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The Horrors of Geometry
O
F all the subjects in the school curriculum calculated to make a 3 alpha-ite fear and tremble, the most gruesome must surely be Geometry.  A casual survey of the text-books reveals that incredible atrocities are perpetrated on seemingly harmless and unoffending figures, and there appears to be no mitigation of punishment allowed for beauty of line and shape.
To begin with, we find one blackguard of a line, XY, standing on another, not near it, but on it, right in the middle, and what makes the case more pitiable is that sufferer, AB, seems to have been so cowed as to submit meekly to this almost unbelievable treatment, lying quite still and straight.  Not content with that mark of its hostility, XY later cuts through the hapless AB, bisects it, cuts it into halves, and even though AB miraculously comes back to life again, it is only to be drawn and quartered—this time by XY and two vile accomplices, induced to aid and abet in those nefarious practices.
The punishment meted out to the circle ABC is another instance of this geometrical cruelty: XY cuts it in two places.  What offence has been committed by the hapless ABC is not indicated; but it was probably nothing more serious than running round and round its centre.  The bully, XY, might easily have shown a little mercy and followed the example of the more humane PT, who, though strong and healthy, merely touches ABC, preferring to give it just a friendly warning, or that of PQ, who sees no harm done by ABC, and seems really pleased to meet it.
Again, one finds talk of one side of a triangle being produced, that is, mercilessly elongated, stretched without compunction, even to twice its original length.  How merciful was the rack in comparison!
Probing into medial section, which sounds suspiciously like an operation for appendicitis, doesn't seem any more inviting.
Then there is the triangulation of a figure.  Fancy triangulating a beautiful figure without previously strangulating it—vivisection of the worst type—and the motive of the crime merely to find its area.
Another of the horrors is what the book calls concurrency.  Lots of poor lines are made to run into the same point, to rush headlong into it, without care or thought for what may happen.  It would be comforting to think that the orthocentre were an orthopaedic hospital.
Let no one doubt the truth of these statements.  Each is proved beyond doubt or question, and initialled by one of the two geometrical executioners-in-chief, Q.E.F. and Q.E.D.
T. R. Reynolds (Form IIIa)
From my Nature Diary

D
AY after day the skies are dull and rain falls and mire abounds, yet February sees the slow increase of early flower and leaf, a gradual swelling of the volume of birdsong, and every day sees the increase in warmth of the sun.
Although the land is aswim with rain, it is good to believe the Spring is near!  The “intelligent” holly grows thorny near the ground where animals

