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EDITORIAL

In my recent reading I have met a certain man—Miltiades is his name, but that matters
little, for ordinarily he was rather an obscure man. He was, however, a patriot. That, too,
would not have mattered much, but for a certain fact : the fact that he was the heart of
a great victory. The victory was one that helped to save Greece from Persia. By doing
that it saved Europe from an Oriental yoke and changed the course of history. We know
it today as the Battle of Marathon. It was Miltiades who led the Greeks triumphantly
on to success. After the battle he sank again into obscurity—or even to disgrace. But
for this one deed he might never have been known. One flash of brilliance—one splendid
action gave him a halo of glory greater than better men than he ever attained.

His career made me consider how this applies to our own life—to our School life for
example. We cannot all be top of our form. We cannot all be head of the School. We
cannot all be captain of our team. We may be quite ordinary individuals, as Miltiades was.
But we can all perhaps do one thing—something which, apart from the limelight, really is
worth while. It may be anything from writing a treatise on our pet topic so good that it
is read out in class, to catching the opponents’ captain out. It may even be seeing one’s
initials at the foot of an article in this Magazine of ours. One interesting and convincing
article—one burst of originality, one spark of divine enthusiasm, and we may have some-
thing not only to give pleasure at the moment, but which will also be a source of pride ever
after. At least we shall have the supreme satisfaction of having done our best. As Young
puts it :—

“Who does the best his circumstance allows
Does well, acts nobly ; angels could do no more.”

—o0

SCHOOL NOTES

PREFECTS OF THE SCHOOL.

Boys. Head Prefect: Downie J. i
Prefects: Turner Ronald, Turner Richard.
Sub-Prefects: Priestnall R. H., Rosbotham R. S.

Girls. Head Prefect: G. E. Hutchings.
Prefects: J. Archibald, H. Garbutt, E. M. Wilkinson.
Sub-Prefects: M. Bateman, O. Dickinson, J. Shepherd.
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. Once more we return to what is perhaps the most interesting term of the year. May
it be a successful one !

On Tuesday, ].anuary _25th, the Youth Hostels Association held a lecture in the School
Hall under the chalrmar}shxp of the Head Master. There was a good attendance, including
several of our elder pupils, and the lecture was greatly appreciated. An account is included.

On the 28th of January, we were all very pleased to welcome the famous athlete Guy
Butler, who gave a lecture on “The 1936 Olympic Games.” A report of his most interestin
talk is included. ¥

rz},nothcr lej::ture given last term was on “Music and Painting in the Reign of Louis
?(I\ ."" It was given by D. S. Richards, Esq., M.A., on February 18th, and was most interest-

ing.

i On the 10t'h of February, which was Speech Day holiday, a party of scholars and staff
visited the Exhibition of 17th Century Art at Burlington House. This was preceded by a
tour round London. By all accounts a most interesting and enjoyable day was spent.

The School Dramatic Society gave two presentations on March 10th and 12th of
Dekker’s “Shoemaker’s Holiday,” preceded by the Morality play “Everyman.” They
proved very successful.

On March 18th we held another social evening for the Sixth forms and staff of Riving-
ton, Chorley and Balshaw’s Grammar Schools. It was our turn to entertain and we believe
everyone enjoyed the party.

e On May 4th, the Sixth Form accompanied by Miss Royle and Miss Whewell paid a
visit to Manchester University. The interesting time they spent there is described later
in this issue.

It was our pleasure to welcome to the School last ferm Miss Fitzgerald, who was on
an educational visit to this country from New Zealand. :

In this issue of the Magazine we have included a new fe :
t AL
cuts executed by members of the Craft Society. turelin the shape of woo
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The Old Students held a very enjoyable social evening in the School Hall on February
5th. The Old Gitls invited the Staff and the girls of the VIth Form to a gathering which
was held in the Dining Room on February 16th. The competitive games were much enjoyed.

Supper was served during the evening.

There was a School holiday on May 17th to celebrate the visit to Preston of their
Majesties, the King and Queen.

The Annual Athletic Sports took place on May 21st, after a postponement from the
previous Saturday owing to the wet weather. There was an excellent attendance and in

Lady Jackson’s absence, the prizes were presented by Mrs. Oldland.

We congratulate the following who obtained Sports Trophies :—Farington who won
the Rugger Knock-out Cup, the Hockey Knock-out Cup, and the Cross-Country Cup ;

and Cuerden who won the Rugby and the Hockey League Shields.

