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NOTES AND NOTICES.

Armistice Day was observed this year as before by special
addition to the usual opening services. The School Captain,
Fairhurst, read the names of those who lost their lives in tile
war, and Mr. Butler read a chapter from the book of Wisdom.

At eleven o’clock the two minutes’ silence was kept in the
classrooms.

As a result of the sale of poppies this year, over twelve
pounds has been sent to Barl Haig’s fund for disabled soldiers:
this makes a record which we hope to break next year.

The usual “Half Term” Concert was held on the afternoon of
Thursday, October 30th. The gymnastic display by the girls of
Form IIla. was much appreciated, as was also the short sketch,
“The Steppes,” given by members of Vb. Itis hoped that scme of
the other forms will provide similar sketches for future
concerts. Other very pleasing items were Joyce Gregson's
“Fairy Lullaby,” and Evelyn Sumner’s delicate rendering of her
pianoforte solo, Many of the items showed evidence of hasty
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preparation and we would suggest that practices begin a little
earlier before the next concert. The collection, which was in aid
of the Sports’ Fund, amounted to £3 6s. 8d.

On Thursday, November 20th, two parties from school visited
the Empire Theatre, Preston. In the afternoon about one
hundred and sixty went to see “Julius Ceasar,” and in the
evening about thirty went to “A Midsummer Night’s Dream.”

We are glad to welcome one of our “old” girls, Miss Doris
Gregson, as a visiting member of the Staff. She has come to
us as Drill and Games Mistress after training at the Southport
Physical Training College. She has also been appointed to a
similar post at St. Anne’s College for Girls.

We congratulate also Miss Ursula Mart on her appointment
as Domestic Science Teacher in one of the Preston centres, and
Miss Annie Winstanley, who has been appointed to a similar
post at a Prestwich School.

The Stanning Scholarship has been granted for a fourth year
to H. Shaw.

We are glad to note that Doreen Davies recently won the
First Prize and the “Higgin” Cup in a “Girls’ Open” Singing
Competition at Blackpool.

The following is a list of recent marriages:—

Miss Beatrice A. Forshaw to Mr. Richard Singleton.
Miss Rose Slater to Mr. Fred Slater.

Miss Mary Sagar to Mr. J. Norris.

Miss Edith H. Halliwell to Mr. T. Prince.

Mr. John H. Howarth to Miss Lucy Grundon.
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Contributors to the “Save the Children” Fund will be glad
to know that the girl, Babel Zsofi, “adopted” by the school, has
improved in health and no longer needs our assistance. We
have been asked to “adopt” instead of her, Bubelik Leuke of
Buda Pesth, whose photograph may be seen among the notices
in the Hall.

More books are needed for the school lending library, and
the chief librarian, Bessie Whipp, would be glad to receive
subscriptions towards the purchase of such books. She would
also be grateful for the gift of suitable books, not necessarily
new, from old students.

Her contemporaries will be glad to hear that Mrs. W. Sparkes
(nee Parker), who recently went out to join her husband at
Atbara, in the Sudan, has arrived safely and is much enjoying
the new life. She arrived at an exciting time, on August 10th,
when she saw the Sudanese soldiers on guard amid the signs of
riot and incendiarism. She writes that things are much quieter
now, and is evidently enjoying the tennis and dancing of the
English community in the district, to say nothing of the novelty
of continual fine weather.

The Annual Speech Day will be held in the Public Hall,
Leyland, on Thursday, December 11th. Councillor Mrs. Edmund
Berry has kindly promised to distribute the certificates,

F.W.R.
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OBITUARY,

After a very short illness, Henry Watson, aged 13 years (Form
IVb.), died on Wednesday, October 15th, and was buried in the
Parish Churchyard, Longridge, on Monday, October 20th. Three
beautiful wreaths were sent by the school, the first XI. football
team, and the staff. Several scholars and the headmaster, Mr.
Jackson, were present at the interment. Though a quiet boy,
and one of a gentle spirit, he was thorough in work and play,
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and had won the esteem of comrades and teachers alike. We

all offer our sincerest sympathy to his parents, who have lost
SO promising a son.

