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’ EDITORIAL

It is a year since the last issue of “The Balshavian”, and much water has flowed under
the bridges since then. One might expect an upheaval so vast and tragic as this present war
to have touched the minds and spirits of us all ; but in reality, its effects are by no means
l traceable in the greater part of the School ; and this is as it should be. It may be that some
f of us are more aware of the good things of life when their security is threatened. The
‘ .war is measured by most of us, however, in so far as its influence has reached our daily lives
’ with a bewildering confusion of gas-masks, rations and black-outs. It is true that blessings

are never noticed until they are lost. Who, at this time last year could have imagined an
Autumn term without its House Parties and its various social entertainments ? Yet this is
only one of the ways in which the war has affected School life.

The changes in the life of the School are reflected in ‘“The Balshavian™ : the semi-
conventional plea of the Editor for an increase in original contributions is of no value now ;
for if the “official” news of School activities during three terms is to be contained in one
copy of the Magazine, this can only be done at the expense of original contributions. *“Time
and the hour run through the roughest day”, and at some future date, perhaps not far
distant, the School will turn once more to its peace-time activities, and enable its scribes
again to take up their inspired pen.

Q——

E MR. THOMAS DODD

After 48 years’ service as Clerk to the Governors of the School, Mr. Thomas Dodd
retired on 31st March last.

THOMAS DODD, Esquire : :
Clerk to the Governors of Balshaw’s Grammar School, 1892-1940. Six years after his appointment Mr. Dodd negotiated the formulation of the first
scheme for the administration of the foundation in 1898 and there must, indeed, be few
Clerks or Correspondents of Governors of Secondary Schools in this country who can claim
) such length of service.

\ Though he may be unknown to many pupils past and present he may be assured that
% throughout his service the school has always realized that it had in him a wise and sympath-
¢ etic counsellor working behind the scenes wholeheartedly on its behali. We should like
o to feel that he will take into his retirement the knowledge that that work will never cease
3 to be held in grateful memory by all Balshavians. V.U.0.
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SCHOOL NOTES

PREFECTS OF THE SCHOOL.

Boys : Head Prefect : Pickburn, E. R.

Prefects : Haworth, F., Martindale, D., Hope, T. E
Sub-Prefects : Sutton, H., Farrington, E. ’ ‘

Girls: Head Prefect: ]. Shepherd.
Prefects : C. M. Marshall, M. E. Ryding.
Sub-Prefects : P. M. Sagar, W. M. Carr, M. B. Andrew
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In response to the “Grow More Food” appeal put forward by the Government, a
School allotment has been started under the guidance of Mr. Bennison.

The material of the School Summer Dresses has been changed this year ; it is now
of floral design, and girls may have a choice of four colours. This ought to make for a
pleasing variety. Those girls who wish to wear out last year’s dresses may do so for this
Summer.

Not the least among the changes which the School has undergone during the last year
is the construction of eight air-raid shelters in the School grounds, providing ample
accommodation for the entire School and Staff.

The Annual Sports will be held on April 25th and 26th this year. The boys’ events will
take place on the former date, the sirls’ on the latter. This arrangement is necessary on
account of the limited accommodation of the air-raid shelters

We offer our sincere congratulations to Miss A. B. Spellman, formerly our Gym.
Mistress, who has been appointed Organiser of Physical Training for the county of
Westmorland, and also on her engagement to Mr. George Johnson of Silloth.

The School wishes to extend its welcome to Mr. G. K. Buckley who has been
appointed Clerk to the Governors of the School. He succeeds Mr. Thomas Dodd — his
partner in the firm of Messrs. T. H. and T. Dodd and Buckley, Solicitors, Preston — who
has retired from the Clerkship after 48 years.

The National Savings Group has been resuscitated in the School under the direction
of Mr. Fisher, and has been well supported by the whole School.

Owing to reasons of national economy, Certificates of Merit were presented to pupils
at the Annual Speech Day, instead of the conventional prizes. The presentation itself was
made by the Headmaster before the assembled School, on the last day of term.

The School offers its congratulations to Lucy Sutcliffe, who is the first girl from the
School to receive her M.B., Ch.B. of Liverpool University, whereshe graduated in June, 1939.
She is now House Surgeon at the Liverpool Women’s Hospital.
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School.

We must congratulate Farington on heading the Merit Order during the last two terms.

1 ; S

A o\ze mus(t: congratulate Farington too, on winning the Hockey, Tennis and Rounders
c- '- - ~

Knockouts, Cuerden on winning the Rugby Knock-outs, and Clayton on winning the

Cricket Knock-outs.

