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STAFF

Head Mistress:—
FORM VI ... Miss GURNEY, M.A., B.Sc. (Girton Coll. Camb. ; Math. Tripos
M.A., T.C. D.; B.Sc. and Diploma in Education, Durham.)
Second Mistress:—
FORM VA ... Miss DICKINSON, Oxford Final Honours School of Modern Languages.
Modern Languages and Singing.
FORM VB ... Miss KELLY, B.Litt., and Diploma in Education, Durham.
Modern Languages.
FORM IVA ... Miss JOHNSON, Cambridge Mathematical Tripos, and Diploma
in Education ...
...
...
...
...
Mathematics.
FORM IVB ... Miss HESLOP, M.Sc. (Durham) and Oxford Diploma in Geography
Geography.
FORM IV ... Miss DODGSON, Cambridge Mediaeval and Modern Languages
(remove)
Tripos, and Diploma in Education
English Literature.
FORM IIlA ... Miss MASON, Cambridge Mathematical Tripos and Diploma in
Education (Manchester) .;.
...
...
Mathematics.
FORM Ills ... Miss CLOUGH, B.A., History Honours (Durham), and Diploma
in Education ...
...
...
...
...
... History.
FORM II
... Miss FORD, Certificated Student of Mme. Oesterberg,
Swedish Drill.
FORM I
... Miss EDMUNDS, N.F.U. Higher Certificate.
(Miss McNEiL, N.F.U. Certificate.
KINDERGARTEN \ Miss WEDDELL, N.F.U. Higher Certificate.
(Miss CLARKE, N.F.U. Higher Certificate, Part I.
Miss OLIVER, B.Sc. (Aberdeen)
Science.
Miss SHIPLEY, Cambridge Classical Tripos, Parts 1 and 2,
Classics.
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„
, .
Fretects
Hockey Captain...
...
...
Net-ball Captain
Secretary of Games ...
...
Property Monitress ...
...
Secretary of Charitable Funds
Editor

...
...
...
...

N. Burnip.
/N. Burnip, M. Burton, G. Fletcher,
\G. Ison, M. Edwards, M. Woodman.
...
...
...
...
G. Ison.
G.Fletcher.
...
...
...
... G. Fletcher.
...
...
...
..
C. Hunter.
...
...
...
...
...G. Ison.
E. Burnett.

EDITORIAL
The past term has been in one respect unique, no fewer than five
mistresses having left us, some of whom have been familiar figures in
the school for a number of years. Miss Barker is opening her own
school at Sutton, Miss Lush has been appointed Classical Lecturer at
St. Gabriel's, Culham, Miss Jewson has returned to The Mount, York,
as Science Mistress. The reason of Miss Beddows' and Miss Claridge's
leaving us is announced later in our present issue. We greatly regret
their departure, while at the same time we proffer our sincere good
wishes for their future welfare.
We take this opportunity of extending a cordial welcome to our
new mistresses.
A pleasant and unexpected feature of the last day of term was
afforded us by Miss Lush, who very kindly played us a few pianoforte
solos. The "dinner girls" in particular must have been pleased to
hear their popular after-dinner air, Binding's Bustle of Spring, so
delightfully rendered. Miss Lush also played Chopin's Scherzo in
B flat minor and a Valse by Brahms. It is needless to say that all
who were present enjoyed the music immensely, only wishing that
this bad not been the last occasion of hearing Miss Lush play.
The Grove was opened as the School Boarding House at the beginning of the term. Those who had the good fortune to visit there
will readily congratulate the inmates on the beauty of its surroundings, and its pleasant interior. The tennis court and playing field are
a genuine acquisition from the point of view of the boarders, and we
hope these fresh opportunities will be no small stimulus in raising the
standard of games in the school.
The most important feature of the coming term is the Cambridge
Examination. We hope the results will uphold the high position the
school has hitherto taken. We wish the candidates good fortune and
hope all good resolutions will find sympathy and support.
It would gratify the Editor to have a wider choice of material for
the magazine. The Form Notes give evidence that much latent talent
exists in the School only waiting to be called out, yet all our efforts
to raise contributions are in vain, and the Editor, perforce, has to rely
upon the energies of a few faithful friends. From back numbers it
may be seen that a homily of rebuke such as the foregoing, to noncontributors is traditional, but it would be an excellent thing if the
Editor could conscientiously omit it.
We acknowledge with thanks the receipt of the Durham High
School Magazine.
We congratulate Nancy Dogherty upon winning the prize for the
best Form Notes.

SCHOOL NEWS
LISTS.
Garden Result.

Form VI
VA
VB
IVA
IVB
IVs remove . . .
IIlA
Ills
II
j
Kindergarten
...

. . .
...
_
...

Stars.

ExSkTlJIU.

17
66
—
50
58
—
38
54
49

11
7
4
6
6
6
2
6
7

—
—
—
—
—
2
1
3
6

—

—

—

HONOUR CARDS.
Form II.—D. Jay, M. Richardson.
Form I.—B. Wilson, E. Duff, P. Anderson.
Transition.—M. Grier, L. Jokelson, D. Dryburgh.
Kindergarten A.—M. Shepherd, D. Morris, D, Smith, G. Leventhall, R. Mackay.
Kindergarten B.—B. Basham, D. Lowe, E. Southern.
EXAMINATION RESULTS.
Higher Froebel Examination. Part I.—H. Clarke completed her
certificate, and passed in Handwork for Part II. E. Fletcher passed
in Part I with First Class in History.
P. Derry, who has now completed her Froebel Certificate, has
gone to train as a Missionary under the S.P.G. with a view to
taking up Kindergarten work in a mission school abroad.
Durham Matriculation.—Full Certificate.
A. Crankshaw, W.
Winter.
Completed Certificate.—E. Fletcher, G. Fletcher, C. Robson, E.
Burnett.
D. Clarke has obtained the Certificate of The Church Schools
Company's Inspector's Examination in St. Mark.
N. Dogherty and E. Hamer have each obtained Scholarships from
the Newcastle Education Committee of the annual value of "£50 for
three years.

FORM NOTES
FORM VI.
Together with many others in the form, I am leaving this term,
and so I have been asked to write the Form Notes, not on account of
any special merit.
As regards examinations the event of the term has been the
Durham Matriculation. We have to congratulate Alice Crankshaw
on gaining her full certificate, and Ella Burnett, Ethel and Gladys

