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EDITORIAL 
Surely wc live in a world of bewildering change. Crisis follows crisis in world affairs ; 

wars and rumours of wars disturb the air. We, of the younger generation, are puzzled 
to know the meaning of it all. But in our small world of school there are, fortunately, 
no such problems to worry us. Examinations come and go, prefects reign and leave us. 
Cricket gives place to Rugger, Hockey follows Tennis and the Magazine is always with 
us. It is our badge of stability, and should be the chronicle of the joys, the pleasures, 
the work and the play in our School life. And so it would be if all would help in its 
production. A new year and a clean page begins for us in the Autumn term. Let all try 
to include on that page at least one contribution to our Magazine. It would give much 
joy and encouragement to a new editorial staff. 

--o-- 

SCHOOL NOTES 

1. The Camp Site. / 
2. Barrow Bay. 
3. On the top of Fleetwith Pike (Mr. Fisher, Tomlinson, Yates, Barnet' 
4. The Camp Party. 

\ 

PREFECTS OF THE SCHOOL. 

Boys. Head Prefect: Darnell P. 
Prefects: Bailey H., Morris S. A., Downie J. 
Sub-Prefects: Turner R., Tomlinson R., Iddon H. R., 

Robinson W. 

Girls. Head Prefect: G. Hutchings. 
Prefect: J. Id don. 
Sub-Prefects: M. Buck, J. Archibald, H. Garbutt, E. M. Wilkinson. 

We hear many interesting accounts of Summer Holidays, some of which arc included 
in the Magazine. It is good to see all safely returned to School after such varied experiences. 

At Whitsuntide the second School Camp was held in the Lake District. It proved 
even more popular than the first, and was greatly enjoyed in spite of the cold wet weather. 
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The end of the Term Tennis Tournament for Sixth Form and Staff was a great 
;~~tlon. \Ve congratulate the winners of lVIr. Oldland's Prize, D. Herring and Sharples 

The Old Students' Day on Jil 11th ,, and cricket c, 'U y was the usual entertammg function. Tennis 
matches were played between showers, and a dance followed in the evening. 

again Ourd co:gratulations go to Cuerden House who were at the top of the 
sis oil,'," ",""®@rs poc-.oe championship ana he League 

on on winning the Tennis Cup. 

Merit Order 
Shield. We 

The School Dramatic Society will shortly begin sh {] 
Night' to be given next term. ' 8 rehearsals of Shakespeare's 'Twelfth 

The Osiris Players come on October 19 h 
We all look forward to that very much. t to give the play "She Stoops to Conquer." 

~he 01~ Studems' Dramatic Society will give a play on December 3 d d 
we siould give them our whole-hearted support in every way. r an 5th, and 

When we returned to School we found a erfectl 1 · · 
beautifully catalogued under the Dewey D-:, , Jy splendid Library--the books 

" ecuna system and m f h For this we must thank M D any O t em re-bound r. owner. · 

The School is still full to the maximum of its present ca ·t · h 
321 p ·ils We el +pacity witl a complement of up1 s. e we come 56 new pupils this term to our midst. 

We extend our hearty congratulations to Sharples J B h H 1 S h I hi . . . . W .O won a u me Hall 
cholarstip to Manchester University. Our good wishes go with him as the 1l 34, the foll · h s ey a so go wit e toltowing who have entered Training Colleges :---H. Baron (Avery Hill), I. Edelsto» 

(Edge Hill), D. Hernng (Leeds), Gates E. (Bangor), Rimmer A. B. (L ·d ) w tu.l. R · · • ee s . e con- gratulate immer too on gaining a Credit in Latin in the September Northern Universities' 
Matriculation Examination. 

We also offer our congratulations to the following pupils who obtained the Higher 
School Certificate of the Northern Universities' Joint Board in July last :-I. Edelston, 
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J. Iddon, Downie J. (Distinction in English), Duxbury J. A., Gates E., Morris S. A., and 
Sharples J.B.; and to the following who obtained the Oxford School Certificate :-Barnett G. 
Calderbank T., Crichton D., Damp F., Dugdale C., Eardley P., Eckton G., Greenall R., 
Haigh N., Hudson J., Iddon R., Postlethwaite P., Ratledge F., Riding T., Robinson W., 
Sharp A., Tomlinson R., Turner R., Yates F., D. Ball, K. Clarkson, M. Deacon, 0. 
Dickinson, I-I. Garbutt, A. Hesmondhalgh, NI. Jackson, E. Rhodes, J. Shepherd, E. M. 
Wilkinson. 

