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EDITORIAL

Producing a Magazine in this School is not an
original venture, because, thirty years ago we were producing
one called the ESSBEE. Our School was then known as the
Clay Cross (5.B.) School. The title also suggested our cover
design which was a bee hive, with the motto “Service not
Self” Many local male residents will remember those
Essbees, and may even have copies carefully preserved. In
the present Magazine we have graduafed from the bee to the
lion rampant, from the bee hive to the lion’s den, and from
ESSBEE to LEO. The only factor common to both magazines
seems to be the Editor!

Today the schoo]l and the home are in closer and
Iriendlier relation than ever they were ; teachers and parents
are realising that they are engaged in the one and the same
vocation. A School Magazine is just another small point of
contact between them. Our headmaster and members of
staff hope that parents will encourage the children to contri-
bute to the Magazine, and to buy copies of it. Producing a
magazine is a valuable activity, touching the School at several
points, and giving the children an opportunity to practise their
skills in an effort to project our School to the outside world.

This first number of LEO is also the last for the
Clay Cross Boys' Secondary Modern School! Next year we
shall be a mixed school called the Clay Cross County Secondary
School. We are looking forward to a much fatter LEO next
Christmas, with lots of stuff from lots of pupils.

A Happy Christmas to all our readers! GIVING
iz the keyword of Christmas. A pecularity of happiness is
that it comes to us best when we give it to others.

D. E. Jones.



HEADMASTER'S NOTES.

We cannot claim that this is the very first edition
of a Clay Cross School Magazine but, nevertheless, it is the
first for many years. The ashes of the last must have been
sufficiently warm to raise this new phoenix.

“Leo” is an attempt io crystallize the main events
of the School year into a single volume, It stretches wide
over all our activities, so that its pages should have a com-
prehensive appeal to many pupils, both past and present. If
it succeeds in this, then it will have done its task, and the hard
work of its editors and contributors alike will have been
rewarded.

And it should go from strength to strength. The
amalgamation of the boys’ and girls’ schools last September
opens the door to an afgtractive invasion of new readers and
contributors,  There is no doubt that their influence will be
reflected in future issues.

I know you will give your Magazine all your
support.

CHRISTMAS PARTY, 19%1

On the suggestion of the Headmaster, our boys held
a party. not for themselves, but for old-age pensioners of the
town. The boys provided the food, the gifts and the entertain-
ment, while members of the staffs saw to the organisation
After the meal, our guests were entertained by the School
Choir and by the Hand-bell Ringers, and were shown a Charlie
Chaplin film. Santa Claus appeared in the traditional manner
and distributed prizes and gifts. Transport home was kindly
provided by Messrs. Barlow, of Clay Cross.

The enthusiasm with which the boys responded to
this new venture of the School was amply rewarded by the

appreciation shown by the guests.
' S, C.



THE SCHOOL TOWER

The School Tower is a local land-mark which has
for generations presided unbiassed over the education of Clay
Cross children. Whatever the administrative changes over
the years, the tower has remained solid and above all con-
troversy. If it could but relate its memories, what a contri-
bution they would be to the story of education in our town !

What of the future ? Let us hope that for a long
time to come the tower will remain to remind us that g good
education is g tower of strength. —Ed.
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THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH'S AWARD

THE CAMPING EXPEDITION

Setting off from Clay Cross School, we proceeded
towards Holmgate- The patty consisted of Robert Joynes
(4L.), David Hickerman (4L), Keith Ingram (4L), and myself.
Ingram was carrying the School tent and was finding it rather
hard, as it was long and uncomfortable, and he soon started
lagging behind.

We had planned our route (from the one-inch
ordnance survey map) fo Darley Dale. I was appointed Group
Leader and Cook, because I had had experience on the first
expedition to Holymoorside.

As we walked past Holmgate, we suddenly found
ourselves among beautiful hills and valleys. But the main
task was Alton Hill, which was rather steep. Hickerman and
I kept up our pace bravely and left Joynes a few yards behind
us, and Ingram, as usual, " a hundred yards behind! We
reached the top and sat on a seat by a postbox and a, telephone
box, where I drank my School milk which I had saved
purposely.

