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EDITORIAL

Here we are at the beginning of another new year, a year, let us hope, of happiness
and prosperity for everyone.

It is strange how we set out each January, full of good resolutions, and stranger still
how quickly. the greater number of these resolutions vanish into thin air, never to be
considered again until another January approaches. We mean to be kind and good tempered
always ; we mean to fill in our diary each day ; we mean to do our ‘physical jerks’ both
morning and evening ; we mean to exercise our dogs regularly ; we mean to read good
books ; we mean to concentrate on our special subject be it Latin, French or Physics, AND
we mean to do at least one contribution for our Magazine ! It is, nevertheless, some mani-
festation of the “‘urge to good” in human nature that we can make these resolutions, after
having so often broken them.

The year 1936 was unique and disturbing in its happenings. We are, however, urged
by the leaders of Church and State not to dwell on what has or what might have been ;
rather to look forward with hope to the future under the guidance of our new King and
Queen. The best wishes of us all go out to them for a long and successful reign.

SCHOOL NOTES

PREFECTS OF THE SCHOOL.

KING GEORGE THE SIXTH AND QUEEN ELIZABETH. Boys. Head Prefect: Darnell P.
Prefects: Bailey H., Downie J., Morris S. A.

Sub-Prefects: Turner R., Robinson W., Tomlinson R., Iddon H. R.

Girls. Head Prefect: G. Hutchings.
Prefect: J. Iddon.
Sub-Prefects: M. Buck, H. Garbutt, J. Archibald, E. M. Wilkinson.
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This term we welcome two new members of the staff, Miss Whewell, A.R.C.A., the
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The Annual Speech Da i
4 y was held on December 9th, in th
Bishop of Blackburn presented the prizes. e e

There was the Annual Armistice Day Service in the School on November 11th to

:;‘h:;:lh parents a?d frier.1d§ of the pupils were invited. The Head Boy and a representative
e Old Boys’ Association each placed a wreath on the Memorial.

entitl“;e E;ud two splendid lectures in School last term. One by P. A. Barnes, Esq., was
e he Threat to England’s Beauty” and was illustrated by lantern slides. The

other was given b / Ry
Leadershipg’ n by Professor Pear, of Manchester University, on “The Psychology of

o The Osiris Players paid us another welcome visit and presented Goldsmith’s play
e Stoops to Conquer” to an appreciative audience.

The Dramatic Society are busil i i
= : y rehearsing for their perfi 4
‘Twelfth Night” to be given on March 4th a.gnd 6th. S e

: The Old Students’ Dramatic Society gave an excellent performance of “The Rotters”
in the School Hall on Thursday and Saturday, December 3rd and 5th.

g Members of th'e Sixth Form and Staff paid a visit last term to Manchester University
where they were given a lecture on “The Population of Great Britain” by Prof. Dukes.
Afterwards the boys visited Hulme Hall and the girls saw Langdale Hall.

The P > Soci : :
P e Prefects’ Social was held on Saturday, December 12th, and a very enjoyable social

The Sixth Form and the Staff are invited by Chorley Grammar Schools’ Sixth Form

to a social evening at Chorley in February. A e
% Ak il y party from Rivington Grammar School
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A party of pupils with Miss Brindle went to Bolton last term to see the French play
“Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme.”

This year the Foreign Correspondence scheme has been extended. Pupils may now
have correspondents in any part of the British Empire, America or France.

We congratulate Cuerden House on heading the Merit Order last term.

The Old Students’ Day will be held at School on July 3rd.

We extend our very hearty congratulations to Jean Iddon, who has been awarded a
Training College Scholarship of the maximum value of £80. She has done well to follow
in the footsteps of her sister and of Irene Edelston, who won similar scholarships from the
School in 1935 and 1936, respectively.

At the moment of going to press we have received news that Downie has gained
admission into the University of Oxford Training Department with an annual grant of
approximately £75 per annum for four years. Our heartiest congratulations go out to him
on his well-deserved success.