FLANDERS POPPIES.

The sight of red poppies sold in our streets,
Brings a vision of Flanders Fields;
Where the men who have fallen
Fought bravely, for us
And their friends who waited at home.

Red is the field, and red is the sky,
Both are red in the sunset glow;
The red of the poppied fields will die,
But its memory will live evermore.

See, 'mid the flowers, a small white cross!
Sign of that “greater love’ :

Blood-red are the fields of their sacrifice,
White shine their souls above.

Nora Pickering, Form Vb.

oo

B. G. 8. 0. G. A.

The Club was reorganised at a General Meeting held in
October, since when many names have been added to the list
of members. The financial year of the club is now from October
to October, subscriptions being due on Oclober 1st. Prompt
payment of the (inclusive) subscription of 2/6 ensures the
receipt of a copy of each issue of “The Effort,” and gives
membership of the Hockey Section.

It was decided that the club should meet at least once a term,
with extra meetings to be arranged as desired. The next
function is a social reunion to be held in the school hall on
December 13th at 6-30 p.m.

The Hockey Club has also been reorganised, but as playing
members are very few, we have not as yet played any matches,
though we hope soon to do so. Miss F. E. Davies has been

-
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elected Captain and Miss A. L. Iddon, Vice-Captain. I ask all
B. G. S. Old Girls to join the club and all those who play Hockey
to join the Hockey Section. Many, I know, have joined other
clubs, but we shall not be able to have many matches this season,
and I must ask all to give the School their first consideration
before joining other teams next year, so that we may have an
excellent team and a record season (1925-6). Those who wish
to join, please send in names to Mrs. Jackson or myself.

We are endeavouring to raise money for the Club, so that the
travelling expenses of the Hockey Team shall not fall on the
individual players.

On November 7th we held a Social Gathering at which Miss D.
Davies sang, and Miss M. Balding played for dancing; after
which we all set out in fine style to keep the historical day, but
unfortunately the bonfire, which had been laid for us by the
schoolboys, was too damp to burn. The fireworks caused some
amusement in spite of the dense fog.

On behalf of the B. G. S. 0. G. A,, I thank Mrs. Jackson for
giving up her valuable time in order to help us in organising the
Club, and Mr. Jackson for allowing us to use the School and the
School Grounds for our Meetings. His remarks on the morning
of the 6th, when he made a tour of inspection along the Terrace,
are not known.

Ashfield Touse, Dunkirk Lane, Ethel Parker,
Leyland. Hon. Sec.

OLD GIRLS' PRIZE.

It was decided at a recent committee meeting of the 0.G.A.
that an annual prize of books to the value of one guinea, known
as the Old Girls’ Prize, should be given to the girl who, in the

opinion of the Staff, has made the most marked progress during
the school year.



B.G.S. 0. B. A.

We regret to report that Mr. Frank Tomlinson has resigned
his position of Honorary Secretary of the Old Boys’ Association,
as, owing to pressure of business, he cannot carry on his duties.
His services will be greatly missed.

THIRD ANNUAL DINNER.

The Third Annual Dinner will be held in the Queen’s Hotel,
Leyland, on Thursday, December 11th, 1924, at 6-30 p.m., when
Edmund Berry, Esq., Lostock Grove, Leyland, will be the guest
of the evening.

The duties of Honorary Dinner Secretary have been under-
taken by Mr. E. M. Jackson, Golden Hill, Leyland, from whom
tickets (price 6/- each, not including wines) may be obtained.

A hearty invitation is extended to all Old Boys.

ANNUAL REUNION AND DANCE.

The Old Students’ Annual Reunion and Dance will be held in
Leyland Public Hall on Friday, January 9th, 1925. Mr. A.
Barnes, Queen’s Hotel, Leyland, has very kindly consented to
act as Honorary Dance Secretary. Further details will be
announced later. It is hoped that as many Old Students as
possible will arrange to be present in order to render the

function as great a success as usual.
E.R.T.

