





CRAIGARD  PRIVATE HOTEL

BOAT Of GARTEN
INVERNESS-SHIRE

s | e | e f e | e | i | it { v e |

GOLF MAGNIFICENT SITUATION TENNIS

3  minutes walk from station

Phone: Boat of Garten 6. Proprietor: E. Mackintosh.
and wear the Kilt......... new
ancl again at  anyrate.

When you want a Kilt,
ceme te Frazers about it,
We Specialise in Kilt @uthts
for Men, Women and Children.

THE SCOTCH WAREHOUSE

For Scotch Tweeds, Homespuns and  Tarfans

FRAZERS OF PERTH

GRANTOWN-OR-SPEY




WILLIAM 6. M'GREGOR

SADDLER, HARNESS,
and COLLAR MAKER.

Travelling Regquisites
Leather Goods in

and Fancy
great variety.

Golf Clubs, Balls and Sundries.
Tennis Rackets, Balls and Sundries.

Repairs in every department

done on the premises,

17 HIGH STREET, GRANTOWN-on-SPEY.

The Quality
House for over

90 Years

Splendid  Selection  of  BOYNS
GIRLSY BOOTS and SITORS,  best
makers  SPORTS  SHOIS., SAXND
SIX01ES and DAXCING SHOKES at
Keenest  DPrices. Wide range ot
LADILEST  and  GLEXT.'S SHOES,
Artistic Styles,  Latest Coleurs.

and

PETER GRANT & SON

STANDARD BOOT SHOP
(Sign of the Golden Boot)

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY
Sole Partner--W. MACLACHLAN.

THE LAURELS |

Board Residence

| | GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY |

Open all the year round.

Proprietrix—Dnrs Iatherine Stuart.

MY

Shop is not big enough to hoid its

REPUTATION

But there is room inside for you.

D. D. SUTHERLAND

HAIRDRESSER,

SPEY AYENUE,

GRANTOWN - ON SPEY.




For LADIES’ an& GENT.'S
HOSIERY and CHILDREN'S
OUTFIT TING, yisit

R. GRANT

Draper and OQutfitter, Grantown-on-Spey.

LESLIE'S

For ¥resh FRUIT and VEGETABLES.

)it

HIGH STREET, GRANTOWN.

Visit Clark’s Tea Rooms

TRY ouwr HOMEAADI SCOXES,
ONTCAKIES and PANCAKES.

HIGH STREET, GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY.

Buy your FISH where you are
sure to get them FRESH

at

M. CAMPBELL’S
The Fishmonger,

JOHIN

JAMES

21 HIGH

Telephons MNo. 6.

e TN G,

(successor to)

KERR,

Photographic and Dispensing Chemist

STREET,

GRANTOWIN-OIT-SPEY

Telegrams—Kerr, Grantow n-on-Spey.




Thos S. Davidson

Baker & Confectioner

10 HIGH STREET
Grantown-on-Spey

For  Everything
in

HOUSE FURNISHING

go to

D.& S. DAVIDSON

~ SPEY AVENUE.

William Glass
and Son
Knitwear Specialists

—_0 i —

All kinds of Schooiwear
Stocked

« MacGilhvrays

for

GOWNS
G LOYES
SPORTS WEAR
LEATHER COATS
M I LLTINETRY

ART NEEDLE WORK

High Street, Grantown-~on~Spey




Wackintosh & Cumming| o, "7y seRVice

Specialists In

School Outfits

X Thos. M. Gilbert

Boys and Girls

GIRLS—
Gymnasium Kilts and Biouses, -
Jumpers and Cardigans, Grocer = Fruiterer
Blazers and Stockings. Provision  Merchant
BOYS— ‘ and
Suits, Pullovers, Blazers, ltalian Warehouseman
Belts and Ties. 4
Mackintosh & Cumming | Grantown - on - Spey
GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY. Sris T
Breakfasts Luncheons
Teas - Suppers

HOME-MADE SCONES, CAKES, Etc.

Picnics, Dances, Weddings
catered for
Moderate— — ——Charges

Proprietrix : Miss MARGARET MacD@®NALD.




CRAIGLYNNE PRIVATE HOTEL
GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY.

Newly LEnlarged and Lenovated.
BADMINTON PUTTING DANGING

‘Phone, 3a7 Proprietrix—Mrs Mackay.

THE PIGTURE HOUSE

GRANTOWN

Every Thursday, Friday at 8 p.m.
+-—Saturday at 5.30 and 830——

All Talkie

Programmes

A Good Show
Always__ﬁ.

Perfect Sound by the Morrison Sound System




GRAMMAR SCHOO! MAGAZLINE, 5

EDITORIAL.

The 12 Grammar HSchool Magazine is now
on sule !

We gincerely hope that this mmouneemncent
will cause o general stapede lo the book-
scller=, amd that cvery single copy  will he
sold,, Of course. this wmay be loo oplimistic.
but there is: every reason for an exceptionally
good sale of magazines this year. :\  longer
time having been given in which to ponder
over idens and to prepuare articles, they should
be hetter than ever.

We duve specinlly endenvoured  this  year
that all contributions should bhe ahsolutely
original, and so we confidently present to yon
literature which has not hitherto Leen pub-
lished.

The author» are mclined to be Lashind, amd
want to hide their talents under » bushei---or.
as i this case, under a noni-de-plume, A Jew
ol the more courugeous venture to xign their
initials, while a very few, in a moment ol
reckless bolduess, sign their Lull names. nud

hurriedly shove their attempts into the box
in the hall, provided for such contributions,

When the Mugazine is printed they rapidly
seaur the pages. hesving a sigh of relief il their
arlicle does not appear, and almost swooning
w0l they chanee to sec their mnne written
boldly under a contribution, They should
alwiys remewber that. although they may not
appreciate it at the present time, in the years
to come they will look at the old s¢hool magsa-
zine and proudly point out to friends their
artiele or poem. However, it i good to see the
munes of the few phweky ones and o guess
the ninnes of the authors of the other articles.

\We should like 1o take thix opportunity o1
thanking all those who have heartily sup-
ported the Magazine in  advertising thervin
both this: year and previously.

S0 we beg yon Lo buy a second vopy of the
Maganzine and let your slogan be “DBuy carly
to avoid disuppointment.”
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iq GRANAIAR SCHOOL MAGAZINT.

SCHOOL

Bighteen wonths mve  elapred since  the
last i=sue of ouwr Magazine. aud scveral >staff
changes have oceinred in the interval,

x rs ES

Al James 10 Robertson resignee from the
stalt ab the end of session 1430-31. and was
sncceeded by Me Nornmun Morvicon as Fuglish
. Msler.

* % =

Misx Kantldeen Rosx. who had heen Prinei-
pal Teacher of Modern Langnages for four
and a-hall vewrs, was replaced hy Miss Croick-
shank. o former Dux Medallist. The  latter
wastransferred to Bgin Academy  wt  the
beghing of the enmrrent session. and  Miss
Olwyn Boyd came from Flgin to imdertake
the responsihilitios of the Modern Langinge

Deprrtment.
LS T

Missx Younger, gyvinnastic instrnetriess. has
it us Lo he manried. sand hax heen snecee:ded
hy Miss Rogmn, Blgin.

E # S

A further change io he noted ix the translor
of Miss Brown (o Rothes and of Miss Sinclair
from Rothes to the Grummar Scheol ax assisi-
ant teacher of Irench and linglish.

® i i

Dr Joln Fuweett. \Winmipole Streel, London.
delivered a1 memorable uddress on Prize Day.
1931, Robert D. . Mekintosh veax Dux Med:l-
list on that ocvasion. At the close of the prize
ceromony. Mrs aweett openied o xale of worle
in aid of =chonl funds.

* * e
At dast year's eceremony. Dr Thowms Alae-
Luven, Director of Fdueation, presented the
prizes. the Huavvey Gold Medal heing awarded
to lidwin M. Alinro. In hix speecle D Ra-
Laren maintained the high standurd set by
previous speakers. The enstowary sle which
Tollowed was apened by Mz MacLaron.
E I
On  this occasion. an  exhibition of the
pupils” art and cralt work was held. To c¢omn-
vinee the publie that writing as a school <uh-
jeet is not negleeted in the Grinnuuae School,

NOTES.

- dixplay of handwritivg wa: an ontstaundiung
feature of the exhibition,
2 = =

fu this conneetion, it nmy be noted that
Harvods'  flandwriting  Compelition,  with
over 100,000 competitors, Third Prize in the
Jinior Seetion was  awarded  to \Yilliim
Ledinghat, a pupil in Misx Reid's elass.
* s =
Fone pupils v 1931 and four in 19382 were
awarded Group Leaviug Cervtificales. the sue-
cesstnl candidales heing :—Cathervine Suvith,
duan Aaedomuld, Rohert  Mackintosh. and
Frank JRoherts, in -1%1 : and  Havey  Praser,
Rena Mortimer. Marjory Grant. and  Eliza-
beth Phimister. in 12,
* L L

Reabert 1. . Mekintosh was the st winner
of the coveted 7.1, s Fssay Prize st sesssion.
lle ig now uusuing o comse of literary
studios at Edinlingh Cnivesity.

+ & =

Marion Patersou. a farter Dux. graduatud.
this year. Master of Art: at the snme geat of
learniug.

@ w

Other  tormer  pupils parsning Cuaiversity
eonrses at present are —Jchn Laing aud Joln
Milne. at  Bdinlnrgh s Thaory Praser and
Frauk Roberts, at Abevdeen: und Ciuherine
Smith, at Glasgow Uuiversity.

S gi

At this venr's Musical Festival in Elgin, a
choir  cendneted by Aliss Lawson  enhanced
the Sehoel s tsical reputation by winmng
ontright the silver cup presented for Scols
xongs, and by guining an Honours Certificule.

# o+

Towards the end of lasl session. the Goif
Club Conmmittee decided o withdraw  the
privilege we luve enjored for severul years of
using their praetice ground for sports.

Sl

The prohlemt of tinding  suvitahle sporls
gromtd hus now been taken up hy the Edneea-
tion Commnittee. and we hope this importunt
malter will soon be settled to the satisfaction
of ull concerncd.
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The <chool roll ix appronching the 106G
mmark. with 140 pupils in the Seeoncdiy De-
prenment. These ligures constitute: o vecard.
sid o pleasing feature i the large wnnher of
popiic who come from samrownding parishes.

£ 3 = ®

The results of the “Qualifying” Examina.
tion for session 1931-32 were the best the
sehaol bass had since the inception of this type
ol examination. All the thirty-two vandidutes
jaissed.  twenryv-three  ou  the  Secoudary

~tunidiaed.
L & 2

The National Savings Assoeintion branch
i school ix still flourishing.  Jhe  amount
~aved dnving the past six vears is €138,

&

~The Past Primes—whose identity will be
expluined i the Sport: columns—presented a
silver oup to the School for inter-House com-
prtition, Bevack hes its mme inseribed as the
winuing  lHonze hotl for 19:0-31 and tor
19:31.32.

iy £l g

Rugby and hockey contivnge to hold sway as
the winter =chool games, The increased
popularity of the former is largely due to the
enthnesias of Mr Wilson, Sports Master, aud
the valunble assistance of Caprain [lendry.
The girls” hovkey i in the capable hands of
Misss Lanvson and Aliss oyd.

OUR FAIRY BAND.

Would yvon lika to be a luiry
And do kind deeds each day,

To scatter sunshine evervwhere
Along the hroad highway ?

You must obey owmr FFairy (fnecn :
She is the Fairest ever seen.
So eotne aud join our fairy hand—
It is the hest m all 1he Lind.
Alice King (ayed 10).

__——

THE TERROR OF THE HIGHERS.

\When J have fews the time will =oen he done
Before my pen has gleaned my  Rustered
mind:
Wihen, sad Lo say, I've only just begtin,
And wow e more  than  half.an-hour
behind.
When J hehold upou the éock s white face
‘The hands. the syinbols of (he how,
advance.
And theok that I'll have wever time to lrace
My anxwers, with  the magic hand  of
chanee;
Aund when I feel. fair paper of an honr!
That I <hall never puzzle o'er thee move,
And ne'er experience that mysterious power
OF answering eorveetly :—aon the floor
(3t the swide art-room sad 1 sit and ehink
Caatil the Hlighers to nothinguess do sink.
Tta Pagsus, V1.

