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EDITORIAL

Though everyone will notice immediately the change in appearance of
this year's magazine, to see how deep the change goes it is necessary to
notice the sex of the editor, my humble self. "Change " is indeed a mild
word: in this case, "revolution" might be more appropriate. It is
difficult to know whether to feel proud or awe-stricken as a mere male
in such a traditionally female seat: Daniel must have entertained similar
feelings in the sanctuary of a larger breed of felines. Not since 1949, when
Roger Simpson was part of an editorial committee of three has such a
visitor to these regions been known ; and it is open to question how much
influence he would have, outnumbered as he was by two to one.
Changes have also occurred as usual amongst the staff. Mr. Chapman
and Miss Humble have left us and in their places we have Mr. Kidd and
Miss Weatherall, both t eaching gymnastics; Mr. Robson teaching
German and French replaces Mr. Bell ; Miss Hall teaches Scripture ;
Miss Heslop, teaching French, replaces Mrs. Shenton and to help to cope
with the rapidly expanding numbers of the school, Miss Grieveson has
come to teach French and English.
This increase in the size of the school is probably also responsible for
the abundance of material for the magazine. We hope it can be considered
as being of at least as high a standard as in previous years, although, of
course, past students of anything more than a year's standing will
categorically state in any case, as they stroke their beards and nurse
their rheumatics, that it is not as good as when they were young, and
that the young people of today are degenerate.
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Though a crowd of more than one hundred and thirty first-formers
may seem a nuisance to the prefects on duty, we must r emember that
here lie the seeds of a future sixth form who will be at the height of their
glory when we are forgotten, or, at best, mere names of departed heroes
(or villains). To them we can only say as we pass quietly from the scene
into the brave but not so new world, hoping the while that it C(lip.not be
as bad as it sounds, that we hope they will be as good as we like, in spite
of all assertions to the contrary, to think that we are; or shall we say,
as good as we ought to have been.
HARRY BAXTER.

THE SCHOOL YEAR
THE SCHOOL ALPHABET

A's for assembly in which we take part;
Bis for boys so handsome and smart.
C is for Christmas and holidays too;
D is for Dolman who turns red litmus blue.
Eis for English, into poetry we pry;
Fis for French, to speak it we try.
G's for Geometry, so pleasant to learn;
His for History books we'd like to burn.
I's for the interest we all try to show ;
J is for jests which at break often flow.
K is for kitchen where cook reigns supreme ;
L's for the labs. where we all work not dream.
M's for Maths Master whose work we adore;
N for the nuisance of homework, that bore.
O is for orders which often we're given;
P is for Physics at which we have striven.
Q is for queue at the bus stop at night ;
R is for ruler and we measure right.
S is for sports that we're t hinking of now ;
T for the top-house t o which we'll all bow.
U isfor uniform, so worn and old;
Vis for vice to hold wood (we are told).
W is for windows through which we all look ;
X the unknown in our Algebra book.
Y is a question, the teacher's best friend ;
Z is for zest with which we now end.
M. RACE, R. REED and G. REYNOLDS (Forro IIA).
In addition to the activities of the school societies which are reported
in. the following accounts, there have been, as usual, a number of events
which add to t he pleasure and interest of school life, but of which only
brief :mention can be made.
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Our best thanks are due to the pupils who, under the guidance of
Mr. Binks, have given us the design for the new cover of the Magazine.
We hope it meets with general approval.
A party of senior pupils enjoyed seeing '' Trial by Jury '' presented by
pupils of Hookergate Grammar School.
The Dance Club continues to meet regularly during the winter months
and has arranged two successful inter-school dances. Members of the
Club have also attended dances at Consett and Hookergate .Grammar
Schools. These functions are most popular and are always well atte~ded.
Thanks to the invitation of the French Department of the University
of Durham, a small group of senior pupils saw the film version of '' La
Symphonie Pastorale," and by the time the magazine appears some
of the sixth form will again have had the happy experience of seeing
'' Le Malade Imaginaire '' presented by La Troupe Fran<;aise with
Pamela Stirling playing the part of Toinette.
Head Boy : DAYID PORTSMOUTH.
Head Girl : SHEILA T.A,LBOT.
Deputy Head Boy : HARRY BAXTER.
Deputy Head Girl : ::MARJORIE BLAYLOCK.
Congratulations to Fred Smailes and Leslie Strong on being awarded
State Scholarships.

SPEECH DAY- MARCH 19th, 1958
This year, as in the past three years, two ceremonies were held on
Speech Day. First, second, third and fourth year pupils and their parents
attended the afternoon presentation , the senior pupils and the Pas~
Students returning to school for the evening ceremony.
The programme began with the singing of the school song and then the
chairman, Mr. W. G. Jolley, gave his opening address. He spoke of his
own school days and compared them with the modern system of education,
pointing out the great improV'ements which time has brought.
Dr. Sharp then read his report on the academic and sporting achievements of the school in the past year. He also criticised the amount of
time spent by many pupils in watching television, time, he said, which
would be better spent in study or in sleep.
The prizes were distributed by the Reverend Canon Corden, who later
addressed the school.
·
The head girl, Cynthia Stoker, proposed a vote of thanks which was
seconded by Fred Smales, the head boy.
T.ae rest of the programme was filled by a musical entertainment,
consisting of five songs by the Junior Two Part Choir, conducted by Ann
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Davison, a piano solo played by William Armstrong, a piano duet played
by Pat Mitchell and Sheena Armstrong, and four songs sung by the Sixth
Form Choir. Martin Pickard recited" The Saga of Susan Shaw."
The ceremony was closed by Dr. Sharp who thanked the performers.
MARGARET BAX'l'ER (Lower VI).

A UNIQUE OCCASION
October 2nd, 1958 is a day which most of us will not forget. On that
morning, as Dr. Sharp had prevjously announced, we all received a
beautifully bound copy of the New Testament and Psalms from the
Gideons. Mr. Burns, their representative, spoke to the school concerning
the origin of his society, and expressed the hope that we would, like its
founder, read a portion of our New Testament each day. After ending his
most interesting speech, he made a token presentation to the head boy
and head girl as it would have taken rather a long time to present copies
personally to every one.
Dr. Sharp, after the presentation, thanked the society and its members
for their kindness ; so Assembly came to an end and each pupil received
a copy as he or she left the Hall.
As long as we continue to read our Testaments this happy occasion in
our school life will remain fresh in our memories.
H. RIDLEY (Lower VI).

THE MUSIC MAKERS
This branch of the Music Society has been functioning for eighteen
months, and during that time many successful meetings have been
held. Unfortunately, the membership h as considerably decreased since
the leaving of last year's second sixth.
Mr. Batley, one of the students who was here during the Christmas
Tenn, was asked to join, and at his first meeting he played one of his own
compositions, "The Moon," which we all enjoyed.
The Music MakeTs will not be functioning this term until the Musical
Concert has been given, when we hope to have some new members from
the first year sixth.
AMY SECCOMBE (Upper VI).

SIXTH FORM CHOIR
This is the thi:rd year of the sixth form choir which is entirely organised
by the form. At the beginning of last year, meetings were h eld once a week
but were increased to t-w:ice a week in order to practise special items for
Speech Day . .
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Last year the choir had enthusiastic support from its members and
practices have begun this year with the school concert in view; it is to
be held in November.
We wish to thank all past members of the choir including Mr. Batley
and :Mr. Smith who kindly gave us their support. We sincerely hope that
our new members will be equally enthusiastic and happy in the choir.
Subscriptions will be gratefully received by Euan Ross.