Fletcher on completing theirs by passing in Latin. More important
still, from the student's point of view, was the Froebel Examination
in which Hilda Clarke took the second part, and Ethel Fletcher and
Ella Hamer the first part. We are hoping for very good results from
them this time.
As a form our tennis has not been very successful, but we have
the consolation of knowing that Form VB, which won the Gup, has
players a good deal above the average.
Miss Gurney asked all of us to tea at the Grove to decide the
important point as to who should be form champions. This, with the
help of Miss Johnson, Miss Lush, and Miss Oooke, we did quite
satisfactorily, although, alas ! we were beaten in the tournament.
Ten of us took a course of cookery lessons towards the end of the
term which we all enjoyed and profited by very much.
On the last Saturday of the term we took forty of St. Nicholas'
School down to Tynemouth for their usual summer treat. They
picnic-ed out on the sands, and all seemed to enjoy themselves immensely. Most of the way home they enlivened us with songs, and
parted from us, tired out, just beside the Central Station.
Many of our form did not take the usual summer examinations,
and so we were all much surprised to see that there was a sewing
examination for us. The whole School had to take this, and we made
iiseful things for the soldiers. Our form made pretty grey flannel hot
water bottle bags, bound with red tape and with a red cross on the
front. Unfortunately, the red tape gave out and some of us had to do
our bags with black which, of course, did not look so pretty !
We are all extremely sorry so many of the mistresses are leaving
this term and the whole form desires to wish them all happiness in
their new spheres of work.
N. DOGHERTY.
FORM VA.
Once more we begin the arduous task of writing Form Notes,
though, no doubt, it should be a pleasant one.
On May 24th we celebrated Empire Day, and all marched down in
Forms, crocodile fashion, to the Palace Theatre, where we spent a
very enjoyable, though hot, afternoon.
Early in the term Principal Hadow gave us an interesting lecture
on Shakespeare, which we thoroughly enjoyed and wished it could
have been longer. He told us mostly about Shakespeare's women and
made us wish we could tear home at once and devour all his plays,
which, I am afraid, we had not many of us already done, except
compulsorily.
We very much wished to win the Form Tennis Cup, thinking how
beautiful it would look gracing Miss Dickinson's desk, but, alas ! our
hopes were dashed to the ground and Form VB. snatched the trophy
from our grasp.
Next term our numbers will be decreased by four, as we are saying
good-bye to them this term. The term has been ended by examinations, but everything comes to an end, even Needlework and General
Knowledge. We regret that six Mistresses are leaving and wish them
" Good Luck " in their new positions.
M. MACFADYEN.
E. DOGHEBTY.

FORM Vs.
Writing Form Notes is, to me, a most nerve-racking proceeding !
They take ages to write, and then they are remarkably dull and dry.
However I'll try to make them interesting, so that they will not bore
the reader too much.
At the beginning of the term Principal Hadow came to school
and talked to us about Shakespeare and his works, which he told us
about in such a delightful manner that we thoroughly enjoyed it.
On Empire Day, we heard that we were to join the other schools
of Newcastle, for a celebration at the Palace Theatre. We all walked
gaily down to the theatre in "crocodile," no doubt causing amusement
to various passers by as we seemed to do. When we arrived there, we
sang some patriotic songs, and then Principal Hadow again gave us a
lecture, this time on the British Empire.
OuY form has distinguished itself at Tennis this term. Our
champions have won the cup for us, and Mary Harbottle, the school's
best tennis player, has won Miss Gurney's and Miss Johnson's racket,
which was presented to the best tennis player.
We have just finished examinations, ending up with General
Knowledge, which is about as bad as writing Form Notes !
We are extremely sorry to lose such a number of Mistresses, but
wish them every success in the future.
D. CLARKE.
FORM IVA.
Wanted ! a new original starting sentence for Form Notes. Yes,
I know it is very hard to think of, I looked up a number of old school
magazines, and every form seemed to begin:—This term has been a
very eventful, interesting but brain racking one, or this long term has
gone very quickly. Why, even the little ones in Form I have more
imagination. "The caterpillars we have got are in the best of health,"
sounds well, but the drawback is Form IVA has'nt a caterpillar, nay
not even a chrysalis to its name. Well, to make a fresh start. From
May 4th to 8th Miss Gurney, owing to illness, was unable to attend
school so Miss Dickinson took her place. For that time also we were
possessed of a new form mistress—Miss Jewson who looked after us
during Miss Olaridge's absence. On May 5th, a Friday, Canon Inskip
peeped into our form room, he was just going off, and said he'd come
just to have a last look at us before leaving Newcastle.
Now we must skip over a few weeks, and come to a French lecture
on La Fontaine's Fables given by Madame de Maubissin; it was our one
and only lecture this term, and as can be imagined we enjoyed it very
much (as far as we understood). Our Botany Picnic to Stocksfield
was fixed for June 20th, but owing to the dampness of the ground
Miss Jewson deemed it wiser to postpone it until the following
Monday, July 3rd. Sad to relate, however, before June was out, the
poor boarders were penned up at the Grove unable to attend school
owing to three cases of German measles from out their midst. The
apples, cake, biscuits, etc., which the weekly boarders had brought
from home, nevertheless, were eaten with just as much relish from a
clean plate at tea time, as they would have been among the woods and
marshes of Stocksfield. We were so sorry to hear that the day girls
had been deprived of their picnic also, especially when Miss Claridge
had so arranged that she might accompany them ; but comfort yourselves with the thought of having two next year.

6

Empire Day this year was quite an important event in the history
of the term. For, all the schools, hoth girls and boys, were gathered
together in the Palace Theatre to listen to various speeches made by
Principal Hadow, the Lord Mayor, Sir Walter Plummer, and others.
Needless to say the one everyone enjoyed most was that of Principal
Hadow. It was really a lecture on the history of the British Empire,
which subject we have also pursued this year with Miss Barker. We
sang three or four patriotic songs, ending up with "Rule Britannia."
Ascension Day as usual was kept as an entire holiday. What we did
I will leave to the author of " Boarders'Notes" to relate. In the
morning the Basket-ball matches were played ; our form won the
shield. Although there has been so much rain this term (they say it
has been the wettest June for some ten years), we have still managed
to have some tennis. The matches were played on the courts belonging
to the Brandling Tennis Club, which were procured for our use last
year also.. In the early part of June the drawing examinations were
held in the School Hall. Most of our form went in for Division IY ;
two or three however tried for Division V, whose dizzy heights we are
striving to reach by next year. The latter part of the term was saddened by the thought of losing so many of our mistresses and sixth
form girls; wherever they may go our hearty wishes for their
happiness accompany them.
F. M. CHARLES.
FORM IVB.
The end of the term has come once more with its usual cries of
" Form Notes," to which we obediently respond. -This term on the
whole has not been so eventful as some of the previous summer
terms. At the beginning of the term we had a lecture on Shakespeare by Principal Hadow, it was extremely interesting and we all
enjoyed it very much. There was a French Lecture but we did not go to
it. On Empire Day we all went to the Palace Theatre to hear an
address by Dr. Hadow on the British Empire ; the Lord Mayor took
the chair. We sang several patriotic songs.
This term has seemed more than usually full of exams. First of
all, we had drawing exams., and we are very proud of Gladys Greener
who has now got her full certificate. The drawing examinations were
followed by Catechism examinations, in which, I am sorry to say,
nobody shone. We went to Stocksfield for the Botany picnic, and
strange to say, the weather was fine.
The Tennis and Basket-ball teams have been very successful. We
got the Basket-ball Shield and Tennis Shield. Our form match
against VB was unsuccessful owing to the fact that two of our
champions were away. The form garden has looked very nice, and
we have had very good marks, owing to our very able gardeners,
Alice Smallwood and Marjorie Thomson.
We are having no sports this term. We are all very glad that
the examinations are over, although they are not really so bad as
generally supposed. We all liked the sewing examinations, when we
made bags for the soldiers in hospital.
There are several mistresses leaving ; we are sorry to lose them,
and wish them every happiness in the future.
K. STEVENSON,
FORM IVs (REMOVE).
Nothing very much has happened this term. We have had one
lecture by Principal Hadow on Shakespeare, which was very interest-