A STEALTHY DEED.

[Te cromclied beneath a friendly bush,
Ili:c weapon lying near.

And gazed with set aud eager eves
Along the pathway tlear.

e mottered half a dozen times,
At her I've tried a shot.

But every time she wax alarmed,
So T sueceeded nok.

Wt very soon, beyond all oubt,
She’ll come along this way:

From here I'll get a lovely shot:
I shall not miss to-day.””

His hapless vietim came at last,
A nmmiden sweet and fair,

Uneonsvious of the stealthy: fae,
That lurked <o near her therce.

Still on sshe @une and guily wang,
ITer heart with joy elute;

Could nothing winn her even now
OF her impending fute ?

AMas! no angel intervened,
And soon the deed s doue,

He raised—his snapshot cimmera—
Af last suceess was won !

M. D, I1L
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LEGENDS OF STRATHSPEY.

The Camerons of Strathspey.

At the present time, in the Parvish of Aher-
nethy, there arve several respectable and well
known families of the nume of Cameron. The
word Cnmeron in (raelic rignifies, “Raowee of
the bluck bonmetless lads.” They originally
came from TLochuber. There wus a1 certuin
Brron of Kincardine, who married a daughter
of Lochiel of Lochaber. This renowned chiel
of the Camerons had little moneyv. so as a
dovviy be sent with his fair daugbter a dozen
of the bruvest :uxl most handsome of his
numermix clansmen, ywho forthwith beenine
the rusty vassals of the Buwon of Kincardine,
and they settled und muiltiplied on his estate
in Strathspey. They entned the nume of the
black bonnetless lads Dbecause these bardy
mountaineers refused 1o weur a cap on their
hlack heads. a custom which, I may say, is
rapidlx coming into its own agnin. When the
fair lady of Cameron was dving she requested
that her body should be laid in her own
native earth. Ier remains were, however; on
account of a snowstorm, interred in the
churchyard of Kincardine, and ler grave is
still distinguished and pointed out us *‘The
Baron's lady's vanlt.”” When the thaw cune
the Boron ordered n cartlond of the woil from
Lochaber to be put on bis ludy"s grave. The
legend snys that. the vassuls brought too much
soil, aud the remainder was enptied over the
ehmrehyard dyke. From this soil spuang =
strunge plant called the Dwarf Fldewerry. Tt
is & plant. quite peculinr to the flovu of Kin.
emrdine, and the old iuhabitants point it out
to interested visitors and tell its story.

The Grants' Raid to Eigin.

After the Sunday service on a  beautifnl
Spring day, 12th Muareh, 1820, there was an
immediate buzz of talk, Groups were lormed
lere aud there. evidently disvussing scme
news of great hwportunce. ““\WWhat lutx hap.
pened 27 gaid  Robert Murray, Ciuser, to
Sergeant Rox. “'Grant Lodge ix in a slate of
siege. and Lady Anne's: life is i danger,”
was the hurried answer. Now this. Lady Anne
was @ Grant of the Grants of Strathspey. and
she was held in great esteem. Quickly the

MAGAZINIS,

message was seut round that the Grants were
going to assemble at Nethibridge before six
o'clock. and march to Ligin during the night.
Some one hundred and fifty” men assemhled.
aud Captnin Grant and Mr Tor'syth gave them
words of counsel before stavting the murch.
The men all cnried sticks instead of swords.
These Strathspey men had the greatest vever-
ence for Sunday, and everything was done in
cilmuess avud order. When they bad reached
Aberlour the clock stinck tweive, so Mr Ior-
syth said to Peter Bain. "Peter, vou might
now give us i tune to cheer ug.’”
nothing loth, and stenck up The IIaughs of
Cromdale’™ aund “Tfighlaud Laddie.”” ‘The
Cromdule men bad heen the first to wrive in
Blgin mhout :3 a.m.. then later came the Aber-
riethy men, :nd lust the men of Duthil. When
they were all mmuslered, there were more than
six hundredd on the ground, It was o lnave
sight, and Lady M\ame’x hemrt swelled with
pride and delight. Happily no fighting was
required. The demonstration mnde wac suffi-
cient. and would not be forgotten for muy a
day. The men, therefore, were hospitably
entertained. thanked fer their devotion and
good sevvices, und counselled to return quictly
to their homes.
Little John McAndrew and the Lochaber
Rievers.

The T.ochaber rievers or robbers olten
swooped down on the giens of Strathspey ror
the wulie of hootr. One of thexe raiders had

Peter was

been killed Dby an Abernethy man calied
“Wee MeAndrew.”™ on account of his short
stature.  Although  AMeAndrew was shorl ot

stature no one could beat him at wrchery. A
pauty of T.oehaber raiders resolved to puuish
Wee MeAndrew {or his deed, and with thix
intention they eniered his house. Hix wife
was haking, and there was 1 man sitting at
the fire. I may gay that the raiders did not
knowr McAndiew by sight. They axked for
MeAudrew. and the good wife gnve the tnm
sitting at the fire o slap on the right check.
ordering him outside to look after the cattle.
amd «le told him to tell his master that some
gentlemen awaited him in the house. Mhe
agood wife then fetgned hospitality by distri-
buting to the strangers her newly balked han-
nocks, Jolmr—lor it was really Mc:Andrewv—
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Lipled <Ixly ontside the door, and  sprang
=1th the agility of a squirrel up to the iop of
s tree. Having roosted lhimself firmly, and
having arranged  his  arrows, be  shouted.
“Any man who wants Jolm MceAndrew let
hizy he forth.” The party incide heard the
summons, and sprang towards the door in the
peliet that John MeAndrew was: now within
ileir grasp. One hy one they rushed om, bt
u= each appeared .Jolm planged un arrow into
his heart.
1R 1PN Uy

LA D—— BELL SANS MERCI.

0 what can «il thee. little boy,
So sadly wandering here to-day ?

T'he interval has long been o’er.
And no boyxs play.

*'I see some dirt upon thy face,
Some mud npon thy lingers. too:
Clasped in thy hands n cricket bat
Is cleft in two!

“Tmet ¢ bowler on tho piteh,
3 speedy chap—a Larwood™s child
His run was long. his pace was quick.,
tHix bowls were wild.

T {ook my place upon the creace
And tinttened out a neighbouring hill:
ITa jooked at we with murd rons eve,
Intent to kill.

“And then the ball ¢:ane fiying down,
And there T dream’d—ah ! woe! alag !
The Intest dream { ever dreamed
Tpon the grass,

~I saw bright stars and comets teo.
And planets, even moon and sun!

I heard * Lo D=— DBell Sans Merei
Has sonnded ! Run !

“And this is why Y sojourn here,
So sadly wimdering today.
Yon sayv the interval ix o'er,
And no bogs play 2
g Anen, VI,

MG AZINE,.

CLACH-NAN-TALAIREAN,

It is hedly possible to conceive a more
dreary. wild nnd unadorned mountuin  pass
than that of the Lairg Ghru whieh extends
from Rothiemurchus to Braemar. Silenee
reigng in all the majesty of gloom: not a tree
is seen to enliven the monotony of the scene.
There is no sign of fertility anywhere, and
the only sounds of animated nature, whieh
may greet the solitary traveller are the mui-
murings of the plarmigan from its rocky
perch. Nemr the further end of this lonely
pass there is u large, round Loulder which is
called Clach-nan-Talnirean. This rock received
its name from an ancient story.

The inhabitants of Rothiemurchus were
assembled at a ball about the festive time of
Christmas. Among the gnests there were
three hononrahle personages, knights of the
order of the thimble, that is, tunilors. Now,
tailors in those days. according to their own
estimation, perfermed great feats of gallantry
and [earlessness. These merry fellows, per-
haps stimulated by the good wines and
glamonr of the dance, which had reached itx
height. laid a wager with some of their com-
panions. They decliared that they would dince
at a similar carnivel in Braemar, by a stated
hour of the morning, The rest of the company
challenged them to perform their wager, and
%o the intrepid trio set forth to journey
through the Lairg Glru pass.

Before they had penetrated far into the
Lairg Cihru. the spirit which had inflamed
them at the beginning of the joumey began to
relax. They repented their rash nndertakings
and as thex had not prepared for the dangers,
at last they, completely exhausted, rested in
the shelter of Clach-nan-Talairean, whieh
afterwards meant “the stone of the three
tatlors.”” There they slept and (oo exhansted
to move onwards er retrace thetr foolish
siteps, they died.

This stone, which still bears their name. is
a landmark to the fatigned traveller, and
serves as a monument to the three boastful
tailors of Rothiemurchus.

VI
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FORMER PUPILS' ESSAY
COMPETITION.

THE SONG OF THE SPEY.

Tt was one of those delightful momings: i
the leafw month of June, 1t morning which is
destined to hiave a plaee in my memory until
the very lust of my days. How cun I ever
forgut the sweetness with  which the hirds
ponred  forth  *in full throated ease” thieir
early morning song: the wurmth :md bright-
ness of the am, = it :<hone in all its splen-
dour on that clurming valley of the Spey.
wansforming it into o verituble fairylund. «
mosl perfest walisation of nll my dreams of
Elysiun tields. and fagry lands unseen hy
mortal eve ?

i what of the musie of the Spey? Its
sovthing “‘hush™ had but the previous night
rucked me to sleop, ax I luy conched hy
its venlant hank, heneath o roof of silvery
canvas. All night long, itz sound seemed to
hold o place it my dreims: all night long, 1
dwelt in mystie “Crealins ol gold.” raled over
by sugh kindly monavehs: as Keats. Shelle s,
Tennyson. . .

Ax duybreak arvived, its coming seemed Lo
he heralded to me by some immortwl {rum-
peter of the skies. I saw him enier wmy tent,
as hix robe caught the first ray of the rising
sl T lieard lis voice. Lidding we urice and
listen, Slowly I opened my eyes.
ohedient to his ¢onmmand : my ears I strained
with enger longing for that faéry song which
lie had promised. lmmediately | Jwead
il, at fist distant and subdued. then more
distinet and newer, and last of ali deep and
awe-ingpiring, close at hand. \What could it
be? At once I vose, and laft my couch of
braclivn. I litrried out into the world, to lank,
to listen, to discover. Of course it wus—Lhe
Spey !

Sueh was the meamer in which T fast
realised the true magic innate in the voice of
the Spey: sneh was-the experience which
wufted to my dull brain a full realisation of
the charm of that song which my very much
“mortul” ear had failed to appreciate. not-
withstanding the fact that it had heawd that
veice from childhood days until that

SCHOOL
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“heanteons worn™ whicht 1 can never forget.
Lvor afler that morning, 1 have listened to
that veice, marvelled at it, adored it. wor-
shipped it. How could it he otherwise?
Nightly T hear it. nightly I drenm of iz.
think not of the voice alone, but of that won-
derful river, wloxe voice is its embodi-
ment'": I think of the Spey und its song as
two things inzeparately ot one. In the rugged
uplunds, the voice of the Spey is deep und
loud: lower down, where its banks are skirted
by green fields, and aguin by verdunt groves
of birch treex, the Spey sings lightly. music-
ally. vivavioush': near my bedreom window,
where the mnjestic river tivines itself into one
long stretelt of deep and treacherous water.
the delightful haunt of anglers on summer
eves, the trencherous deep where the hand of
death lias tulien mvay men deat’ to men—
there lies the spot from where comes the
soathing. languid voice of my drenm-lands:, a
voice whieh I rememlier from days long ugo
udded to eternity. a voiee whieh I shall hear
util the day I die. and a voice—please (iod
—whielt T shall hear in death.

No matter where [ roam, no malter what
foreign paths I trend. Grantown-ou.Spey
shall hold o place in my memory, But what
e I curey with me, to sum up in one
“emblem ™ all its beimty ? The mystie sound
of the voice of that river, which to hundred:
now fat' away remains for ever—tlie voice of
their native Lind. their native valley, their
witive town.

