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E(litorial

THE past year has indeed been a momentous one, and it is with this in

mind that we present with great pleasure the 1941 FEILDIAN. The
theme of the magazine, although more peaceful subjects are not unrepre-
sented, is the great conflict in which we are engaged and we make no
apology for this. We believe that the FEILDIAN should give a fair cross-
section of what the average Feildian actually thinks. To obtain this cross-
Isectlon, we have included more articles from the Junior School than of
ate.

The College has not been idle on the practical side; over 175 dollars
worth of War Savings Stamps have been bought in the College itself.

Last year we lost Rev. F. M. Buffett, who still comes to teach Divinity,
and, temporarily, Miss M. Andrews. Their places have been taken by Mr.
E. 1. Caines, an Old Feildian, and Miss A. Burry. We wish them a very
pleasant time at Feild.

We heartily congratulate Mr. E. G. House on his appointment as Prin-
cipal of Buchans’ Public School, but his departure is going to leave an
enormous gap in school and O.F. activities. Good-bye and thank you very,
very much.

The school takes this early opportunity of conveying its congratu-
lations to the Hon. J. A. Winter, K.C., on his appointment to the Registrar-
ship of the Supreme Court and to Hon. H. A. Winter, K.C., on his appoint-
ment as Commissioner for Home Affairs and Education.
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It will be noted that the Old Feildian section is smaller than last _year.
This is a sign in itself, for so many O.F's have gone overseas that it is im-
possible to obtain a complete account of their activities. Many of them
have been promoted and we should particularly like to congratulate on be-
nalf of the College Second Lieuts. Bill Black, Claude Sheppard, Lewis
Brookes and W. G. Warren on being the first Newfoundlanders to receive
their commissions in the Royal Artillery and P.0O’s Randell White and Her-
bert Morgan on a similar distinction in the R.A.F.

In conclusion, we would like to thank all those who in any way have
made this magazine possible, both present members of the College and
those who are connected with it.

e e
T]zoug]:ts on St. George’s Day

YESTERDAY we celebrated St. George’s Day. As we think of St. George

we are reminded of the picture of him as he battled with the deadly
dragon, who, with subtle guile and sulphurous flaming nostrils tried by
every trick to overcome the Saint.

We have here an allegory of the situation in which England finds her-
self today as she battles, with the aid of her gallant allies, against that
Dragon whose hideous shape has already sprawled over Europe, hurling
flame from its stinking nostrils against defenceless women and children in
Holland, Poland, Belgium, France, Greece, Serbia, and all those other states
now held in bondage vile by the Nazi hordes.

This young St. George with his healthy tan, his bright eyes and his
cheerful song of battle on his lips is indeed worthy of being taken as the
Patron Saint of those young men who have joined battle with the Nazi

aggressors on our behalf. Mr. Churchill spoke well when he told us that
“Never in the world’s hlstory have so many owed so much to so few.” As
further news of the September onslaught on the Motherland reaches us, we
are able to see more clearly the truth of his words.

The Nazis by their insidious propaganda had hoped to divide the Em-
pire; Hitler’s much vaunted boast that the Motherland would stand alone
in any future war has been flung back in his teeth by those gallant sons of
Empire as they have flocked to aid the homeland from the furthest corners
of the Empire. Already the Italian Empire has been torn to shreds by,
that magnificent Imperial Army who, such short months ago, were quietly
working on the sheep stations of Australia and New Zealand, on the farms
il; i’(‘ilu.t}l Africa, Kenya, Rhodesia and Palestine and in the sun-baked lands
of

In Greece, the Anzacs and Greeks are fighting a rear guard action that
will rank among the epics of all time when the full history is written.
Nearer home the Battle of the Atlantic, from which of necessity little news
reaches us, rages, as convoy after convoy reach their home ports. Here we
think of our fellow Newfoundlanders manning the merchant ships and Men
of War far out on the restless waves of the seven seas; to them we say
“God speed and a safe return.”
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“This nyﬁ throne of Kings, this sceptered isle,
This Ionnss built by nature for he_lself
Against infection and the hand of war.”

Men, women and child: toil lessly ition work, agricul-
ture and other work of vital importance, ready as the Jugoslavs have been,
to die on their thresholds so that the Dragon can be slain and once more
Freedom may reign on this earth.

In very truth, the call of St. George has been well answered. As proof
of this we have the frenzied flow of lies and threats from Goebbels’ lie fac-
tory as day by day the Nazi overlords see the writing on the wall.

St. George has been the i ‘lnspll‘er of courage in the breasts of former
generations of sons of Engl: as they faced 1 or national danger.
fle inspired our ancestors as they manned the Martello Towers and Beacons
when Napoleon threatened to invade our shores, or when Drake sailed
against the Spanish Armada. Those great explorers who found the New
World, India and the North West Passage had a full portion of the endur-
ance and leadership which St. George has always held ready to bestow on
those who have proved themselves worthy of the b]essmg Tt is indeed
significant that today, it is the manganese, the nickel, rubber, jute and
flax, the cotton, silk and wool from those new lands which, made into
munitions of war, will eventually enable our dauntless armies to destroy
this Demon and all his works.

The past six months have seen the close co-operation between the
English speaking peoples of the Old and New World grow into a unity of
purpose which has made possible events which few would have dared to
foretell some two years ago. What are the reasons for this stand? Why
have the peoples of the Empire rallied to the cause of Freedom as one man,
so that the only criticism one hears is that the Governments have not im-
posed hard enough sacrifices on the peoples. I have not sufficient time to
answer these questions adequately, but I do know that when Mr. Churchill
promised us “blood and toil, sweat and tears”, the whole Empire breathed
a sigh of relief when they knew that once more the spirit of St. George
was to control our war effort.

Breathes there the man with soul so dead,

Who never to himself }mth

“This is my own, my m

Whose heart hath ne’er wlthm hxm burn’d

As home his footsteps he hath turn’d

From wandering on a foreign strand ?

If such there breathe, go, mark him well;

for him no minstrel raptures swell;

High though his titles, proud his name,

Boundless his wealth as wish can claim

Despnce those titles, power and pelf, .

wretch, concentrated all in self,

le'mg. shall forfeit fair renown,

And, doubly dying,

T tho Sile. dast Focin Whetey Be sprung
nwept, unhonoured and unsung.

