young or ol

It s said that climbing is dangerous, a sport for wild young men
who are no longer thrilled by aviation or motor cycling. Yet
climbing is in some way different. Once a person takes up chimbing,
climbing for the love of the game not merely to surpass the next
man, he or she very rarely stops. As for danger, it is a constant
spectre which is ever at the mountaineer’s side but very rarely
stnk&s—hundreds climb but few are injured.

mong those who climb are great names — John Buchan and
Mallory G. Winthrop-Young. Since the beginning of time the
heights have beckoned to man. Nations without high places have
built artificial hills, from pyramids to towers, and mountains in
their time have been deservedly worshipped. The Eastern pil-
grimages to high peaks are comparable to the mass exodus of
British climbers from the plains to the mountains every weekend.

Climbing is also within the reach of everyone for the cost of a
pair of nailed boots and ropes, rucksack and the "bus or railway
ticket to the nearest rock outcrop. Other equipment consists of
an old, loose-fitting suit and a woollen sweater.

The cost-critics having been silenced, let us forget the manual
of climbing. Who can resist the feel of the firm rock under the
fingers, the sl|ght tug of the quivering rope, the bite of the nails into

strain of muscles in the great game of man against
mountain? . One of my favourite sayings, common among the
Hindus, is ** He who goes to the hills goes to his mother,” and
what is more true? The rocks and mounmins are the places to
which man flees from the cares of the lower world. When one hangs
“twixt earth and sky ” other things are forgotten ; as the fight for
life continues, the only thoughts are for that next minute’s hold.

The mountains put things in their true perspective, and even
when the climber has his feet on solid ground he views life ina
truer light. What matter worldly worries whilst life and health are
still preserved for ““ Where there is life there is hope.”

J. ANDREW, (Va).
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€O, FORGOTTEN

Every Friday morning, the view from the Chemistry laboratory
window seemed to me to be the most interesting thing in the world.
As I wrote down notes that I half understood and equations which
1 never understood, [ would look down at Counthill and wish 1
ere_going home. The bus would go up and down Ripponden
Road with shoppcrs aboard. I would note the buses in Derker
terminus and watch the clock to see if they were early or late,
discussing this with my friend next to me. She would point out
buses nearly on the horizon and would try to watch them on their
way to Shaw, which stood to the right of the view with a cloud of
black smoke hovering over it. The buses which went to Oldham
were soon lost in a haze of streets, but landmarks such as Saint
Mary’s Church and Mumps Station were easily picked out.

As our eyes fell on Mumps Station we would try to follow the
ath of the siow goods trains on their way to Shaw but always we
Tost sight of them at a large bridge.

On ordinary days it was possible to see the Coppice on the
horizon, and I thought, * Just a lttle lower down is home,” but on
clear days the grey silhouette of Hollinwood gas works was seen.

Asthe smel of sulphur dioxide floated down t0 the back of the
Iaboratory I turned from the gasworks to look at the fields of
Moamide, Tl cows Walked |dly about, cating grass and I thought,
““How lovely it must be not to have to worry about Chemistry.”

Flocks of birds walked in amongst the corn and grass, josting
each other for seeds. Sometimes pigeons perched on the side
the roof and were so near that they lost thei dull greyness hich
they have at a distance and one could see their blue, pink and
emerald green feathers. At the same umc a master was trying to
persuade the class that a grey-brown liquid in a test tube was green
but looking at the emerald green of the pigeons’ wings this was hard
to believe.

Then my partner in crime gave me a nudge. Looking where
she was pointing I saw that a new bus had drawn into Derker
terminus ; that meant it was twenty-five past ten. I glanced over
the view, the Coppice, Oldham, Shaw, Waterhead and finally just
outside the window, Counthill and turned for the last ten minutes
to the H,0's and CO,’s of Chemistry.

DOREEN CAPEWELL, (IV0).
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‘WOOD IN YORKSHIRE

An enforced holiday this winter led me to Yorkshire. I crossed
the Pennines and left the continuous drizzle of Oldham for the
finer, crisper weather of Hatfield.

Hatfield, although little known, is a village of great antiquity.
Its old houses and quiet streets are attractively peaceful and its
church is a gem for the connoisseur. In Hatfield’s manor house,
now alas, taken over by squatters, was born a Prince — William of
Hatfield, who is buried in York Mins

The district about Hatfield was known as Hatfield Chase and
was the hunting-ground of the Royal family for many generations.
Some of the woodlands still remain, and it was through part of
them that I took my walk.

