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SHAVING ALWAYS A LUXURY

A=

T. COOPER’S,

1, Toward Road.
Ly
Uwbrella Repairs a $peciality.

FOR

/2y
A. Andersom,

8 Holmeside.

HIGH-CLASS
TAILORING :

=\

LARGE ASSORTMENT OF
Ciristmas and.
New Year Presents

J 3 ﬁumip’s
Tue Fancy DRAPER,

21 HOLMESIDE.
Ml i

Gloves, Scarves,
Handkerchiefs,  Lace Collars,
Aprons, Umbrellas,
Furs, Bags, Purses,

and a Variety of FANCY ARTICLES
ALL AT POPULAR PRICES.

e Chnstmas Presents

Alex. Oorder & Sons’,

21 Faweett Street.

THEIR SHOW OF UNIQUE NOVELTIES

is unsurpassed in the North of England.
REAL SEALSKIN JACKETS

Guaranteed North-West Skins, from 12 to 40 guineas.
HUDSON BAY AND RUSSIAN SABLE SETS

(Tie and Muff to Match), from 54 to 35 guineas.
and Muffs in Smoked,

Robes from 7 to 50 guineas,
era Mantles from 110 10 guineas.

Real Lace Handkerchieves and rlounces.
Lace and Chiffon Fichus.
New Lampsindes.

New Ribbon-worked Cushions.

Haiots
R e
Rich Silks for Dinner and Evening Gowns.

AILOR-MADE GOWNS AND GOATS, AND SKIRTS.
Skilled Men-Tailors’ work and specially-reduced prices
Auring December, to retain, if possible, our entire
St bt s cosiing Spte Trades

SMART TWEED COSTUMES
To order in three cr four days’ time, from 3 gns.
Write for Tllustrated Catalogue of GHRISTMAS NOVELTIES.

C. & K.Cooke,

BORO
CYCLE, PLATING, AND
ENAMELLING WORKS.

ONE OF THE LARGEST

Gold, Silver & Nickel-Plating Plan(s

IN THE NORTH.
OLD PLATE REPOLISHED equal to new.

ALL HOUSEHOLD REQUISITES
RE-Pratep Equan to NEw.

Plating Works :—
STOCKTON RD., SUNDERLAND.
PLATING DONE TO THE TRADE.
Prices on application.



W’\\iﬁ'\d coatzs,

25 FAWCETT STREET,
28 SENDERLAND.

Bookseller,
Stationer,

Fancy Goods & AvtDealer,
LIBRARY

IN CONNECTION WITH MUDIE'S.

Pregents for all occagions
AT MODERATE PRICES.

Gowland,

;’Ficwel(gq § $ilnqramiﬂ[,

I8 FAWCETT ST.

e

Lowest
Cash
Prices.

S

TELEPHONE 112,

S, AR

MATTHEWS & CO.

ARE NOW SHOWING

Reliable Furs,
Rich Mantles,
New Jackets,

#

New Millinery,
Coats & Skirts,
Children’s Coats,

Seal Jackets & Capes at Popular Prices.

High-Class ljzfceésmaking at a moderate cost.

Matthews, Broxup, & Holsgrove,

62 & 63 Fawcett Street, and Station Street.

BRANCHES :

30 Grainger Street West, |
43 Northumberland Street, | Jvewcastle.



W.Greenwell, voLmesioe

FOR ALL THAT IS NEW AND CHOICE IN

Sterling Silver, Best Electro Plate,
CLOCKS, BRONZES, AND BAROMETERS.

High Art Brass and Copper Worls, ™ G, Shoain" ™

Lamps of the most approved and safa description,

NOTED FOR CHOICE WEDDING PRESENTS.
PRESENTATIONS SPECIALLY CATERED FOR.

Telephone 663 LOWEST CASH PRICES. Telephoné 663

ALEX. PR(ISSER THE HATTER,
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THE BEDAN

Bede Higher Grade School.

EXTRACTS FROM PROSPECTUS:

December, 1899.

Teaching Statf.

Bovs’ ScHOOL.

Head Master :
G. T. Ferguson, B.A., B.Se. (London University)

First Assistant Master :
R. G. Richardson

Second Assistant Master :
R. W. Willis, B.Sc. (Durham University)
Assistant Masters :

J. T. Hindmarch (London University), A.C.P.
F. 4. Scholefield (London University)

(,)<

F. Jarman (London Universit;

b H. Blyth, A.Sc. (Durhum University)

T G Wordeworih Enion Dinivecsity)

Assistant Mistress :

B.Se. (Durham University)
Pupil Teachers :

John Barvon (London University), A.4. (Oxford University)
W. Scott, (London University)

A7, Stk (Lopdgs Untvscaity)

Teacher of Wooduorl: :

Miss K. A. Smith,

R. Simpson

GIrLS' SCHOOL.

Head Mistress
Miss J. M. Todd (Newnham College, Cambridge)
First. Assistant. Mistress :
Miss E. Todd, LLA. (St. Andrews University)
Second. Assistant Mistress :
Miss A. L. Taylor (London University) >
Assistant  Mistresses :
Miss T. Dudgeon, LL.A. (St. Andrews University)
Miss K. Coburn, B.Sc. (Durham University)
Miss M. H. (lmlltnn B.Sc. (Victoria University)
Miss E. M.
Mis 3. 6; Wilsom, B.Litt, (Durham University)
Miss 1. G. Graydon, B.Sc. (Durbam University)
Miss E. W. Wells
Miss M. Robson, B.Litt. (Durham University)
Pupil Teacher :

Miss R. J. Ewart
Art Master : F. J. Maher
Teacher of Singing : J. M Callum
Caretaker : J. McIntyre

School Buildings.

The School, which provides accommodation for 337 Boys

and 340 Girls, has a splendid situation on the edge of the
‘West, Park.
The Class-rooms, Chemical Ln.bnratury, Physical Labora-

tory, Workshop, and Lecture Room, are all lfty, well-
lighted, and well.ventilated, and prnvxded with's good equip-
ment of appliances and apparatus,

Organization.

Both the Boys’ and the Girls’ Departments have an Upper
and a Lower School.
(i.) LowER ScHOOL.
Constitution -—Classes answering to Standards 1V., V.,
VI, and VIL of the Education Code. The Ages of the
pupils range from nine or ten to thirteen or fourteen years.

Gurviculum -—Seripture, Readiog, Weiting, Dictation,
i Drill and
(in summer) Swimming, Nm nj .Algebra, and French, with

Needlework (for Girls), and Drawing (for Boys).

(ii.) Uprer Scroor.

Constitution :—A_school where scholars of ages ranging
from thirteen to eighteen years, and who have heen well
grounded in elementary work, go through a systematic and
fairly comprehensive course, embracing the ovdinary literary
and commercial subjects, together with mathematics, draw-
ing, and some branches of science and technology (studied
practically, as well as theoretically.)

The full course can be covered only by those pupils who
shty for four years ; and it is highly desirable that boys and

irls who go ‘into the Upper School at all should stay at
st o years.

Curriculum :—Seripture, an Englixh Author, English
History and Composition, Geography, Drill and (in summer)
Swimming, Singing, Arithmetic, Algebra, Euclid, Mensura-
tion, Trigonometry, Advanced Mathematics, Lmn, French,
Practical Geometry, Freehand and Design, Model, Perspec:
tive, Light and Shade, Theoretical Mechanics, Sound, Light,
Heat and Chemistry, with (for Girls) Cookery, Dressmaking,
Botany, Hygiene, Physiography, and German, and (for Boys)
Magnetism, Blectricity, and Woodwork,

[Preparation for Special Erxaminations.

Pupils_are prepared for the Oxford University Looal,
London University Matriculation, Queen’s Scholarship, and
some other Examinations.

Full Prospectus.

The Full Prospectus, giving Particulars of Conditions of
Admission, Fees, Hours, Recent Successes, Scl Cap,
Badge, Magazine, &c., may be bad on application at the
School.

S =
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BEDF SCHOOI
Prize Giving and Conversazione,
Vicrorta HArLL,

Friday Evening, December 15th, 1899,
At Half-past Seven.
Chairman : PETER WOOD, Esquire, J.P.
Refreshments by Meng Bros. Music.
Exhibition of School Wo: Microscopes.
Woodwork. Scientific Experiments.
LANTERN EXHIBITION,

60 Slides by Mr. R. G. Posgate
from Photographs by Bede School Boys
of the Teachers, Scholars and

Buildings, of Bede School.

