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Programme of Items for Final Camp Fire. 

Opening remarks—welcomes to visitors, procedure, etc. 
General Songs—Officers leading :— 

" Here we are again " 
" John Peel." 
" The Vicar went down " 

Officers lead by Glyn Roberts, Alf Winfield, Roy Dunstan to 
the tune of " I married a wife." 

CHORUS. 
Again and again and again, 
Again and again and again, 
The girls soon found out what it all was about, 
And even walked over from Pen. 

A. We camped here last Tuesday, oh then, 
And have stayed here nights and days ten, 
The girls soon found out what it all was about, 
And even walked over from Pen. 

B. We sing of Jack Lawson, oh then, 
This officer wi l l never say when 
He first kissed Eileen in Llanfairfechan green, 
But we bet he wil l do it again. 

c. Messrs. Page, Slater, Barber, oh then, 
Want pennies for 'apennies often, 

And why they do this, I 'm afraid I must miss, 
'Cos the answer is easy, oh then. 

D. Some crabs were in tent five, oh then, 
Alive and a-kicking and when 
Tosh got into bed, don't know what was said 
But the others wil l give you the gen. 

E. Ken Borrington got it as well, 
But it is a long tale to tell, 
The girl o'er the wall, bid him to her house call, 
But he was frightened to ring the door bell. 

F. Red blazers and mottoes I've seen, 
A l l scattered about on the green, 
The boys all declare, they are warm to wear, 
Especially when the owners are keen. 

G. The beach has some stories to tell, 
And the long road to Aber as well, 
A l l fatigues boys decline, but when its free time 
You'l l find that they're working like 'ell. 

H. Les Borsleys another, oh then, 
His girls wil l soon count up to ten, 



There's Vera and Joan, and Doris went home, 
But Peggy keeps coming again. 

i . We could go on ' t i l l Doomsday, oh then, 
But camp fire must wind up, and when 
You return to your home, and you're all alone, 
Give thought to your friends once again. 

(4) Tent Five—Can you beat the band ? 
A. What did the farmer say to the land girl when she asked him 

" What do horses eat ? " - (Hay good looking). 
B. When asked by her friend how she liked her tea, what did Joan 

s ay?" ' (Sweet Sue). 
c. What is a name for a man who frequents a restaurant ?" (Dinah) 
D. " What did the polite magistrate say to the prisoner when the 

latter asked " What's the sentence ? " (It's a fine how do you do) 
E. What did the barmaid say when a sailor entered the bar ? 

(The fleet's in—port again). 
F. Wi th what would Mr. Middleton weed gardens from the top 

window in wet weather ? (Hi-ho). 
(5) Western Items—all officers. 

A. " I've got spurs " 
B. " Ragtime Cowboy Joe."—led by Garth. 
c. " Old Fai thful ." 
D. " Deep in the heart of Texas." 
E. " Cow cow boogie "—Jack Lawson. 
F. " Home, home on the range." 

(6) . General Songs— 
" Pirates come to London Town." 
"And the green grass grew around"—led by Roy Duns tan 
" Marching through Georgia." 

(7) Officers lead by Glyn Roberts and Roy Dunstan to the tune 
of " The Vicar went down " usual chorus. 

A. A tale is told of a dance when Ray, 
Took a girl to Aber nearly all the way, 
Her grandma met her on the road, 
And left poor " Bowdy " in the cold. 

B. The girls all clamoured round the gate, 
And poor Roy Bull was in a state, 
He'd made so many dates that night, 
And when they came, he got stage fright. 

c. When John MacDonald had dirty ears, 
They picked him up to drown his fears, 
And put him in the tub right away 
So he'd be clean another day. 



r). Now Tosh went out, all clean and bright, 
When he returned, oh, what a sight, 
Her name is Cyman, it is said, 
But poor old Tosh went straight to bed. 

