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THE BOOK MART

8 WHITEHALL STREET
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Mrs Macgregor

BOOKSELLER and
STATIONER

8 Whitehall St.
Dundee
Telephone 1439

{, A Large and Varied
~ Stockof Standard Works.

(. The Newest Books,
Newest Novels and Books
for Young People always

to be seen at the Book
Mart.

(. New Books for Christ-
mas now on view—Chil-
dren’s Annuals, Christmas
Cards, Calendars, ete.
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GATEAUX

‘>K7E pride ourselves on our Gateaux,
and with reason. We carry the

largest variety of such confections in town,

===

while each is made by a confectioner with a

great deal of Home and Continental experi-
ence behind him, in fact by the same person
as won the Gold Medal in that class of goods
for us at the last London Exhibition. His
skill and knowledge of baking is backed up
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by the best possible materials and the latest

=

machinery. If you are not already one of

our patrons for these goods, may we suggest
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that you at least give us a trial.
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We have excellent facilities for delivering and

can guarantee quick vdelivery.

Andrew G. Kidd

The Baker
26 Reform Street

And Branches
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STRATHTAY HOUSE

IS FAMOUS FOR

e

Kilt

Costumes

In any

Clan Tartan

also
All Accessories

pertaining to this
Popular

and Picturesque
Dress

JUNIOR RUGBY SUIT—]Jacket, Vest, and
Shorts, to fit 7 to 12 years. Materials, Cheviot and
* Hard Wear " Tweeds. Grey and Brown Shades
for School Wear. Twill Navy Serges and Worsted
Mixtures for Dress Wear. Prices, 19/6 to 45/-.

SIRDAR SUIT—Sport Jacket, Vest, and Knickers.
Self-continuation, button four, to fit 12 to 16 years.
Materials, * Hard Wear " and Homespun Tweeds,
in Grey, Brown, and Lovat colour tones. Prices,

22/6 to 45/-.

SCHOOL

a)

OUTFITS

it \

The Newest Ideas

Boys’ Wear

can always be seen
here

Finest

Qualities

at very

Moderate

Prices

STRATHTAY COATS to fit 3 to 12 years.
Ideal loose-fitting garments to slip over suit or High-
land costume. Materials, Covert-coatings, Shetland

and Cheviot Tweeds, Prices, 15/6 to 45/-.

STRATHYRE COAT to fit 13 to 18 years.
Single-breasted, easy fitting garment. Materials,
Duffel Coatings, Homespun Tweeds, and Covert
Coatings, lined check wool linings, suitable for school
wear. Prices, 25/- to 55/-.

REFORM STREET

STRATHTAY HOUSE

DUNDEE

i

o




T'/e genuine enjoyment and
happy freedom to be found
out of doors by boys should
not be marred by bad fitting
boots.

Boys’, whether “going to school,”
or running along free of every
care, should have boots that pro-
tect the feet and afford unrestricted
room for natural growth. '

We have devoted many years of
careful study to the art of shoeing
children. We have learned the
numerous pitfalls to avoid, with the
result that we offer a quality and
selection, both as regards fit and
hygiene, of unsurpassed interest.

Boots for boys—little fellows or budding men--
that will stand the test of genuine boyish
enthusiasm.

Boots and shoes for every occasion, outdoor or
indoor, to fit boys and girls of all ages.

Special saloon entirely devoted to children’s
footwear on first floor.

ALEX. POTTER & SON
MUuRrraYGATE, DUNDEE.




Individuality

is expressed vathey than disguised

by an appropriate addition to the hair. Wigs, Partings and Switches
of finest texture natural hair suited to the most varied requirements of the
~ coiffure are executed at our establishments under personal supervision.

In many cases, however, the original wealth and lustre of the hair can be
restored by a very short course of skilled hair treatment.

In deciding what is advisable in your particular case our advice is invaluable,
being based on wide experience and careful study of the hair and its needs.

Moderate Charges. Illustvated Catalogue Post Free.

s tewarn?
Hair Specialist

12 REFORM STREET 80 UNION STREET
DUNDEE GLASGOW

Phone 1980 7 bone 9057 Central




Trustworthy and Pleasing
Goods for Young Men

WHEN SHOPPING KEEP WELL IN MIND THIS STORE.

EVERYTHING WE SELL WILL BEAR YOUR KEENEST

INSPECTION AND GIVE SATISFACTION

GOOD UNDERWEAR AT

POPULAR PRICES

WARM Winter Semmets and Pants.
made, unshrinkable. * Dalhousie”
3/9 each garment.

“WOLSEY” Underwear. A well-known class,
in natural and Shetland shades, thoroughly
unshrinkable Semmets or Pants. 4/6 and
5/11 each garment.

WINTER Cashmere * Wolsey "’ Underwear. Easy
to wear, fully guaranteed and unshrinkable,
Semmets or Pants. 5/11 and 6/11 each gar.
ments,

“ PESCO ” Scotch made Underwear. Unequalled
for comfort and wear, Certainly the under-
wear of the moment. 5/11, 6/11, 7/11 each
garment.

ALL OF ABOVE Qualities can be had in spec1al
sizes for short or tall figures.

GENTLEMEN’'S HANDKERCHIEFS

" A GIFT BOX containing 6 Initial Handkerchiefs.
In Fine Lawn, 3/6. In Linen, §/6. -

FIRST-CLASS SOCKS

4.PLY KNIT Socks of Paton’s Yarns. Each pair
complete with mending card. 1/6, 2/- a pair.

A SUPERFINE Sock, 2-ply knitted for those who
like a heavier than the cashmere. Grey only.
1/8 a pair.

SILK FRONT Socks.
fanciful footwear for men.
these. 1/-, 1/6, 2/6 a pair.

BLACK CASHMERE Socks, with or without
embrodiery. 1/-, 1/6 a pair.

Hawick
quality.

The very newest in more
You will like

HANDKERCHIEFS FOR YOUR
SISTER OR MOTHER

INITIAL Handkerchiefs in Fine Lawn. Allinitials
from A to Z. Always a popular gift. 3id,
6d, 71d each.

A HANDSOME Drawn-thread Handkerchief can
be had in a gift box containing Six for 2/6.

‘BEAUTIFULLY Scalloped-edge Handkerchiefs,

also packed in boxes of 6. 2/11.

SIX ASSORTED Embroidered Handkerchiefs, all
so acceptable, in gift box. 1/11}.

LACE EDGED Handkerchiefs. These pretty
fancies the ladies ask for. 5id, 7id, 9id,
114d, 1/6 each.

EMBROIDERED Handkerchiefs. These in great
variety, Every pattern a model of excellence.
All prices from 53d to 1/11% each.

AT 113d I can offer you a Swiss embroidered,
scalloped Handkerchief that will please your
every fancy.

REAL MALTESE Lace Handkerchiefs.

~1/114%, 2/6, 3/11.
PATRIOTIC Handkerchiefs, with border and

edgings, in keeping with National colours.
3 for 63d. 3 for 1/6}. .

1/63,

SPORT YOUR TARTAN

A BIG selection of Clan Tartan Tiescomes at this
particular season. All the best known Clans
in stock. 63d, 1/-, 1/6 each.

CLAN TARTAN Travelling Rugs, heavy
reversible qualities at 12/6, 15/6, and 21/-

G. L. WILSON “The Corner”

TELEPHONE
No. 1170

DUNDEE

ELECTRIC
SAFETY LIFTS

0
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Unrivalled

Selection of
Distinctive
Productions in

High-Grade

Fur Wear

at

Manufacturers
Prices

Estimates Submitted for Dressing, Dyeing, Renovating, and Re-modelling
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AT anufacturing Furrier
and Fur Skin HCerchant

GEORGE COOPER

43 Reform Street, ‘Dundee

Telephone 1727
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Telegrams—* Furs, Dundee "’
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THE

DUNCAN
SHOE HOUSE

21 MURRAYGATE

FOR

Vacation Shoes
School Boots
Indoor Shoes
Gymnastic Shoes

Golfing Shoes
Hockey Boots

Football Boots
Also The “PEDOGRADE”* Shoes

Perfect Fitters for Particular People

A Large Choice of High Quality at LOW PRICES

A. DUNCAN
& COMPANY

Branches throughout the City




52.PAGE BROCHURE *“ CHOOSING A CAREER” POST FREE TO ALL!

The Appointments in the
CIVIL SERVICE

For Young Gentlemen, age 14-21; Young Ladies, 15-20

SECOND DIVISION CLERKSHIPS—Salaries, £70-£350.
In all the Head Offices of the Government.

JUNIOR CLERKSHIPS— Salaries, £50-£200. Excellent
Stepping-stones to the Higher Civil Service Posts.
CUSTOMS EXCISE OFFICERSHIPS — Salaries, £80-

£300. Popular Posts ; Varied Work ; Open-air Life.
GIRL and LADY CLERKSHIPS-Salaries, £42-£200.
Splendid Spheres of Employmeat for Young Ladies.
POST OFFICE LEARNERSHIPS—Salaries, £26-£150.
Good Posts for the Elementary School Trained.
TAXES SURVEYORSHIPS, ADMIRALTY APPOINT-
MENTS—Salaries, £100-£700. Scope for ambition.
INDIA POLICE—Salaries, £240-£800. Attractive Posts
for Robust, Highly-educated Young Men.
INSPECTORSHIPS, HEALTH INSURANCE ACT—
Salaries, £100-£580. Openings for both sexes.
BOARD of TRADE POSTS — Salaries, £60-£350 per
Annum. Open to all young men and women interested
in the social work of popular centres.

THREE THOUSAND APPOINTMENTS YEARLY

For these Government Posts—Permanent, Progressive, Pensionable—

SKERRY’S COLLEGE IS THE RECOGNISED
TRAINING INSTITUTION

To ITS CLASSES come Young Men and Women from
every County in Scotland to engage in preparation.
Striking Evidence of its unique position in such work is
given by the remarkable roll of Students who have secured
Appointments during the past session of the College.

CALL or WRITE for a Free Copy of the Guide Book to
the Civil Service. The College has Day, Evening, and
Postal Classes for the appointed Examinations, by which
it successfully prepares candidates in hundreds annually.

THE UNIVERSITY, PROFESSIONAL, AND COMMERCIAL OFFICE TRAINING
PROSPECTUSES ARE ALSO FREE TO ALL ON APPLICATION.