Visitor’s Ticket, One Slullmg and Sixpence.
Scholar’s Ticket, One Shilling.
o be obtained at the School.

SUNDERLAND MUNICIPAL
TECHNICAL COLLEGE.

L

©n~ Septemher 27th—when the matter

for the Octobe1 Bedan was in the
printer’s hands—the Memorial Stone of
the Sunderland Municipal Technical Coll-
ege was laid by Councillor W. M. Roche,
Chairman of the Educational Committee
of the County-Borough Council, under
conditions so auspicious as to augur well
for the success of the College when built
and opened.

We take the earliest opportunity of re-
ferring in this Magazine to that occasion,
because Bedans, whether boys or girls,
may reasonably be expected to furnish the
College, in time to come, with no incon-
siderable proportion of its students, and
are therefore likely to take a special inter-
est in reading about the first public cere-
mony in connection with a valuable insti-
tution where many of them will, it is
hoped, avail themselves of the opportunity
of continuing their education after they
have left school.

The site of the College—a piece of

qround over three acres in ex
Green Terrace. To name all who were at
the function there and at the magnificent
Luncheon given afterwards by Mr. Roche
in the Town Hall is quite impossible, but
the Bishop of Durham and Mr. Storey
were among the number, and so also were
several gentlemen whom Bedans know
very well ;—as, for instance, the Dean of
Durham and Principal Gurney, who gave
out the Bede School prizes in 1897 and
1898 respectively, and Mr. Peter Wood,

J.P., Chairman of the Sunderland School

Board, who will give them out this year
at the Conversazione in the Victoria Hall,
on Friday Evening, December r5th; the
then Mayor (Ald. Bruce), several of whose
sons and daughters are themselves Bedans;
Mr. Bryers, Clerk to the School Board;
Mr. Gordon, Inspector of Science Schools
in the County of Durham; and Mr.
Ferguson, the Head Master of Bede
School.

Mr. Roche gave, at one time or another
during the day’s proceedings, a description
of the projected College Buildings, and a
statement of the subjects which it is in-
tended that the College shall teach. The
plans show special class-rooms for mathe-
matics, machine construction, naval archi-
tecture, navigation and nautical astronomy,
building construction and theoretical me-
chanics, and steam and applied mechanics ;
and workshops for carpentry and plumb-
ing. In the basement will be placed the
physical laboratory, preparation room, and
physics lecture theatre. On the main
floor there will be a large examination
hall, and rooms for the principal, staff,
and janitor. The chemistry department
is to be situated on the first floor, and will
include a laboratory capable of accommo-
dating 84 students, a balance room, a
combustion room with two furnaces, a
preparation room, and a large lecture
theatre. The caretaker’s rooms are to be
on the second floor, and the corner tower
will be surmounted by a dome for telescope
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work. There will be wide, convenient
corridors and staircases, and a hoist going
to every floor; and it is hoped that the
ventilation, lighting, and heating of the
whole building will leave nothing to be
desired.

The curriculum of the College is to in-
clude, besides the subjects already men-
tioned in connection with different parts
of the premises, practical geometry, prin-
ciples of mining and mineralogy, metal-
lurgy, agriculture, hygiene, cookery,
modern languages and correspondence,
shorthand, book-keeping, type-writing,
commercial arithmetic, and geography.

A second article on the College will
appear in our February number. Mean-
while, let many Bedans determine that,
when the College is put up, equipped, and
opened—which will probably be in the
autumn of rgor—they will continue and
extend in it the work that they have done

at school.

EDITORIAL NOTES AND
SCHOOIL, NEWS.

TOrrH the present number 7%e Bedan enters

upon the second year of its existence. We
beg to direct attention to the ‘“Notice to Readers”
which comes at the end of this column.

All the copies of the October Bedan were
quickly disposed of—unfortunately before the
full demand for them was met. This month we
are having a larger issue, and hope that it will
be sufficient for all requirements.

The Neweastle Daily Chronicle, the Sunderland
Morning Mail, and the Sunderland Daily Echo
are some of the local newspapers which noticed
the October number. The Zcko review, though
short, was appreciative and discriminating.

“The hasty glance which is all I have yet been
able to give to the copies of the Bede School
Magazine shewed some excellent papers.”

“1 have had a good look at the spirited Bedan
—and have been much struck by the variety, and
the goodness, of the Articles.”

These are, respectively, the words of the Bis-
hop, and of the Dean, of Durham.

It will be noticed that this month the Ma; a-
zine contains a View of St. Peter’s Church, Monk-
wearmouth, which stands where Bede—not then
Venerable, but a young boy—was at school.

A valued contributor suggests that some of the
older boys and girls might occasionally send to
The Bedan hybrid nursery rhymes of their own
stringing together. Such verses are sometimes
amusing in their very absurdity. For instance :—

Johannes Spratt non potuit fat ;
Sa femme couldn’t edere lean ;—
Ttaque inter se ambo agreed
Lickere platterum clean.

We stated, only two months ago, that Mr.
Arthur Jarman, A.R.C.S., an Old Bedan, visited
the school in September. Tt is now our pleasure
to congratulate him on his appointment, at a
salary of £350a year, as Professor of Metallurgy,
under the Professor of Chemistry, in the Univer-
sity of Sydney, N.S.W. Mr. Jarman, who is
twenty three years old, is the younger son of Mr.
J. R. Jarman, the well-known Sunderland In-
spector of Schools, and has a brother, Mr. R.
F. Jarman, who has been for some years one of
the Masters at Bede School.

By request we give in this, the first of another
year’s series of magazines, a page of extracts from
the School Prospectus. There have been some
changes in the Staff, and others are impending.
We heartily congratulate Miss E. F. Smith
(Lond. Univ.) and Miss I. Dudgeon, LL.A., who,
after doing several years’ faithful work as Assist-
ant Mistresses in our Girls’ School, have been
appointed, the one Head Mistress of Redby
School, and the other Head Mistress of Simpson
Street School. Miss Dudgeon has not as yet
taken up her new duties, but Miss Smith did so
last Friday, and, on leaving her old post, received
some handsome presents—a writing table and six
volumes of the Temple Shakespeare from the
teachers and her girls, and a pair of brass candle-
sticks, an inkstand, and a tray from Miss Todd.

Miss M. Robson, B.Litt., has been appointed
to succeed Miss E. F. Smith.

Miss K. A. Smith, B.Sc., one of the most able
of Old Bedans, has become an Assistant Mistress
in the Boys’ School. The boys like their accom-
plished and genial lady teacher, and she has been
cordially welcomed by her colleagues.

John Neill and Maurice Jacoby have each been
awarded the valuable Special Certificate which
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the Science and Art Department now gives to
any pupil who stays at least three years in the
Upper School, takes the full course both in liter-
ary and scientific subjects, and passes in the
Advanced or the Honours Stage of not fewer
than three of the obligatory subjects of the
Science Course. A boy or a girl who gets this
and also the complementary Oxford Local Senior
Certificate will leave school with undeniably
good credentials.

Miss Gretchen Korner has matriculated at Dur-
ham University, and is now in residence there.

Bede School Annual Prize-giving and Conver-
sazione is this year to be in the Victoria Hall, on
Friday, December 15th, at half-past seven o’clock.
Mr. Peter Wood, J.P., will preside. There will
be refreshments, music, a display of school work
of various sorts, scientific experiments performed
by the boys and the girls, and woodwork; but
perhaps the chief feature of the evening’s enter-
tainment will be the exhibition—by means of a
powerful lantern—of about sixty slides prepared
by Mr. R. G. Posgate from photographs of the
boys, the girls, the teachers, and all the different
parts of Bede School, taken by some of the boys
themselves. Mr. Richardson suggested this, and
Mr.Wordsworth has had the chief hand in bring-
ing it about. Adults’ Tickets for the Conver-
sazione are One Shilling and Sixpence each ;
Scholars’, One Shilling. These may be obtain-
ed at the School.

The seven boys who took the photographs, and
who, under Mr. Wordsworth’s direction, have
given a good deal of time and pains to them, are
Alfred Murray, David Macnair, Robert Mushens,
Stanley Dudgeon, Cuthbert King, Arthur Hard-
ing, and Wilfrid Walton.