E. Old " Bowdy " tried at rounders to play, 
Wi th little boys and girls they say, 
The Crawford girls were all there too, 
Now Bowdy's head is sore and blue. 

F. Now Jerry was the postman too, 
No fatigues, no work, no, nothing to do, 
He spends his time with girls on the wall, 
Trying to persuade them all to fall . 

G. Fair hair, brown eyes has Eirlys sweet, 
Someone soon fell, and i t was Pete*, 
I 'm sure she must have left her mark, 
Whilst sitting with him in Penmaen Park. 

H. ' Roy started the craze of riding a horse, 
Especially Crammer and Alf of course, 
They got in the saddle and started well, 
But it was'nt very long before they fell. 

i . Lit t le girls passed by in twos and threes, 
But some of the boys are'nt hard to please, 
Old Pinga's there with Roy Bull too, 
Trying ever so hard to bi l l and coo. 

j . Now Graham was a quiet lad, 
'T i l l duty day really made him glad, 
A nice young lady over the wall, 
Did her very best to make him fall . 

K. If you ask the girls of Llanfairfechan, 
I ' m sure they'll say, at least I reckon, 
That of all the officers in the camp 
Max with his feather, is the biggest vamp. 

L . Poor Glyn can't decide between the two, 
Wi th Megan and Eirlys he's fairly blue, 
He'd better stick to doses at night, 
Or else he'll lose the champion fight. 

M. Although we could go on all night, 
Our guests would have, oh ! such a fright, 
If they could hear all that is said, 
About them when we are in bed. 

" The Vicar went down " sequence. 
Vicar went down 
Dancing Floor. 
Roller Skates. 
Woman*s Arms. 



Ford Coupe. 
Basket Chair. 
Tramcar. 
Express Train. 
One more thing you must not do, 
You must not make the girls feel blue. 

Jerusalem—John MacDonald. 

Swing Session—Officers leading. 
A. " Chatanooga Choo Choo." 
B. " Paper Dol l"—led by Raymond Millar and Roy 

Dunstan. 
c. " Basin Street Blues "—Jack Lawson. 
D. " Whispering Grass "—led by Raymond Millar and 

Roy Dunstan. 
E. " Underneath the Arches "—Jack Lawson. 
F. " Aint Misbehaving "—led by Jack Lawson. 
G. " Pistol Packing Mama." 

" If I had my way "—Alan Hardy. 

Officers led by Glyn Roberts, Alf Winfield and Roy Dunstan 
to the tune of " Lit t le Brown Jug." 

CHORUS. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! hee ! hee ! hee ! O Eileen we all love thee. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! hee ! hee ! hee ! 0 Eileen we all love thee, 
A. Friend Jack went to a dance one night, 

We're sure his knees were quaking with fright, 
He sat down, there and then 
To dance with girls he didn't know when. 

B. Then in the room came Eileen fair, 
Wi th pretty dark eyes and wavy hair, 
Jack looked round with nothing to say, 
But knew that fate must have its way. 

c. They danced together, their fears to hide 
Quickstep and waltz and palais glide, 
Soon, behold, he broke the ice 
And said she certainly looked nice. 

D. Then all was well and so they danced, 
At other girls he never glanced, 
Soon behold the dance was o'er, 
And so he led her from the floor. 

E. He took her home and said goodnight, 
Again to meet her if he might, 
She said yes and so in fact 
We have tonight both Eileen and Jack. 



F. We didn't intend them to offend, 
For Jack to us is a very good friend 
Apologies for all we lack 
We thank you, 0, Eileen and Jack. 

(12) Visitors' Items. 
(13) Officers Choir. Negro Spirituals and Sea Shanties. 

1. " Way down upon the Swanee River." 
2. " Rio Grande." 
3. " Shenandoah." 

(14) Officers led by Glynn Roberts, Alf Winfield and Roy Dunstan 
to the tune of the " Darkies Sunday School " usual chorus. 

