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EDITORIAL
The year 1953-54 has been a very successful
one in the annals of Stanley Grammar
School in both the sporting and scholastic
worlds. We offer our sincere congratulations
to Margaret Greener who won a State
Scholarship. We hope Margaret will be very
successful and happy at King's College, where
she is studying to become an almoner.
As can be seen from the Sports' reports
in The Grammarian the boys have won a
number of athletic laurels and even the girls
have won sporting fame. Ethel Graven
represented our school in the discus event
in the Inter-County Sports at Ashington.
The intermediate football team triumphantly
carried all before them.
We were sorry to lose Miss Mortimer and ·
Mrs. Donnison who have been well-loved
members .of the staff for so many years.
Miss Mortimer came to the school in 1920
and although she had arranged to leave last
Christmas, kindly consented to stay until
a new teacher of mathematics was appointed.
We welcome Miss Swancott and Mr. Clark
and hope .they will be very happy among us.
We are plen.sed to hear that Mr. Gee is
recovering from his illness and hope that
before long he will be back at school.
The prefects have been presented with
new insignia of office and it is hoped that these
attractive badges, designed by Doctor Sharp,
will add to their prestige.
The , numerous activities of the school
continue to flourish. The dancing class for
5th and 6th forms held after school on
Wednesday, has been converted into a club
with its own. committee. School socials and
parties-are more enjoyable when the dances
are properly known. Rehearsals are now
Q.nd~~ . way ;for the Dramatic Society's new
pi::odu(_:)ti«m '' I, Have Five Daughters," by
Margaret Ma.cnamara, which will be presented
ea.rly;~q, !the. ,N e~ Year. ·

Throughout the year various excursions
have been very popular, especially the history
excursion to the beautiful Abbey country
of the Scottish borders. School parties have
visited the Observatory, Durham, the new
town of Newton Aycliffe, the films " Julius
Caesar " and " Romeo and Juliet " and the
presentation of "Hamlet " at the Theatre
Royal. It is hoped that in further issues of
The Grarmnarian more material will be sub-.
mitted. Articles ranging from the sublime
to the ridiculous are always appreciated.
This is your magazine and should be representative of all sections of the school.
HILARY ATKINSON, VI,
Editor.

"WE'RE NOT GRUMBLING,
BUT . .."
We nearly had no Magazine.
That would have been a shame.
~·hen Doctor Sharp went on to say
Tha~ we'd have been to blame.
We nearly had no Magazine.
Oh, come now, play the game.
It really isn't us, you know.
But homework that's to blame.
We get so much of it you see,
Our brains begin to fag,
And even if they didn't,
We've no time to write our Mag.
But here it is, it's written now, ·
And please take it to heart.
Then on our next year's contributions
MAKE AN EARLY START.
ELIZA MORGAN, 3A.

PAR

AUTOSTOP

Day: July 7th, 1954. Place: Chester-leStreet. Object : Europe. Means : Hitchhiking.
After an all-out effort we hitched 260
miles, arriving at Whitwell Village Youth
Hostel at 10 p.m., only to find it was closing
night. Not having a tent we were in the
process of donning oilskin coats and trousers
in a field when the warden, on returning from
the cinema, allowed us to spend the night
in the Y.H.
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The next day took us to London, where we
spent the afternoon sight-seeing and buying
Channel tickets. After setting out at 6 p.m.
for Dover, we arrived at 10.30 p.m. As the
Y.H. closed at IO p.m. we had a problem
on our hands. After a brief search, however,
we found a suitable promenade shelter, and
proceeded to warm ourselves a tin of soup
before bedding down. After getting over the
difficulty of the lighthouse fl.ashing in our
eyes, the cold began to have its effects.
By 3 a.m. we were compelled to get up and
wrap ourselves in brown paper. When the
first grey light appeared we were ready for
breakfast. After stocking up with provisions
we boarded the Ferry after mid-day. 2.20 p.m.
saw us past the French customs and sampling
French wine in Calais in warm· sunshine.
Our first taste of continental hitch-hiking
carried us a mere 10 kilometres (6 miles),
compelling us to spend the night in a barn,
at the invitation of a kindly farmer. Next
day found us in Belgium finding t he same
difficulty persuading motorists that we were
not cosh boys. Things got worse as the day
progressed. The banks were closed, and as we
had no Belgian money, we commenced to
delve into our rucksacks for coffee to sell to
the local peasantry. Meanwhile the Bruges
bus (probably the last one) approached, so
we immediately signalled it to stop. Wondering how we would pay our bus fare, we jumped
a.board. We opened our wallets and innocently
presented the conductor with two Dutch
Gilders. Looking completely bewildered he
sought help from passengers. Eventually we
received our tickets with change in Belgian
money.
From Bruges we took the autobahn to
Brussels and caused quite a stir on one of
the boulevards by taking a snack of rolls
and marmalade. Incidentally, throughout
the tour, rolls p layed a big part in our diet.
We had a great stroke of luck in arriving on
the afternoon when the Cortege of Omerganck took place. This was a lavish procession, depicting Flemish trades and customs
throughout their history. A peculiarity of
Brussels is that all signs and notices are in
duplicate, in Flemish and French.
Further travel took us to Holland. We
were surprised at the number of British
women we met, who had married Dutch boys
during the war. After using up our small
stock of gilders in B elgium, we proceeded to
pay our Y.H. charges in German marks. We
still remember the exasperation of the warden.
We were finding hitch-hiking much easier
now, and on we went into Germany. We