We beg to acknowledge with thanks receipt of Magazines from the following Schools :—
Chorley G.S., Wigan G.S., Wellingborough G.S., Preston G.S., Preston Catholic College,
Preston Convent, Faraday House, Hutton G.S., Blackpool G.S., Upholland G.S. and

Luton Modern School.

VALETE
M. Bennison.—Form Vb. Worden House. Rounders and Hockey Leagues.
F., Christopherson.—Form IVb. Worden House.

K. Clarkson.—Form L.VI. Worden House. Hockey and Rounders League Teams.
School Certificate, 1935 and 1936.

D. Cornall.—Form IVa. Clayton House. Rounders League Team.

F. Dickinson.—Form Vb. Cuerden House. Hockey and Rounders League teams.
M. Eccleston.—Form Va. Clayton House, Hockey League team.

B. Marsden.—Form Vb, Cuerden House. Hockey and Rounders League Teams.
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M. Norburn.—Form IIIb. Cuerden House. Hockey and Rounders League Teams.

: \{}' Ratcliffe.—Form Vb. Farington House. Hockey 1st XI. Rounders 1st IX. Tennis
St Vi,

B. Smith—Form Vb. Worden House. Hockey and Rounders League teams.
Berry H—Form IIIb. Clayton House. Rugby and Cricket League teams.
Crichton D.—Form L.VI. Clayton House. School Certificate, 1936.

.Greenall R.—Form L.VI. Worden House. Cricket and Rugby League teams. School
Certificate, 1936,

Ratledge F.—Form L.VI. Clayton House. Cricket 2nd XI. Rugby League team.
School Certificate, 1936.

Riding T.—Form L.VI. Cuerden House. Rugby 1st XV. Cricket League team. School
Certificate, 19386.

Sharp A.—Form L.VI. Clayton House. Rugby 1st XV. Cricket 1st XI. School
Certificate, 1936.

Witter W.—Form IVb. Cuerden House. Rugby and Cricket League teams.

SALVETE
To Worden House.

Elsie Newsham.
Marion Dawson.

To Cuerden House.
Freda Gough.

SPEECH DAY

The elements were determined to spoil our Speech Day gathering this time, for the
morning began in a thick black fog which became more clammy and “pea-soupish” as
evening approached. Nevertheless the audience was quite a good one when the proceedings
opened. It is true that the ranks of the prize-winners were somewhat serried, and the choir
too small to sing the intended part-song, but the general atmosphere was cheerful.

The Lord Bishop of Blackburn who presented the prizes was determined to come,
however late, and we were all most grateful to him for venturing from Blackburn on such a
‘dreadful evening. After the choir had given their opening song which, in spite of small
numbers, was exquisitely rendered, the Headmaster addressed us. He remarked on the
great number of successes gained in the past year by members of the School, and especially
mentioned J. B. Sharples who had won a Hulme Hall Scholarship to Manchester University,
and F. Bell who had played for the English League against the Scottish League
in this year’s Women’s Hockey International. He laid stress on the cultural
side of the work of the Sixth Form and its great help to them on leaving School.
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He told of the lectures given by two eminent professors and also of the regular system of
Broadcast lectures. There had not, Mr. Oldland said, been a cruise this year, but a new
system of exchange of French boys and girls for a short period had been arranged. Several
pupils had partaken of the advantage of a very cheap holiday in France, and in return had
entertained a French child in their own home. The Camp received its usual reference.
It had proved to be more popular than ever. Our Sixth Form had been entertained by the
Sixth Form of Rivington Grammar School, and together with Chorley Grammar School
Sixth Form had enjoyed a splendid social evening. Mr. Oldland ended his speech by
thanking the Staff for their help and co-operation during the past year.

The Chairman, The Rev. H. Bretherton, ingenious as always, sympathised with sufferers
of and from whooping cough, praised and admired the cultural course taken at Balshaw’s
Grammar School, and remembered the caretaker and the Tuckshop.