ing indeed. A great number of mistresses are leaving this term. At
the beginning of the term our form tried to get a party, but we have
had too many order marks to have one. We have not had any sports
this term as we have had such a lot of tennis matches, in which we
have been lucky, as we have won the Shield. We have now two
Tennis Shields and one Net-ball Shield.
The gardens a,re looking very pretty just now as the sun has
brought the flowers on.
D. DAVISON.
This term is my last term, and I am very sorry to go. I have
spent a very happy year at the Newcastle High School.
We had one lecture this term by Principal Hadow, about Shakespeare, which was very interesting.
I played tennis in the junior tournaments, but my partner and I
were knocked out in the second game. I also was one of my form
champions, but all the others were absent, so we were unable to play.
W^e were all very sorry to lose Miss Beddows, and hope she will
be happy in her new home. We were also very sorry to lose all the
other mistresses that are going. Miss Dickinson kindly let us have a
sing song yesterday, which was very nice.
M. FENWICK.
No Form Notes have been received from Form IIlA.—Ed.
FORM IIlB.
This term is my first one at Newcastle High School. It has seemed
very short, but I do not regret that the holidays are near. I have
enjoyed the examinations very much. On Empire Day Miss Gurney
took us to the Palace Theatre to celebrate the day. We had a very
nice time singing songs. Another time the botany mistress took the
girls for a botany expedition. I like the school museum very much,
there are some nice things in it. I am sure school life is very exciting
and nice, and if you don't think so come to Newcastle High School,
the teachers are so nice.
N. OLLOMAN.
I enjoyed this term very much. The most eventful thing that
happened was the botany picnic. We had it almost at the beginning
of the term. At half-past twelve we went home to have dinner.
When we had got our tea ready we came back to school and were in
the train by 1-30. It was fine looking out of the window and watching.
We also had a line of carriages reserved for us. It was fun. Miss
Beddows was in our little compartment; we had all sorts of games.
When we had got out of the train, we all began to go to Plessey
Woods. Miss Jewson said that she would say who had the best
specimens. There were IIlA, Ills, and II forms. We ran about, and
at last came to the stepping stones which we were to cross to get to
Plessey Woods. As we were going, Belle dropped her tea into the
river, which was rather a pity. After we had all got across safely, we
ran about and looked for the best flowers, for we were all anxious to
have the best flowers. When I was going down a bank, I tripped and
fell, and my case with tea in nearly went in the river, and I would
have gone in too if it had not been for a tree. However, I did not escape
scratches, and tearing my dress right up, but I was thankful my tea did
not go in the river, for I was hungry. After we had picked as many
flowers as we could find, we then sat down to tea. Before we had
begun we all ran to get lemonade and such things. When we had all
finished tea we packed up and started our journey. We came up to
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the station, got in a little compartment, and went off home. When
I had got home I went straight to bed as I was very tired. Good-bye.
R. LEVENTHALL.
FORM II.
The first event of the term was the botany picnic. We all enjoyed
it very much. I was very sorry to come home. I was very tired
when I got home. We were all rather disappointed when Miss Beddows left us. We presented her with a silver flower vase stand with
three vases attached to it. Miss Beddows seemed rather sad to leave
us. We have had several tennis matches and I am pleased to say we
won them all. Our form has had seven stars. I have enjoyed this
term very much. I hope all the girls will enjoy their holidays. We
have had a very busy time this term. We have all tried to do well in
our examinations. The beans we planted last term have succeeded in
growing splendidly. Most of them have got pods on them. Miss
Weir and Miss Gaunt have had examinations, and they have both
passed. Miss Weir was teaching our form when she passed her
examination. I am looking forward to my holidays, but at the same
time 1 enjoy school days very much.
A. SCORER.
At the beginning of the term we had a botany picnic to Plessey
Woods. We each took our own tea. It took such a long time for us
all to get across the river on the stepping-stones. When Belle Dotchin
was crossing the river she dropped her tea in the river. When Miss
Beddows left the school we gave her a lovely silver butter-dish or jamdish, with two silver vases, one each side of it. This term we have
been very successful with the tennis matches ; we won all the matches
that'we have played against the different schools. This term we had
the midsummer exams, as usual; I have never been in for them
before, but I enjoyed them very much.
D. JAY.
FORM I.
I have had a happy, jolly term, and hope to be high in the list.
I am very sorry to say that six of our mistresses are leaving this term.
The flowers are very nice, and we are missing two of our boys in our
form. We had an afternoon of games with Miss McNeil and Miss
Edmunds, Miss Weddell and Miss Gurney. I was not at them but
I know about them. I got honours in the drawing exam. We had a
little frog that Miss Edmunds brought. I am going to a farm in the
holidays to stay. Sylvia had some snails and they walked very quickly
for a snail, they held shells on their backs. We have a photo of Lord
Kitchener in our form room. Good-bye.
E. HANKS.
This is my last term at this school. I am going to the Grammar
School. I bave enjoyed this term very much, but I was very sorry
when Miss Beddows left. I passed with honours in my arithmetic
and drawing ejcams.
E. ADAMS.
I like school very much. We had a poplar hawk moth, it kept
flying about the class-room and laying eggs all over the windowsill.
I am going to the Grammar School next term. I am looking forward
to the holidays. We have a wasp's nest and a lot of snails here.
E. MARKHAM.