A. There is a Welsh girl named Megan fair, 
She's had several boys hanging in the air, 
Andy Wilson tried his best and if he did succeed, 
We'll gamble all our money that she's got him on a 

lead. 
B. From tent two, went Dick each night, 

To t ry and win Betty, she took fright, 
We never knew if he had sinned, 
But now Dick says she's " Gone with the wind." 

c. Complaints come both from Slater and Page, 
About the sugar in the officers' cage, 
But when they to the beach take tea, 
We-bet it's as sweet as sweet can be. 

D. We've said very little of Max so far, 
He's cradle snatching, la-di-da-da, 
He likes them young does Maxy fair, 
And even puts feathers in his hair. 

(15) Ballads and Hymns led by officers choir. 
A. " O God our help"—descant John MacDonald, 

solos Ken Borrington. 
B. " I ' l l walk beside you " 

" You are my hearts delight " Eric Hibbert. 
c. " Praise my soul "—solo Ken Borrington. 
D. " Danny Boy "—Ken Borrington. 
E. " Abide with me." 

(16) The King. 
Presentations to Mr. Barber and Ken Borrington. 
Arranged, and songs composed by Roy Dunstan. 

T E N T N E W S . 
T E N T No. 1 . 

This Tent was bankrupt after about five days. Eddie Wheatly, 
John Cook and Don Betteridge were " broke " after three days, and 
the only place they had been to was the Amusement Arcade. 



Jeff Bowler was worried about his parcel not arriving, it arrived 
the Wednesday before we came home on the Thursday. 

The Pointon brothers were the outstanding players at stump 
cricket for this tent. 

Les Bosley had about ten girls to see every night. -
Les Bosley and Pete Ashley, the tent Leaders, cycled to camp 

through the rain storm. 
This tent excelled in ki t inspection, and we congratulate them 

on their grand show. 

T E N T No. 2. 
Arnold Maltby bruised Billy Wood's leg by throwing a shoe at 

him. The reason for this attack is not known. 
Bil ly Woods had dirty ears at k i t inspection. 
Dick Coverly's girl ran away from him, why she did, Dick would 

not say. A l l he did say was, " Gone with the wind." 

T E N T No. 3 . 
Everybody seemed to work hard in this Tent, but for three of 

the lads. Guess who ? 
At ki t inspection this tent looked as though they had been hay

making. 
Their signature tune must have been—" Hay ! goodlooking." 

T E N T No. 4. 
This Tent was awakened every night by the mumblings of 

" Cockney," who on the first night at camp was found by Bob 
Reynolds, sleeping outside of the tent. When he eventually 
decided to get back into bed, he banged his head on the bucket and 
then crawled over Jim Holmes. 

George Haslam stayed out late one night and crept silently into 
the tent so he would not disturb anybody, after he had got into bed, 
he looked round to find he was the only one there. 

Another late-arrival was Bob Reynolds, and he found he had 
forgotten to make his bed before he had gone out. 

Who used his father's under-pants for pyjamas ? 
T E N T No. 5 . 

An .amusing incident happened in this Tent when " Tosh " 
Taylor thought he had a nest of crabs in his sleeping bag. Charlie 
Mills was fetched, and with the aid of a flashlight, found out that it 
was only a mug placed there by an unknown person. 

Jerry Taylor was camp postman. He went to fetch the mail 
every morning when it was time to do fatigues. 
T E N T No. 6 . 

Two members of this Tent were " broke " after the first few 
days. Needless to say they were " Jocky " Parkin and Jim Cot-
tington. 

Arthur Osbourne bought l/4d worth of cake, he gave the shop
keeper 2/- and received 21- change. Lucky fellow. 



Peter Alton was always looking through the mirror at his 
handsome " dial." 

Eddie Haigh had to stay in one night for coming in late the 
night before. Women as usual. 

" Jocky" and Arthur were wet through with sweat and 
trembling in their shoes, when they heard of the "camp madman." 