arrived at Cologne, only to get lost in the
suburbs. At this stage we were helped by a
German Canadian who was on holiday. He
asked us how the hitch-hiking was going
and said that he proposed to set off next day
for Strasbourg by the same means. When we
finally found the Y .H. the warden smiled
and said, " No room." We wandered around
Cologne for a while, noting the marvellous
cathedral which stood untouched amongst
dreadful destruction. Although their building
progress must be seen to be believed, it gave
us a queer feeling to pass German people
along these blitzed streets. We pressed on
and arrived at the new German capital,
Bonn, the home of Dr. Adenauer and the
West German Parliament.
It was during the following day, and on the
road to Coblenz, that we had an engaging
conversation with a lorry driver. He was
u nable to speak English and our German
was limited to "Nach " and "Von," but
we were amazed when we left him to realise
that we had been making ourselves understood for an hour. From Cologne the roads
follow the river Rhine through some beautiful
country. At Coblenz we threw care to the
winds. We bought ferry tickets to Maine .
It was an eight and a half hour journey,
taking in fairytale castles and villages,
fiord-like gorges and rare vineyards.
While buying post-cards next morning in
Maine station, we were very surprised. to
meet the German Canadian who had helped
us in Cologne. Our destination for the day
was Heidelberg. We were dropped on the
autobahn, about 10 kms. from Heidelberg.
All seemed lost, pedestrians are not allowed
on the autobahn a.nd furthermore the traffic
was moving about 60 m.p.h. A v ery small car
approached containing two persons. We did
not signal, thinking that they had not enough
space. There was a loud screaming of tyres,
then the car slid to a halt. We almost fainted
when the same German Canadian from
Cologne popped out of the car. He was being
given a lift and persuaded the driver to stop
for us. If you can imagine four people and
three extremely large rucksacks in a small
Ford car, then that was our predicament.
We spent the day with our friend sampling
Heidelberg Castle, a mountain railway (down
which we ran to save the fare), German
sausages and finally a slap-up meal in a beer
garden.
While out shopping we stopped short in
our tracks ; there was Woolworth's, just
about the last place we had expected to :find
on the continent. We travelled to Stuttgart,
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in a lorry that could have seated five in the
driver's cabin. There we were impressed by
the lavish Y.H. With its flowered verandah
it looked more like a luxury hotel. We
became friendly with two German boys and
were very impressed by their very good
English, while they were shocked at our bad
English. They were in the process of cycling
to Italy.
Next day, m u ch to our surprise, we were
able to reach Switzerland. On the way we
passed Hoenzollern Castle which Walt Disney
photographed for his film " Snow White."
W e also passed Belsen, known to u s for more
things than its wonderful scenery. Lake
Constance was our first call, then we went on
to Zurich, where they boast of their magni. fl.cent view of the Alps with good reason.
Queerly enough one of our biggest thrills
was seeing the World Cup football ground
at Basle.
From Basle, we headed north, following
the Rhine Valley to Strasbourg, a beautiful,
German-speaking town, which at the moment
is in France. W e travelled to Strasbourg
with an artist who insisted in showing the
beauty spots of his city. We saw the cathedral
with its famous single tower, then the H.Q.
of the Council of Europe which gives the
town the name " The Capital of Europe."
The next night we spent in the Y.H. at
Saarbrucken, the capital of Saarland, a n ew
state b etween Germany and France. We
had crossed into the Saarland from France
by lorry and never even saw the frontier
post.. This was quite a contrast with the
next frontier where we crossed into Germany.
Here the German frontier guards presented
their familiar Gestapo expressions. After
having had our passports examined, we continued on our way to Trier. After a long walk
we were b eginning to give up hope, when a
cattle truck came along. Luckily it was
carrying no cattle. The rather unple~sant
journey-we stood all the way to Trierwas more than offset by the beautiful scener.v
to be seen in the Saar valley.
No sooner had we bought provisions in
Trier than w e were on our way again, this
time to Luxembourg in a Chevrolet. The
driver stopped to show us the U.S.A. War
Cemetery and, after we took a photograph
of him and his family, he was even keener to
show us Luxembourg city, the beautiful views
and the Palace of t,h e Grand Duchy. We
spent the night in the Y.H. and next morning
~ade our own ·tour of the city, photograph-

ing various
highlights,
including
studios of Radio Luxembourg.

the

Now we. wasted. no time in returning·.. to
Calais taking only two days to cover the
less interesting country of Northern France.
The lack of Y .Hs. caused us to spend both
nights sleeping in barns. One farmer was
very suspicious, probably t hinking we were
Germans, but when we showed him our
British passports he was only too pleased to
let us use his barn. H e even forced us to try
some of his Cognac (so strong that sulphuric
acid might have been a b etter name). At
Calais we stocked up with wine and various
other kinds of contraband and, disposing
of most of our French francs in this way, we
caught the boat for Dover.
The English customs proved t o be quite
lenient with us. After examining some
photographic accessories we had bought they
didn't even wait till we had declared everything, but chalked the usual cross on our
rucksacks to signify we had been dealt with.
The next three days were hectic for us. I t
was a week-end and there was little heavy
goods traffic on the roads. As a result we
h ad few lifts. However, after reaching
Canterbury, the first night, we made our way
to London the next morning. Soon, after
crossing London by Underground (it was
madness to attempt hitch-hiking), we were
on the Great North Road, heading for
Chester-le-Street, our starting point.
It wasn't long before we found ourselves
sitting in a Northern No. 3 bus on its way
to Stanley. With a feeling of relief that we
were home again, we looked back on the
last three weeks to see what we had done .

W e had passed through seven countries in
Europe, crossed eleven frontiers, and covered
a distance of nearly two thousand miles. As
well as seeing some of the best scenery in
Europe, we had learnt more about the various
peoples themselves than would have been
pos3ible on any tour except hitch-hiking.
For those who may consider a similar
holiday we give the following advice (free !).
1.

B e patient (we once waited 14 hours).

2. Be considerate. (Don't expect motorists to stop and don't ruin the upholstery
with y our rucksack.)

3.

Be talkative and p leasant.
J. NICHOLSON.

R.

CHAMBERS.
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?
·Who've· got the cha.rm that makes the girls
all wild 1
Wbo•ve got the. smile that makes their hearts
beguiled. ?
Who've got the frames that makes the girls
rejoice ?
It's the sixth form boys !
Who are in the La.b. on Monday afternoon ?
Who fill the corridors with sweet perfume ?
Who've got everything, including poise ?
It's the sixth form boys I
Who are on the football team that always
wins?
Who know there's more than seven deadly
sins?
Who a.re the best from here to Illinois ?
· It's the sixth form boys !
Who think they are idols of the Grammar
School?
Who never try to break the Golden Rule?
Who'll think the rhyme scheme's getting
woise and woise ?
JUST the sixth form boys.!
ARDENT ADMIRERS

Any resemblance to "Wild West Wild"

from " Annie Get" Your Gun " is purely
intentional.