I like school very much. Miss McNeil gave us an afternoon of games
on July 26th. I brought a poplar hawk moth but it died. My
favourite lessons are arithmetic, reading, and sewing. I passed with
honours in the drawing examination. The poppies in our form garden
are coming out now. I am very sorry that Miss Beddows left. This
is my first term at this school. We are going away for a month and
I hope that the weather is fine. I am looking forward to the holidays
but I think I shall be glad to get back to school as I like school very
much. I am thermoiiieter monitress and have not missed a day. We
have a lot of different kinds of grasses, and we have a picture of Lord
Kitchener. I like net-ball very much, and I like tennis. Good-bye.
B. WILSON.
BOARDER'S NOTES.
As Miss Gurney had moved from Henshelwood during the holidays
the boarders were quite glad to come back at the beginning of the
term, they were so anxious to see the Grove, and to know how the
rooms had been arranged. There was great excitement when we
arrived, everybody rushing about and wanting to know where they
were to sleep. The Grove is a very nice house indeed, with very light
pleasant rooms ; we have a much larger schoolroom for doing our
lessons, and there is a hall where we sometimes dance in the evening,
Miss Dickinson very kindly playing for us. We now do our preparation at the Grove instead of at school, unless we must go back for some
lesson. Some of us do our home work in the afternoon while the rest
play tennis, garden, or amuse themselves in the open air. We did not go
home for Ascension Day as it was not worth while for one day. In the
morning we went to school to play in the Net-ball Form Matches or
to watch others play. Miss Gurney arranged races for us in the afternoon, and Miss Horsley came to tell us all about Girl Guides as Miss
Gurney thought we might like to start a patrol. We liked the idea
immensely, but unfortunately Miss Horsley was not able to come and
tell us more about them.
About a month before the end of term one of the boarders
took German measles, and a little later another developed it, so we
were forced to go into quarantine, and Miss Gurney and Miss Dickinson
went to stay at Whitley Bay so that they could go to school. At first
we were very annoyed, but we soon decided we were rather lucky we
were having such fun. Of course we had lessons to do ; Miss Olough
came for an hour and a half morning and afternoon, and we enjoyed
our lessons with her very much indeed—we always had them out of
doors. When we had finished our morning lessons we each had our
household duties to do. We were divided into four companies, A, B,
C, and D, each company having its special work to do each day, after
which we went for a walk, unless it was wet; we did not mind it
raining for then Miss Nellie gave us Cookery lessons. We enjoyed
these so much and were quite anxious to show when we got home how
we could cook a dinner. One day we made pancakes, and we had
great fun tossing them. After we had all tried tossing one, we divided
it up and ate it and thought we had never tasted such a good one
because we had made it oui selves. We had two tennis tournaments,
one of which was stopped by a downpour. In the first the winners
were Connie Hayward and Mary Tate ; in the second May Stott and
Connie Hayward.
Saturday evenings were especially nice, sometimes we danced and
sometimes we had games in the drawing room. The games were very
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interesting and the time did fly. One evening Vera Wallis and May
Shepherd acted a little play out in the garden, they were fairies and
acted beautifully and looked so sweet in their fairy frocks ; we liked
very much the song at the end. When the examination time came we
had them out of doors, which was quite exciting for it was often windy
and the papers would fly away.
Almost at the end of term Miss Derry invited us to a Geometrical
tea. We waited very impatiently for the day to come as we were
curious to know what sort of a tea it was to he. We each drew a
Geometrical figure out of a bag and found our place by the corresponding one on each plate. We had a very jolly tea. After tea Aline
Macintyre gave Miss Derry a small present from us all and told her
how very sorry we are that she is leaving us this term. We hope she
will be happy in her missionary work.
We had a great rush on the last day for the Osborne Road cars
were stopped and some of us had to walk to Jesmond Road. The
strap of one of the bags burst and umbrellas and tennis rackets fell
out. We have had a very nice term in spite of the quarantine, for
Miss Nellie was always thinking of something fresh to make us
happy, and I am sure we would all like to thank her very much.
D. HABDY.

GAMES
Mens sana in corpore sano.
TENNIS NOTES—SUMMER, 1916.
Tennis this year has been played with much vigour by all members
of the school. The courts looked as if a holiday would be as acceptable
to them as to the players. The matches have had quite satisfactory
results. We lost two, one against the Staff and one against the Old
Girls. The Shield match was played at Sunderland on Saturday, July
8th. .In the final we played Sunderland and beat them. Our substitute
Isobel Smallwood played very well. Miss Gurney kindly asked us to
tea after the match, and we had a very jolly time. Mary Harbottle
has won the tennis racquet given by Miss Gurney and Miss Johnson
to the best tennis player in the school. VB have won the form tennis
cup. The tennis tournaments have been very much enjoyed, and
some good play was seen.
We all thank the staff for the practices in the evenings. We
should have had more if the weather had behaved in a more reasonable
manner. But those we had we greatly enjoyed.
E. U. FORD (Oapt.)
The Tournament for the Shield was played at the Ashbrook
ground, Sunderland, on Saturday, July 8th.
The result was as follows :—
First Round. Central High School,
\ Sunderland won by
Sunderland High School, J 45 games to 21 games.
Newcastle High School, \ Newcastle won by
Durham High School,
J 47 games to 14 games.
Final Round. Sunderland High School, \ Newcastle won by
Newcastle High School, / 40 games to 30 games.
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Other matches played during the term were as follows :—
Home.
June loth.—Thursday. v. Central High School.
Won by 47 games to 21 games.
June 19th.—Monday. v. Sunderland High School. Home.
Won by 39 games to 22 games.
v. Durham High School.
Home.
July 1st.—Saturday.
Won by 48 games to 10 games.
Home.
July 5th.—Wednesday. v. the Old Girls.
Won by Old Girls 45 games to 32 games.
Home.
July 20th.—Thursday. v. the Staff.
The Staff won by 46 games to 26 games.
The following girls played for the School in the above matches :—
E. Ford, M. Coning, M. Harbottle, M. Macfadyen. I. Smallwood
playing as substitute, and E. Ford acting as daptain.
The Form Championship for the Doubles Cup was played as
follows:—
Form VI. E. Hamer (Capt).
\G. Fletcher, ] J 8 H
r.
C. Robson,
J M. Woodman, I >
E
a
a
\
bye
Form VB. M. Harbottle (Capt.)l N. Mennie, j 6^.05
I -^ I
I. Smallwood,
JN. Smith,
Jtfwo
I
"ID. Alexander,] « g <S
Form VA. E. Ford (Capt.)
M. Macfadyen,
/A. Allan,
I >| §
Form IVfl. A. Smallwood(Capt.) ".Hunter,
\\*m
M. Thomson,
>. Watson, J E£ CM o

>$

S3
en a;
a 9

£f

Form IVA. W. Lloyd (Capt.)
3. Allan,
3. Bookey,
P. Baker,
It was also decided that a Championship should be played for a
Singles Cup, which will be presented after the war.
The result was as follows :—
M. Coning "1
M. Coning
1 M TJ. v, ffi
M. Macfadyen J 12 games to 9 games I ^' "^ ^
|M. Harbottle
I
10 games
M. Harbottle—bye
2 setts0 setts.
E. Ford,
\
E. Ford
1 bv •
E. Hamer,
J 12 games to 5 games/ '
The Senior Tennis Tournament was won by D. Alexander and
W. Lloyd.
The Junior Tennis Tournament was won by M. Brock and A.
Coney.

LECTURES
On May 17th, Madame de Maubissin gave a lecture in French
upon the Fables of La Fontaine. All forms above IVB attended, and
those who knew enough French to follow Madame de Maubissin found
the lecture both amusing and instructive.
To celebrate the tercentenary of Shakespeare's death, Dr. Hadow
was kind enough to come and tell us something of Shakespeare's life
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and works. The educational value of the lecture did not in the
least tend to lessen its absorbing interest, and we shall now look
forward to possible lectures by Dr. Hadow in the future as a welcome
diversion to the ordinary routine of school life.

EMPIRE DAY CELEBRATION
We celebrated Empire Day by attending a gathering of all the
Secondary Schools of Newcastle in the Palace Theatre, over which the
Lord Mayor presided. Short addresses were given by the Lord Mayor,
Dr. Hadow, and others, while we fulfilled our part of the programme
by singing patriotic sonf*s. That different schools had been taught
slightly different settings for some of the songs did not damp enthusiasm, rather, each believing itself right and clinging pertinaciously to
the particular version first learned, a competitive spirit arose, and
such was the volume of sound, and so unmistakable was the presence
of patriotic fervour, that none could call the celebration other than a
huge success.