Love of the home and the soil for centuries has been the sheet anchor
which has enabled the Motherland to ride out storms both within and with-
out. Even today when such a large number of England’s population live
in the big cities, the ties with the countryside are very close. Every week-
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end there is a general exodus to the sea-side or to visit relations in the
country. These town-dwellers seem compelled by some deep instinet to re-
turn to those simple things which alone can give that real recuperation
needed by those who have to cope with the nerve strain of modern city life.
Even the mtense bombmg of England’s cities has brought good, since it
has of child to return to the countryside,
and these absorb again the lore which will make them better citizens of the
new England which will rise from the ruins of those shattered streets of
London, Voventry, Glasgow and Bristol to name only four of the many
hard hit cities. When this war is over, surely with Blake they will sing:

Andv?’“‘lkm se feet }:mainﬂent i -
alk upon Engl ’smonnamguen
And was \‘,hg. holy Lamb of God
On England’s pl&astmt pastures seen?
nd did the countenance divine
Shine forth upon our nlouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded
Among these dark Satamc lmll!"
Brm% me my bow of b\m\mg gold!
ring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear; 0 clouds, unfold!
ing my chariots of fire!
T will not cease from ment 1 fight,
r shall my swm'd sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusal
In England's green and pleasant land.

Most of England’s institutions, traditions and customs spring from the
days before the Industrial Revolution, when the village and the immediate
neighbourhood made up the life m’terest of the majonty of the people.
Here for centuries, undisturbed by political and economic upheavals, the
decent instincts of man have had time to evolve ways of living which have
satisfied countless millions of ordinary common Englishmen. This life in
which all—the Squire, the shepherd, the parson, the blacksmith—had their
JObS to do, has given to England’s countryside a quiet tranquility which has
given to the Empire and the world “a people to whom freedom and justice
are as fﬂ:‘le tbl'e.'ith of their nostrils, a people disinguished by an abiding
sense of duf

In that quiet life beneath the shelter of the Downs, on the wild crags
of the Lake District, these village communities tilled the lands, working to-
gether, each one making his contribution for the good of all, helping in the
formulation of laws and feeling himself in honour bound to obey these
laws. And when the day’s work was done, meeting in the village public
fiouse or on the village green, they sang their old folk songs, danced, or
played their traditional games, some of which, like cricket and football,
have travelled to the far corners of the earth.

Is it to be wondered at that the Englishmen abroad takes his love of
sport with him wherever he goes? Many a County Regiment in India, nay
even in the Army of Occupation of Germany in 1919, found that a football
was able to break down prejudice and hatred more qmck]y than any soft
words or martial discipline.

While when the Nazis are closing down schools and universities in
Poland and Czechoslovakia (170 professors from Cracow University have
been sent to concentration camps in Germany), Great Britain is working

™
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from every possible angle to 1mp10ve the education of the people. In the
new armies which conscription has given her, she has allowed no financial
bar to prevent men of ability rising to executive positions in the Navy,
Army and civil administrations.

The evacuation from England’s cities to the country has led to a return
to the conditions of former days when people were able to understand each
other’s problems more clearly; this must lead to a closer brotherhood with-
m the nations.

As an individual the Englishman is often shy of speakmg of those
things which are nearest and dearest to his heart, but in times of crisis
there have arisen men who speak the thoughts p!esent in the minds of all
true Englishmen. I can give you no better evample of these than our pres-
ent Prime Minister, Winston Churchill. By his burning hatred of all the
prutalities of Hitler and his gang, by his knowledge of the wishes of the
common man and by his superb leadership he has nerved the whole Empire
to make that supreme sacrifice which surely St. George himself would
praise.

Rupert Brooke wrote the follovnng poem while on service in the
Aegean Sea, shortly before his death in 1915

If T should die, think only this of me;

That there’s some corner of a foreign field
That is forever Bugland. There shall be

hat rich earth a richer dust concealed;

A a0y o England bore, shaped, made aware,

Gave, once, her flowers to love, her ways to roam,
A body of England’s, breathing English a

Washed by the rivers, bleat by suns of home.

And think, ¢his heart, all evil shed away,
A pulse in the efernal mind, no
Gives somewhere back the thoughts by England given;
Her sights and sounds; dreams happy as her day;
And laughter learnt of friends and gentleness
In hearts at peace, under an English heaven.

—_— o —
The only animal that cannot swim is the camel.
= * * * ®
When all eight guns of a Hurricane are firing, the recoil cuts thirty
m:les per hour off her speed.

s
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SPEECH DAY

P I ogramme)

1. INSPECTION OF GUARD OF HONOUR.

2. BOYS' CHOIR.
Part Song—“The Hunt is up’ Hunting Song of Henry the VIIL
5 B “The Jolly Miller”.....ommmmmmen.ENglish Folk Song.
Unison—“The Knight and the Dragon”......... ..Dunhill. Trebles only.

i “Heart of Oak”. Sea Song.
G. Storey W. Clouston R. Harnum
D. Pearlstein A. Downton F. Hann
H. Steele G. Miller B. Crowther
C. Banikin D. Belbin G. Macpherson
S. Epstein R. Harvey H. Lilly
P. Curtis G. Torraville H. Winter
V. Richards K. Page B. Edwards
L. Hiscock C. Taylor W. Petten
T. Buck W. Thistle B. Taylor
W. Parsons T. Petten F. Ruggles

3. MIXED CHOIR.
Go _down Moses.
Swing low, sweet chariot... .Two Negro Spirituals.
All through the Night. Welsh folk song.
John Peel—Quartet and Chorus.....nglish folk song.
Cradle Song—Sleep, baby sleep!