SKERRY’S COLLEGE

1 HIGH STREET, - - DUNDEE




Miss J. G. Anderson, L.L.A. Dundee High School
Aady Superintendent Magazine
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'Editorial |

OME months ago we submitted to
public criticism, on the whole with
great success, the first issue of the
High School Magazine. Feeling

that the kind and hearty manner in which
it was received warranted further labours,
we now produce as the outcome of these
efforts the second number of the Magazine.
In order, however, that future issues may
be still better, the Magazine Committee
will be glad to consider any suggestions
for its improvement.

On account, no doubt, of the one abso;b-
ing theme at present—the war—it has been
found somewhat difficult to procure contri-

butions. It is hoped, however, that évery- :
one in any way connected with the School

will see to it that by their own individual
efforts future issues of the Magazine will
not want for material, and will thus stand
a better chance of being a credit to the
School. Besides this, the war has oc-
casioned great difficulty in procuring ai-
vertisements to insert in the Magazine, and
also a corresponding rise in the warious
expenses incurred in publishing it.  These
factors have compelled us to make it
smaller than we should otherwise have
liked. We trust, however, that what the
Magazine may lack in quantity, it will

more than make up in quality. At the
same time, we feel that the School as a
whole might make a better response to our
appeal for contributions, and thus greatly
facilitate the production of future issues.

Since the last issue of the Magazine very
little of moment has taken place within
the School itself. The various -clubs,
societies, &c., are all in a most flourishing
condition. About a month ago the system
of Prefects was introduced, and now gives
every prospect of success. Three prefects
were chosen out of each class from IV. to
X.; a senior 'préfect was elected out of
each three; while one was chosen as head
of the School. - Noble support is being
given to the various War Funds, well over
£100 having been already contributed in
money and in kind.

In closing we would thank all those who
have coontributed to the Magazine, and
especially those F.P.’s who have come for-
ward with contributions. We have also
to thank the Harris Academy for sending
us a copy of their Magazine, and Mr
Macbeth for the invaluable assistance
which he has given us in the production of
this and the former issue of the High School ‘
Magazine. o '
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Miss J. G. Anderson, L.L.A.

T will be a matter of gratification to
friends of Miss Anderson, and to her
pupils both present and former, to have

presented to them in this issue of our
magazine one who has become so inti-
mately connected with the life of the High
School.

Miss Anderson is a native of Dundee,
and received her early education at King
Street Institution, an institution now no
longer in existence, but at one time of con-
siderable importance in the educational
life of the city, and of her school days and
her school masters Miss Anderson’s recol-
lections are particularly happy. A subse-
quent course of study resulted in her
obtaining the degree of L.L.A. of St.
Andrews University, with Honours in Eng-
lish, which was succeeded by a course of
training at Stoneygate College, Leicester.
She was afterwards appointed to the Staff
of Stoneygate Cullege, and remained in
residence there for three years.

Miss Anderson’s intimate knowledge of
modern languages was acquired at first
hand. For seven years she resided in
various couatries on the Continent, parti-
cularly in Germany, and left Hanover in
1900 to be a; pointed shortly afterwards to
the position of responsibility which she
now holds To her travels may be partly
attributed Miss Anderson’s insight into
. character, and her living interest in foreign
customs and in foreign languages and
literature.

But these mere facts no more give any
idea of Miss Anderson’s personality than
do milestones give the traveller any idea
of the scenery. She is endowed with one
of the rarest of gifts—the capacity for last-
ing friendship, based on sympathy and
sincerity.  As [ ady Superintendent she
has unique opportunities of exercising her
influence upon the girls of the school, and

of winning their confidence. Incidently,
too, she has difficult situations to face at
times, and to these she invariably brings
patience and considerateness. The highest
tribute that can be paid to a human being
is that he gives unstintingly of his best,
and to Miss Anderson we can confidently
pay that tribute. To procure the intel-
lectual development of her pupils she
spares no pains. She has theories, and,
what matters more from an educational
point of view, she puts them into practice.
Those to whom the thorny paths of know-
ledge are most full of obstacles never
appeal in vain for help; those who are
more lavishly endowed with gifts are
stimulated and encouraged.

The various societies and clubs organised
by the girls of the High School have to
acknowledge Miss Anderson’s support.
Her energies and interests are both intense
and extensive—she tackles with equal zest
and patience what a less conscientious
person might call exasperating attempts to
grasp the intricacies of the language of our
Allies across the Channel, and the no less
perplexing duties of a stage manager when
the need arises.

To the ever-increasing host of modern
problemns, so full of scope for speculation
and so apt to swamp the impulsive, Miss
Anderson bears a sane, and, I use the word
in its best sense, a womanly attitude. In
so far as one can judge the airas of another,
one would say that Miss Anderson’s aim as
an educationist is to fit her pupils by
duties conscientiously and faithfully per-
formed, and by firm adherence to principles
and ideals, not only for whatever intel-
lectual pursuits lie before them, but for the
problems and dfficulties with which life
will confront them. To Miss Anderson we
wish success in her work, and to the High
School her continued support and service.

M. B. B.
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Robert Louis Stevenson

N heading this article “Robert Louis
Stevenson,” it is not my purpose to
describe the life or character of

Stevenson, but rather to glance briefly
at a few of the chief characteristics of
his work. Let us examine this from
three points of view—style, romance, and
morality, and from these let us judge of the
author’s genius and ability. In general,
the greatest writers of romance have
been careless stylists. Even Sir Walter
Scott wrote somewhat carelessly, and, as
Stevenson himself says, often “fobs us off
with languid and inarticulate twaddle.”
But Stevenson, who had romance tingling
in every vein of his body, set himself
laboriously and patiently to cultivate his
other faculty, the faculty of style, to become,
in short, the Master Stylist, the “ Virgil of
prose.”

Stevenson had both the qualities that
are necessary for one who is to be a
successful artist in words. He had a fine
sense of the value and meaning of words
in themselves, and, besides, a sense of
harmony and effect in their combination.
But it was only by long and careful study
that he attained to that exquisite dainti-
ness of diction which has won him uni-
versal praise. It is seen to best advantage
in his earlier work, after which his writing
became more vigorous and direct, and
better adapted for its later uses.

As models he took the vigorous prose
writers of the seventeenth and early
eighteenth centuries, in particular Bunyan
and Defoe, playing the sedulous ape, as he
says, to one great writer after another.
To none of these, however, does he owe his
wonderful phrasing nor yet his mastery of
syntax and orderly and emphatic arrange-
ment of words in sentences, which, with
his frequent archaisms, give to mere
commonplaces the charm aund sting of
novelty. In Stevenson we see thought and
feeling dressed for once in the trim, bright
raiment he devises for them, while nowhere
in his whole work is there the faintest
trace or possibility of commonplace.

If style is one of Stevenson’s typical
characteristics, romance is even more So.
He himself defines the highest achievement
of romance to be the embodiment of “char-

acter, thought, or emotion in some act or
attitude that shall be remarkably striking
to the mind’s eye. Romance makes its
strongest appeal neither to the eye, nor to
the reason, but to the blood, to all that
dim instinct of danger, mystery, and sym-
pathy in things that is man’s oldest
inheritance—to the superstitions of the
heart.”

Stevenson’s whole work may be ad-
mirably described as “a gallery of romantic
effects that haunt the memory.” The fight
in the round-house of the “ Covenant” in
“Kidnapped;” the duel between Henry
and his brother, the Master of Ballantrae,
fought by candle-light in the lonely and
deserted shrubbery ; the shrill and haunting
cry of the parrot—*Pieces of eight;” the
tapping of Pew'’s stick sounding clearly on
the chill, wintry air as he approaches the
inn-parlour; the murder of his sailors by
Captain Flint and their ultimate use as
finger-posts to point to the hidden treasure ;
and the terror caused by the blind catechist
in “ Kidnapped,” and by the disguise of the
blind leper in “The Black Arrow "—all
these are examples which serve to illustrate
Stevenson’s wonderful skill in dramatic
art.

In many instances there is a dominant
principle of unity—a unity of atmosphere
rather than of plot. The villains that
haunt the placid lagoons of ‘“Treasure
Island ” and “The Ebb Tide;” the terrors
that constantly threaten the island of “ The
Merry Men ;” and the starvation of David
Balfour on the island of Erraid—these
conceptions arise mainly from the scenery
and background against which they are
depicted.

Perhaps Stevenson’s best romantic effects,
however, are seen in such books as the grim
and tragic history of Markheim, no doubt
owing to the sordid and gruesome side of
life that he is here portraying.

In spite of his virile morality, in none of
his works has Stevenson blended together
into a perfect whole morality and romance.
His works, however, are ill-adapted for
this; Stevenson is bound to sympathise
with his characters, and thus it is that he
loved heroic vice only less than he loved
heroic virtue. In this way he sympathises
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with such villains as Israel Hands, John
Silver, and the Master of Ballantrae, all of
whom “lived for an idea,” even though it
were an evil one.

Throughout all his works there is a
charming flow of humour which cannot
but catch the reader’s fancy. Stevenson
can always appreciate the ludicrous aspect
of things, but this, like his gentle flow of
satire, is expressed so amicably that it can-
not possibly be taken amiss. In his essays,
and in particular “Virginibus Puerisque,”
there are some delightful touches of

humour worthy to be ranked with any in
our whole literature.

These, then, are a few of the chief
characteristics of Stevenson’s works, which
combine to form our great attachment for
him. We think of him as a friend and
companion whom we ourselves had known.
In fancy we view his island home and hear
the deep Pacific knell his dirge, where —

“High on his Patmos of the Southern Seas,
Our Northern dreamer sleeps.”

G. R. M. (X).

Elizabeth Cleghorn Gaskell

MONG the many memories of those
famous in the world of literature,
the great city of London holds none

so sweet, if so faint, as that of Elizabeth
Cleghorn Gaskell.

The daughter of a Unitarian clergyman,
William Stevenson, a man of some note in
the literary world, she was born in Chels=a
in 1810. When she was very young her
mother died, and she was sent to live with
an aunt near the quaint old village of
Knutsford, where her early years were
spent.