The Lord Bishop of Blackburn not only kept his promise but emphasised the need
for always keeping promises. In other words he gave us example defore precept. He said
he delighted in prize-givings—they had a great value. Prizes were a credit to the School and to
those who won them. Even so, the best of us, the bravest of us, and those who rendered
the greatest service might not be among the prize-winners. Then, in his own inimitable
way, he pointed his argument by telling the story of Benaiah (1. Chronicles, Chapter 11).
We must remember, he said, that the school is a stage on which all of us must play our
parts. Small children are remarkably self-centred—a delightful mannerism in small children.
But school life should change this quality into love of service, or this delightful self-centred-
ness becomes disgusting selfishness. Here in telling words the Bishop stressed the vital
importance of unselfish service and loyalty to one’s school. He ended his speech by showing
us that true religion is the real background of duty.

The Rev. F. W. Argyle, M. A., proposed the vote of thanks to the Bishop in an appro-
priate manner and the Rev. T. H. Priestnall seconded.
A. J. Lomax, Esq., J.P., proposed and our Mr. Lomax seconded a hearty vote of thanks
to the Chairman.
After the National Anthem the School was open to visitors.
M.B., Form U.VI. (Cuerden).

THE AMERICAN SCHOOL

(The following article was sent to one of the prefects by his American correspondent.
Note differences in spelling of several words.—Ed.).

School is a universal subject. It is a part of us, engaging our day with its activities and
comprising our world for the first-fourth of our lives. Although customs, methods and
management may differ in as many ways as schools themselves in number, they are never-
theless fundamentally alike in purpose and achievement. This likeness, although we are
strangers, may “‘cut the ice of conventionality” to unite us in common interest and under-

standing.
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In America, the public schools are maintained and supervised by the State and local
governments with no cost to the student for tuition or textbooks. The school buildings are
modern and well-equipped. Under the present administration in Washington, money and
labor has been made available to build and improve schools, and few communities have
failed to take advantage of this opportunity to enlarge and modernize their buildings. The
school term covers nine months of the year, beginning in September and closing in June.

Actual dates of each semester and holidays vary with the locality. There are three divisions
made in the public school :

Grammar or Grade School ...
Junior High School ...
High School

Grades 1 to 6.
Grades 7 to 9.
Grades 10 to 12.

: A child enters school at the age of six and, barring misfortune or failure, completes
his schooling at the age of eighteen. Attendance is compulsory till the age of sixteen.

On entering High School, the student may choose his studies from three curricula :

Academic Course—includes foreign language and prepares for college.
Commercial Course—Business training.

Practical Arts—Manual training.

The Senior Year studies in the French Academic Course includes English and Literature,
French, Chemistry, American History, Sociology, Public Speaking, Hygiene and Physical

Culture. The student must receive a specified number of credits for each subject in order
to graduate.

Athletics are a vital part of American school life. The important sports are : Football,
Baseball, Basket-ball and Track, but the school coaches teams in many other games. The
student body support their teams by travelling to the out-of-town games on special trains.
There is always considerable noise, joking, and merriment on these trips, and it is an
unlucky city whose school loses to the visitors, for the student body literally takes the town
apart as well as the train on which it rides, in celebration of victory.

The school is the center of social and recreational activity, the Band, Orchestra,
Chemistry, Literary, and Drama clubs being a few of the students’ interests. Sororities and
Fraternities are also popular, and it is around such extra-curricula activities as these that
most of the school life functions.