A COMPLETE GUIDE TO THE DIFFICULT ART OF
FAILING IN EXAMINATIONS.

For a long time it had been felt by all thinking men, women,
and children (especially schoolboys and girls), that far too much
importance was attached to the passing of an examination in
subjects which formed no preparation for the stern business of
life. The editor of “The Effort” arranged, therefore, for an
interview with Mr. F. Orgetal, whose views on this important
subject had aroused great attention in the daily press. Our
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representative called and was ushered into Mr. F. Orgetal’s
study, which, contrary to his expectation, was very neat and
tidy. On examining the books on the shelves, he noticed that
they were arranged in the oddest manner, no two volumes of
the same set together, and books dealing with related
subjects were kept apart from each other.

Mr. Orgetal entered the room with brisk step; and when they
were seated in the well-upholstered chairs, he imparted to our
representative his very original ideas. ‘I understand, Mr. F.
Orgetal, that you have more failures to your credit than any
student in the United Kingdom.” “That is correct,” modestly
admitted Mr. Orgetal.

“And to what do you attribute your great success in failing ?”
“Chicfly to my methods of study and lack of application.”
“What are your methods?”

“Well, of course, I can only tell you what I have found
successful in my own case. I have never chosen the simple and
easy method of never opening a book or not listening to the
teacher. That would be puerile. It is not casy to fail, as the
large number of passes recorded annually proves; and it
becomes more difficult each year, now that students are hindered
from failing in so many ways. To begin with, I early realised
the great danger of passing if I did not work strenuously to
avert it. Keeping this ideal well before me, I decided that I
must learn how to manifest an apparently great concentration
on the lesson being given, while at the same time my thoughts
were freely ranging. It was difficult at first, but now I can look
absorbingly interested and yet in reality my mind is a blank.
Then again, T felt that to do work entirely unaided was to court
disaster. I therefore arranged to collaborate with the student,
a born dullard, who was always at the bottom of the class. From
him I learned the infinite possibility of error, and how it might
be cunningly introduced into home-work. The changing of a
plus or a minus sign often gave remarkably complex errors in



8

a very simple way. The mere alteration of a figure would
entirely change the face of history, or the population of a city.
I have also got very good results by omitting a line in a poem
or piece of prose and running alternate lines together.
Naturally these things can be brought about by sheer careless-
ness, but as I say, I scorned the easy path to failure. In
studying, I flitted from subject to subject as the bee goes from
flower to flower, preserving a muddled recollection of all, but
keeping no clear idea of any.”

“What has been your reason for all this, Mr. Orgetal ?”’

“To protest against the modern curse of passing examinations,
and prevent the development of megacephalicism (“swelled-
headedness”). The only difference between failure and success
i that the one who fails forgets before, and vhe one wno passes

forgets after the examination.”
Bavard.

THE HOMELESS CATS OF WEMBLEY.
Chorus.

Scene: Wembley during the process of being pulled down—
Night—Moonlight.

Chorus:
We are homeless cats from Wembley,
We have got no home but Wembley,
They are pulling it down,
So we are left on our own,
We are the homeless cats of Wembley.

Persian Kitten.
Won’t someone have me please?
Do someone have me, please!
I am young, but not silly,
My name it is Lily,
I will do all in my power to please.

Tabby Cat.
No! someone have me,
I am better than she,
I can catch your rats and mice.

Black Cat.
Have me for luck,
1 am called old Puck,
And you’ll find me awfully nice.

Chorus:
We are as dismal as can be,
For we’ve lost our home, you see,
And we are feeling very hungry just now;
We cannot plough or sow,
Nor can we reap or mow,
What ever can be done for us? Mee-ow! Mee—ow!!

Old wise cat.

Have me, I am wise,

I have won many a prize,

For the catching of mice, Choose Me!
Fluffy White Kitten.

Have me, I say,

With your children I'll play,

Till your little ones shout with glee.
Chorus:

What shall we do?