Dear Uuknown,

Admiring and enjoying the
heaudiful <pirit of this effort. T congratulale
vou and wish yon Godspeed.

A. 3. SIMPSON.
IThe mmbor of the winning essay given
ahove is 1lohert D. Mackintoshl.

Notice to Carpenters:—

Wanted, estimutes for the erectiou of
wooden partitions betwween the plunge baths
in the lahoratory. To be lhanded in immedi-

ately 10 any Ruguer enthusiast in Class [IT.
* £ 3 *

Wiho was our budding politic:ian wbo shook
hancls with the Iead of the National Govern-
nient whon he last passed through Grantown
station?
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A SCHOOL EXPEDITION.

Near the end of the siwumer term laxt year,
it was suggested that a party (rom the school
should attempt to scale the mighty Cairn-
gorm. Mauy ol the pupils und the larger part
of the stalf were very enthnesiastie, and we
aranged to sct off at xix o'clock on the morn-
ing of Jumg 23,

Promptly at iy o'clock, on a twe chear
moiing, about twenty pupils monnted their
bicycles. en route for Loch Morlich, where the
teatchers were to lollow at their leisure by eur.

We reached Tsoch NMorlich shortly after
eight o'clock. and proceeded to light a fire in
order to have a cup of tea prior to our ascent.
By the time that the kettlc was boiling the
teackers had arrvived, and we all joined in a
liearty meal. Having finished and packed up
we cyeled a short distance along the loch,
then left our machines und began onr long
Journey on foot.

The firct part of the route was the stecpest
axcent of all, andl we soon had to pause for a
brief respite. Nevertheless. on lookiug back,
Lioch Morlich lay away down far bLelow us.
\We resumed omnr journey and, by twelve
oclock we had all reached the sununit, where
we agniu rested onr weary limbs, wnd sur-
veyed the swrounding countryside through
various  “telescopes”™  and  dicld-glassies.
Shortly afterwards we deseended the other
side to Loch Avon and wadked along the «ide
of tte loch to the well-known ishelter Stone
with its book in which we all imseribed our
names,

Alter w short respile there, we Legan the
moxt diffienlt task of the duy: namely, going
up the sharp ascent from the loch side and
down again to owr starting point, Loch Mor-
lich, We started off Loldly and cuthusiastic-
ally, hut by the time we were in the position
ol the army of the Girand Old Duke of York,
ncither np nor down, we were iu a  sorry
plight. We pressed on. hovever, and about
Lall-an-hour tater, ve triumplantly crossed
thic top. 7he descent to Toch Morlich was
now merely a matter of course and, hy xix
o clotk, we were all scaled round a checry
tive drinking tea and diseanssing the events ol

the duy.

T'wo hours later, as the shadows leuglthened
ind  the last boums  of the sun secmed to
bring the towering mountain above our very
heads, we turned our buacks to the loch and
begau our wearisome journey homewards. As
we silently rode along the ever-darlioning
oads  owr thoughts agaim retwrned  to  the
cairn at tho top of tho hill where we had been
but a few lours before, and which was now
but a pleasant and lasting memory

[ A

OUR AMBITIONS,

Have you cver dresmed of wlet you
sliould do. it you suddenly became a fairy,
and had .the power to make both your own
and other people’s dreams wono truc? Is it
not wonderful to imagive all the joy aud
satistaction you could give so generously, if
I"ate endowed you with magic power?

Apart (rom lhelping others, without ncces-
sarily being seltish, we should wlso he able to
help owrsclves. However, en turuing the
matter over in my mind, T have found that
without being fairiex we can help ourselves
greatly to attain our wmbitions.

Tave you ever stopped to thiuk that the
secrct droum you have cherished, but at the
same time thought it would never be realised,
hax @ certain significance? Was that desive
planted in ome minds, so that we should be
doomed  to  dizappointtnent in alter cars?
Though o nxiy now think it is an imaginary
goul we scek, yet, some day, with a certain
amount of putience, it will become a glorious
reality.

Let us ask ourselves wwhat ix holding us
back from real suce In most caxes rve
shall tnd it is hiek of perzevermce. while, in
a few cases, it ix envy and jealousy hecunse
solwe of our neighbours have rececived five
talentz, whercas we have only received two.
It we set onr ideals high, visnalise owr goals
constantly, and concentrate on the atlain-
ment of our ambitions, there is no reason
why, after a time, all owr hopes should not
he realised.

Therefore, ivstead of 1vishing we were
endowed with magic power, let ns use the
talcnts given s, und so attain our swbitions.

i
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THE HEART OF THE OAK.

Doven the well-kept drive rushed she great
saloon vir ol the mansion, with tent poles
sticking out of its window, for Mixs lirnestine
with her two nieces, Muary and Aune, nud her
nephew, John, wete going to the “"New
Forest’ for w caimping holiday. Thex wure
woing to meet u Mr DBrown ou the edge of
whose field ey were going to camp. The
sun was setbing in the west, and the tents
were pitehed. Anne in o smart green frovk
was eooking the supper. while  Mary
fetching water for the next day.

SMary! Anne! John!  Breakfast”

The two girls and boy »at up in a  grea
Iy, and  blinked. A streak of sanshine
tickernd in through the open tent flap,
causing the dew to spwrkle like jewels on the
aruss. They all jumped out of bed, and were
soon remndy for a good hewrty wmeal. \When
hyeaktast was over, all four weut out to the
wood to explore.

A few days were passed like the tirst. On
the Saturday night, after their wwival, they
were sittmg avound the vmnp fire when | dne
exclaimed that she heard a strange noise, but
Miss ¥rnestine said that <he was talking non-
sense, xo they suid pryers and retived for
the night. At dead of night John and Aume
woke up from dreammbmd ou hearing a
strange noise.

“Thesh " satd Anne: het they heard not
annther word. so they slumbered on into
dreannband again. But Anne tossed about in
her swlecpr and dreamt that the camp was en-
clumted. Next morning Anne was determined
not to say a word of the noise she had hewnrd
un, becmixe she knew her aamt wonld ouly
scorn her.

Anne lay awake the next night when every-
one was asleep. and ugain she hewrd the <ame
noise. The next night she lsvew wns their st
night ut camp hob she was determined to tind
out whnt it was, so next night she scattered
i few cakes under the great ouk tree behicd
the tents. After everyone wai asleep she rose
wd dvessed. At length she was rewarded for
all her trouble. She walked out of the tent
nd eame face to fuve with a haggard-dooking
boy of alnt xixteen.

was

“Yus?” she demanded.

“ON stwmered the youth, ~I—1 huve
lived in the onk tree sinee my parents died.™”

HOh, I see,’’ said Aune, 1 i very sorey
far you. I knew [ heard a noise cvery night
and | thought the ciunp was enchanted, ™

The boy ol the enchauted camp s now
sk and  healthy, and is Miss Aune's™
faithful =ervant

. Gy I

SCHOOL: OLD AND NEW.

In days of old the children went to sclhwol in
terms and turns,

Ai other times they'd herd the

pastire near the bums.

schooling, incomplete as snch,  yot

served them in their day.

They learied the vules of A B €, to count,
and c'en to pray.

They'd little time for  drawving-hooks—nor
sport nor drill to shirk.

I"or music—well, they learned to
psalms and hymns in kivk.

Jut we. superior in our day. spend years and
years at school,

ki Dy

Their

sing  the

Till leaving (still the world lo learn). we
seem to know it full.
For now we leain the rule of three. und

thirty rules: forhye.

\Why science rules. and where und when the
stars shine in the sky.

We lewrn to cook and =ew and knit.
teach ns that at school.

In olden days they learned at home—all snve
the village fool.

Geogruph y—we know  the earth which God

has made; and mem

added  history  which we  all

exempt musst scun,

And lewrn the dates of past gone titnex and
mighty deeds a few,

Till we wmst think our uncestors
had ~ome schooling too.

But their's the duy apwrt {rom  envs—tlhe
schools were ditTerent then.

And would we wixh a different xchool ? If so.
then whiy, or whew ?

The x

Has withont

musit

AR A
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OLIYE'S MISTAKE.

Clang! clung! A DLeli  tolled  through
Oakland’s corridors wnd rooms, warning the
cirl: that morning classes would start in a
few uinutes. The fourth.formers scurrid
io their studies, to collect: books for wmorning
schoel, and then they flocked i a Lody lo
their class-room.

[ror there came an uneoasing Juun of
comversation, but the girls dropped their
chatter immediately wheu the doox opcued

to  admit Aliss Dean, thenr hoandmistress,
followed Ly a girl, a new girl. the fourth
decided. “Girls.” began Miss Dean, “heve
is a new girl, Penelope White, She only

wrrived this morning, as: she was ill when the
term commenced, but I feel sure thst you
will welcome her.”” Then Miss Jean, altex
a whispered word to the forin-mistress, left
the room.

“Woll, I don™ cure what you say, but
she’s no uge. She's no good at sports: and
she’s not Lrilliant in class either.”’ So spoke
Olive West, the wmoffieinl leader of the
fourth, and the form agreed with her.

Poor Penelope! She had hoped that they
would bLe friends, these girls, but sonmehow
they just ignored her. Oue afternoon, left to
her own devices, she wandered aimlessly
along the cliffs, thinking how  dilferent it
might luive been, Why did they leave her
alone? Perhaps it wus lecause she wiax no
good at games,' she vetlected. Yex. that
must be it.” So ran her thoughts, wheu sud-
denly a shrill scream rang through the still
air, and looking dewn, she saw, to her horror,
fouting on the waves, the :till form of a givl!

Tler brain felt numbed. She must do some-
tliing. All the stories she had read tashed
tirough het mind. What did these girls i the
staries do? She tried te think. but she could
ouly mutter, “I must save her: ob, I must.™”
Then suddenly she saw a way. A natwral
flight of steps ran from the top of the cliffs to
the water, «o far, far below. “But they were
slippery. :md if she fell . 2 No. I xhall
not think of that!™" she exclaimed wloud. So
down, down ever so carefully she went until,
stinding on a ledge near the water; she dived.
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Desperately she swane to the girl floating on
the water, Nearer, nearer. At last she reached
the imconscious giel, and at length, anxious,
exhansted, but trtumphant, she dragged the
girl to the foot of the clitf. It was Olive!

“Penelope! Olive! What is the meaning of
this? " Penelope lurned to see Misz Dean
standing a little distonee Irom them. Olive's
eyes fluttered open. 0L, I—I remember
now,” she stamered, after looking round
tor a few minutes. 1 told PPeggy Brown that
T could climb dowu the clitfs und swim along
to the beach, but—but I slipped coming
down,”’ she added rather lamely. I see,”
said Miss Dean. 1t was very foolish of vou,
Olive, and but for Penelope you ruight. have
heen_drowned. '

“0h. Penelope—=—"" munrmured Olive.

The next eveniug. the fourthformers held
a weeting, Olive. quite recovered from lher
swim, addressed it. “Girls,” <he said, ©T
take buck every word I suaid nbout Penelope.'
At that moment Penclope lierself ontered the
toom. -Penelope——=" began Olive ecagerly.
“Yes 2" prompted Penelope. “but, Olive my
friends always call e Penuy.” she said
smilingly.  “Well, come along, Peuny,”’
laughed Olive, “come and join us.*

G MR ]

FLIES.

They arrived very suddenly, those awtul,
never-to-be-forgotten millions of flies, but,
mereifully, they disuppeared guite as sud-
denly.

Oue afternoon, when the entire lousehold
wus slecping-off the ellects of the mid-day
ueal—und that meant that every eawsy chuir
and  coualr was  oceupied—a  faint  buximg
sound drifted in the half-open windows to
our catiz, However, each one thought it was
the other's snoring, and we all dozed off
again, The noise increased, and we sleepily
blinked our eves open to see millions of black
flies going past the window, 1while a  few
hundrecds of the greedier and encrygetic
ones casually entered by the windows, betore
we had puassed the ywwning stage of our

less
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awakening, and thus before we had  the
entrgy Lo get up and close the windows.