THE SCHOOL MUSEUM'S PLEA!
It is to be hoped that the general knowledge questions reminded
you that I am still in existence ! I am rather proud of myself this
term, as I have really been showing some very good war loans—
things worth looking at! Also, I had such really valuable contributions bestowed on me that I offered them to the Hancock Museum,
and they were accepted with delight, and my friend Hancock is going
to present me with other valuables in exchange, so you must all keep
your eyes open for fresh " wares" in case you have a harder question
about me at the end of the Christmas Term. You have no idea how
very full of all sorts I am and how I am longing to spread out to the
other end of the corridor. Can't you find some kind friend who will
give or make me another glass case to put at the top of the other
stairs ? Only I want this bit of me to be flat on the top and with
drawers below, as I am very full of insects and eggs which you never
get a chance of seeing. Do you understand? and think of me sometimes !

THE LIBRARY
The following books have been added to the Library, for which
we sincerely thank the donors. Any further contributions will be
very heartily welcomed.
" Moorland Notes."—G.N.Spain
...
...
Mrs. Adams.
"Beltane the Smith."—J. Farnol
D. Bolam.
" The First Flight."—M. Debenham
M. Edwards.
" Naomi."—Mrs. Webb
C.Edwards.
"The Emperor's Candlesticks."—Baroness Orczy
D.Edwards.
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WEDDINGS
We have much pleasure in publishing an account of Miss Olaridge's
marriage to the Rev. W. D. Stedman, together with a letter from
Canon Inskip, who officiated at the ceremony.
WEDDING AT IDLE.—The marriage was celebrated at the Parish
Church, Idle, yesterday, of the Rev. Walter Douglas Stedman, Chaplain to the Forces, and Miss Margaret Elsie Claridge, daughter of
Mr. William Claridge, M.A., J.P., and Mrs. Claridge, Ashville,
Thackley.
Mr. Stedman was formerly assistant secretary to the Church
Missionary Society, being especially attached to the department for
work amongst the young, and is well known in many parts of England
owing to his connection with the society. At the outbreak of the war
he was appointed chaplain to the forces, and was attached to the 8th
Lincolns, and has gone through some of the most vigorous campaigns,
Loos, Neuve Chapelle, and the recent advance from Mametz and
Fricourt. If it had not been for the war the wedding would have
taken place earlier, and advantage has been taken of a brief furlough
to celebrate the happy event.
The wedding arrangements were of a quiet character, the guests
being almost entirely limited to members of the two families. The
ceremony was performed by the Rev. Canon Inskip, of Southport,
who is a great personal friend of both bride and bridegroom. He was
assisted by the Rev. W. T. Forster, Vicar of the parish, the best man
being the Rev. J. C. Banham, Vicar of St. James, Holloway, who was
another old friend of the bridegroom, and associated with him in
church missionary work.
A pretty feature of the ceremony was the attendance as bridesmaid and page respectively of Miss Peggy Claridge (niece of the bride)
and Master Godfrey Simpson, of Leeds (cousin of the bride).
After the ceremony, a reception was held at the schoolroom
adjoining Ashville, Thackley, The happy pair proceeded to the West
of England for the honeymoon, after which the bridegroom will
return to his duties at the front.
LETTER FROM CANON INSKIP.
12th September, 1916.
My dear Miss Gurney,—I am on my way back from Miss Claridge's
wedding at Bradford. There appeared to be no Newcastle representative present except myself, at any rate no one from the N.H.S., so I
thought you might like a few lines to say how things went off. I
arrived at Bradford about 11. and transacted business of different
kinds. At about one I was taking a car for Idle when the Vicar of
Idle came up from a presentation he had been making to the new
Bishop of Peterborough (Mr. Woods). We went up to Idle together,
some four miles, and were ready in the church some time before the
bride arrived. The church is an old-fashioned little building with low
flat roof and side galleries. The congregation was quite small—just
30 or 40 relations and intimate friends. The service was plain and
brief, no singing, the organ, which was south of the chancel and below
its level, played by a lady. The service went through very nicely—
quickly, too, as there was no address, and the lesson at the end was
omitted. The bride wore a crepe de chine (is that the word ?) dress,
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with an enormous veil, which greatly impeded the joining of hands
and the putting on of the ring. The veil had a black ribbon encircling
the head. The bride had a lovely bouquet, which she handed to her
little niece Peggy. The said Peggy was accompanied by a page,
Godfrey, her cousin. After the service we went down the road to a
large hall, where we had a very nice lunch. Mr. Olaridge spoke, and
called on me to propose the health of the bride and bridegroom. The
latter responded. After lunch we went on the lawn of Ashville, next
door, where we talked and had photographs taken. We went in, in
relays, to inspect the presents. A conspicuous one was a lovely
engraving of Durham. A very nice bookcase from the N.H.S.
matched beautifully two other pieces of furniture. If the Newcastle
friends were conspicuous by their absence, they were also conspicuous
by their presents. The form present, presents from the mistresses
and from friends with familiar names caught the eye. The goingaway dress was of blue serge, with perpendicular rows of buttons back
and front, and looked really charming. As they left for London by
one platform, I left for Bradford by another. Just back at Southport
so I must close.—Yours very sincerely, J. T. INSKIP.
P.S.—All good wishes for the new term. Miss Dickinson comes
on Friday to see us.
We also announce with much pleasure Miss Beddows's marriage
to Mr. Dunkertey, which took place on July 25th. An account of the
ceremony is not yet forthcoming, but we hope to be able to give some
details in our next issue.

NEWS OF THE OLD GIRLS
Edith Macarthy, who is nursing in France, has been mentioned in
despatches.
Amy Dodsworth is nursing at the Northumberland War Hospital.
Eileen Jewitt is working at Hawthorn Leslie's Forth Bank Works.
Gladys Forgie, who has been at St. Paul's School, London, since
she left Newcastle, is going to study medicine.
Rose Wilson, B. A., Durham, is engaged to the Rev. Harold Young.
Hilda Hall is working in the Newcastle Alloy Company.
W. Oobbold has obtained the post of assistant secretary in the
offices of an eminent firm of solicitors.
We congratulate Gladys Pestle on obtaining honours in Part I of
the Arts Examination of Durham University and having her scholarship raised from £50 to £60 per annum on the results of that
examination.

DEPARTURE OF CANON GOUGH
We all sincerely regret the coming departure of Canon Gough,
who is leaving Newcastle to go to Weymouth. He has been Chairman
of the Governors for a number of years, and an extremely kind friend
to the School. Several times he has taken the Ash-Wednesday service
and always attends our annual prize-giving. We should like to take
this opportunity of thanking him for all the kind attention and
sympathy he has shown to us in the past.
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DEATH OF MR. WEBSTER.
It is with great sorrow that we announce the death of Mr.
Webster, who for upwards of thirty years has taught dancing
in the School. His patience and perseverance in teaching made
his lessons a pleasure to all, and his loss will be keenly felt by
all who knew him.

NOTICE.
Please bring all your silver paper, tin-foil and lead to me. If you
read the notice you will see all the things which you can collect. The
money obtained from the sale of it is given to the wounded soldiers.
Please bring it either to me or to the sixth.
D. LAWRENCE.

LETTER FROM S. NICHOLAS SCHOOL
S. Nicholas School,
Hanover Square,
Newcastle, 24/7/1916.