The leafless branches of the trees threw ever-changing Chinese
patterns against the background of the grey sky and they whispered

coming seasons to the passing wind. In the wintry air

the damp leaves on the pathways smelt tangy and mingled with

the earthy smell of the flattened grass. Few flowers were to be seen

—an unopened snowdrop and the frail bridal wreaths of pale

winter jasmine. English February peeped from her filigree fan and
aldéd the return of the sea gulls, following the plough.

The lombardy poplars stood on tip-toe to catch the last light of
day as the dusk fell. The bare trees turned to ghosts in the shadows,
and in the half-light, the faint cries of the sea gulls become dlsem-
bodied murmurs.

As it slipped from sight, the sun grasped about it its royal,
tattered, red robes and the grey-green sky deepened as the blue-
blacks claimed the world for their own. *“ A far bell tolling softly :

Finis.” (ORMA STANSFIELD, (VIb Lit.).

A WEEK OF BLIZZARDS

Saturday, 7th February, was a cold bright day and the pale
wintry sun smiled fitfully down. The brightness had gone by
evening and it had become bitterly cold. Sunday dawned grey and
sullen and the dark, overcast sky foretold the approach of snow.
By noon the sof whitc fakes had begun to fall, stealthily but surly,
and soon, almost unnoticed, had c
el beca pblfecated by eveniag avilsharp s Nincs weks et
and roun

A blizzard was blowing on Monday morning and we looked
upon a world of white whirling snow.  When my friends and I
reached the main road and saw the glassy surface our minds were
filled with the thoughts of Counthill and the question — Would
we reach there ?
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We boarded the usual bus and reached Market Place without

mishap, descending in time to see our six bus sailing by clothed in
white and recognisable only by the familiar faces within.

A grind and a jerk heralded the climb of Ripponden Ruad
and slowly we passed houses, white with plastered snow ;
smooth drifts and privet hedges uncommonly beautiful with o
white crystal coats.

A white world and a grey sky filled with swirling snow were all
that lay before us as we started up towards Count snow was
kb il e GARSEY Bt e S o s e m Ao
graceful lines of the deep, smooth drifts. In the field opposite the
general highway, our fellow pupils, with heads bent against the
driving snow, resembled explorers conquering some cruel mountain.

At the top of the hill there was a splendid view of the white
rolling moors and grey expanse of sky hardly distinguishable along
the faint horizon.

When, atlast, we reached the School doors we looked back) to
rystal flakes occasionally cut across by the dark
Tuddicd fgares of feiow pup pils. The most attractive thing about
all these walking ** snow-men”* was that they were all laughing
or smiling, showing that even if our School is on a hill, we arc
undaunted.
S.D,, (Ille).

IN ALL DIRECTIONS

A lasting pleasure to be gained from holidays are memories
and I should like to recall here some of the experiences and sights
encountered in some six weeks of Continental travel. Previously I
had always thought of a_ Continental holiday as something set
apart for those lucky American * teenagers * and the idle rich. My

were soon to be shattered. We became busy and en-
thusiastic, engaged in filling in our passport forms, and rather more
regretfully paying for them. ‘This ltle matter of currency began to
orry us more and more, and we soon realised that we wouldn’t
Baye enioughmlaney) oF ou iown. | Fhia could. result fn! oy ‘one
thing — the usual thing —a loan from the parents. This loan was,
after much persuasion, I am glad to say, forthcoming and we pur-
chased our Traveller’s Cheques.

At last, after what seemed years, the day of our departure
dawned and on a typically Oldham mid-June morning — damp and
foggy — we set off on our * Grand Tour of Europe.”
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Wearrived in Dover the same_evening, weary and yromm, but
not sad, and after a good night’s sleep, we were ready to face
anything. We passed through the Customs, proudly holdmg out
our passports to have the first stamp inserted. We boarded the
ship at 10 a.m. and it began to move. The chalk cliffs on our left,
slipped by with ever-increasing rapidity and soon they had disap-
peared below the horizon and with them had gone our last glimpse
of England for six weeks.