There wus no wore pence that afternoan’
I"lies  evervwhere. hut not one eould we
persnade (gently or otherwise) to leave 1he
house. Iustead hundreds wmore were coming
in. In the kitehen a black minss eould he sven
on the table where formenly e could see n
sngar-howl. Onr poor little terrier vwas ahnost
insime, =napping at the elusive Dblaek tor.
mentors. By watehing how many she caunzgln
pev minute I onleulated that she nanst love
swallowed  hondreds. £t still
mystery how she survived it all.

At lust we returned to the attack. on the
flies, armed with “Flit”"—the smell of which
did not leave the house for mnany a day, and
so the insect: were Eitted.”” | cum sure they
weie thoroughly @rotelul for having  died
British, and that they remember usx with
axateful tewrs in their exes in their Vallallu.
Well. the most of them suecunbed, and we
swept up the corpses and vremated thenm ia
the lire. So far so wood : but the whole neigh-
hourhood wa thus aftlicted. and the invaders
stayed for a whole day. The morning  was
swoltering, and we had either to open the
windows — which was  simply  usking  for
trouble—or “roast” with thein slmt. OF the
two evils we chose: the lessev—und “‘roasted, ™

Wi ventured ont—armed  with  veils and
handkerchiefs—but a noise lilie that of wn
agroplute aecompmiied s, \We neared the
bulcher’s shap, and crossed to the otlier side
of the street. Scarce as worls was, the assist.
ants visked losing their posts and refused to
work it the shop—und I don't hlmme thew.
However, atter noon a slight showev of ruin
came on. and the whole swunn disappeared
like magic, and lhey have never siuce rve-
trned to grace vur wimdow pnnes.

B¢, V.

rensins  a

A DREAM.

[axt night | dreamt o lovely dream
Of elves and fairies gayv.
They played ahont with Ya.Yo's.
Iont night Gl hreak of day.
Catldeen 3. Mackuy (aged ).

THE YO-YO.

QF comrse you know I'm o Yo-Yo. My
colours are ved and green. with a tinge of
vellow. [ have a very fine striug with a loop
just big enough 1o hold your tinger, and [
think I look very handsome. Ahem'!

One day as I lny in the shop window to
which [ liad been sent. a hoy of about ten
years wulked into the shop and asked for a
Yo-Yo. The shopnmun took me out of the win-
dow, and put me through my pmces in front
of the Dboy, to show that T wag tree froin
Aaws, and ran quite smoothly. The hoy was
satisfied with my hehaviowr and took me
away wvith him, after having paid the shop-
man. My 1master felt very proud, now that he
Lad a beautiful Yo-Yo in lis possessiou. Hu
spoke quite nicely to aw old gentieman, and
even explaimed how 1 was worked. One day
he threw me o liard that I slipped from his
hand and soared through the aiv. 1 thought [
was going yight round the world until 1 was
suddenly stopped hy a policeman’s nose. The
policenuimn vaared like a waddened hull. and
pivking e up. hu wet uft in thnderons puz-
sutt of the evil-doer who had nearly flatiened
Lis nose, The bey. however, was not prepared
lo meet the limds of the law in open battle,
aud resorted to tactivs. lie therefore tled
round a cormer and seeing a forgotten broom
he seized it and waited for the etvmy.

The policerran, potling like a stearn engine,
was just goiug to steéer: rouud the corner when
something was thrust betwixt hix legs, and
be meusmred his length on the puvement. My
masier, seemg the foe proue on the groond,
picked me ap aud walked ealuly away, leav:
ing e policenun to lhis fate. Now, hewever,
wy  owaner is uot so fumilinr . with the
““bobbies. **

e e T,

AR PERSIAN CAT.

It vaunot be a pleasant thing
To he a Persinn vat.
I does not ik or ehivp or sing
O evon kitl o rat,
Barhara Sellurs (aged 10).
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OH, 1 FORGOT!

Ten wis over. The dishes were washeal, Mrss
Indoter slowly paeed through to the sitting-
rootn, where dumes, her son, wax “swyvilching-
oft™ after the news bulletin.

The fire bluzed up and looked truly irviving.
My Indoter it the lamp, drew down the
hlinds, and =t down by the fitee in the big
crnuchair.

“‘Have yvou the day's paper there, Jamex?"

“Yex, there it ix.”" veplied the other, sil-
ting. down at; the writing-desk.

*Thanks. My word, I'm hot.”” She wiped
the perspiration frons her brow and took np
the paper.

“What. did von say was in it about——2""
But the sentence terminated in w long w
=Oh, she groaned. ““1ny - glisses ! ™

There \vax silence,

»Did you see them. James?™"

Sl silence. Tames wasz abserbed in his
letter.

PR you get them for me, Jumes 2 <he
asked at last in a painful, pathetice tore.

sGracions, these things are always lost.”
cime the yetotf as Jumes bormded up with «
aalvanic sturt. “\Where are they?™

“What? I'm no' swe—oh—well—yves, 1
think I left them in the—in the kitchen. ™

“\Where ubout.?”’ shonted lrames, somerving
through to the kitehen.

On the mantelpiece—no. on the window,
I mean—oh, no, T helieve { left themn on the
little table.”

After what seemed an elernits. Jumes
strutted hack with the wonderfnl little blaek
ense.

*Oh. thanks: I knew I left them— --*

**Wheve 2°' came the sharp retort. “-T fonnd
them in the drawer with the gpeons.”” -James
hegm to write again, so Mrx Indoter siid no
more. Then she took up the spectacle case
aud proceeded to open it slowly and earefully-,
but oh !'—horror of horrors! IFor a moment
she sat perplexed und horrified. Where——?
\What would she do? Then mn iden came. She
took up the paper and glanced Iong and
xtendily at one of the pictures. Little conld
she see hut !

After dive minuter of {errible discomfort.

she again ghneed fowards Hhe weiting-desk.

CJanes, " zhe mupmieed in a vaice whic
was seareely audihle. There wax no answer.
“Tames, " she repeated a little loudoer, “the
glinses " ave no’ hove. The hox is empy.””’
“What 277 asked her infurinted sou. turaing
ronnd.

h

<

“They're no” lwre,”” wine o faraway
voice. "Tw sure I left them——"

But her hand, as if by instinet, leapt to her
povket for a handkerchief **Tehoo—Q0 !

1 osaid o sare T left them

“What's that 2 asked Junes curtls, point-
ing to lier pocket. Smmething had just slipped
to the floor.

*Oh, nothing—nothing!"" stammered Mix
Indoter ofi-hmudedly. picking up a glittering
object. “*NWothing, 1t's only—it's only—]
st have sneezed wy - glasses 7 just,

[Reprinted with the permission ol the

Gilasgow “"Daily Record and Mail™" to

whieh jorrnual helongs the coparight of the

ahove storyl.
RIS NierNi L

LIGHT TALK.

Tt was a frosta night on 24th Decembher.
The snow Iy thick on the ground outside,
:md cold icy winds whistled round the corners:
of the cotlage. The full moon shone brightly
averhead, lighting up everything with »
hrilliant racliance.

The moon peeped in at the cottage window,
end saw Mrs Stoart lighting the Inmp. and
setting it on the table. She also climced to
loive w lighted candle on the table near the
lump. Then remembering about lier enke n
the oven. she hurried to the kitchen, shutting
the sitting-room door behind her, without
drawing the window blind. Accordingly the
lamp. candle and fre were left in the room
alone. but they did not notive the round face
ot Xr Moon swiling in upon them. The l.ump
looked down at the candle with asach g
superior uir, and said, ““What a lovely light [
give. I light up all the corners. You only bask
in my hright rays. If you were extinguished
there wonld not he the slightest difference i
the hrightness of the rootn. I really do not
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know what my tistress wonld  do
me."

‘Fhe poor candle felt rather humble at this
conceited talk. It spluttered, and big round
tears fell down its xides, ind made white
spots on the candlestick. IHowever, it flared
up, and said i its loudest voice, Well, 1
must be of some use to my mistress else she
would not require my light, and I really do
think Mbr Lamp, that when I asu alone in the
Ledroom I s<hine as brightly as you.”

Then the fire chimed in, and said, “\Where
do you place me? T thiulk that I can beat you
both us to light, and I am really a wondexful
per=on, I have nearly one hundred uses. ily
mistress could never do without me."

. At this moment Mrs Stuart hurtiediy
opened the door. In came a gust, of wind. and
blew out the candle and lamp. 'The fire
swelled with importauce and a black lump ot
coul  obsenred its  hrightness, 'I'he moon,
which had been listenitiyg to the <balogue,
smiled broadly and whispered, “Pride gocth
before a fall.”

withoul

2 (ROl I

RED INIDIANS.

My friend und I had pitched our tent on
the bank of u clear rtream which trickled
down the lower slopes of the Rocky Moun-
tains and, feeling, hungry, we decided to go
in search of game to provide our evening
meal. We set out with sur guns and somehow
we separated. I mada for a spot where I
hoped to Lag a few wild ducks, and the sun
was sefting as T returned 1o camp with a
Lrace of plump young birds. As I passed a
elump of bushes, howewer. I heard a bLlood-
curling yell, and looked round to see a score
of Red Indians peering out of the bushes. [
uttered a ery of dismay and immediately they
lenped from their hiding places and pinioned
my hands behind my back. Their chief, a
huge fellow, with his body hideously painted
with red and white stripes and his head sn-
mounted by a magnificent headdress of

MAG!

ZINIL.

cagles’ [cathers, now siepped forsrard and
spoke in a guttural voice, “*Me Big Chief
Plack Eagle. these my braves. [iate patle-
facex plenty much. You die to-night when
neww moon rise ubove treetops.”” The braves
gave a choms of ascent, and wheu he gave
them n command they proceeded to drig me
away through the bushes.

In o short time we cume upon a clearing
where wigwams were pitched and camp-fives
were burning. Squaves and  children came
running out of the wigwams, and when they
ssuy me procecded fo spit nt me and slap my
face, insnlting me in every possible manner.

It was growing dark wow, und I was thrown
on the ground with a brave standing over me.
I wondered that my fate was to be, but soon
T gaw u stake in the middle of the wlearing
and understood with a sinking feeling that I
wis to be hurned at the stake. Darkness had
falten and I wus eciuried amd tied to the stale.
Thaggotx rere piled round my legs mand the
whole camp was assembled. Chiel DBlack
Iingle made « sign, and a dozen Dbrave:
emerged from the crowd in full war-paint.
Drums begun to beat monotonously, and the
braves commenced to prunce round the ntule
chanting and waving their tomahawks.

The dinms beat louder and the braves were
weorking Lhemselves into a frenzy, howling
and whooping for all they iwere worth. Snd-
denly the camp was flooded with light as the
new moon rose alove the treetops. The chant.
ing continued, and each DbLrave now had a
lighted torch. Tach time they circled the
stake they came nearer and nearer until with
a wild whosp they rushed towards me and
thrust their burning torches into dry faggots.
An ugly wiurior now came forsvard and com-
menced to tweak my nose till my eyes were
filled with teurs.

Suddenly [ woke up to find my little dog,
Spot. up on the bedclothes tying to wauken
me by meaus of his paws. Ile had evidenily
hreakfasted, for on the fioor at my bedside T
suw the tattared remains of, "Txeiting Ad-
ventures with Baffalo Bill in the Rockies.™

IR TBRIERE



- GRAMMAR SCTH00S.

ATHLETICS.

In thiz field of activity it can he contidentiy
~uid that the School surpassed all previous
records. The standard of ptay in rugby md

cricket has materially improved. und hoth
these games have been wmuch Jostered Dby
public interest. The eneounters with the

Strathspey Wanderers at crughy and with the
Pust-Urimes ok ericket ave amongst  the
happiest. functions of the year.