We all feel quite blue,

'Cause we can’t solve the housing problem;

But if you’ll find us a home,

No more will we roam,

And the mice, well, it’s oh woe betide them.

Little black cat.
Have me, I am black,
You will not say “Alack,”
When you have had me for a while.

Manx cat.
Have me, I say,
You will not rue the day,
And my pranks will make you smile.
Chorus:
Mee—ow, Me-e—ow!
Mee—ow, Me-e—ow!
We are homeless cats from Wembley,
What shall we do?
We are dismal and blue!
Mee—ow! Mee-ee—ow!! Mee—ow!!!

Ronald Heyes, Form Vb.
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THREE LITTLE MAIDS FROM SCHOOL—IN FRANCE.

During the Midsummer Holidays, three Little Maids from
Balshaw’s, left Preston early one morning on the London train
en route for France.

After many unsuccessful attempts at making arrangements,
we decided to go to Le covent des sceurs de ’Adoration, Tours.
Beyond the fact that we were to stay here and take the holiday
course at the University of Touraine, we knew nothing.

However, wc boarded the 8 p.m. ho:t train to Newhaven from
Waterloo on the 19th of August, and after a good voyage and a
very cold train journey, we arrived in Paris at 6 o’clock the next
morning. How strange everything looked and how small we
felt as we were whirled along in a taxi on the right side of the
road, towards the Quai D’Orsay. Here we had black coffee and
rolls—they were awiul. It took us exactly 27 hours from
leaving nome to reach Tours. We drove to the convent in a
mule-drawn voiture which looked as if it had come out of the
Ark.

Six nuns, dressed in white, met us at the door, and our hearts
sank, However, they were very kind to us whom they called,
“les trois petites pensionnaires anglaises.” They showed us to
our rooms, one in an old part of the convent up thirty-two steps,
another looking out on to one of the large courtyards (of which
there were about six in all), and the third in the nuns’ quarters
on the ground floor.

People rise very early in France; we had “petit dejeuner” in
bed at 7-30 a.m., brought to us by a nun, one being allotted as
attendant to each of us. We made a dash for the University,
where lessons began at 8-30 and continued till 11-80, and then
we returned to dejeuner at 12-0. Our afternoons, always free,
we spent in exploring Tours, or in making tours (excuse the
pun) into the surrounding country. There are many old
chateaux in the district, Azay-le-rideau, Luynes, Cing Mars,
Villandray, Ambroise, Chenonceaux. Chenonceaux is built on a
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series of arches across the Loire, and is the most beautifully
situated of them all. They were all most interesting, however;
all seemed to contain at least one bed in which Napoleon had
slept—poor man! they looked very hard! Tours itself is a very
interesting place: we saw there the house of Tristram the
Hermit, Charlemagne’s tower, a peculiar house of the 15th
Century, and the ancient Cathedral in which the children of
Charles VIII. are buried.

We discovered a ‘scrumptious’ cake shop which we visited
regularly each day at 4 p.m. Dinner was at 6-30, and we had to
be inside the convent, thought not necessarily in bed, at 9 p.m.

Three weeks soon passed, and even though we had at first
been very homesick, we were sorry to leave. We arrived in Paris
about noon and spent the afternoon sightseeing with a motor
party, visiting L’Eglise de la Madaleine, the Opera House, the
Eiffel Tower, the Arc de Triomphe with the grave of Le Soldat
Inconnu, La Chapelle Expiatoire with the graves of the Swiss
Guards, Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette, Le Pantheon, Les
Invalides, the Champs Elysees and hosts of other things.

We left St. Lazare about 22 o’clock, and, sailing by the 0-15
boat to Newhaven, reached London at 6-30 a.m., and Preston at
3 p.m.—and, except that we had beautiful weather and a lovely
time, that is all. Oh, were you wanting to know how much
French we learnt? Well
other time.

let’s leave answering that till some

The Three.

e W=

THE BALLAD OF “DOMINIE SAMPSON.”