GEOGRAPHY SOCIETY
REPORT
The first meeting of the Geography Society
was a lecture on "The Woollen Industry "
given by Mis_s Young from the International
Wool Secretariat in London. Miss Young
talked about the various stages in the manufacture of woollen articles. Various exhibits
were passed around the audience and a film
strip was used to illustrate her talk.
On November 7th Mr. Lawson gave a very
interesting talk on "Industries Old and New
of the Stanley Urban District." He told us
about the coal industry which was found in
· this district in 1166 and other industries such
as brewing, chandlery, making blacking and
ironmongery. which have all been carried on
in the district for 100 or 200 years. He then
- ·t alked about some of the recently introduced
· .:industries including clothing factories, a
ball-bearing factory and an electric company.
Films were shown on November 23rd.
These films were obtained from the United
States' Information Service. The titles were
"The Jungle that was," "Let's be Childish,"

. ·-

.

a. cartoon on " How Disease. Travels 11 - and
a News Magazine film..
·'
March 8th was the date for the next lecture
which was called " Durham~County of
Contrasts," and was given by Miss N. Riley,
a member of the Economic League. She talked
about various towns in Co. Durham and inter·
esting historical facts connected with them.
Darlington, for example, was the town of the
first railway, the train travelling at 15 m.p.h.
Coxhoe Hall was the birthplace of Elizabeth
Browning. Miss Ridley reminded the audience that Durham has been the birth place
of several famous people including Sir
Anthony Eden. Sunderland was the · birthplace of Sir Henry Havelock Miss Ridley
ended her talk by urging us to learn more
about our own home town.
The Summer excursion of the Society took
place after school on June 22nd. A bus load
of members was taken to Newcastle quay
where we boarded a boat for a trip down the
River Tyne. Each member wa.s given a
diagram of the river showing factories,
shipyards and warehouses which crowd .each
side of the river. The shipyards resounded
with the noise of rivetting and hammering.
The river was quite busy and ships from
various foreign countries were berthed at the
wharfs. The snack-bar on board was kept
busy satisfying the hunger of the " trippers."
There is a noticeable lack of seniors among
the members of the Society and it is hoped
that more senior pupils will join. An invitation is extended to all who are not members
to join our society. The subscription this
year has been reduced to 6d. for everyone.
The School year began for the Geography
Society with a film sh ow and a visit to t he
G.P.O. in Newcastle.
MISSOURI HARRISON'

Secretary.

DRAMATIC

SOCIETY

REPORT

Last year's newly-formed Dramatic Society
gave a production of " 1066 and All That,"
which, as well as being a success financially,
gave a great deal of pleasure to the ca.st both
while rehearsing and in the actual performances. Many of the cast took more than one
part, indeed, sometimes as many a.s five or six.
The most interesting part of the whole
· proceedings was t he making and fitting of
co.stumes and the make-up practices. It is
remarkable what can be produced from a.
maiden aunt's flannel nightdress or grandfather's winter underwear, in the way of
chorus girls' dresses and soldiers' uniforms.
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Had anyone entered the school after the first
make-up prootice he or she would have
veritably believed that it was a Red Indian
encampment--such were our efforts. All this
provided such fun and enjoyment that there
was no question as to whether we should
have another production.
However, our success and pleasure was
largely due to the hard and intensive work
put in by Mrs. Jones, Miss Speed, Miss Rose,
Mrs. Donnison, Mr. Proud, Dr. Sharp,
Mr. Binks, and all others who helped in any
way, including our two very competent
pianists, Elsie Harrison and Tom Hall.
Prootices are now under way for another
p roduction which we hope to give in January.
A. WILSON,
Secretary.

THE MUSIC SOCIETY
This year the Music Society has once
more come to a new and more energetic life.
So far this term we have only had one meeting,
a violin recital given by Mrs. Wilson. However we are looking forward to many more
enjoyable evenings in the Spring Term when
our programme will include a visit from
Professor Hutchings of Durham University
and Mr. Dan Webster with a tape recorder.
Arrangements have been made to visit the
Nelson Organ Factory in Durham. Other
outings will include visits to the City Hall
and the Theatre Royal. Particulars of the
various outings will be found on the notice
board in the Music Room.
On September 23rd there was a dinnertime recital when Sibelius' Symphony No. 7
in C Major was played on the school's new
three-speed gramophone. The recital was
well attended and more will be arranged.
Arrangements are also being made for a
further visit to Ormesby Hall for a music
school during the Christmas holidays.
The Music Society extend an invitation
to any who are interested to come to our
meetings. The subscription is sixpence
per year and should be paid to Elsie Harrison,
Form 6.
JOAN WESTGARTH,

Secretary.

DEBATING SOCIETY
The Debating Society was quite active last
year, holding a number of meetings which
were fairly well attended. The motion for the
first debate was" Work is merely a necessary
evil." The proposer was Jack Dodds, with

Margery H enderson seconding the proposition ; whilst in opposition were Tom Cummins
and Annie Wilson.
It was then suggested that we should hold
discussions at dinner-times when the weather
was too bad to go out of doors. The subjects
were in a lighter vein and the . formality of
two speakers was dispensed with. In this
way we hoped to interest more pupils in the
Society at a time when the proceedings
would not seem too frightening. There were
two such discussions, both exceedingly
vigorous. Frank Wilkinson opened the discussion on '' Gentlemen prefer blondes,'' and
was soon caught up in a stream of divers
opinions.
The second, " Television is a Menace," was
opened by Nova Williamson and various
points of view were expressed.
This term we hope to hold numerous
debates and intend to ask some members of
staff to speak. We shall also hold some dinner
time discussions and hope for good attendance and a stream of speakers.
A. WILSON.
A speaker at the Debating Society :
'' Sometimes to sense, sometimes to
nonsense leaning ;
But always blundering around about his
meaning."

AUTUMN
When swallows fly to distant lands
And all the trees are brown,
Then surely this is Autumn
That is the year's gold crown.
The flowers now begin to fade
And leaves begiri to drop
The farmer with his horses
Begins to cut the crop.
In villages, the blustery wind
Will whistle in the street,
And people like to be at home
Beside the fireside heat.
When feathery snow begins to fall
And there's a nip in the air,
Then Autumn, too, has had its call
And Winter comes so bare.
SHEILA TALBOT, 3A.

WINTER
Winter is here with her cloak of white,
Spreading it o'er the earth so bright,
Slowly the Autumn colours fade,
And change to white in every glade.
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Bad weather prevented a number of games
being played so one win by Dunelm Seniors
and three by their juniors was sufficient for
them to win the Shield from Neville, who
have held it for three years.

Colours
Hockey:
Ash,
Tennis :
Cricket :

FOOTBALL

A

CRICKET

So far Watling is the only unbeaten side.
Their Junim;s defeated Tanfield (1-0) and
Seniors were su ccessful against Dunelm (4-0).
Dunelm. Juniors were winners in the game
with Neville (2-0). Neville has the promise
of a strong senior team.
Last season the Football Shield was won
by "\Vatling.
GIRLS

Captains: Dunelm: J. Maudlin.
Watling : Missouri Harrison.
Neville : Valerie R. Lynn.
Tanfield : Margery H enderson.
NETBALL

Competition was keen and in the end
Tanfield, Watling and Dunelm all had the
same points so goal average decided Tan-field
to be t he winning House.
·
HOCKEY

In this competition there was a similar
situation and again Tanfield took the Shield
from Watling on goal average.
SPORTS DAY RESULTS-GIRLS.