We congratulate Cuerden on heading the Merit Order last term.

Our congratulations are also due to Bernard Cannon who has recently been awarded
a Commonwealth Fund Fellowship tenable at Princeton University, U.S.A.

We acknowledge the receipt of Magazines from the following Schools :—Fleetwood
G.S., Chorley G.S., Wellingborough G.S., Preston G.S., Preston Catholic College, Preston
Convent School, Steyning G.S., Faraday House, Queen Mary’s School, Lytham, Newton
G.S., Lewes G.S., Luton Modern School, Haberdashers’ Aske’s Hampstead School.

SALVETE

To Cuerden House: To Farington House:
Derbyshire, M. J. K. E. Griffiths.

VALETE

¥. S. Buckley.—Form Ib. Cuerden House.
E. Cooper.—Form Vb. Farington House. Hockey League Team.
A. M. Holden.—Form Vb. Clayton House. Hockey League Team.
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Gorner, ¥. H—Form V
Country Team. rm Va. Worden House. Rugby 2nd XV. Cricket 2nd XI. Cross

Hesketh, §. C.—Form Lower V
School Certificate, 1937, Slf’l)“:;’rx-e\felc.t. e e Clddaa XL

Hull, H—Form Lower VI. Cuerden House.

School Certificate, 1937, Rugby 1st XV. Cricket League Team.

Schoi{ag:;tfﬁ;::é,—-g%;? Lower VI. Cuerden House. Rugby 1st XV. Cricket 1st XI.

Schf);’bg::;}i!:;,—fgg? Lower VI. Cuerden House. Rugby 1st XV. Cricket 1st XI.

o :'8;3,3 5.——Form Lower VI. Farington House. Cricket League Team. School Certi-
—0

THE BUSY BELGIANS

i gr:alkmtg tour ‘in Bc':lgium, France and Luxembourg is an easy matter nowadays. You
j 3 W hian ew thu'lgs in an old haversack, thrust your feet in a pair of thick shoes, and
anything you like so long as there are pockets for your travel cheques, passport and

piles of loose, though almost useless, coi y ing i
et ! g , coins that always accumulate when travelling in these

To reach Luxembourg I travelled from Boulogne by way of Amiens, Laon, Rhei
Verd}m and Metz. One amusing incident took place after I left Rheims : Itook’ the tm's’
at .tmdday for Verdun, intending to have lunch at St. Hilaire where it'was necess o

. wait an hour fm: a connection. St. Hilaire turned out to be a mere hamlet—no s . fto
rPestaurant. Out in the 'tvilds therefore I had to go without my lunch, so I sat by the r:)garzis(;dea
Its;n:lizrc;nﬁ :;r:: E}l:)liren :;meTa:long, st;::]il at me and chattered to each other. Evidenth;'

parts. enas ir
you suppose ? —a chocolate Easter egg ! Somegvhla:a aﬁiigsr}z;ritand Sins e T b
far away from its more civilised haunts I accepted the
good. She just giggled and then suggested that I should
off on the train with much ceremony.

: seeing such an object so
gift and asked the girl if it was

try it. An hour later they saw me

Luxembourg is famous to m i

ost people for its Radio Stati i

. 0.0 - On.

its extremely vigilant police ; for no sooner had I ste ppaaaous to e fr

magin ; pped off the train th

?ueshtlonmhg me. It was rather alarming to think that years of persuadin az;:,li lz;fentirlj:gj:
» @R e.llnkfIOWn x had had precisely the same effect on my featu : i ngf T
national spying in the capitals of Europe ! reslasiailife of inter-

Luxembourg itself is distinctly G i i

z y Germanic. It is clean, the polj ;

are ciderdowns on the hotel beds. The “Luxembuggians” apps::‘:: ;vear leggings and there
and German fluently as well as their own | S e able to speak French
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From Luxembourg I walked eighteen miles to the Belgian frontier at Arlon. There
one of the frontier guards offered me a glass of whisky. When I refused he scratched his
head and looked as if he thought I was a trifle mad. When I told him I was walking most
of the way to Brussels he looked as if he was sure I was !

I walked through the Ardennes, miles upon miles of forests. At isolated villages and

farms were stacks of newly-cut timber neatly piled up. Here is the most picturesque district
in Belgium.