The School XV, attuiued the peak of form in
:he memomble gwme againzt the Wanderers at
the vnd of Christinas term. Lusting the pace
better, they developed a determined offensive
in the last liftcen iminutes, which tinie wnd
again imperitled the Wauderers™ line, and all
hut converted a pointless draw into a well-
merited victory. The retwn game nt Iuster,
wheu the School went down hy 12 points to
3, did not produce the same standard of play.,
hut was as keenly contexted. ‘I'he School were
heaten in  both rugby fixtures with Elgn
Academy, It in neither wase hy a hig margin,
One hig handieap, of course, has always heen
luek of weight. Two menihers of the XV., [
Roberts und T. Cooke. were selested to play
for the Highlund XV. against Gordon’s (fol-
leze ut Alerdeen.

In associntion fool bull the senson was satis-
fuctory if not hrilliant. Of & matches pluyed
3 were won, 3 drawn and 3 lost. The most
notahle achievement was the forcing of Illgin
Xeademy to a draw in Corantown. LFor thy
purpose of raising funds two games were
playved against a ‘Lown XI. which inelnded
<ome of the senior ¢tub’s leading plyers. In
avcordinee  with natural  expectations  the
School were beaten, lmt displayed some very
tine combination which was mnch appreviated
hy the spectators. Two memhers of the School
XI., J. Cooke and A. MceTutyre, weve selected
to represent Morayshire in the anmsal schnol
mateh with Dunfishire.

For both games with the School the Past.
Primes got together a slrong side of former
sstars.””  Good fielding und  the arafty
deliveriex of our howlers:;, F. Roherts and 4.
Munro. cmried the day on hoth oceusions.
Not for several years have our triends heen so
pegged down to the crease. In the one inter-
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sehool mtle-h the Schonl N1o sulTeeed defem
at the bawks of Flgin Acadeiuy. The howling
and  tielding rather fell short in this gune :
it anr renl delicieney hoth in this and m
other gmmes kiy in the hatting. Only <.
Munro has enltivated an effective style.

Sports™ Dax was favoured with ideal con-
ditions. and. dexpite ranmter attractions else-
where, a large crowd attended. Their intevest
wag amply rewarded hy perfornmnces which
will Tor long defy eomparvison, Our ruuning
team heat the Ttlgin Aeademy representatives
in the wmest hardly contested ot relays, 7.
Cooke clesed hix school career n1 hrillim
fashion hy winning the open high jump and
open ludf-mile. The Academy took second
and third places in the high jnip. and second
place in the hall.mile. 1. Mackintosh finished
third in the halfamile. Our team failed to win
the velay at the Aeademy sports in Elgin: hut
1. Caoke tied for tirst place in the high junp
and took fiest plnee in the open 200 vards.

I i with mueh vegret that we parted with
T. Coake and 1'. Rolerts at the end of
stmmer: terme. oth have plaved an out:tand-
ing part in the athletic life of the Sehool. and
lenve gups which cannat easily he [illad.

Captains for 1981-1932:—-

Rughy Foothall—I". Roherts.
Axsociation Foothall—1J. Cooke.
Cricket—I". Roherts,
Rimming—T. Caole.

HOCKEY.

The girl:' hockey tenm. under the raplainey
of Cathie Sith, had a very full lixture ward.
I'riendly  games were played with Forres,
Aherlonr, Klgin Academy. aud Kingussie. Of
these the Cirannmar School lost A, won 2. and
2 were drawn,

Three pliyers were included in the Select
NT. to play ldlgin Acadeniy. of shom two,
Tsoliel  Grant  right wingl and  DBetty
MeGregor {goal keeper). were chosey for the
annual inter-ceimty mateh with Banff.  {'n-
fortunately, however, the nmteh wis called
off ax the ground was mmplayable.

A tlonse Chapionship lixture cand proved
very populir. Roy headed the list with 7
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poiuts, while Revoan had 8; Revaek 2, It
was hoped that a cup would be provided for
this Championship, but unfortunately dona-
tions from [former Pupils did not reach the
necessary Jigure. Donationk rewveived have
been held over in the hope that the coveled
trophy may be available for next session.

The standard of play leaves much fo he
desired. Although the girls have a fairly
sound idea of tlie game, they lack the neces-
sory combination and understanding which
are essential to snccess. The team has lost
several valuable players, bug their places
have heen tilled hy players, who, although
lacking in experience, poszess delermination
and enthusiaxm.

We wixh them every suceess in the Senior
Hockey League for 1932.5:3,

CHRISTMAS.
Christonas s coming,
That merry old time!
When all things are happy,
And sweet bells chime.

And when it doth come.
Let us not scorn,

T'or that was the time
When Jesus was homn,

Now everyone's happy,
The girls and the hoys,
For they know Santa's near

With hiz bundies of toys.

Decorations go up,
With small willing hands
ITelping their mothers
Hang ribbons and hands.

T'he dinner's prepared,
The turkey’s brought in,

All tolks arve delighted,
And make 1 great diu.

Soon everything’s past,

Work commences once more,
To start toil again,

As they toiled on before.

I HPUBRAL

SCHOOLl,

MAGAZTINTE.

BRIGHTER RAILWAYS.

The L.M.S. Railway authorities have been
deluged with congratulations on their latest
enterprising eliort to swell the volnme of
pussenger traftie in the Grantown area. Tt
appemrs thal they have engaged n talented
bays® ¢hoir 1o disconrse tuneful melodies for
the entertainment of travellers using their
sarvice.

This delightful amenity wns inaugurated on
Suturday. 12th November, when the 9.30
frain from Grantown steamed ont on its
¢poech-making run to Iuverness.

The ehoir assemhles for voice cultnre at
430 p.m. on Tuexday in the senior common-

" room. 1'rzining has been plmmed on the moxt

scientific lines. The sctnal choir work is pre-
fuced hy o earefully prescribed degree of
physical exertion in the adjoining stadium
Lavighly maintained by the school authorities:.
T'hix is calculated to develop the diaphragm
und make for greater volume of sound. Next.
recourse iz had to the inspirationn! stimulus
of the buath. Numerous and handzomely
appointed creations of porcelain claim the
limbs of the choristers and call forth the rare
Iyrical quality which is peculiady character-
istic of the voices. The results of this elabor-
utely scientific regimen are evidenced hy a
profundity of tone and an extent of register
which is unique in our experience of male-
voice choirs. It is not improbable that the
privilege of hearing this talented choir will
spell a new era of prosperity for our disconso-
Inte railway staffs.

Application for membership to the choir
will be vonsidered by the choirmaster, Mr I.
Maepherson, No one need apply who doees not
possess  the artistic  temperament and =
sensitive appreciation of harmony. Informa-
tion as to probable itinerary of the choir may
he had from Mr Jack Reid, Jinison ofticial for
the T..M.S. Railway.

AUTUMN.

In Autumn the leaves full off the trees,
All gold and green and red.
They blow about the streets and roads
And make a leafy bed.
Thomas Noble (aged 10).



 GRAMMAR SCHOOL st XV. 1931-32.

Standing—i. Macphersoa, A. Mackintosh, “E. Muaro, F. Roberts (captain), ]J. Cooke, W. Macaulay,
J. Macaulay, E. Mackintosh.

8itting—]. Ross, A. McIntyre, D. Fraser, ]J. Calder, R. Ross, E. Mackintosh, P. Garrow.
iPhote by A. Tedtagham. ]

e

fst XI. G.G.S.H.C., 1931.32.

Standing—M. Templeton, N. Donaldson, 13. Phimister (Secretary), B. Cook. A. Telfer, A. Green.

Srttinng—I1. Grant, C. Smith (Captain), B. McGregor, I’. Barker, F. Cooke.
[Photo by A. Ledivgham.]
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STANDARD VI. PUPILS OF A FORMER YEAR.

Left to Right—W, Templeton, W. Ross, James Lawrence, James Gitber(, A, D. Cumming,
Joha Fraser. Donald Granl, A. Calder, James Grant, Geo. Carmichael, Duncan McIatosh, Margaret Dunbar,
Carrie Forbes, Dellie Grant, Annie Munro, Tina Cumming, Barbara Mackay, Jessie Grant, Chrissie Dunbar,
W. Brewnie, A. Cruickshank, James Macdenald. [Jeannie Stuart,
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CONTRIBUTIONS FROM FE.P.s.

Editor—Ann Grant, 10 The Square.

&

This Magazine is an annual publication issued in December. Contributions are invited

from "D s dealing with the school. the town, and old

questions, and suggesticns gladly accepted.

Itiends. Remiuiscences, letters,

All commiunications should be addressad tn the Tiditor, 1°.0.°x seclion.

LOST, STOLEN OR STRAYED.

Lf yorwwish to tell friends with shom yow
have lost towch where yown ave, send wus 7our
wanwe and address for tasertion. in this celuma.
And aayone wanting to know wlerea Former
DPupil s, please send name €6 us for inxertion
i this colwmn. " )

Reply to IIG.C
Douglas Mackie and Johnnie Grant
are somewhere in Australi.

s 2 #

NEWS PARS.

Cumming TFraser, son of the late My 1aniel
Fraser, tailor and clothier, wag marvied in
Jannary, 1932, in Naivobi, to Miss Jilisabeth:
Barbara Thomson, Garforth, Leeds.

st i £

This swmmer, Mr Alex. Goulder, late of
AL Geant's, Jitd,, spent six months® holi-
day at home. T'or some vears new he has
carried on a snccessful tailor and clothier's

business  with his son  lan, n - Bondi,
Awstralia.

# w #
Miss Isobel eale is now teaching in
Cromdale School.

E = &
This  year the oufstanding goller vas

William IIepburn, who won the Muckerach
Cup.

&

Sinee our lust issue there ocewrred the un-
timely deuth by accident of Reginuld (Reg)
Mastilew. After a long illness .Toxeph (Joex;
Buin  died. Thus bwo oulstanding  figues
passed in their gallant youth, each irith
charm peenliarly his ewn. The members of
this club take the opportnnity of express<ing
lo the bereaved fumilies their deepest svin-
pathy,

W & ]

HONOURS TO F.P.s.

The manager of the Minneapolis-Floneywell
Regulutor Co., Ltd.. Jim Fruser. son of M{r D.
Fraser, slater. has been elected v director of
the Oil Heating Association of Montreal.

% # ]

William  (Willie) Jack iz now teller in the

Dank of Seotland branch, Pitlochry.
@ #

In the list of eandidates who have been
successinl in passing the State exwmination
for midwives and maternity nurses with
honours appears the name Annie May Grant,
Xurses Home, Dnnedin, New Zealand.

& e 2

"Through this Magazine we desire to extend
to Mr A. B. Simpson. MLA., our sincere con-
gratulationa on his appointment as Reclor of
Torres Academy. Mr MacLennan, owr late
rector, has voiced the appreciation of every
pnpil who has had the good fortune to come
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under Mr Simpsen’s tuition. wlen he vwritas
—"Iis pupils will alwaxs he grateful to han
for giving thetn it broad and human vwriool
on the werld, mnd an impetus 1owards wh
ix good in literature and honouruhle in chur-
acter,™

E =

Jsabelln Moves ohfained w lirst: vluss certibi-
acte (100 per ¢ent.) frotn Smune. Institute of
Surgical Chiropodists, aliio Dr Scholl's Cer-
tificate of Practipedies, and local V.AD.
certificate. Miss Moyes is the tirst I'.P. to
set up as surgical chiropodist in Grantown-
on-Spe.v,

* = <

Herbert Grnunt Cumming, ML, WLA.L
RB.Sc., his heen appointed principal teacher
of Mathemutics in Renfreve High Sehool.

] = *

The Seafield Ohallenge trophy of the
Strathspey and Reel Society was won  thix
vear by Joseph Sutherland. whose wonderful
musical gift has given pleasure to mauy
lovers of Strathspeys and Reels.

% E 3

Alt Star Matches — Star CGolf — and A
Glittering 1"onrsome--suclt are the headlines
that appear in the American Prexx  with
beantifully illustrated photographs, including
that of Bobby Cruickshank. whose fame asx :¢
colfer and s sport has won for him world
wide admiration. We congrutulate 13obby ou
hix appointment as professional 10 the Rich-
mond Club, Virginia.

in w letter to his fathver (Mr Rohert
Cruiclishamk, 10 Castle Road), he compares
the country with home. There ure 2400 mem-
hers. tuwn conrses, sud a short praetice course.
Cruickshank expeets to have a litijle time for
fishing. which hiz father says he s “‘daft
ahout. ™’

&= & =

MAJOR J. G. MACDOUGALL.