Among the visitors to the School during the
past month have been Dr. Hoffert—now one of
the Senior Inspectors of the Science and Art
Department—and Mr. Gordon, who came offici-
ally; the Rev. Eric Lawrence, of Halifax; the
Rev. C. G. Hopkinson; Mrs. Thomas, wife of
Capt. Thomas, R.N.; and Miss Miers, whose
brother is the Professor of Mineralogy at Oxford.

For the fourth year in succession an Old Bedan,
Tom Whittaker, has won the Swimming Champ-
ionship of Sunderland.

©rp Bedans will hear with regret that the fine
old elm tree which used to stand in the
Boys’ Playground is now gone. All through
1898 it appeared to be dying, and all this year it
was plainly dead. On Friday morning, Novem-
3rd, Mr. Gibson called at the school and

arranged to cu/ down the old dead tree, but on
the evening of that very day it was blown down
—fortunately without damaging anybody or any-
thing.

In the enclosed space where the big tree stood
there have been planted six privet bushes and
three saplings—a black Italian poplar, a syca-
more, and a witch elm. Also, at the front of the
school, four fine saplings have been put in—a
sycamore, a lime, an oak, and a laburnum.

All these young trees have been procured at
the expense of the Head Teachers, the School
Board paying the cost of having them planted.
The Head Teachers take this opportunity of
thanking Mr. Gibson, who supplied the trees and
put them in, for the particular care and pains
that he took in the matter, and Mr. Bond, the
Forester at Lambton Park, for some hints and
advice ; and they hope that all the boys and the
girls will avoid damaging, in any way, these and
all other trees near the school. Members of the
League of Good Citizenship have, as they know,
given a pledge not to injure trees and flowers in
any part of Sunderland. Let the members, then,
of the Bede School Branch, make a special effort
to protect from harm the trees and shrubs at
their own school doors !

On Wednesday afternoon, November 15th,
about two hundred boys, girls, and teachers from
Bede School attended a performance of Shake-
speare’s “As You Like It”, by Mr. F. R. Benson
and his Company, at the Theatre Royal, New-
castle. Mr. Benson has, as is well known, more
than once given in Newcastle,with the patronage
and support of a large Committee of influential
gentlemen belonging to the locality, a series of
performances—some of them Matinées—of the
best examples of English Classical Drama.

It happens that this year “As You Like it"—
certainly one of the finest (pechaps the very
finest, except the ‘“ Merchant of Venice”) of the
Bard of Avon’s delightful comedies—is the Eng-
lish Work chosen to be read, recited, and critic-
ally studied in one class in the Boys’ School and
in three of the Girls’ cla: For this reason it
seemed desirable to give those boys and girls
who wished to have the advantage of seeing the
Play the opportunity of doing so which Mr.
Benson'’s visit happily afforded.

The North-Eastern Railway Company kindly
ran a special train, leaving Sunderland at a quar-
ter to one o’clock and returning from Newcastle
at twenty minutes to six, solely for the accom-
modation of the party, at a charge of one and
threepence for each passenger over fifteen years
of age, and of sixpence for each “child”. [By
the way, some sixpenny passengers, very tall but
only fourteen years old, seemed tickled at the

2
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denomination * child” which each of their tick-
ets bore; but they complacently endured any
loss of d)gmty which the inappropriate descrip-
tion involved, in view of the ninepence saved. ]
The charge at the Theatre was a shilling each
for Front Seats in the Pit, admission being by
the Early Door.

The Performance was an excellent one and
afforded manifest pleasure to a good house, of
which the Bedans present were by no means the
least appreciative part. The acting, language,
and scenery all gave enjoyment, and so did the
singing—for the songs and glees (one of which,
“ Foresters, sound the cheerful horn”, was well
known to many of the scholars) were charmingly
rendered.

The whole party—of which, by the way, girls
formed a large majority—reached home in safety
after an expedition carried out with the cordial
approval of the School Authorities and H.M.’s
Inspector, and which had been an unqualified
success from start to finish, no hitch occurring
anywhere.

The Head Teachers wish to acknowledge the
kindness of Miss E. F. Smith and Mr. Smith (of
Newcastle) in securing the Theatre tickets; they
thank Mr. Holliday, the Newcastle station mas-
ter, for his courtesy with regard to the return
train ; and they are particularly grateful to Mr.
Saxby, the station master at Sunderland, for
taking considerable trouble to make the railwa
arrangements remarkably convenient and satis
factory.

Those Bedans who saw “As You Like It" will
be sorry to know that the Newcastle Theatre
Royal was burnt down eight days after their
wvisit, many of Mr. Benson’s properties being
consumed in the blaze.

Bede School Magazine

For tnE YEAR DEC

wEx Ist, 1898 —Nove:

Notice to Readers of “The Bedan.

The Annual Subscription for 7he Bedan
delivered by messenger, regularly every two
months, to any address in Sunderland, is One
Shilling, payable in advance.

The Annual Subscription for 7%e Bedan sent
by post, regularly every two months, to any

address in Sunderland or in any part of the
British Isles, is One Shilling and Sixpence,
payable in advance.

Subscriptions for the Year, December, 1899—
October, 1900, are due in November 1899, and
may be sent to the Editor or the Editress of Zhe
Bedan, Bede School, Sunderland, who will in each
case give a receipt.

It is hoped that Teachers and Scholars, Past
and Present, of Bede School, and that Parents,
\\’ill kindly make 7%e Bedan known as widely as
possible, and do their best to increase largely the
List of Annual Subscribers.

Notice as to Advertisements.

- Advertisements in The Bedan are charged for at & uniform
age per iss

e e e printed on the front or the back of

r, or with the text.  But hali-page Advertisers

may have a loose Leaflet inserted into each copy of the
Magazine for a charge of Five Shilli i

3. Ali the space available for Ade “:

pied, and New Advertisements will be accepted only,

of course, in cuses where Preseut Advertisers, after being

offered the option of continuing their Advertisements,

withdraw

Applications to advertise may be sent to the Klitor, or the

LEditress, of 7he Bedan, Bede School, Sunderland.

S e

and Badge Account

BER 301, 1899,

Income.

Br,

s d
By Yearly \uhsulpunnblol The Bedan J 50
1 Sale of Single Copies 1710

5 Advertisements in 7he Bedan

,» Sale of Budges and Brooches ..

Ll\bl 15 8 |

EXPENDITURE. ar.
d £ s d
By Printing 5 [}
" l'holobnqlhx for Blocks .. 3 6
,» Copper Blocks—for Views 10 46
»» Large Euvelopes i 016 0
7 Telegrams uml losh\gu (Maga
‘Account) . 5
61 5 6
,» Cost of Badges and Brooches
,» License for Armorial Bearings
(School Badge) s s
i rmgm...s, Postage, and Carriay
Badge Account) i 000
—— 2019 8
9 5 2
5 Balance in hand 010 6

£101 15 8
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF m;ﬁ/fgﬁidcgg:elri:e to see it! Here it is, in oneioif
A POCKET-HANDKERCHIEF. NELLIE S.

[Supposed to be written at Midsummer, 19oo.]

I AM the pocket-handkerchief of a famous sol-
dier, and am now old and worn.

The first experience I can recollect was that of
being hemmed in by bores, and receiving many
sharp thrusts. But this was not at Ladysmith.
Neither was it at Bede School—though, of course,
sewing is done there. I rather think it happened
somewhere in the North of Ireland.

I was regularly admitted to the Councils of
War, and it is a curious fact that, though never
guilty of inconsistency, I'was always equally
willing to assist, to the best of my ability, either
the ayes (eyes) or the noes (nose).

Without any desire to boast, I may observe
that, during the whole of the South African
Campaign, I was constantly aZ the front. 1 got
my place in the army, difficult as the

AN OLD CHRISTMAS CUSTOM.

Yure Tide, with its train of sweet things, will

soon be upon us, and many of the younger
Bedans will watch with delight the baking of
their Yule doughs.