Had her youth been spent in London
what a wonderful picture she might have
given us of its people, and how well she
might have described them, their struggles,
their sorrows, and their joys! But, then,
we might never have known those delight-
ful people of Cranford, and that loss would
have been really great. As it was, the
authoress lived at Knutsford till her
marriage with the Rev. Mr Gaskell, of
Manchester. During the next few years
she devoted herself to the many duties of a
minister’s wife, and it was not till after
the death of her only son in 1844 that her
first work, “Mary Barton,” was produced.
This was the beginning of her literary
career, and she continued writing almost to
the end of her life. It was always Mrs
Gaskell's desire to live in the country, and
she bought a country residence not far from
her old home, but she did not live to enjoy
it long. Soon after the removal to this
house, the end of her useful, busy life came,
and she was laid to rest in the churchyard
of the quaint old village where her youth
had been spent—a fit resting-place indeed

for one who knew its people so well and
who so truly loved them.

Among her many works, the best-known
are ‘“Cranford,” “Mary Barton,” and a
biography of Charlotte Bront&, of whom
she was a sincere admirer. These are all
that were ever published in book form, and
by far the most popular is “ Cranford.” In
“ Cranford,” Mrs Gaskell gives us a picture
of the village of her youth, and of its
worthies and their lives. It is only away
in the backwaters of life, far from the busy
cities with their bustle and noise, that we
find people like these. There they seem to
live in a little world of their own, where
they have prejudices and conventions
peculiar to themselves. It is scenes like
these that our author loves to describe, and
how well she does it! To open “Cran-
ford” is like entering another world, and a
wonderfully fascinating world it is. The
charm of the scenes and characters lies in
their very simplicity ; no sordid or ghastly
incidents defile the pages; yet what a
great deal of quiet heroism the people have,
and how bravely they bear their burdens of
sorrow or poverty ! Lastly, let us note the
wonderful fund of humour that Mrs Gaskell
possesses, and how it acts like a charm,
turning into amusement even everyday
doings, and relieving even the saddest
scenes. Itisahumour which is never biting
or cruel, for it does not turn even the absurd
little conventions into ridicule, and only
shows the better the quietly-heroic spirit
which is found even in everyday life. It is
indeed true humanity she pictures for our
delight, humanity in its laughter and its
tears, M. W. (VIL)



Isabella J. F. Miller

Dux of Girls' School, Session 1913.1914

Dundee High School
Magazine
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Famous Scotsmen
II.—Admiral Duncan, Earl of Camperdown.

DAM Duncan, the hero of Camper-

down, was born in the Seagate of.

Dundee in the year 1731. His father

was Alexander Duncan of Lundie, who was.

then Provost of Dundee, a man greatly

respected by the people of the city, who
completed as a monument to his memory.

the present Town House, the erection of
which had been begun during his tenure of
office.

Young Adam, a lad of intrepid and
dauntless spirit, having determined to serve
his country in the Navy joined the frigate
Tryal, under the commandership of his
cousin, Captain C. Haldane. Having
entered the Navy at a critical period in the
country’s history, Duncan was soon on
active service. He took part in several
minor affairs, excellent preparations for
that later engagement which was destined
to make his name famous. - In due course
he passed through the various stages of
promotion, until in 1793, in his sixty-fourth
year, he was promoted Admiral, and in the
same year was given command of the
North Sea Fleet.

Britain, at this time, was beset with
troubles at home and menaced by enemies
abroad; the American Colonies had been
lost; Ireland was in a state of rebellion,
and an alliance had been formed between
Holland, IFrance, and Spain. These allied
powers organised a double invasion of the
British Isles. While tlie united fleets of
Spain and Holland were to descend on
Britain, the Dutch fleet was to sail for
Ireland with an army of 14,00 men. The
Spanish fleet was stationed at Cadiz, the
French at Brest, and the Dutch at Texel,
an island at the entrance to the Zuyder
Zee, The question confronting the British
was how to prevent the union of any two
of these fleets. For this purpose Sir John
Jervis, in command of the Mediterranean
squadron, cruised off Portugal, Viscount
Bridport watched the French fleet, while
Admiral Duncan blockaded the Dutch off
Texel.

Duncan’s was a long weary wait. In
May, 1797, a general mutiny which had
broken out among the British seamen at

the Nore sprea d to his own fleet off Texel,
one ship, the Adamant, alone remaining
faithful to their Admiral, whilst the
rest sailed off to England. Discouraged
as he was, the old sea-dog nailed his
flag to the mast, “For,” he said, “I
have taken the depth of the water, and
I know that when the Venerable goes
down my flag will still fly.” But the
Venerable was not to go down, for till the
month of June Duncan signalled and
manceuvred continually in co-operation
with a fleet that did not exist—at least in
the North Sea. The Dutch, gathering from
the signals that Duncan was greatly rein-
forced, and that the mutiny rumours had
been a ruse to lure them out to destruction,
continued to hold back. Meanwhile terms
had been struck with the mutineers, who
were gradually rallying once more round
their commander. October saw the British
fleet ready for battle, but still the Dutch
held back. By this time the gales to
which the British ships had been exposed
necessitated their putting into port for re-
pairs. It was during this lull that the
Dutch put to sea. But Duncan had been
prepared for this, and no time was lost in
putting to sea. On October 11th the two
fleets met, and a fierce struggle lasted for
three hours. The British had succeeded in
destroying the Dutch Navy. They had
lost no ships, while only seven Dutch ships
escaped. This victory of Camperduin, or
Camperdown, was the most decisive won
by a British fleet since the Seven Yeais’
War. It was greater than the victory at
Cape St. Vincent, and as great as Nelson's
victory at Trafalgar.

On October 17th the now famous
Admiral was created Viscount Duncan of
Camperdown in recognition of the service
he had rendered his country. Through the
winter of 97 he remained ashore, partly
because of bad health, and partly owing to
the fact that his services were no longer
urgently required at sea. Not till the next
summer did he again hoist his flag, this
time on the Kent, the successor to the
war-worn Venerable. In November, how-
ever, he returned to port on sick-leave,
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He again spent the winter ashore, and
in the summer returned once more to
the blockade; but failing health made
it necessary that Duncan should think
of retiring. War in the North Sea was
practically over, and danger from Holland
had ceased, and so in April, 18c0, he struck
his flag and departed to Scotland, there
to spend in repose and quiet the evening
of his life. '

For three years he stayed at his Scottish
home, till 1in July 1804, in his seventy-

third year, he journeyed to London to offer
once more his services to his country, which’

was again in a critical position. But
though the spirit was willing the flesh was
weak. In the words of his biographer,

“He was attacked with illness which
made any command quite impossible, and
on his return home died on August 4, 1804,
near Coldstream. Thus he may be said
almost to have fallen in harness, with one
single thought in his heart—the service of
his country—to the very last.”

History has repeated itself to-day in the
death of I.ord Roberts. Like Roberts,
Duncan was characterised by his saintli-
ness of character, his Christian tenderness
and humanity, and his exceptional tact,
and, like Roberts, he will ever be remem-
bered by a country whose national spirit
is nurtured on the deeds of great men of
the past.

E.D. H. C.

The Waiting List

(To THE Bovs oF THE Dunper Hicn Schoor,
NovVEMBER, 1914)

There’s the kid who's just come from his

mother, ,
There’s the “ blighter” who loves to swot,
There’s Jones, the young *‘limb” (though
he knows how to swim),
And Smith who calls everything “rot,
Dodging the hand of authority,
And tough as Lord Kitchener’s fist,
Little and big, the “dux " and the “ prig,”
They'’re all on the Waiting List.

13

They must sit and perspire over Virgil,
While out in the trenches there,

Armies are slain on the banks of the Aisne,
To keep their inheritance fair;

And Pan of the primal thunder,
Alive in the shell-ridden mist,

Leaps from the page of the Roman sage
In the books of the Waiting List.

So, when the guns are silent,
And Peace, like a child long-sought,
Comes to the hands outstretched of lands
Weary, and long distraught,
For the salving of stricken empire,
For the future that shall exist,
For the place to be filled, and the walls to
re-build,
Forward, the Waiting List !
A.W. S

“Ave atque Vale”

(TRANSLATED FROM CATULLUS)

Through many countries, over many seas,
my wa
Has brought me, brother, to thy sad and
luckless pyre ;
And now, behold, the tribute to the dead
[ pay,
And call on the unheeding ashes of the fire.

And why? ’Twas Fortune’s summons at
thy gate;
Alas, unhappy brother! Cruel Fate!

Our fathers used to offer up by old decree

Sad tributes to departed souls. I cannot
quell
My surging tears as now I pay these rites
to thee.

Farewell, my brother dear, a long and
last farewell !
J.S.S.

While out for a walk in the country the
other day I overheard the following conver-
sation between two young girls:—* We
get pheezical exercises at our school,” said
the one, while the other, who was con-
tentedly munching “sooroks,” replied—* I
wad rather ha'e a feezy drink!”  Are
there not many of our number who agree
with the latter?
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A Ballad of a Bed

A peaceful man am I, and fat,
To luxury and comfort given;
And like a noble aristocrat,
I used to sleep as if in heaven,
Inside a feather bed.

My wife, a horrid shrew, insisted
When war broke out, that I should swell
The ranks, and so before I 'listed,
I took affectionate farewell
Of my cosy feather bed.

Alas! Alack! My tender back
Knew not the torments then in store;
I soon became all blue and black,
And thus I found a barrack floor
Is nothing like a feather bed.

I dined on jelly-pieces, slaved
And toiled, but I was nothing daunted
Although I went about unshaved ;
My spirit knew its home, and haunted
My good old feather bed.

O, feather bed !

But soon they sent us to be slain,
To trenches, where it simply poured
With shot and shell, and hail and rain;
I'd fain have slept on barrack-board,
Or, better still, my feather bed.

I peered above the mound one day,
And saw a bullet towards me whizzing ;
With sympathy it seemed to say—
“Tll give you now what you are missing;
I'll put you in a feather bed.”

They carried me under the Red Cross Flag,
(It’s a fine old flag to fight beneath)
To-a peaceful life I'd now come back,
For they put my bay’'net in its sheath,
And me inside a feather bed.

When home I went, a wreck and worse,
I knew where I should be content,
But. my wife, she is a Red Cross Nurse,
And to a hospital had sent
My precious feather bed.

O, feather bed !