In our last isswe we intimated that Major
J. G. MacDougall had been appointed :n
Otlicer of the Dritish Empire.

In the current issne we have pleasure in
publishing a photograph of the Major, taken
immedintely after  the Investiure in

Buckingham Palace on Thuradiay, 23th Jinse.
14081,

To be wwentionrd in  this Majesty The
King's Birthday Honours is an honour indeed.
not oul ¥ 1o the recipient hut also to the dis-
trick

Major Mac®ougall’s Volunteer and Terri-
tarial service being miquie. we feel we caunot
do helter than reprint two articles from the
“Strathspey Herald " :—

The nation owes mueh to wivilinn soldiers
who underwent training in times of peace.
and were found tit and ready for ordeal hy
battle. A good type of those putriotic citizens
is Major ). (i. Macdongall. whose resignation
as second in command of the 6th seaforths
severs e Just. link between the comnixsioned
ranks of the unit emhodied for uctive servica
in 1914 and the battalion as now existing. 1le
alone of the officers who went to France re-
mained with the 6th Seaforths until this year.
In length of service and in efticiency, his
recovd will beay comparison with thnt of any
oflicer in the IFighhmd Division. I'rom the
day he joined Merchiston Castle eadet corps
in QOctober. 1383, eommanded by his towns-
man, the late Mr J. R, Burgess. until he
tendered hix: resignation 1 few days ugo. he
has not shirked amy duty alloted to him.
Struggling 1o muaintain its numerical strength,
alwaxs under the threat that like other
northern hattalions, it will lose its identity: in
amaltgamation with another unit. the 6th
Seaforths can ill afford to part with this ex-
perienced :ind enthusinstic olticer. 1'rom Mer.
ehiston, Mr Macdougall went to Glusgow, and
joined u Volunteer battalion of the H.1..T..
whose uniform he were for two vears. lle was
in the gwird of honour furnished by the
Gilasgow Highlauders' at the opening of the
Exhibition i 1901 Ly Princess fiouise; and
was one of the detachment selected to atiend
the coronation of King INdwurd. Ile volun-
teered for the Beer War, but Dbeitg then
under the stipulated age ot 21. he was nor
aecepled. Returning home. Mr Macdougall
enrolled in the Grantown Yolunteer company.
Two years later e wus a scrgeant. rapid pro-
motion in thoze days when n.c.o.’s retined
their vk for many vears. In 19403 he was
with the Morayshire contingent for the open-




GRAMMAR SCHOOL MAGAZINDG. 19

ing of Colinton hospital by Ring Vdward, and
in 1905 for the Royal Review. when 23 officors
and 414 other ranks paraded from this county.
Lnlisting in the Territorials, he was selected
a< sergeant of the Aloravshire contingent
attending King George’s coronution,

In March, 1914, M»r Maedougall was
anzetted 2nd Lieut. in the 6th Seaforths. Tle
mobtlised with the battulion in Angust of that
yvear, and after a long period in the front line,
where he did good work, amd was twice
wounded, he was invalided home. As com-
mander of the Strathspey company after the
war, his #eal was unbounded. Not infrequently
ho devoted four nights per weel Lo lectures to
the n.c.o.’s in Gramtown, Nethybridge, Crom-
dale and Advie. His busivess experience was
utilised by the Drigade cominander in 1923,
Major Aaedougull organising with much
success the catering for the brigade during
the camp at Gruntewn. In September, 1924,
he attended the unveiling of the 51st Division
memorial ut J3eaumont Hamel, and in May,
1027, he rvepresented the 6th Seaforths at the
unveiling of the regimental memorial at Fam-
poux.

Tor the past six years, Major Macdougall
has been a field officer, and his work has won
the commendation of the brigade and
divisional commanders. He holds what mnsi
he a rare distinction, the etficiency medal for
12 years' service in the ranlks, and the Terri-
torial decoration for 20 years’ meritorious
service as an officer.

Tormer and serving members of the 6Gth
Seaforths were mueh gratified on Wednesday
to see the name of a Morayshire man in the
Birthday Honows list. Major Macdongall
having been appointed an Otficer of the
British Empire. The award is in recognition
of long and etlicient service to the Volunleer
and Territorin]l forces. At the date of his
retirement recently, he had to his credit 32
years’ service, anll but two of which were
given to the Morayshire battalim., He com-
nmianded the Strathspey company from 1919
until his  promotion to field rank in 1923,
Many congratulatory messages have reached
him from old comrades in arms and from
eivilian friends. Major Maedougall will attend
the Royal investiture en June 23,

GRANTOWN GRAMMAR SCHOOL F.P.'S CLUB.

Abstract of Accounts for year Ending 30th Nov. 1931.

Balance at 30/11/30 - - £2 310
4 Life Members, 12/6 £ z 210 0
62 Ordinary Members, 2/- - - 6 140
Re-union, 27/2/31 (surplus) - - OLI% 8
Bank Interest - . . - Oh 27
L1 7l
Advertising

*Slrathspey Herald ” - . £0 3 0
Do. - - @ L0
“Strathspey News ® - . - 0 4 ¢
Postages - - - - 0 4 0
Balance in Hand - 3 - BT
JOu N

President—17", Hunter, M.A., 1.Se. (Rector).

Vice-Presidents—Miss J. Scott MacGregor,
Major Muacdougall.

Secretary—3i{ixs Lidith Lawson,

Treasurer—Miss B. Mutch.

CONSTITUTION and RULES.

1.—The Club shall be nown as the ~*Caan-
town Grammar School Former Pupils’ Club. '

2.—~The object of the Club shall be (1) to
promote intercourse and [riendship amongst
former pupils and teachers of the School by
oceasional social gathermgy, and (2) to pro-
vide ammualdly prives to the School

3.—All fommer pupils ot the School shall be
eligible for memibership.

Teachers of the School, present and past,
and wives of same, shall also be eligible for
membership,

+.—The Office-bearers of the Cluh shall
be:—President, two Vice-Presidents, Secre-
tary and Treasurer, and Committee of six
Members.

5, —The Committee shall meet when neces:-
sary for the conduct of the Clah and shall
have the power of appointing Sub.Committecs
when required.

6.—0One Business Meeting of the Club ghall
be held on last Thursday of October when the
Secretary and Treasurer shall make his report
for the past yvear ending 30th September.

7.—1he Annual Subscription shall be 2/-
payable on ev betore 30th Septemhey for year
to that date.

&.—At any General Business Meeting ol
the Club the Constitution and Rules may be
added te or altered by & majority of votes.

g i
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months before the hospital wnd stale exam-
inations. especislly, ave a nightmare, but oh!
the relief when it is all over, and study beoks
can be pitched aside. and s:pare time i indeed
spare time.

Only a1 nmse can realise the thrill it is
whien sbe holds her badge in her hand, and
knows it is her very own, und that she wan
kovtully wear it as a State registered nurse.
Just then I believe the majority of us do feel
as if we really have that halo.

ANNIE MAY GRAXNT.

Dunediu,
New Zealand.

THE JUNE PICNIC.

It Diad been :wrranged that the F.P.s neet.
and take a preliminary ramble round Glen-
Leg. prior to attempting some more distiant
climh. The rendesvous was the hwrn at the
back ol the Coppice. The appointed hour
arrived, and 1 had been waiting some time
hefore other twwo I°.P.'s joined me. und we
set off. up that well worn little path to the
“Beachan™  leaving behind us arrows to
direct others who might tollow,

There had heeu some dilference of opinion
as regards that outing, many wishing to go
further afeld, as is often the case, thinking
the “distant seeue’” more enchanting than
the heauty at home, We were not surprised.,
Lherefore. when only other three joined us,
moking o totul ol six, three going one way
and my companion:; and T another.

The wenther was perfect. und the sceucry
at its bezi. Well might Lhe poet have asked—
“What ix <0 raze as a day in June?''

1. bad been very hot throughout the duy.
Imt it was now the eool of eveuing. The dear
old “Beachan™ 1= too well knowu to require
vecalling herc. 17p its shady pathways we
wenl, uuder the whispering pines and down
the s:harp descent to the railway, and across
thes hoggy hit, ascending again to the wooded
heiight of silver birehes.  Hews we became
awire thate we were hetny vlozely followed by
two men—keepers  we  thonght—and  were
right. in owr surm ied knap-
sucks they had a good ides we contemplated
a picnie, aud wmight light flves. No raiu had
fallen all June, and the undergrowth was

LA We

parched dry, the very pine needles burning
hot. Upon assuring them that we wonld not
kindle an open llre we proceeded.

Ont now on to the wide moor. In tlhy soft
stillnesr of vvening. the sounds of Nuture fell
sweetly on our cavs, As  we were not yet
Ilngry we tramped on, over lhe slepping-
stones—you  know them well—in the worst
bitx of the boyg. und entered that Ffairy
spinney of birches at, the fool of which lies
Cilenbeg hill, with Cruggan below.

Jlere we called a halt on n grassy plateau
beside the bum. the wee stream where the
trout glide like shadows in its amber depths.
AR, you Former Pupils., who perehance nmy
read this, though von are out under the
brassy glave of the desert sun, on foreign
shoress, or sailing the high scu—close  your
exes o minute and recall the Glenheg burn,
and watch again the sun sinking red over the
bhwlk shoulder of the hill, Does it leave yonr
eves u little dim and your heart a trifle sad
with the memory of your old school days and
your care-tree sclioolmates?

Peace reigned there, se we decided to have
something to eat. One of my chums produced
a portable “‘Primus” stove, and after o few
attempts ab getting it going (near the water
in cuse of live) we soon had a jum = ing
with bacon, eggs: and «liced tomutoes, while
hot tea wus infusing. Never did food taste so
good or tea so refreshing. A spice of adventure
in tt too, recalling J. Oliver Curwood's Ro-
mances in the Forests of the North Wezt.

But omr joy was short.lived. as every
midge and mosquito in the Glenbeg disizivt
had been specially invited, and had accepted.
Fiven after applying Metho from the stove to
our wrists und temples they only lkimghed and
attucked us with redoubled fory.

The sun had sunk, and a chill had crept
into the air so we packed up (leaving all
tidy) and got on the homewnrd wayv. 1own
the rough enrt.track to Craggun bridge. The
evening lights over the Cromdale hills were
tforgettable asx we renched the main road for
home.

Mot much of a walk,” vou wmight say.
Stll, it Lives in my memory. FThe green and
sold of a fune night. the birds’ song. the
burn’s ripple, to he used as iam antidote for
the grey Xovewher days.

Isabelle Moyes.
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“ON THE WAY TO JERUSALEM.”

St Andrews Hospice,
Jerusalem.
Dear Miss Grant,

This leiter must be one of
agology. since I have bwoken my soleinn
League and covenint to send you an account
of my experiences outward bound, for the
school wingazine, I remembered it when I
s my brother in Paris. and spoke to him
ahout an uticle on Paris lite for next year. 1
think he ix quite 1illing to =upply the
+goods,” so I enclose hix address. When T
reached Safad, T wax “up to the neek™ in
work ulmost itnmediately. so that I forgot
cotnpletely my promise to you. It was anly
when I saw in the local newspaper that tlhis
year's issue was almost ready. that I remem-
bered. Then it was too Iate. Ilowever, lor
vour private ear, T may say that I had guite
an enjoyuble journey out. \When I hit FLondlon
on April sth I found it depopulated. This
alarming  statement applies only (o those
people who count in London—I mean iy
petzonal friends. I spent the Suuday concfuct-
ing » solo towr of places of interest, and sue-
ceeded in amusing mysell quite well. At 5t
Columba's, Pont St.. I had hoped to find
some of my familior  spirits  from  Amid
Reekie. hut the llaster week.end exodus was
on. and Edinburgh was not represeuted. I
mel: Jolm Milne, son of Serge:mt Milne, and
we =pent the evening wandering ahout.