When Ingram and Joynes caught up, we set out
walking again, with Joynes moaning and groaning and mut-
tering something like “ought to hitch a lift or something.”

We walked on and on, sometimes stopping for
rests, or to wajit until the others caught up with us. We
stopped at a spring near Brockhurst and rested, and then
resumed. We reached Flash Dam at about 4-30, and Denarce
Lane, at Darley Dale, at about 5-30.

We pitched our tents on the sitee Ingram, of
course, pitched his tent the wrong way and in the wrong place,
so Hickerman and I had to pittch it for him; and then we
cooked some beans to appease our hunger. After this meal we
all went looking for dead wood and sticks for the camp fire.
At about 7-30 I went for a swim 1in one of the ponds near the
site, but the water felt freezing cold, and I soon got out.

At about 8-30, Mr. Turner and Mr. Johnson arrived
to see how we were progressing. We made some tea and had
a cup each. After this we went looking for firewood again,
and Mr. Johnson came with us whilst Mr. Turner chopped up
some logs. After they left, we had supper and went to bed.



Here came the mysterious part of the whole
expedition. At about 1-30, we heard stramge noises, and saw a
torchlight flashing on the tentss Hickerman got up and
shouted to Ingram and Joynes to be quiet, but they said it
wasn’'t them. About half an hour later, it happened again
and Dave Hickerman woke me up and asked me to go outside
and see who it was. I was too lazy, but he got really scared
and grabbed his hatchet, waking me up so suddenly, that I
nearly jumped out of my sleeping bag ! _

I was tired with it all, so I took Dave's sheath
knife in my hand and shouted lustily, “Who's out there?
Whoever it is, gat lost! I want to get some flipping sleep!”
This was most politely answered by Ingram, who told me to
“boil my ‘head” So I went to sleep, but got up at 4-30
and made the camp-fire and went to see if Ingram and Joynes
were awake. To my surprise, their sleeping bags were rolled
up. Dave told me that they had departed at about 3-30 to do
some exploring in the dawning. At about 5-00, they returned
and we all had breakfast which consisted of baked beans,
fried bread, tomatoes and bacon.

Afterwards we went exploring and found some
more campers—girls—three of them. Joynes the brave, went
up and asked them if they had any spare paraffin for the
stove, but they hadn’t, and we went away disappointed at not
having seen their faces. We returned to the tents, packed up and
got ready to begin the long hike back-

We tidied up the site and burnt all the rubbish
and started off for home, The first half of the journey was
all downbhill, but after that we got tired and hungry. Dave
and I had left Ingram and Joynes behind, a couple of miles
back. They eventually appeared and we made our way to
Mr. Turner’s house. Unfortunately, Mr. Turner wasn’t in, but
his wife told us we could go home. Dave went at once as he
lived near by, but Ingram, Joynes and 1 travelled home by
bus with Joynes financing us-

, We had plenty of fun, but the walk was really the
worst thing about it. We are such a friendly set together,
that I wouldn’t mind another expedition, but not tc Darley

Dale.
Brian Sutcliffe, 4 1.

CROWDS.

No matfer what part of the globe you may inhabit
there are always some things which are common to all
latitudes. Ome of these is the tendency to form a crowd.
At busy Eastern Bazaars, Cup Finals, or Auction Sales at
Christies, interested and curious people form crowds,
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Crowds are often the cause of much trouble and
damage. In Trafalgar Square recently, crowds of protesting
people flocked after walking from Aldermaston. Many of
these marchers sat and squatted in the middle of the road
preventing traffic from progressing. Eventually they were
forcefully removed by armed policemen; and during the next
few days they were charged and fined.

Connected with many crowds 1is litter. The
crowds of people who visit museums, parks and stately
ancestral homes, leave tons of litter per year over drives, lawms
and gardens. At Chatsworth House once I saw many half-
filled litter-bins situated conspiciously on lawns strewn with
litter of all kinds, but mainly ice cream wrappers.

