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Editorial.
This is the Age of Admonitions. In newspapers and on hoard

ings, at places of entertainment and even up in the air, the caption 
writer hurls at us his cloaked commands and tabloid news.

Our eyes and ears are being constantly assailed. W e are 
told to “ Eat More Fruit,” or to “ Eat More Fish,” irrespective of 
our gastronomic peculiarities; we are commanded to “ Join the 
Greater Britain Movement,” or to “ See Naples and Die,” regardless 
of our inability to visit even Skegness owing to an anaemic bank 
balance. Daily this flood of slogans increases until we are in danger 
of losing our identities. T o fulfil our task-masters’ commands would 
need the lifetime of a Methuselah; we feel that even Diogenes would 
have felt the urge.

The trouble about so many of these things is that they are 
perfectly good-natured, and have at least a grain of truth in each 
of them. I t  is their multiplicity, their forthrightness, and their 
tendency to make us automata at which we cavil. Recently 
there was a “ Safety First ” week when newspapers, vehicles, and 
shop-windows were bespattered with posters informing us of the 
horrors of dismemberment or sudden death for him who forgets to 
look both ways. All this however causes us to think

“ too precisely on the event'—
A thought which, quartered, hath but one part wisdom 
And ever three parts coward.”
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“ Safety First ” is one of those admonitions that taken too far lose 
their inherent sanity and become Horrible Warnings, of the same 
sort as those offered to children who play with fire, and so on.

Life is an adventure, all progress is adventure : “ Safety First ” 
does not spell adventure. It was not the motto of Drake and 
Frobisher, as it is not to-day the motto of Smythe on Kanchenyunga, 
or Campbell on Daytona Sands. There is no need to go to the past 
for the magnificence of adventure; it can be savoured equally well 
to-day, for those who can appreciate it. But not “ Safety First ” nor 
any other of those multitudinous admonitions can help us to know its 
possibilities.

School Notes.
The Magazine.—Not until almost the close of our second year 

have we felt justified in producing a School magazine. I t would 
have been fairly easy to have done so before, but, undoubtedly, it 
would not have approached the standard at which we have aimed. 
Whether that high standard has been attained is for our readers and 
time to decide. As for us we feel at least that the present production 
is not unworthy of the name of the School. There is certainly 
a multiplicity of good things within its covers. Although the 
official matter, so to speak, bulks rather large, yet that is but natural 
in a first issue. It is balanced, however, by much good original 
matter, consisting of stories, allegories, verse and such things, that 
has been written by boys in every year from Form VI to Form I. 
T hat is an achievement that speaks for itself, for it is especially 
gratifying to the magazine committee that the lower school have 
contributed as well as the senior school.

As for our title, “ The Centaur,” that may need some explana
tion; but it is the outcome of the fact that our School name does 
not lend itself to any easy title. So we had to rack our brains for 
something suitable. I t  was then we remembered Chiron, the wisest 
and justest of the Centaurs, who, renowned for his skill in music, 
gymnastics, hunting and healing, was chosen for his greatness to be 
the mentor of Jason, Peleus, Achilles and all the most distinguished 
heroes of Greek story. So as a symbol of all these fine things in 
character we have chosen “ The Centaur.”

Our Games.—There is no doubt that we have started satis
factorily on the games side. In this respect we are lucky in having 
our playing field adjacent to the school, with the result that we can 
get in much valuable practice at all times. So far, and naturally, 
our cricket teams have done better than our football teams. That, 
however, was to be expected when coming to the Henry Mellish 
School entailed a change-over from Soccer to Rugger. But though,
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experience is lacking, the right spirit is there, and it should not be 
many years until we more than hold our own with the other rugger 
schools we play. W hat we should like to see is greater enthusiasm 
on the part of spectators in the winter season. They must learn to 
get together and support the XV’s by yelling loud and long. There 
is nothing like it for putting further efforts into the players. So 
remember— “ Play up, School! ! !”

Holidays at Home and Abroad.—I t  is a rare school nowadays 
that does not take advantage of the many forms of assistance given 
to parties of schoolboys who wish to take a short holiday abroad. 
So that it was not surprising to find us in the second year of our 
School life joining a party of boys under the organisation of the 
Headmasters’ Association going to Belgium and the battlefields. 
Thirteen boys under the charge of M r. Marshall had thus a splendid 
time, with headquarters at Bruges, visiting not only many places 
in Belgium and in France, but also crossing the Dutch frontier to 
Middelburg. Furthermore, even as we write this, a larger party 
of forty-seven with M r. Dallas, M r. Harmer and M r. Booth, is 
on its way to the first Henry Mellish camp at Aber, North 
Wales. W e trust that at least one member of that group will be 
inspired to contribute something of his experiences to the next 
magazine in October.