On Aonday moruing I bourded the Dboat
train from Victoria station, and started the
real hike. There was a moderate swell on lon
the sea, I memn) when I crossed the Channel,
but it left no unpleasant effects. At Dieppe
T had safely negotiated the custons when an
officious lad at the door made me turn out my
pockets, which happened to be bulging with
gloves, cigarettes, cte. Otherscize I had no
bother in that direction.

At Pariis we liad about an howr to wait, and
then at 9 p.mi. we bourded the Furopean [9x-
press for ‘Irieste. When I sav ~we™ T :un not
using the Royal pluval, hut wmm merely rveler-
ring to auother fellow whom T et in Iondon
at the boat train, e was going to a pluce
uear Bafad, o 1 had his company all the way.

In the carly morning we crossed the frontier
into Switzerland. Swiss sceuery comes up to
expeetations. I enjoyed every minute of that
part of the journey. Ay only vowmplaint is
that neither rbe Matterhorn nor Mont Blane
is visible from the railway. The mouutuains,
with  snow-cevered swnnnits, and  the dark
waoods below, 1mude a fine picture.

Ttaly was pleasing in a different way. The
orderly fields wvith the pretty houses nestling
among flowers and trees, and covered usually
with creepers, had « strong appeal, but one
misged the grandeur of the Swiss mountaius.
We stopped al Venice, hut there was not u
long enough stop for us to get out and wake
a lightaing tour. At Trieste we were glud (o

fiud that we «till had o use for onr legs. A

long train journey gives oue a very cramped
feeling. We put up for the night, at a very
magnificent edilice called the Hotel Savoia
which overlooked the guay where our boat
was lving. Next moming there was tine for a
short stroll around hefere we went o board.
Trieste is really a lovely place. One thing
which stands out in my miud is the number
of tame pigeons which walked about the
pliza. Ihere were sceres e them. Appewentiy:
the town has been : possession of Italy since
i92e.

At 1 pan. we embarked on the good ship
Cwrnaro. During the voyage we louched at
Brindisis and had time to go up into the
town. The Italian Govermment has some
schieme in mind about Brindisi. because the
takiug of photographs was forbidden. The
most interesting part, of the voyage to me
was when we crossed the Gulfs of Patras and
Corinth, passing through the Corinthian
Canal and then out among the isles of
Greece. It was dark when we passed Athens,
but 1ve coulet see the blaze of light in the
city and on the Piraeus. Modemm Athens must
he o large town. Fverywhere I looked tlie
swroundings were full of history. It gave mo
a peculiwr theill to realise that these were the
plaees 1 had read about so puinfully in Greek.
and that this wes the “wine-dark sen™ Homer
had =sung aboui. tswvo thousand vewrs before.

The next place we touvhed at was Larnaca
in (vprus. hwe the sen was so o voggh that
passengers were nob allowed to land: as had
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been promised. That is oue great disadvant-
age of the ports in the Fasstern Mediterranean
~—they havo no pier protected Ly a lwenk-
waler, up to which w :hip can come even in
rough  weather. Consequently it the =ea is
boisterous the ship has to stay off-shore until
it iz calm. We hiad to wait three honrs at
Juffa  hefore auything conld bLe landed.
buckily, when we reached Flaifa, owr port,
there was no necessity for delny. I stayed
thut night on Mount Cariel, which is fen ous
as the scene of Blijah v the prophets of
Baal, and then on to dafad.

Well, 1 will close now. as L feel that J have
wade o ztont efort for a fellow whose chief
bughear ix the writing of lciters.

Sincerely yours,
SIDNICY MefiR1SGOL.

BORG!A WINE.

The young man comes hy the marble stuir,
Rouged are his cheeks——perfumed hiss hair,
His velvet cloak sewn with jewels rare.
Oh his kesart is high with never a =are

I"or he corues to wine with the Borveins.

- = (0 .

o o e o
With sunlight glinting on black and silver
hwness trapping:. lilting a gay tane, Beruard
Orsini rode through the Jorest. lhandsome,
light-hearted. the young Duke was wending
hix way to the PPalace in Seville. there to
meet Cesare IBorgia at his great hundnet.

I'nll well he knevs that trouble bad existed
betveen his tamily: the Ovsinis. and that of
the Borgins. hut that was all over newr.
Had he not, I'ut a few days ago, received n
sprecial messenger at his castle with n friendiy
vole from (‘esare Borgin to join him and bis
sister Luererin at their feast?

Life was too xhort for bitterncss, so thix
divine moming found young Bernavd gullop-
ing in the glory of the smmlightt amid the
swaving forest trees. while the South wmd
wiafted to his nostrils the odomx of the citron
hlossom. A royal welcome awrited him at tie
caxitle gates. and he made the: acanaintance
of many of the nobletmen. Neviar hefore, in
Lis young lifte, el he attended sneh a dis-
play of luxwy,

The hall was one of unusual heauty-—

carvings, frescoes, rich hangings. gorgeows
«olourings. while the long hanquet tahle bore
nany rug viandss  sciows fruit and  pec-
luned flowers.

The hours tlew on with Lnghter, song and
conversution. The great wine goblels circled
ronnd the company. At length, tired with the
noise and the talking, the youth sought a
breath of air on the baleony. How heautitul
was hight—xo cool 1o his now fevered brow.
A crescent tnecon nmg low in a deep purple
sliv.

Presently a hand wae laid on his shoukder,
and hastily torming round he looked into the
eves of Cesare Borgin. “Art lived with the
voicer and the wine. boy ? Methinks thou wrt
yog set tor such veveley, Fill thy breast
witl the night's hreeze ind come to my own
apartment.”” Obeving him. Bermod followed
after into the woval roon.

“See,”” said Borgia, I have u par¢hment
for thy fathar the Duke. \Xilt hear it to him,
Loy 2 and ax thou shalt he goue with the
dawn pledge thou we in this my favoured
wine. ™’

The golden liquid glewmed like amher v
the drinking cup. Raising it to his lips the
young man similed. “To  owr new Jound
friends:hip,  Cesarve.””  aud  drauk  deeply.
Dimly—as in a dreai—he hewd the sonnd:
from the banguet hall. Things grew fainter
atound him, aud w0 blackwess: overwhelnied
bix sonl.

v gy Lo el G e o

The yonng ruan lewves by the secreel stair

Pale is his fave—dunk is his hair

Iis cloak is torm—Nhis thraat is hare

lle is horue shoulder high—and he does nat

aie,

Ite has dvunk the wine of the Borgias

[iahelle Moaes.

JOHN THOMSON & Co.

BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS,
and NEWSAGENTS.

63 HIGH STREET,
GRANTOWN - ON - SPEY,

Proprietrix—A. GILBERT.
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SCHCOL DAY MEMOSIES.

TFor the suke of Peace In Our Home I was
deposited in the Grammar School at the age
of four, swelling with importance ax the
proud possessor of a bag and a slate. But my
exualted condition oozed considerabiy mnidst
o multitude of c¢hildren in the lurgest room [
had ever seen, and with au angular figure
towering in the middle. armed with a cane.

A uewcomer wie always the butt of a cruel
kind of humour teaeher seemed to enjoy. but
xoon this cluanged, and if one hid any preten-
sions to good looks or a rich parent, one cn-
joved a certain prestige. \Without thic, life in
the “‘chookie’s™ room was u nightmae,

Avrayed i oa civele around  her we were
taught- —=2 1 do not remember, bnt when
sihe asked a question every little heart seemed
to stop. The eyes would-dilate with ingev aund
if fixed on me—J] Dbecame paralysed. A
whack ou the side of the liead which sent the
vicwim staggering was the order of the day.
and then her eloquence flowed like a river.
“You band of geese—vou fools—vou idiots™”
was the choice brand of her vocabulary.

As if in harmony with the atmesphere of
thix room there hung on the walls most lerri-
I'ving pictures which, to my childish mind no
doubt, hesame distorted. A den of growiing
lions ready to gobble us up and a picture of a
dark xea where hundreds wnd hundreds ot
people were stretehing long skinny wms i a
vain altempt to he saved from de:tructicn.
Passing, I always shnt my eves. hut someone
would whisper in a feaviul voice—"T;o00l.
look. that ane's goin™ doon!"" \ny happs re-
colleetion I had of the intant class wax eom-
pletely hlotted out by that domiunatiug per-
sonality whose fetish was beauty. brains and
rich parents, the lack of which made me a
matled figure.

The Church Yestry,

From the "“Chaokie's’™” room I wandered to
higher and better things —to the cave ol
women o entirely different that school with
its happy days really hegan for me. (nder

the tuition of Miss Mason, Jessons on Stiad-
ard 1L became a pleaswre. Qur uext teacher
was Miss MaceGregor, who radiated kindness
aud understanding. It was while in this class
that—owing fo alterations heing made in the
school—we were transferred to the then
t'ree Chureh vestry. This. needlexss to say,
wus an historieal event.

When T ook back and think ot the vild
exuberance that invaded our every action,
and, isolated from the Grammar School—see-
ing the rector only once a day, feeling secue
from the humtliation of punishment Hrom him
—=seemed to give a new impetus to thix
lizedom which was so gloriously owrs.

And Miss MacGregor, so small, so gentle
anidst this abandon—yet her very gentleness
was a1 harrier that kept us, I hope — from
being too naughty. Wlen she was really
angry, our repentance was abjeet il inwrticu-
late. An incident which, I think, will put on
record the infiuence Miss MacGregor wielded
over us ocanrred in 1915, when I received a
few scrihbled linex on the lid of a cardboavd
box from Cieordie 13urgess—one of my clusx.
mates, who was then in the front line *Some-
where in France.”” After letting me Lknow
that he was ‘‘fine’* he wrote:— Tell Mixx
MacGregor. the teacher, that I wax asking {or
ber.”” Geordie had been ubroad for yeurs——wvi:
in the thick of the wiur—yet he wanted to be
remembered to his teacher. This was a beauti-
ful tribute Lo one who had eared the lilelong
affeetion and respect of her pupils.

The manse garden wws forbidden ground.
hut we got there. amongxt the berries. Lhe
rhubarb and the perviwinkles. Me Macdiarmid
called, and in his deep sonorons voice pointed
1o the error of owr ways. \Ve were sorrv—
terribly sarry — but we could not resict the
garden,

Tree climbing was another greut feat in
which every hoy wanted to excel. T remem.
Ler William Sinclair elimbing to the top of a
tall pine tree behind the elwueh to the breath-
less admiration and envy of his class. To
mark his prowess he trimmed the top with
his pen-knife. knowing that the feat dare not
he repeated.
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Tu the winter there were many and fearful
snow hattles Dbetween the xchool and the
vestry elass, Tn the front line of fire were the
daring leaders — Geordie Durgess. Trinlie
Catder and Danaie Irvine, with reinforee-
ments of the lesser fry and. bringing vp the
venr, were the girls, making hard snowhalls
witdh whieh to rout the enemy.

Mrs MacIvor'ss was the populawr tuck-shop
during our sojonrn in the vestr), ind the long
sticky stalks of “‘hepnie treacle rock” was
the jay of our heatts, so also was the yard of
juicy liquorice. It wax there too that we hadl
our tist gamhle. The lucky potato—and the
winner—!

Back to the Grammar School owr lawless-
ness had to be subdued with a firm hand.
which Miss Third accomplished with wonder-
ful snceess.  Auhum.haired. brighe ilashing
eves, she darted about like a hird, smucking

ccasionally, but we liked her.

As far us I eem remember we had Mr White
in clazs V. His tactics: were new. He appeuled
to our lionour. and sometimes mude us feel <o
jolly small, but he was kind with it. Mr Lyte
and  Mr  AMaedonald then wame into  the
picture. [ivle was musical, and was respon-
sible for the cantata, **The Midshipmite,
the picture which wus preduced in the last
issne of this Magazine. “The pupil teachers
who took & hand in onr education were Simon
Noble. lLewie Macdonald. Alick Cumming
and Miss Bessie Grant, The opinions we
formed of our teachers were mostly 1numi.
mous. It was either hot. warm, cold and
colder, which memt just how much mischief
we would et away with.

