the co-operation of head-teachers of various schools in both cities- the scheme is arranged so that a Dundee pupil stays with a German family for three weeks and therefore is able to improve his knowledge of the language and also to get to, know their customs and way of life. The following summer a reciprocal arrangement is operated.


A great, redstone building with an old clock-face on its tower stood before us. when we got off the tramcar. It was the Rathavs (town-hall) where an official welcome for the Scottish visitors was to be made by the Mayor of Wfirzburg that forenoon. Hospitality and goodwill were reflected throughout the ' the reception during which Frankenwein was tasted for the first time by many. During our stay in Germany two excursions for the Scottish party and their German hosts took place. One was to Bamberg Cathedral and Banz Castle but the other to the border between East and West Germany was the more interesting. Tall guard-towers placed at regular intervals along the high, electrified, barbed-wire fence were visible from the slope where we stood and as we looked at the still countryside of the Communist zone, a greenuniformed guard told stories of attempted escapes to the West over the mined fields and high fences.


In Wurzburg itself there were many wonderful works of art to be seen-Italian ceiling paintings in Kaiser Maximilian's palace, small but lavishly and ornately decorated churches, and the famous carvings of Tilman Riemenschneider in the fortress overlooking the city. Steamer trips up the River Main from Wurzburg to Veitshochheim seemed very popular. They provided an opportunity to see at close quarters barges similar to those for which the Rhine is so famous. They are very long and flat with the German Flag flying at one end. A very common sight is a line of washing strung from end to end of the boat. Of course no holiday in Germany is complete without a visit to a beer-garden. Usually there is a band in background playing drinking-songs, while thirsty Germans troop in, sit round small tables in the open air and eagerly await " das Bier ".

Having seen all these wonderful things and many more it was with great regret that we left Wurzburg and began the homeward journey along by the south-facing vine-slopes of Franken. However, the excitement was not yet over for the party was let loose in  Cologne. Some decided to go and explore the city and finally ended up in a " Weinstube," pretending not to know any German, drinking beer and having a good laugh.


This summer a return party is coming to Scotland. It could have been much larger but for Dundee pupils' lack of response. Of course the problem of limited accommodation is understood but still little effort is shown. Those pupils who, cannot speak German may be interested in an exchange to Orleans, France. They are invited to obtain more information from the school.










Pauline Ferrie, IV. Year.

Where have you been? Paris! What did you see? Don't know!


As has become increasingly obvious during the past few years, the School Magazine will be inundated with descriptions of cruises on the 'Dunera,' walks in Austria, visits to Moscow or Leningrad, details of innumerable ski-trips abroad and other such no doubt interesting reports. Today therefore more and more people have " been " places but how many of them "know" places is a different matter. It is much more impressive to have spent two hours in Paris or Rome than to know one town really well. The American boast of having 'done' Europe in ten days flat will soon no doubt be heard on the lips of Lawsiders.


Yet, how many of these people could say honestly that they could not get lost in Dundee? How many pupils know more of the city than those streets between their home and the City Centre or the school? How many have ever had a walk through the town or in the countryside around it? Surprisingly very few could probably answer "Yes" to all those questions.


Likewise, notice the number of Dundonians who have been in Glasgow dozens of times, yet who could tell you nothing more than the way to get from the station to the bus stop for Hampden Park or Celtic Park. The number who on visits to Edinburgh have never strayed beyond Princes Street, the Castle or the Zoo. The number who cannot even tell you the name of the street next to the one where they live. The number who at the mention of Broughty Ferry Beach crinkle up their noses thinking 11 surely you don't still go there " but who

