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In the 'Wings for Vicﬁoryf essay coumpetition the third year resultbs
were:- I. Muriel Fowler ITIa. 2. John Kemp Illa.

A NIGHT FLIGHT. (by John Kemp.)

" Pilot Officer James Johnson was only a young man-- scarcely over twenty.

Yet on his shoulders, and on those of other youngsters like hir rested
a great responsibility-- that of defending the skies of Britain by
night. P.0. Johnson belonged to a !'Dsfiant!’ night fighter squadron
stationed in Kent. At the time of the commencement of this story,

Jimmy was walking briskly to his 'Defilant' in company with his gunner,
Sergeant Bill Hailns.

4 night raid was in progress on London, and twelve machines nad been
ordered to intercept the raiders. Jimmy's machine 'D for Dina', was
one of the twelve.

The two men reached their wachine and climbed in. Jimmy sat tensely,
waiting for the order to 'take offt, A volce in his headphones said,
"Hello, A for spple, Lontrol calling & for apple, you may take off now."
Jimmy watched the dim black shape of nis companien 'Defiant' racing
along the flare-lit runway. It disappeared into the darkness until
nothing could be seen of 1t except for an occasional flicker of red
flamwe from its exhausts. Then Jimmy received the order for which he
had been waiting so impatiently. "Hello, D for Dina, you may take off
now." Jimmy opened the throttle wide and taxied on to the runway. Then
the 'Defiant' ran along, gathering speed rapidly. Jimmy pushed the
control column forward slightly to lift the tail, then eased the 'stick!
gently back. The flares by the side of tne runway ceased what appeared -
to be a mad rush past him and begen to fall back languidly. He climbed
slowly to five thousand teet, then turned 'Dinat's' nose towards London.
As he sped along, he could hear his gunner testing his turret and guns,
swinging nis turret from side to side and firing short bursts. Jimmy
could see a red glow in the distance and rightly assumed that this was
London. Suddenly Bill shouted over the inter-com, "Hello Jimmy,

bandits to starboardi" Jimmy looked to the right and saw some long, red
streaks against the velvety black of the sky. These could mean only

one tning-- aireraft. As the aircraft were flying in a row of about
six, they were almost certainly German.

Jimmwy banked sharply and raced towards tne intruders. As he drew near
them he could faintly see tneir outlines. He at once identified them

as 'Heinkel III's' and flew into the attack. When he was about fifty
yvards from the rear machine he turned on to a course parallel with

that of tne Germanr machine. "Thanks, Jimmy," called Bill, over the
tinter-corm!, and fired a long burst at the enemy macnine. The enemy
rear upper gunner replied Tfor a woment and then was apparently hit.
Suddenly tne German macnine blew up. The fragments [lew around vina as
the machine piunged and twisted under the force of the explosion. Jimmyg
steadied the 'Defiant' and proceeded calmly to search for the otnher '
raiders. Almost at once he saw exhaust [lames in the direction of the
coast. He decided to give cnase snd turned towards tne coast. Slowly

he drew up to the enemy. He hecame very excited and be%an whispering

to the !'Defiant' as though it weve & living creature. "Come on Lina,"

he said softly,"Come &n old girl, come along, you can do better than
this." Graduaslly he drew nearer to the enemy, until, at last, he was
within & mile of the German machine. Suddenly some A.A. guns began to
belch flame. The shells began to burst all around the enemy. Then the
German machine rolled slowly over on to its back and plunged to earth
with flames pouring from it.
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A.A. gumners, Jimmy turned
Bill furiously cursing all

Very disappointed and very annoyed witn the
disgustedly tor home. Behind he could hear
A.A. guns and this battery in particulsr. Jimmy smiled wryly , and
tlew in silence. 1In a few rinutes they were over thelr home serodrome.
Jimmy called Control and asked for permission to land. Tnis was given
lmmediately. Jimmy put down tpme 'Derianttg! nose and landed on the
Tunway. He taxied the macnine over to dispersal point and lert it to
the care of the mechanics. Then he walked to the briering room with
Bill and gave his report, then hurrying thankfully to bed.