Dear Miss Gurney,
On behalf of the other girls I wish to thank you and the ladies of
the High School for the happy day's trip you gave us on Saturday.
The girls were so delighted that they begged me to write and thank
you. Going down in the train was lovely, watching the scenery
flying past. The weather was also perfect. We could not have
wished for better, and the picnic we had on the sands was the best
treat you could ever have had in store for us. Once more I thank
the ladies, who were extremely kind and watched over us with
the utmost care. With best wishes and many thanks from the girls
and myself,
I remain,
Yours sincerely,

MINNIE STEEL.

THE LIFE WORTH LIVING
Live a life of nobleness,
Lend a helping hand,
Do away with selfishness,
Help the weak to stand.
Never grudge a moment given
To aid a " slower " friend ;
Always know that you have striven
Life's lonely ones to tend.
Try to give a kindly thought
To those who pass you by,
Just as if your ear had caught
Some inward hidden sigh.
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THE N.H.S. BRANCH OF THE M.S.U.W.
Many will remember the lecture which Miss Gedge gave at school
on the Missionary Settlement for University Women.
The work of the Settlement is carried on among women students
of India who come to college in Bombay. As their homes are often
far away in the hill country a hostel has been built for thorn. Many
of them are non-Christians and the missionaries in the hostel are
trying so to influence them that they may be better fitted to take their
place as the leading women of India.
The hostel is supported by branches of Home Associates in schools
and colleges throughout the British Isles. \Ve have just formed a
branch at school and there are now ten members. I do hope many
more girls will join and "do their bit "for India's women, who are
giving their brothers and sons for us.
E. HAMBB.

SCHOOL CHARITABLE FUND
For the benefit of those who have been in the school for some time
and for those who are new to it and do not know of the charitable
fund and its work this article is written.
The outward and visible sign in the school of this fund is a collection box, which reposes on the sixth form table, at the back of the
hall which is now the sixth form room. This box is to receive all
voluntary contributions, and to be sure that everyone in the school
has an opportunity of adding her mite—and every little helps—the
box is taken round every Monday morning before Prayers.
Last term the amount collected in the box was 9/-; but if everyone
receives the box throughout this term as it was received the first
Monday, the contents for the term will be nil. Is this state of affairs
to continue ? It is to be hoped not, for great will be the lamentations
from several whom the fund helps and when they ask, " What have
we done to deserve all this ? " what are we going to answer ?
Now I suppose I shall be told that I should explain whom the fund
helps. The money collected in the box is sent to the Waifs and Strays
Fund. As nine shillings—the amount collected last term—does not go
very far, a bazaar has to be held every time funds run low, and the
money procured from this :
First, keeps Doris Hetherington—her photo may be seen in the
gymnasium—in S. Oswald's Home, Oullercoats.
Second, enables us to give treats to the poor children of S. Nicholas'
parish.
Third, allows us to make donations to missionary charities, and
to help other charities when the necessity arises.
I have heard that the funds are getting rather low, so there is a
chance of a bazaar in the near future.
Many of you will remember that we expected to give a pastoral
play, "The Midsummer Night's Dream," at "The Grove," last term ;
but circumstances would not allow of its being held. The contributions
were to have been in aid of the hospital in Kensington Terrace ;
possibly this play will be given this term, though not at the Grove.
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So please every Monday morning remember the Charitable Fund.
"Many a mickle makes a muckle." It is well to remember that God
loveth a cheerful giver, and that all of us have a great deal for which
to be thankful.
Please remember this when the charity box comes round, recalling
the golden rule, " Inasmuch as you would men should do unto you
even so do you unto them." and the no less rule, " inasmuch as ye did
it unto the least of those My little ones, ye did it unto Me."
GLADYS B. ISON, Hon. Secretary.

THE IDOL OF THE BRITISH NATION
To the Memory of Lord Kitchener of Khartoum.
And art thou gone in very truth, the man on whom we leaned ;
And have the foe, amongst the sheaf of lives that they have gleaned,
E'en laid thee low who was our hope, our rock, our guiding star ?
God be our hope then, Kitchener, if thou art gone so far
That neither voice, nor hand, nor heart can help us at our need,
And grant that he who takes thy place may follow thy great lead.
" Who takes thy place?"—Oh ! man we loved, how can that ever be ?
No man on earth can fill thy niche as worthily as thee ;
For in our hearts an empty place and longing e'er will stay
And bitter tears will flow to think that thou art gone away ;
For 'midst the gloomy clouds of war one star alone shone bright,
The people said, " With Kitchener who doubts 'twill all come right ? "
You were their idol whom they loved, the only rock they had,
And for thy death, dear man we loved, a nation will be sad.
D. OOOPPBB.