C Ilgr’a l t owin u IS “.ho Were awar ar l” S
g p pl d d < O

M. E. Ryding (Whitelands, London) and Martindale (Chelsea, London).

The following also gained admission to Trainin C
_ g Colleges : P. M. Sagar (Avery Hill,
London), Pickburn, E. R. (Goldsmith’s, London) and Farrington, E. (Leedgs). e

It is regretted that the nominal roll of Old Balshavians cannot be included in this issue.

The record number of 10 pupils obtained their full Higher School Certificates in July
last. Our congratulations go to them all : O. Dickinson, H. Garbutt, C. M. Marshall
I;I. E. Ryding, J. Shepherd, Anderton, N. G., Haworth, F., Hope, T. E. (Distinction in,
Orem::h), Rosbotham-, R. 8., Turner, R. (Distinction in History) ; and to the winners of the

xford School Certificate : Barnes, Bowling, Douglas, Eason, Farrington, Fisher, Holme
Hull, Lloyd, Lund, Marsden, Sanderson, Sutton, Valentine, J. M. And’rew B., Hamer’
11 .Hamer, M. Holden, M. W. Holding, J. C. Howcroft, B. Knowles, M. M ,Lord B M’
Miller, R. Ratcliffe, B. S. Slater, M. Snape, J. D. Webster. ; - AR

Dun:;i»zcai:'lﬁge the receipt of the following Magazines :— The Hoghtonian, the St.

T ¥ n';:hc, Thfa Rydelan: '_I‘hf: Preston Catholic College Magazine, The Faraday

dashers’ Ask ',H ¢ Ubique Reminisci, The Chorleian, The Rivingtonian, The Haber-
€s Hampstead School and the Wellingborough Grammar School Magazines.

o———

SALVETE

To CI : :
Vi r: Nay]t\.;IZtHT;“e -—D Bibby, E. M. Darbyshire, B. G. Harrison, K. E. Lea, S. A.
Elston, ’P i(en = i)A' Blgby, D. Turner, V. Pinder, Barrett, G. F. C., Carr, G. J.,
* VoD, Mills, M. J. ., Mills, P. J. F., Stickland, H. C., Stickland, D. R.
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We receive visits from many members of H. M. Forces among the Old Boys of the
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From Valamo I went back to Sortavala and took the train to Punkaharju. Finnish trains

are driven off wood and do not exceed 30 m.p.h. The track is a single one. Along the
line are neatly-stacked piles of birchwood ; beyond that, one rarely sees anything but trees.
The stations are for the most part merely clearings in the forest.

From Punkaharju I took the early morning boat for Kuopio. I spent 1.:wen.ty—f0ur
hours on'this boat, and it is interesting to note that the total cost of the 120 miles’ journey
through the chain of lakes, together with cabin, lunch, dinner and‘breakfast was roughly
eight shillings. I was the only permanent passenger on board ; children used the boz?t to
go to Sc}]ool . traders used it to send paraffin, sugar and stores ; farmers even used it to

convey COWS.
From Kuopio I carry two vivid memories. First, at the local barber’s I was shaved by
awoman ; second, I witnessed a gang of women bricklayers (complete with female foreman)

building a new brick theatre.

From Kuopio I entrained for Kajaani and Vaala. The less said about this ten-hour
journey the better. Oh those monstrous forests ! The thousands of passing trees made me
absolutely dizzy. I descended every hour or so to consume coffee and doughnuts at wayside
halts. _

From Vaala next morning I joined four other people, and we took a boat to shoot the
Oulu Rapids. This was a most exciting trip. At times we were shot along at 20 m.p.h.,
drenched with spray, and missing rocks by inches. The steersman, however, appeared to
know what he was doing so we had no fear.

From Oulu I took the train to Rovaniemi. The Finnish railway system stops here.
The next day I took the Arctic bus to Petsamo. This 350 miles journey takes sixteen hours
with time off for dinner at Ivalo. The postal bus was cramping and there was absolutely
nothing to see except endless trees. At intervals the bus stopped to deliver or collect letters.
At midnight that night I crawled into bed and dreamed of trees.

Next morning I arose at 7 a.m. and did the same journey back to Rovaniemi. That
was the day before Germany invaded Poland and it was necessary to get back to England
as soon as possible. Apart from this, travel cheques were no longer cashable and it is
fortunate that I had some change on me. With this I got from Rovaniemi to Oslo by train
(87 hours’ continuous riding) and by a stroke of luck I found a boat to England, with war
declared. B.L.W.