Senior Shield : Tanfield.
Capt. Margaret Greener-27 points.
Intermediate Shield : Watling.
Capt. Pamela Settrey-29 points.
Junior Shield :
Dunelm Brenda Harrison
all
18
Tanfield Iris Peart
} points
Watling Leila Finch

Championships
Victrix Ludorum :
Sheila Ellis
N eville-19 points.
Intermediate:
Pamela Settrey Watling -26 points.
Junior:
Brenda Harrison Dunelm-10 points.

M. Greener, N. Williamson, D .
S. Young.
S. Young.
T. Cummins, J. Dodds.

VISIT TO

A

COAL

MINE

On t,he thirteenth of October our youth
club paid a visit to the Morrison Busty coal
mine. W e met at the pit gates at 6.45 p.m.,
dressed in the oldest clothes that we could
find.
Our two guides led us to an office where we
signed our names and other particulars on a
blue form. A postage stamp was fixed on the
form as a bond of insurance in case an accident
happened to any of us. We t hen split into
two groups.
The other party set out first and after a
while we followed. ·w e passed the token and
lamp cabin s and we were equipped with
batteries and lamps. We were then given
hats. The first-aid room was our next call.
W e were shown v arious things including
some tubular bandage, which makes dressing
a wound easier and quicker. Then we made
our way to the shaft.
The cage soon came to t he surface and we
entered it. Holding on to. a rail at shoulder
height we began to descend. About half way
down the shaft we felt that the cage was
moving upwards instead of downwards. W e
were to travel along the Busty seam, which is
six hundred and eighty feet below the surface.
Owing to the change in pressure our ears felt
strange for a while.
Our guide led us along the white-washed
'' corridor '' to the large machine which
operates the towing of forty or so tubs. ·
The tubs are metal and each holds ten
hundredweights of coal. The operator works
on a platform in front of which is a very
large drum. .AJ.'ound this drum are four and
a half miles of metal rope. The operator can
see where his trucks are by means of two
parallel metal bars which move along a narrow
blackboard on which the t rack of the trucks
is shown.
We continued a long the " Corridor " until
we came to the diesel engine. The driver
got into his seat, we took our places, and were
soon travelling towards the coal-face.
Soon after we alighted from the train we
came to a series of doors. Two adjoining
doors must not be opened at the same time
because of the circulation of the air. These
doors marked the confluence of the incoming
and outgoing air.

·' J 066

ANJ) ALL THA'r. ··

THE

C'HOR.n,

I•:. N<·ot t. :\I. (:1·PPJH'l'. D. A:--h, A. ~~lli ott. N. Y orn1g ..J. :\lc1ttdli11 .
N. (\1.rtc'r, H .. \ tkirnm11.
\Yil:-4011. T. Holarn.

,v.

f>huto It~ 1·1111rt1·,y of The S/fl,t/1•11 .Ye,r.~

H n: I.\<: •r II Ro uu11 I~L" 1w ,, E

lNTERMEDTA.TE FOOTBALL TEAJ\l

Back Row :-D. Smith, E. Carroll, D. Errington, W. Moore, E. Egleton, 1,;. Wi l::;on, H. Statt, Mr. Hal'J'ison.
Front, Row :-Mr. Seed, F. Gray, B. Logan, R. Evanij, A. ·w estwater, D. Talbot. K. Dews, Mr. Chapman.
l:'lloto by <'ourksy of The Stanley News.
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We found that the seam of coal was really
like the leaves of a book, the book standing
on its end. The :flat face of the coal ran north
to south and the surface showing the vertical
face of coal ran east to west. This helps the
miners to find their way around the mine.
We travelled southward for a while and then
we all turned out our lamps so that we could
find what it would be like to be totally
blind. It was a frightening experience.
Our guide then showed us with the help of his
Davy lamp how they test for poisonous,
explosive gas.
Further on our way we met a putter who
was pushing some tubs and then he signalled
to some men further down the track. The
p utter informed us that a man was working
at the coal face not far away. We made our
way towards him and soon we were taking
turns at using the pneumatic pick. We held
the pick underneath with one hand and
grasped the handle with the other. We set.
the pick into motion by pressing part of the
handle. We moved off again after choosing
a piece of coal to carry back home.
We had not gone very far when we met
the other party who had been travelling
along another part of the seam. Our guides
decided it was time to return . W e had travelled about one and a quarter miles along
what; on the surface, would be the Burnhope
road. We found that we had a little time to
spare and so we walked along the side of the
track to the entrance of the Brockwell drift.
It is a series of wide steps which descend to
the Brockwell-seam. This drift was constructed so that the miners working in that part
of the seam would not have to walk the one
and a half miles between the seam and the
shaft. We soon climbed into our places on
the train and set off for the shaft.
At the pit h ead we handed in our lamps .
and hats. Then, still clutching our pieces of
coal, we set off for home.
MARGARETE. IcETON, IVA.

THEN!
" Draw an angle, Bisect a side,
State Pythagoras,'' the master cried.
" Decline puella, and then milites,
Conjugate laudo," another says.
Now do this, now do that.
·. '' What does an enzyme do to fat ? "
" Draw a map of Britain now,
Then describe the position of Howe."

This we suffer all day long
And when from school we surge in a
throng
They call after us with fiendish glee,
" Now do your homework straight, aft,er
tea. "
When I grow up, you wait and see
I'll be as rich as rich can be.
I'll buy all the schools in England, then
Close them all with the stroke of a pen.
M.