I. MEEK.
GEOGRAPHY SOCIETY
A well attended General Meeting opened the year. In October we
enjoyed a film show with the projector operated by Mr. Seed. This was
followed by a roost interesting lecture on Norway given by Mr. Naess
of King's College, Newcastle, assisted by Mr. Danbolt, who showed us
pictures of a journey from Trondheim to North Cape. Then on December
11th a party spent a most enjoyable afternoon at Consett Iron Company.
In March, Mr. Bell gave us a most detailed lecture on Germany. On
April 28th we had a wonderful Continental Tour through films shown by
the Northern Bus Company. Our year ended with an evening visit to
the Orchard Street Sorting Office of Newcastle Post Office. New members
should pay their subscriptions to Thomas Fisk.
SHEILA TALBOT (Sec.).

PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY
The Society has had another useful year; membership has again been
over sixty and a fair proportion of these members have been seniors,
which is a good sign. An outstanding feature of the year is that the standard of contact prints has been considerably higher than usual. Enlargements have been good, on the whole, but there is still room for
improvement here. Also, the Society is indebted to those members of
the staff who have kindly assisted in the running of the meetings.
Recently, some 1nembers have shown interest in colour photography.
Although this section of photography is still in its infancy and is as yet
comparatively expensive, progress is being made in the simplification of
the processes involved with an eventual lowering of costs. If, in the near
future, members become sufficiently keen, facilities for colour processing
may become available.
We now look forward to another successful year.
DAVID PORTSMOUTH (Secretary).

5

DEBATING SOCIETY
During the year 1957-58 excellent support was given to the Society by
the last year's second year sixth but the support from the fourth year
was a little disappointing. Nev-ertheless, the Society had a pleasing year.
The school showed great interest in the program:me which included two
discussions: "It is better to reign in hell than to serve in Heaven," and
" Men are clay and women make mugs of them"; and the "Any
Questions " panel game was well received. There was also a debate,
rather in the nature of an experiment, with the Stanley Branch of the
Labour League of Youth, in which the school team, although they lost,
put up a creditable perfor:mance. Last year's committee was M. Iceton
(chair:man}, M. Pickard (vice-chairman), E. Ross (secretary), H. Baxter
(sixth year representative} 1 M. Baxter (fifth year representative) and
E. Wilson (fourth year representative).
E. J. F. Ross (Secretary).

CHESS CLUB
The Chess Club rea,ssembled after the summer holiday. Several new
faces were seen at the club at the beginning of the year, so for the first
two or three meetings only friendly matches were played.
At a later date, Bill Errington was appointed chairman and Ftank
Peirson secretary. It was decided at that meeting that the Chess Club
should be held on Mondays. An American Tournament was also arranged.
With Dr. Sharp, the president of the club, and Mr. Yockney both taking
part in the newly-formed tournament, the less experienced members are
looking forward to some formidable opposition.
FRANK S. PEIRSON (Secretary) ..

SPORT
Hockey
The school hockey team did very ,vell last year in reaching the semifinals of th_e Sunderland Hockey Tournaments, to be beaten by only
one goal. Six members of last year's team have now left including Jenny
Batty of whom we were justly proud when she was chosen to play
for the County team.
The football team v. hockey team match ended in a win for the boys.
Before the final whistle it was difficult to say whether they were trying to
score goals or scar the hockey team. Nevertheless, we look forward to
future encounters.
JosrE CARRICK (Captain).
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Cricket
Owing to bad weather, only five matches were played last season,
three of which resulted in victory and two in defeat. Easily the best
performance of the season was the defeat of a strong Hookergate side by
the very narrow margin of one run. J. March played a great part in helping
to give us our first victory over Hookergate in eight years by batting
throughout the innings for 46 not out. Another exciting game took place
at Blaydon where we ,vere unluckily defeated by three runs. The School
easily defeated Chester-le-Street at Chester by six wickets but we ourselves
lost by the same margin against Durham Johnston Grammar School.
In the last match we easily defeated Blaydon by six wickets and thus
gained our revenge on them. J. March was top of the season's batting
averages with an average of 42.00 and M. Raine headed the bowling
averages with an average of 4.2 runs per wicket. On the last day of the
term, in a match interrupted by two heavy showers, the future school ·
team surprisingly beat the present school team by 34 runs.
G.

GIBBON.

HOUSE REPORTS
Tanfield
During the past year the house has been most unsuccessful. On Sports
Day, only the junior relay team showed anything like the standard
required. I hope that the juniors ·will be as keen as before and that the
upper school will remedy this lack of enthusiasm.
CLAIRE FLOWERS (Captain).
Last season the house succeeded in wiru1ing the Football Shield, largely
owing to the efficient captaincy of John Stephens. The seniors defeated
Neville and Dunehn but lost to Watling, while the juniors beat Watling
and Neville but could only draw with Dunelm.
In cricket, however, the members of the house gave little account of
the:mselves. The seniors lost two matches and won one while the juniors
lost all their matches.
On Sports Day Tanfield gave a moderate display, the outstanding
performance being given by Martin Pickard who won the mile and the
100 yards.
In the current year no football matches have been played up to date,
but another successful season is hoped for by all.
T . FISK (Captain).

Watling
Owing to bad weather, hockey and netball matches could not be played.
On Sports Day a vast improvement was shown. The juniors, owing to
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the excellent efforts of Wendy Urwin, shared their shield with Tanfield.
The intermediates won the shield and the seniors were placed third. It
is hoped that this year will be as successful as last and that the seniors
reach the excellent standard set by the juniors and intermediates.
Jo. GIBBON (Captain).

Dunelm
Throughout the year the house has not been very successful. The
Hockey Shield was not competed for owing to bad weather and Sports
Day lacked support from the seniors ; however, the junior netball team
gained the most points in their matches.
It is hoped that this year everyone will show more enthusiasm, especially
the seniors, and endeavour to win something.
IRENE MEEK (Captain).
Neville
The Senior Shield was again won by N eville girls, and we hope to retain
it for yet another year. Owing to bad weather the hockey and netball
matches could not be played and so no shields were presented. Rosemary
Brabban, our house captain last year and also captain of the tennis team,
partnered by Michael Ardron, won the tennis tournament. We are pleased
to congratulate Cynthia Stoker who for the second year running won the
Victrix Ludorum trophy.
We are hoping that in the coming year the intermediates will continue
to be as good as they promise to be and that the juniol'S will improve their
standards.
AMY SEccoMBE (Captain).
I
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UN LYCEE FRANCAIS:

LE NOTRE

.Imaginez un batiment plutot ancien, d' enviTon trente metres de long,
encadre de deux ailes plutot petites.
Nous penetrons dans le lycee par la cour cl'honneur qui donne acces
au bureau de madame la directrice et autres. C'est le batiment
administratif ou se trouvent tous les bureaux: bureau de l'intendance,
de madame le censeur, des surveillantes generales, salle des professeursDe la cour d'honneur nous passons dans les cours de recreation, l'une a
droite, l'autre a gauche des bureaux. Elles sont entourees p ar de grandes
grilles bordees d'acacias et de platanes.
Nous sommes, a peu pres, 1500 eleves, pensionuaires, demi-pensionnaires
ou externes. Toutes, nous commenc;ons nos cours a 8 h eures generalement,
nous avons cours de 8 heures a 12 heures et de 14 heures a 17 heures,
mais souvent, nous avons une heure d'etude entre les cours. Chaque
cours dure une heure. Nous n'avons pas cours le jeudi ni le samedi
apres-midi. Les externes peuvent sortir lorsq'elles n'ont pas cours tandis
que les eleves internes doivent aller dans leur salle d'etude. Le jeudi
apres-midi elles vont en promenades. Elles doivent etre en uniforme;
jupe, veste et beret bleu-marine mais pas de cravate.
8