I expect all of you know a Yule dough—or
“Heull Doo,” to give it its common Sunderland
nam: It is a kneaded cake, something like an
ordinary tea-cake in taste, but richer, and per-
haps.eleven inches long and five inches broad in
its widest part, and about an inch thick ; and it
is always shaped so as to resemble roughly a
baby in long clothes and with its arms crossed.
The baby’s two eyes, its mouth, and the buttons
right down the front of its frock are all repre-

may be to believe at this day, &y purchase. My
great usefulness and adaptability frequently
brought me under the personal notice of the
General, my master; yet, in spite of this, and
though his name and my colowr were ematly
alike, he often blew me up with noise and vio-
lence. Indeed, I had many #ps and downs in his
hands ; and yet, strange as it may appear, my
rank was never higher than that of private.

The General was a great lover of Maxims,
which he used with terrific force, and, whenever
they happened to hit, they made—if the term is
allowable—*a clean wipe”. One of his maxims
was ‘“Never give way!” and I remember his
being exceedingly angry on one occasion when
he found me #n fears. You see, I had been at
the wash, and had got not only mangled but also
torn—and that, not by cold steel, but by a hot iron.
However, he didn’t dismiss me from the army—
which would have been an ignominious end to
my career. Nor did he send me to the Hospital
—to be of use in binding up the wound of some
poor soldier: a not unfitting or inglorious fate
for even a victorious General's handkerchief.
No. His anger soon passed away, and, though
looking at me rather ruefully, he yet remarked
“It’s never too late /o mend”.

Accordingly, I was carefully darned ; and,
while /e wore me, what do you think that / was
destined to wear? Nothing less than the badge
of a peer! Because, soon after the Transvaal
War was over, for the General's distinguished
services his grateful Queen conferred a coronet
upon him, and, for mine, he conferred one upon
me |

sented by raisins—a cause of great joy to the
happy who b he of
the Yule dough.

The baking of these cakes on the Christmas
Eve and the giving them to the children of the
household on the Christmas morning is a custom
peculiar to the North of England. Local cus-
toms have always some interesting story or
meaning attached to them—though sometimes it
is hard to see any special or exclusive connection
that the locality has with the thing signified.
The meaning of the practice we are speaking of
is not very difficult to find. The Yule cake is
intended to be a rude representation of the Infant
Jesus, and is sometimes fashioned so as to por-
tray the Virgin Mary holding the Babe in her
arms; and, when a child is presented with a
Yule dough on Christmas morning, the gift is
intended to be a reminder to him of the Birth of
Christ Who, when on earth, called the children
to Him, took them in His arms, and gave them

His blessing. -
CRYPTO.

PHOTOGRAPHY :
SoME REMARKS AND A SUGGESTION.

AN entertaining and serviceable hobby for a
boy or a girl to take up is Photography.
‘Thousands of persons have made themselves
adepts in the art for the pleasure which the mere
practice of it affords them, and many people
would never think of going out of their houses
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on a journey, or even for a long walk, without
taking their cameras with them.

But not only is the actual work of photograph-
ing interesting and pleasing : the products of
the art—at any rate when good ones—are interest-
ing and pleasing too. How delightful to have
permanent records — especially of one's own
making—of friends’ looks, of beautiful places
visited, and of picturesque incidents which we
have seen and may wish, in future years, to be
aided in recalling vividly!

And Photography has what may be called its
uses, as well as its delights. It has a direct edu-
cational value in teaching all its votaries a few
of the main principles of optics, and something
about the action of certain chemicals. Some
superficial dabblers in—one can hardly call them
students of—theoretical chemistry and the laws
of light have, it is to be feared, very hazy notions
as to what inverted images, wrong focussing, and
chemical reactions really are ; but the boy or the
girl who does a little photography soon gets a
practical knowledge of such things.

'he chief educational use of photography,
however, is general and indirect, and depends
upon the fact that, by its means, we can illustrate
and elucidate the subject-matter and apparatus
of almost any branch of Science or Art. For
instance, photographs or lantern slides of dy-
namo machines, ships, and skeletons are plainly
very helpful in the study of electricity, naval
architecture, and anatomy respectively. Often,
indeed, a poor photograph of an instrument
is far more enlightening than the most perfect
and elaborate verbal description.

Quite a large number of present Bedan boys
are very fair photographers. They have recently
“taken” all the scholars, all the teachers, and
all the different parts of the fabric of Bede School.
‘The complete set of photographs serves to show
the personnel, the premises, and much of the
work of that educational establishment, and is
most interesting. From the negatives a fine col-
lection of lantern slides has been prepared, and
it is intended to exhibit these slides, by means of
a powerful magic lantern, at the Annual Prize-
giving and Conversazione in the Victoria Hall
on Friday Evening, December 15th.

It is not known that anything of this sort has
ever been attempted by any other school, either
in Sunderland or elsewhere; and, at any rate,
the enterprise is rare, if not absolutely unique.
The preparation of the slides has, of course,
been an expensive matter; but the exhibition of
them at the Conversazione will doubtless prove
a feature of exceptional interes

Now for the suggestion.
Since so many Bedan boys are ‘“knights of
the camera”, and numerous Bedan girls are

either actively or passively fond of the photo-
graphic art, would it not be a capital thing to
form a Bede School Photographers’ Club, both
for outdoor work and the preparation and dis-
cussion of papers on Photography?  Photo-
graphy certainly has to do both with darkness
and /ight, and would therefore seem to be a very
appropriate hobby for the members of a school
which has, as its motto, Posr TENEBRAS Lux!
Now is the time to form the Club, for the lan-
tern season is upon us, and some boys and girls
are probably wishful to get hints upon slide-
making. On the other hand, mere tyros may be
helped, by the guidance and advice of their more
expert school-fellows, in fitting themselves to
undertake outside work in the Spring of 1900,

J.CW.
K

THE BEDAN PHOTOGRAPERS.

[Seven Bedans have recently, as stated at the end of the
foregoing article, taken a great many photographs of their
school and schoolfellows—both boys and girls. The idiosyn-
crasies of these seven boys, the hints and advice which they
gave one another, the jargon of technical terms that they used,
and the fact that they referred many matters to one of their
masters, Mr. worth, himself a good photographer, are
the raison. d'étre of the following jingle.]

The Bedan photographers form a large band,
Vet to watch them all brings no satiety ;—
For in looks, manners, ways, and the height that

they stand,
They display a most pleasing variety.
There is Stanley, stiff, steady, strong, stalwart,and
s

ut,
Even-tempered, with step firm and slow ;—
When he says ‘ Yes,’ he means it—without any

t,
And his negative signifies ‘No |’
Wee Davie is eager, neat, trim, very frank,
Well-behaved, yet quite willing fo chatter,
And so cheerful that, when his stand camera sank
To the ground, he cried “Oh! it's no matter!”
Tall Wilfrid in stature would match many a man,
Though too quiet to injure a fly.—
He develops far bett'r than pure amateurs can ;—
He’s been used to’t at home: that is why.
And Cuthbert has judgment, good sense, age,
and brains.—
He gets prints seldom marred by a blur,
And makes such wise proposals that nothing
remains
For his colleagues to do, but concur.
Now Arthur's eyes sparkle : his cap’s held aloft,
And he’s got his plate ready to ‘take’ you.—
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His fone is so natural, his accents so soft,
If you can be made *pleasant,’ he will make
you !
In speech Robert’s slow, but in taste and in skill
He can quite hold his own with the best ;
Not too dense, nor too thin, his work’s seldom done

ill,
And “will stand any reasonable test.”

And rollicking Alfred, good-humoured and gay,
And never too tidy or smart,
Takes pains with his photos, and, given a fine
ay,
Can produce some nice spec(i)mens of art,
And last, but not least, there remains No. 8,
A teacher deserving of mention ;—
He can work ; he can guide ; Ais voice carries
great weight,—
For the boys knowhis WORD'S WORTH attention.

O. Mi.

GAMES AND RHYMES WITH A
HISTORY.

“HARLES DARWIN in his wonderful book on
“The Origin of Species” maintains that the
of changes through which an individual

seri
passes in its development is but typical of the
life-history of the race.

May we not venture to trace some connection
with the past in the apparently silly games and
meaningless rhymes of boys and girls in the
North Country of to-day? Strange though it
seems, the tiny youngster, now for the first time
going forth into the world of play, is destined
there to run through the whole range of that
which is, in some sort, an epitome of our national
history.