R. Morgan D. Innes M. Waterman
A. Van Roy P. Clark A. Davey

E. Carter V. Richards G. Willar

M. Porter B. Elliott M. Wells

1. Jorgensen V. Vavasour A. Jones

R. Murdock M. Skinner D. Bastow

R. Patterson J. Thompson G. Bastow

G. Rowsell A. Carter H. Winter

D. Cramm M. Mawer H. ly

U. Vavasour G. Godden B. Edwards
J. Harvey J. Atwood B. Taylor

J. Abraham B. Symonds W. Petten

R. Chafe B. Norman G. Chaffey
0. Hann N. Kerr W. Dawe

M. Hunt B. Soper G. Bastow
M. Hussey H. Hawkins F. Ruggles
R. Fowlow M. Hayward G. Ebsary

P. Goodridge 0. Noseworthy G. Macpherson

Pianofore Solo—Allegretto Newton
P. Curtis.
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4. PHYSICAL TRAINING AND PYRAMIDS
under C. S. M. Crump.
B. Taylor, E. Bradshaw, D. Palmer, C. Parsons, R. Frampton, J. Phil-
lips, J. Harvey, D. Voisey, A. Harnett, E. Winter, J. Quick, C. Bishop,
E. Crane, A, Brown, B. Haynes, H. Bennett, F. Vivian, J. Howell, H.
Lilly, F. Howell, D. Hammond.

5. THE BISHOP’S CANDLESTICKS
by Norman McKinnel.

Caste.
The Bishop C. Abraham
The Convict F. Clark
Persomé (The Bishop’s Sister) 5 d
Marie D. Bastow
Sergeant of Gend F. Ruggles
Gendarmes D. Palmer, B. Nowosielski
Make up B. Taylor

The action takes place in the Bishop’s house near Paris early in
the nineteenth century.

6. THE PRINCIPAL’'S REPORT.
7. PHYSICAL TRAINING—JUNIOR SCHOOL.

G. Garland J. Crosbie J. Mosdell

S. Zuber M. Abraham W. Titford
T. Munn N. Goodridge J. Thistle

E. Thistle F. Clark J. McEntegart
D. Baird D. Laing J. Crosbie
D. Marshall C. Milling D. Clouston
J. Marshall V. MacNab

8. BRONZE STATUARY.

D. Voisey F. Clark A. Harnett
R. Frampton C. Seymour H. Blandford
H. Lilly B. Taylor J. Maunder

9. PRESENTATION OF PRIZES BY LADY WALWYN.
10. ADDRESS BY HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR.

11. VOTES OF THANKS.

At the end of Speeches the audience will please remain in their places
until His Excellency and party have left the Hall.
CONTRIBUTORS TO THE PRIZE FUND
The Bishop of Newfoundland

Canon Bolt Col. W. Rendell G. Stirling
Canon Higham C. Hunt Mrs. Hayward
Canon Howitt E. S. Pinsent F. R. Emerson

R. G. Winter
J. A. Winter

H. Outerbridge

. C. Outerbridge

. Ellis

. B. A. Jeffrey

. R. Williams
Wood

. Steele

wEQQEE

Sir W. Horwood
E. A. Bowring
H. V. Hutchings
W. A. Reid

I J. Samson
W. S. Monroe
R. B. Job

F. C. Berteau
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The P rincipal,s Report.;

Your Excellency, Lady Walwyn, My Lords, ladies and gentlemen.

The devastating influenza epidemic of last December made it quite in
possible for us to hold our Speech Day at the end of the Christmas Tern
Our feelings of good wishes, however, are no less warm, and so on behal
of the School, I extend our heartiest New Year Wishes.

As a school we have had a very great deal to be thankful for; we hav
peen able to continue our work undisturbed by so many of those factox
which are making the task of education so difficult in the Mother countr;
We have had no orders to evacuate our buildings, our rest has been undi:
turbed by nightly visits to air-raid shelters, and our meals are unaffecte
by the restrictions of the ration book. I know there are many here tc
night who wish frequently that they could take a more active part i
sharlng the trials and difficulties of those who are putting up such a hero
stand in the bombed towns and villages of England. We think especiall
of those long ranks of Old Feildians, well over 150, who to-mght are ser?
ing in all branches of His Majesty’s forces on land, sea and in the air. The
sense of duty and desire to serve the Commonwealth is a constant sourc
of inspiration to those whose present duty it is to man the home Front.

To-night we think too of Philip Mercer, an Old Feildian who lost hi
life on active service. To his parents and family we would extend our sir
cere sympathy. Philip Mercer’s name is engraved on the Roll of Honou
which I expect many of you have seen as you entered the Hall; mentio
must also be made of Harris Oke, C.M.G., M.C. and Bar, an Old Feildias
whose death, whilst serving as Acting Governor, Gambia, removed from th
ranks of the Civil Service one whose outstanding qualities of characte
nard work and leadership, had given him many positions of responsibility.

We are proud of the magnificent response of our Old Boys to the ca
to the colours, we have kept in touch with them by letter and were ver
glad to have been able to send over 100 copies of the “Feildian” last Jul
to them in England.

The past year has been a really successful one. We were delighted t
hear that 83% of our candidates passed their Grade XI. This is a highe
percentlage than we have obtained in any past year, the percentage of dis
tinction marks was double that of last year.

There were no failures at all in the large classes who took Englist
Economics and General Science. It has been our aim to allow where pos
sible a wide choice of subjects. This enables a candidate to study those suk
jects in which he is really interested and so he is able to fit himself tho
oughly for his future life’s work. We have too many boys over the age c
14 who have still to make up their m'nd what profession they wish to er
ter; with more ambition there would be an increase in incentive and schoc
classes would become much more interesting. I have stated on more tha
one Speech Day the great benefit gained by those boys who can put in
full three or more w1th us, the resu]t of thls is cle;nly shown in th
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I have to thank my staff for their very loyal co-operation througho
the year. We have had a number of changes on the staff. Mr. R. V
Bailey left us to return to Canada, he is now on the Staff at Rothes:
School, New Brunswick. His work in the Manual Training Departme:
nas been taken over by Mr. E. Press, an Old Feildian. Miss Margar
Andrews is studying at Columbia University on a year’s leave of absenc
we have been very glad to welcome Miss Burry in her place. Rev. F. ]
Buffett, M.A., has had to transfer the major part of his activities °
Queen’s College; we are very glad to see him two days per week when 1
visits us to take a portion of our Divinity lessons. Rev. W. D. Mercer ar
Mr. E. Caines, B.A., both Old Feildians, have joined us and we are vei
glad indeed to have them with us again.