Form Magazines.—If form magazines are any outward sign of 
inward grace, then at least two forms during 1929-1930 could lay 
claim to that virtue. The IVth were hardly in the best books of 
the powers that be, but they took their buffettings well and proved 
that if not altogether an academic lot their commercial pro
pensities were far from negligible. In the capable hands mainly of 
C. B. Stallard, G. H. Clarke, J. R. Green and H. Johnson, three 
issues of “ Echoes of the Fourth ” emerged from Gestetner script to 
real print, and resulted in a dividend being declared to their share
holders. The other form to give evidence of their journalistic ability 
was Id, who with T . H. Allen and G. C. Cree as their editors, 
succeeded in producing “ One Dee & Co.” twice. This session, 1930- 
1931, there has been only one form, lib , that has launched into the 
difficult sea of journalism, with their magazine “ The Pepper Pot.” 
I t  was unfortunate, however, that some of this pepper must have got 
into the eyes of the proof-readers, as their front page was hardly in 
accordance with the rules of orthography. No doubt in years to 
come ex-members of these forms will find much to chew upon in 
re-reading their old efforts.

Rugby Tea.—It was a happy notion that brought the rugby 
team and the Head Master and staff together for tea one day 
towards the close of the winter term. Your average Englishman 
has a habit of expanding more under the beneficial influences of
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food—there is evidently some subtle connection between his digestive 
juices and his capacity for friendliness. A neighbour’s preference 
for ham to tongue may lead to an unexpected discourse upon Sutton’s 
beauty spots : whilst the possibilities of the ' fried fish shop as a 
lucrative end to a secondary school, career can easily arise from a 
suggestion that the doughnuts are worth trying. Anyway the affair 
was a success, and one that might well become an annual informal 
function. *

English Classical Players.—A group of strolling players under 
this title visited the School on Thursday, 26th February, 1931, and 
gave scenes from “ Macbeth ” and the “ Merchant of Venice.” This 
was the first dramatic performance held in the School Hall, and 
also, to most boys, the first sight of Shakespeare’s plays done pro
fessionally. Discussion the following day amply proved that the 
performance had been appreciated and critically followed by the 
whole school. There is little doubt that our old friend, Shylock, 
attracted most; though the seniors admitted that it was an advantage 
to see Lady Macbeth interpreted by a woman, and not, as usual, 
(and as in Shakespeare’s time), by a boy.

Old Boys,.—Despite the fact that the School is not yet two years 
old, and that in consequence our Old Boys are still what one may be 
permitted to term “ young ” Old Boys, yet the right thing has been 
done—an Old Boys’ Association has been founded. Having no 
traditions we must make them; lacking history we must live it. In 
future years, therefore, we hope to be able to look back upon that 
meeting in the Lecture Room after the rugger match on Saturday, 
March 14th, as a notable piece of history. Though the Association 
is now in being, yet upon the shoulders of its first committee lies 
the honourable burden of pioneers. No boy should be allowed to 
leave the School without regarding membership of the Association 
as one of his first duties. Social reunions, games, and even business 
opportunities, are all of them fruits of a prosperous Association. 
But one final word of warning—pious resolutions do not go with 
unpaid subscriptions.

National Savings Association.—One of the first things that the 
School did in the autumn of 1929 was to form a branch of the 
National Savings Association. There is no finer method for boys 
to learn the useful art of saving money than by investing their six
pences in such a manner that the nation has use of the money. The 
nation, moreover, allows the investor a good interest on each sixteen 
shillings accumulated, with the result that by the time a boy has 
completed his secondary school life his certificates have grown to be 
worth a sovereign or more each. Fortunately, about 100 boys have 
realised the value of the Association, and on March 31st, 1931, the
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total money invested stood at £157 11s. T hat is all to the good, but 
it is not good enough. Many more boys should try to start this 
excellent habit as soon as possible, for they should realise that with 
the first stamp they buy interest begins to accumulate on that amount. 
Finally, there are evidently a few boys who, having started a savings 
card, have made no further contribution for nearly a year. They 
forget that in these instances the money is being wasted.

-«r-

Acknowledgments.—W e desire to acknowledge having received 
the following school magazines :— The Nottinghamian, The High 
Pavement School Magazine, The Tiffinian, The Retfordian, The 
Brunt’s School Magazine and The Southwellian.

Litter Lyrics.
T o  all of those it seems to please 
T o  scatter litter o’er the leas 
Beware lest nature’s strange decrees 
Prompt her to grow waste paper trees.

G. H. C. (V)

The picnic was over,
The feasting was done,
The litter was left 
For the keeper and son.

E. H . (Ila).

If to the countryside you go,
Your bags and bottles do not throw;
For all this litter spoils the view 
For someone else as well as you.

J.C .H . (lib).

When litter you would fain but strew,
Take heed or else some day you’ll rue,
For down the land will stride the Lord,
And deal with you of his own accord.

W .H . (lie).
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Secret Sorrow.

T H E  C E N TA U R .

Roger sat sunning himself on the stone bridge over the river, 
drawing his whiskers one by one through his mouth to clean them. 
I passed the time of day, and leaned over the parapet to watch the 
fishes. Roger smelt of fish—old fish.

“ They do say,” said Roger, “ as how folks has leaned on that 
parapet many a time, and has gone in the water—ah ! many a time ; 
and that’s what.”