We have to acknowledge with thanks the receipt of Magazines from the following 
Schools : Fleetwood G.S., Chorley G.S., Wigan G.S., Wellingborough G.S., Preston 
G.S., Preston Catholic College, Preston Convent School, Steyning G.S., Hutton G.S. 
Faraday House, Queen Mary's School, Lytham, Newton G.S., Upholland G.S., Lewes G.S. 

VALETE 

H. Baron.--U.VI. Head Prefect. Clayton House Captain. Rounders IX Captain. 
Hockey 1st XI. Oxford School Certificate, 1933. Higher School Certificate, 1935. 

I. Edelston.-U.VI. Worden House Captain. Prefect. Tennis 1st VI. Rounders 
1st IX. Hockey 1st XI. School Certificate, 1933. Higher School Certificate, 1935 and 1936. 

E. Grimshaw.--U.VI. Worden House. Sub-Prefect. Hockey 2nd XI. Tennis 1st VI. 
Rounders 1st IX. School Certificate, 1934. 

D. Herring.---U.VI. Cuerden House Captain. Prefect. Tennis 1st VI. Captain. 
Rounders 1st IX. Hockey 1st XI. Captain. School Certificate, 1934. 

A. Hesmondhalgh.- Form Va. Worden House. Hockey League Team. School Corti­ 
ficate, 1936. 

D. Miller.-Form Vb. Farington House. Hockey 1st XI. Rounders 1st IX. 

D. Morphet.--Form IVb. Clayton House. League Teams. 

E. Rhodes.-Form Va. Clayton House. Hockey and Rounders League teams. School 
Certificate, 1936. 

M. Riding.--Form IVb. Cuerden House. Hockey 1st XI. Rounders 1st IX. Tennis 
League team. 

M. Standidge.--Form IVb. Farington House. League teams. 

NI. Talbot.-Form IVb. Clayton House. League teams. 

I. Woods. Form IVb. Cuerden House. 

Banks Jvl. L.-Form U.VI. Cuerden House. Prefect. Rugby 1st XV. Editor of "The 
Balshavimi." School Certificate, 1934. 
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Calderbank 'f.-- Form Va. Clayton House. Rugby 1st XV. School Certificate, 1936. 
Duxbury 7. 4.--Form U.VI. Farington House. League teams. School Certificate, 

1934. Higher School Certificate, 1936. 
Eardley P.- Form Va. 

School Certificate, J 936. 
Cucrden House. Cricket Leagues. Rugby 2nd XV. 

1 X.~a~s E.:--Form U.YI. _Cuerden House. Prefect. Rugby 1st XV Captain. Cricket 
st .» Captain. School Certificate, 1933. Higher School Certificate, 1935 and 1936, 

Haigh N.- Form Vb. Clayton House. League teams. School Certificate, 1936. 
Hudson J. A.-Form Vb. F · anngton House. School Certificate, 193G. 
Marland G.- Form I1Ib. Worden House. Rugby 1st XV. Cricket 1st XI. 

Poslleflzwaite P.-Form Vb. Cuerden House. Cricket 1st XI. Rugby 2nd XV. 
Ryding F.--Form Vb. Farington House. School ~ Certificate, 1936. 
Rimmer A. B.- Form U VI Cl II · ? d XI C· . . . ' t layton House Captarn. Prefect. Rugby 1st XV. Cricket 

" ·> aptain. School Certificate, 1933. Higher School Certificate, 1935. Northern 
Universities Matriculation Latin, September, 193G. 

S 
Sh:rp!Ces !- B.-Form U.VI. Head Prefect. Cuerden House Captain. Rugby 1st XV 

corer tor ricket 1st XI School Certific 1932. Hi ' and 1936. 'Hulme Hall'' ertihcate, 2. ligher School Certificate, 1934, 1935 
· e open Scholarship to Manchester University, 1936. 