FISK, fj,

HOSPITAL HIGH JINKS WITH
BOUNCER
H ello, boys and girls. I'm four years old
today ! For a little dog of that age, I had
some rather strange adventures about three
weeks ago. My mistress had to go to hospital
to have her tonsils removed and naturally
her mother and father wanted to visit her.
They were going to leave me at home but I
settled that ! The day before visiting day
they went out to buy some grapes and other
things, so I played havoc with certain
interior decorations ! Of course, they didn't,
DARE leave me at home the next day in
case I finished off the good work.
Foiled again ! ! ! I have discovered that.
hospitals are one of the few inhumane buildings outside which little dogs must either
freeze or run around with leash trailing and
tripping. I sat for some minutes feeling very
sorry for myself when I saw a possible source
of enjoyment. The gardener had been tidying
up the dead leaves, but one or two of them
had been blown away from the pile, so I
thought I would be helpful and, at the same
time, amuse myself by chasing them back
again. I was so engrossed that I did not
notice how near I was to the pile. I made a
terrific charge at a very stubborn leaf and
successfully buried it and myself·in the pile.
Now, all would have b een well, but for the
fact that there were one or two very dry and
very prickly holly branches in the middle.
I thought I had pins and needles. I ·
HOWLED! Then I beat a hasty retreat
over the flower-beds. Of course, the leaves
were now scattered to the four winds and t,he
flower-beds looked as if a tornado had swept
through them. The irate gardener shut off
(or rather, he thought he had) the engine of
the lawn-mower and came charging after me.
Just as I approached the lawn-mower again,
it revved into life and came rushing down the
slope behind me. The next time I looked at
my trailing leash-it wasn't! About ten
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yards away, however, there lay what appeared to be a colony of worms in a long" line.
Oh dear! That gardener was gaining.
Ah, then, · what bliss! Through_an open
window, sitting on the edge of her bed and
talking to her mother, I could see my mistress.
I flew! Yes, almost literally, for I took a
hounding leap straight through that '' Gate
t.o Paradise.'' It is rather strange, when one
imagines that one is actually out of the
turgid waters into calmer straits that one
finds oneself heading for the rapids. Flower
vases flew. Nurse sat down with a bump ! ;
The tea-tray went over her head, through the
window pane (only part of the window was
open) and the bowl of custard took my
pursuer full in the face. As I attempted to
pick myself up, I realised that I had not
reckoned with the skating rink floor. I
skidded and scuffled for a number of yards
and ended up in the kitchen. I found myself
the object of the curiosity and affection of
several pairs of smiling eyes. Patted and
petted as I was, I need hardly remind you of a
former remark of mine about the rapids.
I was grabbed unceremoniously by the collar
and thrust into the store cupboard. I heard
Sister's voice asking what was to be done
about my mistress's tea. I paced up and down
for a solution-never dreaming that I would
be the LAST one they would think of consulting. In my b ewilderment my pacing
became more erratic with the inevitable
result of more trouble. Whether the vibration
of my coming and goings or the fact that the
bowl was on the edge of the shelf caused it
to fall, I shall never know. Whatever the
cause, the bowl certainly fell, and with a
resounding CRASH of breaking eggs and
pottery. Needless to say some of the beastly
stuff fell on ME ! I yelped. Sister covered
the outer room in three quick strides-then
I was free. I had hoped I wasn't noticed
but as you will see one sharp pair of eyes
must have watched my escape.
Now that I was on my feet, I could cope ·
mo.re easily with the slippery floor. I rushed
back to my mistress's room and entered with
a . sharp, triumphant bark. Punishment
showered on me, or, to be more precise, my
mistress jumped with fright and it was one
of her pillows that fell from a starred sky.
Of course I wasn't going to allow that to pass
unheeded. I had an argument with that wretched object on the spot. A very eggy dog had
an argument with a very feathery pillow. Net
result ; one dog plus an eggy nose plus a
feather on the end.
_
All the world over, porters of all shapes
and sizes, nationalities and creeds seem to

1; take a··disfike to.me." Again I had t.o..go-,. with

a smack . cm the un-eggy bit of my.. ·n :>se,
delivered by an annoyed Raymond. Once ·
alone I buried my nose (egg; feather.and all)
in my paws and snuffled: ·
-.
-·
" There, there, noo. An' the pt.iii' ·wee man
canna' see his mistress," said· a soft Scottish
, voice above. m e. It was. a lady -in a white
coat. " Och, he's cauld. Mebbe ye're h1,1ngry
too. Well, h ere's a bit o' ,somthing' to be
ganin' on ,vi' ; I'll see whit I can get for ye
down yonder. Now, dinna move, 'else ye've
lost your bite o' supper ! " And with these
words she popped a sugar lump into my mouth
, and hurried off down a stone walk into a
building from which -issued forth -a pleasant
aroma. She was soon back with a bowl
bearing the strange inscription " Tiddles. "
I barked my thanks and, after patting me
on the head, she hurried "through, the door
behind me. Left alone, _I soon polished off
the contents of the old bowl. Meat scraps
were not to be sniffed at even if there was
an " undoggy " smell around them. I was
just finishing off, and was about to have
forty winks, when an ominous sound reached
my ears, '' Sssspssst-tcah ! ''
THE HOSPITAL CAT! That explained
t,he epithet " Tiddles " ! ! ! Pauvre, pauvre
pussy-chat (The two Mouseketeers). At least
-she was by the time I'd finished! Fur
flew, and so did Tiddles. I remained, triump,
ant.
I'm still wondering whether the Scottish
lady left the door open on purpose or not.
I sneaked inside, with the end of what had
been my leash in my mouth- to prevent _
further accidents. Just along the corridor
was a room where patients waited . to be
admitted. I peeped round the door. . . . .
" By, mind, if Aa'd had me own way,
they'd nivor've gettin' wor Willie in heor.
They nearly tuk me throat oat wheri they
did me!"
" Eee, Ar know. It's terrible. There's oor ·
Lizzie's man's been in six weeks an' they've
donE:l nowt tee 'im ! "
By this time I'd had enough, so I left them
to bewail their fate and scampered on to the
children's ward where a strange monster
was being pushed round by one of the maids.
I took an instant dislike to it and growled,
pranced,- howled and danced to the amusement
of the spectators. Then the demon bumped
me. Tail between legs, I did the disappearing
trick. I hadn't realised where I wa-s going
until I entered a strange, still room. It was
rather awe-inspiring. There were many
strange instruments around the place and
two or three figures clothed in white from
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head to foot were bending over a :-,s till form
on a table. Then it happened. The loop of
the leash between my mouth and my collar
caugh t ·on to something and before I knew
what had happened a broken bottle lay before
me. There was a D . .o . .z . . . y . . . .
A . . . . r . . . . o . . . . m . . . . . . a .... .
· The next thing I remember was a voice
from very far away, saying , " He's a' reet,
noo. " Then a hand was stroking me gently
and a soft voice said, '' Puir wee laddie. Ye
have some bonny queer things happenin'
to ye, but ye're home noo and ther'll be no
more trouble wi' sleepy smells."
I licked the hand and opened my eyes.
I was indeed home, on my cushions. The
fire was burning brightly and a bowl of
dinner was just under my nose. I was very
grateful of course, but I am still wondering
how I got home. I remember going but I
don't remember coming back.
BOUNCER.

FLIGHT

TO

FREEDOM

Horse galloping, galloping, galloping,
Over th e moors, down to the sea.
Riders panting, panting, panting
Straining forward as they flee.
Pursuers following, following, following.
Gaining slightly on those ahead.
V ()ices calling, calling, calling
As through the night the posse sped.
Soon the hunted reach the shore,
Blundering down the steep cliff path,
And the followers stumbling after
Swearing, cursing in their wrath.
At last the fugitives have reached their boat
And the tide is ebbing fa.st
But the pistols are out and cocked
And the bullets are whistling pMt.
Now the yacht is out of sight
And the moon laughs mockingly down
On the men left t here behind,
The trusted guardians of the Crown.
M. FISK, 5.