“ Aye, but the new parapet’s altered all that.”
He sighed, “ Nay, I don’t doubt it, but the world’s too full of 

new bridges and what not. These new-fangled ideas wreak havoc 
with old traces, wreak havoc, they do; and that’s what.”

I agreed.
“ Now I ’m a ratter,” he continued, “ though there’s folk as will 

say things what isn’t. I never done nothing against no young chicks, 
nor neither have I against no thrushes’ eggs. M y line is rats, though 
I admit there’s been times when a chick has looked sweet and soft, 
not to say appetising. But him as says I chicks and I eggs, he don’t 
know, because I never. But what I says is, a ratter is a ratter, 
and his line is rats, no matter what you say about this and that and 
t ’other; you have to come back to that in the end for all your hems 
and ha’s, and then where are you?”

“ Yes, where?” I said, because I didn’t know where I was. 
“ Go on.”

“ There you go, a lot of persons talks, and what good does it 
do? I asks you, what? and echo answers where; and that’s what. 
Now if I ’d my time again, I ’d have no more kittens; I ’ve counted 
one lot, two lots, five batches, that old woman of mine has had in 
that old tree stump, and people thinks—why, I don’t know what 
they don’t think; with never less than seven in a batch; and that’s 
what.”

“ Is it as bad as that?”
“ I ’m thanking you kindly, but I ’m a British Working Cat, 

and I don’t want no help with my brood of tortoiseshell devils. I ’m 
telling you, there’s, dark doings as nobody know about. Three times 
I ’ve fought that old fox up covert for them kittens, them as don’t 
deserve to live, them as heroism is flung away on. I ’ve ratted for 
them till my claws was wore off, and my missis as worked her 
tongue to the bone keeping them clean and respectable, yet as soon 
as they set up on their own, do they rat? I ’m telling you, not once, 
not even on a mouse. They goes and forgets all as they ever learnt 
and goes and chicks and eggs, and that’s what.”

G. H. C.
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Lieut.-Col. Henry Mellish, C.B., D.L.
T he L ife of our F ounder.

Henry Mellish was the son of Lieut.-Col. William Leigh 
Mellish, of Hodsock Priory, and Margaret, daughter of Sir Samuel 
Cunard, Bart. Born in 1856, he was educated at Eton and Balliol 
College, Oxford; there he obtained a first class in mathematics in 
Moderations and a first class in science in Honours in 1879. His 
interest in meteorology began before he left Oxford, and the 
meteorological observations at Hodsock Priory commenced just over 
fifty years ago. Mellish established a very complete climatological 
station, which included, besides the ordinary instruments, earth 
thermometers, a thermograph, and a recording raingauge. Adjoin
ing the house at Hodsock is a fine Tudor gate house of brick, some
what resembling those at St. John’s and Christ’s Colleges at 
Cambridge; on one of its turrets is a sunshine recorder, and a 
Robinson anemometer, whose revolutions can be counted by an 
electrical device in the study. For a number of years Mellish 
published a summary of his observations, and the summary for fifty 
years was published a year ago; that for the year 1926 had already 
been completed and was actually in the press at the time of his 
death.

Mellish joined the Royal Meteorological Society in 1876; he 
was elected to the Council in 1902, and served on it till 1925; he 
was President in 1909 and 1910. He was also a trustee of the 
British Rainfall Organization, and was a member of the committee 
which edited the new “ Rainfall Atlas of the British Isles.”

H is Varied Activities.

Those who knew Mellish at the meetings of the Society realise 
how keenly he threw himself into the work of the Society, and with 
what thoroughness this work was done; but many do not perhaps 
realise that in very many other spheres his work was equally 
thorough; in fact, the amount of work that he managed to do can 
only be described as marvellous. He farmed a large acreage at 
Hodsock, and his interest in agriculture is shown in one of his 
presidential addresses on the “ Relations of Meteorology with 
Agriculture.” In Nottinghamshire he had been a member of the 
County Council since county councils were first instituted; he was 
for many years its vice-chairman and chairman of its Education 
Committee, and also represented the county on the County Councils 
Association for 35 years. He was a magistrate, and chairman of the 
North Notts. Quarter Sessions. He was also chairman of the Notts. 
Territorial Association from its beginning in 1908. He was always 
keenly interested in the volunteers and territorials movement, he had



Eight. T H E  C E N TA U R .

been in the school volunteer corps at Eton, he commanded a 
company of the volunteer corps at Oxford, and subsequently held a 
commission in his county battalion, which he later on commanded ; 
after the term of his command came to an end, when most men 
would have retired on their laurels, he reverted to the rank of major 
and served in the corps for another seven years. He was a first- 
class rifle shot from the time he was at Eton to the end of his life, 
and won many prizes; he shot in the English V III, for the Elcho 
Shield twenty-six times, first in 1882 and lastly in 1921; he never 
missed the meetings at Wimbledon and Bisley from 1872 to 1926. 
For thirty years he was on the council of the National Rifle 
Association. His interest in rifle shooting led him to set up an 
experimental range at Hodsock, with a ballistic pendulum, and the 
results of consequent investigations appeared the year before last in 
“ The Hodsock Ballistic Tables for Rifles” by M r. F. W . Jones, 
to which Mellish contributed the preface. He was also a keen 
sportsman and an excellent shot with a sporting gun.