With regard to Games, the war has affected us in a number of way
many of our seniors have enlisted, and others have taken positions vacate
by those who have enlisted; as a result the number of boys over 16 has d
creased, this has greatly reduced the average age of our Senior teams,
fact the Senior team in the football series which put up such a hard figl
fast October, was made up of many boys under 16. The success of tl
Juniors in winning the championship showed that age for age we can we
fold our own in School competitions. We continued our regular form pra
tices as long as the weather held fine. I cannot overstress the value .
regular athletics in development of stamina, team spirit and self-contr
and the gain in alertness is very evident in classroom work. We cannot |
satisfied until Physical Education has once more regained its proper pla
on the School Time Table. I think the following results of an experime:
n a Liverpool School should settle the point. Two forms, of approximate
equal calibre, and preparing for the same examination, were given respe
tively a systematic course of Physical Education on up to date principl
and a bare minimum of physical training of the old type; and though ti
former spent considerably less time on their examination subjects than tl
fatter, their performance in the final examination was the better of the tw
{ know the School would wish me to thank those masters who under ti
ever energetic leadership of Mr. Edgar House have been ready to coat
and referee games.

The playing fields this year have had even more use than in the pa
years. From the first days of the Christmas term we were asked to a
range games for teams from ships of His Majesty’s Navy, Mercha
Marine and the Newfoundland Defence Force; our Senior team gaini
much valuable practice in meeting these men, and were delighted to fe
that in some small way they had been able to do a bit of War Service
giving recreation to so many who had spent weeks on board ship facing ti
many perils of the sea.

The Manual Training Department, under the direction of Mr. E. Pres
has been working at full pressure, and this year has begun a most succes
{ul experiment which is proving of very real value. At the request of t|
0Old Feildian Club, an evening class has been formed for parents, Old Bo
and friends of the School; in a short time the enrolment grew to 25, a1
further applications have had to be refused. I know that this new deps
ture is extremely welcome. Manual Training provides productive recre
tion which is much appreciated by many who spend their davs in eleric
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tinued his Physical Training classes, the display this evening should dem
onstrate the value of his work with our boys, we do appreciate very sin
cerely his interest, and thank him for the many hours of his spare tim
which he has devoted to us during this Fall and last Spring.

Miss Jennings and Miss Tibbs have been very busy with the Music o
the School. We have a well established tradition of choice work and ar
delighted to find Old Feildians rallying round and maintaining their con
nection with the School in their weekly practices, in broadcasts over th
Radio, and in performances such as these which you have heard to-night.

It is almost a year since His Lordship the Bishop opened the Ol
Feildian Club Room, erected in memory of Harold Hayward. The value o
this room has been very great; our own volunteers used the rooms as :
club room before they left for England, and any night you gill find a dozer
0Old Boys enjoying the use of the club. It was indeed fortunate that thi
Club Room and also the playing fields were completed clear of debt befor:
the inevitable economies caused by the war.

The Feildian Ladies’ Association have been working to finish the play
ground ; we thank them very much for their hard work.

This completes this brief report on some of the many and various ac
tivities of the School, but I cannot let this opportunity pass without :
reference to the wider issues which are facing mankind at the moment.

We see once again the hideous head of the evil demon searching rounc
to see what new nation it can pillage and devour. We have seen the dia
polical skill with which nations have been struck down, how petty differ
ences have been used to ferment distrust, indecision and disloyalty to th
point at which the whole national fibre has, for the time being, been mad
as tissue paper. The events in Europe have lead to the greatest challeng
to the military might of the British Commonwealth, but the challenge i
even greater to our moral and spiritual strength. Once again our spiri
nas been passed through the fire, and once more it must and will emerge :
shal{ger weapon to be used for the furtherance of good throughout th
world.

I would remind you that for the past ten years since Hitler came int
power, the whole German people have been ruthlessly prepared and traines
for the present war. Religion has been repressed, except where a semblanc
of religious belief has propaganda value. The Schools have been used i
a systematic scheme to poison the minds of the youth of the whole country
from early age these children have been enrolled in the youth movement
and they have been taught to sneer at those creeds which for centurie:
have been behind all forces of human progress and enlightenment.

The cults of cruelty, race superiority and the pagan worship of th
Fuehrer have been widely sown. These are the forces of evil we are fight
ng, and what a challenge they must prove to all those who are responsibl
1n the Democracies for the Education of youth.

I close with a quotation from the magazine of a school on the fringe o
London, written last summer. “Both as a school and as individuals w
shall give all the help that we possibly can to local and national schemes o
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less than bravery. In war, as in peace, courage demands a basis of mor
stability and mental alertness. It is because we believe that we have pr
duced such men in the past that we are proud of our school and countr
If we fail now, we shall be proving ourselves unworthy of that past and ¢
the brave men who are fighting and dying at this moment.

“Such work is not easy. It offers no glamour and excitement, it d
mands cold unromantic determination. But its reward will be great. F
we shall be making men not merely with courage but with initiative ar
intelligence: men who will be able to distinguish between bravery and rec
[essness, to resist the boredom which accompanies the excitement of wa
to choose between apparently conflicting duties; men, above all, who w
fave the wits to construet a rational order, based on political, social ar
economic justice, and not to cling, monkey-wise, to the nuts of an outmode
system until they erumble in their grasp to the putrid mess of revolutic
and wars. If we here can keep this ideal throughout all the material difl
culties, dangers and destruction which lie ahead, we shall be helping tt
Commonwealth not only to win the war but also to deserve the victor,
For we shall be fighting not for remembered glories, nor for present powe
put for future greatness.