American students are fun-loving and insist on carrying this vice into the classroom,
as witness the boy who took candid snapshots of his teacher and classmates, then published
the developed prints in a newspaper with proper explanations, much to the grief of those
affected. It would fill a volume to relate all the experiences of practical joking indulged
in by students. Most classes are average, with a sprinkling of brilliant students, a slightly
larger number of studious pupils, a large middle section who “just get through’ and a
few who invariably fail. A class would not be complete without a few pupils who insist
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on being clowns, and there are always the usual number who sleep during studies. As one
fellow expressed it, “If all the students who sleep in class were laid end-to-end they would
be more comfortable.” As can be expected, tests and examinations cause much anxiety.
Reviewing and cramming are the customary methods of preparation.

For most American pupils life begins at 3.30, the time of dismissal of school for the
day, but then they do not think of graduation and the time when they must leave school
for ever. Only when that time arrives, do we look back and realize that the little things
which seemediso tiresome have suddenly become very dear to us, and that we leave our
public school retaining a rich store of information and many fond memories.

WILLIAM L. ROWNSLEY,
Penbrook,
Pennsylvania,

U.S.A.

—_—

THE JEREMIAD OF A CROSS COUNTRY
RUNNER

(With apologies to Aristophanes, W. S. Gilbert, and my Better Self).

While I'm limping along to the lilt of this song,
And I seem to be breathing forth fire,

And I feel my inside in a tangle is tied,
Oh, I know that I soon must expire !

Nefarious Fate | Thee I hotly berate.
For what seem like malicious intentions.

Pray, what was the urge to invent such a scourge,
This Satan of demon inventions ?

Now, what is the use—Is there any excuse
(Tho’ meseems it is done to fool mortals)
Of climbing o’er stiles through mud stretching for miles.
To return to the longed-for school portals ?
(At this point, the victim becomes delirious and quickly expires).

Cur ita dicam, cum videar iam,
Ad ianuam mortis adire ?

Nuntiate matri me iacere ibi
Ac heroem pugnantem perire.

W.].D.
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HUNGARY

I spent five days last Summer motor-cycling through the Hungarian countryside.
It_ was a fascinating pastime for I could not speak one single word of the language and neither
did I meet anyone who could speak anything but Hungarian.

That means that I must have been dumb for five days, vou will say. You are quite right.

I was—though to be quite truthful, I passed an all-British comment upon the state of the
road once when it was not to my liking !

How did I manage ? It is not quite so difficult as you might think. If you stop opposite
a petrol pump, point to it and hold some money out, it is fairly obvious what you want.
If you walk into a hotel, put both palms together and rest the side of the head on the back
of one hand to indicate sleep, it is fairly obvious that you require a bed. If you point to
your mouth it is obvious you want food, especially if you accompany the gesture by a massage
of the equatorial regions. Of course your obvious ignorance of the language does not prevent
natives from gabbling at you. But you merely smile blandly and wait. It is remarkable
how quickly people understand what you want when there is anything to be sold.

The furthest point I reached was Szeged, a few miles off the boundary of Yugo-Slavia
and Roumania. I actually motor-cycled up to the Roumanian frontier, took a look at the
frontier guards, who looked perfectly scruffy, and turned back again.

In the villages the girls were quite pretty, and the costumes of the peasants, especially
on Sunday morning, were very striking. The district round Lake Balatan was fine.

And now, Budapest the capital. Like most cities it has an ugly approach by railway
(I went by railway in 1935). One sees backs of sordid houses, grimy patches of ground
which people use as drying places for imperfectly washed linen. Everything is covered
with smuts and soot. The railway to Budapest gets there in a curious way. -It gets round
somehow—I have never understood why—to the extreme south of the city. It crosses the
Danube by a railway bridge so designed as to permit the traveller to see as little as possible
of the beautiful reaches of the river to the north and their stately bridges. Having success-
fully avoided beauty in the crossing, the railway plunges at once into the impossibly ugly
southern outskirts of Pest, curves slowly round into one or the other of Budapest’s two
stations. It is a peculiarity of the Hungarian railway system that no one, not even the station
officials, is ever quite sure at which of these two stations a train from Vienna will arrive.