So ends a typical night patrol. Often our night righter pilots see no
action for months-- but they keep flying, however bored they may be,

It is cdue to these men only, that the people of the big towns sleep in
peace and rarely hear the dreaded sound of the enemy.

ALMOST AN ACCIDENT.

Amin, Al4 ard aristocratic Anmed arbled aléng an
avenue after an adventurs.

"An ancient adaert” announced Amin, all agitated and alarmed. Ahmed,
elwavs abhorring adders, ‘ardently abjured all antagonism against
animals, and awkwardly mscended an adjoining spple-tree. ALl
altrulstically sdvenced alone, arms akimbo, albeit snxious and
apprehensive, appreciating angry adders antipathies,

"Avast A4111" appealed Amin, advancing also.

"Aye, ave, Aminl" answered All, an able athlete, and awaited an attack

Ahmed's adder appreciated Alits astuteness and abandoned all active
antagonism.

Arrogant Ahmed arterwards appeared, apologising abjectly.
Away, Ahmed, A1i and Amin are elways amazingly amiable.

{Contributed by R. Stroud.,)
PAST TENSFE I e




TEASYEY OF fEN~AY¢t. (Serial ny A Yewson.)

Episode 111,

Trapped in a cave below sea-level, with the spring tide
rolling “n, th. two childrem were indeed in a desperate plight,
"well, we can't stop here doing nothing," said Foe, shrugging his
shoulders "We have roughly twenty minutes before high tide, let's gee
if the cave rises further in.” "Joe, we must get out of here," said
Pam, her face pale in the dimly-1it cave. They ran together down the
cave, flashing tne torch before them. The pascage began to wind and twist »
Pam who was leading,  turned the third corner and gave a gasp of dismay -
their way was blocked by a fallen boulder! "Look at th--".. Her voice
died away as she turned to find herself alone. Where had her brother
got to? "Oh darni® she cried, "Pf there was anything else needed to
make this seem more like a film, this isitl I suppose he's fallen down
a seoret tunnel or something.™ For her sense of humour was not te be
beaten even now. "Joe", she called dowy the passage, as she turned round
and ran back. "Where have you got to9" Rounding the eorner at full
speed, she bumped with painfull force into her brother, who was
tremendously exeited. "Come onl™ he gasped as he grabbed her hand, "I
think T've found another tunnel,."
He stopred when he reached & certain spot. "As I was following you, I
trippped over this stone; clutching et the wall to save myself, I struek
& square of rock that swung sideways." As he spoke he was running his
hands over the wall, guided by the torch. "See, here it is."™ And as he
pushed, a slab of rock about six inches sgare slia sideways, disclosing
p’teh darkness, He thrust his hand in and found a box-like cavity
behind it. He pushed each side in turn, but nothing happened.
"Welll” he said, as he disgustedly surveyed the wall, "Of all the=--t"
"Come on, we must try to move the rock at the end of the passage," said
Pam, as she moved away.
Joe gave one last shove at the wall and almost fall into a tunnel that
was revealed as the side of the passage slid away, oreaking with age.
"1t must work when another person is standing on that part of the floor "
he cried in triumph and they both dashed through the opening. It was
obviously not naturel for the rock sides showed marks where they had
been cut out to form the tunnel. They walked along it and the door
automatically closed behind them. ""e've got to go on now " gasped Pam
a8 they set off. For about five minutes the two children ran on; then
Pam shouted, as, for the second time that day, she ran full tilt into
& wall, She hammered on the wall but it was immovable. Then they tried
to open it as they had the first door, ana that worked. With a grinding
of ancient machinery tha pannel slid sideways and two astonished children
looked at & no less astonished man sitting enm a chair in a comfortable
furnished room. "Nr. Rayl" said Joe. "Joseph Christoni” said the
surprised school master. "Goru Weavens, Pam an. Joel™ said a third
voiese and they turned to find their uncle staring &t them as it they
were ghosts,
"Uncle, we've found & seeret passage from Smugklers' cave,"™ burst out
Pam. "T think you'd both better come ani sit down and tell us the
whole story,” soid KMr Christon with a quiet smile, and for half and hour
all that was heard in the room was the story of their adventurous
afterneon. When they had ‘ended, lr christon saiu, "ell, it seems time
for me to enlighten you on some subjects. kir Ray here, and T belong to
a band of geblogists who have been exploring the caves here. We knew
about the pessage from the first cave to Smugglers' Caeve, but it seems