For many years he rode a bicycle, and on many days each month 
he did part of the journey to Nottingham in this way, till a few 
years ago, when, by doctor’s orders, he gave up a bicycle for a 
motor, which he usually drove himself. When he had to go into 
Nottingham, he had to start from home before the hour for the 
meteorological readings, but when he was at home he took the 
readings himself. He always copied the readings himself into the 
daily and monthly record books, and filled up the weekly, monthly 
and yearly returns to the Meteorological Office. On the last day 
of his life he took the readings himself, and died just after entering 
the house, with the observation book in his hand.

He seemed perhaps somewhat stern to those who did not know 
him well; but this was an external trait due perhaps to a certain 
shyness, for he was the most unassuming of men. He has been 
described as universally trusted and loved, noted for a perfect 
integrity of character, and a modesty entirely free from self-seeking.

[W ith acknowledgments to the “ Quarterly Journal of the Royal
Meteorological Society, ” 1927.]i
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The Beginning of the School.
The decision to erect the School was the outcome of two surveys 

of facilities for Secondary Education undertaken in 1920 and 1924 
by the Director of Education on the instructions of the County 
Education Committee. The surveys revealed inadequate provision 
of Secondary School places in the area round Nottingham, and the 
Committee accordingly decided to obtain a site for a Secondary 
School in the northern portion of the city and to prepare plans 
for a Mixed Secondary School at West Bridgford. The Bulwell 
site of 9-32 acres was purchased from the Duke of Newcastle in 
1920.

A Conference was held between representatives of the County 
and City Education Committees in February, 1922, at which it was 
agreed to recommend that co-operative provision should be made for 
supplying the deficiencies of both Authorities in Secondary School 
places by the ultimate erection of four large Secondary Schools, the 
first step to be the building of a boys’ school by the County Authority 
and a girls’ school by the City Authority. The plans for carrying 
out the proposals were delayed by the “ economy ” period initiated 
by the Board of Education in 1921, and it was not until 1924 that 
further building schemes could be undertaken. In January, 1925, 
the County Committee decided that plans should be drawn for the 
School for 450-480 boys, to be erected on one end of the Bulwell site. 
The preliminary plans were approved by the Board of Education 
in August, 192'5, and the complete plans were submitted for 
approval in March, 1926; they were finally approved in June, and 
early in 1927 tenders were invited for the erection of the building.

In February, 1927, the Committee accepted the tender of Messrs. 
Henry James, of Mansfield, amounting to £43,897 for the erection 
of the Boys’ School, and the combined Dining Hall. I t was finally 
decided to defer the building of the Dining Hall, estimated to cost 
£5,580 until the question of the erection of the Girls’ School had 
been further considered, and it has therefore been found necessary 
to make temporary arrangements for dining in the School Hall. 
Building operations began in March, 1927, and by December, 1928, 
had reached such a stage that the installation of equipment could be 
begun. The Committee therefore resolved to arrange for the opening 
of the school in the Autumn term of 1929, and to appoint the Head 
Master early in the year so that he might give advice in the provision 
of equipment and the appointment of the assistant staff. From a 
large field of candidates for the post, M r. T . O. Balk, M.C., M.A. 
(Oxon.), was selected, and he took up his duties in April, 1929.
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The Committee resolved in 1927 that the new Secondary 
Schools at Bulwell should be named after Col. Henry Mellish, C.B., 
who had been Chairman of the Education Committee since its 
inception in 1903, and that the schools should contain a permanent 
record of his eminent services to the cause of education in the county 
and country.

Consequent upon the opening of the Boys’ School a decision 
was taken to close the temporary Secondary School which had been 
carried on at Hucknall. The boys from Hucknall were transferred 
to the new school and the girls to W est Bridgford. As the latter 
school was already full, accommodation was provided by transferring 
to the Henry Mellish School boys attending the County Secondary 
School, West Bridgford, but living in districts which the new school 
serves.

The Henry Mellish County Secondary School opened for work 
on Tuesday, 17th September, 1929, with 214 boys drawn both from 
county and city, and of whom 91 were first year scholars. As this 
is a normal year’s entry, the school should be full in three years’ 
time.

The total cost of the School, including equipment, slightly 
exceeds £50,000.

The School.
G O V ER N IN G  B O D Y :

Notts. County Council: G. H. Hurt (Chairman), G. Peach (Vice-
Chairman), Major T. P. Barber, D.S.O., W. Harlow, T. H. Harper, 

and Prof. A. W. Kirkaldy, M.A.
Basford Rural District Council: G. P. Jordan.

Nottingham! City Council: A. H. Whipple, M.A. 
University College, Nottingham: Prof. H. A. S. Wortley, M.A. 

Co-opted Member: G. E. Taylor.

S T A F F :
Head Master: T. O. Balk, M.C., M.A.