S. HUGH'S COLLEGE
When your Editor wrote asking me for an account of S. Hugh's
College, I debated long within myself—as an account of S. Hugh's
means an account of Oxford for the two are inseparable, and when an
Oxford student gets upon that subject she is apt to become somewhat
long in description ; however, I will do my best.
During the past year the students of S. Hugh's have had a somewhat eventful time. The original building was a very large house
which had been adapted for college use, but the college grew so rapidly
that it was soon found necessary to co-opt several other houses with a
Don at the head of each. This system made it very difficult for the
students to get to know each other, and everyone was glad when it
was announced that a new college was to be built capable of accommodating seventy students. The new building was to have been ready
for last October, but owing to the war and a builders' strike which
lasted during the summer months, it could not be ready in time, so we
took up our quarters at Wyclif Hall—the Theological College, in
which we spent a very happy term notwithstanding the many inconveniences of an old building and one which was built for men, whose
ideas differ somewhat from ours. Then came the exciting time of
choosing our rooms. This was indeed difficult as there were many
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points to be considered, and since no two rooms are exactly alike the
problem became an acute one. But at last everyone was satisfied, and
if one did not succeed in getting a room with a view on to the garden
there was always some compensating item, such as a unique fireplace
or a little alcove. One's first impression of S. Hugh's is one of spaciousness, arches and whiteness. The walls are all white, and this makes
the choosing and furnishing of our rooms so much easier, as then there
is not the trying problem as to whether the carpet goes well with the
wall-paper. All the wood-work is in dark, dull oak which contrasts
beautifully with the white.
My special joy is the library. It is a very long room and ideal for
working in. It has a special dancing floor and a gallery with footlights, so that it is very easily adapted to form a theatre for our plays.
The chapel is very beautiful, in Byzantine style with beautifully
moulded arches, the design on each terminates in our crest which was
that of S. Hugh, Bishop of Lincoln—a swan dipping in a pool.
I do not think our life is very different from that of any other
women's colleges of which you have had several accounts. First bell
goes in the morning at seven o'clock. I believe a few people get up
then! During the summer term people are more energetic and we
founded an "Early Birds' 01 ub." Quite a lot of people joined, and
rose at 6'15. We took turns in making tea which we had at 6'45, and
thus got an hour's work done before breakfast. Chapel is at five
minutes to eight. Here may be mentioned an Oxford custom which
seems rather quaint—"Terms "are counted not by the number of
lectures or weeks of residence one puts in, but by the number of
" Chapels" one attends. So the careful person who wishes to obtain
her degree, when the University deigns to confer them, takes care not
to miss more than seventeen in one term. Breakfast comes immediately after chapel and is an informal meal. Then work and lectures
till one. Lectures are almost always in Oxford, very seldom at college,
so that a bicycle is absolutely necessary as we are about two miles out
of town. In the afternoon work is banned, unlesa one has a very
special crisis. The river claims the majority of people, others swim,
play tennis and cricket, or hockey and lacrosse in the winter. Hall
tea is at 3'45, but in summer most people have tea-parties in the garden
or on the river. Then work claims us till 7-15 when the dressing bell
goes for dinner at 7-30. After dinner there is evening chapel, then
meetings of the various societies are held till 9'30. There are innumerable societies at college—Shakespeare, Browning, Philosophical, Literary, and Archeological, all have their appointed days. Every Saturday
we have a debate, and on alternate weeks it takes the form of a
" Sharp Practice " in which we vote on a subject and draw for speakers.
On alternate Tuesdays we have a dance or concert, on the others
we have a joint debate with the other colleges. Cocoa parties begin
at 9'45. ' Cocoa making is an art to be acquired, and we never cease
being grateful for the gas-rings which are provided in the pantries
found in each corridor, which rejoice under the name of " Moab." We
also have patent toasters which toast scones and tea-cakes to perfection.
In passing I cannot refrain from speaking of our garden. It is
beautiful, all the more so because it is not new, for the old house was
pulled down and the college built in the old garden. There are three
grass tennis courts and a hard court. At one end there is a little copse
where bluebells flourish in profusion during the spring. A.t the other
end is the orchard, where there are many fascinating places under the
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trees for work or tea parties. Shielding us from the road are huge
chestnut trees with white and pink flowers, also many red hawthorns
which make a gorgeous panorama of colour.
So much for college. But perhaps there is someone, and I do hope
there is, who wants to know how to enter, so now for a few words on
Oxford and its examinations. To enter College one must first of all
pass the Entrance Examination and Responsions, familiarly known as
"Smalls," which comprises Latin, Greek, with Arithmetic and either
Algebra or Geometry. After this one has an Intermediate in accordance with one's "School " as the Final is called. The most usual is
Moderations—Latin, Greek and Logic. This is the examination taken
by all students of English, and very often by the Modern Language
and History Schools, though these have their own Intermediate.
These exams, finished, one can begin one's special subject, for all are
expected to read for an Honours Examination.
There are four women's colleges at Oxford— Somerville, who
have given up their college for a hospital and are now in Oriel;
Lady Margaret Hall, S. Hilda's Hall, and S. Hugh's College. There
are also a number of students who live at home or in private families.
There are several intercollegiate societies and we often meet studjnts
from other colleges at lectures and socially. We also play for a
Hockey Cup and Tennis Cup, with an enthusiasm only equalled by
that of N.H.S. in the Lazenby Cup Matches !
It is this meeting students of other colleges on equal grounds,
competing with them in classes and tests—which are known as
" Collections," for we have no yearly College examinations—which
gives Oxford half its charm. Oxford has a fascination all its own, no
other town is like it. So medieval in appearance and in many of its
customs, yet so full of life and modern thought, it holds under its
spell all those who have studied, even for a short time, within its grey
and moss grown walls. I have never seen it when it has not been
beautiful, and every season seems more lovely than the last, whether
it smiles tranquilly under the summer sun or looks stern under the
winter sky, its beauty never deserts it. The river, too, enhances it,
and when on a summer evening you glide in a punt down its smooth
surface towards the sunset, it seems the very height of perfection.
I hope I have said enough to kindle someone with a desire to come
and make the acquaintance of " That sweet city with its dreaming
spires " so beautifully described in Matthew Arnold's " Scholar Gipsy.'
I. SMITH.