as if you,by a luoky chance, have ctwnbled on the secrel passage we
have been trying to find for a year. One thing more, TPeter was right
when he said you wowldntt be able to Iind zny treasure there, because
between you and me, there never was any treasvre.” "But fnele John,
we saw it in this book T and Joe turned to the descrlption of
smugglersg' Cave in the "o0la book they had found in the shop. The school
master and Mr Christon looked at each other in amazement. "Well,
suppose there is treasure theres"™ said Pam triumphantly. "I uon‘t know
about that," said ir Ray, "But what I do know is that I'm going there
now to have a 1ook Tound." "There you are Joe, T told you we'd find
something,” said Pam, as they were all ]ookino at an olu ring that Joe
placed on the table. "™ I found that in the Sccrut passage," he said.
Mr Christon glancea at iir pay. "come cn Chris,"” he said, "7"hetever
ar. we waltlng fore™

amin :,:JD.

CHIY) 1E&7 Peb 28 - 86, {by Lir Shave.)

Since one person in every five in the world is a Chinese, and their
homeland accupies in area forty times that of Great Britain, it is
important that everybody should know something about this great couatzry,
and its people., lioreover, since Japan began the "Incident' in 1937,
the resistence of the Chinese has been battered and bent but never
broken; and their magnifloent struagle helps us now. DPhus the ain of
the Chine ¥’ «t Tririi) was to increase knowledge of Cnlna and to
raise money ior the '"Ald to chira' fund.

uch ettention was given to the geogravhy of China. kaps, diegrams,
ané photographs were displayed, and served to illustrate the talks,
which. began with one from Lirs <nott who knew the country intimately.
‘any misconceptions were cleared awa)y. Conc boy thoueht "loeces" was

a kind of insect, and arother that chop sticks, ranidly rotatec ‘n
ircular feshion were used for the eating of rice by &ll Chinese.

MT Jones degl$ with the recent history of china in a masterly lecture
arnd also produced a play, "The Phrice-FPromised Bride", periormed by
members o fcrmvVa, which admirably displayed the atmosphere 0z a
Chinese performance., The wearing of Chirese costumes by the cast,
wrought a great transiormation in some aucearances; very beneficially
some saic. Throu'h the hard work ol jjiss Jobson anu L\r “enny, ang
excell ent display of the daily ana artistic life of the Chlnese was
made in the Art TOOM,.

Some idea of the resistance of the Chirese toe the invader was giver by
photcgraphe and rather gruesome posters actually made by Chinese
guerrillas. Certein members of 11la spent much time in that section of
the exhibition.