The Dominie was a citizen,

Of the “New Place,” Ellangowen,

He walked about with the laird’s young son—
(The pride of the family);

To see that the youngster in his rambles,
Looking for flowers, encountered not brambles.
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One fine day the youth did spy

A lily in a bog near by;

And Sampson, who saw not the slough,
Said “T’ll get it now”;

But straight away he slipt in!
“Pro-di-gi-ous!” the poor man did cry,
To the excited passers-by;

The young laird’s laughter rang out loud,
He shouted to the growing crowd,

“Help him, before he sinks in!”

They tugged away with might and main,
“Heave-ho!” they cried in grand refrain,
There came a “Pop,” as if the top

Of a ginger-beer bottle burst in twain.
Out came the Dominie with a rush,

He sent the young laird into a bush,

“T’'m c-cold!” said he, “And home must run,
Lest I fall ill, for there is no sun.”

Now let us sing, long live the King,
And the Dominie, long live he;

And when he next doth take a plunge,
May I be there to see.

Erie Jackson, Form IVa.
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THE GOALKEEPER.
(A Parody).

It was a North End goalkeeper,
And he stopped just a few;

He leaned upon the post asleep,
While the other shots went through.

“T fear thee, centre forward;

T feared thy mighty shot,

For it was swift, and straight, and true.
And I could stop it not.

The football from thy foot did fly,
Straight on towards the net;

It whistled as it passed me by,
And I can lLear it yet.

Alone, alone, all, all alone,
Alone between the sticks;

And never a soul took pity on me,
When puzzled by your kicks.

Your forward line came up the field
With most portentous stride,

You’d penalties, corner kicks, and byes,
And numerous goals beside.

I closed my eyes, and kept them closed,
While the penalty kick you took;

I counted three, and made a jump,
The ball hit me with a mighty thump,
It knocked me down, a useless lump,
And my senses me forsook.”

He went like one that had been stunned,
And is of sense forlorn:
A sadder and a wiser man,
He rose the morrow morn.
Form IVa. Boys.

SELF GOVERNMENT.

I dreamt the other night I was at a meeting of the governors
of Balshaw’s Grammar School, and was asked to give my opinion

of the way the school should be run. I made the following
suggestions:—

Lessons should begin at 11-30 a.m. and finish at 12 noon, with
15 minutes break in between. If by any chance a scholar
arrived before 8 a.m., he should be given an order-mark, which
would be excused the first time he came late. Holidays should
commence about January the 28th, and finish about November
7th. This would ensure the pupild getting the full benefit of
the Daylight Saving Act. The half term rest should consist of
the period November 15th, to January 21st. The lessons should
chiefly be composed of Experiments in “popular’” Science, such
as the making of gunpowder, glass blowing, and watching the
effect of gravity on a cat dropped from several feet high. Week-
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end Homework should be completed before 12 noon on Friday.
My support was given to the desire of most of the pupils that
the Headmaster and Headmistress, as well as the Assistants,
should be given twelve months’ holiday each year.

The meeting was brought to a close amid hearty clapping and
the sound of a voice which said, “Jack, it is time to get up!”
John H. Shorrock, Form IVb.

0

TEN LITTLE SCHOOL-GIRLS.

Ten little school-girls, standing in a line,

One fell over, then there there were nine.

Nine little school-girls, learning to walk straight,
One of them was hunch-backed, then there were eight.
Eight little school-girls, eating cream from Devon,
One 6id not like it, then there were seven.

Seven little school-girls each had hockey sticks,

One shot a goal, then there were six.

Six little school-girls playing with a knife,

One cut her finger, then there were five.

Five little school-girls near the class-room door,

One went through it, then there were four.

Tour little school-girls, on their hands and knees,

One turned a somersault, then there were three.

Three little school-girls, all shouting, “Coo,”

Their French Mistress heard one, then there were two.
Two little school-girls said “Oh! ain’t this bon?”

One disagreed and then there was one.

One little school-girl, tired of being alone,

Went to find some chums, then there was none.