HAVE FUN WITH A FISH
Have you ever been fishing ? It is a. hobby
whie.h everyone. s;an enjoy, if he has en~ugh
p.atience to hoc;>k that artful pike or playful
roach. If yo\l are not careful the fish will
just have a good meaJ ~t your expens~
inst ead of the other way round.

Many people do not fully realise the impo1·tance of bait in fishing. Bread and worms
do not suit all fish, particularly when they
are not very hungry.
A roach for instance, who has a very sweet
tooth, prefers wet dough with a little t reacle.
Cheese cubes and raisins are good bait for the
chub which has a d elicate sense of smell and
will soon be attracted to· the bait. The carp
is another fish with a weakness for sweet.
t,hings. H e loves honey and a little bread
paste dipped in this is his fa.vourite m eal.
If you have found fish difficult to catch in
the .middle of t h e day, it is because they
usually lose their appetites t h en and need a
lot of coaxing to come near to you. That is
why it is always better to fish either _early
in the morning or at sunset, even in the
winter time.
Fish are very sensitive to t emperature and
tell a change of even one eighth of a degree.
They are also extremely good at " feeling "
movement. If you make any noise at all
with your feet on the river bank it will set
up wavelengths all through t he water and
warn the fish to keep away from you. If
you are fishing next spring or summer remem ber to r emain very quiet and once you have
set your line just leave it in peace until you
see it bobbing up and down. Then made as
much noise as you like for you will probably
have caught something. I hope it isn't an
old boot.
BARBARA E. WATSON, 2A.

KIDNAPPED
A mermaid sat on the rocky shore
Combing her golden hair,
As I walked at the water'·s edge
All I could do was stare.
Looking up she beckoned me
And said in a lilting v oice,
" Come and sit by m y side, dear child,
And I'll tell you a tale of my choice."
She told m e a story of castles in Spain,
Of Dragons and Princesses fair.
She told me of rubies and emeralds green
And other jewels rare.
Then she described her father's home
·Beneath the foam-capped waves.
She told me of seahorses, small and white,
Livfiig in coral caves:
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Slowly her voice was lulling me,
Lulling me to sleep. _
Then she took my hand in hers
And led me t-o the deep.
The water rose above my knees,
And then above my head,
And when they found me there next day
They saw t.hat I was dead.
Even now the tale is told
Of the little lonely child
And the mermaid with the golden hair
Who looked at h er and smiled.
M.F., 5.

THE FARMER'S DAUGHTER
The Fourth Form at Heyworth College
were to collect, in different ways, for the
orphan's home. The Fourth had decided to
give a play, and Joan Dunn was to find a
suitable play for them to act.
The quiet girl of the form was very lonely
because no one wanted to be friendly as
Aileen Gray was not able to play sports and
gam es. On the train going home Joan sat
beside Aileen and asked h er if she had any
idea what play they could give. Aileen said,
" As a matter of fact I have just finished
writing a play called ' The Farmer's
Daughter.' "
" Goody," said Joan. " That will do fine.
May I see it some time ? "
" Of course," replied Aileen. " Why not
now?"
" That will do excellently. "
" Then come along," said Aileen, as they
left the train.
Joan went to Aileen's home to look over
the play.
" This will be good if we can perform it in
it,s natural setting, such as a barn," said Joan.
" I know ! Farmer Jennings has a big
barn. Shall I ask him ? "
"By all means."
There was no further planning just then
for Aileen's mother called them to tea and
she told them she had t elephoned to Joan's
mother for her consent.
The next day Aileen was on her way to see
Farmer Jennings to ask if he would lend them
the barn. Suddenly Aileen heard, "Wuff,
wuff," coming from a nearby field. Looking
over the h edge she saw Farmer Jennings
being chased by a ferocious-looking bull
and suddenly he fell. The dog was trying to
keep the bull at bay. Aileen crawled through
a gap in the h edge and shouted, " Try to
crawl through the gate." The the bull saw

Aileen and started to charge at h er. The
farn1.er shouted, . " Right. I'm throu'Yh."
O
Then Aileen followed him and slammed the
gate just in time. Immediately she ran for
help and met a farm-hand coming to the field.
She quickly told what had happened and the
farmer was speedily carried to the farmhouse.
Needless to say the Fourth Form got the
use of the barn, and the play was a great
success. At the end of the performance the
Vicar came on to the stage and announced,
' ' Farmer Jennings is very grateful to Miss
Aileen Gray for having saved him from t he
bull and asks her to accept this on behalf
of t,he Orphanage." The Vicar held up a £1
note.
BRENDA PARKER, 3S.

ANTOINETTE
A while ago I was introduced to a charming
lady from Brittany, in France. She was
small and dainty, with rosy cheeks and laugh·
ing eyes. Her dress was of a gay crimson
colour over which she wore a t iny apron of
fine lace. H er small feet were encased in a
pair of black shining shoes and on h er head
she wore a stiffened h ead-dress to match
her apron.
She brought a m essage of friendship and
yet spoke never a word. Who was this lady ?
A cherished gift, a doll, from m y pen-friend
in France.
.ELIZA MORGAN, 3A.

BEDTIME THOUGHTS
At night when in m y bed I lie,
And watch the stars up in the sky,
I think of all the things I've done,
And count them over one by one.
Some are good and some are bad,
And those I wish I'd never had.
But none of us are good as gold
Yet I must do as I am told.
Catch the bus! Now don' t be late!
Pack your books! Is your hair straight ?
I must keep each golden rule
Of this n ew frightening Grammar School.
KATHLEEN HODGSON, lH.

AIR

DISPLAY

On the 18th September my brother and I
went to the air display which was held at
Ouston R.A.F. Station, which is about 14
miles from Newcastle . We got a bus from
Marlborough Crescent and in about forty
minutes arrived at the aerodrome.
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There were already hundreds of people
milling and crowding round the airfield and
clambering over aeroplanes.
For a few weeks before this we had been
saving up to have a joy flight and with the
help of my mother we found the place to wait
and ultimately had our flight. About half
an hour after we had handed over our ten
shillings we saw a little blue Auster Autocrat
belonging to the Newcastle Flying Club
touch down on the runway and come to a
stop. We clambered aboard, my brother
sitting next to the pilot and I sitting behind.
As he restarted the engine, he asked me if
I had fl.own before and I told him this was
my first flight. He took off and banked. It
was queer seeing the ground at that unusual
angle. We circled the aerodrome twice and
then came in to land. In doing so we passed
over a road on which a motorcycle was
travelling. I waved and the driver waved
back. We taxied to the starting point and,
after thanking the pilot, we watched a Sabre
piloted by an airman from Linton break
the sound barrier.
I was lucky to be able to sit in the cockpit
of a Meteor night fighter and be told the uses
of all the instruments by a senior officer.
After we had seen all the planes that had
been grounded we went to the model aircraft
and parachute sections. We also saw guns
and weapons of planes as well as a Meteor
all dismantled.
By this time it was about five o'clock so
we caught a bus and left the airport to the
strains of the Royal Air Force band.
R. GILHOME, 3H.