Tn every way ihe week was very successful, and by means of a dance,
film shows, form collections ete., the satisfactory sum of £84.8.8 was
sent to help Chine in he: great effort.
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_NIGHT FLIGHT. (by muriel Fowler.)
The night when we went to Bomb Brest for the first time was a memorable
occasion for two reasons: it was our first operational flight as a
crew, and it was the last time any of our =quadron saw Bob, our squardon-
leader, alive.
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e left base in our Wellington at half-past nine, and climbed steadily @i
till we reached about twelve thousand feet. .e were to maoke our |
rendezvous witn two squadrons of Spitfires over the coast about ten il
minutes later. It was a lovely night, with bright moonlight and a fow
fleecy clouds. Joe, our Mmerican observer, rust have thought so too,
judging by the rem-rk that came over the inter-com. "Geel I wish I
could mest a red-head up herel” Other members of the cre:w made sevaral i
unsavoury remarks, and that was all that we heard from Joe for some time. |
Soon after, I heard the squadron-leaders!' volce saving, "Base nave w
reported ¥e I09's over Channel, heading this way. “etech out bovs. Good !
luekt" I ¢lanced at the airespeed indicster. It showed shout one 4
hundred and fifty miles an ho'r. Judging bv thet I reckoned that e !
would meet our escort in about six minutes from thnen. I had almost ‘
forgotten the werning about the xe 109's, when Smudge, our resr gunner }
yelled, "Here they comel" I looked ahead.... nothing there. Then I
saw them approaching from our right. FPat, our Irish second pllot, wns
counting, "Five...ten....twenty-five. Begorrahl Our lads'll chase 'em off
8 sure =8 I come frog Killerneyi"
Several 'dog-fights ensued znd Smudge got a Jerry, but Jerry got the
squadron-leadets plane. 1 saw it go down in flames. 1 felt sick for a
moment or two, because he was a spscial pal of mine, and he w:s the rirst |
of the sguadron to zo. |
Five minutes later, we saw our escort approaching. The iie's must have
seen them sas well nd they immediately turned for home, but not before
four hed been shot down and two badly d-maged. %e then set course for i
Brest, the opitfires flying above and slightly ahesd of us. As there ﬁ
|

wa3 nothing to do till we got to our hirget 1 indulged in some ileasant
dzy-dreaming. Joe and Brian, our wireless operator, were pluving curds
and Smudge wsos rendering his version of. 'Blues in the Night'. Pat was

dozing in his seat and occasionally he snored, a most unpleasant sound.
1 suppose I must have dozed off, for the next thing I knew was Pat l

velling in my ear, "Target shead. .ind the fiakt" I looked down and
saw our turget, the docks and shipping, approaching. A minute pass-d,
and Joe vellesd, "0.Kt Start your runt” The flak seemsd to be dying o
down and we started on our run over t e tarzet. "Bomb doors open," I
shouted. /e werent't quite over the target that time so I turned and had
a"other go. ‘e were more accurate that tlme and Jos sang out,"Bombs
gone
Smudge zave us a short running cowrmentary on thelr descent which ended
in, "Good work. You've hit s warehousel"” Having dispatched our present
to Jerry, we turned for home., :
suddenly there was a terrific jolt and the next thing I knew was that
we were heading for a watery grave with the port engine on fire. I
yanked at the joy-stick and our remaining cengine pulled us out of the
dive. The flames 1in the port enzine were dying down but there was an
acrid smell of burning petrol. I wondered if the port engine was going H
to explode. y
Then 1 remembered the rest of the crew and glanced zcross at Fat. Then
I had a nasty shock when I saw blood running down his very white face.
He must have hit nis heud on the side of the cockepit. I called over
the inter-com to Joe but got no reply. Then I tried bmudge. A wesk
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voice replied,"I'm 0.K. I'm-w--" it trdiled away into silence. By this : @ﬁﬂ;
time 1 was getting guite worried. Thrée of my crew were t'hors de

combatt and we were flying at about nine hundred feet on one engine. Wei
Then 1 hesrd Brian's voice. "I'm 0.K.," he yelled, "but Joe's got ]
a leg bust, 1 think." 1 toid him to come forward and attend to fat. - W:

He did and tied Pat's head up and removed nim to the body of the plane. =
Then I had the first warning of wonat had happened to me. I moved g;'
my leg to shift my position and a snarp stab of pain snot through it. i
I swore softly to myself, and turned my attention to the job of sgo
reaching base. Brian sai¢ that rat was coming round and wes talking G12
in Irish, and seemed delirious. ~Poor Patl He never remembered what | :he
happened to him and now his mind 1s a complete blank as to his past. t

In the meantime Brian had gone to Smudges' aid and hed found him -

with a smashed wrist and a broken arm. He did his best to make him
comfortable and then returned to me. Between us we managed to Bet
"a hazy 1dea of where we were and the coast had just shown up ahead
when the port engine spluttered and roared into life. Were we gladl

We climbed a bit and sew familiar lendmarks which guided us beck to Sfc
base. But when we came to land, we found that we had only one wheedl %ea
left to land on; the other must have been shot away.

