





3

'Phone 23.

CAMERON & TEMPLETON

{PROPRIETOR : P. CRUICKSHAKK)

Prime Home-fed Cattle, Sheep andw Lambs direct off our own Farm
R

Shooting Lodges and Hetels Supplied
Personal attention given

# %

Our Motor Vans Trave! Country Districts :
MONDAY : Nethy Bridge, Dulnain Rridge, Carr Bridge and Boat of Garten,
TUESDAY : Cremdale and Advie.

WEDNESDAY : Dulnain Bridge and Carr Bridge.

THURSDAY : Boat of (iarten and Nethy Bridge.

FRIDAY : Dulnain Bridge and Carr Bridge.

SATURD. A': Cromdale, Xethy Bridge, Dulnain Bridge, Carr Bridge,

and Boat of Garten.




WM. GLASS & SON,
Ladies and Gent’s QOultfitters.

Y
All Kinds of School Wear,

Special Value in Boys’ Jersevs, Girls’ Gym. I'rocks and Stockings.
Dexter Weatherproofs.

Burberry Weatherproofs.

Jaeger and Braemar Knit WWear.

Gordon Cleaning Company.

Agents for

29 9

»”

%

49 High Street,
Grantown-on-Spey.

"Phone, 41.

BISSE TS

‘Che Leading House for
Exclusive Models in Ladies’
and Gent.s Outfitting . . .
Sports  Wear Specialists

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY




ooy BYERS & SMITH
button LouxGE Sulr, 9

HAND TAILORING

always  scores

'I’ITHE real thing scores over even the best imitation — hand-tailored
clothes are always better than any other kind. They make for
better fit, better cloth, better workmanship, and better value for your
money. If you wish to achieve distinction in clothes, and that easy
consciousness of being well dressed, that every man desires, you are
cordially invited to call and see us, to discuss the new SPRING

STYLES AND CLOTHS.

Ladies’ Costumes Tailor-made from 99/,

Price from 80/.. GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY.

BEALE & PYPER| quality  service

e Tava e v ve T Vo Vo ra et el

China Thos. M. Gilbert

and
Grocer : Fruiterer
ane
F y Provision  Merchant
Goods and
T Italian Warehouseman

'~

GRANTOWHN ~ ON ~ SPEY ‘Phone 13
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'"PHONE 49.

GROCER & ITALIAN
WAREHOUSEMAN

JOHN CATTANACH

Agent for Gilbey Ports and Wines

THE SQUARE, GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

A. GILBERT

STATIONER axp TOBACCONIST.
FINE SELECTION BROADCAST RECORDS.

82 HIGH STREET, GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

For LABIES’ and GENT.S
HOSIERY and CHILBREN’S
- OUTTITTING, visit

GROCER R. GRANT

S RN
Draper and Cutfitter, Grantown-on-Spey

Visit Clark’s Tea Rooms

Try our HOME-MADE SCONES,
OATC. ARES and PANCAKIES.

Grantown-on-Spey

HIGH STREET, GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY




Strathspey Tea Rooms

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

HOME-MADE

WEDDING,

"Phone No. 76.

BREAKFASTS, LUN(JHILONS, TEAS, SUPPERS.
SCONES AND CAKES.
DELICIOUS ICE-CREAM (with Fruit) DATLY.
PICNIC, DANCE, AND PRIVATE
PARTIES CATERED FOR,

Proprietor—Miss M. MACDONALD.

Groceties and Provisions

4 HIGH STREET

Vaa travels all Country Districts,

'Phone 66.
The
Leading Shop
in Town
For — Fruit, Flowers

Mclntosh Bros.

The Quality
House for

89 Years

Splendid Selection of BOYS' ax»
GIRLS’ BOOTS axp SHOLS, best
makers  SPORTS SHOES, SAND
SHOELS and BANCING SHOES at
Keenest Prices. Wide range of
LADIES' and GENT.S SHOLS,
Artistic  Styles, Latest Colowrs.

PETER GRANT & SON

STANDPARD BOOT SHOP
(Sign ef the Gelden RBeet)
GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY.
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Che

Go[o[oice H.otel

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

 THE STRATHSPEY FISH SHOP

We Specialise in——

MORAY FIRTH PALES
LINE HADDOCK FILLETS

e

All Kinds of Fish Fresh Daily

'PHONE 38 -
GOLD MEDALLIST
(Awards at London Exhibition) The

John Farquhar

HIGH-CLASS BAKER
AND CONFECTIONER.

Central Bakery
Grantown

Telephone 78.

Ben Mhor Hotel

Grantown-on-Spey

’Thone 38
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EDITORIAL.

So this is Summer, 1930. Mr J, K.
Priestley, the cssayist, has someg inter-
esting things to say about School Maga-
zines. It appears that to grown-ups in
gencral and teaching stalifs in particular,
they are almost wholly an evil—scmetimes
allowed to be a necessary evil—ancl certainly
always a bore and a humbug. One genera-
tion of pupils after ancther repeats the same
ideas, the same jokes, the samc rickety
prose and uninspired verses, with a cheer-
ful ignorance of the antiquity of the whole
business that galls fearfully the nerves of
seusitive clders. Mr Priestlev is quite kind
about it, but there is no deubt he regards
the thing as a nuisance. Now, he has clearly
no business to. do anything of the sort. If
we have not the cxperience of life and
letters that our elders have, that is nothing

=80~

TE MASSACRE DU COCHON DE
STRACHAN,

hi. etait mne maitresse, .
Et ron, :ron, ron,
Petit patapon
11 etait une maitresse
Qui gardait la cuisine, ron, ron,

2 > 22 1

Llle fit un fromage,

It Ton, etc.

Llle fit tin fromage,

Qu’elle donna a Strachan, rou, ron.

13 EE] 2 »

T.e fromage en colere

Lt ron, etc.

Le fromage en colere

Tua le pautre cochon, ron, ton.

2 th: » »

Lc gendarme vint le saisir,
It ron, etc.

L.¢ gendarme vint le saisir,
I't le mit en prison, row, ron.

but an advantage. It is not really in School
Magazines that you find vain repetition. For
that you must go to the serious wecklies
and monthlics. There you will find people
copying onc another’s political, literary and
every kind of opinions with the most ob-
noxious seivility. They think they are
using their magnificently developed adult
brains, but they are mistaken. They are
just using the habit of werds and phrascs.
They are solemnly quoting the best author-
ties; Poll in his cage in the kitchen,
imitating his mistress in the drawing-room.

Now, the contributots to this Magazine
cannot be accused of anything of the sort,
for the simple rcason they have never read
anything. The Second Number then, is
offered to the public as a product of purc
and natural genius.

Iit cela est Phistoire,

Iit von, etc.

Et cela est Phistoire,

Du larde de hon Strachan, ron, roa.

iX) 1

HistoriEn (IV.), H.G.

., EX AMS.
Exars., you know, arc often stiff,
And so it’s not surprising
That they are somctimes hated, if
The pupil shirks revising.
But if joy he would acquire
From their grim arrivatl,
Let him to his desk retire
Intent upon revival.
And now exams. have come again
But he is fit to meet them,
He does not dread what they contain
Nor coldly does he grect them.
Oh, what a satisfaction lies
In giving of your best!
For thiough you never wiu a prize
Ycu feel an casy breast.
TaCIrus.
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SCHOOL NOTES.

Tug school year is rapidly drawing to a
close, and all can look back on a session
characterised by assiduous attention to
work.

# # £ # & ¥

ALy the assessed results of the year’s
labours arc not yet available, but it is
pleasing to note that the Qualifying Ex-
amination has again brought credit to the
School. Twentx-five out of twenty-six
candidates have becn successful. Last year,
all candidates passed.

* & H * £ #

A smALL but select band of pupils sat the
J.eaving Certificate Examinations in Alaich,
and we hope [or considerable success. Seven
pupils were candidates for the Higher Day
School Certificate.

E £ * L3 » %

WHILE the Summer Term Examinatien
results are not yet completed, it is already
known that this year’s winner cf the
Harvey Dux Medal is Joln Laing, Kathleen
M. Mutch being a worthy runuer-up.

* £ e L ¥ o

THE School is still dependent on the Golf
Club for the use of playing grouund, It is
obvious that an effort must be made soon
to secure a suitable expanse of turf which
the School may call its own.

# * E3 * * *

WE must acknowledge the generosity of
the Golf Club in granting us the use of a
fine piece of ground uncar the tennis courts.
The restrictions mnecessarily imposed are
irksome, howe'ver, and prevent the full de-
velopment of the sports side of school life.

® B3 # # & *

THE most serious aspect concerns the
Senior Girls. The Golf Club granted the use
of their ground for Heckey ence a week—
which is quite inadequate, of courss; play
has te be suspended in consequence,

I't is lioped that other bodies will interest
themselves in this deplorable state ol
affairs, aud the School itself will certainly
do its share in assisting to remove this
weak spot in its organisation.

# # & * E %

Ix spite of greund difficulties, however,
the physical side cof the Schocl’s activities
has not been neg.coted. Rugby football has
been played throughout the session, the
“Sevens’ being a fcature. Sports for both
Juniors and Seniors have been arranged,
and Cricket has experienced an unprece-
dented Loom during the Summer Terin,

* e o i = f

Ar Christmas, the customary Carol Ser-
vice was held in the Hall, followed by a
Sale of Cakes and Candies on behalf of
sorely depleted School IFunds. The credit-
able sum of fouiteen ponnds was realised.

EH S £ B E

AN sutstanding event of the session is the
preducticn of the Operetta, “ Princess Ju-
Ju,”” which is in course of preparation by
the Higher Grade and Qualifying Class
pupils. This, with daunces ancl songs by the
Juniors, will be presented to the public on
Wednesday and Thursday, 25th and 26th
June, in the Iustitute.

® £ & # # *

Tur assistance of the TFormer Pupils’
Club in producing the current issue of the
Magazine ought to cuhance the valne of
the production and extend its interest.

* % * £ * *

NOTWITRSTANDING the fine support given
by advertisers, last year’s issue resulted in
a deficit. This was paitly due to heavy
initial expenses, and it is confidently hoped
that this issue will yield more satisfactory
financial results,




GRAMMAR SCH®OJ, MAGAZINE, 3

A VISIT 10 AN FACTORY.

FACToRIES are large werkshops where
different kimds of articles are made, One of
the many occupations of factory-workers is
the making of bats and balls used in spoit.

In J.ondon there 1s a well-known factory
which specialises in this branch of trade.
On the flat roof of this building therc arc
large piles of cleft willow logs for making
cricket bats. Willow is the best kind of
wceod for bats, as it is light and tough, but
poplar is sometimes used for cheap bats,
The willow tree. are sometimes purchased
when growing, the leaves and bark being
taken as proof of their quality. These stacks
cf wood arc left outside for about a year to
act seasoned, for well-seasoned wood is best
fer working with.

The cleft and seasoned wood is then
taken to the workshop where the bat blades
are shaped. This is accomplished by fixing
the cleft into a vice and shaving it into
shape with a spokc-shnve until the hat is
properly shaped and balanced.

A proper bat is said to weigh from two
pounds to two pounds five ounces, and to
be about thirty-eight inches in height and
four and a-half inches in breadth. After the
bat has been shaped it is put in a press to
become hard and strong.

The handle is macde of Indian cane, and
sometimes as many as siXteen pieccs are
glued together. Very fine glue is nsed in
order to obtairs a “‘springiness’’ in the bat.
The handle is fitted into a triangulai’ space
between the shoulders of the bat. This fit-
ting is so perfect that nsually the handle
can lift the bat without being glued in.
After the handle is fitted it is turned in a
lathe to get itss round shape.

The twine for stringing the handles is
made of Duteh flax, and is boiled in a mix-
ture of resin, pitch and oil, before being
used. The bat is then fixed in spindles and
made to turn recund quickly while workmen
¢guide the twine which is wound round the
handle. The bat blade is made smooth with
saudpaper, and then oiled.