Wright E.--Form IIb. Farington House. L • eague teams. 

Wright K.-Form IVb. Farington House. 

Yates F. Form Va. Farington House. School Certificate, 1936. 

McKittrick. J. 
Meek, J. C. 
Morgan, H. 
Ottewell, A. 
Porter, A. S. 
Whitehead, F. 

Bond, T. W. 
Eason, J. 
Jones, T. 
Meadows, J. E. 
Molyneux, A. 
Morphet, K. 

To Worden House. 
O. M. Bretherton. 
L. Hutchinson. 
J. Owen. 
D. Pearce. 
J. Roberts. 
J. Roocroft. 
B. Y. Sharples. 
J. Shaw. 

Bowling, J. G. 
Coater, A. 
Hoey, C. E. 
Smith, C. N. 

To Cuerden House. 
J. Ballantine. 
J. S. Buckley. 
E. Downham. 
J. V. Fidler 
D. Tomlinson. 
D. Topping. 
E. Whistlecroft. 

Burtenshaw, W. 
Hough, R. G. 
Rigby, W. 
Robinson, D. W. 
Sharples, S. 
Wightman, G. 

--o-- 

SAL VETE 
To Farington House. 

M. Bretherton. 
M. Deacon. 
A. Glover. 
B. Lee. 
B. Sagar. 
K. Staziker. 

Butterworth, D. 
Kenyon, E. M. 
McCann, A. 

To Clayton House. 

D. Bagshaw. 
A. Bradley. 
B. Dewhurst. 
B. Haigh. 
M. Hodgson. 
A. P. Howson. 
A. Mason. 
D. R. Taylor. 
R. Taylor. 
A. Webster. 

The School Camp on Derwent Water 
The second School Camp was held this year during Whit Week, May 30th-June Gth. 

Our site of the previous year has proved so ideal that we decided to visit it again. Our 
numbers showed a pleasing increase on our first year's experimental venture, and twenty 
boys took part in the Camp. 

The weather was not particularly good ; the camp party arrived and departed in a 
steady drizzle. Throughout the week the sky was overcast and the sun seldom appeared, 
until the Friday afternoon when it decided to smile upon us. On this occasion shorts were 
the only apparel necessary. During the rest of the week, however, the cold was considerable, 
but no complaints or grumblings were heard. 

The major portion of our party was unable to board the crowded train from Penrith 
to Keswick on Saturday, May 30th. Four managed to get to Keswick at the appointed 
hour, and these worked extremely well, pitching four bell tents before the arrival of the 
rest of our number with Mr. Hewartson. When the full party was present we were able 
to tackle the erection of the marquee. This was almost twice the size of the one which we 
used the previous year, but it went up very quickly and served us well throughout the 
week. 
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Cooking was well up TO last year's standard, but we hope that future campers will 
take a keener interest in this feature, as several of our best cooks will be leaving us this 
year. Our food consumption was considerably higher than last year's, but we were, in 
spite of this, able to run the camp on the same cost per head. Of the actual meals there 
was an occasional good humoured criticism, but lack of appetite was seldom noticed. 

Our other interests were mainly tramping. Mr. Downer took a party to Skiddaw · 
Mr. Hewartson led another to Thirlmere via Watendlath, a delightful hamlet. Other 
expeditions led by Mr. Fisher were to Honister Pass, Buttermere, and over the lakeside 
range of Cat Bells. Cricket and fishing were much enjoyed ; the fishing in particular was 
much better than last year's. 

Boating was rather spoiled by the bad weather, during which, on several occasions, 
1t was unwise to go out on the lake. The weather also was unsuitable for bathing, but we 
were able to have one short plunge during the tempting heat wave on Friday. 

Camp was struck on Saturday, June 6th ; we had packed our marquee on the previous 
evening. B 11 h · 1 · y a.m. t e site was c eared and our second School Camp was brought to its 
close. The return journey was uneventful. 

Our thanks are once again extended to Mr. Hewartson for his considerable help in all 
matters. We were all sorry to see him leave on the Wednesday, and hope that next year 
he will be able to spend the whole week with us. Mr. Downer was with us from Monday 
to Thursday, and Mr. Wilkinson spent \>Vednesday night with us. 