Assistant Masters: K. McEwen, T. Booth, B.A., E. A. Burnham, B.A., 
A. A. K. Dallas, R. GUI, B.A., G. E. Goodall, B.Sc., G. H. Harmer, B.A., 
S. Marshall, M.A., W. C. Porter, B.Sc., S. Revill, B.A., F. A. Smith, M.A., 

T. E. Smith, B.Sc., and J. C. E. Wren, M.A., B.Sc.

BOYS—A U T U M N  T E R M , 1929.
FORM VI.—C. F. Barker, C. A. Baker, H. F. Cobb, T. H. Cook, R. J. 

Davies, J. Fowkes, J. JST. Greensmith, S. K. Gregory, C. E. Marshall, 
T. E. Moult, J. North, R. H. Purseglove, O. Reddish, A. Rutt, J. Shooter, 
R. White.
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FORM V —V. Ball, J. Brandreth, F. Chapman, J. K. Crooks, 
C. Checkley, W. C. Hall, R. W. Jackson, T. A. Magness, J. F. Moody, 
G. R. Nicholson, H. Shilton, C. G. Small, F. Smith, L. Spolton, W. A. 
Vickers, R. H. Watson, R. C. Whittaker, R. Wilson, T. H. Worton.

FORM IV.—N. Burrows, H. C. Bywater, G. H. Clarke, R. C. Clarke, 
A. H. Draper, K. M. Garstang, J. R. Green, A. J. Green, W. G. Green- 
smith, R. A. Hallam, R. Hamby, A. J. Hawkins, H. Hind, D. W. 
Hodgkinson, H. A. Holmes, H. Johnson, D. E. A. Raven, H. T. 
Scothorne, F. V. Shelton, ,C. B. Stallard, A. Topping, C. R. Vann, C. 
Williams, H. H. Willmin.

FORM III.—C. Atherton, A. Ball, R. W. Booth, H. Burton, G. 
Buxton, J. D. Challans, C. A. Clarke, J. A. Day, G. R. Goodall,
H. S. Hancock, W. Heath, J. N. Hopewell, V. J. Huggins, K. Hunt, 
K. Jackson, J. G. Morris, E. Moult, D. Nuttall, O. Newbery, A. I. Otter, 
A. Paxton, W. E. S. Radage, S. Reeve, W. C. Saxton, H. D. Whitehead, 
J. F. Williams.

FORM II.—L. S. Brown, W. F. Caldbeck, F. H. Corah, R. E. 
Corden, J. Dexter, F. Eggleshaw, R. Gee, J. T. Graney, F. Hall, 
J. W. Hawthorn, W. A. Kirk, H. Mansell, L. H. Morley, R. Mead,
G. R. Otter, J. H. Ragsdale, P. Rowe, W. H. Rowlett, R. F. Sansom, 
E. Sharpe, F. Shooter, C. G. Simmonds, G. E. Sinfield, W. Skeavington,
H. J. Smith, K. Smith, F. R. Teed, E. Ward, G. A. Whitby, J. H. Winter.

FORM la.—R. A. Baker, J. C. Birehmore, C. Brown. L. P. Brown- 
low, D. Carpenter, F. K. Daley, S'. Davidson, P. A. Gardiner, K. A. 
Gourlay, S. G. Hancock, J. Hind, S. Holgate, E. Horriben, W. Keeling, 
A. E. Lord, A. R. McGlashan, E. Millership, F. L. Pontin, J. A. 
Riccomini, E. Sheward, J. H. Stainforth, E. Stokes, K. H. Suggett, 
K. Thurman, G. West, E. W. Willars, F. Williams, C. H. Woodhouse.

FORM lb.—J. F. Aram, W. W. Ashton, D. R. Barker, W. Barnett, 
S. Best, S. H. Britton, E. S. Brown, E. Bullimore, C. E. Catlow, 
C. E. L. Cooke, R. Clarke, R. Corbett, R. C. Cullen, R. S. Davey, 
C. N. Godfrey, W. G. Greenhalgh, A. Henshaw, N. L.. Ledger, R. J. 
Melbourne, W. A. Morris, W. L. Pearson, W. G. Porter, F. W. Robinson, 
W. T. Rose, R. Rowland, F. Rowley, H. Stevenson, A. Steventon.

FORM Ic.—R. Allen, R. W. Booth, J. R. Briggs, E. Brown, 
R. Butler, G. W. Clarke, P. Dawes, J. H. Day, T. N. Evans, R. Fletcher, 
C. Hallam, A. Harrison, R. H. Harrison, W. M. Hatherly, D. Holliday, 
W. Hopkinson, W. Lowe, F. Moorcroft, K. Phillips, D. A. Richardson, 
O. Smith, W. G. Smyth, J. Swann, A. Walker, F. Walker, E. W. 
Sheeran, R. Hill, L. T. Fox, S. H. Flintham.