Next to the batanaking department is the
place where cricket balls are made. The

balls reqnire to be very hard and strony.
They are made by winding wet worsted
round a small hard piece of cork.
This is frequently hainmered and when
dry is very hard. This hard centre is
covered  with  cow-hide and painted
red, for red 1s most easily seen among green
grass, The hide cover is securely sewn, and
the now complete ball is put into a screw-
press and squeezed hard. After greasing the
ball is ready for use.

All departmets of a factory where sports’
requikites are made are cqually interesting,
for each article cntails @icat care in the
manufacturing,

AR IR N CE

MY LIFE AS A DROI OF WATER,

IN the beginning of my life T was shut up
in a boy’s cye. I thought T was to be there
for good, but one day thc hoy got a new
knife and as he was bending over a stream
the knife fell into the water and he began
to cry and set me free.

I went merrily down the stream for a few
hours with the rest of my companions till I
got stuck on a stone, 1 thought I was never
to get away, but my companions managed
to wash me off.

Next day, when we wakened, we were all
very cold and stuck together, but the sun
rose and we got away again. I had not gone
much further when T was lifted out of the
water by a branch of a trce, I had to remain
there fer a while, but the wind blew me
into the stream again,

Next morning when I wakened I found
myself once more in a dark hole. I thought
it had bheen a dream, and that I was once
more in the boy’s eye. I looked round and
found that I was in a long pipe and at the
end of it my companions were getting out.
I tnshed to the spot and 1 went swoopingy
out of the pipe and on to the ground.

I am very sorry now that I ever came out
of the pipe because I am lying here wonder-
ing what will happen to me next.

Jivan Mackinrosd, Class 11,
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BILL, THE POACHER.

chiapTir L.

Tiir: day was bright and sunny, but Bill,
the Poacher, saw ueither the brightness nor
the  snushine, He was trudging along a
conttry road, his hands thrnst decp in his
porkets, his shoulders stooping in  dcjec-
tion. Bill did not require the sunshiue then,
but what would he not give for a good
sqarc meal to satisfy the pangs of huuger ?
It was not often that he was in dirc necd,
for his lawless pursuit alforded him all that
wias necessary, but times were hard, and
somchow the gamekeceperes were ou the
alert, and ill knew that he was uuder
observation.

“lle came to a cottage, he hesitated, aud
wendered if he would go to the door and ask
assistance, Ile felt rather chary about it, be-
causc he was not accustomed to beg, and le
hated the tdea, but hunger at last gained
the day. He knocked timidly at the door.

It was answered by an angrylooking
womau, but Bill, in spite of the sour losks,
asked for hread. He was abruptly told to go,
and then on sccond thoughts the woman
said, ‘“ Look here, my man, I have a dog,
just as lazy and good-for-nothing as your-
self. 1 shall give you a shilling if you drewn
it. T cannot harbour it auy longer; to-day it
stolc a leg of a chicken—my dinner.”” As
she spoke the dog came slinking tq the
door.

Bill eyed the doomed deg with approval,
and a half smile chased across his features
as he thought, *“ The dog requires a dinner,
110 wonder it stole the leg of a chicken.” He
hated the idea of drowning the dog, for Bill
was passionately fond of animals; he was
truly a child of nature, neverthcless neces-
sity forced him to accept the conditions, and
Dash—that was the dog’s name, the woman
informed Bill—was led away by a string
fastened round its neck, and Bill was richer
by a shilling.

The Poacher thought lic had better do the
deed first, and then have a meal. ' \Work
before play,” was Bill’s siniling comment
fo himself. As he walked along in the
direction of the river he watched the dog.
Dash did nct seem to he very unhappy at

the prospect of leaving its home, and
trotted aloug by Bills side quite contented-
ly. He seemed a very sagacious, under-
standing dog, and now and again would
look up into Rild’s face.

At last the river was reached, and J1ill sct
ahout locking for a big stone to act as =
sinker. The dog watched his movements,
and just then Bill felt uneasy, when his
keen blne eyes met the dog’s solemn brown
ones. At last he found a stone to lis liking,
and procecded to tic the string rommd it, He
sat down bheside the dog, aud it licked his
hands, looking up into his face as if im-
ploring mercy.

Bill said, *¢ ¥h, my mgnnic, but [ must
carn my shilling.” The dog whined in
reply.

The Poacher could go no further; he flung
the stone away, and his arm cncircled the
dog’s ncck, ¢ Well, Daslt, il T canuot drown
vou I must keep you, and how can 1 pro
vide tood for two, when I have f{ailed to
provide food for oue ?”?

The dog scemed to uuderstand, for it
sprany up, shook itself, aud bharked as
much as to say, “ I 'shall help you.”

Bill stayed aloue in a small cottage, and
Dash became his  close compauion. The
I’oacher confided all his scerets to the dog,
which seemed to understand all that was
said to it. Bill still pursued his lawless
poachiug, and in this he was ably assisted
by faithful Dash,

CHAPTER [},

However, a day came when the game-
keeper informed Bill that the next time
the dog was secn on the gronnds it would
be shot.

*Shot—his Dash shot.”” Rill felt he wonld
rather be shot himself, so he sat in his
hare cottage in deep dejection wondering
what he would do next, Dash felt there was
something amiss with his beloved master,
s0 it ecarcssed and licked his hands, but to
uo purposc. Then Dash feit he must do
somcthing more. He quictly sliplied
through the open door. He was uo time
gone, when he returned with a rabbit in
its mouth, which he laid at its master’s
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feet, looking np mto his face as much as to
say, “Are you happy now ?” Iill, on sceing
the rabbit, started up {rom his reverie awd
said, “Ih, Dush, this kind cf thiug nst
step, or yon and I shall be no more.”
Nevertheless the small incident roused him,
and te Dash’s great joy, the TPoacher
dcmed hig cap, and went out iuto the open
air. ‘They proceeded along the road, and
then sat dewn behind a bush.

Then something happened which Rill was
never able to describe very clearly. .\ motor
car dashed rcind the corner. A child was
standing in the middle of the road. Somie-
thuig seemed to snap in Bill's brain, and
he leaped on to the roadway, threw the
child to a place of safety, at the same timne
feeling a strauige jolt in his leg. Then all
was black, and he knew no more—Bill the
strong, Bill the poacher lay & huddled heap
 the roadway, while the dog rent the ar
with mournful howls. \When Bill came to
himself, he gazed with wonder into the face
of the Laird who was kending over him.
‘\Vell, Bill, how do you feel ?”’

Bill feebly whispered, ‘“The child.”

“The child is safe, thank God, and yeu
did it B’ said the Laird in a hasky
voice. Rill was carefully lijted into the
waiting car; faithful Dash was not to 1w
put aside thus; he too jumped into the car,
and kept gunard ever his pale-faced master.
\When the hospital was reached, Tash fol-
lowed the stretcher to the ward. Someone
suggested putting the dog out; the hospit:l
was 1o place for dogs, but cither throngh
fcar or pity the dog was allowed to remain,
until Bill was comfertable in the white bed.
The doctors examined their patient ancl
found that he had a compound fracture of
the leg, in additicn te other bruises. Dash
was allowed to remuin  at the lespital,
where it scon became a great [avourite with
the nurses, but the faithful dog enjoyed the
visats it paid to the little hed in the ward,
and it enjovedd the touch of its master’s
fingers in its shaggy hair. The Laird and
the lady were also frequent visitors to that
bedside, fer they- felt that they could never
repay Bill for saving their little daughter,

When Bill was able to walk slowly
through the hospital grouuds closcly fel-
lewed by the overjoved dog, the Laird ap-
peared, and said he would like to talk about
his (Bill’s) fnture.

The Laird said, ‘I require an under
gamckeeper. \Will yon take the place as
soon as yon arc well enongh ?”

P’oor Rill [clt something ‘‘choky”’ in his
throat at this kind offer coming from the
Laird. whom he had so often harassed with
his poaching; neww here was an oppertunity
of being raised to the rank of a respectable
working man.

‘1 shall take the place, but what about
Dash? If you take me, you must take the
dog too,” said Bill in a husky voice.

“Certainly,” said the ILaird, ‘‘Dash i3
inclnded in the oficr.””

The Taird and the ex-poacher shook
hamds, while Dash wagged his tail in
approval.

Harry A. FRASER, Class IV., H.Gi.

A  SUMMER \WALK.

Tmis sun was shining and tle day was warug,
A Iresh, cocl wind was {litting through
the trees;
I knew a little walk would inean no harwm,
So off 1 set amid the hnm of becs.

[ traced my steps along a shady brook,
Among the scdges, picking many a
flower ;
1 fonnd among some trces a shady nook,
And there 1 made an ivg-covered bower.

I laid me down and shut tuy cyes 1o slecp,
When throngh the trees I heard a cheery
song;
'was just a fledging trying to chicep;
Then through the moss T turned my steps
along.

At Jast T saw the snn was sinking fast,
The birds were flying to their cosy nest,
I turned and saw the curlew iying past,
Wailing its menrnful song which told of
rest,
MarJoRrY M. GRraxt, Foim V., H.G,

s
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UNTIDY  NEILLIL

O:nE, two, three, four, so sounded the
town clock, and jnst at that moment the
school doors were thrown open, and ont
thronged a hevy of joyous hoys and girls.

“Ceme, let ns watch them, do you sce
that little girl over there, she is called © Un-
tidy Nellic.” She is not a bad girl, and she
is a bright scholar, the tcachers tell me, but
she 1s the despair of hex mother; she is
hopelessly careless and untidy.”

1 locked earmestly in the direction of
“Untidy Nellie,” and saw a little girl of
about mine years old. ®ne shoe-lace was
loose, dragging alter her; there was a rent
iu her cotton frock, and she had Jost one of
ler hair-ribbons, and her hair hung un-
tidily about ler face.

When Nellie arrived home, she threw her
scheol-bag on the sofa, and pitched her hat
on to an adjoining chair. Of course it ro'led
oft on to the floor, but what did it matter?
the floor was as good a place for her hat as
any where else, and she iclt it there,

Her mother was exasperated at her little
gitl’s untidiness and indifference as to
whether she pleased her or not. So she said
in an angry voice, ‘“Nellie, how often have
I told you that there should be a place for
everything, and cverything in its place?
‘When yeu grow up you will have a very
mntidy house. Pick up that hat and hang it
on its proper peg.”’

Ncllie gave & kick to the offending hat,
but nevertheless she hung it on its peg, for
she could see her mother was really angry
with her.

When Xecllic went to bed, she began to
think of her mother’s words, “You will
have "a very untidy house when you grow
up,’” and so thinking she fell aslcep.
““What was that?” Nellic started up in
bed, rubbed her eyces, and looked around
Ter. She saw a very mntidy [aity standing
before her—such an mtidy fairy she was,
her hair looked as if it had never known a
comb, her face was dirty, and her dress was
torn.

This fairy said, “You iafe Untidy Nellie,
come home with me, for I am the untidy
[airy.”

Then Nellic [elt hefseli drilting away anid
socn she found herself standing i the
middle of a very dirty room. Oh! how
dirty. Nellie shuddered as she gazed around
her. The floer looked as if it had hever Leen
brushed, dnst lay thick ou the shabby Int-
niture, cobwebs hung from the ceiling, and
routd the window. The Intter was so dirty
that Nellic ccnld scarcely sce the Llright
sunshine outside.

“Now,"” said the untidy fairy, ‘“Ihis is
just the kind of voom you will have when
vou grow up, so I am going to lcave you
here.  In the meantime I amn going to Fd
other untidy Ncllies,” and so saying she
vanished.

Poor Nellie felt so miserable. Ol how
she hated that dirty room! If only some
kind fairy weuld come and take her away,
she would never, ncver agnin he so untidy.

“What is the matter my child 2>’ said a
tinkling voice behind her.