Whatever game is going to be played, it is
often necessary to fix upon some boy who, at the
beginning, shall occupy the least advantageous
position. For instance, even for such a simple
sport as hide-and-seek, one boy has to be chosen
as the first ‘seeker’ while all the others are
‘hiders’. One way of making the selection is as
follows :—All the players hook the index fingers
of their right hands into a cap which is taken
from somebody’s head. Then a self-constituted
leader points, with his free hand, to each lad in
turn, he himself going round the circle in plan-
etary motion and uttering

“Inthi, pinthi, tedderi, medderi,
Orum, dorum, danfi, lari,
Heenem, deenem, dinam, dest,
Knockler, wheeler, whiler, west,

Spin, spun, must be done,

Knickabo, knackabo, TweNTY ONE |
One word goes to each boy, and the fortunate
youth who gets the mysterious combination of
the magic numbers Zkree and seven—that is, three
times seven, or twenty one—earns his freedom
and leaves the ring. Then the whole process is
repeated as many times as may be necessary
until there is only oze lad left holding the cap.
He must thereupon be the first to take the unde-
sirable part, whatever it is, in the game.

The verses referred to vary in different parts
of the country, but they are always used as a
counting-out rhyme. Indeed, in some of the
sequestered dales of Cumberland and Westmore-
land this—or a similar form—is even now, or was
but lately, in use for counting sheep. Probably
Milton had this rhyme in his mind when he
wrote :—

 And every shepherd zells his tale

Under the hawthorn in the vale;”
—for to “tell a tale” is to count a number, The
Hebrews in Egypt had, it will be remembered,
to make up a certain Zale, or number, of bricks.

The words in tie first four lines of the rhyme
are ancient British numerals. Indeed, they may
have been used two thousand years ago by the
Britons when casting lots to decide which of their
prisoners was to be sacrificed—for, as Bedans
know, Ceesar tells us that sometimes in Ancient
Britain captives were immolated.

In what newspapers call * the silly season of
the year” one may occasionally notice, at a Sunday
School Treat, young men and maidens arranged,
for a game, in separate rows. Mary drops her
kerchief at the feet of unsuspecting John. She
then rushes off, like a deer, towards some stipu-
lated boundary line, The other girls grin, and
John, so unexpectedly challenged, lets her run a
good distance before starting in pursuit. Then
there's a race to the boundary. By this game we
are in a manner linked to the very remote past
when marriage by capturewas the fashion amongst
our half-civilized progenitors.

Perhaps the piercing screams that some of the
Bede School girls indulge in when out at play
nowadays are echoes of the shrieks of maidens
in that far-off time.

In any play-ground it is not difficult to see the
modern survivals of the joust and the knights’
mélée of the Middle Ages; a mild form of the
bull-baiting of Good Queen Bess's days is still
practised by boys—one of themselves being the
bull ; and the hoodwinked individual in the
games of “ Pigeon-walk” and “ Make him a
member” reminds us of a candidate going
through the initiation ceremony of one of the
lodge-guilds of the Middle Ages.

I remember that, when a very small boy, I
used to play in company with the girls—before
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the withering sarcasm conveyed in the epithet
“Lad-lass" had made me despise them, and am-
bitious to play with boys only. We used to de-
light in a game in which one of the older girls
sat on a heap of stones with a brush in her hand,
and, turning away her face from the rest of .us,
kept industriously searching on the ground. We,
arranged behind one another in a long line,
approached her and said *Jennie, what are you
seeking for?” “Oh! needles and pins, needles
and pins” she answered, at the same time mak-
ing a rush forward to touch someone in the line.
We all ran away; but any unlucky individual
touched had to stand motionless wherever
caught, and was ‘out’. The others came back,
the dreaded brush-holder renewed her search,
the question was again put and answered, another
player was ‘touched’ and ‘out’; and so on.

This game undoubtedly points back to a time
in our history when belief in witcheraft was gen-
eral. Witches (people thought) rode to their
midnight meetings on broomsticks ; and woe to
the wight touched by one of these instruments |
But needles and pins stuck into the heart of a
black hen roasted at the hour of low twelve—
that is, twelve o’clock at night
potent safeguards against a witch’s spells. We
can therefore see why, in the game, the ‘witch’
tries to find as many needles and pins as possible :
simply to keep other people from using them as
charms against her power.

We played another game. A beauty was be-
decked with leaves and a daisy-chain. With
hands joined we circulated around her ringwise,
singing

“Green gramen, green gramen, the grass
is so gree:
I send you a 1ettcr that comes from the
ueen !”

Something like this may still be observed on
summer evenings, even in towns — in those
streets where the bairns collect to play
because, though village communities and
times are fast disappearing, the little descend-
ants, wherever found, of the hardy yeomen of
Crecy and Agincourt still perpetuate the May-
Day Revels of past centuries by means of these
rude imitation games.

‘The rhyme quoted—and there were once many
similar mongrel, hybrid, composite conglomera-
tions of words—besides showing that the Sover-
eign has always been regarded as the * fountain
of honour”, recalls to our minds a period when
Norman-French words were used alongside of
purely English ones. Gramen is Norman-French
for grass. In the times ot the Plantagenets the
children of the Norman-French retainers at the
baron’s castle often, unmindful of race distinc-
tions, played with the boys and girls of the
conquered Saxons dwelling in the village.

But the game, though not the rhyme was old
even in their days—for it is believed to have had
its origin in Druidical times, when the circle of
the year was taught to children by means of
rhymes or action songs appropriate to each of
the different seasons.

With other small boys I used, at the age of
seven, to run after butterflies to “‘kill papishers”
—as we called them. This boorish performance
dates back to that part of our English history
when we were in the main—perhaps for very
good ¢ nation of i and de-
stro} ers of everything beautiful. By encouraging
his young hopetul to play this game while call-
ing out the phrase that I have put within in-
verted commas, a bigoted Roundhead—not that
Roundheads were any more bigoted than their
opponents—instilled the germ of religious hatred
into his child’s mind, and, at the same time, did
something to rid the cabbag&garden of a papil-
ionaceous plague.

‘The other day I had in my hand a school book
which once belonged to my great-grandfather
Robert, who was a scholar at the Rector’s School
in the village of Ryton before George Washing-
ton fought in the American War of Independence.
"This ancient horn book bears on its fly leaf, in
quaint spelling but good writing, the legend

“ Steal not this book, my honest friend,

For fear the gallows be your end.”
I daresay many boys and girls have read this
couplet before now. It falls into complete para-
dox in exhorting an /onest friend not to steal.
But probably my ancestor had had books carried
off by dishonest—or, at least, careless—friends ;
and, gentle reader, if your experience has been
like mine, you will conclude that human nature
now remains much what it was in his day. But
what a change there has been in the penalties
exacted for offences! In olden days princes
palatine and lords temporal possessed “‘power
of the gallows” over members of the lower
orders—even for small thefts. Nowadays we
sometimes altogether excuse a /arge theft—if the
thief is ingenious enough to make himself out a
kleptomaniac |

I have heard boys, when looking at the word
ConTENTS, make a word out of each letter, and
sa;

y
“ Cows ought not to eat nasty turnip skins.’
Whence was this sentence first derived ? Perhaps
from the inner consciousness of some country
bumpkin who, having learnt the alphabet,
allowed his mind, as he gazed at the mysterious
first page of a book, to hark back to his own
calf-yard.

PREFACE, when treated like CONTENTS, is
generally made by North Country lads to yield
the following :—
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 Peter. Reeches eating fishes dnd calchmg
ee

I shall xml attemp( to explain this; but it may
be remarked that Peter in no way requires our
commiseration, for he is certainly keeping Lent
in good style.

But some people take PREFACE from the end
to the beginning, and, as the result of this re-
verse process, they mutter

“ Eels catching alhgatorx ‘ather eating raw

potatoes.”

This, too, I cannot account for. The first part
reminds one of the fox-hunting squire’s dream
in which he saw himself Zunled by the foxes.
The last phrase moves one’s filial pity. Perhaps
the whole statement distorts the facts, and may
have originated in the visions of some youthful
gourmand who had partaken “ not wisely but too
well” of a thing which doubtless all Bedans are
now looking forward to—Christmas Pudding !

R. G. R.

SHOOTING STARS.