—_— o

Prize LisL)

DIVINITY :
U, VL M. Simms (His Lordship the Bishop’s Prize)
L. VI. A. C. Parsons
L. VI. B. E. H. Hiscock
U. V. D. Bastow
L. V. G. Torraville
Iv. M.Ewing
IIL T. Buck
FORM PRIZES:
U. VL C. W. Rendell
L. VL. A: G. Macpherson
L. VL. B. J. Henderson, J. H. Cocker
U. V. C. Bishop
L. V. J. Garland
IV. G. S. Laing
IIT. N. Goodridge
II. W. Titford
ENGLISH ESSAY PRIZES:
U. VL. H. McCoubrey (F. C. Berteau Prize)
L. VL. A. G. Macpherson (Miller Prize)
L. VL. B. D. Davenport (Miller Prize)
GRADE XI—SUBJECT PRIZES:
English and History C. W. Rendell (C. E.A. Jeffery Prize
Mathematics and Science A. Levitz
Languages C. Abraham (F. R. Emerson Prize)
Art L. M. Brown )
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MANUAL TRAINING:

L. VI. A, G. Saunders (R. Steele Prize)
L. VL. B. M. Jones

U. V. J. Quick
L. V. D. Edwards
IV. W. Clouston
R. R. WOOD GOLD MEDAL: A. Garland
R. I. S. MEDAL: 1. Edwards
FORM MEDALS: L. VL. A, B. Kean
L. VL B. J. Harvey
U. N. . D. C. Hookey
L. V. K. Harvey
Iv. M. Ewing
THE ELLIS SCOLARSHIP: J. Berg
FEILDIAN LADIES' SCHOLARSHIP: G. Macpherson
OLD FEILDIAN SCHOLARSHIP: B. Pike
JOB SCHOLARSHIPS: A. Colbourne
A. R. Thistle
W. Peddle
D. Lewis
N. McLellan
G. Saunders
C. Perry
A. Atwood
G. Bemister
D. Hennebury
ALDERDICE SCHOLARSHIP: C. Abraham
HAROLD HAYWARD BURSARY: W. Chancey

HAROLD HAYWARD MEMORIAL PRIZE: J. Garland

—_— b

A Summary of a Speec]t Delivered Ly His
Excellency the Governor on Speec]z Day

IS Excellency spoke briefly and congratulated all taking part on the ex
cellent performance they had rendered, and particularly the physic:
exercises under C. S. M. Crump. He was pleased to hear of the purchas
of War Savings Stamps. Mention was made of the Manual Training Clas
and His Excellency 1mpressed 011 the boys the necessity of ﬁt:hng themr

e fan swhan tha otv Ay aavs
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SPZCC]L Day

O\VING to a lack of co-operation between the College and the Fates it was
arranged that Speech Day and an epidemic of 'flu should take place at

the same time. Speech Day had to be postponed. When it did come off it

received the support of the usual large and distinguished audience.

The proceedings began with an inspection by His Excellency the Gov-
ernor of a Guard of Honour formed by the C.L.

The singing again showed the wisdom of mixing the Choirs of Feild
and Spencer. While each can do good work separately, unity gives added
strength.

An exhibition of Physical Training for senior and junior boys formed
an appropriate part of the Programme. This was directed by C. S. M.
Crump, who later received a well-deserved pat on the back from the Gov-
ernor.

In ‘The Bishop’s Candlesticks’ by Norman McKinnel, the part of the
Bishop was played with grace and dignity by C. Abraham. F. Clark as the
Convict was so convincing that only by remembering him his tidier and
unbewhiskered state could one fully appreciate the transformation that had
taken place in appearance and manners. Persome, the Bishop's sister (J.
Maunder), threw herself with enthusiasm into the task of defending her
brother against all the ills to which bishops are subject, including colds
and cadgers. Any bishop who possessed such a sister could consider him-
self fortunate. D. Bastow, as Marie, showed that this was not the first
occasion on which he had handled a duster. D. Palmer and B. Nowosielski
as Gendarmes (‘cops to us), did their work with an air of efficiency which
reflected the thoroughness of their training under their dashing Sergeant,
F. Ruggles. B. Taylor, who did the Make-up, seems to be equally familiar
with the faces of bishops, convicts, ladies of all ages, and the police.

After the play the Headmaster gave his Report, which will be found
elsewhere in ‘The Feildian.”

An exhibition of Bronze Statuary was also included in the varied Pro-
gramme. The applause which greeted each turn indicated that the audi-
ence fully appreciated the stability of the artistes, and the ability of Mr. E.
G. House, who trained them.

After the Presentation of Prizes by Lady Walwyn, His Excellency the
Governor gave an inspiring address in which he stressed the importance,
for the present and for the future, of well-trained minds and bodies. He
reminded the members of Bishop Feild College of the great advantages
which the College has over similar institutions in England at the present
time, and expressed the hope that these advantages would be used well.

The Programme ended with several votes of thanks.

—_—

“Waiter, what's thls you've given me?”

“It’s bean soup, s

.;‘I don’t want to knom what it has been; the question is, what is it
now?
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NOTES
The Mixed Choir

PRIOR to 1937, the main opportunities for singing in the Senior School

were confined to the annual Speech Day or the hymn at morning As-
sembly. In Sept. 1937 Miss Taylor was preparing a group to make the
morning hymn a little more efficiently sung. This group contained about
ten boys. As in all things, some gradually grew tired of the routine of re-
hears::ld and the group gradually diminished to those who were really in-
terest

At Speech Day 1937, this group with the aid of some junior boys sang
“Jerusalem” and “Widdicombe Fair”, assisted by Mr. Stuart Godfrey.

In Sept. 1938 we were not satisfied with unison singing and we tried
four-part harmony but we found the junior boys were not stong enough to
hold their parts against the tenors and basses, singing an entirely different
note.

Now begins the Mixed Choir. This was formed from the Spencer
sopranos and altos and the Feild tenors and basses. Our first performance
was on Speech Day 1938 and since then we have made good progress. We
performed at Speech Day 1939 and broadcast later in the year.

To our sorrow, Miss Taylor left us in June 1940 to return home to Eng-
land. Miss Jennings continued where Miss Taylor left off, and she has as
her aid Miss M. V. Tibbs. We here record the departure of two of our
group for His Majesty’s Forces: Miss Bertha Morgan left in April 1940 to
become a nurse and Mr. Peter Godfrey in November for the R.A.F. We
miss both of them and hope they will soon be back.

We sang at Speech Day 1941 and on May 20th and 21st the choir ren-
dered the “Peasant Cantata” by Bach in full Tyrolean costume. We wish
to thank those who took part in the Cantata, yet were not members of the
choir, particularly Miss Berry, who supervised the dancing, and Miss Peck-
ham and Miss Parsons.

Through the medium of the “Feildian,” we, the choir, say to Miss
Jennings and Miss Tibbs: thank you sincerely for your untiring efforts.
To the directors and members of the Mixed Choir the writer extends a
wish for a pleasant summer vacation.