I've ever loved thee like a brother,
I'd rather I had been shot dead,
Than be alive, and know another
Finds bliss within my feather bed.

.M. G

The Reason Why

‘When I sat down to write some vetse,
The Muses fled before me;

I could not write a single line,
And black despair crept o’er me.

I looked around with weary eyes,

To see what made them leave me;
I gave a start of blank surprise—

I doubt if you'll believe me.

But on my pencil’s smooth, round side
Was printed, plain to see,
(No wonder that the Muses fled !) -
“Made in Germany!”
M. B. F. (V).

What is Queen Margaret important in
Scottish History —Because she brought in
plates for dinner!

Heard in the Latin class :—“ Rem acn
tetigisti.”  “You have struck the needle
in the eye.

The following were translated thus at
an examination :—* Ma petite sceur dit ‘Je
jette ma langue aux chats’”—“My little
sistersaid ‘I put out my tongue at the cats.””
“Les denrées de la contrée sont exposées
pour la vente”—*“The products of the
country are exposed to the wind.”
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Fragment of a Great English Epic

(D1SCOVERED DURING Excavarions in THE Ruins oF RHEIMS CATHEDRAL).

The Wolf of the Germans, the Lord of the
Teuton hordes,

Bethought him to go see his giant war-
howitzers,

Dreadsome war engines, stiff-wrought and
steel-hardened

That cast on the foe cares, grievous, un-
numbered.

Then set forth the Lord with his stewards
and his sculptors,

His clerks and his painters, well trained, by
his orders,

To show what their Lord, the mighty head-
chieftain

Might do in the battle, great breaker of
battle-blades.

He summoned his motors, surmounters of
hill-tops,

To the number of twenty, great and gray-
tinted ;

He summoned his bodyguard, sons of the
Junkers,

To the number of thousands, drinkers of
Lager Beer,

He summoned his eldest son, prince among
plunderers,

But to the summons this safe-breaker
answered—

«Busy I am in the sack of some French
chateaux.

But soon, when the champagne, gladdener of
men’s hearts,
Is totally drunk up I shall approach thee,
Lord of the Germans, my father mustachioed,
Bringing to gladden the eyes of my mother,
Greatest of women, for did she not bear me ?
Greatest of women, is she not thy help-meet
fair?
Pictures by hundreds and plate of Poincaré’s,
The rascally chief of degenerate Frenchmen,
Got from his chateau, a hovel in Lampigny,
Not to be named with thy palace of Potsdam,
Admired of the world, the wonder of nations.
I shall bring of the gold plate the dragon’s
bright treasure;
Of this I have store fit to feast seven
hundred

At a banquet in Berlin of pure “blut und
eisen.”

Of all this, my father, revered and mus-
tachioed,

I shall give thee the half if thou wilt but
keep silent

Nor give me away to that grim man Von
Moltke,

Who might try my misdeeds under martial
law rigid.”

Thus answered the Crown Prince, the baffler
of locksmiths.

His father on reading it smiled a pleased
smile,

And straightway an Iron Cross granted the
hero.

Then entered tke swift cars the Lord and his
retinue,

With the speed of the whirlwind whirled
they onward;

And when they arrived at the fore-front of
battle-line

Descended Wilhelm from out of his limousine

And mounted a charger swift as the thunder-
bolt,

Then ’'gan the horse, once the bearer of
Attila,

To prance and to curvet to the War Lord’s
discomfiture,

As a shell from a howitzer, to gallop he
started,

With Wilhelm Mail-fist his maned neck
clutching,

Straight for a river that waters rich Belgium

The charger directed his prairie-fire progress,

Like quarrel from cross-bow from saddle
flew Wilhelm,

[Here unfortunately the manuscript ends.]

J.W. F. (IX.)

The following heading appeared in one
of our local newspapers in October :—
“Appeal to bury dead and wounded is
refused by the Allies.” Well, we should
hope so!
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Roll of Honour

HE following Former Pupils of the

High School are now serving in His

Majesty’s Forces, or as Doctors in
Hospitals for the wounded. The list is not
complete, but all information up to 7th
December has been made use of, and any
additions or corrections will be gladly re-
ceived by the Rector :—

Adams, William, Black Watch.

Adamson, Lindsay, Black Watch.

Air, Capt. Chas., 4th Black Watch.

Alexander, W.Mercer, 3rd City of Glasgow Batt.,
H.L.I

Alexander, Lieut, City of Dundee Battery, 2nd
Ronald R,, Highland Brigade, R.F.A.

Anderson, Lieut. J,, Royal Garrison Artillery.

Anderson, William F., Royal Engineers.

Andrew, Serg. James, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry,

Anton, E., Royal Naval Brigade.

Ballingall, Maj. H. B., Royal Field Artillery.,

Banks, Lieut. H., Indian Artillery.

Batchelor, Ed. C,, Dispatch Rider.

Baxter, R. L., National Reserves,

Belford, Douglas, Royal Army Medical Corps.

Bell, William Royal Army Medical Corps.

Bell, Robert, National Reserves.

Blackadder, R. J., 16th Reg., Queen’s West-
minster Rifles.

Brand, D. H., Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.

Brown, Aitken, London Scottish.

Bruce, Corp. F., Scottish Horse.

Buist, Lieut. T. C.,,  Officers’ Training Corps.

Burke, Kenneth, _—

Burke, Lieut. Wm., Army Service Corps.

Burnett, Lieut. G. A., Army Service Corps.

Burns, T., Royal Engineers.

Campbell, Capt. E. V., 4th Black Watch.
Campbell, E. F.,, Royal Army Service Corps,
Campbell, Serg. I. D., 1st Scottish Horse.
Cargill, David E., Royal Engineers.
Chalmers, William, Calcutta Battery, R.F.A,,
British East Africa.
Clark, T. G., Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Cleghorn, Alf,, Royal Engineers.
Cleghorn, Lieut. H., Quartermaster, R.A.M.C,
Cleghorn, Lieut.-
Com. W. H,, HM.S. “ Ghurka.”
Conway, Lce.-Corpl.
J. F., Scottish Horse.

Conway, Wm. E.| Falkland Island Volunteers.
Couper, Capt. C. M., 4th Black Watch.
Coutts, Capt. F., 5th Black Watch.
Crabbe, Serg. J. R.,, Royal Army Medical Corps.
Croll, David, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Cunningham,

Lieut. R., 4th Black Watch,
Cuthbertson,

Lieut. F. T., 2nd Border Regiment.

Darby, Douglas o
Darby, Ralph Scottish Horse,

Davidson, Lieut. A., Gordon Highlanders.
Dick, Lce.-Corpl. R., Black Watch.
Dickie, Lieut. A. P., Black Watch.
Dickson, William, Highland Cyclist Battalion.
Dingwall,

Sub.-Lieut. G., Royal Naval Reserve.
Doull, William, Black Watch.
Duncan, E., Royal Engineers.
Duncan, Capt.

Ogilvie, 4th Black Watch.

Duncan, Capt. P. F., 4th Black Watch.

Elgood, Lieut. L. A., 5th Black Watch.
Esplin, Alex., Lovat Scouts.

Falconer, James H., Dispatch Rider, R.E.
Ferrier, Ernest, 4th Black Watch.

Fisher, R, Scottish Horse.

Fleming, Major F,,  1st Highland Brigade, R.F.A.
Fleming, Capt. G. D., 10th Royal Fusiliers.

Foggie, James K., Royal Engineers,

Foggie, Lt.-Col. Wm., Royal Army Medical Corps.
Forbes, Surg. D. J., Royal Naval Vol. Reserve.
Fraser, Cedric, Scottish Horse.

Fyffe, D.R., Royal Naval Air Service.

Gardner, Wilfred W., Royal Engineers.

Gibbs, Lieut. W. H.  3rd Black Watch.

Glenny, Lieut. D. 9th Black Watch.
Gordon, Lawrence, Royal Naval Air Service.
Gorrie, Capt. H. G,, Royal Army Service Corps.
Gowans, Capt. S., 4th Black Watch.

Gracie, Alexander P., London Scottish.

Grant, John C., 2nd Canadian Contingent
Grant, Lieut. J. M., 14th Reserve Cavalry.
Grant, Lieut. Fred., North Scottish R.G.A.
Gray, Lieut. James,  Army Service Corps.

Hardie, John,

Harley, Norman,

Harris, James,

Henderson, Lieut.
J. R., 4th Black Watch (deceased).

Hendry, Alistair, Black Watch,

Hendry, Walter, Black Watch.

High, William, Royal Army Medical Corps—

Motor Field Ambulance.

Hunter, Capt. J. H, Royal Army Medical Corps.

Hunter, Thomas, Royal Scots.

Hutton, Corpl. J. G,, London Scottish.

Scottish Horse.
Black Watch.
Royal Army Service Corps.

Imper, Albert A., Royal Army Medical Corps.
Jarvis, Charles, 2nd King Edward’s Horse.
Jenkins, Capt. John, Royal Field Artillery.
Johnstone, Alex., Canadian Contingent.
Johnstone, Alex. 8.,  Transport Officer, C'P., Africa.

Keay, Lieut. Wm. F., Royal Naval Vol. Reserve.

Kidd, Major A. E., Royal Army Medical Corps.

Kidd, Max, Army Service Corps.

Kinnear, Col. Wm.,  Assistant Director, Medical
Service.

Kinnear, Wm., Royal Army Medical Corps.

Laird, James, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
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Laird, Wm. P., Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Law, David, Colchester Transport.
Law, Lieut. L, Black Watch.

Law, Lieut. R., Calcutta Light Horse.

Law, Thomas, Canadian Contingent.
Lawrence, Lieut.

Wm. R., 11th Black Watch.
Lennox, Lieut. G., Indian Army.
Levie, Serg. P, Royal Engineers.
Low, Alex., Royal Field Artillery.

Macdonald, R. J,, Aircraft Corps, R.N.V.R.
Macfarlane, William, Royal Engineers,
MacGillivray, Lieut. I., Army Service Corps.
McGrady, Capt. H., Gordon Highlanders.
McGrady, Capt. F.,  4th Black Watch (Reserve),
MacGregor, T,, Royal Flying Corps.
Mackie, Chas. B., Royal Scots.
Mackenzie, Lieut. K. G., 5th Black Watch.
Macl.aren, Thomas, Cycle Corps.
MacMaster, James, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry,
McLean-Laing,
Capt. T. J,, Royal Field Artillery.