Vous pensez peut-etre que les eleves sont nombreux au lycee. Les
professeurs sont assez nombreux aussi. II yen a 56. Chaque classe est
divisee en plusieurs sections: modernes, classiques. Par exemple, en
classe de seconde, il y a 4 sections.
Qui est chargee de la discipline de toutes ces eleves? Cen'estpascomme
en Angleterre, il n'y a pas de prefet. Ce sont les maitresses d'internat
et d'externat qui sont chargees de faire respecter la discipline dans les
etudes et au refectoire, dortoir. Cependant dans chaque section, il ya un
" chef de classe " qui est charge de transmettre aux eleves de sa classe
toutes les nouvelles, les ordres des superieurs.
Pour les cours, toutes les eleves cloivent porter un tablier rose pendant
une semaine, bleu la semaine suivante. Certaines portent des pantaloiis
l'hiver, des "blues-Jeans" l'ete, mais generalement les superieurs
(surveillantes generales, censeur-) n 'aiment pas ce genre. 11 ya pourtant
tous les genres parmi les eleves, depuis la plus classique a la plus
excentrique.
Si nous avons des etudes laborieuses, le sport n'est pas exclu de notre
vie de Lyceenne. Nous n'avons pas de "Houses" comme en Angleterre
mais nous avons de bonnes equipes de basket, de handball et de voleyball. Les garc;ons ont en plus des equipes de football et de rugby. L'ete,
nous allons quelquefois a la piscine municipale. I1 y a aussi quelques
eleves qui font de l'escrime. D'autres vont a la chorale universitaire.
Enfin, pour nous reposer des fatigues physiques et intellectuelles nous
avons les vacances. Les grandes vacances, Summer Holidays, durent
trois mois. Mais nous n'avons que 12 a 15 jours a Noel et 15 jours a
Paques. Nous avons encore 3 a 4 jours soit a Pentcote, soit a Mardi-Gras
(cette annee nous les avons eus pour Pentecote). En plus il y ales jours
feries : le premier novembre, les fetes nationales : 8 mai, 11 novembre,
le premier mai.
J'ai oublie le probleme des livres. En Angleterre, les livres sont pretes
par le lycee aux eleves mais en France, les eleves doivent acheter leurs
livres elles-memes. Les frais sont assez eleves et pourtant chaque eleve
a ses livres a elle.
Recevez les amities des eleves de la classe de 2 ieme moderne prime.
LILIANE

LASSE.

Mireille Fort, Daniele Cantaloube, Evelyne Nalier, Denise Lafarguette,
Sophie Kosek, Andree Salesse, Bernadette Soulier, Denise Souladier,
Annie Symon, Marie-Ellen Vismard, Gaby Decamp, Daniele Meynier,
Cisele Longy.
We thank the above-named pupils for the interesting account of life
in their school, which they prepared especially for our magazine.
They were, last year, in the English classes of Anne Wilson and are now
corresponding with pupils in our school.
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PAST STUDENTS
, NEWS OF PAST PUPILS

We have managed to obtain news of a few past pupils who left
university or college this year and have obtained teaching posts as
indicated:
Gordon Mallows and Jack Dodds (Birmingham), W. Wilson (Gateshead),
Elsie Harrison (Rowlands Gill), Kathleen Leeman (Dipton), Brenda Hole
(Oxhill), Jean Maudlin (Domestic Science at Annfield Plain Secondary
Modern).
ENGAGEMENTS

R . Slater to Kathleen Leeman.
Neil Baggett to Doreen Ash.
Cecil Snell to Anne Davidson.
George Morton to J. Blackett.
MARRIAGES

Cecil Johnson to Ellen Harris, December, 1957.
Tom Wilson to Rhona Donaldson, 1958.
Edward Carr to Avril Rogerson, 1958.
Michel Cloiseau to Jean Ross, Easter, 1958.
Johanes Erich Putz to Joan Harrison, Summer, 1958.
Anne Wilson, who was assistante during the year 1957-58 at the Lycee
de Jeunes Filles of Brive, sub:mitted the article about that school which
appears in the magazine. She r eturned from France in July and is now
studying at Birmingham University.

PAST

STUDENTS'

ASSOCIATION

R·E U N ION

XMAS

.

WILL BE HELD IN THE SCHOOL HALL ON

MONDAY,

29th

DECEMBER

SUPPER AT 7-30 p.m. PROMPT
to be followed by
DANCING TO THE MUSIC OF JOE COLLINS AND HIS BAND

5/·

ADMISSION
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IN

LIGHTER VEIN
MY DOG

Bunty, the heroine of my composition, is a Border terrier. We bought
her six years ago at the age of six weeks. At that time she resembled a
ball of brown fluff. Within a few weeks she had grown to normal Border
terrier size, and has been the same ever since.
We have found that, for a very small dog, she eats a remarkable amount
of food.
Her only plaything is the underfelt of the carpet, which she attacks
with vigour when we are not in the room.
Bunty has many curious habits. She may be seated peacefully in front
of the fire, when suddenly she will leap three or four feet in the air. A
snapping of jaws denotes that there is a slight decrease in the fly population.
Another habit of hers is to stalk the vacuum cleaner round the house.
She growls at it furiously and occasionally attacks it. She wears a, look
of amazement and fear when the cleaner utters no yelp of pain and does
not try to run away, or to return the attack. These bouts continue every
cleaning session, and I think the cleaner is just ahead on points.
Well, that is Bunty, for better or worse. I hav-e read my composition
to her and she seemed quite pleased, but I think she is more interested
in her future, than her past, for the butcher called when I had nearly
finished reading, and she was away like a shot.
FRANK G. PEmsoN, IVs.

ON WRITING AN ESSAY
The normal reaction on reading a title such as this one is to assume
that the writer has tried without success to think of a suitable subject
for his essay. Let me at once put all minds at rest by saying that, in this
case, that is exactly what happened! After one rather ham-handed
attempt, I gave up trying to recount in humorous vein the already funny
story of an accident which befell a certain third form boy when the school
was besieged by witch doctors with vats full of anti-polio vaccine; and
all other efforts met with little more success.
The trouble is, of course, homework! From the smallest first former
with his English language exercise even to the sixth form history and
geography groups (who cannot usually be seen- take either meaning herebehind their piles of books which they never even open) everyone is
disturbed, dismayed, disheartened, and disgusted by the appalling
inhumanity of the teachers, who take a sadistic delight in appearing to
11

have forgotten about homework until the bell has gone, when they throw
out an hour's worth over their shoulder as they flee from the room.
Take the other evening, for instance. Arriving home late from afterschool activities, I had barely time to grab a late tea and fill in the crossword before it was time to listen to "The Archers." Having safely
negotiated this, and with a pile of broken washed up dishes cleared
away, I had only time to allow myself one record-a long-player,
naturally-on the gramophone before settling down to my evening's
homework. A visitor arrived, and hard work it was, too, getting her out
of the way. By this time, attacks of hunger reminded me it was suppertime, and when" Family Favourites" had been switched off and parents
had been put to bed, I just was no longer in the mood for w1:iting essays.
Well ! I mean, who would be, after all that hmnework 1
We must simply organise against this menace !
Returning to my original subject-for no other reason than that I
can think of nothing more to say on the last one, which was not particularly relevant anyway-I was forced to the conclusion (the pen was
almost dry) that I just do not possess the gift fo:r such things, and for all
the good this outpouring of uninspired drivel will do anyone who has
been good enough, or rash enough, or bored enough to read it, I might
as well not have written it, and I wish I were dead (as, indeed, do many
others). Probably, nobody will read it .
.They probably won't even publish it!
HARRY BAXTER (Upper VI).