Neltie started and looked round hier.
There she saw such a pretty fairy, such a
very pretty fairy. She was like a sunbeam
in the dirty room, She was so uestly dressed
m a blue frock, her hair was ncatly tied
with blue ribbons, and her slioes and
stockings were neat and tidy,

“What is the matter my child?” said the
same sweet voice azain.

“Ol! de please take me away ont of this
dirty room,’’ sobbed Necllie,

“What is the matter, Necllie?”” said her
mother’s voice. “\What are yon crying for ?”’

Nellie started up, rubbed her eyes, looked
np in wonder at her mother’s face bending
over her, and then her gaze wandered reund
the room as if looking [or the sweet [airy.
No, she was only in bed in her own hed-
room,

She told her mother all about the two
fairies and the dirty room.

Her mother said, as she kissed her little
girl, “Well, Nellic, I hope it will be a
lesson to yon.” Necllie never forgot her
strange dream, and gradually, but very
gradually, she earned for hersell the name
of “Tidy Neltie.”

MARGARET H. FRASER,
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LOCHIND®RB CASTLE.

.LeCHINDORE CASTLE, which stands ¢n an
islaucl in the middle of the largest loch in
Mcrayshire, is the ruins of ome ‘of the
‘“\Wolf” of Badenoch’s old fortresscs.

The island on which it is built is said to
be artificial, and the loch vound it scrved
as a moat. On the eastern side of the island,
which i1s nearcst the shore, there is said to
have been a drawbridge, connecting the
castle with the mainland, and on the gate-
~way: on this side are stifl to be sceu the
.grooves of -a portcullis. The iron gales of
the castle arc to be scen at.Cawdor Castle,
The walls are very thick and strong, though
now moss-grown and crumbling. The large
mmer court is covered with loug grass, and
beautiful Scotch maiden-hair ferns grow in
the crevices in the walls. There are still to
be found some plants of the “lLochindorb
kale” growing, and, in thc shelter of the
scuthern wall, there is a fine clump of
gcoscherry bushes climbing up the wall

Now the scle inhabitants of the island
are birds «nd animals. It is possible to walk
to the castle dry-shod in the very frosty
winters as the ice is strong enough to bcar
you. The rabbits in the woods uearby take
this advantage, and go into the castle as
the grass there is more plentiful and better:
I'hen the ice melts and they are prisoncrs,
and are casily exterminated. There are al-
ways mice.to be found in the castle.

The castle makes a safe mecting-place for
the fcathered tribe. On the extreme west
corner of the walls the oyster-catcher antm-
ally. builds ‘lier nest, and the holes and
crevices in the walls make safc homes for
the smaller hirds.

At the castern corner is a rounded tower
under which was the watet-dungeon. It
could be flocded from the loch. In the oppo
site coruer is another grim place, where the
“Wolf’s”” victims were hung at his will
There is a good echo in the castle,

It was the “Woll” who burut Elgin’s
lovely ' cithedral, and ravaged all the
country=side.

HrraNes Crucesnask, Class I, LG,

A REVERIE

"Twas twilight by the river
Fer the sun had gone to bed,

Aud u cool breeze made me shiver
As it scurried overhead.

On Fancy’s flecting wings
To farthest fields I flew

To the days of: Celtic kings
And people painted bluec.

It must have been a pleasure
Not to go to school, -

To ply the rod at leisure
By some shady pool.

And when the suh was shining
Serenely in the blue,
Languidly reclining,
To paddle your cance.
But still T ought to vwvn
That we lmve many joys,
Totally unknown
To prehistoric hoys.
They kaew ncught of Clive,
Or the daring deeds of Drake,
And if they rohbbed the hive
I'm sure their teeth would ache
So I often wonder
What their solace was,
While teeth were rent asunder
Without the aid ef gas.
And as they couldn’t feel |
The vaptumres of the scrum,
Tlow they used their zeal
’S’a perfect conundrum,
DREAMER.

THE POSTMAN.
EVERY day, wet or fiue,
Coming to your house aud minc,.

He must go -

To and fro. -

Bringing postcards, packets, letters,
Presents fot some: Iucky getters,
It’s a job to anver most men,
But we’ve got. §l1c best of postiicn,

He kitocks at the door -

““ Here’s one tiore,

Hope it's what vouy waiting. for M
Never snappy, always cheery, L
Though his feet are surcly weary .

DONALD Sﬂu\m‘

N
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AN TS

ANTS are small but powerful insects, and
have long been noted for their remarkable
intelligence and iuterestiug habits. They
live in communitics regulated by definite
laws, each member of the society bearing a
well-defined and separate part in the work
cf the colony.

When I take a walk through the weods
in the summer time, I stand and watch
these busy tiny creatures, However, I staid
at a respectful distance from the ant-hill,
and I keep a close watch on my feet and
legs, for I do not fancy the ants sampling
ithem.

There is a very considerable variety in
the size of the ant-hills or ant-heaps. These
mounds contain numerous galleries and
apartments.

Each community is governed by the
heads or chiefs—however, not lords in this
case but ladies. It is really a suffrcgette
government; men are decidedly the in-
feriors in ant-land:

Then there are the nurses whese duty it
is to attend to the baby ants. Not only ¢,
the purses procure food for the babies, bnt
in fine weather they earefully convey them
to the surface of the mound in order to get
the bhenetit of the sun’s rays. Then when
bad weather is threatened, or the ant-hill is
disturbed, they carry them back to the
nurseries.

When anyone disturbs the mound with a
stick, you can see several ants rushing to
the surface ready to attack. These are the
soldiers and the policemen, and it is their
duty to guard their castle from intruders.

But who keeps all the rooms and galleries
swept and garnished ? That js the Jduty of
the house-workers, and very busy they ara
too. Then there are the food forage:s, \which
you may see rnnning at such speed all
across the paths looking for food. I have
watchecl several ants trying to convey a
bectle to their leap, and it seemed such a
laborious task.

I have cven read that there are dairy-
maids in an aut community, There are very
tiny parasites which eject from their

bodies a sweet fluid substance, The ants
keep these parasites in their motnds, just
as we kecp cows. When the ants stroke the
parasites they (the latter) eject this fluid
which the ants greedily sip up.

Lastly, there are the firemeu. \When any-
one throws a lighted cigarette or match
near their heap the firemen yush to the
scene. ‘fhey have the power of ejecting from
their boclien a [uid which can extinguish
fire.

Il perchance, throngh d'sease or destrue-
tion, the workers are uot sufficient in num-
bers to undertake the numerous duties, the
Luropean red ant is said to resoft to
violence to obtain worlking ants of other
species for their cwn use. They plunder the
nests of suitable kinds, of their babjes,
which they carry ofl to their own nests to
be carefully reared and lkept as slaves. ‘The
ants are nct slothful creatures; they do not
require a I,abour Exchange in their colony.

Jussii E. Fraskr, Class II., H.G.

TO THE CAT WHICH SINGS NIGHTLY
OUTSIDE MY BEDROOM WINDOW.
(WITH APOLOGLES TO SBAKESPEARE),

TiKE as the waves make towards the
pebbled shore,
So shall your wailings hasten to their end,
The next bhoot following that which went
before,
In suchlike toil my neighbours do con-
tend.

Nay, if you felt that hoot, remember not
"Twas I who threw it, for I love you so, |
- Andanyway, forget the wretched thing.
“Twas but sise ten, and always pinched
my toe.

Ol if, I say, you howl your dreadlinl thenes
When I, perhaps away am for the day,
Oh, sing your awful stufft hut, bear m

mind,
Your larynx shall with my return deeay.

For I will get a gun, and bullets too,

And that will be an end to little yau.
- ANox,
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A RAILWAY  STATION TRAGEDY.

1x the beantiftl woed above the 1.M.S,
station, Grantown, a wild duck made her
nest, The site \vas well chosen in a sheltered
little valley, rich with yellow primroscs and
shaded by Icathery birch. 7The cggs were
laid, and fortune smiled on the wily old
hen who sat patiently aud blinked at
things in general, and saw a good many of
Grantown’s expert bird-nesters go by. Her
nest was safe from their hauds, and on the
appointed <lay her [luffy family burst out
mto the world. There was a dozen of then,
cach with an appetite well-nigh insatiable.

Days passed and the family grew 1uore
difficult to appease. The chosen spot,
though well away from rushing water and

the danger of floods, lrad no bathing
facilitics, amd as the youngsters became

clamant for a bath mother duck must needs
make a move. One sunny afternoon, the
march to greater thir:gs and the River Spey
began. The old duck took the lead, dodging
among higlh grass here and Louldets there
to keep her family well scicened from likely
enemics. She made one nistake, however,
and, as tle seancl shows, it cost her dear.
She mitssed the old cart track leading over
the level-crossing at the statioti, then down
what is known as ‘‘ the old wifte’s road ”
over which generations of ducks have
waddled their way from the woods to the
Spey, Instead, she left the wood too far
west, and ofter crossing the little park be-
hind the sitation found her path blocked by
the railivay between the platforms. She
ceuld fly herself, but the youugsters could
not. The station was quiet. No danger
seemed likely, so with a wag of her broad
bill, each cuckling was ordercd to its place
on her hack. A few clung to her sides, and
with one wraceful glide the old duzlk, com-
plete with family, Janded on the up plat-
form just at the hooking office door. In
thinking the way was clesr through, she
blundered badly. The uncanny instinct
which helped her to dodge so many of life’s
pitfalls wp to now failed her at last. Her
domestic bliss was abont to get a rude

shock. A porter entered the stalion with a
noisy barrvow, and at his approach che for-
sook the family end fled. She was last scen
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winging her way over the woods towards
Glenbeg. The young ones scattered in every
direction and a few have perished. 5

A qguiet backwater sonicwhere on the
Spey was minus a happy family doing
swimming exercises that night after the
fishers went home—il they cver really go
llome—aud one wonders with some anxiety
it the old duck ever returned to get her
family together again.

Jack Rem.

THE VINIE MESSENGER.

FuEere was once a little girl called Mary,
who lived in the north of Scotland. She had
only one little sister Amy, of whom she
was very fond. One day, as the two little
girls were walking in a vood, they espied
a tiny little man seated on the trunk of a
fallen tree. He was (lressecd in a suit of
green and brewn and had a feather stuck in
hiss hat. When he caught sight of the child-
ren he ran up to them and said, ‘“Do yon
kuowv who I am?” “No,” said Amy and
Mary, both together. '‘Weil I will tell
you,” continned the little man, “I am
messenger to the King of the Pixies, who
has sent me to mvite you both to our Pixie
Revels. Be at the oak tree to-night at 8
o’clock, and I will be there to meet you.”
So saying, he vanishecl.

Mary and Amy then ran back through
the wood and into the house to get ready
for the revels.

At the appointed time they ran down the
garden path to the ouk trce and waited.
Very soon they licard a click, elick, and a
door swung open at the foot of the oak tree,
“Come in,” said a voice, and Amy and
Mary stepped inside. ‘

\Vhat a sight et their eyes! In the
centre of the hall the King was seated on a
beaatiful pearly throne. He received them
graciously, and motioned them to a place
at the table. . Afterenjoying a lovely feast,
the two girls joined in all sorts of wondcr-
ful games and dances,

They had a lovely time, sand so will ycu
il you arc lucky enough to mect the little
man who iz messenger to the King of the
Pixies.

Mrra Kine, Sen. 11




.

~SE

ST e

10 GRAMMAR SCHOOL MAGAZINT.

THIY,  SWARM,

Turrk hives stand in our fittle field
Beneath the shady trees; |

1 love to go quite close to theny,
And watch the busy bees.

®ne day they all came llying cud,
And flow ahout iu glee,

They scttled in a big, blick swarm
Upen an apple tree.

My dad came running with a hive
Ancl shook them into it,
“I'heir old house is too [ull,’’ said he,
‘“I'hes¢ bees have got to ¢ fit.”
I .G, Boys.