o——

January, 1940

The Bus rolled round the corner, a stream of snow spraying up from the wheels. “If
you shine your torch he won’t miss you, Goodbye.” 1T jumped on. The dozy parcel-l;lden
occupants raised their eyes to look at the new-comer then turned again to the more serious
contemplation of their reflections in the windows. So we sped along, the conductor sat hun
by an arm to the front seat. In between his controlled yawns he whistled some nondescrip%
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tune. We stopped. A man in a trilby got on and the conductor without moving from his
seat, raised a Jong arm to press the bell. The man sat down near the door thereby blocking
the path of the high-heeled damsel who, emerging from the nether regions of the bus, wished
tf)':l.light. The conductor allowed him to pull back the door and wish her goodnight. She
tripped off daintily through the snow, leaving the conductor and the trilby in a whispered
conversation which lasted to the bus-station. Igotoff. The platform wherethesnow had melted
l‘nm dirty slush, held a good sprinkling of stamping people. The trilby and I walked up and
down the platform till we had passed so many times that it became silly. My feet grew colder
and colder. Now and then a fit of coughing, generally started by the trilby travelled down
?:he waiting crowd. They seemed to be all couples except the trilby and me. The large white
face of the clock gazed down upon us, now and again jumping three minutes at a time.

My spirits rose. A bus was diawing up in the station. But no, it was not for me.
'_The trilby got on and it moved away leaving me to cope with the couples alone : couples
in front of me, couples behind me, couples all around me. I did not like it at all. If the
bus did not come before quarter past I would eat my last sweet. I sat on the edge of a snow-
covered seat and began to crunch, only to discover another couple hiding behind the booking
office. I rose distracted — I was an intruder, an interloper. Fancy all this to come of a
harmless visit to a friend. Which would be the best way to walk if the bus never came ?

‘ There would be drifts in the fields, better keep to the road. Cows passed amidst those
silent couples, staring into space.

And then, could I believe my eyes ? The kindly, contented face of my bus rolled gently
into the station. A crowd drifted towards the door, I forced myself into the seething mass,
1 closed my eyes, I clutched my bag, I fought and the couples were my enemies. I used my
fists—ah ! was this the firm metal of the bus ? I pulled myself up into the blue cavern.
I was first. I had defeated the couples.

Feeling suddenly tired I chose my seat and asked bravely for half. A rather large half,
the conductor must have thought. The bus forced its way through the snow. I got off and
crossed the sea of white. Had they ? Yes they had. Here was the key under a plant-pot.
I groped for the switch. Something brushed against my legs, there was a purring sound.
There was the glass of milk, there the biscuits and here was Thomas, quite a suitable reception
for a conqueror.

A.B. Va (Clayton).

0

The School Visit to Liverpool and Port Sunlight

The morning of June 15th, dawned dull and misty but in spite of the weather there was
no gloom apparent on the faces of a crowd of Balshavians assembled at Preston railway
station. This year we were, along with several members of the staff, to visit Liverpool
Cathedral and docks, and the soap works at Port Sunlight.

14
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The time for the departure of the train drew near and soon we were on the way to
Liverpool.

On arriving, we entered the waiting motor coaches and were driven to Liverpool
Cathedral. Here, a guide took us round, pointing out the fine architecture of the Cathedral
(which is still unfinished) and relating some of its history.

After this, we were driven to the docks. There we boarded the Canadian Pacific
liner “Duchess of Richmond” (20,000 tons) and were conducted through the dining rooms,
lounges, state rooms, gymnasium etc., and were shown the various shops, including a toy
shop, a hair-dresser’s and a chocolate shop, from which passengers can purchase almost any
thing they require whilst at sea. As we were driving away, we managed to obtain a glimpse
of the new “Mauretania’ which was in a neighbouring dock.

After lunch we recommenced our journey and took the road for Eastham Locks and
Port Sunlight.  As the locks were closed and rain was falling heavily we stayed only a few
minutes and then went on to Port Sunlight.

On entering the grounds of the soap works there was a strong smell of chemicals, and
of course soap, and as we drew nearer the smell became correspondingly stronger !

First of all we entered a large room the walls of which were covered with illuminated
pictures showing the various countries in which raw materials for the soap are found.
Then, led by a feminine guide, immaculate in white hat, coat and boots, we commenced our
tour of the works. From the balconies, which run all round we were able to see the liquid
soap bubbling in vats, then being dried and cut by machinery into bars of various lengths.
We next saw the soap being packed in wrappers, printed on the premises, and placed in
boxes, also made on the premises. In another room we saw soap-flakes and soap-powder
going through the same process. In yet another department we saw perfumed soap of all
colours, shapes, and sizes, being labelled and placed in huge crates. With glee many of
the girls saw their favourite toilet soap, shampoo, perfume and face-cream being made !