SPANISH ONIONS
Spanish onions 1 It conjures up a vision of lazy days in that most
exotic of countries. It reminds one of a delicious meal in a society
restaurant and the frantic consumption of peppermint-flavoured drhiks
to rid oneself of the enchanting smell of one's breath afterwards. We come
upon a hoard of women, pathetically weeping, only to find that they are
preparing Spanish onions.
Perhaps the key to the modern crooner's success lies in the Spanish
onion. It would certainly make him cry.
Many a teacher has overlooked the passing of bla1ik scraps of paper
between members of a class. Were he to have applied heat to them
however, he would have found del~cate and indelicate messages traced
out in onion juice,. most probably obtained from the resourceful, large,
Spanish onion .

.A stranger to the construction of the onion set about peeling it. After
peeling off the first leaf, he noticed a second and then a third, until, with
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the ground littered with onion leaves he was left with a small, white stalk.
He did this several times until he was arrested in his progress by a more
skilful onion peeler who enlightened him somewhat concerning the
intricate structure of this remarkable vegetable.
Onions are usually sold by dirty little men in black berets. They dump
their odorous fruits over a bicycle, and hawk them round the houses with
special mention of the cleanliness of their wares. If they are unsuccessful
in their efforts, they return the onions to their filthy sack and bicycle
away, for, as you may or ma.y not know, Frenchmen sell Spanish onions
because they come from Brittany, a cold, windswept country where it
is remarkable that anything can flourish. It is probably due to the
onion's marvellous resources that it can withstand the weather and " our
dumb little friends.'' That the onion should be so shamefully beset from all
sides seems a huge waste. Far better that it should be grown in sunny
Spain where it could provide work for the indolent Spaniards.
Think of the chaos and misery if the onion industry collapsed. What
would happen to the tripe, the sage, without their partner-in-crime 1
What would happen to the cheese all by itself 1 What vrnuld happen to
the makers of peppermint and the like if there were no bad breath 1
And, worst of all, how much the British appetite would wilt if there
were nothing with the mincemeat, the chicken and the hot-pot.
For the Spanish onion, a mere bundle of leaves, is the most-loved of
English vegetables. It whets the appetite, calls the hungry to their meal
as surely as a dinner-bell, tickles the palate, and makes a welcome
substitute to the bad actor for the usual rotten tomatoes which he receives.
E. Ross (Upper VI).

FAR AND NEAR
A VISIT TO GERMANY
There were one hundred and two of us going to Germany through the
exchange system this year. The young people came from all over County
Durham and we were all going to stay in Landkreis Moers. We left
Durham station at 4.15 p.m. on Saturday, July 26th, and arrived in
Moers at 5 p.m. on Sunday, July 27th. We had on our journey passed
through Belgium and Holland but a lot of that lovely scenery had sadly
been lost to us, as nearly everyone in the bus was asleep, no one having
slept on the crossing from Dover to . Ostend.
When I say we arrived at Moers at 5 p.m. I should have said we we.re
meant to arrive there at 5 p.m. Actually we got there at 4.30 p.m. to
find only a few people there waiting for us and amongst those who were
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there no one could speak English. We settled down, therefore, to wait.
I had better mention here that I did not know whether I was staying
with a boy or a girl as no one had ever heard of the name of my host,
Udo Enk. At last people began to arrive and the twenty of us who
were going to stay in Rheinkamp were called together and introduced
to our hosts. I soon found out whether mine was a boy or a girl when I
was introduced to Udo Enk, who stood over six feet tall. After that we
all separated and I was taken home in the car with Udo,, Inga, his sister,
and Paul, her husband. Paul could speak very good English as he had
worked for a year in Birmingham, as a representative for his firm.
After we arrived home and had tea, my first German meal, I was
taken for a ride in the car and afterwards to a cafe in Moers called
" Wilkers." This cafe was to become the meeting place for any English
who had nowhere to go and also the general meeting place in the evenings.
When I returned home on the Sunday evening I met for the first time
Herr and Frau Enk, Ellen, another sister, and Gerd, Udo's elder brother.
I soon learned the reason why they had not been at home to welcome me ;
seemingly that weekend was the weekend when the fair visited Rheinkamp
and the Germans all make a great occasion of that weekend, so, with all
their relations, they had been at the fair.
On the Monday morning we were welcomed to Rheinkamp by the
Burgomaster, given lunch and then taken on a visit to the British vVar
cemetery at Rheinberg. This place is wonderfully kept by an Englishman. A cemetery does not seen1 to be a likely place to visit on holiday
but our German friends seemed to take it for granted that we wanted
to see it. We were, in the end, glad of t,he visit, one girl having found the
grave of an uncle whom her family had heard was missing. The next
evening we went to a party in the J ugendorf. After the first day our
holiday seemed to fly over.
One day we were taken on a tour round the country, visiting all the
places where English peopl~ were staying. We again visited the cemetery,
we visited the church at Kamp Lintfort which had been bombed during
the war and rebuilt by the monks since the war, and we visited Xanten
where the cathedral was also bombed during the war because the Germans
refused to move an anti-aircraft gun from the top of it. This is also in
the process of being rebuilt. Afterwards we were given tea at Marienbaum.
Another excursion on which the Germans took us was around Duisberg
Harbour. Duisberg is the biggest inland port in Europe. The day when
we were going round dawned bright and sunny and by noon it was
scorching hot. The result was that everyone turned up at Duisberg in
thin cotton dresses with no cardigans or mackintoshes. We set off on the
boat and saw the harbour which was then mostly filled with coal barges,
and we were just heading back to the landing stage when the heavens
opened and the rain descended. This was accompanied by thunder and
lightning. We took shelter but after waiting for half an hour everyone
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decided to make a dash for it. We did and the trouble was that Udo and
I had to walk one mile after we got off the bus, that is one mile by a short
cut through the wood; if we went by road it was nearly two miles. The
result was that when we got home we were both soaking.
We were taken on one more excursion by the German authorities.
This was a trip down the Rhine. We set off from home at 6.30 a.m. and
arrived back home at 1.30 a.m. the next 1norning. This day was, to me,
the highlight of the holiday, and on that trip we visited Cologne, Bonn,
Oberhausen and saw many fairy-tale castles on the banks of the Rhine.
Also, we had a ride on the world famous Autobahn.
"When we were not at some official function or away on an excursion
we had the time free to spend with our hosts. Most of that time, in my
case, was spent in visiting nearby towns and shopping although all of
our party did have tiine for frequent visits to the swi1nming pool. These
visits did not cost us anything, because we were English. Needless to say,
when the Germans heard of this, they also used to walk up to the gate
of the swimming pool and say, "Good morning, English," and they would
get in free. With my hosts I visited Dusseldorf, Duisberg, Berg Venlo
in Holland and Moers, which is the county town of Landkreis Moers.
Many amusing incidents happened whilst we were on holiday, most of
them arising from our inability to understand German. '\,Vhen there were
just Frau E nk and myself in the house I used to walk round with a
dictionary and she with her glasses. I remember once that it took me
half an hour to find out that she was going to bottle thirty pounds of
cherries.
Also, when vve went shopping, if there were no Germans with us to help
us the common practice was to show the assistant what we wanted to
buy by means of a dictionary or by pointing out the article in the window
or on the counter. Nevertheless, everyone was impressed by the helpfulness of our hosts and the assistants in shops.
One evening, ·when our English group was at a dance given for us, we
were asked to do a dance by ourselves. This presented a problem to us
as some of our group could not dance at all, so we compromised and did
the "Hokey Cokey." Surprisingly enough, this caught on and wherever
we went after that we were asked to do the Hokey Cokey. It was not until
the morning of our departure that we realised how much it had.caught on.
On the Friday we were due to leave Moers at 8.30 a.m. Everyone arrived
early, not due to eagerness to get home but because ,ve wanted to have
time to say goodbye to everyone. After this had been done, amidst
many tears, we left Moers where we had experienced so much kindness
and had had such a wonderful time. After leaving Moers we went to
Rheinhausen to pick up the English party from Chester-le-Street. On
arriving there we were told that we all had to get out of the bus. On
asking why, we received the answer that the press and half of the town
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had turned out to see us off and had asked if the English party would
do the Hokey Cokey. So at 9.15 a.m. in Rheinhausen marketplace,
one hundred and two young people fron1 County Durham did the Hokey
Cokey.
At last we left and after a very long journey arrived home at 6.30 p.m.
on Saturday, August 9th, having spent a wonderful two weeks in
Germany.
NORMA HOPE (Upper VI).
A FIRST GLIMPSE OF PARIS