FORM I Lower.—T. H. Allen, W. Allsebrook, J. Anderson, W. J. 
Baulkwill, J. Braddock, G. C. Cree, W. N. Foss, J. E. Hatherly, 
H. J. Holland, A. Hopkinson, C. L. Johnson, H. L. Learning, J. Martin- 
dale, N. J. Parry, N. A. R. Saffell, B. R. Smith, A. H. Smithurst, 
J. M. V. Thompson, J. S. W. Tilley, J. W. Timson, H. Fish.
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A Clerk of Nottinghame.
A Clerk ther was of Nottinghame also;
T hat unto teching hadde long y-go.
And he was sythes clad in cappe and gowne 
T hat halfe-wey doun his bak came dangling downe,
But al be that he was a philosophre,
Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre,
But al-that he mighte of his freendes hente 
On caynes and on yerdes he it spente,
And bisily gan for the soules preye 
Of hem that yaf him wher-with to belaye.
Of studie took he most cure and most hede.
Noght o word spak he more than it was nede,
And that was seyde in form and reverence,
And schort and quik and ful of complimence,
But it wer any persone obstinat,
What-so he were of heigh or lowe estat 
H im wolde he snybben sharply for the nonnes,
Tickle his eres and eek wak up his bones.
Souning in moral vertue was his speche,
And gladly wolde he smite and dust the breche.

G lossary:—Sythes—often; hente—borrow; yerde—stick; snybben 
—snub; souning—in accordance with.

T . A. K.

Cabbages.
T hat green, green thing, that food so well beloved of 

vegetarians, that plant which has linked forever the names of cook 
and caterpillar, is again in the public’s mouth. You have seen the 
new recipe which has aroused such high feeling? T ry  it not, it is 
worse than any other. Perhaps you wonder at this bold statement; 
but wonder not, for I speak with authority and not as the scribes, 
being a connoisseur of cabbage from my youth up. I am not 
eccentric or even mad, it is a family failing. For centuries my 
ancestors have been the cabbage kings of England. I have eaten 
the luscious fruit in every possible way and I claim to know. Just 
to show I am no idle vaunter I will narrate for you the history of 
the invention of cabbage. My greatest doubt in doing so is a fear of 
being disbelieved but even I cannot vouch for the authenticity of the 
history, for during the late eighteenth and early nineteenth centuries 
the main line of our family dwelt across the Atlantic.
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Once upon a time—it was my favourite bed-time story—a 
learned entomologist was out hunting for big game in a deserted 
corner of his kitchen garden. The corner seemed a repository for 
old shoes for they were scattered about indiscriminately. While 
watching one of the larger denizens of a leafy plant he chanced to 
see a small, queer insect. Focusing his glass full upon it, he found 
that it was a variety unknown to him. This unexpected incident 
put him completely at a loss, but a small advertisement in the Agony 
Column soon put his doubts at rest. He invited anyone interested 
to call and see his discovery.

Next day he was inundated with callers. Arachnologists, 
bacteriologists, agrostologists, geologists and biologists fought with 
parasitologists, helminthologists, apiologists, actiniologists and 
botanists for priority of place. Reporters were pushed to the back. 
The entomologist was flabbergasted. His visitors rushed in. They 
forced the discovery out of him. All crowded round a dejected 
plant and when they began to work silence ensued. The 
arachnologist, finding the insect did not jump was the first to leave, 
followed by the actiniologist. The agrostologist made a good third 
while reporters rushed back to the city office with big boost head
lines, which were quite original for no one could speak a word. The 
parasitologist said the insect was a parasite of the caterpillar, the 
bacteriologist said it was not harmful but beneficial, the botanist, 
however, failed to run it down in Flora. Undaunted he asked 
where it was found.

“ Among the old shoes,” said the discoverer.
The botanist promptly christened the plant ‘ chou ’ and departed. 

At this time the apiologist, who was stung by the first sight, recovered 
equilibrium and left — his hat on the hall-stand.

A ringing of the door-bell heralded two new arrivals, the 
biochemist and the conchologist. The latter gave himself the order 
of the Boot but the former contributed words of sterling worth.

“ This insect,” said he, “ is a vitamin which lives on the cater
pillar, which lives on the ‘ chou,’ its sole means of livelihood.”

Here the geologist remarked that the best soil for the growth 
of ‘ chou,’ was that fertilised bv beef-steaks and the helminthologist 
interpolated that it was better if dug by worms.

W ith this cosmopolitan mass of knowledge at his disposal, the 
entomologist engaged gardeners who grew the plant to great dimen
sions and also invented Brussels sprouts, curly kale, palm cabbage and 
broccoli. Cooks prepared for him a stew of pure vitamin carefully 
collected. Needless to say, he was rejuvenated.

Nowadays we take them diluted with cabbage and you must not 
grumble now you know the facts if they are also served with cater
pillar sauce. L. S.



Fourteen. T H E  C E N TA U R .

Opening Day.
The formal opening of the School took place on Friday, 4th 

October, 1929.
M emorial U nveiling.