At last land was seen on the horizon and we could not suppress
a boyish delight at the sight. Here indeed was the moment we had
longed for — here was the Continent with whatever it might hold

The treats and experiences in store were exciting and varied
and far 10 numerous (o relate here. There is something to suit
everybody. There is Bruges with its ** old world ” buildings, its
quict flowing waterways and evidence of its former commercial
importance —a town steeped i the atmosphere of the Middle
Ages and last year's celebrating of the pagan * Festival of the Sun
God.” In contrast there are the wide tree-lined avenues of Antwerp
and the outskirts of Amsterdam with their spacious modern buildings
and planned gardens. In the centre of Amsterdam however one
finds the placid canals and the tall steep-gabled houses together
with the numerous jewellers’ shops. We were fortunate in being
able to witness the holiday celebration — when the streets are hung
with gaily coloured flags, the cobbled squares are floodlit and the
students celebrate the commencement of their long summer holidays
by dancing the national dances.

By contrast to the Dutch_ countryside with its monotonous
flatness, broken only by the picturesque windmills and dykes, is
the motntainous country o Switzeland. At fesorts such as Mon-
treux, Interlaken or Lucerne the quaint buildings and old bridges
11 beaicty1of ety bis Jakes. he it tesche Rl e
dotted here and there on the orchard-covered slopes and the jagged
skyline of snow-capped mountains. Here are excellent possibilities
for walking and climbing.

If, on the other hand, walking and climbing do not appeal to
you you can choose the ready-made entertainment of Paris — the
queen of cities — with which no visitor can fail to fall in love. Its
gaiety is infectious, and you are drawn into its whirl of entertain-
ment. Sit at one of the café tables with a glass of wine and watch
the constant stream of passers-by ; join in one of the auctions in
Montmartre and buy three-feet long loaves ; do these things and
you are caught in the wel

FE R S R

A. PICKVANCE, (VIa Lit).
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“ FORTY YEARS BACK "

It is said that a man is as old as he feels. That may be true, but
when he is suddenly confronted with proof that over forty years
ago he wrote something for his School magazine, and that is laid in
evidence against him, his feeling of youthfulness receives quite a
jolt ' That reflection he has gazed at daily for so many years as he
shaved becomes somewhat different. Where has that crop of hair
goneto? And what are all those lines and wrinkles doing there ?

“ Old man,” says Truth, * you're not so young as you’ve made
yourself believe.”

But, somewhere deep down inside there still exhls 3 youngster
who felt compelled to contribute to Esprit de of
esprit de corps. * A.B.," Jennie Radcliffe, Tavy (mn r lmpenelrabln:
anonymity 1), the rest of his form and the Staff still remain in that
somewhere just as they were in 1912, even though some are now
across the Great Divide. Semper eadem? Yes, somewhere deep
down inside it is still the same.

May I ask the unknown author of * Forty Years Back ” how
he, or she, came so close to and yet so far from, my address ? When
the article was written our address was Prestatyn, N. Wales, where
we had lived for 28 years. There was at that Gime no thought
of removal. When, in late October, I read the article our
address was to be within a day or two in Hampshire. How then
did the combination of * Hampstead, N'W.8 " arise? Was it
second sight through spectacles a little dimmed, or just the long
arm of coincidence ?

With every good wish for the continued success of the Old
School, and the new magazine.

R. C. (DICK) TAYLOR.

(Dick Taylor was mentioned in our last issue as being one of the
Sirst contributors to * Esprit de Corps.”)

MY MOST INTERESTING JOURNEY

Just before dawn, one day last year, I went on a walk through
Mountain Grove, a road in Conway. My rucksack on my back, the
sun beginning to rise, I set off looking all around me.

On one side were the mountains and on the other, trees of every
description, among them red-pines in one of which I was lucky to
ee a red squi

By now. |he sky was a_clear blue and the fleecy clouds were
beginning o play tig. As I came to a stream I saw a kingfisher
darting about and diving into the water to catch fish.
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After eating my sandwiches I started to climb the mountain
path, and when I reached the top I thought I had not an ounce of
breath left | But it was worth it for the view of the countryside.
From the top of the mountain [ could see the siream shimmering in
tl

Eventually 1 had to set off home and arrived in the starlit
evening, so having the best of both worlds.

J. WA, (la).

CHARITY SALE — OR THE FESTIVAL OF AUTOLYCUS

** The height of good salesmanship is to persuade a customer to
buy an article he doesn’t want at a price he isn’t prepared to pay.”
t s0; else would proof of commercial genius lurk in every
domestic coal-scuttle ; but first to procure from your customer by
gift or involuntary transfer the article which later you will do him
the favour of allowing him to purchase at his eager request and your
ice — that is salesmanship indeed. Nor could it be anywhere
mom brilliantly displayed than at Counthill in the weeks immediately
preceding the Christmas Sal

Gifts — these come in pmfusion from all classes and ages ;
household stores from generous mothers ; toys made or renovated
by fathers with skilled hands; saleable goods made by willing
e, iy of time of ookt whis elephants converted
by some mysterious biological process to sell like hot cakes ; and all
the ingenuity of mystery and imagination is taxed to provide saleable
thrills. There are refresher courses in the Dining-Room the
natural process of education is thus far reversed, that junior boys
strive (for a consideration) to make their masters shine — at one
en

But what ormvoxunmy transfer 2 Autolycus, that snapper-up
of unconsidered ts was a slow-coach, a tortoise, the veriest
snail beside the Counlhlll Collectors.