My father gave a last wave as the boat turned out of Folkestone Harbour
and it seemed hardly any time at all before the "Maid of Orleans"
arrived in Boulogne after a wonderful crossing. I stepped for the first
time on to French soil, passed through the Customs without any difficulty
and was soon in my place in the t1-·ain for Paris.
The countryside was fairly flat but pretty and the journey passed very
quickly for me as I was engrossed in watching my fellow passengers as
well as looking out at the passing scenery. The train arrived at ParisN ord dead on time and I was met immediately by my pen-friend, Shnone,
and her brother. I had n1y first glimpse of Paris as we went by bus to
la Gare St. Lazare and was delighted with the buildings which all had
balconies and little shutters.
Simone lived in a large block of flats in St. Germain-en-Laye, a small
town about eleven miles from Paris. Her parents could speak no English
but made me very welcome. St. Germain is a very old, picturesque town
with narrow streets and old shuttered houses, very different from Paris
although it is not very far away. We spent one whole week visiting Paris
and it would be impossible to write here all that I saw there.
The first day we walked past the Opera, visited the Madeleine church
where many tourists go to services and then we continued to the Louvre.
Here I was rushed through as many of the famous treasures as possible
before the museum closed. We then walked through the Tuilleries
Gardens to the Place de la Concorde and along the bank of the Seine.
Of course, I wished to climb la Tour Eiffel and from the second storey
had a marvellous view of all the bridges of the Seine, the dome of the
Pantheon where many famous Frenchmen are buried, les Invalides
which holds Napoleon's tomb, the towers of Notre Darne, the Arc de
Triomphe rising up over the streets and away near the horizon on a hill
stood the gleaming dome of Sacre Coeur looking over Montmartre and
all the rest of Paris. Montmartre is one of the most interesting parts of
Paris but I was told that it is not advisable to go there at night as it has
something of the character of Soho. Still, by day, it was an aspect of
Paris which I had not seen anywhere else.
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Yet another day we walked past the Arc de Triomphe, down the Champs
Elysees with its many cinemas and cafes to the Seine. Here we passed
the famous secondhand book stalls where people of all nationalities
seemed to have collected. Slowly we walked to Notre Dame and the
Conciergerie which are on one of the many islands of the Seine. This is
the oldest part of Paris. We clin1bed up hundreds of tiny steps to the top
of the towers where we admired a new view of the city from between
grinning gargoyles. Leaving Notre Dame, we n1ade our way along the
rue St. Jacques, past the Sorbonne, the famous University of Paris,
to the Pantheon which is in the middle of the Quartier Latin.
One cannot possibly see Paris in a week and I should love to return
to renew the acquaintance of now familiar buildings and explore new ones
which I had not time to see. I love Paris because it is an international
city and you never know what to expect from it.
I was lucky enough to visit Versailles twice, once by day and again by
night. The palace and the grounds are really magnificent and an American
woman described them, "Gee, no wonder there was a revolution." There
is an entire village built near the Palace so that Marie Antoinette could
play milkmaids there with her ladies. There are artificial outcrops of
rock and streams which a.re a little unnatural but nevertheless intriguing.
Large goldfish swim about in the stream as in so many of tlie gardens of
Paris. These always pleased the visitors. One night every month there is a
fete at Versailles and I was lucky enough to be able to go to one of these.
The weather was marvellous and when it was dark, four short ballets
were danced by the floodlit fountains. Later there was an exciting firework
display and although I was tired the next day, or rather the same day,
I would not have missed it for worlds.
. EILEEN WALKER (V'.A).

A HOLIDAY VISIT
As we were only sixty miles from London we decided that, being so
nea1·, one of our days would be spent in the capital. But where to go on
one day 1 As we were on the western side of the city, it was easy to
combine the ancient and the modern, by making a visit to Hampton
Court and London Airport.
Hampton Court was built around 1514, in the reign of Henry VIII
by Thomas Wolsey, Archbishop of York. After Wolsey's fall Henry VIII
made it one of his most luxurious palaces. Edward VI, Mary and Elizabeth
each held court here. It was visited by James I, Charles I and Oliver
Cromwell. Charles II repaired the palace and laid out the gardens anew.
The Tudor palace was spacious but Sir Clrristopher Wren was commissioned to build a new one by William and Mary in 1688. However, this
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was not completed, as Mary died in 1694, and William in 1702, so the
rooms are decorated in the style of Queen Anne and the Georges. The
Palace had never been in use until Queen Victoria threw it open to the
public during her reign.
The palace stands on the banks of the Thames, making it most picturesque. One of the most unusual features is the Astronomical Clock on Anne
Boleyn's Gateway, which indicates the hour, the month, the day of the
month, the number of days since the beginning of the year, the phases of
the moon, and the time of high water at London Bridge. The State
Apartments were adorned by beautifully painted ceilings as in the King's
Dressing Room, the King's Staircase, the Queen's Bedroom and the
Drawing Room. Paintings, too, by famous painters hang on the walls
as do many tapestries. Carvings embellish the Great Hall and the less
conspicuous rooms like Wolsey's. The gardens at this time presented a
most beautiful and colourful picture. Other places of interest are the
Maze and the Vinery housing the Great Vine planted in 1769. The stem
measures 81 inches in girth and the main branch stretches 100 feet.
Then we turned to the modern side of our visit, London Airport. One
arrives at the Airport before one really sees it. Having entered the centre
of London Airport by means of a half mile tunnel beneath the runways
we were amazed at the size of the Airport. The best vantage points from
which to see the aircraft are the Roof Gardens of the Queen's Building.
In the building is a news theatre, an exhibition hall, a post office, a buffet
and a grill room. On the Airside of the Roof Gardens there are terraces
at five separate levels and from here thousands of people were enjoying
the spectacle. On this viewpoint we could watch aircraft landing and
taking-off and were astonished at the number of 'planes that came in and ·
at how quickly they landed after each other. In the time we were there
we saw aircraft being guided into their bays by men with extra large
ping-pong bats which were luminous, for use at night. Aircraft landed
from America, Switzerland; Ireland, France, Germany, Scandinavia,
the Middle East, and Belgium, in short from all over the world. London
Airport cannot be described in words ; one must be there to appreciate it
fully.
SHEILA TALBOT (Upper VI).