McPherson,

Lieut. R. S. L., 5th Black Watch.
Malcolm, Capt. A.,  5th Black Watch.
Malcolm, Dr Alf., Royal Navy.
Malcolm, Lieut. G,,  3rd Black Watch.
Malcolm, Major K., Royal Field Artillery.
Malcolm, Lieut. K.,  Black Watch.
Marshall, George, Royal Army Medical Corps.
Martin, Lieut. Frank, Calcutta Battery, R.F.A.
Mathers, Lieut. J. A, 1st Scottish Horse,
Mathers, Capt. J. A., 4th Royal Scots.
Mathers, Lieut. R. P., Officers’ Training Corps
Maxwell, Lieut. C. H., 7th Royal Highlanders,
Maxwell, Capt. D. A., 4th Lowland Ammunition

Column.

Paymaster, Royal Navy.
Royal Army Medical Corps.
Royal Army Medical Corps,
Milne, J. K., Canadian Contingent,
Mitchell, Wilbert, Royal Army Medical Corps.
Mitchell, Capt. W, L., 5th Black Watch.
Moodie, Staff-Capt. O., 4th Black Watch, Tay

Defences.
Moon, Capt. Fred, 4th Black Watch.
Morrison, Wm. T., Assam Valley Light Horse.
Murray, Surgeon E. F., H.M.S. « Caroline.”

Merry, Colin,
Miller, Capt. G. W.,
Milne, Lieut. John,

Nicoll, J. S,
Nicoll, Major P. S,
Nicoll, Wilfred,
Niven, Andrew,

5th Black Watch.
Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Scottish Horse.

Ogilvie, Serg.-Maj. A., Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.

Patterson, F. B, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Patterson, Lieut. W. Royal Army Medical Corps.
Parsons, Alfred, Cape Force.
Paul, Bruce, gth Royal Scots
Paul, Graham, South African Forces.
Peebles, Lce.-Corpl.

D. Adair, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Peebles, Jack Adair, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Philip, Lieut. J. R.,  4th Black Watch.
Pirie, Lieut.-Col. 4th Black Watch Reserve,
Proctor, A., Black Watch.
Proctor, Lieut. Wm., Scottish Horse.

Prophet, W. Ramsay, Royal Field Artillery.

Reid, David, Army Pay Corps.

Rettie, Sub.-Lieut. A.,, Royal Naval Vol. Reserve.
Rettie, Capt. J. L., 4th Black Watch.

Rettie, Philip, Glasgow Queen’s Own

Yeomanry.
Ritchie, Dr Douglas D. Red Cross.
Ritchie, Lieut. E. J., Royal Scots.
Ritchie, Fred 1., 2ud Horse Guards.
Ritchie, Sydney T.,  2nd Canadian Contingent.
Robertson, Capt. A.B., Queen’s Own Cameron
Highlanders.
Robertson, David, Royal Field Artillery.
Robertson, Lieut. Wm., Black Watch.
Robertson, Capt,
Wm. L., Royal Army Medical Corps.
Robertson, Lieut. W.S,, Black Watch.
Rorie, Capt. T. H. B., 4th Black Watch (Reserve).
Ross, D. R., Royal Scots.
Savill, Dr Agnes, Scottish Women'’s Hospital,
France.
Royal Army Medical Corps.
Shearer, Walter, Royal Naval Vol. Reserve.
Shepherd, Lieut. D.,  4th Black Watch.
Shepherd, Lieut. E. A, 4th Black Watch.
Shepherd,.Lieut. I., 4th Black Wauch.
Smail, Lieut. G. S.,  Seaforth Highlanders.
Smail, Lieut.-Com. W., Royal Naval Vol. Reserve.
Small, John, Royal Scots.
Smith, Capt. and Adj.
{ Ch.J., Canadian Contingent.
Smith, Daniel K., 4th Black Watch.
Smith, Edwin H., 4th Black Watch.
Smith, Capt. and Adj.
. H. K,, National Reserve.
Smith, Lieut. J. S. R., Royal Army Medical Corps.
Smith, Lieut. K. R., . Army Service Corps.
Smith, Capt. J. Martin, Royal Army Medical Corps.
Smith, J. L,, Fife and Forfar Yeomanry,
Soutar, Jack, Scottish Horse.
Spankie, Serg. D., Army Service Corps.
Spreull, Capt. And., Fife and Forfar Yeomanry.
Stalker, Lieut. D., Royal Field Artillery.
Steggall, J. W. A., Royal Naval Division.
Stevans, A., Royal Field Artillery,
Steven, H., Scottish Highlanders.
Steven, Lieut. S., 4th Black Watch.
Stevenson, J. Leonard, London Scottish
Stevenson, Lieut. T., 4th Black Watch.
Stewart, Lieut. Alex., 4th Black Watch.
Strachan, Capt. E,,  Royal Army Medical Corps.
Sturrock, Edwin, Royal Army Medical Corps.
Sturrock, Harry, Cycle Corps.
Sturrock, Capt.
J. Percy, 10th Royal Highlanders.

Taylor, Lieut. N., 5th Black Watch.
Thomson, Major C. L., Barrackpore Fusiliers.
Thomson, Lieut. D.,,  Army Service Corps.
Thomson, James, Cameron Highlanders.
Thomson, S. J. K., o

Tosh, Major E., 4th Black Watch.

Scott, Lieut. D. H.,

Urquhart, D,, Scottish Horse.
Valentine, B. Gordon, Royal Engineers.
Valentine, Maj. and

Adj. A., 4th Black Watch Reserve
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Walker, R. F.,
Walker, Capt. N. C,,
Watson, Lieut. S., 4th Black Watch.

Watson, Fred., Canadian Contingent.
Watt, Lieut. E. G. B., HM.S, “ Bulwark ” (killed).
Watt, Capt. A. Lyle, 4th Black Watch.

4th Royal Scots.
4th Black Watch.

Watt, J. C., Assam Vol. Light Horse.
Whitton, Elliot, Black Watch.
Wighton, A. N, Cossipore Artillery, India.

Wighton, Lieut. A. H., Royal Field Artillery.
Wood, Eng.-Lieut. A., HM.S. Warrior.
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Wood, Eng.- Lieut. W., HM.S, “ Bulwark” (killed).
Wylie, John R., 6th Black Watch.
Young, Frank G., London Scottish

In order to avoid the possibility of errors
no distinction has been made between 1st
and 2nd lieutenants; also, owing to lack
of information, divisions of regiments have
sometimes been omitted.

Our Camp at Logierait

HE High School Class V. Boys'
summer camp at Logierait was a
huge success, such a success that we

think it will interest the entire school to
know all about it. The bonnie banks o’
Loch Lomond are famed in Scottish song,
but it is ours to sing the praises of the
banks of the silvery Tay.

Picture to yourselves the Dundee West
Station on a bustling holiday Saturday,
and fourteen boys, with huge bags of
equipment on their backs, jostling through
the crowds as if they were soldiers on their
way to the front, with Captains Macbeth
and Mann at the head of the column.
This was our party setting out for Logie-
rait, and a right jolly party it was.

The guard sounds his whistle, and we
are off !

With song and story the journey passed
very quickly, and we arrived at Ballinluig
Station, whence we had to march about a
mile to our camping-ground. You who
have read of the landing of the British
Expeditionary Force in France will have
some idea of our invading the quiet little
village of Logierait.

First of all we had our luggage to see
to, and, after procuring a horse and cart
and the stationmaster’s barrow (for the
cart was not large enough to hold all our
kit), we set out on our march. Arrived at
our destination, we unpacked the tents
and pitched them with difficulty, as a
strong wind was blowing and not one of
was an expert at the job.

It was an ideal spot on the north bank
of the river where our three tents were
erected. Quite near was the time-honoured
hostelry, known as Logierait Hotel, whose
hostess, in our need, was to prove to us a real

friend. The waters of the Tay were within
an easy stonethrow. All around was real
Highland scenery, with the handsome raili-
way viaduct on the Aberfeldy line as a
notable object in the landscape. We were
really on historic ground. As the shades
of evening began to fall, our fancies carried
us back to the days when the fiery cross
was seat round summoning the clansmen
to the battle of Killiecrankie, which was
fought some six miles distant. We were
reminded, too, of the days of Rob Roy by
a curious old building behind the hotel
where tradition says the famous freebooter
took shelter. Soon, however, we were
brought back from fancy to reality—our
captains called for volunteers to carry on
the work of the camp, and met with a
loyal response.

Our first night in camp was spent on
what, to most of us, was a novelty—on
beds which consisted of sacks of straw,
with blankets thrown over the top. To
guard us against night attack, three of
our number were posted as sentries, but,
even with this precaution, three a.m. found
us all wide awake. For want of something
to do, the sentries loosened the guy-ropes
of the captains’ tent, and in this way
sounded the reveille. Strange to say,
although the discipline of the camp was
perfect, the perpetrators of this outrage
were never court-martialled.

It was a beautiful Sunday morning, and
the fresh Highland air gave us good
appetites, but before breakfast we had
to complete our toilet. This was done
by damming up part of the river, and thus
forming an artificial basin.

For breakfast, too, it was a case of “ first
catching our hare and then eating it.”
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Happily, in view of our invasion, the shops
were all open on Sunday, and we had no
difficulty in getting in supplies of bread,
eggs, and milk, and certain [ittle luxuries
that need not be mentioned.

The great camp-pot was at last crackling
over a roaring fire. Douglas Keiller and
James M‘Kenzie would easily have won a
diploma for the excellent porridge they
served up, and, as for the eggs and the tea,
Miss Phinn would, no doubt, have given
them certificates of merit. All the time of
the camp the cooks kept up their excellent
cuisine, with weird and wonderful changes
in the bill of fare. :

But it is still Sunday, and hark, the
church bells are ringing! Leaving the
cooks in charge, we marched to the Parish
Church of Logierait, where we had no
difficulty in finding seats. We forget what
the text was, but the minister preached a
very interesting sermon. :

It was a typical country service. The
people came from far and near, and, before
the service, gathered in the churchyard
where, in. friendly fashion, they chatted
over the events of the week, and made
kindly enquiries about sick friends and
absent relatives until the last sound of the
bell. We are sorry we do not have the pen
of a J. M. Barrte to do justice to the
occasion.