Still we managed it somehow, and next morning when Brian went to ;::
look at the machine he tound one hundred and twenty-nine holes in the Vlm
fuselage,

Smudge, rat, Joe and I are now in hospital and are recovering slowly

but surely. Indeed, Smudge and Joe seem to be enjoylng themselves

with the nurses, and I must say that they are rather nice!l N

Y

CHESTNUTS AND SaUCE. (by mr Eustsnce.) 22

Guy Pawkes wished to rise in rebellion so he highered a cellar. ze
Mary Stuart married the Dolphin. Tg
Joah of Ark was Noah's daughter. an
What is LXXX? Love and kisses. h
What is 'pax in bella?! kresdom ifrom indegestiom. _ ; 4
A prirter, having been called to account tor referring to the guests “ ti
of 8 British Legion dinner as t'battle scared' warriors, corrected it

to 'bottle scarred! warriors.
What is the use of Latin? None at all, only the dead speak 1it. ¢
The Vicar was calling at the home of one of his poorer parishioners pu¢
who had just become the mother of a bonny boy. "Ah, what is the little
man's mame?" enquired the Vicar. "Homer," said the mother. "Good," ye
cried the Vicar, "A grand old classical name. No doubt your husband

1s a classical scholar?" "Not he," said the mother,"He breeds pigeonst'

Sarcestic Teacher: "Jones, if I was to call you a half-wit, it
would be a I00% exaggerationt”
The sad-looking inmate of a mental hospital sat In tne middle of a
field with a rod and line baited with buttons. The hospital matron
stopped, looked at him, and asked,"How many have you caught?" "You're
the twentieth," replied the inmate.
Geometry teaches us to bisex angles.
A laundry is a place where clothes are mwangled.
‘ A compound noun consists of two nouns joined together by a bar which
1 is called a siphon.
\ Suggested motto for the corvettes:~ '0 si sic omnesi!

"¥ho said 'Kiss me Hardy'?" querled the teacner. "Stan Laurel," meplied
the pupil.

———— —




¥~ BRIEZ®S,

e were all sorry to hear this term
and we wish him a quick recovery,
We weleome Mrs. "interbottom, our
absence and hope
Newey left at the
him success in his
sport among the boys., )

her stay here will

new

t¥at Mr Dean was ill and in hospital

Ffench mistress during Mr. Dean's

be a happy one.

end of last term (to the sorrow of some, ) and we wish
Job. (This might account for the downfall of

Glaneing atk the sports reports below, the reader'might notice the
slight difference of opinion between them referring to the results of

the rounders matghes between the

girls and boys.

Grafton's arithmetic ig sadly lacking. There are 14 boys and 23 girls.

BOYS!'

SPORTS &

PORT . (by Grafton Esg. )

Sport has been decidedly lacking this term as it

has been very short.

It consisted of a number of rounders matches with the boys generally

beating the girls.
was double that of the boys.
Wood Green Swimming Baths,

lovely time country dancing

\s

The fact was emphasised becaumse the number of girls
Friday,
Allen and Kenp, who did not 80, had a
with the girla.

May 21st we went swimming at the

The sports caster.

GIRLS!

SPCRTS R&207T.

(by Margsret Allday.)

Last term we all felt deeply the loss of Miss Schofield whose help
regarding the nethall teams was invaluable. This term we extend a warm
welcOme to our new gym mistress, Liss Newman who has already formed

Tounders teams. This term the Junior 1st
The first mateh versus Glendale resulteu

and The 2nd team winning 3%

4. In our

times, winning twice.

and &nd have played two matches.
in the 1st team winning 1} - o,

- 3. ™e lost the reurn matches however,
the score being 1st team 0, Glendale 3%,

and the second team 0, Glendale

gym lessons we have played rounders against the boys theee

NOT DONE.