THE PRETTIEST SPOT I KNOW
The most picturesque spot I know is in the valley of the River Derwent.
The Vi.rater there is not very deep but flows swiftly. The darting rainbow
fish swim in shoals up and down the river bed, which is composed of
shingle and river weeds.
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The banks of the river are lined with trees of all descriptions, for the
river runs through woodland and meadow. The weeping willows trail
their leaves in the water and the blossoming horse-chestnut trees add
warmth to the scene. The swans swim casually upstream with their
cygnets and the birds twitter in the trees. Occasionally a kingfisher is
seen diving into the river, or an otter slides into the almost transparent
water.
The roots of large trees, only half embedded in the earth with the other
half in the water, seem to sway unceasingly in the light breeze that
breaks the calm. The rustle of the leaves betrays the swift departure of
a rabbit or a badger. It is all these things that help to make the rivers
and woodlands of Britain so beautiful.
PETER SwINBURN (IVs).

AND ANOTHER PRETTY SPOT
As one looks across the river the castle stands out on the crest of a
green wave of leaves. The river twists and sparkles and is lost among the
trees.
The castle is Durham Castle and the river is the Wear. This is the
prettiest spot I know. At the beginning of Autumn the castle seeins to
be floating on a cloud carpeted with gold and rust.
Often, while in Durham, I have sat on the river bank eating my sandwiches and throwing some crumbs to the birds which dabble in the water
after the odd tit-bits.
On rounding a bend in the river one can see a small boathouse situated
on the river bank. From this boathouse a rowing boat can be hired for
ninepence for half an hour. As one rows up river, through a gap in the
tall trees Durham Cathedral can be seen standing majestically, quite
oblivious of the hustle and bustle going on in the narrow streets at its
feet. Durham Cathedral was built centuries ago by the monks of Saint
Cuthbert in the bend of the River Wear in a small settlement which was
then called Dunelm. Saint Cuthbert was buried where the CathedraJ
now stands.
Many birds perch on the rocks projecting above the level of the water,
moorhens sit on their nests in the branches overhanging the river and
sometimes a water rat can bB seen hurrying along the river bank.
I think the only thing that spoils this peaceful stretch of water is the
dark, forbidding walls of Durham gaol which stands upriver.

M.
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BLAKEY

(IVs).

TO THINK A .BOUT
CHOOSING A CAREER
Work, for almost everyone, is unavoidable. Whether the person
concerned is a member of a, civilised community or a barbarous clan,
whether he has taken to a life of solitude in an atten1pt to avoid it or
sought to support himself on the industry of others, it is and always will
be a vital and inevitable necessity of life. Hence, the civilised citizen
must work for a certain number of hours to earn enough money t o keep
himself and perhaps some dependants in reasonable c01nfort ; the clansman must labour, in the more direct sense of the word, as a farmer or
hunter ; the hermit, perhaps most unfortunate, finds he must be a
" Jack of all Trades " if he is to feed and clothe himself without assistance ;
and even the beggar realises that pacing the streets in search of someone
who both is, and can afford to be, charitable is, after all, no trivial task.
It would seem, therefore, that, as we are going to spend the greater part
of our lives struggling with our work, a career should not be embarked
upon without the greatest consideration. Naturally two of the first points which occur to all of us, however selfrighteously we assert our unconcern over so mercenary a consideration,
are the financial prospects and opportunities of adva11ce1nent. No-one
likes visualising the possibility of devoting a lifetime's service to a grossly
underpaid, " blind-alley " job. After all, there is the future to consider.
An occupation which seems perfect when first taken up with the blind,
headstrong enthusiasm of youth may not seem so perfect some twenty
years hence-when we realise that we have made no progress in it. Besides
most of us like to imagine that some day we shall hold the responsible
positions and be the experts in our particular branch of knowledge or
craftsmanship or at least have some little success or improvement to
show for a lifetime's toil. Even so, to our inexperienced minds the
difficulties as yet are comparatively small. We are looking for a well-paid
job with plenty of opportunities of promotion. But alas! we find there
are still many stumbling blocks to be surmounted !
Most formidable of these is what our abilities have equipped us to do.
Many people have special talents in certain directions. One man might
have a fl.are for mathematics, another for painting. In their appropriate
spheres they could, in all probability, both carve out for themselves
successful ca1·eers, but if our mathematician became obsessed with the
idea that his one ambition in life was to paint and our artist that whatever
he did must consist of numerous complicated calculations, the results
would be disastrous. This naturally leads us to consider this vieW])oint
more seriously. Entry to many careers, we find, is restricted by the
candidat e's degree of intelligence and educational and training qualifications. More and more of the country's skilled, responsible or highly paid
professions are demanding, before admittance, the General Certificate of
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Education or some even higher qualification such as a University degree,
and most other careers have examinations in one form or another. This
means a swift death to some of our castles in the air as, in many cases,
such advanced training facilities are limited to a fortunate few. Still,
perhaps, with a little hard work we may aspire to reach the required
standard; and even if we do not, there must surely be some occupation
in which so great a mental capacity is not required 1
H ere again we encounter difficulties. A highly paid job requiring few
special acquirements must have some drawbacks, such as for example
difficult working conditions. It would be decidedly agreeable to have
regular hours, providing that the working day was not too long; and, of
course, there would be no objection to lengthy holidays. Then an
occupation which provided its members with special insurance, welfare
and pension schemes would have great advantages-always supposing
one lived to benefit by them! Some working conditions are, even in this
modern age, decidedly detrimental to health, as, for instance, coal mining,
metallurgy and many chemical industries.
This raises another very important point. Would we really like to
work in some dreary laboratory all day, or spend all our working lives
in a stuffy little office-even for the sake of a few extra pounds a week 1
At last we begin to perceive that the pecuniary considerations involved
have been grossly over-estimated. Certainly we require a salary that will
afford us a reasonable standard of living but surely it is more important
that we should do so by following a career in which we are truly interested
and which will afford us some happiness and satisfaction in our daily lives
and this after all is something an excess of money cannot buy and only
a fortunate few can obtain.
It would, for instance, be extremely pleasant to bask in the knowledge
that we were helping our fellow mortals. After all, no-one cares to be
regarded as a parasite on the community. Of course, we realise that in
the present civilised world nearly everyone is serving the community
in some way, and doing his little bit to drive the great machinery called "'
modern life, just as he in truth is dependent on millions of others for his
well-being; but undeniably some are more directly beneficient than others
and if we are responsible people (and who will deny that he is) this consideration ought to weigh at least a little.
Indeed with many it outweighs all the others previously mentioned.
These are the people who, moved by a sense of vocation, feel that they
have been called upon to take up a certain career, perhaps as a clergyman,
a missionary, a doctor or a nurse.
Even so, whatever we decide to do or become, there is a place for all of
us in the world, provided we are prepared to put a little into life before
we ask for anything in return.
EVELINE WILSON
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(VA).