Chums.

Schooldays are marked by (viewdships that
the passing of years smmot ohliterate. 1 wus
one of a triangle. My closest ¢hums were
Jessie Fraser and Nun Walker, each of us
ditferent in looks und temperament. v
quarrelled. we fought, we hnlted. but through
it ull we were insepurable. Jessie wus
hritliant sebolar. Nan and I were the reverse,
ad shamelessly  copied  trom Jessie anless
there wuas a (Y when humun nawre conld

ot endure such flagraney. =0 we would b
compelled 16 turn elsewhere,

Nan was full of adult ideas diligently culled
from older sistets ntd hrothers. One day xhe,
with a tretiendous show of suppressed leam-
ing. disclosed to onr amazed cirs that in
Fngland. Inndreds aud hunclreds of miles
away—"so far away that * yvou two ' wrmld
never reach it,”” quoth Xan — everyhody
dropped their H's. \We «vere greatly im-
pressed, and determined there und tlhen to do
what was done in that far away and most
wonderful country. But just how to air this
vew accomplishment to the world? Happy
thonght. We hud to recite to Simon Nobhle,
ad he vag a good sort: we liked him. there-
fore we would do him the honowr of tiyving
out this idea in his presence. Ax the originator,
Nin was eager to have as amuy H's s pos.
sible and together we pored over our povtry,
not. I am afraid with any desire to become
proficient, hut just to see how many H's therw
were, Jessie and Y dropped one very lightly
which passed wnnotived. hut Nan. hecoming
holder. and scorning our feeble eflorts,
hellowead a collection of s that dropped like
a homb, and. from chaos. we lound ourselves
at the rectors daor there 1o humilintingty ox-
pliin why—?

English,

Xomns. verbs, adjectives and  sueh  like
never penctiated to my dull hiain, but deep
doywrn in my hemt [ hoped tiat soms: day |
would he able to speak like the reetor, Mr
MacLennan, His perfu:t  ennuciation, the
tivency with which he discoursed o snhjeet
et hig culture appesded lo the densest. Mix
low, vet clear, voice was ucver raised in
vilgar barslmess, but wwhen i€ came to answer-
ing questions all T wanted to do wis to hide
nuder the desk with shimie at my inability.

Prizes?

| camot show wmy friends a hulging hook-
cuse of school pizes hecanse my ~one and
ouly was in hard eash. Miss MacGregor con-
ecived the idea of presentiug a penny to the
hoy and girl whose writing was the Dbost,
TFiankie Calder and 1 wore the winners. When
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school was over we clatfered “daon™ the brac
with a wild whoop ltke a band of Indiaus
when my pemny was recklessly iuvested in
the “gundy-wifie's™ before the admirving and
hopeful eves of my eompatriots:

The Pigstye.

®ne day a week we had sewing [rom three
to four o'clock, and a few of the *‘braves™
thought it would be =a great adventure to
“slip® sewing. Passing the outer door we
made a dash for the dyke and, on hands and
linees, crept ont at the gate. To go home s
impossible. The wrath and the hovror of
parents could not be laced, so this precious
and stolen hour was spent most enjoyvably by
the pigstye in the Palace Hotel yurd. Dut the
aftermath 1 will leave yon to guess.

Cooking.

To have reached the age when cooking was
deemed essential, was truly an event. This
class was eonducted in the hall with Miss
Third in eharge. At either end of a loug tahle
five girls ware arraved in white aprons, which
lent tremendously to the whole proceedings.
At my end of the table were Jessie I'raser,
Num Walker, Bella Maclaren and Jessie
MacIntosh. Jam pufls stand out in my
memory as the messiest concoction we had
aver made. Amidst much shufiling, nudging
and whispering we received our guota ol
flour, ete., and awaited the ovder of pro-
cednre. Miss Third seemed to grow hotter and
hotter as the lesson progressed, and darted
about from group to group explaining the
mystery that wonld . suwrround the said jam
pufis. Tach one of us seemed to have got hold
of tho wrong idea, and tempers were rutfled.
Nan had the job of mixing the flour. and
ohjecled strongly to being told by us that it
wits too thin. She lifted her hands out of the
mixture in a frenzy, and slapped us over the
face and hLair.

The cleaning-up alter the lesson was a task
we favoured, because of the Jitthe snacks that
came our way, but as a quartette we weve
onee homibly in disgrace for devouring a pot
of apple jelly.

Yes, schwool days were happy days despite
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lessons, and the older I grow Lthe more [

linger over the memories of my sehooldays,
Ann(ie) Grant.

THE REUNION OF 29th DECEMBER,
1934.

In a dark blue velvety sky stars twinkled ;
a hard glittering snhow covered the ground
heaped on either side of Tumpy footpaths.
Cars crunched along the street shedding light
over the houses with windows like shat eyes.
and cloaked figures disappeared within the
swing door of the Palace Flotel.

Inside was a luxurious atmosphere, warm
and perfumed. Men and women moved back-
ward and forward on the stair and in  the
vestibule. ITandshaking, voices aseending and
descending, hilarious outbursts and prolonged
laughter, It was the re.union of IFormer
Pupils.

In a few words Mr Hunter, the rector,
welcomed the guests and after an enjoyable
whist drive Mrs Hunter pressnted the prizes
to the winners.

The polished floor and sanset glow that lit
the dance-rcom swas a fit setting [ov the
pageamt of [ashion. Clinging velvets, shim-
mering sating, ffimsy georgetles in every hue
were displayed complete with elaborate vel-
vet and fur wraps. Contrasting with the blnck
and 1chite of dress suits were the picturesque
Highland costumes of AMajor MacDongall,
0.B3.1.. Alick MacDougall and young Ballin-
tomb, who acted as joint Masters of Cere-
monies.

Frem the beginning there wis 4 jovous-
ness that increased as the evening wore on.
TToary-headed Tormer Pupils were endowed
with the agility ol youth—skipping through
the Tightsome with chavacteristie 1lighland
guice, next fox-trotling in the wapproved
modern stvle. Inspired music was supplied
Iy Mrs Duncan’s Band (nee Dolly Barelan)
snd eneore affer encore was graciously com-
plied with.

“When did you hear from 0 and so?' or
‘Do you remember——2*’ Tivery little gronp
had its memovies. It was the spirit of re-
union—the rvevival of yonth and Peace and
Goodwill to &1l men.
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THE ESSAY COMPETITION.

The competitors numbered 10, all seniov
pupils. aud thiey were given a choice of sub-
ject from these:— (1) Scouts and Guides: (2)
My Vavourite Character in Iistory: (3) The
Song of the Spey: (U A Century ancl a halt
ol Human Progress. The subjects were c¢hosen
hy Mr Simpsou, Rector of Iorres Academy,
aud were only aunounced at the begiuning of
the examination. The essays were read and
adjudged by Mr Simpson who commented ou
the high standard generally attained and gave
unqualified praise to the winning efforts, an
essuy on The Soug of the Spey™ by Robert
D. Mackintosh.  To the adjudicator, whose
expert asststance we acknowledge with grati-
tude, the competitors were anonynous, as
cach was given a number, and a key to num-
bers aud numes was filed for refereuce after
the adjudication.
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HIGH STREET, GRANTOWN

ITis matches vtere missing, ““Oh bother.”
But Donald “said, “"Use mine, dear brother. ™
You niay think if you like
OF the Tap en his bike,
Lug the tale of his fingers is other.

] ]

Seott ik one of v best poets. Ty our school
we held a coneert on st September
celebration ol hix hundredth death.

I Prom the work of a young essayist].
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For Sale. CXCL L3, sports wodel 1 bas broken
wany records in 49 o'elock handicap: owner
going in for dirt-traek racing: good Yo-Yo
nught be accepted in part exchange.

2 # #

Queen Blizabetls united Drake jor sailing
round the world.

‘The Ancient Britons built their boats partly
hy Dburning auad  cutting with  crude  tools
dressed in sKins.

A study in vpposite:s :—
T'hie silent euthusiasm of the Literary Soviety :
And the expansive vociferation on the Rugby
field.




. MOYES (S.1.D.),

——Surgical - Chiropodist——

AND)

Practipedist

Hours MASSAUIS
10—1 (Phursdwys { ELLCTRIC
2.7 oxcepiced)

TREATMENT

W. I. R. FRASER,

WIRELESS ENGINEER

(sign of the Radio Vaive).

Receivers, Components, Batterles, Repalrs.

Adyvice Given Free,

The Strathspey Boot Shop

= .- -i-

All Kinds of Footwear.

ele -

REPAIRS RAPIDLY EXECUTED.

G. S. GRANT

JEWELLER,
Highland Establishmert,
GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY.

Speciality —SPEY PEARLS.

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. Apply, A. FOTHERINGHAM.
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The

Leading Shop

in Town

For FRUIT, FLOWERS

THE
P ALACE HOTEL GROCERIES afld PROYISIONS
Meclntosh Bros.

at
44 HIGH STREET

Van travels all Country Districts.

PHONE 1. G. R. HASTILOW.
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The Spivit R
of Christmas

is in our store—in the splendid
Selections of appropriate Gifts
no less than in the Courteous
Welcome awaiting you.

Come to-day !

BYERS & SMITH

THE CORNER SHOP : GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY
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Household Ironmongery
House  Furnishings
Slab  Interiors

Tiled ITcarths

Wires

Ranges

Grates
Tools, Various

Kerbs
Feeding  Stuffs

Garden Furniture
A I3 Al . .
General Ironmongery

Personal Service

’Phone 20.

DUNCAN’S

THE BAKERY
GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

for

Cakes, Shortbread, Chocolates
Sweets, Home-Made Toffee




DIXON & BAIN

03

HOUSE PAINTERS,

(o
GRANTOWN - ON - SPEY.

Burgess & Co.,

Provisious, Confectionery,
Frults.

31 HIGH STREET,

GRANTOWN - ON - SPEY.

FOR

Household Goods,
General Ironmongery,
China & Glass, Rugs,
Carpets, Linoleums

COME TO

MacDougall’s Stores

2 THE SQUARE

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

CONFECTIONER and TOBACCONIST

THE SQUARE.

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY.
QUALITY TELLS.
Our Motto—Quality and Servige.

TELEPHONE 37.

ROSS & SONS

Sports  Goods

FOR

ALL  SEASONS




THE STRATHSPEY FISH SHOP

We Specialise in

MORAY FIRTH PALES
LINE HADDOCK FILLETS

——-1 0

All kinds of FISH fresh daiiy
from the Moray Firth.

Rich Doudbie CREAM freshk daily.
&
PHONE 27.

SHAW  BROTHERS

: ENGINEERS ::
MOTOR and CYCLE
: MECHANICS ::

& HIGH STREET,

Grantown-on-Gpey

TELEPHONE 30.

J. K. HASTINGS

First-Class

Family Butcher

50 HIGH STREET

Grantown-on-Spey
Established over Shooting Lodges
Half a Century Supplied.

MILNE'S

WEST END

GROCERY STORES

.!.

M%m! =T
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'THE DUX STORE

House

STORES
YEGETABLES

W. T. HASTILOW
Italian ' Warehouse
FamilyGrocer
Wine Merchant

Agent

4 1THE SQUARE
CRANTOWH - ON - SPEY

SAYOURIES
FLOWERS

BEALE & PYPER

COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS,
AUCTIONEERS and VYALUATORS,
CABINETMA KERS, UPHOLSTERERS.

Showrooms—The Sguare.
Workshop—Forest Road.

Departments
CARPETS BEDROOM SUITES
RUGS PARLOUR SUITES
LINOLEUM EED SETTEES
BEDSTEADS FIRESIDE CHAIRS
BEDDING CHINA CABINETS

CHIMNA ard GLASS

Estimates Free.
'Phone 24.

GRANTOWN-ON-SPEY

Crant

C

Arms

AL
otel

o9

Recentiy cousiderably Hot and Coid
enlarged redecorated Water in
and refurnlshed. Bedrooms.
"Phone, 26. Telegrams, '"Grant Arms.”’
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