We were pleased also to receive ,isits and gifts from the Headmaster, Miss Rahill, 
Mr. Lomax and Mr. Bull. Fmally we extend thanks to Miss Postlethwaite and the kitchen 
staff for help and advice in catering, and for the loan of various cooking utensils. 

R.W.F. 
--o-- 

A MOTOR CYCLE ABROAD 
Let us begin with a list of things you cannot do without. To make a tour of Central 

Europe on a motor cycle you need (a) an infinite capacity for absorbing shocks and bumps; 
(b) a comprehensive taste in food ; (c) an ability to assume at will an expression of innocence 
in case you are c_aught going the wrong way in a one-way street ; (d) pockets for secreting 
all the Vanous kmds of money you need ; (e) scarcely any luggage beyond a razor tooth 
brush, nail file and bar of soap ; (f) some guide books ; (g) certain documents for the machine 
which must be produced, signed and stamped every time you enter or leave a country ; 
(h) a little knowledge of German and, lastly, (i) a small pocket dictionary for each other 
language required. 

Let not the suggestion of dictionaries conjure up visions of labour at Czechoslovakian 
and Hungarian verbs ! It is merely necessary to get the meaning of words on street signs 
and on menus-otherwise you live precariously. I recall my first meal in Budapest. None 
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of the waiters spoke English, French or German, and I knew not one single word of 
Hungarian. I had no dictionary. When the food list was placed before me I pointed to 
three items at random, hoping that the result would be a well-balanced meal. The waiter 
muttered something. I insisted dumbly. The waiter shrugged his shoulders and retired. 
The three items I pointed to turned out to be (a) cabbage with meat stuffing, (b) meat with 
cabbage stuffing, and (c) meat and cabbage! I have often wondered since whether I ate 
more cabbage than meat that day, or more meat than cabbage. It was all square at the end, 
I think. 

To a motor cyclist the most important point is, of course, the quality of the roads. 
Some continental roads are indescribable, as, for instance, the fifty-mile stretch of the 
Prague-Vienna road from Benesov to Jighlava. Travelling on this stretch recalls to mind the 
films one sees of wild-west cowboys on the backs on untamed, bucking bronchos. It is 
not merely a road spoilt by pot-holes ; it is a priceless collection of pot-holes spoilt by bits 
of road. 

At the opposite end of the scale of comfort are the German ''Reichsatobahnen'; the 
most magnificent roads in the world. These have four wide lanes with a wide grass strip 
down the middle, a perfect surface, no pedestrians, no cyclists, no curves and no cross-roads 
(these pass over by means of bridges). Entry and exit is obtained every five miles or so by 
means of an elaborate circular arrangement which goes under the road. Unfortunately, 
the other German main roads are not always good, and in the towns and villages the cobble­ 
stones appear to be the original ones laid down in the Middle Ages. Austrian roads are 
good, but dusty in the mountains. 

One great advantage of a motor cycle is that the smaller towns can be visited as well 
as the larger cities. Starting from Hamburg, as the present writer did, one sees a number 
of interesting smaller places on the way to Leipzig : Hanover with its old Houses and 
Elector's Palace (George I came from here); Brunswick with its historical associations ; 
Hamelin (the town of the Pied Piper) with its 'Ratcatcher's House' and shops in which 
all sorts of things like bread, soap, porcelain and scent bottles are moulded in the form 
of a rat ; Hildesheim with its seven hundred picturesque old timber houses, the most 
marvellous collection in Germany. Then there is Bad Harzburg in the Harz mountains. 
At one time this district was a centre of witchcraft, and in the shops there to-day there are 

s hundreds of curiosities of this art. Grimm's Fairy Tales were written round this neighbour­ 
hood and the Witches' Dance in the story of Faust was supposed to have taken place at the 
top of 'The Brocken," which is the highest mountain of the group. Just below the summit 
is the "Forest of Fairy Tales." It is easy to understand why evil spirits were supposed to 
have dwelt there, for every tree bears marks of fierce gales and lightning, being twisted into 
the most extraordinary likenesses of goblins and ghosts. Branches curve out like snakes; 
rough beechwood takes on the appearance of monstrous birds, and there are many quagmires 
to engulf you if you stray from the path. 