Queues form another type of crowd, The most
popular places for queues are at bus stops, cinemas, ice rinks,
and jumble sales. During the War many queues were formed
outside butchers’ and bakers’ for rationing. Many people blindly
joined any queue, and some nearly recruited themselves for
serious war-work

However, crowding will never stop. It happens
every day somewhere- Perhaps it is in a school yard where a
fight is in progress, or in an office typing pool where a girl
is displaying her engagement ring. Larger crowds gather to
hear election results and along the route of an important
procession, or outside a royal palace to wait for an announce-
ment concerning the Royal Family.

Wherever it is, it is only one of the recognised
features of the way of hfe in all parts of the world; an
example of our gregarious instinct.

Crowds are formed {o express anger, joy or
anxiety ; some to await an important bulletin or event, some
for curosity, and some for no particular reason at all except
that a crowd of any sort is such a tremendous attraction to
passers-by.

Douglas Ward, 4 x.

A RAILWAY STATION

In the warmth of the summer afternoon. the station
seemed to be sleeping. Even the birds had given way to the
heat, and the steady buzz of the insects gave an atmosphere
of drowsiness which hung over the whole valley. Nothing
stirred, and even the porter was sleeping, before the rush
hour, when the ecene would be one of confusion and havoc.
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The silence was broken by the jarring sound of the
local milk lorry with the milk churns for the 11-15 am. goods
train. But soon the lorry deparfed and silence resumed
control. |

The porter was again awakened from his siesta
by the steady chug! chug! of the weary engine pulling its line
of trucks up the steep incline to the station., With a long
screech of brakes, and a series of wheezes and snorts, the train
at last came to a halt.

The engine, like a bustling old gentleman, had a
long and well deserved drimk, while the trucks ‘were being
loaded with wvarious goods ranging from milk to motor-
IMOWETS.

At last everything was ready, and, with a long
triumphant blow of its ancient whistle, the sturdy old engine
pulled majestically away from the station. Soon it was out
of sight, and the secluded valley was again at peace—and the
porter fast asleep !

P. Duffy, 4x.
[Has Dr. Beeching missed this one ? —Ed.]

SNATCHERS SNATCHED

It was well after midnight when I returned from
the birthday party, and I climbed wearily to my bed. I had
just closed my eyes when I heard a dull scraping sound. I took
little notice, but, finding the sound increasing, I rose and went
to the window fo inwvestigate, and saw three men carrying
something rather like a coffin !

Then I recalled the paper I had been reading that
very morning, where, on a certain page, were these words,
“Grave Robkers Strike Again!” A cold chill stirred through
my being, as 1 saw the men take the coffin into a big krown
van.

T dressed hurriedly, and ran downstairs, got out at
the front door, grabbed my bicycle out of the shed, and set off
at full speed to follow the crooks. I was familiar with that
part of the country, and knew all the short cuts, and was able
to keep the van within sight, especially as it was travelling
rather slowly.
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About two miles from my home, the van stopped
and the men jumped out and took the coffin with them
handling it very gingerly- 1 followed them up a narrow,
winding lane, till I saw them enter a dark, lonely house, the
best possible hiding place in the district, for nobody would go
ﬁgy“ﬂhgre near it because it was generally believed to be

unted.

Presently a dim light appeared and a Ioud hammer-
ing began. Disregarding damger, 1 climbed cautiously up to
the window from which the light was showing, and to my
horror, I saw a corpse, lying grim and ghostly in the shimmer-
ing light, This horrifying spectacle, and the sudden hoot of
an owl, caused me to lose my balance, and to fall with a
sickening thud on the old wooden verandah; but somehow
I got up and ran for dear life. I came fo a telephone box,
and, puffing and panting, managed to dial 9 9 9, Police!

The next thing I realised was the kindly face of a
C.ID. Inspector looking down at me in bed, and assuring me
that my bicycle was in safe keeping—and the three body
snatchers, too !