Dirobyout voio and el betaold for atold song; put your
foot down and you can’t call your sole your own. The courteous
doffing of his cap by one Junior spells a bargain in headgear for
another. You can ransom old friends from the “ Unclaimed
Property ” before you know they're lost.

Gazing from Counthill windows across the heights, journeying
in thought beyond the far peaks, often have I been haunted by a
dread lest, as my spirit roved abroad unfettered, its earthly taber-
nacle — though ~neither unconsidered, inconsiderable nor yet a
trifle — stould have been snapped up by an altruistic Autolycus
Cruncher-inspired, to further — at a price — biological research.

hus would my days end in complete charity, but I should be,
nevertheless, quite cut up !
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* SMALL BEGINNINGS ”

It all started about 1937. We used to collect and renovate toys
and oddments likely to give pleasure to children in * depressed
areas ” —in Oldham, Manchester and Leeds. We got a lot of
pleasure from this and we hope we gave a lot, too.

With the beginning of the war came increased difficulty in
transport and so it was almost impossible to send away what we
had gathered together, and the distribution was limited to various
local charities. As the war brought restrictions, and things began to
get fewer and fewer in the shops, we turned to a system of ™ self-
help " in order to help others. So it was in 1942 that we decided to
try to make money for institutions whose interests were concerned
with children less fortunate than ourselves.

We turned out drawers and cupboards of our own and invited,
urged, and almost forced our friends to do the same. The result was
a_miscellaneous collection of * oddments ” which were quickly
snapped up at our first wild and very amateur * sale’ The scene
was laid in the Lower Hall of our old School and as it proceeded,
resembled nothing less than an all-in wrestling match or the last
day of sale in a department store. The result £15 — mostly in
coppers |

It was about this time that the minute sums from the sale of
* lost property " began to go into the general ill. Occasionally the
property hadn't got as far as being lost as the wail of a small boy

proclaimed — * Miss, you've just sold my cap ! *

During the most difficult war period we made toys and held
weekly “ toy-club * meetings. Every * breed * of rabbit was pro:
uced in every possible kind of * rag-bag’ material (some, even,
with real tails !). We found friends everywhere ready to give us
oddments which proved invaluable. At this point we must offer
our thanks, most sincerely, to Staff, present and long-since-past, who
year by year, help so generously by gifts of materials, cash and
interest and patronage.

And 50 we got through the war years making more and more
money in order to keep somebody’s children somewhere.

As pretty things began to reappear in shops, our clients became
more discriminating, so the character of our Christmas Sale changed
gradually. About this time we stumbled on the way to a boy's
pocket — via his tummy ! Since then we have never looked back.
There have been milk bars, thé dansants, cake stalls, toffee apples,
Sundae parlours and all * things nice.” Ingenuity has been the
keynote. Since our translation to relatively palatial premises, viz
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Counthill, scope has been greater and we now hold a * Christmas
Fair " with * Palm Court Orchestra,” super-fruit stalls and the like !
But the spirit is unchanged.| So long as parents continue to be
generous — and they certainly have been—and children are full of
enthusiasm, we shall continue to help * the little Ones,’ somewhere.
The total of money distributed so far is £1645 2s. 6d.

D.P.|& LM.W.