Sunday over, we settled down to the
work and play of the week. Cricket, boat-
ing, and bathing were our chief recreations,
and the days sped all too rapidly. ~ Camp
life was never monotonous. One day
during cricket a “stinger” of a ball went

straight for one of the tents, and to our
great amazement, just as it alighted, the
head of a boy emerged from underneath
the flaps of the tent to receive the ball
right on the “brain-pan.” It was what
someone called “a strange coincidence.”
Fortunately, the boy was not much the
worse, and he enjoyed the incident as much
as the rest of us—nearly.

Round the camp-fire at night many
funny stories were told. Mr Mann and Mr
Macbeth could always cap our jokes. The
funniest night of the lot, however, was
when they caught us napping, and gently
turned the conversation into a discussion
about nicknames, especially about nick-
names given by bad boys to their teachers.
Oh, it was rich! and they got a lot of
information out of us that they could never
have got at school.

And so the days passed. We had excel-
lent weather for the first three days, and
then “the rain descended and the floods
came,” It was a regular “wash-out.”
There was nothing for it but to pack up,
and make for dry land—and home!

A merry but bedraggled company wended
its way to the Logierait Hotel, where we
had one of the finest breakfasts we had en-
joyed for many days.

- (Press’ Bureau forbids the preceding
paragraph to appear in our cooks’ copies
of the magazine.)

And so our camp of 1914 came to an
untimely but very happy end. Good luck
to Messrs Macbeth and Mann from all the
J. B. D. (VL)

boys !
D. K. (VL)

To Arms

The call to battle has gone forth,
The banners are unfurled ;

The dogs of war, unleashed, are loose
On an affrighted world.

The hosts are in the field; and we ?—
To us too comes the call:

“The Lord of hosts hath need of thee ”"—
“Lord; we are ready—all !

‘When others man the shell-torn trench,
And face the thundering guns ;

When God and justice are the stake,
Shall England grudge her sons?

Lord, we are ready ; life or death,
Be ours the foremost line;

Our strength, our youth, life, body, soul,
Lord, take them ; they are thine.”J M
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A French Lesson in the Field

(Translated from a German account in the Frankfurter Zeitung.)

ScENE: A Stubble Field in Belgium.

FTER a long, hot march the regiment
is resting. Rifles are stacked, and
kits are unslung. The field kitchens

accompany the battalions, and in trainlike
procession and faultless order the thirsty
men step up with their jugs to get their
moruning coffee, which has been making
during the march. The brown beverage
has again refreshed the wearied bodies of
our men, and the soldiers are now lying
round in groups laughing and chatting.
Along with my comrades (an attorney from
G,, a teacher from the Vogelsberg, and our
“Benjamin,” an 18-year-old lieutenant,
whose blue eyes keep sparkling so ex-
pectantly), I have had the good fortune to
discover a heap of sheaves on which we
are sitting consuming good-humouredly
our sumptuous breakfast, consisting of
black bread and a piece of bacon. Near us
our reservists—fine fellows all of them-—
have lit their pipes, and are singing the
fine patriotic and soldiers’ songs that soften
for a moment the heart of the roughest
warrior.

“ Frankreich, ach Frankreich, wie wird's dir ergehen
Wenn du die deutschen Soldaten wirst sehen,
Deutsche Soldaten, die tragen schwarz, weisz rot ;
‘Weh, o weh, o weh, 0 weh —— Franzosenblut.”

So the song sounds through the field in the
morning air, while the dull thunder of the
cannon in the west shows us that our
brothers-in-arms are already at work.
Everyone is in the highest spirits. ‘The
march of our troops into Brussels has been
officially announced to us on the way, and
the smoke-clouds in the south-east can,
according to the map, be only from the
burning houses of Longwy, which has been
shelled since yesterday. We feel that to-
day or to-morrow grim earnest for us must
begin.

*Professor !’ sounds through the field the
ringing voice of our captain. * Yes, sic!”
At once I spring up from my welcome rest,
and stand before my chief, who in service
is so strict, and out of service the best of

comrades. ¢ Professor, battalion’s orders.
French lesson for the company. Start at
once. Who knows where we shall be by
thisevening?” “At your orders, Captain!”
“Second Company, listen! Take pencil
and paper and go at once to our professor,
Lieutenant Hartmann, for French lesson!”

A hum of laughter sounds through all
the ranks, and a few minutes later everyone
is lying round me armed with paper and
pencil, and the lecture begins.

“Well, lads, here we are in Belgium,
and soon we shall be in France. There
they count by francs and centimes. Write,
1 franc=100 centimes (z-a-n-g-t-i-m), I
franc=8o pfennig, 1 sou (ss-u)=4 pfg., I
franc=20 sous. So do not let yourselves
be cheated. And what pretty things
would you like to have in France?”
“Wine,” most of them call out. ‘Write,
du vin (di wing). And note this once
for all: every word where an # or an
m occurs is_spoken through the nose, and
long drawn out like an indiarubber man.
Otherwise the people do not understand
you. Well, then: du vin. And now I
shall endeavour to show you (just as
though I were at home standing before my
sixth form pupils) how to produce as
beautiful a nasal sound as one could wish
to hear. Well, all of you, just hold your
noses and say that after me.” And 250
powerful Hessian and Westphalian fists
grasp more or less firmly their olfactory
organ, and “du vin” resounds through the
field. The whole Company roar with
laughter. “How is that for a comical
language? Write further: milk=du lait
(diild), bacon=du lard (diilar), ham=du
jamboi (diischambong), chieese = du fromage
(di fromasch).” Many another dainty 1s
served on the paper, and all write as
diligently as though the massive hands
had done nothing else at home than drive
the pen. Then come the numerals 1 to 10
(6ng, db, troa, kattr, ssidnk, siss, &c.) in
rows; then the appellations—monsieur
(mssi6), madame, mademoiselle (madmo-
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asil), and last of all the words donnez-moi
(donnehmoa), which they are to place be-
fore what they want to have.

“Fall in! First battalion fall in!
Second Company, to arms!” Such is
the sudden order on all sides. Paper and

pencil are pushed into breadsacks, and ten
minutes later the iron corps marches on to
meet the foe. One hour after we receive
our baptism of fire—Emil Harimann,

Frankfurt Garnisonlazavett, Hannover.
A.M.S.

To “Der Kaiser”

(WITH APOLOGIES TO “ THE DE'IL”)

O thou we ken by mony a title,

“ Der Kaiser,” “ Fader of der debble.”

And wha as War Lord thocht to settle
Auld Europe’s fate,

I doot you've dropped the stinging nettle
A thocht too blate.

Hear me, auld Wilhelm, for a wee,
And Iat yer puir doomed Deutchers be ;
I'm shair sma’ pleasure it can gi’e,
E’en for a de'il,
To see the weans and women flee
And hear them squeal.

Great is thy po’er and great thy fame,
Far kend and noted is thy name,
On every Belgian’s hearth and hame
For mony a wile.
Yer men ha’e marked the road they came
By a’ that's vile.

But a’ yer daein’s to rehearse,

Your wily snares and fechtin’s fierce,

Since Belgium’s frontiers ye did pierce
'S beyond my pen;

Ye ha’e the po’er to turn, like Circe,
To pigs, yer men.

And noo, yer freend, “ Auld Cloots,” I ken,
Is ettlin’ to prepare yer den;
Ye may be shair 'twill be far ben
In his black pit,
We'll willin’ be, a hand to len’,
Nor grudg’t a bit.

J.S. F. (V).

School Notes

We publish in this issue the Roll of
Honour of the High School. The fact that
over 200 have, in one capacity or another,
joined His Majesty’s Forces bears eloquent
testimony to the splendid spirit of
patriotism which has been displayed by
the Former Pupils. We are proud of
them. \

Before the end of this year the School
will have made two efforts to raise money
for the War Funds. On the afternoon of
7th November a very successful programme
was carried through by the Junior Schools
under the direction of Miss Peat, Miss
Duthie, and Miss Macdougald. On the
evening of the same day, a concert arranged
by Mr Milne was held, and at both enter-
tainments the hall was packed.

A notable feature of the entertainment
was the display of knitted and sewed
articles made by the girls under the super-
vision of the Misses Matthew. These
numbered in all 314, and their destinations
are as follows :(—

Queen Mary’s Needlework Guild, Devon-
shire House.

King’s College Hospital, London.

Red Cross Hospital, Lochee.

Lady Jellicoe.

Lady Tullibardine.

A brisk sale of cakes and candy went on
all day, and the sum realised, including
the value of the articles gifted by the
pupils, was over £100.

On 18th and 19th December a Dramatic
and Musical Entertainment will be given
by the boys and girls of the Upper School,
when it is hoped that the attendance will
be good, and an equally large sum of
money realised.



THE DUNDEE HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE 33

Then and Now

HE sun was shining down on the
silver Tay as it glided along its
winding way.

This was an important day for Dun-
dee. It was the 2nd August, 15655, and
King James III. was expected.

The procession which was to parade
through the streets was headed by his
Majesty, wearing a doublet of rose-
coloured satin and on his head a black
velvet bonet, bearing the St. Andrew’s
Cross.

Near him was James Duke of Rothe-
say, then a lad of seventeen, tall and
handsome. Behind him came the Lord
High Treasurer, the Duke of Montrose,
Lord Drummond, Archibald, Earl of
Angus, and many more of high degree,
who were yet, in years to come, to prove
themselves traitors to the ill-fated king.

The brilliant cavalcade passed from
the harbour up through the moss-grown,
smoke-encrusted archways, and through
the narrow streets, flanked with overhang-
ing houses, timber-fronted, and turreted,
with turpike, stair, and armorial bearings
over the embattled porches. Such streets
were the Fluckergaitt and the Overgaitt.

Large crowds of people stood awaiting
their king.  Burgesses in plain broad-
cloth, with steel-hilted poinards in their
girdles grouped together.

In the market place seamen and others
jostled one another in order to fill their
cups with the wine which poured from the
fountain.

Turning off the High Street the pro-
cession entered St. Margaret’s Close, in
which stood the royal residence.  The
king having passed, the crowds began to
dwindle away, and soon the market place
had resumed its normal quietness.