From Leipzig I went to Dresden and then over the Erz mountains into Czechoslovakia. 
Czechoslovakia is a country from which the motor cyclist departs with all convenient haste. 
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In the towns you have cobblestones, and in the country you have potholes. Signposts are 
either non-existent or illegible, and in the restaurants en route you are invariably served 
with suet dumplings. It is difficult to appreciate a country which requests you, on a basis 
of suet dumplings, to bump over cobblestones and zigzag by potholes along a road which 
is going you don't quite know where! 

Travelling through Czechoslovakia one gets the impression that the world's work is 
done by women and dogs, for it is these you see at work in the fields or driving the haycarts 
along the road. Geese, too, are numerous, and it is all part of the fun to have to pull up 
whilst a flock of geese are martialled at one side to allow you to pass. I even saw a flock 
of geese hold up a goods train at a level crossing. 

What a relief to cross into Austria and reach Vienna ! Vienna is a wonderful city. It 
has fine parks and gardens ; it has a ring of beautiful boulevards ; it has splendid public 
buildings and it has the best shops and the gayest cafes in Europe after Paris. It lacks but one 
thing-a magnificent river view such as Budapest has. 

By way of relief from the roads I took a steamship down the Danube for the journey 
from Vienna to Budapest. It was a Hungarian boat travelling to Belgrade and the Black 
Sea. The passengers were a mixed crowd of Austrians, Magyar peasants, Italians, a batch 
of Czechs who got on at Bratislava, some Hungarian soldiers who joined at the Hungarian 
frontier, a few Bulgars and a group of American girls who were touring Europe. What a 
confusion of tongues! One man, a Hungarian, was arguing fiercely in French with an Italian 
lady that Budapest is a better city than Venice. A boy in a deckchair was reading an Edgar 
Wallace thriller translated into Italian. The Hungarian soldiers sang us some Magyar songs 
I don't know what they were about, but they sounded very funny! Peasant women 
in national costume chattered and ate pickled cucumber and sausage with relish. 

After Bratislava, which was reached after three hours just before midday, the scenery 
got wilder and wilder, the boat threading its way for hours through the islands of the Danube 
marshes. There is little sign of civilisation along this stretch. Budapest was reached at 
ten o'clock in the evening, presenting an unforgettable spectacle from the river. The large 
public buildings were floodlit. Myriads of lights gleamed from the steep Buda side and from 
the distant hills behind Pest. 

Returning to Vienna after some excursions through South Hungary, I went over the 
mountains to Graz. On the way, three thousand feet above sea level, is Mariazell whose 
church is the chief place of pilgrimage in Austria. Its shops are full of religious curiosities­ 
the whole village indeed appears to depend for its existence on visitors and pilgrims. Graz 
was interesting and very welcome after two hundred miles of dusty mountain roads, hairpin 
bends and uncomfortable descents. 

Then came the longest ride of the whole tour-a fourteen-hours' journey covering 
three hundred miles of the Alps from Graz to Heiligenblut, along roads which rose at times 
to over six thousand feet above sea level. Out of the sun the temperature was icy; chilly 
blasts and showers met you suddenly round rocky corners. The scenery was dotted with 
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"Shell" pump ( ! ) and 
each with its onion-shaped church, 

ontain ill"",,,, ··Gmuss Gou." 
smaJI who greet yoLt . 1 d dangerous. The scenery became 
villagers . : blut the ascents became S o:"' a: es Rocks spouted waterfalls a 

4s Heilig@! 1y to primitive Alpine 10U3 
Tow@! ·4f[ages gave wa 

au ad ,,"" ,res toad 
thousand feet a t f all mountain roads, the road over the Gross 

T enblut begins the greatest O ft ) Motor-cycling up this road next day. 
from He1 I~. 's highest mountam (12,000 d .. d d This road constructed on the Austria hrill :r hunlre yards. 3 