SCHOOL CHARITIES
AMOUNTS OF MONEY ALREADY DISTRIBUTED

s. d.
*National Society for the Prevention of Tuberculosis ... 723 13 6
*The * Save the Children Fund . 39910 0
*Church of England Children’s Society ol 152 0 0
*St. George’s Crypt Fund, Children’s Section ... ... 30 10 0
*BELRA. Leper Colonyat LT.U. .. .. .. 63 0 0
Help to Children of Provence (now closed) 00
*A Hospital in Ethiopia, Children’s Section 00
*Dr. Schweitzer’s Hospital, Children’s Section ... ... 67 0 0
Bengal Relief Fund ... . AR W 0 e fotio
The Children’s Hospital, Southampton L 1500
Relief to the Skollt Lapps R e 280G
{‘- British Universities’ Aid to China .. .. .. 3 0 0
f Arab Relief Appeal RN & ndgiado
*Sunshine Homes for Blind Babies 1o
*Cripple Children’s Home... 1o
Aid to Greece .. £l SdiisioRo
Oldham Child in a Sanitorium in Switzerland 400
RS.P.CA. Appeal 200
+Pestalozzi Children’s V||lage Fund 500
+Friends’ Ambulance Unit Sl R OIS 0% 0
Lord Mayor’s Flood Relief Fund .. .. .. 2910 0
| *—These are * regulars * First year for us.
\
|
t greenhill-gs.co.uk
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THE SEASONS

There is a window where I go,
To see the seasons change,
Nature’s pageant passing by,
Throughout her whole wide range.

Her baitlés, vittories, displayed,
Her glories and her shame

Laid bare to man who views his fll,
And then relates her fame.

In spring the furrows brown and rough,
Stretch towards the sca,

The summer’s wheat — its ripening gold,
Is treasure unto me.

Autumn’s light step passes by,
And touches all the land,

And shaven corn stalks battered lie
Flat on either hand.

Winter comes and gone the leaves,
The bare sharp trees anew

Throw banners to the whistling wind
Of ragged, blackened huc.

There is a window where I go,
To see the seasons change,
Nature’s pageant passing by,
Throughout her whole wide range.

N. STANSFIELD.
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. A type of church. thing in comm
. Horns of 27 down. ¢. Belongs 1o the Cliss of Myriapoda.
Buys soul 7. Veget

A i Wi ok ogs

10, This is what 31 down did.

CLUES ACROSS . Licoln's and Gray's have some-
imed,
Relmed by blood

|

|

|

I6. Sightin 12, An aviator who has brought down
17, more than 10 enemy aircra
21 mwd Nncholus. Charles. 15. A mule’s defence.
24, Lattic 18, Communist dog ?
25, The only lnsting world wide agrec- | 19- Collction of maps.

ment — upon what A display of passion between two
26. A cricketing twi people.
29 He who is e 2. Samuel of the renowned mous-
31 Tasty piece of a fo fache !
3. Of the Hi
35 Always accompanies ooking.
37, * Coral Island.”
39 No second helpings !
10, Chnehn demac bogs. |

CLUES DOWN |

I. The first official printer of the | 32 ted with Monte Carlo

Parliamentary newspaper | 3 Meailic mixture.
2. Qpens leters 36. Operational flyin
3. A powder, non-cosmetic. | 37. A high Swiss mountain
2 Established (abbr: 38, Useful in a boat.
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THE LURE OF TRAVEL

1 have always had the urge to travel, to visit Scandinavia and
the Continent. The travellers’ stories seem to draw me to their
various countries, giving me a glimpse of forests, snow-capped
peaks and friendly people. It must be a great thrill to set your foot
down on foreign soil for the first time, to have your first glimpse of
a country which had seemed so out of reach a few years ago.

The week before the actual holiday is usually spent in buying
and preparing the necessary clothes and accessories, but how slowly
it seems to pass. The last night arrives and, after a great deal of
running here and there, your trunk stands in the corner, displaying
its many-coloured labels.

Now comes the actual journey. You may travel by air, by
sea, or by land, but whichever way you prefer or choose, you see
new sights and make new friends.

T myself should like to visit Scandinavia. The people of Sweden,
Finland and Norway are picturesque folk, who love to display their
national dress by dancing. Sweden, especially, appeals to me. I
have seen films taken there, showing the gaily coloured fields of
corn, flowers and other crops. There among the green fields and
rivers stand the windmills, whose gigantic arms sweep through the
blue of a summer’s sky. Sweden is both old and new ; it has quaint
old towns and large modern cities ; it has fertile and peaceful
farmlands and the excitement and bustle of busy towns.

We are now in the middle of winter, and it is now that the
holiday brochures appear. Almost all of them depict some sunny
place, which to us seems like a paradise. Then we come back to
earth witha jolt, after thinking of summer and its various and many
pleasures, to the fact that it is snowing and it is liable to be raining
tomorrow. One can never trust the fickle British weather.

But what draws us abroad, to French villages and to the various
islands which appear around our shores ? What conjures up inside
us the strenge excitement one feels the night before we set off to
enjoy ourselves? What drew the famous explorers to discover
new lands and so enlarge the known world ? Surely it is the lure of
travel, the lure which most of us cannot resist.