Prior to the speeches at the inaugural gathering, the Governors, 
together with the Chairman of the County Council, the Chairman of 
the County Education Committee, the Chairman of the Higher 
Education Sub-Committee, Canon Sawyer, the Director of Education, 
the Head Master and the County Architect received Miss Mellish, 
sister of the late Col. Henry Mellish, at the main door. This she 
unlocked, admitting the officials into the vestibule, where Miss 
Mellish unveiled a tablet erected in the entrance hall to serve as an 
acknowledgment of her brother’s devotion to education in
N ottinghamshire.

The memorial is inscribed : “ This school, opened in 1929, is 
named after Henry Mellish, chairman of the Notts. Education 
Committee from its inception in 1903 until his death on 3rd 
February, 1929, to commemorate his devoted service to the cause of 
education.”

The official party then proceeded to the Hall and were joined 
on the platform by the Governors, members of the Education
Committee, the Chairman of the Nottingham Education Committee, 
and the Director of Education for Nottingham.

Example of H enry M ellish.

In opening, Alderman W . H. Mason stated that they were not
so greatly concerned with the future education that was given in
the School as with the career of Col. Henry Mellish, with whose 
name the building was linked for all time. It had been he who 
had planned the scheme, led them to the neighbourhood, and selected 
the site, but he did not live long enough to see even the plans of the 
school which followed. If in future any of the pupils at the School 
learnt of him and of his zealous devotion and were inspired by his 
example, it would be well for the School and for those among whom 
they would dwell.

The duty of formally handing over the School to the adminis
tration of the Governors was undertaken by Aid. T . L. K. Edge, 
V.D., D.L., Chairman of the County Education Committee, who 
added further tribute to the memory of Col. Mellish.

In the absence of the Chairman of the Governors, the vice- 
Chairman, M r. G. Peach, responded.
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The events which led up to the foundation of the School were 
outlined by the County Director of Education, M r. B. W . L. 
Bulkeley. He added that he was convinced that in the boys who 
were at present attending the School they had the material for 
building the right traditions. If the present standard was main
tained, the future history of the School was safe.

Value of D ay School Education.

The principal speaker, Canon H. A. P. Sawyer, M.A., Head 
Master of Shrewsbury School, then delivered his address. He dwelt 
on the value of the day school system, of vital importance to national 
education. His experience showed that the day school system was 
ideal; the boarding school involved a certain amount of loss and risk. 
A boy was taken away at the most impressionable age from the most 
refining influences of his life, his mother, his home, and his sisters. 
The boy was deprived at a moment when he needed them most of the 
motives of being honourable and pure, induced by the confidence of 
his father, and the love of his mother. His natural defences were 
broken down and artificial barriers were set up in their place.

The day school was able to combine the discipline of the teacher 
with the love of the home, and that was surely the ideal of education. 
But it postulated conditions which assumed first of all that the 
school was properly equipped and easily accessible. It was also 
essential that the parents should co-operate with the school staff. 
W ithout that the day school was in danger of breaking down, and 
because of that, every parent should back up the school discipline 
and encourage the boys to do their work and play their games so 
as to capture the spirit of the school.

It was a tragedy that at the present time the faculty of enjoy
ment had been crushed out of the lives of people in the big industrial 
centres, because of the foolish hectic pleasures and extravagances of 
the day on the one hand, and the strain of the work on the other. 
I t  was the business of education and of the Church to bring back 
joy into the world.

Thanks were accorded to all those who had assisted in the 
opening ceremony by M r. Peach, and in supporting the motion, the 
Head Master said that both the staff and the boys of the School 
were out to realise the ideal of Service displayed by the life of Col. 
Mellish.

At the close of the proceedings, the School was open to inspection, 
and many hundreds of parents and visitors took the opportunity of 
interesting themselves in the manifold departments and rooms of 
the School buildings.
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Of the Pilgrimage to Bruges.

Now it came to pass, that divers brethren from the Temple of 
Mell did hear of a pilgrimage to Bruges, and they, determining to 
go, hastened unto their fathers to bring unto them the tidings. 
Therefore, after many days it was known that some of the children 
from the Temple of Mell were about to depart even unto the land 
of the Belgi.

And it was so; for on the Day of Fools did they shake from 
off their feet the dust of Nottingham, and departed therefrom. And 
it came to pass that when evening drew nigh, having travelled many 
hours over land and sea, they espied the city called Bruges afar off. 
Wearied and foot-sore, the pilgrims from the Temple called Mell 
departed unto their sojourning place where they did rest well.

Now when the end of the pilgrimage drew nigh, behold the 
pilgrims marvelled among themselves, saying “ Surely have we 
travelled far, seeing many wondrous sights. For we have been even 
unto Brussels and from thence unto the land of Waterloo where our 
forefathers fought of old. And on other days, have we not been to 
Ypres, where we did pay homage to our fallen countrymen at the 
Menin Gate, and unto Arras in the land called France? Nor was 
our journeying ended, for we did go unto the port of Antwerp and 
unto Middelburg which is in the land of the Dutch. Therefore let 
us rejoice for we have feasted well and, moreover, we have had fine 
weather.”