The sun sinking behind the green coni-
cul Law cast a rosy light on the royal
frigate and the minor ships and mirrored
them darkly as they lay at anchor.

Far east beyond a dreary curving

stretch of salt marsh, the rocky pro-
montory of Broughty Ferry jutted out,
bearing on it the square, solid-looking
castle.

A few huts dotted here and there
served to break the monotony of the ex-
panse.

Across from the Castle clustered the
busy little fishing village of Port-na-
Craig. The setting sun glinted on it as
it nestled in its green background.
The light also struck on the old battle-
ments of the Castle, and tinted the river
as it hurried past.

* * * * »

Half-past nine. The notes of the Last
Post die away on the frosty air. All is
darkness, with the exception of an occa-
sional street lamp or the light from an
ill-shuttered window. Sometimes a
blue-lighted car rumbles past.

All is quiet with the exception of the
tramp, tramp of the sentry’s feet or the
hurrying steps of a late home-goer, who
is brought to a sudden standstill with the
sentry’s “‘ Halt ”’ and demand {for the
pass.

On the battery behind a screen a blue
and green mountain, bearing wooden
chimney pots, all, now blackly outlined
against the starry sky, marches the artil-
lery sentry.

Silent and sinister, the black gun fol-
lews the ship that creeps up the river.
No chance of secrecy. The searchlight
plays determinedly on her bows and
changes her from a trawler into a
phantom ship of silver, so white does she
look ’mid the blackness. Her signals are
accepted.  She rounds the corner, and
the 6in. once more points oceanwards.

Night wears on. The ‘“ Halts *’ grow
less frequent, but the tramp, tramp, con-
tinues, the searchlight still flashes over
sky and river, and the big gun still re-
mains stubbornly on the alert.

—And we sleep.
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Athletics

CRICKET CLUB

Last year’s Cricket Season was an out-
standing success in every department,
Hardly had the summer term commenced
when the cricketing brotherhood of the
school met and selected their officials for the
season, the most noteworthy selection being
that of Mr Mann as President. During the
season, Mr Mann showed his keenness in the

game and his interest in the welfare of the.

Club, and a ‘great deal of the success was
due to ‘his encouragement in school, at
practice, or before a match. - His keenness
inspired ‘the whole team, and practice was
gone into with a heartiness and vim which
made our good old coach, Lazenby, smile as
he pulled-on his sweater for an evening's
hard work, when he thought that perhaps,
someday, these lads whom he was just now
training -would play for “Forfarshire,” or
even his own county, ¢ Yorkshire.” “Who
knows ?- o

We started the season with sixteen

matches on our fixture list, but only eleven

of these were really brought to a finish.
Even this, iowever, should take some beat-
ing in a’two months’ season. Six of these
matches were won, four lost, and one drawn,
while a twelfth match was in progress but
had to be abandoned because of heavy rain.
We scored 816 runs for the loss of 107
wickets, whereas our opponents scored 741
runs for 93 wickets, Our first match re-
sulted in a good win over Perth Academy,
who for many years have proved to be a
sore ‘“thorn in the flesh” of the High
School C.C, We suffered rather severely
at the hands of Clifton Bank both times we
played them, but in matches with cur nearer
rivals, the Harris and the Morgan, we always
came off best.

The batting this year, thanks to Lazenby’s
coaching, was very much improved, and five
or six of the team had an average of ten-and
over at the end of the season. E. B. Duncan
headed the batting averages with 16°2, closely
followed by W. D, Roger who, no doubt,
would have had a bigger say but for his
indisposition in the closing matches. The
bowling average lay between D. M‘Kenzie
and A, J. Sturrock the whole season, the for-
mer getting it by a very narrow margin. It

might be a good thing in future if something
were done whereby the competition for the
bowling prize was opened to more than the
usual two or three,

In conclusion, we trust that the team
which represents the school in 1915 will do
their utmost to equal, if not surpass, the

"results of their predecessors in 19r4.~—

W.AY,

RUGBY FOOTBALL

Encouraged by the remarkable success
which attended our last winter's efforts, we
began Rugby this term with renewed zest
and vigour. . Though we sustained a great
loss, indeed, by the departure of our Captain,
W. P Laxrd for military service, his place
has been wel] filted by J. C. Anderson
under whose able and energetic rule Rugby
has dec1dedly advanced ' by ‘leaps and
bounds.” “Soccer” is now a thing of the
past; all three divisions play Rugby, and
that, too, with an eagerness which bids fair
to match or even surpass the traditions of
the old High School Rugby team of the
mineties.

-In response to the Rector's appeal for
contributions to- the War Funds in the
School, we are playing no away matches this
year, but are contenting ourselves with
matches with scratch teams at home, So
far we have played only two, one with 2nd
East of Scotland, which resulted in a defeat
ot 12—3, our only try being scored by G. L.
Prophet, and the other with the Royal
Engineers stationed in Dundee. The latter
was a most exciting game, ending, after a
hard-fought fight, in a draw of 3—3, C. C,
Morrison scoring for the School,

In conclusion, we wish to express our
warmest thanks to Mr Barr, our President,
and also to Mr Mann, both of whom have
given us invaluable assistance.—G. R. M,

BOYS’ LITERARY SOCIETY.

This session the Boys’ Literary Society is
in a very satisfactmy position The soc1ety
has been fortunate in procuring the services
of an able President in the person of Mr
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Dennler, and under his supervision seems
likely to retain its reputation as the premier
recreative organisation in connection with
the school. 'The membership is 88, some 10
short of last year’s record, but this decrease
is accounted for somewhat by the small
numbers of the Seventh Class, a class
which usually furnishes a large proportion
of the members,

The opening address was delivered on
Saturday, October 3, when one of the
Directors, the Rev, A, W, Fergusson, B.D,,
lectured on ‘“ Patriotic Poetry.” The lecturer
confined himself to no particular period,
but began with the “Song of Deborah,”
and worked up to the poems on the
present war. Such names as those of
James Thomson and Henry Newbolt figured
largely in a most enjoyable lecture, and
one which was thoroughly appreciated, par-
ticularly the rendering of Newbolt's ¢ Play
the Game” with which it was brought to a
close. .

The only other open meeting so far, has
been a lecture by Mr Kerr, a former D.H.S,
master, which was delivered on Saturday,
October 31. Mr Kerr chose a somewhat
difficult subject in ¢“The Art of Hugh
Thomson,” but one which he treated very
skilfully, and with an abundant store of wit.
Innumerable slides helped to make the
lecture a perfect masterpiece.

The ordinary meetings of the society have
been fairly well-attended, and the essayists
have been very successful, The discussion
after the essays is invariably heated and
amusing, and one- feature of it is the
intrepidity shown by the younger mem-
bers. Another encouraging feature is the
regularity with which a good number of
Former Pupils turn out,

Of course, the greater part of the syllabus
has yet to be gone through, but if what is
yet to come can compare at all with the
essays already delivered, session 1914-15
bids fair to be one of the most successful
sessions of the society.—J. A. M.

HOCKEY CLUB
As the Hockey season has just begun, not
much can be said about it as yet; but so far
our club seems likely to have a successful
season, The membership has made a large
increase since last year, and now numbers
about fifty. The enthusiasm of the members

and the valuable assistance of Mr Cadzow,
to whom we are greatly indebted for giving
up so much of his time to help us, have
already given the club a good start, Only
local matches are to be played this season;
80 it is to be hoped that our club will retain
its good position, gained in former matches,
throughout the coming season,—D, H.

GOLF CLUB

This is only the second year of the Golf
Club, and so very much cannot be expected
of it. However, the members of the club
are taking a keen interest in it, and a
“knock-out” competition has been played.
As yet we have played no matches, but we
expect to play a few before the School
Championship comes on. Early in the
season we tried to arrange a match with the
Harris, but they could not play because of
their inability to raise a team.—R. B.

GIRLS’ LITERARY SOCIETY

As the season is not far advanced, there
is little to record concerning this society.
There have been four meetings, two by the
kind invitation of the Boys' Society. A
most delightful paper was given by Miss
E. Craig, on “Women and the War.”
Miss Smith, who was detained in Germany
for a considerable time after the beginning
of the war, addressed both societies,
giving a most interesting account of her

- experiences. The meetings have been well

attended as yet, and the membership has
increased.—V. J.

RIFLE CLUB

The membership this year, including
masters, is 100, as compared with 65 last
year.  This is very satisfactory.  The
scoring this year also shows a marked
improvement, thanks to the painstaking
instruction of Sergeant Woolaway.

All communications and suggestions should be
addressed to the Editor, High School Magazine

Several contributions have been crowded out
through lack of space.



The Printers of this Magazine

Undertake all classes of Printing, Litho-
graphy, and Bookbinding

Artistic Programmes and Fixture Cards
produced on the best lines

If you want “something away from the
usual,” we can give it you. Something
with character and distinction

Campbell & Meldrum Ltd.

Fairmuir Works, Dundee Town Office : 21 Dock Street

CHRISTMAS BAZAAR IS NOW OPEN

¢ You are all cordially invited to bring your boys and girls,
and we will send them home happy. ¢ We hold for
your inspection one of the finest selections in the city.

T COME AND SEE FOR YOURSELVES!

MEccanos {from 3/-; STEAM ENGINES from 1/..
WoORKING MODELS, CLOCKWORK RATLWAYS, Toy Prams, Horsks and Carts, all British made.

GAMES OF ALL KINDS FROM SIXPENCE UPWARDS :—
DomINoES, DRAUGHTS, DREADNOUGHT INvasioN oF Europk, Boy ScouT SIGNALLER, and a
host of others too numerous to mention.
CINEMATOGRAPHS, ELECTRIC MoToRrs, WIRELESS SETS, FiLms, DyNaMos, etc., etc.
DoLrs’ Housgs, DoLrs’ TEA SETS, FURNITURE.

FANCY DEPARTMENT.—RAzors, Safety and otherwise; PockeT-KNIVES, SCISSORS IN
Casgks, Lapies’ CompaNIioNs, HANDBAGS, PURSES, DRESSING-CASES, SHAVING SETS,
INcERSOLL WATCHES, all in splendid variety.