The last night, this tent had a candle l i t , Mr. Page shouted to 
them to put it out, in the finish he had to go into the tent and knock 
the candle out. 

Smart tent. Pegged up the tent so that it could not be let 
down—so they say. 
T E N T No. 7 . 

John Brown and Derek Wilkins of this Tent sat up all night 
waiting for the " Camp madman." 

Tent Leader " Spam" told bedtime stories every night all about 
his girl . Then after he had won first prize for " singing " at one of 
the camp fires, the tent say that he would insist on " singing " them 
to sleep. He also boasted of a four inch expansion of his chest. 

Billy Taylor had dirty ears at k i t inspection, " Spam " told 
him off, causing a flood of tears to break forth from Bil ly . 

This tent was let down on the last night, and when two of the 
youngsters were told to hold the tent pole, instead of doing this 
they jumped back into bed leaving the rest of the tent waiting to 
knock the brailing pegs in . 

As a joke this tent l i t three candles and a lamp, then someone 
shouted, " Fire ! " Mr. Page went rushing into the tent with a 
bucket of water. Bad luck Mr. Page. 
T E N T No. 8 . 

Frank Krethlow prowled round this Tent at night in his sleep. 
After having various objects thrown at him, he decided it was better 
not to sleepwalk. 

Henry Hardy found crabs in his sleeping bag. He didn't 
sleep a wink that night. 

When Len Dickens and Billy Frearson woke up and found they 
had been sleeping with their heads under the brailling, they also 
found that*Jack Painter had done " cockney's " trick. He was out 
on the cold, cold ground. 

For some unknown reason Gilbert Galimore awoke every 
morning at five o'clock, for this inhuman act he was sent to fetch 
the water. 
T E N T No. 9. 

Three members of this Tent were " ducked " after being found 
with dirty ears at k i t inspection. They were John and Roy Mac-
Donald and " Tucker " Fisher. 

" Tubby " Hooley is still wondering where four shillings of his 
money disappeared to. 

John MacDonald spent most of his time courting two schoolgirls. 



Mr. S L A T E R and Mr. P A G E ' S T E N T . 
Mr. Slater left his watch on his bed one afternoon, when he 

returned to his Tent the watch had disappeared. Luckily the watch 
was found by the cookhouse fire. What he would like to know is 
how the watch managed to " walk " as far as the cookhouse. 

For some mysterious reason nobody twisted the bank manager 
this year. 

It is reported by Mr. Page that this tent was let down three and 
a half times on the last night. Somebody bungled the job on the 
fourth time. 
K E N , A L F and A N D Y ' S T E N T . 

Alf Winfield couldn't lie on his back for two nights because of 
his sunburn. 

Ken Borrington had all the pillows in this Tent. As well as 
being the cook, Ken was also the bugler. 

The members of this tent would like to know who ripped this 
tent when trying to let it down. Bad show. 
C H A R L I E and J A C K ' S T E N T . 

Jack had an exciting time when a dog ran away with one of his 
socks. The dog ran amongst the crowds of people, then finding 
itself trapped, decided to give up the ghost—sorry—sock. 

Charlie nearly had a blue f i t when he thought he had lost five 
" quid." Murder was all but committed when he found it under 
Ray Bowler's foot. 
R A Y , M A X and G R A H A M ' S T E N T . 

This Tent was called the Officer's Mess, although it was used 
mostly by the rest of the camp. No. 1 Tent thought it was a 
" Home from Home." 

Last to arise every morning was Ray, Max and Graham. 
It is said that Max and Graham wrote to Spondon every day. 

We wonder who they wrote to. (Wasn't " Love " Grand). 
The gramophone was stored in this tent, and didn't we know it ! 
When this tent was thrown to the ground one night, Max was 

smothered under the folds, and Graham received a smart tap on the 
back of the head by the tent pole, what Ray said made the tent put 
itself up. Then just to finish the job, a bucket of water was thrown 
at the " flattened tent." This happened to land on Ray's bed, 
which gave him a damp feeling for the rest of the night. 