LAFE 1IN TIIE FROZEN  XORTH.
In the Northern regions where it is in-
tensely cold and where the summe’s are
very shott, the inhabitants or Eskimocs
have to find a mcans cf living. Now we
shall sec how they contrive to do this.

In winter their homes are little huts
shaped like beehives, made with blocks cf
ice. For an ¢ntrance there is a low tunnel-
like passage. It is very comlfortable inside
those igloos, as they arc called. There arc
benches roundt the interior which serve both
for beds and seats, and their lighting pro-
blem is solved by the blubber from the seals
they catch. In summer they live in tents,
furnished similarly, which are made (rom
the skins of wild animals.

Their chief occupaticns are fishing and
hunting. They live mostly on fish, and the
fur of the bear, the seal and the walrus are
very useful. The harpcon and the bow are
the principal weapens of the hunters.
Owing to the extreme cold the LEskimoes
are clad in fur which comes right over their
heads to form a hoed. The children do not
g& to scheol : the girls help their mothers
to sew and make the clothing, and the boys
lielp their fathers to hunt and fish.

Very fine dogs, called huskies, are reared
there, and are taught to pull sledges at a
great pace. Reindecr are also uscd [or this
purpose. This is the common means of
transport on land, and oy sea they travel iu

loug, lew canoes which they propel along
by paddles.

But theugh the cnly vegetation which
will grew is stunted pines and shrubs, aud
the hardships are great, the Fskimocs
ongzht to be amply compensated by their
magnificent scenery, The majestic snow-
capped moumtaius risc into the sky against
a background of unspcakable beauty; and
the aurora burcalis forms a great conlrast to
the snowy waste below.

iAo ER

T\ ] RS S

'L love to go to Tuirylaud,
If 1 could find the way!

What fun to scc the clyves end gnonies
Aud watch their damcs gay !

1 long to fnd a tiny housc,
Deep hidden in the woed

With funay little red-capped mcn;
Do you thiuk perhaps 1 could?

I've scarchett in every mossy dell,
And by the singing strcains;
But still the Fairylaud T scek
! only find in dreams.
Mary CRUIKSHANK, Class IV,

THE SWALL®WS,

[ LOVE to see the swallows
That ceme to us in spring;

No flying man could ever be
So nitmblec on the wing.

They come to ns ¢uite early,
But soon as sunnncr’s o’er

They say adieu and wiug their fiight
Towards a southern shore.

O happy, happyv swallows,
If T cculd fly with you,

i'd never feel the wintry blast,

My days in sunshine worild be pass<d
"Neath skies of summer blue,

Jas. CALDER, Class IHIn.
\Witnrad CRUICKSHANK, Class 1116,
Dexarw B. Frasir, Class IIIb,



ROY.

REVACK.

HOUSE RUGBY SEVENS.

WHAT THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL NEEDS : A PERMANENT PITCH.
~
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SPORTS

Excirt for a period after Christmas, whei
uufavourable weather conditions prevailed,
sport has 'hecn a regular feature ol the
boys’ curriculum. Girls’ hockey, unfortun-
ately, terminated abruptly quite early in
the season. This was due not to any lack.of
enthusiasm, but to the root of most of our
difficulties, the lack of a gicund of sur own.

-

Onty by the conrtesy of the Golf Club have
sports been atle to ke carried out at all.

It was decided to substitute rugby for
association fcotball for the first threc
month; of the ‘winter season. Every Thurs-
day a game was playcd hetween the School
XV, and the Rest, which included players
from the town. After a visit te Inverness,
organised by Captain Hendry, when the
i;ovs saw the game played for the first time,
a marked improvemcnt was evident. The
following week a strong town side was de-
cisively beaten. 1'wo matches were played
with Llgin Academy. The first, at Elgin,
was won bw the School, 11 points to §,
Bruce scoring all three tries; the second, at
Grantown, ‘was lost by 3 peints to 19. The
whole XV. played well in these games, bnt
J. Brnce, J. Cocke, C. Watt among the for-
wards ; R. Ross, our small serum-half ; and
F. Roberts, at full-back, particularly dis-
tingnished themsclves. To beat the Elgin
Academy st XV, who had several seasons’
expericnce and moreover were a censider-
ably heavier team, was ne mean achieve-
ment. On tlhe strength of this, rugby was
centinued through the Spring term; but
unfortnnate weather conditicns and illness
hindered rvegmlai play, and compelled us to
scratch our game with the Abhey School,
Fort Angustus.

Interest flagged until house and form
championships were organised on the seven-
a-side  basis.  These games  (“Spring
Sevens”’); played 734 minutes cach way,
werc streuntous, hardfought cncounters.
The best example of cembined play was
given by Revoan in the first half of their
match with Revack, though the latter house
in the end proved too strong. The results of
the ‘‘sevens” arc shown by the following
tables.
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NOTES.

IIOUSE SEVENS.

Points
Plyd. Won Lost Drawn for against Pts.
Revack 0 2 ¢ (] 32 8 4
Roy 2 1 1 0 11 1 2
Revoan 2 ) 2 0 i AT 0
FORM SEVENS. ]
Form 111 4 3 s 1 1610 b]
Form 1 4 2 2 0 al: . 28 4
Form 11 4 1 1 1 14 24 3

The cricket season mnow drawing to its
close has been our most successful hither-
to. The School XI. captained by K. Roberts
beat the Former Pupils comfortably, thanks
to the stand made by E. Muuro, J. Allan,
and J. Calder. :\ stout fight was put up
against their old enemies, the ¢ Past
Primes,”” whose batsmen, hcwever, got
set and could not be dislodged until the
School total was passed. We look to the re-
turn match to reverse the decision. There is
a possibility of Elgin -\cademy scnding np
an XI. to play us in Grantown.

The following are the scores for the two
matches played :—

SCHOOI., . FORMER PUPILS.

FORMER PUPILS.

T Stewant b aldet— et it b n o e . 0
G. Laing, b Fotheringhant .................. o
Seafornterhido: 7. 150 T e e 0
BE. Mackenzie,c and bdo. .....coooiiini 3
A, Mortimer, ¢ McCabe b Calder ......... o
(:. Laing, ¢ Bissct b Fotheringham ...... 4
J. Bruee, ¢ McCabe b Calder ........ommina 9
J Reeidl, o angdeDid ot e ke 100 S 4
A. Cruickshank, ¢ McWilliam b do. ...... 6
C. Watt, ¢ Laing b Fotheringham ......... o
JreGrant; ot oty L e e SESEEIREI il (o)
BxctIAS s i s 1

27

Bowling for the School, Fotheringham
and Calder had each 3 wickets,

THE SCHOOL.
T Codlze,! Gran (v D gBIN@E s & o selss oo g folaae s o)
17, Reberts, ¢ Bruce b Brownie ............. 2
A. Crnickshank, ¢ Stuart b Laing ......... s
T e ing ih  HGeRCi LN T SRl S S ®
6. Ve be, Flhw bl RETASSR L. o B atse o 13
1. Bikset, ¢ and biBruce s -ta i tn . e iee )
E. Munro, © Laing b Reid _..........4. R e

gl A= DB CCTE B P P VR PTOPTI .
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J. Calder, ¢ ain@dbiStutatt: ... e 6
W. Fotheringham, ¢ Mackenzie h Reid 1t
1. McWilliam, not out

Extras A

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

51

Bowling for Former Pupils, Bruce had 3

wickets, Reicl 3 wickets, Brownic 2 wickets,
T.aing r, and Stuart 1.

SCHOOL. vy & PAST RPRMMES®
SCHOOL.
BeiRoberts,~b A3t Mags s e on n 3

1. MceWilliam, fun out ;
W. Cruickshank, ¢ Wilson b Afitchell ... 6

I NBeukes MBEMatk s bl ot g wers e b 3
K. McCabhe, run out ..... L =L e R o
IEmBEEet] D WIlROIN . 5. i ot oo ol 7
IR\ ATV TTORT 5) (o (o) ioe s cen ko O S S e 1
J. Allan, ¢ Miss T.awson b Wilson ......... 2
§ C NI PO EANTALE. 5. T - navy mabe.rn® o011 O
V. Fotheringham, ¢ Mitchell b Miss
DOIIGET . S SR R S 1
GIRRISSEtMNofon tA S Ll S RN e 0
Foest ra RNt XA S E RSl 5)
43

Bowling for ‘‘ Past Primes, Dr Marr had
3 wickells, Mr Wilson 3, Mr Mitchell 1,
Miss Younger 1.
“ PAST PRIMFES.”’

Mr Roberts, ¢ McWilliam b Allatt ......... 7
Mr Robertson, b Allan ....................... o
Prsdlast MhrCaldertt i e v . e . 5. 10
Miss Younger, b Allan .................o..... o
M Huniter; HISR@POItS, e fr i Lk 6
M iMitelvell, neotfoutts. Sn. o, cmon . oo 12
Mr Jaffrey, ¢ Cooke b Munro ............... 16
M1 Seott T:aylor, absent Lo ... ...
HoMiss R IOmSEINaEuL e e 2 b
Mr Wilson; Ibw b Munre ..................... 4
DN AL o T R R R o 2
58

Bowling for School, Allan had 3 wickets,
Munro 2, Roheits 1, Calder 1.

Inter-hotse cricket is as yet unfinished.
~ Revack is assured of the leading position.
Roy and Revoan have still to fight it out.

SCHOOI, MAGAZINE.

'}
Piyd. Won Lost Brawn Points
Rey 1 0 1 0 0
Kevean -k 0 1 0 0
Revack 2 2 0 0 £

The School’s greatest achievemeut this
year, however, has been in the sphere of
pure athlctics. Though the relay team had
to yield to Elgin Academy in Elgin we
were distinctly unfortunate in that one of
our runnets fell at a critical point. J. Cooke
was also second in the open 100 yards at
Elgin. On the following day at Grantown
the tables were completely turned, the
Acaclemy being beaten in the 220 yds. relay.
We also gained the ist and 3rd places in
the open high jump, and 1st and 2nd places
i the open haif-mile. The feature of the
day was the brilliant running and jumping
of J. Cooke, school champion in 1928, and
champion (equal) with J. Bruge in 1929, To
cncourage kcener competition in the Bovs’
A. Class he restricted himself this year to
the open and team eveuts; but must be re-
garded as our open champion,

The following are the detailed cvents :—

SEXNIOR SCHOOI, SPORTS.

Housi CHamrronsnmr — 1 Revack, 66

points ; 2 Revoau, 48%{; 3 Roy, 4o0.
TEAM  EVENTS,

220 yds. House-Relay—1 Revack; 2 Re-
voan ; 3 Roy.

Tug-o’-war—r1 Roy ; 2 Revack; 3 Revoan.

Overhcad Ball—r Revoan; 2 Revack; 3
Roy. )

OPLEN JVENT:

High jump—1 J. Cooke, 5 ft. 21ins.; 2 J.
Penny (klgin Academyi.

Half-mile—1 J. Cooke; 2 I. McWilliam;
3 Scott (Elgin Acad.).