. Brussels struck me as unpleasant at first. That is because I entered by the way of the
Fish Market, the Meat Depét and the Vegetable Halles, all situated in dirty, narrow streets.
I liked the city better when I saw the Royal Palace and park. After all it is hardly fair to

a place to make its acquaintance amid cods’ heads, pigs’ carcases and streets strewn with
cabbage leaves !

I arrived in Brussels on Good Friday. It was somewhat astonishing to find shops,
cinemas, banks, offices and theatres functioning as usual. The Belgians are a determined
race who are too intent on work to acquire charm. They are downright people who call
a spade a spade and use it to dig themselves in. They waste no time on politeness. A Belgian
will knock against you without apology ; neither does he waste time listening to your own
apology if you bump against him !

Owing to the cold, I was driven in the towns to attend 2 cinema about twice a day.
Cinemas are very cheap in Belgium (about fourpence a time) and the films are either French-
speaking with Flemish sub-titles, or English-speaking with French sub-titles. It was very
amusing to watch French sub-titles trying to cope with the spoken American slang; it

proved quite inadequate. ““Sure, baby,” for instance, was translated by the much less
picturesque ‘‘Comment donc!”

In Antwerp the French language was not so common on street notices as it was in
Brussels. The native Flemish, which looks like a sort of Chinese or pigeon-German, was
everywhere. French, however, was still spoken by the people that matter—uiz., waiters and
hotel keepers. Antwerp boasts of the only sky-scraper in Europe. I had gazed upwards and
counted twenty-two stories when a motor car nearly ran me down.

Canal life is still prominent in Ghent. Traffic is slowed down considerably as a conse-
quence, for when a bridge is opened it takes a long time for a barge to pass through.

On Easter Monday I walked from Brussels to Waterloo. The historical battle-field is
now marked by a mound with a’ statue of a lion on top. Its tail is twisted—said to have
been done by some Frenchmen. Nearby is a small cinema where the whole battle is enacted
in fifteen minutes.

I left Belgium by Menin. The frontier and Customs Houses are in the middle of this
very dingy town. Before passing through, I got rid of my remaining few Be:lgxan fra.ncs
by the purchase of bananas and chocolate. The rest of the day I spent walking to Lille.
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The only other incident of note occurred at a small town near Lille. Here I was
closely questioned by a police agent. He saw from the visas in my passport that I had spent
much time in Germany in the Past and this fact appeared suspicious to him. He wanted
to know everything I had done there and why I had gone. Eventually he took me to the
Mairie. It appears that they are tightening up control of foreigners in France. Nevertheless
it was very laughable to see the agents at the Mairie alternately looking at me and my passport
in order to determine whether I was harmless or not! I missed my connection as a con-
sequence.

B.L.W.

—_—0—

THE GREEK'S NIGHTMARE

(With apologies to Aristophanes from whom this is translated).

Murky twilight of the night,

What the dread nightmarish fright

Thou dost send from the unknown ?
Creeping up, what Hades’ own ?

What soul with no soul, child of night,
Of Blackness born ? What the dread sight,
Wearing black garb of the dead,

Clad with talons, flashing dread,
Murderous, murderous, round my head ?

Servants, bring me the lamp’s beam ;
In pitchers water from the stream,
To wash away this awful dream.

Oh, God of Ocean—so that’s it,
Fellow, see what the portents fit
Glyke’s stole my cock and quit !

M.B., Form U.VI (Cuerden).

—o0

THAT RAIN

“Rain, rain go away,
Come again some other day”’;
That’s the song we used to sing.

*““Rain, rain, come again,”
Flowers, trees cry in vain,
Thirsting for the rains of Spring,

D.P., Form Ia (Worden).
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H.G., Form Up.VI (Worden).
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“THE SHOEMAKER’S HOLIDAY”™
and “EVERYMAN"

By (1) a parent, (2) two members of the cast, (8) the producer.

““THE SHOEMAKER’S HOLIDAY”
(Being an impression of the School’s recent production by a member of the audience).

‘A school production differs considerably from any other type. It might almost be
.cone.'ldered an Art in itself. It is conceived differently and yet the young actors enter into
it with zest and spontaneity ; that is, unless unsolicited greatness has been thrust upon
the_m : a zest and spontaneity that are at once instinctive and natural, in which rhythmic
action takcfs precedence over words. The average audience on the other hand finds spoken
drama easier to understand. The producer’s choice is, therefore, very limited where spoken
drama is concerned, and this limitation has to be met by substitution—pretence for natural-
ness, 'I"he young love to pretend but seldom present a vivid imitation. ~Again, a School
pmmauc Society is expected—really I don’t know why—to produce something of high
literary merit. So the poor Producer, all too often, turns to Shaw or Shakespeare. Mr.
Hilditch, therefore, gains a well-deserved credit mark for turning to Dekker.