Prench master, to boy doing homework during lesson, "How dare

Jou work ‘n my lessonin

L i}

|

There are ways and means of
pollinating a flower:
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Reminiscences of a hockey matoh.

EXTRACTS FROM "1066 and All That".

n compul sory Preface. (This means you. )

tten with the object of exalying the
to esonsole the reader. NO OTHER

pistories have previously been wri
authors. The object of this History is
HISTORY DOES THIS.

mistory is not what you think.

nistbry defeats itself.
This is the only Memorable History of ghgland, because all the History

that you can Temember is in this book, which 1s the result of years

of research in goli-clubs, gun-rooms, green-rooms, etc.

por instance, £ out of the 4 dates originally included were eliminated
atk the last moment, a research done al the mton and Harrow match

heving revealed that they are not Memorable.
The Eaitors will be glad of further assistance towards thh elimination

in future editions, of any similarly unhistoric matter which, despite
their vigilence, may have erept into the text.

It is what you can remember. All other’

preface to 2nd Edition.
A first edition, limited to one copy and printed

on rice paper and bound in buck-boards and signed by one of the editors
was sold to the other editor, who left it in a taxi somewheTe between

piccadilly Circus and the Bodleian.

[ P P S
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Chap, 1. Caesar invades Britain.

. The f'rst date in Fnglish History is 55 B,C. in which year Julius

i (aesar (the Kemoreble Romar Emperor, ) lunded, Yike a’) other suacesgful

| Invaders of these islands, at Thanet.

. This was in the Olden Days when the Romans were top nation on account of

| their classical education ete,

| Julius Caesar advanced very rapidly and energetioally,
throwing his oavelry several thousands
O0f paces over the River Flumen; but the
Ancient Britons though all well over
military age, paintes themselves true
blue or woad and fought as heroically
under their dashing Queen Woadicea,
as they did later in thin red kines
inder their good queen Victoria.
Julius Caesar was therefore compelled to invade Britain again the foll owing
year (54 B.C., not 56, owing to the peculiar Roman method of
counting), and having defaate the Ancient Britons by unfair means,
such as battering-rams, tortoises, hippocausts, centipedes, axes and
bundles, set the Memorable Iatin sentence, "Veui, vidi, viei," which the
Romans who were all very well educated, construea correctly,

| The Britons, however, who of course stil] usea the ola pronunciatio
bnderstending him $0 have called them "Weeny, Weedy and eaky " lost
heart and gave up the struggle, thinking that he had already divide.
them Al1 into Three Parts.
Culture among the Ancient Britons.,

l. The; buried each Other in long roung wheel barrows, (Agricalture.)

2. They burnea wach Other alive, under the guidance of even older Britons
called Druids or Eisteddfods, who worehipped the Mistletod in the

famous Druidical churchyard et Stoke Tenge. (This was Religion.)

The Roman Connuest was however, a Good Thing, since the Britons were

only natives at that time.

The Roman Qccupation.

; For some reason the Fomsansg neglecte. to overrun

Fthe country with fire and sworo, though they had bothe of these; in fact
after the Conquest they d&d not mingle with the Britons at all but

lived a semt Jdetached life in villas. They Occupied their time for two
0r three hundred years in building Poman roads and having Roma~ baths;
this was called the Romen Occupation and 8sVe ris. to the Memorable
Roman law, "™Hr wHEQO BATHS FIRST RATH® FAST,® which is a Good Thing,

Chap., 2. Britain Conouered Againe.