MY RELATIONS
I have a lot of relations. Some are good
ones ; they remember my birthday and
Christmas and usually send me a present.
I also have bad ones; they do not remember
my birthday or Christmas. There is one of
my uncles who stands out most, because he
is one of those people who exaggerate a lot,
maybe more than others. I found this out
when he told me this story.
One day h e was exploring in the jungle
with his carriers and some of his friends.
They were walking along through the trees
when they came across a lion looking for a
meal. The lion saw my nncle and immediately
ran for him. H e stood still, but when the lion
was near he jumped upon it and began fighting
just as if it were a wrestling match (so said
my uncle). When he had been fighting for
about fifteen minutes, he decided it was a
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stronger lion than h e had imagined, so he
decided to run away from it. The lion
followed and he ran along a jungle track
with the lion bounding after him. It happened that a native from a nearby village
had set a trap like a hoop which, when stood
on, shot up into the air, with one of the
animal's legs caught in the hoop. My uncle
came running along. His foot was caught in
the hoop and he shot up into the air. The
lion, which was not far behind, was very
surprised but still stayed around waiting,
hoping for the line to snap. At last it gave up
and went off to try and find other food. The
carriers and friends turned up not long after
the lion had left. They climbed up and
rescued my uncle who continued his exploration, none the worse for his experience.
When my uncle had finished his tale I did
not know how to react. When one of my
pet white mice looked out of its box, my
uncle saw it and ran for dear life. So I did
not think that his story was exactly true.
What do you think ?
CHRISTINE HAMPTON, 4S.

"ROMEO AND JULIET"
On October 1st, a party of senior members
of the school visited the Odeon, Newcastle,
to see a film performance of '' Romeo and
Juliet." This film produced and directed by
Italians and filmed partly in Italy gives a
beautiful and accurate setting of Renaissance
Italy. The action takes place in the walled
towns of Verona and Mantua which, typical
of that period, show fountains, narrow twisting
streets, flights of steps and tall, gracious
buildings. The outdoor scenes, bathed in the
warm Italian sunshine supply dramatic
effects of light and shade.
The clothes worn are among the most
beautiful ever amassed for a production of
this kind. Correct in every detail, copied
from o\p. Italian paintings and fashioned in
sumptuous fabrics, they remain one of the
most memorable features of this film.
Every attempt has seemingly been made
to reconstruct the exact setting of t his
tragedy, but the play of Shakespeare has
perhaps suffered in the process, for the
setting frequently dominates the actors.
Time and time again attention is drawn to the
beauty of the scene rather than to the poetry
of · Shakespeare. This production does,
however, score in incidental effects. Scenes
such as the ball-scene are much more effective
on the screen than they would be on the stage.
This ball-scene, a symphony in crimson, in
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which a galliard is danced to the music of a
group of choir boys, is one of the highlights
of the film.
It is the glorious colour, such as in the
scene already described, which leaves the
roost lasting impression. Reminiscent of old
paintings, scen e follows scene in which rich
colours glow from subdued backgrounds.
This effect is strengthened by the absen ce
of harsh lighting throughout the film ;
soft sunlight, pale moonlight and candle light being suggest ed rather than modern
electricity . " Romeo and Juliet " is a beautiful spect acle, even if not a particularly
successful interpretation of the play of
Shakespeare.
MARGARE'l' BERTRU M, 6.

MAKING A COLLECTION
WILD FLOWERS

OF

_ When you begin to make y our collection
of wild :flowers you must go for long walks
into the country. After you have found the
English name of the :flowers (the Latin name
is not essential), you press the :flowers between
sheets of blotting paper placed on a tea-tray
and place heavy weights on top of the blotting
paper. You need t he blotting paper so that
the sap from the :flowers will soak into the
paper. If you use a thick book t o press the
flowers, the sap will soak through all the
pages in the book and spoil it. It will also
leave large brown stains on the leaves of the
book. After the flowers are pressed you stick
them into the book you ar e using. You will
need a large thick drawing book and a roll
of cellotape. Your work looks very neat if
you use three thin pieces of sellotape to
stick in one flower. After this you pu t the ,
name of the flower at one side with the Latin
name underneath. At the other side you
write the date and the place where the flower
was found. It is better to number each
flower so that you can make an index at the
back of the book. You can thus, have a very
neat collection of wild flowers.
SHEILA SMITH, 2A. .

RABY CASTLE
Raby Castle is the seat of Lord Barnard
and is near Barnard Castle. It is situated
in pleasant surroundings of fields and trees.
I was later to discover that part of the walls
of the castle are hollow, to enable quick
movement from one side to the other . I t
has b een said that Cromwell sat down on a

~torie five miles· away from R aby contem:
platin g blowing up either R aby or Barna.rd
Castle. Fortunately for posterity, it was
Barnard Castle wh ich was ruined.
From the roadside, the castle is very pict uresque, but its real beauties lie inside.
Lord Barnard allows Boy Scou ts to camp in
his grou nds and we saw tents as we walk ed
up tht} long drive to the castle gate. We were
fortunate, on this gloriously sunny day, to see
t he famous herd of deer sh elt ering in the
shade of a tree close by. Having paid our
two shillings' admission fee, we joined a
party of people who were just about to b e
shown round by a guide.
•
The main doorway is impressive and from
it, we could see a red may tree, which was
planted by the late Queen Mary. As I have
a very bad memory, the first · room I ca,n
remember seeing was the hall-armoury.
To find this large hall we passed through
dark stone corridors until we saw the arms
of all ages arranged neatly on .the walls.
This hall is still b eing used and one object
which I found most interesting was a cushion,
resting on one of the two oak settees on either
side of the fireplace. This cushion was a
stuffed fox, the brush of which was very long
and beautiful.
From this impressive hall we were ushered
up some stairs to a v ery picturesque French
drawing room. The room was small in
comparison with most of the others, but its
focal point was a large crystal chandelier.
Two mirrors were placed opposite each other
above two identical fireplaces. These mirrors
reflected t h e chandelier so many times that
orie could imagine the room transformed into
an immense ballroom. However the illusion
was destroyed (for myself) by the sight of my
own none-too-handsome face. Every thing
in this room came from France ; the car ved
gilt chairs, the exquisite chandelier , the
carpet and the two marble mantelpieces.
F rom this deligh t ful pict u re we passed t o
t h e dining room, which is also still used .
On the centre table, fruit grown in t he garden s
was displayed. I was admiring a " brass
plaque " on the wall when the guide kindly
informed t he party that it was a valuable
piece. of gold plate- as you see I'm no connoisseur_..:._and that two pieces were put out
every d ay, so that they never really became
too dirty and were constantly in use. The
wall opposite the window is covered wit h
oil pa intings, one of which is a portrait of a
great friend of the sixth form Arts side-Pope. Also on display was a piece of silver
plate in the form of a tray.
Raby Castle has a chapel of it,s own and it i&
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naturally made as beautiful as money can
make it. There are stained glass windows and
.a magnificent altar ; paintings are profuse
here also, and one which is very old, is of
Lady Margaret Beaufort, founder of St.
.John's College, Cambridge.
The ba.1:].room was our next port of call.
The windows look on to two picturesqu e lakes
.and there is a beautiful inlaid Chinese
~abinet standing nearby. On the walls are
covered oil paintings and at one end is a
minstrels' gallery halved by the main door
which is the entrance from the armoury.
The guide told us that the hunt ball is held
here and the men, wearing their hunting
pink, are very picturesque.
We went down a worn staircase to the
kitchen where we could see, gleaming on
wooden shelves, cooking utensils of all
.shapes and sizes, all bearing the arms of
Lord Barnard. The chimney first used in the
fourteenth century was still visible, though
covered over with glass.
The gardens outside were very beautiful,
but we were not able to sample the strawberries, raspberries, apples, pears, peaches,
gooseberries and oranges which were growing.
Flowers of every hue could be seen and in the
stable there were carriages.