GEORGE R. E.

The Violin Class

AT the end of the Christmas holidays Miss Tibbs, of the staff of Bishop

Spencer College, started a violin class for members of the school, at the
same time as a similar class at Spencer. It is not generally known in this
country that the violin can be taught in a group, but the method has been
most successfully used elsewhere. It is hoped that these classes will soon
form an orchestral counterpart to the Mixed Choir.
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Seven boys took the lessons, and they were sufficiently advanced by
the end of the school year to give a demonstration with their sister class
at Spencer.

Violins are the backbone of an orchestra, and there is no reason why
there should not be a full school orchestra before long. Apart from these
considerations, an almost limitless amount of personal satisfaction, as
anyone who plays it could tell you, can be gained from playing this, the
noblest and most colourful of all instruments.

—_—

Report on the Work of the Feildian Ladies’
Association Jun'ng 1940

OUR Annual Sale, held on Nov. 14th, brought to a close the work of the

F. L. A. for 1940. This year for us has been a comparatively quiet one
chiefly ow'ng to the demands made by war activities on everybody; and also
so many of our old boys have joined the colours thus reducing the number
of their activities in the way of dances. However, our work has been car-
ried on steadily by the continued support of many loyal members and
friends.

During the year we have held various successful card parties and
catered for the dances organised by the F.A.G.A. On Feb. 29th we held
our Shower of Work in the Harold Hayward Memorial Room. This proved
a very friendly event and we were very grateful for donations of materials
and wool, ete., which were brought. As in past years we catered for the
dances held by the F.A.G.A. on Feb. 5th, Easter Monday, and New Year’s
Eve. On April 12th we had the pleasure of catering for the dance held for
the 0Old Feildians who were proceeding overseas.

Our Annual Sale held on Nov. 14th was well attended and the pro-
ceeds very satisfactory. We have to thank our many kind friends who
came to our aid by sending donations and by serving at the Sale itself.
zVe were again glad to welcome Lady Walwyn who kindly opened the Sale

or us.

The care of the College grounds was again put in charge of the Allan-
dale Nurseries. Throughout the summer there was a pleasing display of
flowers in front of the College and the grass looked well cared for.

Our money has been spent in various ways during the year: donations
to the F.A.G.A.; to the Directors of the College for fuel; to the College
Drive and the awarding of the F.L.A. Annual Scholarship; to the repaint-
ing of the College fence, and to the care of the College grounds.

The thanks of the Association are due to all our many friends who
have given splendid support to our activities.

Our men have made such a splendid response to the call to help the
Empire and it is up to the ladies who stay at home to do our bit to see that
our activities are carried on as usual and that the education of the coming
generation and the needs of the College do not suffer.

ELSIE F. LEWIS,
Hon. Secty. Feildian Ladies’ Association.
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Company N otes

THE approximate strength of the company on opening in September was

seventy-five. This was somewhat lower than for some years past but
by mid-October, with the addition of transfers from H.Q. and elsewhere,
the strength was about normal for that period.

At first work was rather handicapped by the loss of Lt. R. Balley but
Mr. A. Poole kindly consented to help out with the younger lads and his
work is greatly appreciated. By early October a recruit class of twenty-
five was enrolled. Unfortunately, both for recruits and company the first
term was marred by the whooping: gh and 'flu epidemics which prevent-
ed any effective parade after mld—November As a result the posting of re-
cruits, usually done in February, had to be postponed until May.

For Speech Night the usual Guard of Honour was supplied and many
lads took part in the various drill displays on that occasion.

It had been hoped to carry on the N.C.O. Training Class on the same
lines as last year but with all the other activities it was lmposslble to or-
ganise and supervise this work. This was unfortunate since we now find
ourselves facing a shortage of N.C.O’s for the fall term—something which
we avoided by last year’s class.

At the time of writing it is impossible to give the names of the win-
ners of Company Medals. It was decided during the year to make these
awards at the end of the school year and final decision have not yet been
made in all cases.

Again we have to thank the B.M.R.C. for the use of their range and
also the gentlemen who so kindly volunteered to instruct the lads. The
course was very successful.

At the present time Company strength is 110, the peak strength for
the year having reached 115.

Miglt one suggest that appointment of a fixed parade day which would
be entirely free of other activities? This would be of great benefit to the
0.C. in dealing with sundry problems.

Quite a number of lads, perhaps for the first time, have some slight
idea of how the war can affect us. Delivery of uniforms has, of necessity,
been very irregular, and many boys are still unkitted. As far as is possible
they have been provided with second-hand uniforms but the numbet avail-
able is not sufficient. However, we hope for the best.

Vale. It with great regret that we announce the reslgnatlon of Lt. E.
House. - As most readers know, he has been associated with “C” Co. both
as a lad at school and as a commissioned officer since he rejoined in 1933.
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One cannot speak too highly of the invaluable service he has given on all
occasions an vill be very difficult to find a worthy successor. All ranks
are extremely sorry that he is leaving us and we wish him the best of
everything in his new sphere at Buchans.

—_— b ——

First Aid Lectures

AT the beginning of the year it became apparent that few people in the

city knew anything about first aid, which would be vital in the event
of an attack on the city. Accordingly, a class for senior boys was formed
in the College and we were fortunate in securing the services of Dr. Knight,
to whom we are very grateful.

With the aid of a full scale diagram of the human body, Dr. Knight
showed us how the skeleton is built up and the position of the main mus-
cles and blood vessels. In addition, he dealt with the chief poison gases,
such as chlorine, and ways of neutralising them. Towards the end Mr.
Duley was kind enough to come and demonstrate practical bandaging and
the stopping of bleeding by pressure.

(In response to the Director of A.R.P’s appeal, a number of senior
boys volunteered their services as dispatch riders in the event of air raids.)

—_— e ———

Pilgrim took a few quick steps in the half-mile walk and was greeted
by Mr. Poole: “It’s time to impede Pilgrim’s Progress”.

MOS'PUITUS S
i CocKE\’EDUS_
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LITERARY SECTION
The Pump]cin

1 had a great big pumpkin,
And it was a jolly sight;
When inside we lit the candle
n Hallowe’en night.

T turned out all the lights,
It was dark as it could be;
But Mr. Pumpkin all lit up,
Sat and grinned at me.