The withdrawal of the Toman legions to tske part in Gibbon's necline

and Fall of the Roman Empire (due to a ¢lamour among the Romans for
bompous amusements sueh as bread and cirecumstances) left 3ritain
defenceless anad subjectea Farope . to that long succession of waves of
which History is chiefly composed."h;le the Poman rmpire was pverrun

by ®aves, not only of Ostrogoths, Vvisigoths and eeen Goths, but also

of Vandals (whocestroyes works of art) and Huns (who dedtroyed everything
and everybody, ine’ uding goths, Ostrogoths, Visigoths and even Vandals)
Britain wes attacked by waves of ricts (and, oz course, Scots) who had
Yecently learned how 1o olimb the wall | and of Angles, Saxons and Jutes,

who landing at Thanet, soon o.erran the country witn firc (and ot course,
the sword, )



Important Note. ; T TH
- The Scots (originally frish, but by now Scotch) were .
al thic time inhabiting Treland, having driven the Trish (Picts) out
of Scotland; while the fiets (originally Scots) were now Trish (1iving e i
in brackets) and vice versa. Tt is essential to keep these di stinctigpaier e
clearly in mini and XXEExXEYS&.verse Visa, & 1l

wave of Reg-kings. Bge-kines were fouhd on thc thrones of_maglPr
SUCGH as rggberd, kggbreth, Eggfroth etc. None howeverggiceded in
becoming memorable except ir so far as it is diffie®t to forget 4
: such nemes as Bggbreth, Eggbred, \gegbeard, rggfilth ete. Nor is it 3
( even remembered by whal kind of pgg-death they perished. =
RBthelread the Unready. * 'meak ¥ing t
pthelread the Unready was the first ) ?

veak ¥ing of Bngland =nd was thas the cause of a iresh Wave of Danes, i 9
8 He was called the Unready because he was never ready when the “ancs
Were., Rather than wait for him the ~anes used tc fine him large sume
of money ocalled Danegeld for not being ready. 3ut though they were ;
always ready, the Danes ha very bad memories and often used to forget G 32
that they had been paid the Danegeld and come back for it almost before 4
the; hac sailed away. B thal time #thelread was always maready again.
Finally Ethelread was takeA completely ¥y unawares by his own death and
was succeedéd by Canute.
Canute. = 4
— He originate the emorable proverb, "paddle your Own Canutbe "
and became 8 Good "ine and”ceased t0 be memorable. After Canute there
were no more e-~uati kings ti'1 william 1V (Creation of Piers.)
canute ha. two sons, Halfscanute and rartacanute and two other offsprigg
Rathercanute and HWardlio-hute, whom, however, he wopld never gsknowledge,
denying tc the last thal he was their Fathercanute. ;

E william 1 inverted a system according to which everybody ha to belong to
g somebody else and everybody else belonged $o the king. This was ‘tnown
7 as the sutile System.

The Bull

Kine John was so bad that the ope decide: to put the who'le =RREAXE
country under an Tnterdict i.e. he gave OTders that no-one was to be bor
or die ar marry (execept in church porches). 3ut John was not to be

] curedw of his badnes ; so ‘h Pope sent a Bull to England to excomnunicate
& John himself, T: spite of the Sing's efforts to prevent il the Bull

ﬁ succeeded in landing and gave =EP® orders that ;ohn himself was not to be |
% born or iie or marry (except in Church por_hes); that no one was to ohey himf§
I or stand him a drink or te'l him the right time ar the answer to the '
E Trish ~uvestion or anything nice. So at last john gave way andi his subjects

| began once more Lo be born and aie and marry again ete. ctee.

e

? In the 100 years war the troops signed on for a hundre:« Fears or the durati
ﬁi Regal Tact. :

= - gdwari: 117 once noticed some men-about-coart mocking a

i lady vhose garter.hea come ofif; whereupon , to put her.at her ease, he
A stopped th dance and made the memorable epitaph, nyoni soie qui mal y
pense," (Hoaney, your silk stocking's hanging down. )

Treaty of Utrecht.

¢lauses. 1. That there shou'd be a mutual restitution
of connests except that England shoal: keep gibraltar, palta, Minorea,
canaca, Inaia etc. 2., Thai Prance shoula hand over to

Enland, San Flamingo, Sago, Daro etc.