SHEILA SimMpson, (IVc).
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CAMP 1952

The camp which we visited last August for a fortnight is one of
the camps run by the Children’s Special Service Mission.

It was held in a boarding-school on the cliff-tops at Boscombe,
near Bournemouth.

After having been conveyed to the camp from the station by
bus, we met what seemed to be millions of unknown girls, who were
all apparently from the South of England. However we soon made
friends, especially with the girls in our dormitory. We also found
out the names of the others because everyone wrote their name on a
green label and wore ll all the time.

Everyone slept in dormitories, and as marks were given cach
day for tidiness we usually helped to clear up the dormitory after
breakfast. During the morning one of the officers came round to
give the appropriate marks. At the end of the holiday a prize was
given to the winning dormitory.

A normal day started and finished with an informal Camp
Meeting. Throughout the day many different activities took place,
none of which was compulsory. First there was a short Bible Study
Group which was often held on one of the lawns outside. After
this there were two gym sessions, one for beginners and the other
for advanced, although a lot of people went to both. To add to
these exertions a session of swimming followed. We usually changed
at the camp because the School stood in its own grounds, the edge

of which was on the cliff top. There were tennis courts, a table-
tennis room, reading rooms and extensive playing fields for anyone
to whom such activities appealed. The Camp was only a few minutes’
walk from the town and $o, convenient fof the shoppers.

Some days we did not follow the normal routine and we had a
Sports Day, a Tennis Tournament and a Table-tennis Tournament.
A Treasure Hunt and an Officer Hunt were also held on other days.
Sunday was spent quietly — each dormitory held a quiz and we
had tea on the lawn.

Trips were arranged to places of interest such as the New
Forest, Stonehenge, Salisbury and Poole pottery works and harbour.

As well as the legal activities there were many illicit ones such
as midnight feasts and dormitory rags, and the oldest member of
the dormitory, the Dormitory Leader, was often the vietim of the
tricks.  Perhaps her pyjamas would bé sewn together or something
prickly put into her
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only compulsory duty was Orderly Duty which came
perhaps twice during the fortnight. For one day we had to set and

clear the tables for the five meals, but as everyone usually helped it
did not amount to much work.

There is no special qualification needed to go to Camp and
no girl could possibly be miserable while she is there.

DoroTHY SMITH, (VO).
KATHLEEN HILTON, (Vo).

CROSSWORD ANSWERS

4, Episcopal; 9 Antlers 11, Satan s 13, Named ;
14 A ming ; 17. Estimate ; 21. Dickens ; 24, Trellis |
25, Postage ; 5. Bdscr | 25 xammines 31 Breast : 34 Earl |
35. Aroma ; 37. Atoll ; 39. All done ; 40. Distemper.

own : 1. Hansard ; 2. Steam ; 3. Resin; 4. Est; 5. Inn;
Centipede ; 7.Pom ; 8. Ladders ; g fo. Rang ; 12. Ace ; 15. Kick ;
IB Setler 19. Atlas ; 20. A scene ; 22. Costa ; 3 23 E\'adtca'.e,
bald ;  27. Deer' 28. Rattler; 30. Eat; 31. Bell;

32 Rally, 33. Alloy ; 36. Ops; 37. Alp ; 38. Oar.

THE GIRLS’ TABLE TENNIS CLUB

Our longed-for Table Tennis Club was started at the beginning
of the Autumn Term and is, as yet, confined to the Fifth and Sixth
Forms. We hope before long to extend this.

In our knock-out competition Ann Roberts was again successful
with Hilda Pollard a good runner-up.

We have played one match against Greenhill Grammar School
and won quite convincingly for a first attempt. The First Team
won 9- 1 and the Second Team won 8 - 2, playing two reserves.

o hope that all gur matches wil be as enjoyable and, if
possxble, have similar results.
AR.
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SPORTS

NETBALL

As the netball season draws to its close if we see behind us
perhaps not a brilliant season, at least we have not retired with
ignominy.

The Junior Team have had an_excellent season winning all
but two of their matches and drawing one of those. We expect
great things from them at the area rally held annually at Whalley
Range High School, although they are handicapped by losing their
last term’s captain, Lois Hilton, who is now too old. We know,
however, that they will continue to co-operate under their new
capta

Both the Senior Teams are improving and should end the term
in good form.