Glockr~r, on the average, one t n ~e ther three thousand feet, and takes about 
itorde ""],, p% seven miles long, 1is """ can use it. The climb was beautiful. dges ot ran3» , 11 powerfu mac mes . f 
e I r to negotiate ; on y sma h h d and across the ravines leapt a success10n o 
an hour 5, ±d beneatl the roaa, b 
Foaming torrents p un~e hi streak thousands of feet below. At the top, etween 

ds the river, a ttin grey .:. 5r5 :. 4] lc ·ith vaterfalls towar s k th Glockner glacier a stnp o ice six m1 es ong, w1 
w the GI ckner pea was e , 
the road and t e o d xtremely dangerous to venture on without proper moun­ 

evasses and chasms, an e . . f h 
many ~r . Th temperature was very cold in spite o t e sun. 
taineering equipment. e 

· · three weeks of the tour there is only space to record a few outstanding Of the remammg ' 
. · There was the lovely emerald green of the Salzkammergut Lakes-I know impressions.. lake f r] 
f better awakening than at my hotel in St. Gilgin. Below the bedroom a a ·e o g ass ; o no · f straight across was the jagged peak of the Schaftberg, and all around were mountains o every 

imaginable queer shape-peaked, flat-topped, sugar-loafed, craggy, all covered with dark 
green forests. Another vivid impression were the Bavarian Alps at Garmisch (the scene 
of the Winter Olympic Games) and Oberammergau; then the Black Forest with its miles 
upon miles of hill ranges covered with tall pines ; people drinking the waters at Baden 
Baden ; Stuttgart with its fine modern buildings alongside picturesque mediaeval shops 
and houses; the castle at Heidelberg in the cellar of which is a barrel which holds fifty 
thousand gallons of wine ; the Electors' Palace at Mannheim ; and lastly the trip up and 
dowhn the Rhine Gorge between May ence and Coblence. It was very peacefulto be sitting 
on t e deck of the steam h h · • t . f d . . er wit theevening sunshine slanting low over the hills the Rhine 
wisting and turning between steep '> :lad hillside s, .:. • 3» 
with impos · f vme-c a 1 SI es, s 1owmg at mtervals rocks crowned smg rums o castles d f 
the Rhine really de .. Ian , o course, the famous Lorelei. The Black Forest and 

serve articles to themselves. 

I close with a little · ·id, dh, ® mnctent. In Stitt · 
e- uxe British motor coach h u tgart outside a resplendent hotel stood a super 

of curious Germans stoo~ byo~u t eh_way to Switzerland. It had a Leyland engine. A crowd 
was partic l I · ' c mg the 'bus here e · · · 
stick I ularly interested. He fingered th d. ' xammmg it there. One old gentleman 
kl;zf"+ o too at ice co,,""""he prodaca ace wices win is 
the whole co ~t~oped down to look undernea~h ;.ar~f ms1de the coach, he caressed the 

"s%,» ,,""@ne long, critical gaze. p, ,""ly he stepped aside and enveloped 
murmured. · en he turned away. 

121 B.L. W. 
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A HOLIDAY IN FRANCE 
(This article was written by one of the pupils who spent holidays abroad on the 

"Exchange" principle). 
My first glimpse of France was at Dieppe harbour at two o'clock in the morning. My 

friend, to whose house I was going, took me to a train for Paris. We arrived in Paris at 
G o'clock and met my friend's parents there. That day we went round Paris and saw all the 
monuments and chief buildings. The buses in Paris are divided into two classes, but 
apparently nobody uses the First Class. 

That night we left Paris for my friend's home town on an eastbound train. The 
seats in the train were made of wood and we had to go a hundred miles on them. 

At four a.m. we reached Vitry-le-Francois, in the province of the Marne. My host 
owns a wholesale wine business, and in the warehouses he has scores of barrels of wine 
including five big barrels holding four thousand litres each. I helped to fill these, and amused 
myself by walking in them when they were empty. 

. A striking thing is the amount of food French people eat. Eggs and tomatoes with 
olive oil and vinegar, beef-steak, cabbage with cream, macaroni with tomato sauce and 
artichokes and, of course, wine, all appear at one meal. In one day, while we were in the 
country, the family ate seven pounds of bread. 