METALS AND MAN
What are metals 1 Take for example a common metal, copper. How
would one describe it 1 The chemist might give a description in terms of
che1nical properties, crystalline structure, and so on; the craftsman
would explain its uses in ornamentation or engraving while the electrician
would say that it is his most useful material. And so we can imagine the
many and varied aspects of a single metal. These substances seem indispensable to civilisation-let us see some examples of the widespread uses
of metals.
·
We are wakened in the n1orning by an aU-metal alarm clock, spring(!)
from our steel-sprung beds and make for the bathroom where we wash
'" in water conducted in lead pipes. Meanwhile, breakfast is being prepared,
and aluminium utensils are used to prepare food on an electric stove to
which the electricity has been carried by copper wires. After having
finished breakfast (during which we stirred our tea with metal spoons
and cut our bread with stainless steel knives) we check our watches
(almost all metal) and h1uTy to catch the metallic bus to school. After
a hard day's work, during which we sit at desks with steel legs and wear
away the metal nibs of our pens, we return home at night tired enough
to have metal fatigue!
Many metals have been known since the dawn of history ; the " noble
metals," silver and gold, being no exception. How many lives have been
squandered in the course of seeking after gold? Homes have been broken,
wars fought and destinies of nations changed only because of man's
endless search for monetary gain. After all the energy devoted t o seeking
after wealth what extra happiness does it bring 1 It is a fact that the
more one has the more one wants. We may gain material riches, but
what use are they if the mind is discontented by a longing for continual
increase ? Let us, then, take the lesson which King Midas so painfully
learnt.
Let us now examine the useful metal, iron. This was a "base" metal
of the alchemist, who vainly sought to transmute it into gold. The
discovery and application of iron goes far back beyond the time of written
history. Nobody can tell of its discovery but it was probably first made
by accidental melting of free ore by camp fires.
In any case, iron must
have been known and used for an extremely long time, for meteorites,
which are largely con1posed of iron, occasionally fall from the heavens.
It is recorded that an enormous meteorite at one time fell in Alaska where
the native Eskimos subsequently used the iron in it for tools and its
supply has not yet run out !
However, we can regard iron from other than purely material aspects.
Iron is a strong metal and whenever we hear its name we think of strength.
We recall that the famous Oliver Cromwell was nicknamed '' Old
Ironsides" because of his strength of character, being a rigid disciplin-
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arian and a convinced Puritan. The "Iron Duke" Wellington , was in
many ways a similar personality. But just as iron has an inherent weakness, rust, so can man suffer from a similar weakness, human nat:ure.
An analogy can be n1a.de between iron and m'a n's character. The stuff
of which Humanity is made is, like iron and indeed most metals, good,
sound and strong; being capable of the achievement of great things,
but by neglect of self-discipline, man's highest aspirations can be swiftly
destroyed by the rust of human failing.
DAYID PORTSMOUTH (Upper VI).

THE SCIENTIST
He sits upon his wooden chair ;
His heart beats faster. Has he found
The answer to the mystery
How men and birds and beasts abound 1
He tries again, but truth evades ;
Just how did evolution start '?
Ah, now he sees the answer clear,
God makes each tiny, living part.
ELAINE ARMSTRONG (VA).

THE CRAFTSMAN
I was with a school party visiting a cabinet-making factory, and the
manager was taking us round the different " shops." First we went 'into
the chairs department. A man was putting planks of wood into the
machine and fifty yards further along, they came out as chairs. Of course,
the process was economical, but the amount of noise so produced made
me come to the conclusion that one's thoughts would always be distracted,
when in that hall.
;

The manager suggested that we should go into the cage, before leaving
the factory to catch the bus. I do not know why, but suddenly I wanted
to leave the school party. I saw a little door, and what attracted me was
the fact that no noise seemed to be coming from the inside. I knocked
and an old man answered, " Come in, my dear," as if he were expecting
me. I opened the door and seemed to have stepped from a storm on the
ocean to a tranquil lake.
There he sat, the carpenter, lovingly chiselling the wood and taking the
predominant place in this old-world picture. I sat down in the corner
'so as not to disturb him.
The bench at which he worked was engraved with names, and yet he
was not the type who hopes to be remembered by his name. He was
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leaving a monument behind, which would reflect his very nature.
see, he was carving a chair.

You

To many people, this idea probably seems fantastic, leaving a chair to
be remembered by. But oh, what patience and love went into that piece
of furniture. Outside the chairs were plain and had no character but
there was nothing cold about this. He began to make the back of the
seat. He took a piece of wood, which had the appearance of a large
piece of firewood. He chipped a few pieces out, and planed it down to the
right shape. Then he began to carve it. Into that chair went nymphs,
flowers and other magical remembrances of that age of beauty, when
Apollo lived.
Next he began to fit the chair together. His chair did not need a
thick coat of glue to keep its pieces firmly stuck. Each piece was the exact
fit for the next one, so that only a minor covering of glue was required.
Then the old craftsman varnished the chair. In the factory the varnish
covered every spot on the outside of the chair but he was not content with
that. Even the underneath of the seat was thoroughly covered. He was
certainly going to leave behind him a monument worth leaving.
He stood the chair in the middle of his little workshop, and, coming
out of his trance, asked me, " Do you know who this is for ? " Without
giving me time to reply, he continued, "My daughter is getting married
soon. I shall not grace this earth much longer, so I wanted to give her
something that she will remember me by, something that will always
be there, and not wear out like machine-made goods." It was certain
that the old man had put himself and his feelings into that chair.
I quietly crept out of the room, in case I should wake up to find I had
been dreaming. What a pity that such craft is dying out. Work is
becoming an essential part of our life because of money, but the attitude is
commonly held that it must not be enjoyed. I blame machines for the
man who lets his neighbour do his work. We are becoming a lazy,
good-for-nothing nation. Perhaps some day a young boy will see that
chair and be inspired to follow in the craftsman's footsteps, because
you know, it is not the skill which is dying out, but the will to do a good
piece of work.
ELAINE .ARMSTRONG

(VA).