The season’s results so far are :—

Senior First  Senior Second Junior
13
s 1 11
0 0 1

7 11 1
Handley was victorious in the Senior Inter-House matches
followed in'order by Viner, Lees and Joslin, In the Junior Secuon
Joslin and Lees tied for first posmon with Viner and Hane
following, Joslin obtained first place i the combined scctions.
ANN ROBERTS, Games Sec.

TENNIS

Our second tennis season has been quite successful and we are
happy to record that of nine games played the First Team won
seven and that the Second Team nearly (but not quite) won the
only game they played. Only one First Team member has left us
this year and this should give us greater chances next season. Praise
must go to Miss Dunn for her keen coaching.

The House Matches were played as a knock-out competition
with Joyce Cheetham and Jean Whitworth of Lees House being the
successful couple. The finals were played in the pouring rain between
this couple and Jeanne Hartley and Kathleen Curtis of Viner. They
were interesting and exciting and well worth the drenchings received
by both players and spectators.

It is hoped to start tennis again in thg very near future and it
needs only some fine weather for the courts to be full of tennis
enthusiasts. AR.
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SPORTS DAY

This year the addition of hurdling and throwing the. javelin
to our Sports Day programme made it possible for us to call our
field sports quite truthfully — athletics. Practice was done under
the eye of Miss Dunn and our German helper Herr Vélker. It
was unfortunate that ground conditions forced us to cancel the
hurdling.

The School was divided into three sections, Senior, Middle and
Junior and our three champions were Ann Roberts, Sylvia Hardacre
and Jean Wyke.

An unexpected fine day made this one of the most enjoyable of
Sports Days and thanks must g0 to those who helped to make it
such a success.

SENIOR SOCCER
Captain : J. Roscoe.
Results so far : Played 12; Won 5; Lost 6 ; Drawn I.

At the time of going to Press the School First XI has had a
moderate season, though considerably better than in previous years.
As a number of boys were representing the town eleven, the School
Team was greatly weakened, but it is refreshing to note that when
the team did play at full strength, a win was recorded in every case.
The new system of alternate soccer and rugby weeks seems to have
produced a number of two-game players. ~Once again, lack of
experienced players, notably Sixth Formers, has made team sclection
difficult, though we have converted some * sworn rugby enthu-
siasts to add weight to the team.

Walter Joyce distinguished himself by being chosen for Lanca-
shire and also for an international trial. CHRIS. WHITE.

RUGBY UNION

The second season of the Counthill R.U.F.C. has shown an
improvement on last season’s results. This season we have fielded a
First Fifteen, and Under 15s Fifteen and an Under 14’s Fifteen.

The First Fitcen have so farplayed 7 matches, 4 of which have
been won, 2 lost and | drawn. During the season we have gained
104 points and ceded 42. This is a very creditable performance
considering that only one game has been played at home. Leading
try-scorers are Ainsworth and Hughes. Four members of the team
have been playing regularly for Oldham R.U. Fifteens. In addition
Ainsworth and Turner were chosen to represent S.E. Lancashire
Schoal-boys.
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The Under 155° have been enjoying a successful season having
played 7 matches, winning 6 and losing 1. Poinis for total 9%
against 68. This record includes victories of 52-0 and 4
Horrocks is both the leading try-scorer and goal-kicker. sevarl
members of the team have had the distnction of representing
Oldham Schools’ Rugby League teas

“HS Uil 14af i v e P successful, having
played 7, won 2 and lost 5 matches, with a points total of 24 for
and 141 against. This is probably due to the fact that many of the
team are new to the game and therefore lack the necessary experience.

We must not forget the efforts of Mr. Ardern and Mr. Llewellyn
who have endeavoured to teach the spirit of the game and who we
Hope (f age permits 1) will continue 10 show how bet to play the
game in all its aspects. G