M. McKittrick, If'orm IIIb.
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YOUTHFUL AMBITIONS.

October 10th, 1903.

Tt was my birthday yesterday, I am six years old and I think it
is quite time that I made up my mind what to do when I grow up.
There are so many things to choose from that I hardly know what
would be best. I really think a postman has a jolly life, for look
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at Xmas time, how we all want him to come round to us. Yes!
I’ll be a postman.

October 19th, 1908.

I went into the town with mother, and there I saw a bishop.
I shall be a bishop when I am a man. I should like to wear
those funny leggings and a hat like his.

November 5th, Gunpowder Day!

Walit till I'm a man, I shall keep a firework shop, then I shan’t
have to ask Mother for the money to buy them, I can have as
many as I like without paying.

November 23rd.

I saw the Lord Mayor last week. I would like to be the Lord
Mayor of London and wear a gold chain round my neck, and a hat
with three sides. Mother says it’s nonsense, but I know, I shall
be the Lord Mayor someday.

June 18th, 1909.

Had to stay in to-night for a “Refusal!” It wasn’t my fault:
how could anybody do arithmetic when the fire-bel]l was ringing
and the fire engine rushing up the street? Wait till I'm quite

grown up, I'll drive the fire engine, and it’ll be a Leyland too!
September 11th.

School once more! Homework again to-night! In about ten
yvears T'll be Headmaster of a big school and wear a cap and
gown. All the boys will crowd to my school because I shall have
NO HOMEWORK. They shan’t have long essays to write and

big lumps of French to translate. I'm quite sure I'll be a
Headmaster.

December 2nd.

Went to see Macbeth at the theatre last night. It was great.
I'm dead certain I'll be an actor as a man. I'll be a great actor
and I’ll play Banquo’s Ghost. Sometimes I’ll be Hamlet for a
change: though I really think T should make a good Touchstone.
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January 1st, 1918.

Clearing out some drawers to-day, I found this old diary. The
last entry appears to be 1909. I should be twelve then, and
considered myself almost a man. How long ago that seems!
Let me look back, and see what were my childish aspirations.
Ah! at six I longed to be a bishop, at twelve an actor, and here
I am at twenty-one, almost a full-fledged doctor, day dreaming
of distinction in research work and of a surgery in Harley

Street, crowded with clients.
D. Hey, Form Va.

D

—_— —

GIRLS’ SPORTS.

At the time of the publication of our last volume. the tennis
tournaments were unfinished, having been delayed by the bad
weather. However, all the rounds were played before the end
of last term and the racket, given as the first prize in the singles,
was won by Vera Collins, the second prize of ten shillings going
to Minnie Higham. In the doubles, the shield was won for Form
Va. by Dorothy Lomax and Lilian Stopforth.

An enjoyable tennis match, the outcome of a challenge from
the Senior girls to the Staff, was played during the last week of
the Summer term. The Staff were the victors, winning nine sets
out of sixteen.

At the beginning of this term, it was necessary to elect three
new captains, the three chosen by the pupils’ votes being Eunice
Holmes, Alice Dodson, and Muriel Crozier.

The usual enthusiasm for hockey has reappeared with the
autumn term, and the inter-house matches are well on the way
to completion. The First Eleven has played only two matches
so far, but several more are fixed for the near future.

The first mateh was played at home on November 8th against
Dick, Kerr's Ladies’ Second Eleven; it is sufficient to say that
our team won by 13 goals to none. On the same day, the Second
Hockey Eleven played against Penwortham Ladies’ Second
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Eleven, at Preston. The home side had experienced great
difficulty in raising a team, and from the beginning of the game
it was clear that they were doomed to failure. The final score
was: Leyland, 4; Penwortham, 0.

November 8th was indeed a red letter day in the annals of
Balshaw’s Sports, for the boys also won their football match
against Wigan Grammar School Second Eleven, and thus was
established the record of three victories on one day.

On November 15th, the First Eleven played at Rivington, the
Rivington Grammar School First Eleven. Both sides played
well, and the only goal of the match was scored by our centre-

forward about ten minutes before the end.
E.B.