PALAEOLITHIC ART
The fu·st group of Palaeolithic paintings was discovered in the Atlamira cave in the mountains of northern Spain. The story of the discovery
is well known in archaeological circles. Don Marcelino de Sautuda, a
leading archaeologist of his time, was busy excavating the floor of the
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cave when his small daughte:r drew his attention to the great bison paintings on the roof. After much research Marcelino concluded that the
paintings belonged to the Palaeolithic age. Unfortunately this great
discovery had an unhappy sequence. Marcelino was savagely attacked
by eminent archaeologists who disbelieved his theory and Marcelino
died not knowing whether it would be accepted. It is easy to understand
the stubborn rP-sistance put up by Marcelino's colleagues because the
existence of Palaeolithic painting was so very unlikely.
To appreciate fully this improbability it is necessary to consider the
background. The art was created during the Upper Palaeolithic, or Late
Old Stone Age and probably flourished for about twenty thousand years
from roughly 30,000-10,000 B.C. This period coincided with the last of
the four great glacial phases of Pleistocene times when most of northern
Europe was covered with ice. Although the climate fluctuated it was
generally extremely cold with sub-arctic conditions in the winters. Man
at this time was a hunter living in caves during the severe winters.
Considering physical conditions alone it was highly improbable that
artistic genius should make its first appearance at this time. Even if his
surroundings were discouraging man's own past was not promising.
For half a 1nillion years his cultural development had been slow and his
progress was negligible. However when the Neanderthal breeds died out
as a result of glaciation and more modern races took their place, man
became more intelligent and consequently more skilful. This progress
became apparent in the development and perfection of tools. Yet still
there was nothing to suggest an innate aesthetic sense in man. N evertheless, it is at this unpromising period in human history that a sudden
upsurge of creative power produced the earliest masterpieces of European
art. The finest Pa.eolithic cave art comes from three regions in western
Europe. One is in south-west France round Dordogne; another is on the
French slopes of the Pyrenees and the third is the Cantabrian :mountains
of northern Spain.
The setting in which it is found is important for any understanding of
this art. When the hunters took up winter quarters in a cave they lived
only at the entrance where light could enter and smoke escape, but it
was not here that the cave dwellers excercised their artistic talents. Most
cave art occurs in uninhabited caverns and quite often in the remote
depths of such caves. Many paintings are in situations that must have
been extremely difficult to reach, involving the negotiation of dangerous
chasms and waterfalls. When it is remembered that these artists had
to overcome such difficulties and then set to work by the light of fat or
blubber lamps, it is evident that there was some significance in their choice
of sites. Paeolithic art was possibly the work of specialists freed from
social responsibility and as they became fully a ware of the technical
problems facing them, they determined to solve them, with the result
that almost all the artistic techniques known today were invented during
this period. These processes included drawing, engraving, stencilling,
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painting, modelling in relief and in the round and sculpture in relief and
in the round. These inventions were accompanied by the perfecting of
tools for the various art forms and also by the search fm· materials. For
engraving and carving a variety of fl.int tools were made. It seems that
the painters sometimes used brushes which had been made by chewing
the ends of fibrous sticks. Outlines may have been drawn with the finger
tip dipped in pigment or with sharpened quills and sticks. For big colour
washes pads of fur or moss were used. Some paintings suggest that they
may have been executed with some form of spray, even perhaps by squirting liquid through the lips. The pigments used were nearly all natural
minerals, the most popular being oxides of iron ranging from brown to red
and orange to yellow. These pigments were ground to a fine powder and
kept in shells or hollow stones. Before application they were mixed with
a water base and sometimes with fat .
The three areas of Europe mentioned previously afford excellent
examples of all the aforesaid artistic techniques. Thousands of engravings
are found in French caves. Combarelles is a famous example where
engravings of mammoth, bears, ibex, lions and horses cover the walls
like lace. E ngravings and p aintings were sometimes combined and the
best exan1ple of this is the" Sorcerer" of Les Trois Freres cave in France.
The most, striking examples of sculpture are the life-size frieze of horses
at Cap Blanc near Les Eyzies and the three large female figures of
L'Angles-sur-1'Anglin. The bull and cow bison of Tue d'Audubert are
the only good surviving pieces of relief modelling. The Palaeolithic artists
were also- masters of sculpture in the round but this was practised only
on a small scale. Painting is the best known branch of activity in which
the Palaeolithic artists indulged. Four phases in the development of painting have been deduced, culminating during later Magdalenian times when
hunting flourished and the artists had attained a mastery of polychrome
painting, in the finest of the polychrome bison at Altamira. ·
The limitations of Palaeolithic art are most apparent in its subject
matter. Generally speaking single animals are depicted. In the FrancoCantabrian school particularly, scenes are rare and in paintings human
beings are almost never portrayed. As a contrast, in the E ast Spanish
paintings men, women and hunting scenes were very popular subjects.
In the French cave of Lascaux is found what was probably the first
narrative picture in the world. The scene shows a man apparently lying
dead with, before him, a wounded bison standing with a broken spear in
its side and its intestines hanging down. This picture told a story and
this was something new.
The fact that the human male body was rarely portrayed is interesting.
The artist may have been afraid t o draw his own image in case it gave
his enemies power over him, or, he may have had no emotional interest
in his fellows and was content t o draw signs and match-stick figures for
them. However, the female form is a different proposition. Small
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statuettes, called Venuses, have been found, which, although they have
not the realism of the animal paintings, show much emotion in execution.
These Venuses and other carvings or paintings of the female body usually
lacked heads and the body was shown as extremely fat . It seems that the
artist sought to shovv the female as a woman but as the source of all
abundance or, in a word, fertility. In actual effect he had created the
symbol of the mother goddess.
Speculation concerning the meaning and purpose of Palaeolithic art
is extremely interesting. Most cave art served magical functions, particularly the form known as sympathetic magic which depends on the belief
that similarity or relationship is identity and that what is done to an
image will effect the thing itself. Sympathetic magic is still practised
today even in civilised lands. Palaeolithic art served sympathetic magic
for the fulfihnent of two great desires of the hunting tribes. Firstly it
served the desire for fertility in man and beast which is evident from the
Venuses and the many drawings of mating animals. Secondly, the desire
for success in hunting or the lust to kill, derives from the dra,vings of
wounded animals. It is also possible that the cave drawings served
religious ends.
Nevertheless, the Palaeolithic artist may also have worked for the
sheer joy of creation. As these ancient hunters, with their heightening
mental powers, began to feel more and more cut off from the rest of
nature, they yearned for reunion with it. For the tribes this feeling
probably found expression through dances and other ceremonies but for
the few geniuses among them, who felt more intensely and passionately,
it found expression in their art.
P. ATKINSON (Upper VI) .

A SEASONAL TOUCH
WINTER
Now icy fingers touch the trees
And snow lies deep and sparkling white;
No more we hear the drone of bees
With cargoes from the flowers bright.
The water freezes in the lake,
The mist hangs dark o'er lonely heath;
We long in vain for Spring to wake
The sleeping flowers from earth beneath.
Though winds do howl in every nook
We can forget the chills they bring
Since cosy fire and welcome book
Make days speed swiftly on to Spring.
PUPILS
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OF

III.A.

A SQUALL
Deep shoals of ragged clouds obscured the sky,
And scudded swiftly o'er an angry sea,
,Vb.ere Neptune's mighty ehargers, wild, untamed,
With foamy manes and glist'ning heads reared high,
Still from their wat'ry bondage strove to flee,
And forward surged to pastures yet unclaimed ;
While on the earth, all creatures, great and small,
Beheld with fear, the fury of t he squall.
EVELINE WILSON

(VA).

AND THE HOPE OF SPRING TO FOLLOW
THE WOOD
Through the gate and ov:er the grass,
To the wood ; that's the way I pass ;
Through the t rees so very tall,
Which make me look so very small.
Primroses are nestling near the ground
And bluebells are growing all around.
Look ! there is a nest, high, high, above.
How the time flies in the woods I love !
JOAN
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(IA).
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