OLD BOYS’ ASSOCIATION

The Old Boys’ Association year commenced on Ist September
and the first A.G.M. to be held at Counthill was badly attended. At
at meeting it was suggested that we should amalgamate with the
Girls’ Association. The business of the Executive Committee this
year, therefore, has been concerned with this proposal and all
arrangements have been made to hold the first A.G.M. of the
amalgamated associations at Counthill on 9th September. The new
association will be called ““ Oldham High School and Counthill
Association.”
SOCCER
The Old Boys have again competed in Division Il of the
Lancashire & Cheshire Amateur League, and their record, allhough
below last year’s sparkling effort, enabled them to finish 81
Goals
B w. D. L. B, A.  Points
30416 2 12 05 T8 1t 3
Once again we would like to appeal to * young * Old Boys to
come along and enjoy a game of soccer played under the auspices
of one of the premier amateur leagues in the North. A note to the
Football Club Secretary, Counthill Grammar School, will bring
you information concerning next season’s arrangements.
BADMINTON
few brave members have regularly made the ascent to
Counthill on Thursday evenings throughout the winter to play
Badminton in the gymnasium. Table Tennis has also been played
on the same evening. It is hoped to start again in September and
Mr. L. Whyatt is anxious to hear from those interested and can be
contacted at 89 Stamford Road, Lees or c/o Counthill Grammar
School.
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CHESS
For the convenience of our own members and those of other
:lubs Ihe Chess Club have made their headquarters at the Oldham
. this wmlcr, and have had their most successful season
" Team have won the championship of the

points. They last won the League in 1950. They lost only one
match — to Ashton “ A,” but had the satisfaction of beating our
eaiomsed fork I R Sehk e o E; Foster was undefeated in
ten League and Knockout matches. ? Tea

best performance was a good 4 - | defeat of Ashlon e g

FINAL LEAGUE RECORDS :— Games

“A” Division P W L. j A.  Pts.
HSOB/“A”™ ..'\'8 7 0 1 28 12 14
“ B DivisioN

HS0H8. B 10 4 0 6 25 25 8

In the Seymour Trophy and Seymour Handicap Trophy team
knock-out matches, however, neither the ** A Team nor * B”
‘Team met with much success.

In the Individual Championship of Oldham & isrict, we
have provided both the finalists for the first time. They are H
Tobson and I Foter, and after 8 hard strigelé the fornies was the
winner.

Four members of the Club have been regular members of the
Oldhan Firs Teamin the * B Division of the Mancheste League,
including the regular boards 1 and 2. J. C. Sturrock and L.
Ardern have also played for Lancashire v Yorkshire.

COLOURS

“Ties and scarves (* squares ”) are available at Peover’s, Market
Buildings and George Street.

THE EX-STUDENTS’ (GIRLS) NETBALL CLUB

This year a number of enthusiastic players met together and
decided to form a Netball Team. They had a few practices and
what they lacked in wind they made up in enthusiasm.

In April this year they joined the Under 25's League and each
week they meet for matches. Audrey Catley of 118 Brompton Street,
along ith Jean Shannon, are at present responsible for all the team
arrangements, and they feel that others who are keen players
would like to know of this and get into touch with them with a view
to further practices and a regular team.
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@ OLDHAM’S LEADING
JEWELLERS

WHITTAKER'’S
Established 1860
Speciality . . .
DIAMOND & WEDDING RINGS

12 & 14, MANCHESTER STREET
OLDHAM Tel. MAln 4092

When your daughter staris to take particular
interest in her personal appearance, that is
the time for experienced advice and guidance

We are at your service, Madam . . .
HAIR STYLING . BEAUTY CULTURE . PERFUMERY

B. P. LAWRENCE
133, Union Street, Oldham

Telephone: MAIn 2866

HELENA RUBINSTEIN . COTY . MAX FACTOR . LEICHNER
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Have you visited Oldham’s leading
Booksellers, Librarians and Stationers?

LEXICON BOOK CO. LTD.

We offer you an efficient Special
Order Service — 7 to 10 days
An up-to-date selection of Books both
in our Sales and Library Departments

Lovely selection of Birthday and. Anniversary Cards

Also PEN REPAIR SERVICE

116, YORKSHIRE STREET, OLDHAM Telephone: MAin 5101

Cricket - hearth - coal - goal - Soccer . ..

YOU know b the game goss - ach rord must connct with he
x by ch ding

g e e ety o e
For that matte, if you are stumped for an item of kit or clothing
a visit would be equally worth-while, We really do keep an

Wrappers-up-in-brown-paper-and-string, but men who can give
impartial, expert advice on sports equipment and supplics.

I s true that we are here to sell you whatever you need from
, but the advice and ses
important, It s freely at your disposal ou

pressed to buy something while you are there.  quers.
along and see for yourself |

SCHOFIELDS

The Sports Specialists
16, GEORGE STREET, OLDHAM
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Telephone : MAIn (Oldham) 2531

H. HEATHCOTE LTD.

WHOLESALE ~ GROCERS
and
PROVISION MERCHANTS

CANTEENS SUPPLIED

2a, CHAUCER STREET, OLDHAM

For advertising space in this
magazine please apply to—
The Magazine Secretary
Counthill  Grammar  School
Oldham
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