B0VS A

100 yds.—r J. Ross ; 2 J. T.aing; 3 E. Mac-
kintosl. 22e yds.—1 J. Ross; 2 Ii. Mackin-
tosh; 3 J. Laing. Quarter-mile—r J, Milne
and E. Mackintesh ; 3 J. I.aing. High jump
—L. Mackintosh; 2 F. Roberts; 3 J. Ross.
Broad jump—r1 J. Ross (17 ft. 2 ins.); z E.
Mackintosih ; 3 J. T.aing. Putting Shot—1 J.
T.aing; 2 B. Ma~kintosh - 3 J. Ross. Throw-
ing Javelin—1 F. Rohetts; 2 E. Mackintosh,
Tou~h Punting—1 F. Roberts; 2 D. Fraser;
SR anie
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Champien—LE, Mackintosh (Revack) 13%
points.
Rumner-up—J. Ross (Revoan) 1y points

BOYS B,

© 10 yds.—1 W. Cruiekshank; 2 A. Morri-
son; 3 1. McWilliam. 220 yds.—1 W, Cruick-
shank; 2 A. Morrison; 3 I McWilliam.
Quarter-mile — 1 I. Mc\Williamm; 2 W.
Cruickshank; 3 A. Morrison. High jump—
1 W. Cruickshank; 2 H. Fraser; 3 I
McWilliam. Broad jump—i1 W.
shank (15 ft. 0% ins.); 2 I. McWilliam; 3
H. Fraser. Putting shot—1 I. McWilliam ; 2
“W. Crdickshank; 3 D. Bisset. Throwing
Cricket -Ball—r I. McWilliam; 2 J. Silver:
3 J. Allan. Touch Punting—r1 J. Allan; z

H. Fraser; 3 1. Bisset.
Champion — \W. Cruickshank (Roy) 16

points, «
Ruuner-up— 1. Mc\William (Revack) 13
peints.

: rovs C.

8o yds.—1 Alex. Fraser; 2 R. Ross; 3 G
Templeton. 220 vds.—1 Fraser; 2 Ross; 3
Templeton. '{-milc—1 R. Ross; 2 K. Mac-
kintosh ; 3 (i, Templeton. High jnmp—1 R.
Ross; 2 A. Fraser and E. Mackintosh
(eyual).

Champion—R . Ross {Revack) ro points,

Rnuner-np—\. Fraser (unattached) 7%
points,

GIris C,

80 yds.—1 J. Fraser; 2 A. Robertson; 3
M. Fraser. 220 yds.—1 . Robertson; 2 M.
Fraser; 3 J. Fraser and P. Watt (¢qual). 8o
ds, skipping—1 J. Fraser; 2 :\. Rohertson ;
3 M. Forbes, 3-legged race—i1 Acla Robert-
son & J. Grant, and J. Fraser & M. Fraser
{equal); 3 M, Forbes & M, McWilliam,

Champion-—:\. Robertson (Revoan) 7
points.

Runner-up—]J. Fraser (Revack) 614 points

SCHOOT.
BOovs A,
80 yds.—1 A, Fraser; 2 A. Rattray; 3 T.

McLean; 220 yds,—1 Fraser; 2 Rattray; 3

JUNIOR SPORTS.

T. Grant. Sack race—1 Fraser; 2 . Win--

chestet; 3 W. Thomson,

Cruick-

sevs B.

8o yds.—r1.A. Smith; 2 C. Murray; 3 L.
Mackenzie. 22¢ yds.—1 G. Mackenzie and J.
McMillan (eqitaly ;5 I. Mackenzie and C,
Murray (equal).

Sack race—r A. Anderson; 2 A. Knight;
3 1. MacPherson.

OPEN EVENT.
.Tug-ofavar—East v. West.
Result—Win for West.
GIRLS A.

80 yds.—1 M. Fraser; 2 R. Grant and M.
Forbes (equal). 220 yds.—x M. Fraser; 2 P.
Watt; 3 J. Winchester, Skipp:ng 8o yds,—
1 M. Forbes; 2 M. Fraser; 3 J. Winchester.
Sack race—r1 A. Greem; 2 M. Fraser; 3 M,
McWilliam.

GIRLS B.

80 yds.—1 J. Shaw and A, Crant (equal);
3 P, Buttress and J. Lawson. 110 yds.—1 A.
Grant; 2 . Buttress; 3 ). Shaw. Skipping
8o yds.—y :\. Crant; 2 J. lawson; 3 J.
Shaw and €. Carmichael. Sack race—i1 J.
Calder; 2 M. Davidson; 3 M. King,

OPEN EVENT.

3-legged race—1 M. Fraser & R, Grant;
2 J. McIntosh & M. McWilliawr ; 3 M. Grant
& J. Shaw.

From a snrvev of the year’s results it is
obvious thpt Revack leads in sport, having
won the louse championship in rugby,
cricket, and athletics. Roy being second in
rugby and Revoan being second in athletics
have to decide their respective places on the
cricket field,

THE minister’s nose was long and red,
and mother noticed her little hoy staring at
it. Fearing the child was about to make
sotne comment, she gave him a disapprotv-
ing glance. -

“All right’’ came tlie rcassuring re-
sponse, “I'm not going to say .anything
I’m only looking at it!’’

Tuk beginner in golf tries to hit eveiv-
thing and misses it, while the beginner in
motoring tries to miss everything and hits
it :
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CONTRIBUTIONS FROM F.P's.

ER DRI O RIEFASE,.

A MacazixkE such as this should accom-
plish three things :

(1) Prescrve a record of important happen-
ings in connection with the Grammar
School.

(2) Supply interesting reading to many old
pupils »y giving sketches of school life
i the past.

(3) De a mean: of keeping Former Pupils in
touch with one another through its
columns.

It is not pretended that in this issue any of
these things have been accomplished, but
it is hoped that this numter may induace
former pupils to refresh their memoiies and
supply material for the continnation of
subsequent numbers,

We regret that lack of space has com-
pelled us to hold over a number of very
excellent articles.

We desire very briefly but siucercly to
thank contributors and acvertisers.

FORMER PUPILS
DOING  RECENTLY.
American paperss describe Bobby Cruick-
shank as '‘A Scottish Highlander bern at
CGrantowrion-Spey, and it was while attend-
ing the Edinbnrgh University that he won
the: Scottish Amateur Golf Championship.”’
Bobby went to America fully intending
to remain in the amatcur ranks, bnt nct
being able to secure work, he decided, after
several weeks scarching abcut, to take a
position as assistant to Dave Hunter, the
Essex Country Club professional.
The following list shows how Robhy has
maintained his place :—
1923,
Ogren Championship—Tie with Jones; last
on play off. "
Professional Championship—Semi-final.
Waestern Open Championship—Joint runner-
up with Hagen, Kirkweod and Dicgel.
New Jersey Open Championship—Rumer-
up.
1024, i
Open Championship—a4th (after Walker,
Jones, and Melhorn),

\WHAT  SOME HAVE BEEN

Colorado Championship—Winner (2 Jock
Hutchison; 3 Melhorn).

Mid-Continent Tournament—Winner
vious winner, Hagen).

Corpus Christie Tournament—Runner-up
to Kirkwood.

1926.

Florida Open Championship—Tie with J. J.
IFarel; lost on play off,

Florids West Coast Champioaship—srd
with Sarazen (1 Compston; z Melhoin).

(pre-

Texas Open Championship — Runner-up
fonc stroke behind to MacDonald
Smith).

South Central Championship—Tie with

Melhern; lost on play off.
St. Petersburg Tournament—3r«l to Hagen
and Jones.

In 1927 BobLy went south and won the
T.os Angeles Tenrnament, the prize being
5,000 dollars. In 1928 he won over 5,000
dollars. In 1929 he tied 6th in the Open Golf
Championship in Edinburgh, and during
the winter of 29-30 he won in three Tour-
naments.

T'H1s year the DMuckerach Cup was won
by a Former Pupil, Alick Lawrence, who
beat Willinm Lawtence (“Colonel”) 4 and
8

SOME STRATHSPEY BOOKS.

In the course of the yeats I have accumu-
lated a fair library of hooks of all kinds, bnt
with the passing of time and changing cnt-
looks many of them now possess little value
or interest. But I always reserve one of my
bookshelves fer hooks about, or in scme
way connected with Strathspey. It is, I
flatterr myself, a fairly complete collection,
and many guaint old booksheps in the bye-
ways of the cities have been ransacked to
supply missing items. But queerer than the
low-browed, dustlsden shcps have been the
alimost extinct types of second-hand bhock-
scllers. Even yet cne may come across an
old *‘character” throned on a pile of family
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bibles, behind his motley and often tattered
possessions, who appears to have stepped
out of the pages of Dickens or Arnold
Bennett.

1t is impossible i a short article to men-
tion ¢ven the names of all Strathspcy

points of interest.

I cannct claim to L.¢ a musician, but f
cherish a wolume by my kinsman Aupgus
Cumming, Grautown. It was published
about 1820 and contains an excellent selec-
tion of original tunes for violin or pipes:.
Many of the tunes are named after places of
interest up and down the Spey.

On the panels of the hall of Aberdeen
CGrammiar School arc the lists of University
Bursars for a hundred years. Under datc
1848 we read “First Bursar, King’s College
—DPeter Calder, Cromdalc,”

As T talce down his volume of accurate
Jearning and research, ‘“Latin Exercises and
Dissertations on a variety of Latin Idioms
and Constructions,” I think of a tall, spare
man witit the scholar’s stcop—Rev. DPeter
Caldet, N..:\., a former Rector of Grantown
Grammar School, and a native of T'ombain,
in the Braes.

A battered, dumpy volume of 300 pages
attracts sny attention, and reaching for it I
find it to be a weird and wonderful collec-
tion of poems published in 1860 by an Aber-
nethy peet. Its contents include a hblood-
curdling play entitled “The Highland Shep-
herds” in which the Second Act 1s staged
in the Graut Arms Inn, Grantown. Its
sanguinary character may be judged from
the opening words in the Inn :—

FRANCIS— “J.isten, Sergeant Grame,

I could cut throats, and
- Disscharge cannon and not faint.”
SERGEANT— ‘“Dead, marbid
Sheeps’ throats you’d cut I fancy;
men’s throats youw’d
Not approach, lest they’d cut your
own.”
One effusion of twelve verses is addressed
“To a Pump in Grantown Sguare,”’ and
may recall early memories to our ‘‘oldest
inhabitants” : —
““But Pumpie thou’rt as remarkable ’s any-

thing I trow

I have seen in Strathspey since I could
toddle to an’ fro;

Thou standest therc wi’ outstretched han’
welcoming a’bocly,

Thou givest willingly and disobeyest nag-
body."”

Another and earlier Abernethy poct and
historian styled himself ‘“Glenmorc.”” His
work is on a much higher level, My know-
ledge of Gaclic is not so wide as I conld
wish, but with some difficulty 1 can read
the poems of Rev. Peter Graut of Grantown,
and the chronicles of “Glenmore.”

If one wishes a true picture of Highland
life a hundred ycats ago I can commend
“Mcmoirs of a Highland Lady,” by Iilixa-
beth Grant of Rothiemurchus. It is a recal
and constant pleasure to perusc its spark-
ling pages. For high statesimanship ounc
must go to ‘“The Scafield Correspondence’
by Chanccllor Seafield, recently published.

How many now possess and rcad the
thtee volumes by W. Grant Stewart,
“Highland Superstitions’’ and ‘‘TLectures
on the Mountains” ? His biographical
sketches of practically every family from
Tulchan to Aviemore a century ago arc
written in excellent taste and with a notice-
able pride of race.

Of course the works of Sir Thomas Dick
Lauder ({including the ‘Nloray Floods”)
find a place in every collection of Sireth-
spey bhooks.

If space permitted detailed mention
might be made of the contributions to
Strathspey literature by Dr Forsyth, Dr
Cramond, I,achlan Shew and othe:s.

Among my Strathspey books I like to
keep various slim volumes from the pen of
my friend and former Rector—Jolm D.
Rose. His “Advanced Bible Course,” “The
Life of Christ,” “Christian Ethics” are no
mere dry-asdust treatises but really inter
esting and informative works embodying
tlie best results of modern research.

Arrx. D, Cunnuxg, F.S A, (Scot.),
Headmaster,

The Public School,
Callander.
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FROM (IPEIRTY BOTHY OF
DONNACHAIDH  MOR.

Tug following is an abridgment of my
diaty account of New Year week, 1922, in
the Cairngorms. On Hogmanay a friend
and 1 left Aviemore dragging a heavily-
ladert sledge behind us, and laboured up
(len Eanaich to the bothy of Big Dunc,
which we came to, panting, in the early
hours of the 2few Year. The pnll had been
an exhausting one, yet comparatively casy
comyjared to that of the previous ycar, when
the fury of an alpine blizzard had tossed us
hither and thither in the snow like feathers.