Come early and get your choice at this famous Store—

DIXON'S, 41 HIGH STREET




FRAINS’ SPECIALISING IN GIFTS

Of every Price. The Name “ FRAINS ” is taken by the recipient as a guarantee of quality

5 ® ALL LAID OUT FOR EASY INSPECTION i %

Striking Selection Of Dinner, Tea, Dessert, Breakfast, and Bedroom Services;
of Table Crystal, Services and Accessories; of Table Decor-
ations; of After-Dinner Coffee and Afternoon Tea Cups.

Distinctive and Of Ornamental Chinas—from the Royal Factories; of

Refined Choice Florian and Ruskin Ware; of Copenhagen China; of ‘“ Old
Paris >’ China; of Gallé and of Salviati Glass; of Dutch,
Flemish, and Rouen Wares; of the District *° Wemyss *’
Ware; of the effective in Dining-Room and Drawing-Room
Vases, Figures, Rose Bowls, etc.

: _ In Bronzes, Cloisonnés, Ceramics, Ivories; in Blue and
.A Defhglrt.fultGlather White; in Fine Embroideries; in Draught Screens; in
Ing of Unenta Carved Wood Pedestals and Tables; in Gongs; in Vases
Productions and Bowls, etc.; in Old Persian and other special Rugs.
. 9 ) Handbags, Purses, Dressing Cases, Suit Cases, Attaché
il;:‘x:llll“:;tir;::lahhes Cases, Writing Cases, Music Cases, Jewel Cases, Handker-
chief and Glove Cases, Cigar, Cigarette, and Card Cases,
Kit Bags, etc.

s sos Ladies’ and Gent.’s Fitted Dressing Cases, Travelling
Travelling Requisites Cushions, Flasks, Monitor Bags, Gladstone Bags, Brief
Bags, Kit Bags, Picnic Cases, Tea and Combined Tea and

Luncheon Baskets, Jewel Cases, Thermos Flasks, etc., etc.

Artistic Embroideries Cushions, Curtains, Table Centres, Tea Cloths, Tea Cosies,
etc.

Copper, Brass, etc. Floor and Table Lamps, Gongs, Kettles, Afternoon Cake
Stands, Flower Pots, Ink Stands, Stationery Sets, etc.

Silver Bags, Purses, Card Cases, Sweet Trays, Flower Vases,
Photo-Frames, Tea Caddies, Trinket Boxes, etc.

Jewellery Pendants, Brooches, Chains, Bracelets, Combs, Sets of

Buttons, Hat Pins, etc.

PHOTO FRAMES rrom 1/- T0 63/-. FRAMED PICTURES. BRONZE FIGURES, VASES, Etc. SILVER-

MOUNTED BRUSHES, COMBS, MIRRORS, Etc. CLOCKS, wcrupivg CARRIAGE CLOCKS. TEA anp

LUNCHEON BASKETS. FANS anp CONCERT BAGS. CRICKLITE SPECIALTIES. SHADES ror
CANDLE, OIL, LAMP, GAS, INCANDESCENT GAS, ano ELECTRIC LIGHT.

YOU ARE INVITED TO LOOK ROUND. THERE 1S NO PRESSURE TO BUY

CASTLE STREET, DUNDEE 23,0?:2‘3;‘?.?“?!
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS
D. M. MELDRUM & COMPANYS

UMBRELLAS
Finest Selection in the City of
Smart

Up-to-date Umbrellas for Ladies
and Gentlemen.

Latest Designs in Gold and Silver
Mounts. From §/- to 50/-.

Being actual makers customers
can rely on getting the best
possible Value. Initials
Engraved Free.

THERMOS FLASKS
4/6 to 21/.

TOYS

WALKING STICKS

Magnificient Selection at Prices
ranging from 2/6 to 45/-.

PURSES

POCKET BOOKS
CIGARETTE CASES
CIGAR CASES

SAFETY RAZORS
2/6 to 30/-.

DOLLS

DRESSING CASES

We have a Large and Selected
Stock of above in Roll and Box
shape, which make most useful
and acceptable gifts for Ladies
and Gentlemen. Prices from
716 to £5 §/-.

LADIES WORK

CASES
2/6 to 25/-.

HAIR BRUSHES

The value we offer in these cannot
be surpassed.
Prices, 1/- to 12/6 each.

GAMES

7

13 and 15 REFORM STREET, DUNDEE

\

r

Goods.

Whitehall Crescent

against other dealers.

PEEBLES BROS.

have had for many years an established reputation for High-
Class Quality in all Groceries and Provisions.
utmost care that the Quality is up to a High Standard, while a
large and rapid turnover ensures the utmost Freshness of the
They never sacrifice Quality for cheapness.

“NOT HOW CHEAP, BUT HOW GOOD,”

is their motto, yet, withal, their prices compare favourably
They invite your custom, confident
that they will give you satisfaction in Quality and in Price.

PEEBLES BROS., Grocers and Teamen

Albert Street
DUNDEE

Also at BROUGHTY FERRY, MONIFIETH, and TAYPORT

They take the

Blackness Road

Y,

\

.
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The De Bear School, Dundee

For Modern Business Training

The most up-to-date and best equipped Commercial School in the City

Students are trained under expert and experienced guidance. They practice
only on the latest models of the Standard Typewriters, and benefit from all
the facilities for genuine and rapid progress which a first-rate School can afford.

The Employment Department is very strongly supported, and forms a powerful
agency for securing well-paid posts. In all provincial towns in Great Britain
there are De Bear Schools, and students who desire to obtain situations
outside Dundee may register themselves for the purpose in the Employment
Bureaux of any of the other Branches.

revects . The De Bear Schools, Ltd,  proseets

on on

Application 37 HIGH STREET Applicaﬁon




PATON’S COLLEGE

30 REFORM STREET, DUNDEE

This Leading Business Training Institution provides thorough
Practical Tuition, under Experts, in

SHORTHAND TYPEWRITING BOOK-KEEPING
HANDWRITING ARITHMETIC
CORRESFONDENCE BUSINESS METHODS, etc., etc.

in Day and Half-Day Courses for Youths and Young Ladies.
All Tuition strictly personal. Positions found for Graduates.

SELECT EVENING CLASSES

Private Tuition at all times in subjects or selected courses to meet individual needs
Daily 9 a.m. till 9 p.m. ENROLLING NOW.

Full Advice, Prospectus, and Information Free from

Principal A. W. PATON, iJ.p, FEILS.

Dundee’s Only Shorthand Honoursman
Telephone No. 1294

Obe Gifting Season

SEE OUR WINDOWS AT

[TTNETHERGATE

SUITABLE GIFTS FOR ALL—

CAMERAS. FLASH LAMPS PERFUMES
ENLARGERS ENGINEERING OUTFITS SPRAYS
TRIPODS RADIOPTICANS HAIR BRUSHES
ALBUMS THERMOS FLASKS SAFETY RAZORS
MICROSCOPES HOT WATER BOTTLES MANICURE SETS

LINDSAY'S DRUG STORES
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Fountain Pens for Christmas Gifts
Fountain Pens—Best Makes at all Stylo. Pens from | [- upwards

Prices from 2/6 upwards The “Elco” Stylo., - 1/6

All Makes of Fountain Pens and Stylos. Repaired

“SWAN?” WATERMAN “ONOTO”
Fountain Pens ‘““Ideal ” Fountain Pens  Self-Filling Fountain Pens
from 10/6 upwards

Any Pen can be refitted and put in working order

R, H. L UND]E,S Book and Stationery Warehouse
35 REFORM STREET, - - DUNDEE
ad 00

'Phone No, 1883

Watt & Sons

Photographers

30 NRAeform Street

THE PORTRAIT SKETCH is the

Fashionable Photograph, and its Delicacy

of Tone makes it the Ideal Style for
Ladies and Childven




THE CHOICE
OF A SCHOOL

IS second in importance to no step
bearing on the plans for the future.
If business is to be the field in which
the young man or woman will labour
for success, the particular school
selected should have behind it a high
reputation in the skilful training of
young men and women, proved not
by mere statements, but by the actual
success of its students. It should
enjoy the confidence of the community
and the praise of business men. It
should be under the direction of an
experienced and skilful teacher, full
of enthusiasm, and competent to im-
part to his pupils a business training
coupled with those traits and habits
most desirable to an employer—
Accuracy, Neatness, and Dispatch.

BRUCE’S BUSINESS TRAINING
COLLEGE

meets, distinctively and definitely,
every one of these requirements.
QOur Individual Methods, with that
personal and unremitting attention
to special needs, secure the lasting
success which creates the steady de-
mand for the students we train. Our
Business Course ensures a thorough
drilling in

Bookkeeping and Accounts, Rapid
Commercial Arithmetic and Mental
Calculations, Shorthand, Type-
writing, Business Penmanship,
Business English and Correspond-
ence, Commercial Geography,
. Commercial History, &c.

Prospectus and fuller particulars will
be sent free on application.

BRUCE’S

Business Training College

13 ALBERT SQUARE, DUNDEE

Principal—WM. BRUCE, F.C.L, F.Inc.S.T.
Telephone 1865

School Books

School Stationery

at Keenest Discount Prices

Every Scholar should have a

Fountain or
Stylographic Pen

We have a large range

at all Prices, and every

Pen is guaranteed to
give satisfaction

William Kidd & Sons
Whitehall Street

Dundee
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2 and 4 Nethergate
Dundee

Nicoll & Smihert L

Family Bakers and Confectioners

Pierhead
Newport

Large Selection of Decorated Shortbread and
Cakes. All of the Highest Standard of Quality

When in Town take Afternoon Tea in our Tea Rooms
You will enjoy the quiet repose and restfulness of the place

USEFUL and SERVICEABLE GIFTS

KIDD & WALLACE
,77 HIGH STREET

UMBRELLAS
WALKING STICKS
DRESSING CASES
COLLAR BOXES
ATTACHE CASES
TOBACCO POUCHES

SILVER VESTA BOXES
. CIGARETTE CASES
PURSE BAGS _
BRUSH CASES
MANICURE SETS
COMPANIONS

INITIALS STAMPED FREE OF CHARGE

SPLENDID SELECTION

SPECIAL FEATURE -BRITISH-MADE GOODS




PIANOS

and

By Appointment to H.M. THE KING.

. Methven Simpson Ltd.
22 Reform Street
Dundee

Printed and Published by Oampbell & Meldrum Ltd., Fairmuir Press, Dundes
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