This tent was blamed for letting tents down, perhaps it was 
because a conference was held there at 12 o'clock every night. Who
ever put the blame on this tent did not seem to realise that a view 
of the camp site could be seen from the tent doorway. 
C O O K H O U S E . 

The cook was too busy to have much time for fun. We con
gratulate Ken Borrington on his very tasty dishes—perhaps we 
should say " very tasty dixies." He did his job marvellously well, 
in fact quite a few of the lads were satisfied before they had all of 



their meal. Saying that the lads were satisfied over their meals is 
quite a compliment for the cook. 

T H E H O S P I T A L T E N T . 
Business was livelier than any previous camp. Calamine Lotion 

which speaks for itself—won first prize as the best seller. The 
shells and other razor-like monsters of the sea were responsible for 
the use of Boracic Lint and Adhesive Plaster. Cascaras and asprins 
were again popular, though not so effective as they had been in 
previous years. 

After closing hours the " doctors " were usually kept awake by 
other officers returning to camp, who sat down inside or outside the 
tent to discuss some fresh " beauty " which they had discovered. 

Two in-patients were admitted to the Hospital, both suffering 
from high temperatures, but after a night and a day in bed they were 
well enough to take up their usual positions on the wall. 

One out-patient suffering from a bad throat narrowly escaped 
a strong dose of castor oil in mistake for Glycerine—the label on the 
bottle was wrong. 

Owing to the assistant " doctors " desire for hanging up his 
clothes, it was necessary to have a larger tent than usual. 

" G A M P M A D M A N . " 
As the camp members soon found out, there was a Lunatic 

Asylum situated in Llanfairfechan. One of the inmates of this 
Asylum, who was allowed to " prowl " the streets, seemed to take a 
fancy to the camp. He was found at regular intervals to be outside 
of the camp site, and as the lads went out to spend their free time 
somewhere or other, he would speak to them—trying to become 
friendly. One of the lads stood and had a conversation with him. 
He came back to camp with the tale that " the madman " talked 
about nothing but metallurgy. Being as most of the camp did not 
know what this stupendous word meant, it caused some of the lads 
to suffer from a feeling of terror—thinking that this man was a 
bloodthirsty monster. 

We are very glad to add that not one of the camp members 
was left at Llanfairfechan Asylum, although we have a few doubtful 
characters. 

C A M P F I R E . 
This year instead of having the Camp Fires every night we had 

them on alternate nights. Another alteration was, that they were 
all -General Camp Fires consisting of one or two items from each 
Tent, and of course numerous items from the Officers. Anyway 
everyone tried their best and we certainly had some jolly good fun. 

Frank Senatra, known to the lads as " Spam " entertained us 
by singing some of his well known songs. Bing Crosby also sang, 
he is well known to the lads by the name of Oliver Hardy—sorry— 
Henry Hardy, and he sang, " I had the craziest dream." Some 



bright person wanted to know if he knew the difference between a 
dream and a nightmare, but Henry just did'nt take any notice of 
that remark. 

The favourite of everyone was our own Richard Tauber, usually 
called " Pip " Hibbert, or is the rumour correct that most of the 
lads now call him Eric. His finishing song was always—well I 
need not tell you because you all know what it was. Suddenly out 
of the gloom into the firelight would step " Nightingale Borrington " 
the winner of women's hearts, in fact he had won so many hearts at 
camp, he did'nt know where to hang the " swinging brick." His 
golden voice would strike into the night and silence would reign over 
the assembly. Some person muttered " peace at last," then at the 
end of the song shouts of Bravo ! Encore ! and other remarks would 
rise out of the throng of listeners. Then there was the Officers' 
Choir, Soloist " Nightingale Borrington." This choir was formed 
on the spur of the moment, and it served its purpose very well, even 
though the first appearance was not greeted by cheers. There were 
many other items, such as songs by Bil ly Taylor, Garth Ward, 
Albert Hibbert, John Taylor, Alan Hardy, John MacDonald and 
last, but not least, Jack Lawson. 