““At his best the producer is a supreme interpretative artist, composing a number of
potentially discordant elements into a harmony governed by their own capacities.” If
this be true, then all who saw ‘“The Shoemaker’s Holiday” will admit that Mr. Hilditch
tackled his job well.

There was much that was charming and ingenious in the scenery, for the fundamental
purpose of scenery is to help the actors. Properties, dress and make-up earned their own
success and the only adverse criticism I have to offer at this point is that while I delighted
in the.three-arch backscene at the beginning I think it was a mistake to retain it throughout.
Curtains may remain, but nothing that is distinctive where a definite change of scene is
required. At any rate that is how I feel.

The high-spot of the performance was the charming scene—a stall in Cheapside where.

Jane (very well played by Olive Dickinson) was sewing. Then followed an excellent dialogue
with Hammon (R. Turner)—realistic, pathetic and ‘telling.’

For the best individual performance I give the palm to Margery, played by G Hutchings
as the Shoemaker’s wife. She knew exactly what was required o,f the artyan;i she had .':1
subtle ‘insight into what was needed in the way of ‘atmosphere’ in the Earious actions and
events into which she entered. If she makes as amiable a wife as Margery was she will
but let that pass | To those seeing J. Downie for the first time his o%tg al of Simon E' re
the ShoEamaker might pass as distinctly creditable. But after Sir 13I‘ob yBelch Rufio aynd
Charl::s in pre.vious productions one begins to wonder if he has only one \za of ,resentation
I don’t visualise Simon of the play as a man who continually throws bacl)({ hisp body, ar: m?:
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and head and bellows to the moon. What a splendid effort was Valentine’s as Firk, a part
by the way badly cast. He was word-perfect, he acted as by instinct and he possessed that
greatest asset of all—stage-bearing. He gained practically all the laughs of the evening ;
vet he remained a really delightful boy, with that happy zest for childish pretence. He was
never a Shoemaker !

The Company owe much to Ronald Turner who filled successfully the difficult role
of Lacey. He was particularly effective as a disguised Hans and there was distinct merit in
the acting and general bearing of R. H. Priestnall as Lincoln.

What amused me most was the drinking ! Up went the tankards to be emptied at one
fell gulp | And not a drop was spilled. Yet like the widow’s cruse they retained their un-
limited supply . . . but let that pass !

““THE SHOEMAKER’S HOLIDAY”
(From an Actor’s point of view).

On March 10th and 12th the School Dramatic Society gave a performance of the
play, “The Shoemaker’s Holiday,” written by Thomas Dekker, a contemporary of Shake-
speare. This was preceded by an abridged rendering of the old morality play, “Everyman,”
given by the Juniors.

After weeks of continuous rehearsals and much tearing of hair by the producer, the
night of the first performance turned up inevitably, like the proverbial bad penny, and we
were told to prepare for our doom at 5.30 p.m. (Greenwich Mean Time). Therefore, at 5.25
p-m. (prompt ? ) we commenced to climb somewhat laboriously into our allotted habiliments,
and, after much clicking of press-studs and hunting for pins, either lost, stolen or strayed,
we were arrayed in what seemed to be straightjackets, and all was quiet.

When I say quiet, I mean that for the most part 2 fearful silence reigned supreme,
to be broken only occasionally by suchlike remarks as, “Drat this barbed-wire” (presumably
a ruff was alluded to), or a yell of indescribable agony as an inquisitive pin probed some tender
part of a player’s anatomy.

At last, all these trivialities over, we were herded, “as lambs to the slaughter’ into the
gym, there to undergo such facial deformity and transformation as pleased the producer.
The boys hung back, ashamed to allow their manly countenances to be disfigured by paint
and powder ; but the girls (poor creatures) seemed to enjoy it, especially when such infernal
concoctions as rouge and lipstick were applied liberally.

The fateful hour drew nigh. Something must happen to break the tension, and some-
thing eventually did. A person (anon.) who had been sitting on the wall-bars released his
hold, and arrived C.0.D. on the floor, in an ungraceful position and with a loud bump,
much to the consternation of the producers by whom he was roundly and vividly cursed.
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