Details of Fights of Bygone Days, that live in the Memory of 0ld Boys,

hava

—15'1‘ the historic walls ¢f the school gymna-
@ sium could speak, what a host of
thrilling stories they would relate!
Stories of grim glove-fights between bitter
foes; stories of gruelling boxing-bouts for
cups and championships; stories of courage,
and endurance, and endeavour—qualities
which have been possessed and demonstrated
by St. Jim’s fellows throughout the genera-
tions.
The gymnasium walls cannot speak; but
I can speak for them by proxy, as 1t were.
I can tell of some of the famous fights that
have been fought in the gym.—and in less
public places. Tor my information on this
subject T am indebted to many Old Boys
who were either eye-witnesses of the fights,
or participants in them, and who love to
talk over old times when they revisit St.
Jim's.
An Eplc Struggle !
Nnm&: of the present masters at St. Jim’s
1s old enough to remember the fizht
between Ransome and Raikes, of the Sixth;
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cen Garnered and Sut Down here by a St. Jim's Sixth-Former,

and the present generation of pupils was
unborn. DBut the fight is still fresh in the
memories of some of the older Old Boys, who
never tire of describing it. Truly it was a
terrific business.

We find Roderick Ransome, Captain of
St. Jim’s, tall as a Viking, handsome in a
manly way, and the idol of the fags, chal-
lencing Peler Raikes, six feet of strength
and sinew, and a blustering bully into the
bargain, to a fight in the gym. Raikes had
long been the terror of the smaller fry at
St. Jim's; indeed, he was feared and hated
throughout the school because of his un-
curbed brutality. Ransome saw that the
fellow would have to be put in his place:
and in order to do this he must choose
between reporting him to the Head or mak-
ine him suffer the humiliation of a public
thrashing in the gym.

Ransome chose the latter course. Ile
threw down the gauntlet. and Raikes
ccepted the challenge with alacrity. He
had such confidence in his giant’s strength
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that he foresaw no difficulty in trouncing
the captain of the school; and he rather
gloried in the prospect, having some old
scores to settle with Ransome.

The fight was governed by two conditions.
It was to be fought with bare fists, and also
to a finish, there being no limit to the
:;Eiier Cf)f rounds. Such an encounter
e E.E the old Corinthian days; cer-
E Y 1t would not be permitted to take
pace to-day. Perhaps we have grown

" softer *’; byt I :
) prefer to think we have
ETOWD more civiliged. o

Ratll;lézmggm‘ was packed to suffocation, and
stepped ; b C]IEE_I‘Ed to the echo when he
was receliito k16 ring.  Not so Raikes, who
of the Sixtl?d In chilling silence. Grenfell
that he Was referee ; and it was expected

Would have to caution Rajkes for

emplovine -
: P_C'}’lnc, unfajp tactics. To do the bully

ust
glealllcl; thliowever’ he fought fairly and
s roughout, albhejt very fiercel
anso Y-

feet, anl&ﬂe Vas a fine boxer, quick on his
a powerful punch.
f all his skill and resource
‘ an Wi:}?dg! when he was hard
Punishment. H; Stood any amount of
. fls ChUI}ls WEere very anxious

: is egr.Rﬂlkes was fighting like
POwers of enduy °IgYy seemed dynamic, his
mpatient ¢ tince_lnexhaustihle. He was
mur{ds, Whereg © Intervals between the
With’lult{&nsome could not have

, and the thﬁm-_ Six rounds were
captain of St. Jim’s was

ch
luck t_he vorst of the argument.
Wag Indomitable.

S
up his ﬂa;;inth ‘ound, Ransome whipped
insp?redg EIEH'_gleE, and fought like 2
C l'e‘:"ivalﬂlke& astonished by this
38 drive on the part of his
Fain ofnbmund the ring under
 in Ry 0" The tide had
an ng quariﬁme s favour, and he
his fecs . D€ €yes °r. A powerful drive

eet 5 by aused Raikes to rock on
. ansome could deliver
.. vas to have followed
Y the end of the round

The next two rounds saw plenty of give-
and-take fichting. Raikes had rallied from
his bad spell, and was holding his own
again. Both combatants were considerably
the worse for wear. Ransome’s lip was cut
and swollen, and an ominous bruise was
forming on his forehead. Raikes had tem-
porarily lost the use of his left eye, besides
suffering other facial injuries. The referce
seriously debated whether he ought to stop
the ficht. He decided to give 1t one more
round, and it was fortunate that he did so.
for the tenth round brought matiers to a
climax.

Ransome fought magnificently. He saw
that Raikes was tiring, and he hammere:
home his advantage. First he pummellec
his opponent severely about the body; anc
then, after brief reprisals by Raikes, the
captain of St. Jim’s sailed right in, and
floored his man with a terrific drive to the
jaw. Raikes went down, and stayed down,
and the Homeric tussle was over.