What really amazed us all was the speed with which things were carried out ; machinery
did everything, from pouring into the vats the raw materials, to lifting into the warehouses
huge crates of soap all packed ready for delivery, girls merely ‘feeding’ various machines with
fresh supplies of material. It was a pity that we had not the time to see everything more fully _

After we had received a sample of soap and had tea we returned to Liverpool railway
station and caught the train for Preston ; everyone agreed that it had been one of the most
successful school trips for a long time. M.W.H. Form L.VI (Worden)

(¢

A Pupil Looks At The School in Wartime

While city schools and reception areas were suffering all the ruthlessness of evacuation
we were lucky enough to remain neutral. Not many weeks of the new term had elapsed before

we were back at school. It was surprisingly intact after the pile of bricks and splintered
glass of our dreams.
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Immediately we began to adapt ourselves to war-time conditions. In the winter, so that
sone would be able to reach home before darkness fell, games and societies were held

1g school hours. The Dramatic Society will have the most to show and the plays will
be presented.

House parties wereabandonedand speech day was an informal affair. We collected in the
and the prize-winners made their way on to the platform, and then emerged from
1d the Christmas tree bearing their certificates.

The sports will be held on two days this year, one day for the boys and one for the
The limited accommodation of the air-raid shelters is the cause of this arrangement.

But these are only adaptations ; our other changes are progressive.

The National Savings Group has received many new members and on certain days
books and stamps are to be seen in the Library, all very precise.

The boys assisted by the girls, have made vegetable plots on the spare ground, but at
seem to be having difficulty with the rabbits who are opposed to this aggression on

native land, and are resisting strongly. But with plenty of ammunition and wire en-
ts we shall soon conquer.

These are not the only war-time institutions. On any day, at almost any hour one may

stream of knitting dangling from the fingers of industrious females. Already two
of comforts have been sent off.

But air-raid practices are best. During a particularly dull lesson we are taken by surprise
the middle of a yawn by the blissful sound of the intermittent ringing of the school bell.
The abandon which accompanies such yawns is suddenly broken, a pixie leaps within us,
and the whole form takes on a new lease of life. We grab our coats and gas-masks, we dash
in orderly manner past the teacher who has also become 2 human being who must seek
shelter, and then surging round the door, we fly down the stairs. Then :
Out of the buildings the rats came tumbling,
Great rats, small rats, lean rats, brawny rats,
Brown rats, black rats, grey rats, tawny rats,
Grave old plodders, gay young friskers,
Cocking tails and pricking whiskers. ”

So we rush across to our several holes and use our remaining breath to answer our
names. The hole is filled with a snorting and a grunting as we put on our gas-masks. We
only ‘see ourselves as others see us’, when we catch a glimpse of an ugly nozzle with a
stumpy trunk emitting groans and rumblings from its muzzle. The rest is an anticlimax.
‘We walk slowly back to our form rooms, reaction sets in and we begin to yawn again.

So we consider ourselves fortunate that, at this rather unuseful age, we can, in these
small things help the prosecution of the war.

A.B. Va (Clayton).

16

-

THE BALSHAVIAN Summer Term, 1940.

Oedipus Rex

On February 29th, we received another visit from the Osiris Players. This year the
play chosen was Sophocles’ “Oedipus Rex”’ and was well attended by the school.

“Qedipus Rex” is the story of a King whose kingdom has been smitten by fa:mine.
Wishing to rid the kingdom of this curse he seeks the advice of his chief priests. He is told
that the curse has been brought upon the kingdom by 2 man who has killed his own father
and married his own mother. Oedipus decrees that this man, when found, shall be banished.
Later he finds that he himself is the culprit and in his grief he tears out his eyes.

In spite of certain unavoidable difficulties which are met with in most classical prod1.1ct-
ions owing to lack of action, the Osiris Players gave a very vivid and interesting representation.
We thank the Osiris Players for a very entertaining afternoon and look forward to
another visit from them.
D.M., Form UVI. (Cuerden).

ATHLETIECS:

A practical Demonstration in the Gymnasium given by Guy Butler, ML.A.
(Ex President of C.U.A.C. and world’s record holder.)

On Friday, February 23rd, 1940, we were very pleased to receive a return visit from
Mr. Guy Butler. He gave us a very interesting lecture and practical demonstration. The
senior boys and girls were privileged to attend, and they assembled in the Gymnasium.

Our lecturer commenced with an introductory talk on training for athletics. He told
us that perfect relaxation was necessary, and that the arms should move freely and smoothly.

Mr. Butler demonstrated the action of the arms and legs, and showed us one or two styles
used by Lovelock, Owens and other famous athletes.

The lecturer next considered Hurdling. This was probably the most interesting part of
the demonstration. We were shown that the fundamentals of hurdling could be practised

in the gymnasium, and were told that we could do exercises in our own homes to improve
the flexibility of hip muscles.

The lecturer then gave us some hints on High-Jumping, and the lecture ended.

We all thoroughly enjoyed this interesting lecture, and we should like Mr. Butler to
know that we have practised some of the exercises which he demonstrated to us.

We look forward to another lecture like this in the future.
E.R.P.,, Form UVI (Farington).
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