Arriving in Budapest the wanderer will in all likelihood go to a good large hotel. There
he dines, remembering that you cannot dine before half-past eight in Hungary. Before
that nothing is ready for you. The room is half lit. Probably the dining room is occupied
by those who linger over their afternoon tea. A self-respecting waiter will beg you to put
off your dinner until nine at the earliest. Before that he cannot do himself and his cook
justice. But when you get your dinner it is good. Hungarian cooking is excellent. If it
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errs at all it is on the side of richness and, of course, it is well flavoured with papricka, the
national pepper. This pepper is sweet and not so strong as our own. The Hungarians
mix it with everything they eat, just as the Czechoslovakians are free with their carroway
seeds.

Whilst you dine you will probably be compelled to listen to a Czigany (Gipsy) Band.
These are world-famous and you cannot get away from them.

Everybody likes these bands at first. The strange wailing of the violins, the insistent
undercurrent of sound from a broad instrument whose strings are beaten with little hammers,
and the wildness of the whole effect are fascinating. After a few days the listener is less
fascinated, and I can well imagine that at the end of a month 2 foreigner would hate the
music with much intensity. But it would be no use. You hear it in the parks, everywhere.

There is a place in Budapest called Margaret’s Island—a pleasure park. In addition to
tennis courts and bathing places there is a great bath house where sufferers from rheumatism
go. Itried a mud bath, just for the experience of the thing. I was laid down on a waterproof
and the stuff was plastered over me, hot from the earth. I was then swathed in sheets—the
mud and myself together—so that I could not move hand or foot. It induced a lovely drowsy
feeling. Then I was unfastened, washed and stretched out to cool. Then I went to bed and
slept for forty-four hours. I felt perfectly inert—I could not eat and did not desire to move.

I am told there are no public laundries in Budapest. The Hungarian women wash
once a month—it is a sign of social inferiority to wash oftener for it looks as though you are
short of clothes !

The only time I was ever in difficulties with the language was when I saw a2 musical
advertisement on which I recognised the words “Beethoven,” ‘“‘Bela Bartock,” *9” and ““16.”
I deduced that on the 16th of August, Bela Bartok would conduct the ninth symphony of
Beethoven. That was that very day. I looked further and saw the number 14.30 which was
presumably the time of commencement—half-past two. I looked at the top for the place
and looked up the word in the index of a map I carried (all printed in Hungarian). I found
the place on the map and went there. Sure enough, people were walking in to what was
obviously going to be some sort of concert. I went 1o the booking office and put down
three pengos (about 2/6). The cashier said something but I just smiled and pushed the
three notes a little towards her. She shrugged her shoulders and gave me a ticket. I felt
I had done a good day’s work, for Bela Bartok is Hungary’s greatest composer apart from

Liszt, and it was a great experience to hear him conduct Beethoven’s choral symphony.
B.L.W.

—0

SIXTH FORM VISIT TO MANCHESTER
UNIVERSITY

After an early lunch, the look-out reported that the 'bus which was to convey us to
Manchester to be the guests of the Vice-Chancellor of the University, had anchored outside
the School gates. We climbed aboard, and settled ourselves comfortably to wait for the
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late-comers. Eventually we started off, and careered along the open road to the rendering of

a collection of appropriate songs by the Sixth Form Male Voice “Choir,” until they were
finally subdued by the more musical members of the party.

On our arrival we were conducted to the impressive Whitworth Hall. We were first
there, and l_lad to wait some time before the Hall was filled by the parties from other schools
of Lancashite and Cheshire. This time was not lost, however, for it was interesting to take
stock of our surroundings and of our fellow guests, some of whom we recognised.

As soon as everyone had arrived, the Vice-Chancellor came in, resplendent in his robes
of office. He welcomed us to the University, and introduced us to the member of the Staff
who was to bf: our guide for the afternoon, and who was responsible for all the arrangements.
After an outline of the programme, we walked through the Museum, and into the Chemistry
Theatre, where Professor Dukes lectured to us on the “Population of Great Britain.”” The
lect1‘.1rer. explained to us the distribution of the population and the reasons for its concen-
tration in small areas only, and the effect of a falling birth-rate. What at first appeated to

b? a firy subject, fascinated us from beginning to end. The lecturer amply illustrated
his points by means of carefully prepared charts and graphs.