I think there should be special praise for Roy Dunstan who 
composed the many songs for the last Camp Fire. These songs wil l 
be found in this Magazine. He also made out the Programme for 
this Camp Fire and compered. 

Well, that's all for this year. Here is hoping for good Camp 
Fires next year. At Llanfairfechan if possible. 

A B B E R . 
Mr. Barber, Roy Dunstan and a party of lads decided to take 

a tr ip to Abber. This was called a walking tour, regardless of the 
fact that they bussed there. After queuing for the bus—yes, they 
even have queues in Llanfairfechan—Roy and eight of the other 
lads were left behind. When another 'bus arrived they ascended. 
Then for no reason at all—so we are told—two " dignified ladies " 
commenced to swear at them in Welsh. This caused much discomfort 
amongst the lads. The driver of the 'bus Mr. Barber and party 
travelled on gave two of the lads quite a fright. They say he was 
just like Frankenstein, and they were glad to get off the 'bus. Af ter 
arriving at Abber, the two parties met and made their way to Abber 
Falls, where much energy was spent in trying to catch eels and trout. 
Peter Chambers amazed the party by dancing a j ig for them. It 
wasn't unt i l Mr. Barber found he had been stung by a wasp, that 
they realised what the " dance " was about. 

When eventually they decided to return to camp, Mr. Barber 
and party left Abber half an hour after Roy and his party. What 
happened to Roy's party, we do not know, but Mr. Barber arrived 
at camp half an hour before Roy. 

" Youth is stranger than Fiction." 



A N G L E S E Y . 
Mr. Barber took a party on this outing. A l l of the lads in this 

party went to a Cafe for tea. The Manageress of this Cafe tried to 
turn them out because she had not got much food left. After an 
argument wi th Mr. Barber she decided to serve them. George 
Belfield sat watching everybody " tuck in " then complained about 
not having any himself. The waitress then wrote a bi l l out for 
sixteen lads when there were only fifteen, and after another argu-

• ment, the waitress decided that Mr. Barber was right again. The 
party walked out of the Cafe, when suddenly Mr. Barber realised he 
had lost his raincoat. This had been left in charge of John Mac-
Donald, who had placed it on the radiator of a car when going into 
the Cafe. He seemed quite surprised to find the car had been 
driven away—plus one raincoat. Alan Hardy bought some glasses 
as a present for his mother, and after carrying them all over Anglesey 
he threw them away into the sea. To get to Anglesey a t r ip by 
ferry was made. Nobody was sea-sick. Everybody was expecting 
to see a marvellous place with Houses, Amusements, and large 
Towns, but after walking three miles, all that was seen was Public 
House after Public House. I might mention that not even a drink 
of water could be obtained from any of these places. After long 
wanderings the Cafe was found that is mentioned at the beginning 
of this tale of woe. 

Another party went to Anglesey to see the Castle there. They 
were quite disappointed to find it practically in ruins. This party 
also walked for miles, and seeing that they were getting nowhere, 
they returned to Llanfairfechan with sore feet. 

Everybody spent an enjoyable day—after arriving back at 
Camp. 

L L A N D U D N O . 
The only thing we have been told about this outing is that 

everybody had a marvellous time, although food seemed to be 
scarce. Every lad who went on this outing returned back to camp 
with a walking stick. Why this sudden craze—nobody knows. 

S P O R T S . 
This year Inter-Tent games excelled in many ways. Keeness 

and enthusiasm was always a marked feature—all Tents eager to get 
above one another to obtain those points that mearit so much 
towards winning one of the prizes that were presented on the final 
night. Tent No. 3 ably led by " Crammer " were good winners 
with 34 points. Look who he had in his tent! Jack Reynolds and 
Len Otterwell—no wonder they won. Tents Nos. 5 and 7 were very 
good runners up. Tying for second place. 