The first day of the year was wasted, {or
our ’rimus burst, and since our firewood
was a mere handful, we had necessarily to
veturn to Tullochgrue i order to have it
soldercd. But the following day climbing
was cemnenced.

AR R

We are up at 5 am. to marvel at the
extraordinary beauty of the moonlit glen.
One cannot describe snch a scetie, yet its
memory can never fade. There is no giitter-
ing splendour to dazzle the eye : rather the
appeal is to the imagination by the sugges-
tion ef something wholly spiritual.

As we make our way up Sron na Taitig
in half moonlight, half daylight, the going
is arduous. Chancing to look kack on Sgor
Gaoith an arrcsting spectacle is viewed. No
where but on the very peak of Sgor Gaoith
is there a touch of sun. It is the morning
greeting of the sun to the sleeping hill, For
a little an alpine glow burns on the very
point, then slowly, and almost impcreept-
ibly, it creeps along the cornice of the ridge
te Scoran Dubh, creating as it goes a
narrow, rose-rcd path of sunlight on the
virgin white of snow. In {fascination we
walk from a suntess hill-side, till the warm
kiss bluslics the cairn of Sgoran Dubh, and
the warm glow runs from the summits and
the ridge, hcadway downhill, till it comes
to rest half-way from the base.

The colouring of the sky is infinitely deli-
cate. Blues and reds commingle in tremulous
cvanescence. From the cairn of Sron na
Lairig we view an array of snowy peaks

that for magnificence must be uusurpass-
able. N.,, NW. and W, the lorizon
stretches to the sea-board. Southwards filing
banks of mist are approaching with the
summits of the high tops appearing above.
len Nevis seems little more than a stone’s
throw away. In Wester Ross the gleamiug
sunlit peaks arc a brave sight—but how
feebls written werds are. With what glib
{acility they describe, but how inadequately
they comvey.

Descending to the saddle at the head of
Coirc Beannaidh we climb to Braeriach, We¢
come in sight of Coire Bhrochain, and stop
dead .in our tracks. Mcre words cannot de-
scribe those gaunt cliffs sculptured in ice
and snow with such delicacy of moulding
and touch. It is the work of a master hand
-—the wind in artistic mood. No less inspir-
ing are the myriad suow-flowerets, and icy
festoons, that carpet the platcan here and
there, according to Nature’s own lavish-
ness. Lach is a marvel of bheauty, From
countless facets and prisms the sun pro-
duces a wonderful scintillation of light, and
gorgeous spectrum colours.

Walking across the platean on a good sur-
face, in an atmosphere almost windless, and
nnder a warnz sttn, is a constant joy. We
came to the Eanaich cairn aud rest awhile
before descending to the glen. We are loath
to leave the tops on such a day, for we may
never aga:n view grandeur on sazh a lavish
scale. These are scenes that one may seck
the Ligh tops for a lifetime and never view.
We are indeed privileged.

{Just a year to-day—only it was a Sunday
-—and at this time, 3 p.m., two tragic figures
must have been blindly stumbling across
the platcau, choked and blinded by the
spindrift that stings a man’s eyes well nigh
to blindness, and strangles the breath iu
his throat. While at 2-30 we had becn
driven from Loch Eanaich below, and
stumbled back to Dunc’s bothy, twe miles
down tlie glen, little guessing the tragedy
that was in its infancy behind us),

Trudgimg down the glen we see briz
traces of & mot unusual monntain trageds.
Fox spoor, grouse tracks, a little blood.
That is all,

-y

Yy
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Pemmican and cocoa seems good. Johit:?
McKenzie, Achnagoichan, gave us some fir
on T'uesday, hut sve burn only thyee ot faw:
sticks each night, and this lasts too short a
time to dry stockings which are always en-
cased in iice on our return. They are lwther
dried on our bare chests overmight. So a
cheering fire cannot be said to he one of our
luxuries. Neither soap, nor towel have we.
Teeth arc brushed once a day—thst 1s
nsnally the extent of winter ablutions. We
arc as dirty as we have any right to be.

The frost is intense tonight again. Boots
and steekings freeze as we remove then.
We wrap ourselves in blankets to save fire-
wood, and smoke the pipe of peace eontent-
edly,

\Ve sleep hnt little all night. We toss and
turn with the ¢ Id. Even a fur {lying suit is

not preof against the frost. Towards dawn

we scem to warm up a little. Sleep comes
then, and we rise later than we intended.
The windl 55 fairly high, and hcavy mists
are banked on RBraeriaclh, and west ahove
Coite Octhar of Tech Ranaich, We decide
that this is a dar for windpreof clothing,
Owr beets ~re frezen like hoards, and a thin
eoaling of ice lines the insides. They are
set i a rew. anmd thawed hy placing candles
between earh. I'his takes tinme. \When we
put them on at first they are rather trying;
aud Trozen boots on Dlistered heels, with
thie frost nipping none too Lkiudly, is not
at all conducive to a sunny tempirament,

Clothing curselves in windproof suity we
tradge up the glen to Toch Ifanaich. We
proceed ahout one-third of the wwav up the
loch aide, then decide to fackle the face
Iving Bbetween Sgor (aoith and Sgoran
Dubh. We are ascending a narrow ridge.
Little snow lies ¢n it, hut a thin coating of
ice on the rocks must be respected. On each
side are short steep slopes to icefilled
gullics, that lie at an mmpleasant angle.
Every step wmiust be considered. A misjudged
step, had balance, a swift sprawl down a
short steep slope, a crash into the ice-
bnttressed gully, then down over tier after
tier of ice. That is all. Tt would be ugly.

The ridge is very steep, and our progress
hecessalrty snail-like,

The plateau of Braeriaeh behind us s
rleasing to the eve as we rest. It is bathed
in soft sunlight. & motionless film of wutist
is ccaxed down on its breast. It can he
hardly more than two feet in depths. Bnt
as the eve wanders to the head of Coire
Dhondail, aud further west, the mist in-
creases till eventually it is a heavy black
park. The frost is still intensc. Ice forms
on our picks in a few seconds.

Slowly we approach the ridge, and a hard
snow-fiekd that stretehes aeross the platean
to Sgor (iaoith, aned Sgoran Dnbh, Visi-
bility is poor as: we stand on the peak of
Sgor (zaoith, but the immuediate neighbour-
hood fills us with wonder. The sunlit
Monadh Tiath range across the Spey valley,
viewed thro’ a b ownish haze, is a sceue
instinct with the mystery of a thousaud
vears, Then we ¢ross to Sgoran Dubh. In a
blaze cf fading glory the sun sets in the
west. Strange things arc revealed to the
seeing lmman cye, and the rec ptive human
mind.

Daylight is slowly giving j:lace to star-
light, Stretching in an unbroken ring right
round the horizon a dnll ved band glows.
Slowly, and unilormly it rises to revenl a
band of light blue. By the time we have
reached the fcot of the hill a third ring of
areenish blue has risen. And now we sec
all three colours merged as in a rainbow.
Slowly as it appeared, so, slowly it facles.
And wondering we stmnble across the peat-
hags om the ftlats of Tochan Mhic Gille
Chaolle. The frost is still holdiug: havrd. The
window remains patterued with fern-lhike
festoons. Water in a cnp frecses over in a
short time,

We sleep fitfully for an hour or two. At
2-20 aan, we are forced to rise andl do a half
wmile cn the bothy floor to restore the circu-
Iation. At 330 ant we breakfast. Matutiual
cperations, such as thawing frozen hoots
with candles, take a consitlerable time, hut
by 6 o’clock we are climbing to the platean
of Bracriach in bright moonlight. We do
nct hurry. lmieed our pace is little mere
than a loiter. To appreciate the mystery of
¢limbing out of a frozen. moonlit glen, one
1inst essentially loiter on the way. There
must be no rushing over roungh ground to
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lay s frost ou the fine wits, and a starless
night of darkness in the spirit. Slow your
pace, so slow your contemplation. Some-
tinies the going is firm, sometimes so solt
that we sink at cach step. We cross the
double terracc of flats uuder such con-
ditions, till we come to enc of thc snow-
filled gullics that lcads up to Coire an
I.achain.

Dawn begins to brecuk. Scon the slantiug
silver moonbeains begin to dissipate in the
cold grey light of day, and anon Sgor
Gaoith, and Sgoran Dubl, so frigid and
desolate, are alive with the invasion of the
rising sun. The spectacle is trunscendently
beautiful. And now we have risen to the
blazing plateau. From the valley of the
Spey to the scia-board in the west, north-
west, and north, strctches a peculiar, low-

“lyving, brownish, transparent pall.  Above

it we view only a few feet of snow-capped,
sunlit peaks. Sunwise, from the S.E. to the
W., is a veritable sea of billowy white
vapours, with ruddy peaks thrust above,
extending from Ben Bhrodain and Monadh
Mor to the horizon. Contra-snnwise, from
S.E. to N, the Glas Maol range and J.och-
nagar is viewed thro’ a pale blue scun-
opaque mist, Thro’ Tairig Ghru a delicate
veil of blue diaphanons vapour is idly drilt
ing. We are indecd above the clouds. Tt 1s
in a sort of semi-pagan act of worship that
anc gazes on such a scene.

We cross the immecense silences »f e
platcau to Sgor an Lochan Tiainc, and
thence on to Carn Toul. Garbh-Choire MMor,
and Garbh-Choire Dhe, as scen [romr this
angle, inspire a feeling that is a little more
than awe. In all dircctiong glowing snow-
capped peaks float oun the mist sca. Bean-
nachd! it is a wondrous vision,

The snow is soft as we comnicnee the de-
scent of the sunny side of Coire an
‘I'-Saighdeir, and anticipating an avalanche
cur steps ate carefully retraced, and we
commence cutting onr way down the hard
<ast-facing side of Coire an ‘I'-Sabhail.

At 1 p.m. we come to Corrour bothy.

We cross lhe Dec on ice, and find the
walking in Lairig Ghru fairly heavv. \We
are now bhelow thie mists that we looked
down on from above. One ignorant of the

warnl, sunny conditions above would say
with little preamble that a storm 1s brew-
ing, and there would be every justification
for such a predicticn. But we ure chee. el
with the prospects of sunshisie at 3000 fect
again. The frost in the bealaich is intensc.
We fecl 1t laying icy fingers all over us,
cven while we move.

As we approach the wide entrance Jead-
ing into the Garb-Chorrics a rent in the
mist rcveals the hicad of Coire Mor of Ben
Macdhui sunislit. Slowly, and as if with
finite canticn, the veil is parted more and
more, till a great splash of sunlit slope is
good to look upon. Then abovc us, as tho’
by the motion of an unscen hand, the peak
of Coire Bhrochain that guards the entrance
of the corrics to the cast, reveals itself thro’
the furling vcil. Its height is exaggeratcd
ten times : it seems colessal. But suddenly
the «wirl of a whirlwind folds tlie filing
drapings to the ground, and the sun-kissed
peak stretches to the binshiul Coire
Blirochain, and the stark cold Garbh Choive
Mor, and Garph Choite Dhe. Behind ns
Carn Tonl, and Sgor au T,ochan Uaine rise
grandly from a misty base, sceming higher
than Olympns, and certainly t-o cold for
the gods. T'he speed with which the atmo-
spherc clears is astonishing. There i1s no-
thing more fantastically unreal to tell
about, ncthing more concerctely real to ex-
pericnce than this play of the [rosty mists
on the high tops.