— D —

BOYS' SPORTS.

Cricket. In the Midsummer holidays a mateh was arranged
between a team from the School under 15 years of age and a
team the same age chosen by Mrs. Davies. The match took place
on August 6th on the Leyland Cricket Ground. The School led
by a small margin on the 1st Innings, but were defeated in the
2nd Innings, the result being that Mrs. Davies’ team won by 10
runs. Scores:—

1st Innings 2nd Innings

The School .... 57 42
Mrs. Davies XI. 53 56
FOOTBALL.

The first match of the season was played on September 27th,
when the School entertained Chorley Secondary School. Play
was very even and a draw was a fair result on the run of the
game. Lancaster (two goals) and Norris (one), were the School
scorers, while the visitors equalised just before full-time.
Result: The School, 3; Chorley G. S., 3.
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October 18th—Leyland Motors D.C.S. (home). Play was even
in the first half but weight had its effect in the second half,
when we were mostly defending. Wilde and Lancaster had hard
luck with shots which struck the upright.

Result: Leyland Motors D.C.S., 5; The School, 0.

October 25th—Return match with Leyland Motors D.C.S.
The Motors opened the score in the first few minutes, but
shortly afterwards Lancaster equalised with a high shot. At
half-time the scores were level. In {he second half, the Motors
regained the lead and shortly afterwards added a third. A few
minutes before time, Lancaster reduced the lead, and just on
time, the same player equalised.

Result: Leyland Motors D.C.S., 3; The School, 3.

November 8th—Wigan Grammar School Second XI. (home).
In the first few minutes Lancaster gave us the lead. Play was
very even and Wigan equalised, but, through Lancaster, at half-
time we were leading by two goals to one. In the second half,
Lancaster scored two goals and the visitors replied with one.
Shortly afterwards Lancaster again scored, but towards the end,
Wigan reduced the lead; the result, however, was settled when
Lancaster scored his sixth goal of the match.

Result: The School, 6; Wigan Grammar, 3.

November 15th—0ld Boys (home). We were defeated by five
goals to two. The visitors’ forwards were always dangerous and
at half-time they were leading by three clear goals. In the
second half play was more even and after the visitors had scored,
Lancaster reduced the lead. Later the visitors again scored, but
just before time, Walsh obtained the School’s second goal.

Result: The Old Boys, 5; The School, 2.
November 22nd—Chorley Secondary School (return). The

weather was rainy and two of our players failed to arrive, but
Hood, reserve, played outside left, and we played throughout
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with ten men. Chorley, taking the lead early in the first half,

had at half-time three goals, which in the second half, were
increased to six.

Result: Chorley T. S., 6; The School, 0.

November 22nd, our Second Eleven entertained Chorley
Secondary XI. Play was difficult owing to the rain, but at half-
time we were leading by two goals. The game ended by a score
of five goals to one in our favour. The scorers for the School
were Davies, two, Haselden, Marsh and Robinson one each.

Result: The School, 5; Chorley Grammar, 1.

F. Fairhurst, Capt.

Our thanks are due to the girls of the School, particularly to
E. McKittrick, N. Pickering, C. Parker, E. Smithies, and P.
Wilcockson, for the able way in which they prepared teas for .
the football and hockey matches.
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MOTOR CARS.

The comparatively modern invention of the motor car has
revolutionised the week-ends of the ordinary man. When I
speak of the ordinary man I mean the jaded city man who spends
the week in an office and who, on Saturday afternoon goes to his
garage, brings out his car, and, after gazing at it for a few
moments with pride, cranks up the old engine, and springing
into the driving seat, steers his mount round to the front where
his wife and family (mother-in-law, children, and sundry aged
grandmothers and grandfathers) are waiting to be whirled off
into the country for the afternoon.

The direct opposite of this man is the magnate with his Rolls,
who has made his pile by floating a company to harness
Antarctic icebergs just off the piers of overheated English
seaside resorts. This man, so different from the ordinary man,