Sports were held on the sands Wednesday morning. Everyone 
thoroughly enjoyed what short time we had before the tide came in. 
We shall have to hand it to Gordon Clewes for his fine effort in the 
mile—only to collapse a few yards from the winning post. 



Let me congratulate all the officers, boys, for the fine sporting 
spirit which prevailed during games at camp, also to thank the 
Sports Committee for their unfailing willingness to help in running 
the sports. 

" SPORTS M A N A G E R . " 

A M U S I N G I N C I D E N T S . 
Andy Wilson waited three hours for Meggan. 
It is said Glyn Roberts went out with a girl aged thirteen. 
Ken Borrington had a girl named Phyllis waiting over the wall 

for him every night. 
Jimmy Holmes and " Spam " Kitchen walked to " Pen " with 

two girls, on the way back they nearly stayed with a tramp on the 
roadside because they were tired. 

" Max " Miller had a letter left for him on the gatepost at camp 
at eleven o'clock at night. He answered it by the early morning 
mail—at one o'clock—and delivered the letter in person. 

Everytime " Venus " passed the camp site, Ray Bowler was 
first on the wall. 

The Bank made a profit of one foreign coin this year. 
" Crammer °" and Ray had a water fight, and after various 

objects such as tin-cans had been thrown about also, the result was 
that " Crammer " found himself in the water-trough. 

F L A G S E L L E R S . 
Did somebody say a flag day in Llanfairfechan ? Well that's 

right. The officers were asked if they would " go round " selling 
flags, so Charlie, Ray, Jack and Max started out early one morning 
selling flags. All proceeds were for some Lifeboat Fund—anyway 
it was all for a good cause so they didn't mind. Before starting out 
though, they visited every tent in camp. That shook us—while 
Ray shook the money box under our pockets. Whether it was 
because of the size of Jack and Ray that frightened the Holiday 
makers—we do not know—but Ray came back staggering under the 
weight of the box, that was crammed fu l l of money. 

Good show chaps ! It was a pity though that we couldn't find 
a key to fit the box. 

T I T - B I T S . 
Jim had a f r ightful black eye. 
" How did you get that ? " asked John. 
" Well, you know that charming girl who lives in the big house 

at the bQttom of the lane ? " said Jim, 
" Yes," replied John. 
" And you know," went on Jim, " that her young man is in 

Canada." 
" Yes," said John. 
Jim-—" Well he isn't." 



Overheard on the Prom. 
" Why do you call me Mr. Smith, Eileen ? " 
Answer—" Because I don't know your other name." 
Reply—" Well it 's Mr. Lawson." 

" Why is Phyllis looking worried ? " 
" I suppose it's because she looks every bit of two years older 

in the last six months." 

Meggan : " Do you know, I wouldn't trust Glyn too far." 
Aylis " I wouldn't trust him too near." 

When a man and a girl get married they become one. Then 
they discover which one. 

Lad from Tent 1. " Les says can he borrow the gramaphone 
for this afternoon ? " 

Max and Graham. " Yes, but we have no needles." 
Lad from Tent 1. " O h that's alright, he only wants to get 

some sleep." 

Wife : "I saw the dinkiest hat in a shop to-day." 
Husband : " Well, put it on and let me see how you look in i t . " 

Ken Borrington : " Your Tent put me in mind of William the 
Conqueror." 

Tent Leader : " How's that ? He didn't know anything about 
cooking." 

Ken Borrington : " That's why." 

If money is the root of all evil, the lads at this year's camp must 
have been growing better and better every day. 