Crossing the branch of the river that flows
from the Pcels o’ Dee we climb mto Ceire
Ruadly, or as some say Coire an Lairig, and
commens<e the steep ascent to the hcad of
Coirc Beammaidh. The very top which bears
a small cornice stands sheer go degiecs, but
fertuuately we have only a few feet of it,
for my head and shoulders arc on a level
with the gentle slope that stretches across
to the head of Coire Beannaidh. From our
last step 1 dig my pick into the slopc above,
and begin hauling myseli over. Half-way
np I sce in [ascination the pick slowly
casing itself out of its anchorage. Then }
make a grab at the head of the axe, and
exerting a downwar pressiure and an up-
ward pull at the same time, haul myself to
safer ground, Well anchored with rope and
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pick [ shout “Al clear,”” and commence
hanling : soon my Iriend’s head appears i
view. In a few minntes more we are saunter-
ing to the head of Coire Beannaslh discuss-
ing the ¢limb, wlnle the kindly sun fades
i the west, and the stars appear anon to
light our pathway to the bothy far Lelow.

Arnvrun G GRray.

44 Ovul Road,
CGranvelly Iil],
Eidington,
May, 10,30
DiAr EDITOR,

I’d like to send you a brilliant
article but, as 1 never did shine among the
stars of the English class, I regret I cannot
do wo. There scem Lo be great chauges in
the old school—all for the better 1 think—a
spirit of Iriendliness secms to exist between
master and pupil. You have your threc
houses and your sports, VYour teachers
take an interest in the sports. ‘I'hat’s good
also.

[ am herc amengst machinery as I have
ahvays wished to be, an electrical engineer,
trained in the C,L3.’. From my small
glass cubicle I look into the works, Imge
dynames, machines, high voltage engines,
some of the largest that Britain, America
and Germany produces, clectric cars speed-
ing rcimd., No time here for slacking—
still less time for memories.

Still, at odd times 1 indulge in them
when I motor into the country through the
cathedral town, \Worcester, and that graint
old place Droitwich svith its famons wells.
{I'he statues round the Baths are of natirsl
salt, and houscwives can buy a solid block
for eme penny). Ifurther on, 1 reach “Per-
diswell Hall,”” onc of the “stately homes of
England,” with high fretted iron gales and
grecn parks. It is a strange coincidence
that J should work se ncar this place he-
Canse Nty vems aco its owner had shoot-
ing; all over Scoilund, and it was my

erandfather who anted as cstate agent for
him.

i park iy c¢ar ot a ¢unict spotou the
Scveri’s Lank and here umony the greeu-
cry I can remember the grey school, the
twisted trees in liie yvard, the {fnuny square
belfry. I almoest hecar the bell again.
Once, out in Flanders with the R.E.’s awe
had been «helled out and had to sleep on the
canal banks. was quict.  Stars werc
bright, 1 had heen dozing, Suddenly |
heard that sh rp compelling ving. 1 could
have sworn I Lieard the cld school bell. Or
was it ouly my tired famey winging its
flight back clown the road of memory ?

I 1ight have written ahout clectrical oi.
mechanical subjects, bnt 1 deu’t think theyv
would have been of use to the Magazine.
I'm not keen oun sports,  Most of my even-
mgs are spent cxperiment’ng with X Rays
with a doctor friend. Wly sister said, ‘“Tio
write somcthing for the school magazine,
Imt don’t excead soo werds. P11 dispense
with the hundred and use five words : —

I wish you every success.

ifneland is lovely, but I'd give all its
heautics for a sumier day on the heights of
l.arig Ghru.

ALENXANDER MoOVES, F.P.

AN OLLD BOY IN WESTERN
AUSTRALILA.

THE followwing arc extracts [rom letters
written from Australia by a pupil who
left the Grammar School last session—
CHARLES CRUICKSHANK, of T.ochindorb.

Muresk Agrienltnral Cellege,
Western Australia,
March, 1930.

I am now safely up st Muresk. I had a
tiue time in Perth. Uncle tosk me all round
the city. I saw the skeleton of a Xloa in the
museum. Muresk is 3% hours by rail from
Perth. The first day, as all the boys had not
arrived, we were cutting dead trees (as hard
as iron) and carting in firewood for the




T 3. ErCo

20 GRAMMAR SCHOOL MAGAZINE.

winter, It was hot, and =0 was the water. I
wottld have given anything for a drink ont
of the loch. We have week about of lessons
and work. We get up at 6-15 and finish in
schoel days at 3-30, on work days at 5-30.
Lights: go out at 10. Ycu take your turn at
dairy, poultry stock and garden. Wc have
a fine swimming pool, but you can’t stand
long in it, or you will be coveted with
leeclies. There is a hauuted hut near it,
where the first scttlers on the land lived.
They were murdered by the natives. There
arce ccbblery in the pool, but you must fish
at night for them with bait, and if yon are
net careful they sting you. They don’t know
what hooks ure fer out here. There are
lovely” gardens and we have the best well
rouncl about. 1 have noticv:d parrots, mag-
pies, magpie larks, linches, crows and wag-
tails. The wagtail here moves his tail across
instead of up and down.

There is another boy newly out (from
England). All the new boys have heen
greased. We had to collect in the stable on'
Saturday night at 10, invited by the old
boys. It was no nse rcinsing as they had a
list of names. There were two doorkeepers
armedl with a pitchfork and horsewhip. We
had to strip and come ont in twos, in alpha-
betical order, so [ was among the first. We
had to lie flat between two rows of old boys:
and be smeared with grease (all the old o1l
and grease about). Next we were rolled in
chaff, and it didn’t half make a mess. We
had now to stand on & box and be pelted
with Jumps of it and given nicknames. Mine
was ‘‘Scotty’’ (they «id mnot think of
Crocky). A bhov Eastman was ‘‘Koduk.”
Then we were set frec, and made a holt for
the ncavest tap where o very little of it
cainte off. It was good fun watching tlie
ctleers then, T had five baths tefcre T got it
all eft. The masters were giving ns sidelong
elances when we gct back, hut they dul uot
dare to come down. T am in the second year.
Mr Johnston, the farm tnanager. comes from
Nairnshire, but he is the only Scotsman
here. ‘T'he butcher’s collie is the only dog,
but there are plenty calix about the stables.
They kill three sheep on the farm every

day. e get very good food. \We work half-
day every Saturday. ‘I'he Lhincipal is to
start a nitle club, 0 1 may get a shot. I wish
I had my ‘‘bike” as most of the boys have
“'bikes.” ‘I'he air mail passes over so many
days a weck. Isaw a tiger snake at Kourda,
and it took a lot of killing. ‘There are
beetles as big as mice rnnning over the
floors. The mosgnitocs just wait in swarms
till you get iuto hed and then they start.
We are getting {our tlays at liaster, so T am
going to Perth.
C. H. CRUICKSHANK,

TEMPDS 7 6T AR

'k flies ever onward! and who oan
testity to that better than I who havce
marked its tlight from this otd world garden
lawn for well-nigh 200 years? Grey, moss
grown, weather-beaten, the old ‘*‘sun-dial”
wlo have looked over my clipped hedges to
the Lendon-Bath road and witnessed the
changes of the years. Al! Romance ran
high then—adventnre called and was pes-
sible!

In memory still I hear the rumble of the
stagceoach and see the powdery dnst from
its wheels. I peep inside and view therc
dainty maidens in hooped skirts, poke
bonnts, tiny helpless hands clasped on
silken laps; gav gallants in brocades with
clouded cancs and snuffboxes.

On winter nights T sec the sucwy roacls
with yellow lights of the *Dragow’’ heckon-
g in the distance. A wheel, perchance,
has come oft and while the smith repairs it
the gay crowd troop to the inn where “mine
howt” has mulled Port in plenty.

Other times the clanging of lhioofs broke
the silence of the night and there, racing at
“break neck’ pace, would be two lovers
fleeing bhefore irate father or brother. Great
days those!

In the summer noondays I remember the
old ladies who lived here and walked in
this garden cnjoying the hird song ang the

-7\
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bloom oI the flowers or sipping tea under
vei nycamore. They, good souls, are but
shadow: now—yct sometimes I sce them,
faint, misty forms, waundering round theit
accustomed ways,

Aly happiest memory is perhaps that of a
girl leaning over me counting the minntes
till her lover would come. The postern gate
swung open and he was  clasped in the
arms of the yo:ny sailor come to say
goodbye. With many promises and caresses
they parted while her silver tears dropped
on my stone face as she whispered, “Oh,
sunlial, how mauy- cmpty heu s will you
tell till he returns 2’ Youth is cver inr
paticnt; she need not have gricved so sorcly
for at the end of a year wedding hells
chimed in the air, a happy white-robed girl
ran down the lawn to the carriage en route
for the church where the scaman claimed
his bride.

Fifty years have passed since then, years
of change and modernization. Coaches—
horses -— lovers — rcmances — brocades—
all vanished into the dim, forgotten past!
My Captain lives here in retirement. What
is he tlunking of as he sits there in the sun,
with his dog, his pipe and his “Times”? 1s
he sailing again the seven scas, putting in
at the fair ports, Cuba, lLas Palmas, or is
he thinking of the girl-bride who left him
=0 early on life’s voyagce and waits for him
at the ‘‘Port of Heaven’’? Who can tell ?

[ only hope thex will leave me here (when
my dear old Captain is gone) in this quiet
old corner where J can dream my dreams.

IsaBELLE Movks (Former Pupit).

THIRD YEAR’S DAY OUT.

Trr members of Class I1I. Higher Grade
were feeling very indignant. Not an un-
usual occurrence, of course, but this time
we had a reason. The Highers, consisting
of fourth, fifth and sixth years, had planned
an cxpedition to Cairngorm and declined

to let third year accompany them. ‘f'hey
said they didw’t want "NKids.” “Kicds,”
mind yon, aud e¢very one of us over four-
teen.

Somcthing had to be donc about it. It
was up to us. To climb Cairngorm on eur
own was ont of the guestion, but other
suggestions were breught forward. The final
sclection was T,ochan-Eilan. The thought
of a forty-mile cycle run  didn’t daunt us
one bit. We were ready to face anything.

Saturday morning dawned et and. cold,
and when swve met at the school, it was
found that only six hurdy sculs had dared
the clements, ¢ff we set, in the hopes that
the weather wonld change. Bat it followed
us right to Aviemore, where it suddenly
stopped.

We reached Loch-an-Eilan while the sun
shone, and so pleascd were we that despite
our long run, all of ns werc cager to start
up the loch before another shower came on.
\Ve had time to view the loch hefore the
next shower came o1, driving us to shelter.
It \wwas a lovely sight. A prccicus jewel in a
setting of green trecs and dark, toweriug
hillss, it drew us like a magnet. We had
lunch in the cottage at the lochside. It was
too wet to kindle fires outs’de. After lunch,
the sun appeared once more, so we walked
up to the top of the loch and on to the little
loch above. It was our first visit to the dis-
trict, and all of us were charsed with it.

It was soon time to set ottt ou our return
journey, but as the rain had cleared off, we
felt much brighter. 2\ halt was called at
I.och Vaa, where our attention was drawn
to several sigoposts which said trespassers
would ke prosecuted.

This was too much for us. \We carried our
haversacks down to the loch-side where we
built our firc right under the notice boards.
Tea was a jolly aftair. In spite of the fact
that one of our number wui positive she
saw tadpoles in the drinking water, we
each managud to drink two or three cupfuls
of hoiled tea. It \was ncetar to us-
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But the rays of the setting sun on the
loclt warned ns that it was time we were
setting out for home, It was in the last part
of our jourmey that we had our first mishap
when 1 had a puncture. But it was soon
memnuled.

Ve reached Grantown about the samc
time as the Cairngorm expedition, which
was not, if 1 remember correctly, a success,
owing to mists on the hills.

Bt our day was a wonderinl success, and
I am doubtful if any ef us has forgotten it
vet.

JEAN BURGESS.