The result of the fight was to inspire
Raikes with a wholesome respect for his con-
queror. He dropped his bullying ways, and
was agreeably surprised to find that the
school held him in higher esteem than it
had previously done. He backed up the
captain in matters of administration, and
in time became almost as popular as

Ransome himself.

The Pluck of Paddy O’Rourke !
SIX—FORHERS were again the belligerents in

a great fight which took place some
years after the Ransome-Raikes affair. Tt
must not be supposed that members of the
Sixth, which is the Palladium of a Public-
school, are always ‘‘ serapping.’”” On the
contrary, tussles between Sixth IForm men
are so infrequent that the few which have
occurred stand out i1n the memory. There
have been hundreds of junior fights, but
these were everyday occurrences, and there-
fore attracted little notice.

Paddy O’Rourke was a big, loose-limbed,
good-humoured son of Erin—quite a charm-
ing fellow, but a very demon when roused.
The exact cause of his quarrel with Marston
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The gym. was packed with boys, and Ransome was
cheered to the echo when the fight commenced ; but

not so Raikes.

major 18 not definitely known.

It was a
long time ago, and the event is wrapped in

obscurity. DBut, althouch the cause of the

ficht has been forgotten, the fight itself
remains fresh in the memory of Old Boys.
It took place, not in the gym., but behind

the chapel—a spot where St. Jim’s fellows
have settled their difierences
immemorial.

Marston major was even more burly than
Paddy O’'Rourke. He was a great hulk of
a fellow, and his reputation as a fighting-

man was unique. When a Fifth-Former, he
had fought twelve fichts in one term, and

had won the lot with consummate ease. His
fight with Paddy O’Rourke was the first and
last in which he engaged since his promotion
to the Sixth.

It was a wild and whirling scrap. Science
was thrown to the winds and there was no

from time

finesse about it. The one aim of
Marston major seemed to be to re-
move his opponent from the face of
the earth; and the single object of
Paddy O’Rourke seemed to be to
make mincemeat of Marston major |
Jove, how they fought! The crowd
watched as 1f spellbound. It was indeed a
battle of giants, and sledge-hammer blowa
were dealt out by each of the combatants.
It lasted twenty minutes; and there is no
knowing how long it might have lasted had
not Authority, in the person of the Head,
put in a timely appearance. After ten
minutes’ fierce fighting, O’Rourke’s right
arm was rendered limp and useless; but
despite this handicap he fought on, as only
a fiery Irishman can ficht, and the crowd
roared its approval of his pluck.

It was probably their roar which brought
the headmaster on the scene. Marston major

ceased fichting at once ; but it took & moment

or two to subdue Paddy O’Rourke, whose

fighting spirit was roused to concert-pitch.
The Head held an inquiry into the matter,

and the two seniors were deposed from their

( 23 )



prefectship. Perhaps
they were fortunate to
€SCApPe & more severe =,
punishment. Old Boys
still talk of that ter-

rific scrap; and the
expression, “As
plucky as Paddy
O’Rourke,” has been
handed down through
the generations, and

18 still sometimes
heard at St. Jim’s.

The Battle of Wayland
Wood ! 7 A%
HIB historic event t#.
took place 1in
1901, when the New
House at St. Jim’s had
only just been built.

Many are the é
legends which have 7
gathered about this
episode. It was a f
battle royal between
the juniors of both
Houses; and it was a
very fierce and detor-
mined battle, fought
in the heart of the
wood, with no risk
of interference from the school authorities.
But some of the versions of the affair,
which have been handed down to us, are
grossly exaggerated. It is said that six New
House fellows, and four School House
juniors, were so badly injured in the afiray
that they had to be taken to hospital.
Another account insists that sticks were used
1in the fray.

This is sheer nonsense. Of course, there
Were injuries on both sides, but nothing
more serious than blackened eyes and swollen
noses—the inevitable sequel to schoolboy
warfare, Nobody was conveyed to hospital,
OF €ven to the school ‘‘ sanny.”” As for
sticks being used, such a display of ruf-
fianism would have been quite foreign to the
natures of St. Jim’s fellows.

The Battle of Wayland Wood, as it came

= The crowd watchct.:l as
7 spellbound. It was indeed
battle of the giants,

combatants.

o be cal
Was the
between

led, lasted about an hour; and it
Climax to a lone and deﬂdl}' feul
the riva] I‘I[}IISGS.D The School House
f:h&llenged the New House to a pitched battle
L ias wDOd; the challence was taken up ;
’1;11{'1 On the neyt half—holidzy everybody won-
dered wheye the juniors of both I-Igufge,ig l}ad

The ‘Ounge rascals were 1glt1ng
{;HHTPIOI‘-EH(I"EO?IEIR, Dand the School House,
Y virtue of superior numbers. won the day.
“SCription of all the famous schoolboy
aSsociated with St. Jim’s would fill a
I have only been able to
One or two ; but I feel sure thes%
11] be of 1nterest to readers of

ANNUAL.
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