The pumpkin looked so happy
In the window he did go;

So all the people passing
Could see him all aglow.

The candle kept on burning,
Inside the pumpkin bright;

Until it burned itself right out,
On Hallowe’en night.

DOUGLAS N. SINCLAIR,

Grade IIL.
—_—

Soldiers of the King

MARCH, march, march.

We're soldiers of the King.
We all come over from Newfoundland
To fight for Britain and the King.

Oh, Newfoundlanders do their part
We knit some socks and mitts and things,
To help our Britain dear.
But the Germans we don’t fear.
D. CLOUSTON,
Grade III
—_—— i ——

In 1896, a consignment of 11 different types of caps arrived at the
College. There was a distinctive cap for each form, and a special one for
the top boy in each form. In addition, there was a Monitor’s cap, a Mas-
ter’s cap, and a Sports cap.

* * * * *

In 1897, Greek, German, Shorthand, Book-keeping, and Correspon-
dence were part of the regular College Curriculum.



THE FEILDIAN 21

Autumn Eres

N the Autumn every year

In the gardens bonfires come;
Leaves and rubbish they stack up
To make the gardens clean and fair.

In the cold and Autumn nights

All the bon-fires glisten bright,

The boys and girls have lots of fun
And round the bonfire gaily run.

Now the boys and girls are going home,
Bed-time comes and the candle is out.
The night is longer, the stars are bright,
So, dear friends, good night, good night.
JOHN E. STEELE,
Grade IV.

—_— e ————

A Tribute to Newfoundland

NEWFOUNDLAND, we love thee,
Our first Colonial land;

How it is we love thee,

You will understand.

Thy hillsides and thy valleys,
Thy moors in colour all,

Thy forests and thy woodlands,
All full of trees so tall.

Thy now extinet Beothuks,
A long-forgotten race,
Descendants of the Indians,
With ochre-coloured face.

The creatures of thine Island
Are caribou and c

And prehistoric animals
Have trodden on thy sod.

Thy settlements and townships,

Thy villages inland,

Thy houses made of wood and brick,
Are seen on either hand.

The explorers of thine Island,
Cabot, Gilbert, Guy,

Have left tradition behind them,
And tradition cannot die.
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Thy minerals and thy metals,
Made in ages past,

Iron, gold, magnesium,
These will ever last.

Thy stories and thy folklore,
Some modern and some old,
Some that tell of hardships,
And some are still untold.

Thy churches and thy temples,
Cathedrals too are here,

And places in which to worship
Have been remembered here.

The flowers upon thy hillsides,
All in a coloured blaze,

That is in the summer,

When we all do love to gaze.

Thine Island with its inlets,
arbours, lakes and Bays,

In a great expanse of Water,

Newfoundland spends its days.

The gate of the St. Lawrence,
All in its beauty stands,
Created by great Nature,
And by some Unseen Hands.
P. D. A. HARVEY,

Grade VI
—_—

A Trip to Aguat]mmx

l will pass over my journey from St. John’s to Stephenville Crossing, be-

cause I am talking about Aguathuna, not a trip on a train. One after-
noon a taxi came to fetch us. We went along until we came to Stephenville.
We stopped near the church and had a look round and then went on. We
stopped next at a nice house where we arranged to have supper when we
came back. We passed through Port au Port and soon arrived at Agua-
thuna. This is a very small place but it is important because of the lime-
stone quarries. The limestone is shipped to North Sydney where it is used
for smelting purposes.

The manager of the quarry drove us around the place in a buggy.
What I saw was a steam shovel on a tractor which had cleaned up the lime-
stone in one quarry and was going to help the other steam shovel clear out
the other. Don’t expect that this was the only limestone. On the contrary,
the manager said himself that the whole Port au Port peninsula is made of
limestone. We soon came to the centre of operations and saw some men
working a machine to break the rock. This machine drops heavy weights
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onto the big pieces of limestone, breaking them up and forcing them down
a chute. We then saw a few minor things and soon we were speeding back
in the taxi. We had a good supper and went home to bed.

A. PENSON,

Grade VI
—_—

mm Woulcl Happen?

‘What would happen in this school:
. If Harris were Iron instead of Steele?
. If George were a Poem instead of a Storey?
If Bruce were a Tinker instead of a Taylor?
If Fred were a Grass instead of Moss?
If Dick were Summer instead of Winter?
. If Hugh were a Rose instead of a Lilly?
If Bill were Bishop instead of Parsons?
. If Charles were a Parson instead of a Bishop?
. If Doug were a Top instead of a Butt?
. If Carl were White instead of Brown?

© M N ST s N

=
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CARL BROWN,
Grade VI
— o ————

A Trip ftom London to St. John’s

[ LEFT Euston on the 11.00 a.m. train and I arrived at Liverpool in about

three hours time. It is quite an interesting trip from Euston to Liver-
pool because you pass electric light works and goodness knows what else.
Whexlil I reached Liverpool I got onto the boat and went to my cabin which
was No. 22.

The first day I was very sick, but luckily I was better on the second
day as we had lifeboat drill. Really you are not supposed to know when
the lifeboat drill is going to take place, but I always cheated and asked the
officers. On the third day I saw a school of sharks and a couple of whales
spouting. I cannot remember much about the last three days, but I think
it was very rough.

At last I reached Newfoundland. It was very pretty coming in the
Narrows and I liked it very much. When we reached the wharf it was too
early to get off so I went back to bed. When it was time to get off we went
to the Customs’ House and then we got a taxi to take us to Newfoundland

Hotel
P. D. CURTIS,
Grade VL
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The Seal

THERE are two kinds of seals hunted at the ice, the harp and the hood.

The harp is so called because it has a dark patch on its back which is
supposed to resemble the shape of a harp. The hood seal is so named from
the fact that it has a peculiar organ on the top of the male’s head which he
can puff up or inflate for protection. The male hood seal is said to be very
vicious and quite active for such a clumsy looking animal.

Seals migrate from Davis Strait down the coast of Labrador in early
vinter. Some go to the Gulf of St. Lawrence, but the main stream follow
the Newfoundland coast to 'l‘nmty Bay and arrive at the Grand Banks at
the end of December. Early in February they turn northward and go to
the north coast of Iceland to whelp, that is to bring forth their young.
When the young seals are old enough and after the first moult they go to
their feeding ground in the Arctic Sea.