©1p Moore is quite wrong. There can be no

doubt about that. 47/ Fools’ Day indeed !
Let me notify to all who are not yet aware of the
fact that the day referred to above has, on
account of lack of observance, gathered * its bits
of things” together, and * flitted” to the hinder
part of the year—just as a tradesman in a decay-
ing neighbourhood, getting little custom, moves
to a livelier part of the town.

Though it is anticipating somewhat to say I
was a fool recently, yet I was a fool. Let me
prove it to you, “dear readers,” and those who
consider such proof unncessary, must be con-
siderate, and prefend for once, that nothing short
of absolute demonstration of the truth of this
statement can make it credible.

On a certain Tuesday night (or rather Wed-
nesday morning) not very long ago, I was seized
with an acute attack of astronomical fever. The
symptoms had been noticeable for a week or
more, but on that Wednesday my temperature
rose to 105°. To cool myself I set out into the
night and turned my steps towards the well-
known, lofty mountain-peak (with the pardon
of the Royal Geographical Society !) situated to
the S.W. of Sunderland. I reached the summit
thereof, and began my astronomical investiga-
tions.

The grass was more or less (chiefly more)
damp, even to downright wetness; but, when I
thought of what I was going to see, (which is
just another way of saying that I thought of

practlcally nothing,) I put out of mind all trifling

discomforts, and even decided that my feet felt
quite warm,—which was indeed curious : for, by
this time, they were so numb as not to have any
feeling at all.

However, not having come so far merely to
study my own feet, I turned my thoughts towards
the forthcoming feat of the aerial acrobats.
Suddenly, from out the blackness of the night—
for the moon did go down at last—zkey came.
Some ignorants may think that, by * they,” I
mean the shower of meteors which everybody
was then expecting. Nothing of the kind !
That wonld be a mistake. No! It was someting
far more wonderful than a merely indiscriminate
mass of meteors. Not a mass or a host, but
certain individual meteors selected most carg _/’ully—
and SPARINGLY—for my bene Not one, nor
two, but three separate shoolmg stars I really
saw !

Would you, gentle reader, like to know what
to do in order to see such a marvellous spectacle ?

Thirty-three years hence walk, at three o’clock
in the morning, and when the moon is at the full,
to the top of ‘L unstill Hill. Imagine all the way
up that you w:. guing to behold the whole sky
lit up with (as it were) the fiery darts of Jove.
Wait for hours.

If these directions are carefully carried out, I
am ready to guarantee that you can scarcely fail
to see at least three shooting stars—for there are
seldom, any night or early morning, fewer than
three dodging about. But I think that then you
would—it I may say so without rudeness—be an
old fool for your pains, just as I have shown that
1, a Bedan girl ot fifteen summers, was a young
fool on November 15th.

.

VERSES FOR THE YOUNG

BY THE BEDANS' DrR. WATTS,

Q. E.D.

WITH EXPLANATORY NOTES BY THETA.

Twinkle, twinkle, shooting-star,
How I wonder where you are |
Learnéd men say you are high,
So come out, and don’t be shy.
When the cheeky moon has gone,
I am sure we’ll have some run,
‘Then you'll make the heavens bright,
Shooting, shooting all the night.
[ Ihese two verses show us how happy and credulous was
the author, when, having left his warm bed, he went forth
into the chill night in the pursuit of knowledge, |
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Sleepy people out of bed
Hope that you have not been led
Into any foolish fray
With some comet gone astray.
[Observe in verse three how cruel doubts are

‘ginning to

¥ » * *

Leonids, I'll say good-bye,
Somehow things are all g-y ;
‘To my little bed I'll go.—
Wish you hadn’t zad me so.
[In verse four all hope has departod. Black uubelief and

4 settled despair have enveloped the author’s heart and mind.
The moral evidently is ot **If yowre waking call me
early.”’]

CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

PEOPLE ONE WOULD RATHER NOT MEET.

To the Editress of 7e Bedan.
Dear Madam,

In all big educational institutions, universities,
colleges, schools, specimens are to be found of a
particular variety of * people one would rather
not meet”, ‘Their characteristic is, briefly, the
insolence of surface knowledge. They know
something of the mere elements of Science, as
well as of French and Latin and the ordinary
subjects of a school-course ; but not a great deal.
‘The opportunity of enjoying good educational

Sr. PETER'S CHURCH,
ON THE SITE OF THE EARLY HOME OF BEDE,

MONKWEARMOUTH,
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advantages should teach them to admire, to mar-
vel, and to desire to learn more. But with this
particular class the result is quite otherwise.
They become proud of their little knowledge,
criticise irreverently those who before them have
trod the thorny path to learning, and to those
beneath them assume a stately and dignified
demeanour, filling lowlier breasts with fear and

we.

I do not think this order flourishes much
among Bedans. It did not in my time, I know.

Some censorious remarksin the article on Slang
which appeared in the August issue of the maga-
zine made me wonder, however, if one member
of the tribe zas an occasional contributor. But
I am at a distance, and something out of touch
with the moderns, and so possibly may have
misunderstood the references,

In any case I should beg all my ““ descendants”
to remember that the greatest men—and the
greatest women too—are the humblest. One
cannot plcture Sir Isaac Newton or Mrs Brown-
ing as * cheeky” or conceited. It isindeed true
that to him or to her who has grasped some of
Nature’s laws as they stand irrevocable, immov-
able, immortal, there is opened so vast a realm
of thought, of poetry, of exquisite imagery, that
the mind is intoxicated with the wonder of it.

‘With the humility that Science teaches us, it
teaches us also a great reverence for those who
lead us to find its truths. Do we not love and
reverence our great scientists and hold them
almost as gods? Do we not marvel at the wis-
dom of our teachers and long to become like
unto them ? Vet success in acquiring knowledge
has dangers like the acquisition of much wealth.
With the class of people my article treats of, it is
followed by a hardening of the cardiac tissues.
Remember, young people, the warning :—

“ A little knowledge is a dangerous thing,
Driuk: déep e st nob tho Pidsins speing.

ANOTHER PATRIARCH.

SLANG.

To the Editress of 7%e Bedan.

Dear Madam,

I quite appreciate Rona’s horror of slang, and
admit that too much of it is a very inelegant ac-
complishment. At the same time, it does not
seem quite fair to ignore the fact that it may have
its uses, and that a little of the light kind will not
doa strong-minded person anyharm, as people say
of alcohol. As in the latter case, however, con-
tinued usage may lead to excess, and therefore it
is wiser perhaps to be a teetotaller. Be that as
it may.

I do not think it would be libel to say that in
general Rona has chosen such very strong ex-
pressions to illustrate her article that the un-
initiated would be very much shocked to find
that slang was anything so horrible.

But to specialise. Rona says, first of all, *“ the
English vocabulary is copious and even redund-
ant” I do not wish to doubt Roma's veracity,
but is there a really telling word in dictionary
English to describe the same condition as
“dotty”? Of course one may suggest *‘ crazy”,
“silly”, and so on. But even the redundant Eng-
lish dictionary cannot supply a suitable substi-
tute. Turn to slang and you find instant relief.
There are plenty of thoroughly descriptive,
almost dramatic expressions to choose from—
“one tile off and another slipping”, *‘ cracked”,
““gone”, “wrong in the upper storey”, and so
on almost ad /ib. ‘The English dictionary cer-
tainly is 7o/ redundant in all directions, else, why
should our journalists and writers so often have
recourse to foreign phrases ?

Then, Rona must allow that no girl worthy of
the name ever uses such a word as ““beastl, 1
am sure no Bedan would do so. Ruskin himself
has used the expression “tommy-rot” in one of
his works; and if the greatest living English
writer and art critic, whose language is as pure
and lovely as Nature’s dewdrops, and who has
condemned so many things, from our so-called
“games” to cycling, considers a little slang is
not harmful but very expressive, I do not think
there is need for such very tiny lights as we
Bedans to eliminate it wholesale from our vo-
cabularies.

As for “ coming a cropper” in an examination,
can Rona suggest an expression equally forcible
and harmless, which conveys the same idea?
University men are “plucked” or *ploughed”
in their examinations. Our purist would be
quite lost in Umverslty society, I fear, the lan-
guage of which is rich in such sadly suggestive
phrases, and personally I have a sneaking weak-
ness for them. *Fail” is dreadfully cut and
dried, while there is nothing vulgar or offensive
in the substitutes quoted.