J. Mullis, 3 a.

FOR CAMPERS

The best place to camp is near a river where you
can get water easily, and near a farm where eggs and milk can
be bought. The tent should be placed on a dry, flat surface,
which is comfortable at night. If the day is wet, you should
loosen all the guide ropes,so that the rain will run down the
tent, straight into the ground. It is best to dig a trench
the length of your tent, so that the water will not go back
under the ground sheet. On a windy day, the ropes should be
slack, because if they are left tight, the wind will rip the tent.
The ropes should be slackened every night for safety.

If you haven't a sleeping bag and you take
blankefs, there should be more blankets on the bottom than on
the top, for the dew goes underneath. It is better to take a
spare tent for supplies and emergency. Your tent should ke
waterproof enough to stand a storm. If the tent starts
letting water in, it is best to use the supply tent. If you are
near enough to your house during a storm, pack quickly, but
leave your tent, because if it is rolled up when wet, you will
find next time that all the waterproofing has worn off. In the
morning, when the dew is on the tent, or it has been raining,
make sure you do not catch your head on the tent, because
unless it is good thick canvas it will let drips trickle in.

Anon, 1-A.
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ACTIVITIES

During the final two periods on Friday afternoons
our School discontinued normal lessons and concentrated on
various activities, chosen with due regard to the boys’ aptitudes
and abilities, Among the activities were Art, Choir and
Handbells, Cross Country, the Duke of Edinburgh Award
Scheme, First Aid to the Injured, Local Geography, Good Sam-
aritans, Library Work, Metal Work, Model Making, Play
Reading, Train Club, Cricket and Tennis (in season), and a
Magazine Group, responsible for reporting the activities and
producing a weekly record in the form of a magazine which
we named Leo the Lion. Following are random examples of
the reporters’ work for the Weekly Leo.

CHOIR AND HANDBELLS

Mr. Briggs is leading both Choir and Handbell
Group. They are practising for the Song Festival which is to
be held soon. One of the songs they are practising is “Say Ye
Who Borrow”. Mr. Gibbons is at the piano, and the Choir
consists of First, Second and Third Year boys with good voices.

There are twenty boys in the Handbells Section.
This group consists of Fourth Year boys, but, because some
are absent today, Mr. Gibbons and a couple of boys from the
Third Year are substituting for them. The Choir and Handbells
Groups change over at half time. While the Handbells Section
practises, the Choir has a rest. This afternoon, the Handbell
Group played “Sweet Nightingale” and “Crimond”.

Earland and Fretwell.

CROSS COUNTRY

On Saturday, February 10th, Clay Cross met
Deincourt in a friendly contest. The trainer for our School is
Mr. J. D, Forrester. There were twelve rummers from Clay
Cross and nine from Deincourt. The first runner to finish was
for Clay Cross, and his time was 1532 mins. The first three
runners arrived in this order: 1Ist, J. Mills (CX); 2nd, G.
Burton (D); 3rd, P. Sadler (CX). Both teams met in our
gymnasium The start was at 9-30, and we were back at School
by 10-30. D. Smith and C. Pratt were stationed at the finish-
ing point, C. Pratt had the stop-watch, and D. Smith entered
the names in order of arrival. Deincourt ran in' yellow vests

gng Clay Cross in white vests with red trims and our School
adge. '

J. Johnson.
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TENNIS

In this Group there about a dozen members, and
Mr. Towndrow, the Instructor., The boys provide themselves
with rackets, shorts and white shoes. The Group plays on the
Y.M.CA. Tennis Ground. On one court Mr. Towndrow is busy
showing members how to play different strokes, while on
another, M. Straw (3-B) is showing how to serve properly.
Later, D. Jackson, who is a member of the YM.C.A. Tennis
Club, had a game of singles with Mr. Towndrow.

E. Marsh and I. Statham.

LIBRARY.

In the Library Group the boys are working in
pairs. Some are writing about birds and others are writing
about cars. Anthony Heath is writing about transport by land.
He is reading the book first, then he is writing about it. Ronald
Prince, of 1-A, is reading a book called “The Voices of
Mars.,” David Butler has finished writing about the hamsters
and is now writing about guinea pigs.