The hoods come south along the west coast of Greenland. They come a
fittle later than the harps which come along the coast of Labrador. When
the hoods reach the end of Greenland they cross about 500 miles of open
sea to the Labrador coast. The hoods never mix with the harps but they
move parellel to them in coming south.

The harp seal looks for new ice that is only a few inches thick and
forms in the space between the heavier ice. The baby harp or whitecoat,
as it is sometimes called, looks like a fluffy white muff.

G. S. LAING,

Grade VL
—_— e

Springh'me

THE spring, the spring, the beautiful spring,
When all the birds come out to sing,

The spring, the spring, the beautiful spring,

I love to see them take to wing.

The lambs, the lambs, in their sprightly dance,
The daffodils with their lovely lance,

The evening’s air for youth s longer chance,
Spring brings joys to man’s countenance.

B. ABRAHAM,

Grade VI
—_—

From “The Feildian” of 1901: A new caning machine is said to con-
sist of a chair, by which the delinquent is gripped. A system of sliding
bars and panels exposes that portion of the anatomy which is to be operated
upon. A delicate mechanism regulates the number of strokes of a good
supple cane, and an Edison phonograph reels off moral maxims, reproofs,
and exhortations which drown the culprit’s cries.

-
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The Robin and the Sparrow

THE robin comes to us in spring,
From southern, sunny skies,

It builds its nest and rears its young,
And south again it flies.

The sparrow is a tiny bird,
It stays all through the year,
It makes its nest around our homes,
d with its song doth cheer.

GEORGE MILLER,

Grade VIIL
—_—

Fishing

l roamed the hills one day,
To see what I could find,
1 saw some boys a-fishing,
With a dandy pole and line.

1 said, “Say boys give me a try
One softly turned and said:

“You are too small a boy, my lad
Go home and go to bed.”

CLINTON TAYLOR,

Grade VIL
—_—t

Spring

THE oak tree stands so stately,

A king among the trees,
And in its branches sighs
The evening’s gentle breeze;
The birds are softly singing
Their notes, so sweet and clear,
A message they are bringing
That spring will soon be here.

D. BUTT,

Grade VIL
—_—

AN ESSAY ON THE SEVEN AGES OF MAN

When he is young he thinks of the bad things he will do when he is
grown up: this is the age of innocence.

‘When he is grown up, he does some of them: this is the prime of life.

When he is very old, he is sorry for what he has done: this is dotage.
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If I were ‘a Poet

IF I were a poet of fame and renown

I would write of the beauty of city and town.
‘Where schools and churches teach that which is good,
Where men work like Trojans to provide all with food.
Where flowers and trees teach of God and His love
For His goodness and mercy all men must approve,
I would prove beyond doubt that where e’er one may roam,
There is no place on earth can compare with my home.

RONALD DAWE,

Grade VIIL
—_—

To S]lelter S]Lut-fns

WHEN you're stuck down in a shelter,
While the air armadas come,

Then there’s such an awful ‘racket
That it makes your ears feel numb.

When you wish they’d quit the rumpus
And you cannot stand the din

When you're sure they’ll hit your shelter
And you’ll cash your last checks in;

‘When you wondev why the fighters
Don’t turn ’em outa’ there,
Why don’t the A—A’s pick ’em out
And blast 'em from the air?

‘When you think you’ll never get asleep,
And your eyes begin to blear

You never expect to get your rest
Till you hear the good “All clear.”

When these thoughts run through your mind
While the raiders have their fun
Though you feel so glum,—remember,
You are not the only one!
D. WHEELER,

Grade IX.
—_

What goes ninety-nine bump? Ans.: A centipede with a wooden leg.
* * * * *
From “The Feildian™ of 1903: Arrangements have been perfected for
the provision of a manual training depaltment and Mr. I. J. Samson has

been selected to be trained at Truro, with a view to his becommg our first
Director of Manual Training.
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T]‘te Storm of ,40

l never did like Aunt May anyhow, not since the time she teased me about
trymg to grow a mustache and here she was breaking up my whole holi-

But maybe I'd better explain. You see, we live in Minneopolis, (Min-
nesota, U. S. A.,) to those who don’t know. The holiday was Armistice
Day, Monday the 11th, when Aunt May extended her cordial invitation.

Personally I didn’t think our old Chevvxe could make the grade, even if
it was only ten miles. With a cold rain the streets were very slick but Ma
Jjust would go, so she and Pa and the two children climbed in. Pa manfully
took the wheel but inside I think he was nervous.

As we got out of the city and hit the long level highway the ice got
worse. But we drove on in silence for an hour. Then Pa said he thought
‘we had better stop. Ma ratified, so we did and it was a good thing too. We
stopped at a filling station and went in to get warm.

Then it went from bad to worse. The rain changed to sleet, sleet to
small, dry hard-driven snow and a fifty mile wind blew up. It was foolish
to go on so we waited. By three o’clock the snow had drifted half way up
the front window. We spent the night there too and by morning the
front windows were completely covered.

All in all we spent four days there waiting for the snow plow. Later
we found out that over two hundred persons like us were marooned and
forty-eight died because of the storm.

We didn’t go to Aunt May’s and I'm glad of it. You know I never did
fike Aunt May, but then I told you that first.

J. J. YEATS,

Grade IX.
—_—

TILE Royal Navy

AS Britain’s floating bulwark
The Royal Navy stands;

The waters round the Empire

The Navy now commands.

The men, who care not for the breeze,
Are guardians of the deep.

‘When there is any action

These men are not asleep.

Once Nelson and his gallant men
Kept Frenchmen on the run:

The Royal Navy now destroys
The Italian and the Hun.
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The men who prey on children’s lives
The Navy shall destroy;

The Navy shall avenge in full

Each drowning child’s last ery.

The last outpost of freedom
The Navy guards with care;
The people home in England
To these brave men are dear.

The Navy’s guns will thunder
'Til the victory is won,
'Til, conquered, smashed, and beaten
Are the Italians and the Hun.
B. CAREW,
Grade IX.

R. V. TALYOR, Grade XI.
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