ADVICE
Autumn is here, Winter is coming,
Gather your food before the winds blow.
Gather it now, put it in store,
Before it is killed by the swirling snow.
Autumn is here, Winter is coming.
Chop your sticks and stack them high ;
Pa.ck them tight and cover them up.
Then you'll keep them tinder dry.
Autumn is here, Winter is coming.
Knit your gloves, and socks and scarves.
Knit them thick and knit them warm.
Knit them well. Don't do things by halves !
Autumn is here, Winter is coming
But after cruel Winter the birds will sing,
All together, all in tune
The sweetest melody, the song of Spring.

M.

FISK,

5.

THE RETURN OF THE QUEEN
-why do these ships, both great and small
Ride with the tide, dress' d overall?
Eyes that watch are bright and keen
Home again returns our Queen.

IS

" Britannia " now has come to rest
Still flutters high the royal crest,
On the bridge can now be seen
Elizabeth, our much loved Queen.
The bells, they make a joyous sound
As she sets foot on England's ground.
Cheer! ye people, cheer! I say,
For this is England's happiest day .
E. Ross, 3A.

THE PALACE AND ABBEY OF
HOLYROOD HOUSE
During the Summer Holidays I went to
Edinburgh for a short stay. The city is full
of historical interest, the Royal Mile being
the most outstanding, for on it there are the
Castle, Holyrood Palace, St. Giles' Cathedral
and John Knox's house as well as the Heart
of Midlothian. However, I visited the Palace
of Holyrood and intent to write about that
only.
A legend is associated with the foundation
of the monastery, while a miracle is connected
with the building of the Abbey. The legend
tells us that in 1128 King David I, the King
of the Scots, who was staying at the castle,
was one day persuaded to go hunting after
attending the mass on the feast of the
Exaltation of the Cross. The :King's Confessor
and secretary, Alwin, an English Austin
Canon, disapproved. The King went huntn:i.g
but near Salisbury Crag was thrown by his
horse and his thigh was injured when a stag
turned on him. In an att,empt to save himself,
the King tried to grasp the stag's horns but
instead took hold of the crucifix which
suddenly appeared between the antlers of the
stag. After the animal had run away, David
still h eld the cross in his hands. That night
David heard a voice calling to him in a dream,
" Make a house for Canons devoted to the
cross." The monastery was duly built and
Alwin became the first Abbot.
It was during the building of the Abbey
that the miracle occurred. A joiner, who was
working on the roof, fell to the ground and
it was thought that he was dead. Alwin,
the Abbot, laid his body before the High
Altar where next morning the King prayed
over his body. After the service the joiner's
face was uncovered and it was found that
the man was alive.
The guest house attached to the Abbey,
which is now in ruins, became a lodging
house for the Kings of the Scots. It was
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gradually enlarged until finally it became
the Palace of Holyroodhouse. King James
IV began the considerable enlargements
which were continued after his death by
James V. Charles II built the existing palace.
Many of the older buildings were demolished
but the tower of James IV was retained.
Since then, however, various ·alterations
have been made to keep the Palace in the
style of the passing times.
Visitors are allowed only into the historical
apartments and very few of the State apart·
ments. The historic apartments con sist
largely of Lord Darnley's rooms and those of
Mary, Queen of Scots. There are two stairs
connecting the first and second floors, one
being the private stairway of Mary, Queen
of Scots. It is quite possible that it was up
this stairway that the men who invaded the
Queen's privacy dragged Rizzio from the
supper table, and murdered him.
The four-poster beds were first installed
during the reign of the Stuart Kings and are
good examples of their style. In the ' ' Queen's
Audience Chamber " there is a carpet thirty
two yards long and all in one piece. This
room is still used by our Queen Elizabeth II
as a Presentation Hall. In it there are
chafrs and stools covered with tapestry
made for the Queen 's coropation by the
ladies of Scotland. There is also a stool
covered with a tapestry made by the late
Queen Mary.
I have written only about a very small
part of the Palace, but I suggest that t he
Palace of Holyroodhouse is one of the most
interesting historic buildings in Edinburgh
which a sight-seer may visit.

BONFIRE NIGHT
At la.~t, at last, the day has .come.
The autumn stars shine in the sky,
When out with older boys do come,
The younger ones with the guy.

He is a very tall guy
And has an old brown mit,
Grey flannels and brown jerkin,
And a chair on which to sit.
The bonfu-e it is fairly high
And is made up with such things
As branches, twigs and bits of wood,
While everybody sings.
The branches a nd twigs are from the wood
The paper from various places.
There's a bit of this and bits of that
And things that were brought in cases.
At last the time to light it comes nigh
As everybody there does know.
And everybody in spirits is high
As the oldest boy there does throw
A burning torch into the midst
Of that great bonfire tall,
Which everyone there had h elped to
collect.
Yes everyone: that's all.
The flames soon stretch up to the guy
And, when they reach " The Toff,"
Three clear loud bangs are very soon
heard,
As three planted squibs go off.
At last the time for Rockets,
And Hailstorms and Squibs comes round
There are stars and bangs and fl.ashes ·
And Jumping Jacks on the ground.
But when the chimes for midn,ight
Do come on that night dear,
The merryness and joyfulness
Are ov~r for another year.
A. PEAR~,
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