Earland and Mitchell.

DUKE OF EDINBURGH SCHEME

Some new boys from 3-A  have just joined this
Group. A few of them marked out the floor of the Gym. for
the ball test They have got to hit a square on the wall
fourteen times out of twenty, and there are two marks from
which they can throw, one at fourteen feet from the bottom
of the wall, and one at sixteen feet. The thrower throws the
ball five times from the thirteen foot mark and five {imes from
the sixteen foot mark and repeats.

At the bottom of the Gym. some boys are practis-
ing throwing the medicine ball, which they must throw
eleven feet six inches; and the others are skipping. The
remainder of the Group is in the class-room, writing about
their projects in their folders.

D. Sanderson.

GEOGRAPHY GROUP

Today the Group is learning about the growth of
Clay Cross, writing about the coal mines, and how they
come to be in Clay Cross, and whereabouts they first started.
They are also writing notes about the Clay Cross Company.

D. Smart,
12



PLANES AND TRAINS.

J. Fisher, of Ashover, has brought a plane to School
and it is worked by remote control. The wing span is 2-ft.
4ins., and the body exactly 2-ft. long and painted black and
silver. In this group under, Mr. Towndrow, there are 14 boys,
and they make model aeroplanes.

In 2-C Form-room there is a model train set-up.
There are three engines and two fransformers. Mrs. Greaves,
who is in charge, has let the boys put down two tracks which,
when laid properly, will be quite extensive, and very interest-
ing to work and watch. Chuff! Chuff! Chuff ! In addition
to the engines, there are five wagons, one tender, two coaches.
The tfrack is laid out on a large base comstructed by the Good
Samaritan Group, under Mr. Johnson

R. Sturmer.

FIRST AID.

There are twenty-three boys in the Group, with
Mrs. Dent instructing. She is showing them how to tie a
clove-hitch, or collar and cuff. The boys are in couples
practising the knot. There is a picture on the black-board of
a fractured leg, and Mrs. Dent is explaining it to them. Three
of the boys are practising for their adult examination. They
are discussing nose-bleeding and minor injuries.  Another
group is practising arm slings.

4

Mitchell and Clark.

SAILING CLUB.

On Friday, the 4th of May, two School masters,
Mr. Johnson and Mr Turner and ten boys spent about two hours
on Ogston Reservoir. The weather was not ideal for sailing,
owing to the lack of wind, but we did our best. Fortunately,
“Hekla”, the safety boat, was not required at all.

Altogether eleven boats were out: ten were school
boats and one was a 505, a privately. owned ‘boat. Of the
eleven boats, Clay Cross occupied two. At the Reservoir was
Mr. Pearson, the Ogston Safety Officer, to keep an eye on us.

R. Heeley.
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WOODWORK

This week, some of the members are painting a
big table from 4-X room, on which they play billiards and
snooker. R. Flavell has just finished making a milk-bottle
stand. D. Northend and Thompson are framing pictures. Two
other boys are making the film table firmer. The members are
under the supervision of Mr. Johnson, the Woodwork teacher.

E. Marsh.

PLAY READING.

This week there are ten boys present. Under the
supervision of Mr. Littlewood they are working well.

| The name of this week’s pléy is “Catherine Parr”.
The cast is as follows: Henry VIII, Cartledge (2-A); Cath-
erine Parr, Smith (3-A); Page, Holmes (2-A).

This was a short play, and when they finished, they
started another one called “Eldorado”, The cast is: Henry
Watson, Thompson (3-A); James Watson, Findley (2-A);
Betsy, Mills (2-A); Mrs. Burrows, Owen (3-A).

Peter Tracey (2-A.

THE GOOD SAMARITANS

Today, the Good Samaritan Group is divided into
four groups. The first group is in the High Street mending a
gate. The second group is in the metal-work room making a
latch for the gate. The third group is in the Science Laboratory
painting the wajlls. The fourth group is framing pictures.

Mr. Milner is in charge of these boys who are
doing the odd jobs around the School and in the town,

H. Lander.
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