A TRIP TO LABRADOR
It was with decidedly mixed feelings that I sailed out from Liverpool
for Nain, on the coast of Labrador, that little known country, often
spoken of as " Lonely Labrador." Those feelings were doomed to be
much more mixed before I reached my first port of call, that of St.
John's, Newfoundland, some eight days later. There was not much
of interest, thus far, though the entrance into St. John's harbour,
which is the finest natural harbour in the world, was fine, enclosed as
it is by high rocks on each side, with only a wide enough passage to
allow a ship of any size to get in safely.
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After a three weeks' stay in St. John's, having waited impatiently
for the arrival of the Harmony, the little mission ship by which I
was to complete my voyage, I was again on the way. My only fellow
passenger was a trained nurse who was hound for the hospital at
Okak, also on the coast of Labrador, about one hundred miles north
of Nain.
This part of the journey was full of interest. We encountered
every condition of weather, fog, sleet, snow, hail, wind, and brilliant
sunshine. The scene was likewise varied by floating ice, icebergs,
rocky islands of every shape and size, with reefs and shoals, all of
which dispelled any fear of monotony.
As we intended calling at the most northerly port first and at
the others south of that, on the way down the coast, we kept out at
sea until nearing this same port Hebron, and in this way did not see
land for about seven days. It was at this time the captain warned us
that we would have a fearful rolling and a rough time, and advised us
to lie down till it was over, which was more easily said than done.
True to the captain's warning the rolling began, our cabin trunks
were sliding all over the floor of the deck saloon, glasses leaped out of
their sockets, knives and forks literally jumped over the fiddles on to
thelfloor, it was a veritable 'Alice in Wonderland,' in fact, everything
that could move, did move, and we ourselves had to hang on to the
table in order to keep on the couches. This went on for an hour, and
we were just contemplating going to bed for a rest, when the captain
came to the door and said, " Oh, you haven't gone to bed, come along
and just have a peep." We promptly did, and saw what took away
at least my breath. Can you picture majestic rocks rising sheer out of
the water, one of them standing at the eastern entrance to the 'Tickle,'
called the Mitre, over 3,000 feet high, standing in perfectly solemn
grandeur. All the way north as far as one could see, a continuous
line of these mountains of rocks, of all heights, sizes and colours,
detached one from the other, rugged and grand, some of them being
entirely covered with snow. The moon at its full, as though watching
over all, shining on the black water, the aurora borealis playing in the
heavens in its ever ceaseless changing mystic way, lighting up a big
portion of the sky, and the remainder filled with stars innumerable.
It was perfectly grand, I can never forget it! As we turned into
Mugford Tickle, our progress was decidedly slow, as we were subject to
terrific squalls, which swept down the sides of the mountain, and
brought us at regular intervals to a complete standstill, and made us
thankful to take refuge behind the dodger on the bridge, in order to
breathe. Although at times the captain thought we would have to
retrace our way into the open sea again, we at last reached Lance Cove
and anchored for the night, when, after being out from 7-30 p.m. to
almost 2 a.m., I was thankful to rest quietly for the night.
By 7 o'clock the next morning we were under way and with the
wind in our favour, slowly but surely we proceeded. The day was
perfectly clear ; we passed an iceberg at very
close quarters, of which
I was able to get a 'snap.' It was about 3-30 p.m. when we rounded
the corner for Hebron and were told that now the Harmony could be
sighted from the Moravian Station or small settlement of about a
hundred and eighty people living in wooden huts ; and up went our
ensign, at the same time we saw the red flag already hoisted waving
in the garden of the Mission house, at the foot of the hill. My first
thought was, " Surely no one lives in this isolated, wild-looking place,"
but I spent a year in a similar one, intensely happy.
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To my utter astonishment, as soon as we appeared in sight, I
could hear rapid firing from the hill sides, there were men darting
hither and thither, and then strains of music could be heard mysteriously coming from somewhere. All this was the Harmony's welcome,
which to us was indeed a novel one. Before we dropped anchor, about
a mile from the settlement, the water's edge seemed literally alive,
and we soon made out that boats were filling as rapidly as possible,
and in an incredibly short time, about five of them filled with Eskimos
were alongside our ship, and in less time still, they had climbed up
by any available ledge, and about fifty of them—men, women, and
children—greeted us with " Aksunai, aksunai." It was most interesting and picturesque ; the native dress being composed of white
blanket or white calico, or both, edged with red and black braid, the
hood of these—those worn by the women—embroidered in every
possible colour, set off their black glossy hair and heavy, somewhat
dark faces, which however, lighted up constantly with broad grins
and did not wait for an introduction to be forthcoming. Miss Walmsley and I had not been expected, so there was a good deal of nudging
and whispering going on as we packed up to go ashore for two or
three days while our ship loaded.
We had a similar warm reception at Okak, where we next landed
and where I was sorry to say good-bye to Miss Walmsley, and again
in Nain, where I had come to the end of my journey.
At each place the population is composed chiefly of Eskimos with
a sprinkling of settlers. The former race one cannot help liking, they
are a simple folk, illiterate, emotional, musical, above all a most
friendly people.
Their love of music is most marked, one cannot give them a
greater treat than to play music to them, anything pleases them,
though I think when I was there, the greatest favourite was " Home,
sweet Home," with variations ; played by my sister. On special
occasions, when we were visited by them, the room would be filled to
overflowing while we p[ayed to them. I was much amused by my
first experience. One night my sister and I were playing a duet when
two of them were listening, in fact were standing close behind us, and
hearing some remarks in Eskimo I asked their meaning and was
told that one had said, " My face is tired with smiling," the other, " I
am going home to dream about it." They themselves could boast of
a mixed choir at all their services, and at the special seasons, an
orchestra was added to it, and the singing was the heartiest I've ever
heard. Labrador is ice-bound for about seven months of the year,
when nothing from the outside world can reach it beyond the three
mails which arrive by sledge I The remaining five months, when
there is open water, Nain is visited by the mail steamers about once a
fortnight, and the Harmony three times in those months, so, as you
can easily believe, letters and visitors are few and far between ; how
we did appreciate them 1
We adopted the native dress in the winter, as being the most
suitable for the climate, adding to it a leather coat within, a fur-lined
bonnet, and an extra pair of reindeer fur gloves inside the fingerless
sealskin ones, usually worn, fur stockings inside the skin boots. In
spite of all this clothing, I managed more than once in a temperature
of from 20 to 30 degrees below zero, to freeze my nose.
The food was decidedly varied. The people live chiefly on seal meat
and dried cod, neither of which appeal to the European, except the
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seal liver, which is generally liked. Personally, I was decidedly
fortunate when there in the matter of food, as venison and fresh
salmon trout, with one or two other kinds of fish were plentiful.
These were supplemented hy tinned meat of all kinds, which my sister
had provided for a year previously, and I was able also to sample
fresh porcupine and bear's meat, both of which were good.
Of course the mode of travel in these parts during the long winter
is by sledge or ' kumatik,' drawn by dogs, numbering from five to
twenty. I can't imagine a prettier sight than to see about a dozen of
these thick coated animals drawing a packed sledge, answering the
calls of ra-ra-ra, auk, auk, by going to the right or left, or obediently
lying down at the call of ah-h, ah-h, on, the pure white frozen sea, the
travellers themselves probably being veritable " Father Christmas."
I have not told you one quarter of the experiences of that year,
there being many things I would like to have mentioned ; among
them, how news of the outbreak of war affected us out there. I fear,
however, I have already exceeded my limit of space and plead your
and the editor's forbearance. If you want a holiday, I can thoroughly
recommend Labrador, it has the great advantage of requiring a year,
in which to see everything !
J. M. DIXON.

THE ETERNAL TRIANGLE
Two men and a woman—that's always the plot
(With one or two more to fill up the pot),
And one is a hero, and t'other is not,
In novels by witty Pearls Barvis.
The woman resolves the villain to wed
(Though really and truly she'd rather be dead).
For the villain is holding a sword o'er the head
Of her father—according to Barvis.
The father is usually a gambler, and " fast,"
Or else there's a mystery over his past
And a mystery, too. he'd prefer it to last
In Romance that's written by Barvis.
The girl is a beauty, and sweet as can be,
The hero is manly, from vices quite free—
Or else he's reformed by the girl, as you'll see
In most novels whose author is Barvis.
The villain is dark, with malevolent eyes,
And a smile that is evil and wickedly wise ;
As a rule in the end he most properly dies—
Sin's wages—according to Barvis.
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He gets the poor father well caught in his net,
With cards he soon gets him far into his debt,
His price is the girl—that was never found yet
To be absent in novels by Barvis.
He knows all the past, and he threatens to knife
The old man by divulging his villainous life—
Unless he will give him the girl for his wife—
That's always in novels by Barvis.
The hero's in danger, but Fate intervenes,
The villain is vanquished by Justice's means,
And wedding bells ring in the story's last scenes ;
All ends well in novels by Barvis.
D. OOOPPBB.

JUVENALIA
THE WILLOW TREE
One morn in the winter,
The willow tree sighed
For the breeze and the sunshine,
And birds in its leaves to hide.
But the air was very frosty,
And the snow lay at its feet ;
Who would like to be the willow,
Which was dying for the heat ?
So the poor old willow tree
Went miserably to sleep ;
It slept and slept for ages,
While the grass grew long and deep.
And tiny little flowers
Lifted up their pretty heads ;
And the birds flew into its warm leaves
And built their little beds.
But the willow tree was happy
To see the world so bright;
And it kept on. growing quickly,
Praising God by day and night.
A. T, OLLOMAN.
SUNSET FANCIES
Out of the window I can see
The camp of the chief Gypsy Lee,
And the big camp fire
And the tents of brown,
Far from the dwellers of the neighbouring town.
At night before the lamp is lit,
Before the window with mother I sit;
She points the tents out one by one,
And the people sitting in a ring ;
She tells me songs that they will sing.
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And then slowly closes the day,
And sunset fancies fade away ;
I pull the curtains and light the lamp,
And take my pencil up to write
Of sunset fancies I've seen to-night.
If only I could see them real,
How very happy I should feel
Before the tents and the big camp fire.
I know I'll soon forget what I saw,
But to-morrow night I'll see some more.
M. WALKER.
THE NAUGHTY LITTLE BIRD
There was a little bird
Who sat upon a tree ;
First he looked at you,
Then he looked at rne.
Oh, what a lovely joke,
I think I'll poke,
This piece of wood
In your rosy cheek, he said.
80 that naughty little bird,
He dropped the piece of wood
As quickly as he could,
Then he flew right away.
Then up I jumped in fright.
And ran with all my might,
Till I was out of sight,
And left you all alone.
But birdie still did sing,
As happy as a king;
I've made that little girl run,
Oh, what a joke !
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