After that terrible confession, it cannot come
as a shock, either to you, madam, or to Rona,
when I say that I consider English-speaking
people all over the world are deeply indebted to
Lewis Carroll for the really delightful slang he
made, and all out of his own head. If I were
not allowed occasionally to describe a clumsy
person, as one who came “ galumphing”, or my
own mirth in Carrollese, the occ’\smns on which
I could “chortle in my joy” would be sadly
diminished.

‘We know from the poet who steps in where
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angels fear to tread. T am abashed at my own
temerity,
I remain, dear Madam,
Yours sincerely,
X.

K

THE GIRLS' REUNION.

HE Reunion is now regarded as one of the
features of the school year, and many past
Bedans look forward to it as a means of renewing
their intercourse with old friends. And certamlv
a pleasanter means would be hard to find. It is
a movable fixture, and took place this year on
Friday, November roth.

There is always an agreeable stir of anticipa-
tion before any school event, and the sense of a
coming function was intensified on Reunion
Friday by the fact that the Girls’ School had
been given a half-holiday, in order that the in-
evitable preparations for the Festival might be
made.

In a desk-shifting competition the girl Bedans
would certainly take a prize. It might be ad-
visable to insert in the next prospectus the words
“Desks taken from place to place with celerity
and despatch.” It is a stirring and moving sight
(literally so), to see those desks being rapidly
pushed or carried from one class-room to an-
other. Outsiders and idlers have no chance of
a footing in the corridor ; they must either move
or be moved. The enthusiasm of the younger
Bedans over the toilsome preliminaries is the
more praiseworthy when one considers that they
are excluded from the later joys. That, however,
does not damp their ardour, and it almost seems
to me that the smaller the Bedan is, the greater
the zeal she displays.

There had been liberal donations of flowers
and greenery, and the big room looked very
pretty when finally ready for the guests.

The * Moderns” gave the entertainment, and,
under their distinguished patronage, Mrs. Jarley
exhibited her famous wax-works. That estim-
able lady’s show comprised some ingenious and
up-to-date models, and the display was much
appreciated.

There was a little dancing, and a considerable
amount of talking done, and then the company
adjourned for supper, which was set out in the
Boys’ Schoolroom downstairs,

After supper there was more dancing in the
upper room, while, in the lower one, some char-
ades were acted. They were so good as to deserve
a separate descriptive article all to themselves.
It will appear in the February Bedan.

At eleven o’clock all puseut _‘omed hands and
sang “‘Auld Lanz Syne”, after which each in-
dividual said good-byc to as many friends as she
could, and departed.

It is always a specially pleasing feature of
these Reunions that so many past teachers come,
as do “Ancients " of all years back to 18go,when
the school was opened.

There was a real live reporter at the Reunion;
but, as he did not represent 7ke Bedan, 1 am
taking it upon myself to write for that magazine.

A PATRIARCH.
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BEDE GIRLS’ ScHOOL BRANCH
OF THE

SUNDERLAND LEAGUE OF Goop
CITIZENSHIP.

ECHF annual meeting was held on Monday

September 23rd, the different companies
assembling in the separate class-rooms of the
school. The chief business transacted was the
election of new officers for the forthcoming year.
In each company a paper was read by a member
on the famous man or woman after whom that
company was named.

New members were nominated and enrolled in
all the compani

The members of the John Howard Company
had a most enthusiastic meeting, the applause
being loud and frequent.

Much amusement was created in the Tom Hood
company by the demand for a speech from the
new president, and the declaration — which
seemed to be unfounded—that she had a speech
prepared.

Officers for the year 1899-1900 :

—P. Stella Bailes
Alberta Farrow.
p Winnie Curtis.
., Mary Thompson.
— P!, Florence Ellis.
. Doris Barlow.
—P- Bthel Rutter.
. Edith Smi
¥ Minnio Philip.
S, Katie Wright.
John Howard Company ~ —P., Gertrude Wright.
8., Mary Cordner.

A PATRIARCH.
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Lord Shaftesbury Company
Tom Hood Company
Mrs. Browning Company

Charles Dickens Company

Sir Robert, Peel Company
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A CANDIDATE FOR THE
POLICE FORCE.

IV a little cottage in a seaside village not many

miles north of Sunderland lived a worthy
couple whom I shall call Harry and Hannah
Dugget. I knew them both well, for, as a lad,
1 have often spent part of my holidays from Bede
School near their house.

Harry had all his youth and during the first
spring of his manhood * followed the fishin’”, as
people say ; but, like Ceesar, he was always am-
bitious. ~ See him when, a glabrous-cheeked
youth of sixteen, he twists 'and “contorts his face
before the small fragment of silvered glass which
does duty as his mirror in the vain attempt to
discover a whisker. How he rubs and rubs—
yet finds nought but smoothness. Or see him at
the archway doing his best to master a pipe and
a pen’orth of villainous twist. And—ah! sad
spectacle l—see him, a little while afterwards,
behind the Look-out, throwing away the said
pipe, and—and—if the truth must be told—his
dinnertoo ! Youwill admit that he is ambitious.

His desire for lofty objects must have prompted
him in his courtship. His Hannah stands at
least five feet eleven inches high—‘tall and
slender as a mainmast”, he used to say. In
many ways she made him a capital wife. She
could bait, and bait well ; aye, on one occasion
she was even successful in putting a patch on
his oilskins so neatly, and lubricating it so thor-
oughly, that it could scarcely be distinguished
from the main fabric.

Hannah shared her husband’s ambitious long-
ings, and felt certain he was fitted for a higher
lot than a fisherman’s. Many a consultation was
held as to what his future should be.

“Wey, Harry” Hannah would say, “thoo’s
oney twenty fower yoraad. Thoo hes a lang life
afore the’ yit. 7oo might be owt !

“Aa divvent knaa aboot that,” replied her less
confident partner, ‘“but aa’s sure aa cud dee
somethink better nor fishin’.”

Just at the time when the aspiring Harry was
almost at his wits’ end to decide what new line
of life he should follow he one day saw in the
window of the Look-out a placard announcing

 Wanted, for the — — Borough Police Force, a few
stalwart men. Height, 5 feet 10 inches. Ete.

““’The varry thing,” shouted Harry, and home
to his better half he sped with the cheerful news.

“ Hannah, hinney ; aa’ve fund it!”

.Flmd what, ye go\\k? Ma reed shaal ?”

“Noa; but aa knaa noo what aa’s intended for.
‘What wa.d ye say to the pellice ?”
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Hannah gasped with astonishment, and forth-
with, like the good wife she was, began to consult
ways and means to let her ‘man’ enter upon the
duties of his new official posmon at once,

“When dee ye gan, Harry

“ Hoots, hinney ; aa hevvent getten joined yit.
Ve see aa’ll haet’ gan t' — — and be examined.”

“Wey, howivvor, aa’ll warrant thoo’s as clean
an’ good-lookin’ as onny constable i’ the whole
dollop o’ them.”

“Mebbis aa is, Hannah; but, thoo sees, it's
the keight. Noo aa divvent knaa whethor aa’s
taall eneugh or not.”

Hannah immediately produced her tape. Harry
was backed against the high wooden bed post,
and the position of the top of his head carefully
adjusted. Then, perched on the cracket, Hannah
proceeded to indicate his height on the post.
The distance of the mark from the floor was then
measured. It proved to be only five feet nine !

“Begox ! that's an inch ower short,” said
Harry mournfully.

Hannah was puzzled for a moment ; but, re-
covering herself, she asserted cheerfully

“ We'll syeun put that aa’ll reet. Dis thoo not
knaa that Robi’son the tailor first wefs and then
pulls. Had a way t’ bed, hinney; aa’ll warrant
aa’ll syeun hev the’ up to the mark.”

Harry didn’t quite see it; but she explained
to him that he had to go to bed, and then, by
extra blankets and hot bottles, he was to be
thrown into such a profuse perspiration as would
perfectly fit him to undergoa stretching process.

‘When Harry had been ‘sweated’ to Hannal’s
satisfaction he was permitted to get up, and was
then ordered to lay himself down upon the floor
in front of the fire. Quickly Hannah fastened
his feet to the handle of the closet door with a
rope;; then, getting a good hold of the floor with
her heels, and a firm grasp of Harry’s wrists
with her hands, she pulled and pulled with
might and main.