After the vote of thanks to the people responsible for our afternoon’s entertainment.
had been proposed and seconded, the party was split up. The girls went to Langdale Hall,

a hall of residence for women, and the boys to Hulme Hall. An excellent tea was provided
at both halls. :

Hulme Hall houses three Old Balshavians, and the boys went in search of them. Sharples’
room was invaded, and he conducted us round the Hall. We collected afterwards in his room,
and gave him the latest news from School. The discussion lasted so long that we missed
the. bus which was to convey us back to the University, and had to come back by tram. We
funved to find the rest of the party irately awaiting us,and we were soon on the homeward
Journey, whiling away the time with arguments as to which House had provided the better
tea. Our very best thanks are due to the University officials for the interesting insight we
had into University life.

R.T., U.VI (Clayton).

THE HAUNTED WOOD

The baunted wood is a ghostly place,
Not far from a ruined tower,

Where the trees seem to turn into skeletons grim,
And walk at the midnight hour.

The boughs are like the skeleton arms,
The twigs like fingers of bone,
That seem to point in the cold, black night
To a phantom that rides alone.
D.W., Form IIa (Clayton).
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“THE ENGLISH COUNTRYSIDE”

On the 29th of October, P. A. Barnes, Esq., lectured to us on “The Threat to England’s
Beauty.” He is secretary to a society which has for its object the preservation of the country-
side, the Council for the Preservation of Rural England.

There is no doubt about it, the countryside of “Beautiful Britain” is being spoiled,
and it is a good idea to lecture to the growing generation, pointing out to them how their
own country is being ruined by careless sections of the community.

The slides that the lecturer showed us were very good ; they consisted of numerous
views of the country, and many beautiful scenes of Lakeland. In the opinion of the lecturer,
the scenery there is being spoiled by the planting of vast areas of alien conifers under the
Government afforestation scheme.

It is not the private individual alone that is to blame, but also the town and county
councils, and certain large factory owners. A borough surveyor will come along and say a
road needs widening, and that road will be widened and trees cut down, without a moment’s
thought as to how the trees could be saved. The north approach to Wigan indicates how
our roads could be beautified by allowing avenues of trees to remain between the footpath
and the road.

Then comes the housing question. It is true that we have to have houses to live in,
but a little care should be used as to their situation and the material of which they are built.
The lecturer showed us some very interesting slides demonstrating how the countryside
can be spoiled by one badly designed house. In the olden days, the people who built houses
used to build them of local material and in the Trough of Bowland, one can still see, beside
the farm houses, little mines in the rock where the material for building the house was
obtained. Houses made of local material fit in with their surroundings. Today, the builder
does not care where he gets his material from as long as it is easy to use and is fairly cheap.

Endless rows of houses stretch along our main roads. This “Ribbon Building,” as it
is called, is a great nuisance and should be discontinued, for it both robs the motorist of the
country, and costs the authorities a great deal in supplying water, electricity, and drains.
It also is a great waste of land. Builders should be compelled to pay more attention to town
planning schemes.

The lecturer had his fling, too, at more irresponsible people who go into the countryside
in spring time, and root up the wild flowers, bluebells, primroses, cowslips and anemones
in handfuls, so that every year sees something taken from the natural beauty of the country-
side. Children, especially, are bad offenders.

Advertisements are often misplaced. They are bad enough in the towns without bringing
them out into the country. One may go into the heart of the country and find a beautiful
little homely, country inn with its thatched roof, and a crowd of yokels standing outside,
and on one wall is a huge placard with the inevitable “Beer is Best” printed in large coloured
letters.
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