Most of the time we were in the districts where the Great War took place. In the 
woods there are shell-holes, trenches and spent shells everywhere. I saw three war cemeteries 
in which thousands of crosses stretched, back to back, and row on row. ' 

There are a great number of mosquitoes in France, and they all seemed to bite me. 
In the country, there are still wild boars and deer, and the people go hunting them. 

In France almost everything is dearer than in England, largely owing, of course, to the 
fact that the exchange was not then in our favour. I bought some peaches on the boat and 
they cost 10d. each. 

I enjoyed myself very much in France, and I hope to be able to return there next 
year. 

J.E.H, Form' Va. (Clayton). 
Q 

STYLE 
In reading a newspaper report of an address, I came across the following sentence: 

"Those who were familiar with the diocese realised that its geography demanded that if 
there were three bishops one should be located in the North," and later on in the same 
address it is said of the third bishop that "his location was clearly in, etc." Now though 
familiar with our diocese I have failed hitherto to realise that its geography could make 
contingent demands of this kind from anybody, let alone from a bishop. But even if 
geography can become thus articulate, I wish it would not demand of bishops that they 
"be located" nor talk to the third bishop about "his location," though to be sure 
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"his location" suggests a new and charmingly flippant way of speaking about his lordship. 
It reminds me, however, of an awful question put to a brother of mine long ago when we 
were waiting for a train at a local station. The question was : "And what is your avocation ? " 
It really was put that way, and I call it awful. It is nearly as bad as Christmas wishes that 
are "heartily reciprocated." In a report received at a meeting of educationists it was said 
that "the numbers participating in school camps this year were ... "and that "on the way 
from the station to the camp beautiful views were obtained," and I am sorry to say that 
no one burst out laughing. The report, of course, "proceeded" .. , but there is such a pro­ 
cession of reports in these days that you can not expect the poor things to do anything else 

Listen to the ugly sounds, "location," "avocation," "reciprocate," "participate." And 
how are beautiful views "obtained" ? On a post card ? And while I have to put up with 
the demands of the Income Tax Authorities I warn any diocese that if its geography comes 
stalking to my door and starts to "demand" things, I shall tell it that I am not "familiar" 
with the diocese, and that I can't "realise" therefore what it is demanding. 

Protests against long or foolish words are common. But I can never quite make up 
my mind which irritate me more, the foolish long words themselves or the protests, since 
the latter usually smack of pedantry. Nevertheless, style is of first-rate importance. Few 
books of recent years can have had more prcfound an influence in shaping the history of 
Europe than Sorel's 'Reflexions sur la violence.'° 

Sorel's ''Reflexions sur la Violence" are such a striking analogy to ideas expressed by 
Lenin and Stalin that it is difficult to believe in a mere coincidence, and Sorel actually hailed 
the Bolshevist Revolution as a realisation of his own programme. Mussolini, on the other 
hand, bluntly admits what he owes to Sorel. Asked who had influenced him most strongly, 
Nietzsche, Faures or Sorel, he answered: "Sorel, who taught me how to act, how to form 
the discipline, the energy and the power of the Fascist cohorts." It is significant and not 
purely accidental that "Reflexions sur la Violence" opens with seven pages on style. 

Sorel admits and regrets 'les defauts de ma maniere d'ecrire,' and while he despises 
'manuels appropries a cette instruction extra rapide'' crammed with text book receipts on 
the art of writing, and has no mind 'recueillir l'approbation banale de gens qui repetent 
des formules ou qui asservissent leur pens&e dans des disputes d'ecole,' he glances with 
envy at Bergson, tells us something of his own 35 years of hard work to overcome obstacles, 
and knows well enough that style is necessary "faire jaillir la flamme.'' 

Style of itself produces nothing, but no great or significant work of any kind is produced 
without style. On the relationship between genius and style Henri Bremond's "Prayer and 
Poetry" translated by Algar Thorold will be found at once a valuable historical sketch and 
a stimulating study. 
Postscript.--And so, ye little lads and lassies of Balshaw's Grammar School, get rid of the 

beastly blobs of ink on your paper, amend your horrid mistakes and vile spellings, 
listen with patience to the correction of those who instruct you, and even as these same 
instructors are now the masters of a polished style, so you too shall shine with the 
credits of academic distinction in the time to come, and genius shall claim her own. 
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