ETIZS) T " CINORE

INOPERATIVE since 1914, the Grantown
Grammar Scliool E.P’s Club was resusci-
tated at a meeting of Former Pupils held
in the School on 24th October, 1929, when
the following office-bearers were appointed :

Hon. PRESIDENT—L1.-Cor.. J. ORANT SMITH,
PRESIDENT—MR HUNTER.
VICE-PRESIDINT—Miss M., SCOTT MACGRIEGOR

COMMITTEE OF MANAGEMEXT,
Missi I, M. 1, AWSON.
Misgs A. CUMMING.
Miss 1). MACPTIIZRSON.,
Mr J. K. Ressrrsox.
Mr J. S. MACKENZIE.
Mr D. G. NORLE.

SECRETARY & TRIGASURER—TIAIN C. DAvVIDSON
It was decided to retain the old Censtitn-
tion, with an alteration in Rnle 4 with rc-

gard to office-hearcrs.

A ReTnion in the form of a Whist Drive,
Supper and Dance was held in the School

in December, and although too elahorate to
ke a financial success, it wag most snecess-
ful in other respects.

The Clnb has seventy-two members, and
its position at present is as follows :—

INCOMIE,

AMembers’ snbscriptions ............... £7 4 o
JOYSIEN RO 5 pmecn s oo6 ganpaoliont b bebac 010 O
Bank Intcrest ........................... 0O O §

£7 14 5

EXPENDITURE,

Printing and advertising, etc. ...... Lol tal’s
Treasnrer’s entlays ... (%) 62
Re-Union deficit ..o iiiiiois 2 § 9
Balance g £ )

£7 14 5

RORE—*‘1 passed your home today, old
man.”

Syrru—“Thanks 1

WATTER (obscrving dinei’s dissatisfaction)
—“Wasn't your egg cooked long enough,
sir?”

Dingr— Yex, but it wasn't cooked soon
enongh!”

IIMPLOVER (engagiug typist) — “Can yon
punctuate ?”’

Tymst thrightly)—"Oh, ves, P'm always
gnite early in the morning !*
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PUPILS’

Mr R—T—x (discussing King John)—
Well, what did an Interdict mean?

C—. B—.—Youu couldn’t get anybody to
bury you.

AR R——Aud who sent St. Augustine to

England?

J—. A—.—TPlease sir, Pope Macgregery.

i CHAIN OF ERROR iIN BRITISH HISTORY.

That Mary Queen of Scots perished on the
gallews ; that FHenry VI. had eight wives;
that Philip of Spain came to visit Elizabeth
with a view to matrimony, but she singed
his beard, so he sent over the . Armda; that
the Hcnse of (Commons were the men of
medium rank in Parliament, besides the
(vents.; that William 1. invented the Cur
feww Dell, which prevented the English
potting arcuml their fires.

FROM THE MODIRN LANGUAGE DEPARTMENT.
A FREE TRANSLATION.

One cvening he arrived home very late,
but alas! he fergot ¢o tauke his key with
him.

“I'm so°r iz ariva a la maisen tres tard
mais, helas? il oublia de preudre sa guewne
agec hi.>’

243
PIES.,

FrROM A DIALOGUE—‘Oh,”’ said the Tree
to the Wind, “I am sick over youw.”

ANOTHER—TUn visage rond et frais, qui
respirait la douceur et la gaiete.

“A round flesh face which perspired with
sweetnesg and gaiety.”

AxND acaIN—Foulant au pied le corps de
Guillaume.

“Rnocking William’s
ground.”

crops  to  the

FROM AN ESSAY ON ““A CIRCUS’—“His part
cf the performance was to do tricks en the
tapestres.”

FROJI AN ESS4Y ON TEMPERANCE—VWhen a
man takes strong drink, the organs of his
head beceme affected and he loses the know-
ings of his whereahouts.'

FROAM AN ESSAY, ‘MY ID¥AL SCHOOL'—
““The strap shonll only be used in very de-
serving cases.”’ -

Sir RoGER DE COvERLEY—‘‘I{e was very
serious for a time, but then became rather
loose in his ha%its and ncver dressed.*’
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Tellephone, Ne. 6.

(successor to)

Photographic and Dispensing Chemist

GCRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

KTITNG.

KERR,

Lo A B

Telegrams, Kerr, Grantown-0n-Spey.

THE DEPILATORY

Give: e the man with flowing locks, and
stubbly- bristly chin;

It gladdens up my weary heart to see him
step within,

I hate the man witl hairless face,

In my schene of things he has no place,

So corne, you hairy chappics, come,

The chair awaits within,

A transformatien act I'11 work

Upoit your head and chin.

D.D. SUTHERLAND

Hairdresser,
Spey Avenue.

If you want anything
which you can’t get

elsewhere go to

D. & S. DAVIDSON

SPEY AVENUE.

b ,g R O T MR
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“Phone 20.

DUNCAN’S

THE BAKERY

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY
for

Cakes, Shortbread, Chocolates
Sweets, Home-Made Toffee

'NETHY BRIDGE HOTEL

NETHY BRIDGE

_“\;\'

Situated at the foot of the Cairngorms, Ideal

hotel for Mountaineers. Facilities for river and

loch Fishing, Golf, Tennis. Excellent centre
for Motoring.

‘Phone 3. Aeply, A. FOTHERINGHAM.




Alexander {ackenzie

Supplies Reliable Clothing and Drapery

We cordially invite you to inspect our Stocks which are well chosen,
moderate in price, and up-to.date.

Boys’ Outfitting

We are offering extra value in Boys' Flaonel Suits, Grey and Navy, from 5/6 to 12/6.
Also Blazers, 4/6 up. Special value in Boys’ Grey Flaunnel Shorts with double
seats, from 2/6.

Boys’ Shirts in Grey, Kbaki, White, Sand, etc, with sports collars. Boys’ Tweed
Suits, all sizes, Good wearing materials from 12/6 to 27/6.  Reliable Tweed
Shorts.  Schonl Jerseys framo 2/1). Gond qua'ity Cushmere Jerseys with School
Colours from 6/3. Boys’ Top Hoase from 1/- to 3/6.

School Ties, Belts, Badges, Caps, Braces, Handkerchiefs, etc.  Footbsll Sherts, ete.

Girls

Gym Frocks from 8/6. Gym Blouses.

Priot Frocks from 1/11% up. ZLarge varie'y.

Wool Junipers, Cardigaps.

Gym Hose in Black and Tabs, also Celoured Cashmere, etc.

Special Line Ribbed Casbmere Hose from 1/3% wp.

Girls’ turo dnwo Top § Hose. Socks. All giwxl value,

Children’s Underwear of all kiods at kern pricess Lena Lastik, Alpba and
Sensola Makes:.

Ladies’, Misses and Children’s Millivery. Large selections of attractive New
Season’s Models. .

Ladies’ and Misses Coat Frocks and Coats in latest shadcs and styles.

Anitecial Silk Unclerwear and Hosiery of all kinds.

We specialise in LENA LasTix Unperwrrar, Corsets, Corselets, Brassiers, etc.

We stock Taraotulle, Madapolams. Lawos, aond other materials for schonl sewing.

Also, “ATnALeNt” Faovrics, pre-emivent for dresses and Underwear, 1/- per yard.

Art, Needlework, Transfers, Embroidery Cottoos, Silke, etc, etc,

Our Qent’s Department is well koowo. Ready-made Clothing of all kinds,

Underwear, Caps, Hats, Socks, and Top Hose, Ties, Braces, Shirts, cte.
Suiis to Measure a Speciality.

Agent for Bon Accerd Steam Laundry, Alerdeen.

ALEXANDER MACKENZIE ™4 N roWn on aemo USE
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The Strathspey Ironmongery and House Furnishing Warehouse.

George Anderson, Grantown-on-Spey.

Che
Crant Rrms lotel

Open All the Year Round

Hot and Cold
Water in all
Bedrooms.

Recently considerably
enlarged and re-
furnished.

Telegrams, *‘ Grant Arms”’

"“Phone, 26




Have You Tried

The Cabriolette
Dance Orchestra

Apply, C. Stewart, Delliefure,
Grantown-on-~Spay.

»

Delliefure Farm Dairy

AND

Grantown Creamery

——

SWEET MilKX, CREAM anc¢ BUTTER.

Alex. Ledingham,

THE STUDIO.
KODAK SUPPLIES.

HFILMS DEVELOPED AND PRINTED IN 24 HOURS.

MRS E. J. FRASER begs to announce

that she has takeu over the busi-
ness of ToraccoNIkT and CONFECTIONER,
formerly conducted by Mrs Mclean, &
Iligh Strcet, and by giving strict attention
to husiness hopes for a share of public

patronage.

Jrinted by
Alexander Tulloch,
Cruntown and  FHorres.
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A STOWAWAY AT SEA,

Jiyary \WELLs was an orphan who {re-
quented the West Tind of London. His
father and mother had died when he was
very small, and he managed to gct money
for food by selling kindling sticks which he
found and spliced on the wharfsides, where
the ships were bhnsy loading and unloading
goods for other ports.

Omne night as Jimmy was walking aloug
the road to his temporary home on the
wharf-side, which was a large unused pack-
ing-case with straw on the hottom of it,
where he slept at night, he heard two men
talking in low tones as they caime out of an
inn door. ““Come on, Jem, almost time we
were there, the stufl will all be on board by
now,” said one of the men, and quickene
his step. The other did likewise, and they
were soon ont of sight round the corner.
Jimmy, full of curiosity, shadowed them
until he saw them go up the gangway of a
ship in tlie harbour.

lmmediately they were out of sight he
crept quietly up after them and hid behind a
huge coil of rope. Watching his chance, he
slipped down to the hold, where lhe saw" a
great many boxes, and the smell of opium
was terrible. At length he came to the con-
clision that he was a stowaway ou a boat
trring to smungglc opium. He took stock of
the situation and saw, lying on the floor, a
boltle, that had once heen used for cham-
pagne, He also discovered a Tump of char-
coal and a labcl. e scribhbled a message on
the label with the charcoal, saying that he
was a stowaway on a boat of smugglers, and
reguested the finder to deliver the note to
the ncarest coastguard station. He then
gave the name of the boat, which he saw
written en a lifebhelt. The coastguards
woull have a record of where the hoat was
going, and would inform the police at its
cestination. He crept up to tlie cleck, and
threw the bottle with the message into the
¢ca. He slept that night in the hold and
awakened the following morning verv
hungry. The ship, he heard a man say, was
due in Hull in 4 hours. He crept up out of
the hold in search of food. On a tray near the
galley door he saw a glass of tongue and a

slice of bread He stolé thew, and ran back
tc the hold. As he ate, he wondered if any-
ont wonld discover the loss and report to
the captain that there was a stowaway on
beoard, and he also wondered if the bottle
had beeu found by anyone and given to the
coastgunards.

All at ence he heard a man shout,
““Search the hold, there is a stowaway on
board.”” IHe had been scen, he was after-
wards told, by the captain, from the
bridge. He climbed inside a barrel and
closed the lid, Men searched the hold for
halt-an-hour, passing within touching dis-
tanee of Jiruny, but uo one thought of
looking into the barrel.

The siren was tooting as they cntered
Huil harbour, witlh a supposed cargo of
salt. But imagine the captain’s surprisc
when the frst greeting he received was a
pair of handcufts over his wrists, placed
there by a coastguard sergeant!? '

Jimmy was rewarded for his capture, and
soon he became a cahin-boy on a big ocean
liner.

Joux Ricnarp Suntres, Form Il .G,

SUPPLICATION TO A WAYWARD
YOUTH.

AH MacNaly you little know
What a wanton boy you grow!
Will yvon never realize

\What is staring in your eyes?

Tro you think o ship that goes
\Whatever way Acolus blows,
\While the pilot’s bent in sport,
Will cver make that distant: port ?

Though she be a splendid craft,
Snuggly rigged both fore and ait,
Withont the pilot’s guiding hand
She is oue (Jay hound to strand.

Do the gualms of conscicnce never
Bid yon [rom buffoon’ry sever?
Don’t despise what they dictate
Or you may find the truth too late.
ANoN.