“Gently, Hannah, gently;” grunted the patient.

“Oh! aall reet”; calmly responded the opera-

tor.

“ But thoo’s hortin’. Had on a minit.”

“Nor, aa winnit. ‘Thoo hes t’ stritch. Aa’ll
just wrax the’ a bit mair.”

“Oh marcy on us! Stop! Had on! The
wumman’s gyen clean oot of hor heed! Mordor !
Mordor I’

Just as the agonized sufferer roared out the
last dread exclamation his torturess found herself
lying sprawling in one corner of the room, and
could dimly descry her victim rising with diffi-
culty to his feet in the other. Thehandle of the
closet door, unable to stand the unusual strain,
had given way and come off! Hannah suggested
that the rope should now be attached to a big
iron hook which there happened to be in the
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wall ; but Harry, though usually a most submiss-
ive husband, firmly declined to tolerate any
second attempt to procure his own forcible elong-
ation.

Such faith, however, had Hannah in the suc-
cess of her first effort that she measured, once
more, the poor passive subject, with the result
that he seemed to have gained about one eighth
of an inch!

Hope glowed in her heart. Perhaps the re-
maining seven eighths might still be made up.
But how? Alas! she cannot devise any more
heroic methods, and must needs fall back, there-
fore, on the not very original plan of raising his
height by stuffing his boots.

His oldest pair chanced to have the thickest
soles, and were consequently selected for the
experiment. Several layers of paper were put
inside of them ; but, still, Harry managed to get
them upon his feet, and his spouse was overjoyed
to find that, “accoutred thus” he was within a
hair's-breadth of the standard height. Her ela-
tion raised his hopes, and, with a light heart, he
set out on his journey to — —. Unfortunately
it was a wet day, and his old boots allowed the
mud and water of the road free admittance.
Before reaching the Police Station he felt as
though two small water-logged cobles were at-
tached to his pedal extremities. However, he
pushed on, and finally presented himself to the
Inspector as a would-be recruit.

He was directed to walk to the other side of
the room.

“Cheep! Cheep !” went his moist understand-
ings.

“Hello! what's that ?”” cried the officer.

“Aa donw’t know, mistor,” answered Harry,
using his best language.

“What's the matter with your boots?” asked
the officer.

“Phey—they—they're new uns!” stammered
Harry.

““ Man, they're soaking wet,
said the Inspector brusquely.

“Noa, thank ye. Aa divvent need t' do that.
Thor’s nee ’casion for ’t; becaas aa nivvor tyek
a bad caad through hevvin wet feet.”

But the Inspector insisted ; and Harry’s dodge
was exposed !

Our crestfallen hero looked ruefully enough at
the smiling officer, the boots, and the measuring
standard. Then, trying to outface his disap-
pointment and humiliation, he exclaimed

“Wey, mistor, aa wes oney coddin’ ye. It’s
aalasell. Aa waddent be a clarty pollis for owt!”

Take them off,”

Immediately afterwards, in spite of these bold
words, he wended his way homewards slowly and
dejectedly, doubiless thinking—as I hope my
school companions do—that, after all, * Honesty
is the best policy.”

GREYBIRD.

%

Notice to Contributors.

1. The Bedan s published on or about the first day of cach
of the following months :—February, April, June,
August, Ootober, December.

2. Correspondence from any quarter, and Contributions from

persons in any way connected with Bede School, are
invited.

All Commaunications should be written on one side of the
paper only, and should be addressed either to the
Editor, or the Editress, of The Bedan, Bede School,
Sunderland.

Special Directions to Scholars with respect
to Contributions.

1. Read the above general notice.

2, Use foolsoap paper only ; leave a wide margin ; an 1 write
plainly.

FE

Many approved Contributions have this month
had to be excluded through lack of space.



€. Rankey,

F.C.S., F.R.M.S.,
Banufacturing and Snalptical

CEEMIST,

Dealer in Fine Chemicals,
Chemical and Scientific Apparatus,
Volumetric Standard Solutions.

Agent for Beck’s Microscopes:

Analyses Conducted;
Fees and full information will be given
on application at

STOCKTON ROAD.
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NOW OPEN !

Alex. Corder & Sons’
Christmas Toy Bazaar.
“THE CHILDRENS WONDERLAND”

COVERs NEARLY 3,000 8QUARE FEET.

Latest Toys and Games from all parts of the Continent and

merica.

Clever Mechanical Toy, 6d., 1o}d., and 1/-

Splendid collection of Real Skin Animals.

Hundreds of Beavtiful Dolls ftom 6d. to 3 Guineas.

Newest Kindergarten Games.

Real Steam Engines and Motor Cars.

Mechanical Butterflies, flying from 40 to 50 feet high, 63d.,
., and 1/3 each. ~Sole Agents in Sunderland.

Farm Vards, Dolis’ Houses, Dolls’ Furniture.

EDISON'S LATEST MARVEL, THE BIJOU GRAMOPHONE.

The only Talking Machine at 2 Guineas, with which
Records of any Song, Speech, or Musical Performanco
can be made. ~ Recorder 15/6 extra.  Records from
2/6 each.  Plain Cylinders 12~ per dozen-

Alex. Coedee & Sons’

Curistmas Toy Bazaagr,
21 Fawcett Street.

CALVERT & (0., Ld.

Complete House Furmshers,
122, 123, 124, 125, 126, 127, 128 & 129 HIGH ST. WEST.,

SUNDERLAND.

The CARPET DEPARTMENT of Calvert’s, Limited, is reputed throughout the district to be
the largest and smartest Carpet and Linoleum Department outside London. Their Show-rooms are pala-
tial, their stock is incredibly large and valuable, the quality of their gocds is of the best, the designs are by
the best artists and designers in the world. This department is now under the management of one of the
most capable men in the trade, who is thoroughly conversant with the theoretical construction of the
various fabrics, and as all orders will have his personal attention, promptitude and correctness may be
relied upon.

Splendid Bargains in Furniture

Can always be had at Calvert’s, Limited. Their Cabinet Department is well worthy of inspection, as is
also their immense stock of Bedroom qu)tci in Amencan and Satin \\"|Inum Pollard Oak, Rosewood,
&, which are in Sheraton, Tnlaid, Chipy epplewhite, Adams, R e, Tudor, and Louis XIV,
styles. The Dining Room Furniture Department is crowded with a superb stock of Suites, Sideboards,
&c., at most moderate prices. The Drawing Room Furniture show-room contains a most elegam stock of
fine examples by the best makers in the kingdom.

Visit Calvert’s, Limited, before purchasing, and see the finest stock in the North of England. Com-
petent men sent to measure, fit, and estimate. Patterns and quotations sent any distance by

J. T. CALVERT & CO., Ltd,, High Street West, Sunderland.




Kills § Co,

Booksellers,
STTATIONERS,
LEATHER AND FANCY GOODS,
ARTISTIC PRINTERS,
BOOKBINDERS,
Materials for Artists.

19 Fawcett Street,

SUNDERLAND.

E. l.Jodd,

The Central Dress Mart,
9230 High Street West.

Specialities :
Stylish Millinery.
Reliable Kid Gloves.
Celebrated C.B. Corsets.
Plain and Fancy Linens.
Dress and Blouse Silks.
Blouses, Shirts, Ribbons,
Lace, Underclothing, &e.

JBeaty &

Moserop,

CASH TAILORS

(From Beaty Bros., the eelebrated Tailors, Manchester, Liverpool, Birmingham, de.)

Special Leading Lines, made to Measure :

10/6

TROUSERS
or SUITS

FIT
Guaranteed.

These Suits are made in the Latest Fashion, well Trimmed, and Finished
equal to Suits sold elsewhere at so/-

207 HIGH STREET, SUNDERLAND,

AND AT NEWCASTLE,

LADIES’ COSTUMES A SPECIALITY.



Ferry & Foster, ¥~

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

Brinsurad,
BRerhsten, g
Steinway 1dianos,

Special Discount for Cash.

Hire System : Inspection Invited.

3 Bridge Street, Sunderland.
BRANCHES :—
HETTON-LE-HOLE, ’ZE[‘[i%IMDON COLLIERY,
AND SEAHAM HARBOUR.