A lad arrived at breakfast quarter of an hour late. 
" What's the meaning of this ? " said Mr. Barber. 
" Well, it's like this, sir," replied the lad, " I sqeezed my tube 

of toothpaste too much, and it took me quarter of an hour to get 
the stuff back into the tube." * 

They say that you can cure a person of stammering by making 
him sing. It 's a pity, sometimes, that the reverse is not equally true. 



Two soldiers were in No Man's land. A bullet screeched past 
them and they both bolted for their lives. When they were some
what composed, one said to the other, " Did you hear that bullet ? " 

" Yes " came the reply, " I heard it twice. Once when it 
passed me, and once when I whizzed past i t . " 

In Scotland, fathers don't object to their sons sowing wild oats, 
as long as they sow them in the back garden, there they can be 
turned to some account. 

C A M P . 
For the first time for a year, the boys of Spondon Boys' Club, 

going to camp, arose early in the morning. We had some reason to 
get up early. Spondon station was crowded with boys, their parents 
and their friends. At last the train arrived, and we departed cheer
fu l ly for Llanfairfechan, via Derby and Crewe. We were very lucky 
travellers for we had seats all of the way. We eventually arrived 
at our destination and were met by the advance party. A l l of us 
then trooped out of the station followed by the goggling eyes of the 
porters. Llanfairfechan had been invaded for eleven days, and the 
inhabitants soon found out who they had been invaded by. After 
reaching camp, we found our Tents, had a meal, then went to have 
a look at our new surroundings. 

On Tuesday morning before we had ki t inspection the sun had 
begun to burn our backs. After fatigues we played games, and in 
the afternoon there was a general stampede to the beach for our first 
bathe. It was grand. After free time we ended the day with Camp 
Fire. The next few days were spent in a similar manner. I might 
mention that for the first few days, we had an audience standing 
at the wall watching the camp activities. 

Sunday, we started the day by attending Mass at a nearby 
Church. After k i t inspection we had the camp sports, excluding 
the flat races, which were held on the beach two days later. 

Monday was the day when parties of lads went on the outings 
to Anglesey and Llandudno. 

Wednesday night we had the General Camp Fire. It was a 
grand show, and everybody enjoyed themselves tremendously. 

Thursday morning, before starting to pack, ready for home, 
Roy Dunstan presented Mr. Barber wi th five pounds, and Ken 
Borrington with two pounds, as a small token of appreciation from 
the Club lads. We caught the train for Spondon, leaving behind 
us the rear guard party. So ended another camp, and we can 
honestly say it was the best we have ever had. Everything ran so 
smoothly, and everyone had a marvellous time. We thank every
body who helped to make this year's camp possible. 



I add just one thing. No words can express the feeling that 
all the Club Members have towards Mr. Barber, and we know, or at 
least we ought to know by now, that he is the grandest Leader a 
Club could ever have. Don't let him down chaps ! Let us do 
everything possible to keep him with us ! 

A Club Member. 

T E N T C O M P E T I T I O N W I N N E R S . 
1st Tent 3, 2nd Tent 1, 3rd Tent 5. 

V I S I T O R S . # 

We were very glad to have Dick Jones and his young lady with 
us for a day. 

(1 

(2; 

(3 
(4 
(s: 

(8 
(9; 

(io; 
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(12: 

(i3; 
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WHO'S W H O ? 
Who attended the " Midnight Tea-Party " in tent No. 6? 
Who wanted to " sub " from the Bank ? 
Who left the raincoat on the car bonnet ? 
Who tried to find a Mrs. Roberts in Llanfairfechan ? 
Who tried to creep out of camp every night to miss a "Dame." 
Who missed the train at Llanfairfechan ? 
Who broke the tap ? 
Who changed the label on the castor oil bottle ? 
Where did all the " lost money " go to ? 
Where did the officers go after Camp Fire ? 
Who spent all their money at the 'Amusement Park ? 
Who was dreaming of Jeanne with the light-brown hair ? 
Who had to wash his only shirt every day ? 
Who was the first to find Valley Road ? 