Therefore be it known unto you, that there was great rejoicing 
in the city of Bruges that night, for divers brethren from the Temple 
of Mell did feast merrily and they that were present did applaud 
the sayings of the pilgrim leaders. Now when the leader of the 
pilgrims from the Temple called Mell spoke, behold he spake as if 
possessed of a spirit for they were words of French. And after the 
feast many did depart from their place of rest and did go about the 
streets of Bruges singing and rejoicing.

Now when the next day was fully come, the pilgrims departed 
from the walls of Bruges coming unto the city of Nottingham in 
the evening.

R. W .
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Speech Day.
Keep fit, don’t smoke, don’t bet, and, if you achieve any great 

success, be on your guard against making a fool of yourself.
This advice was given by Col. Sir Lancelot Rolleston, Chairman 

of the Notts. County Council, at the School’s first Speech Day, on 
Friday, 5th December, 1930.

Sir Lancelot revealed that some of this advice was given to him 
personally by the famous author of “ Westward H o !”— including 
the injunction not to smoke, though Kingsley himself was a smoker.

All the public accommodation set aside in the school hall was 
filled by parents and friends, who thoroughly enjoyed the singing 
of the assembled school. M r. G. H. Hurt, Chairman of the 
Governors, presided, and Lady Maud Rolleston distributed the prizes 
and certificates. M r. H urt announced that the school which was 
opened just over a year ago, was settling down remarkably well 
and splendid progress was being made.

“ We have no traditions attached to the school,” he proceeded, 
“ but we have the more difficult task of building up a reputation 
in keeping with the name of Henry Mellish. This can only be done 
by the close co-operation of everyone connected with the school— 
governors, staff, boys and parents,” he concluded.

T he School Bogey.
The Head Master, in his first report, stated that although his 

hearers would expect little reference to examinations, it was a fact 
that, right at the beginning they were confronted with what was 
thought to be the bogey of schools, namely, examinations. The 
school did not consist only of boys who were fresh to a secondary 
school; of the 220 boys who began in the first term, about 120 were 
transferred from other secondary schools, and it was the senior boys 
among these who were responsible for introducing this bogey thus 
early into the school.

I t  was a matter of real concern to the staff that the normal 
progress of the senior boys should not suffer by the change of school. 
The examination lists showed that the interference was not serious. 
This happy result was due partly to the hard work of the boys 
themselves and secondly to the hard work of the staff.

In games the boys had shown themselves very enthusiastic. The 
cricket season was a successful one, but how the boys would regard 
Rugby football was less certain, especially as they had played 
“ soccer ” in their previous schools. They set about the task of 
learning this strange game with real schoolboy enthusiasm and the 
form shown in matches against other schools and the success gained 
were due to their keenness and grit.
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Parents’ H elp.
Referring to the junior boys, the Head Master said that full 

success could only be gained if the school had the active support of 
the parent. I t  should be remembered that when a boy entered such 
a school as that, he was beginning a very strenuous period of prepara
tion for life. As in all other forms of training, the fitness, physical 
and mental, of the boy was all-important. In maintaining this the 
co-operation of the parents was essential.

Parents could do much by supervising the reading of their boys, 
providing facilities for doing home work, seeing that they had 
sufficient sleep and that outside activities did not adversely affect the 
time and energy which should be devoted to the school.

Parents could help, too, by discouraging any tendency not to 
take a full part in the physical training and the games of the school. 
The value of organised games was generally recognised; but the 
normal healthy boy should want to play games. The number of 
those certified as medically unfit was very small. Slackness or 
nervousness was frequently the cause of a boy’s shirking of games. 
The nervous boy, frequently the only boy in the family, should be 
encouraged to take a full and active part in games with other boys.

A Splendid Start.
Sir Lancelot Rolleston congratulated everyone concerned upon 

the truly splendid start the school had made. The spirit of the 
School was marked by keenness in work and play. There was a 
freshness and a force about it which would make it a great success.

Sir Lancelot observed that he had been a long-distance runner 
in his youth, and in consequence of that fact, the late Canon Charles 
Kingsley, the author of “ Westward H o !” who was one of the 
first so-called “ muscular Christians ” and who believed intensely in 
the value of athletics and physical fitness, was very friendly towards 
him. “ You may become the richest man in England, or the cleverest, 
but without health, you cannot enjoy yourselves or do what you 
would wish by your fellow man,” observed Sir Lancelot.

Another piece of advice he received from Kingsley, and which 
he passed on to the boys, was never to smoke. Canon Kingsley 
smoked and many excellent people did smoke, but he (Sir Lancelot) 
had never done so, and he knew old generals and admirals who were 
boys at the time and received Kingsley’s advice, who had never 
smoked.

He advised them too, never to bet on horse racing and the last 
piece of advice he offered them was that if any of them achieved any 
great success, they should be on their guard, for then, if ever, they 
would make fools of themselves.
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Professor Wortley, proposing a vote of thanks to Sir Lancelot 
and Lady Maud Rolleston, said he was pleased to know that some 
former students at University College were members of the staff of 
the School.

M r. G. F. Jordan seconded the vote.
Lady Maud Rolleston said she appreciated the honour of being 

the first person to present prizes at the School.

PRIZE LIST.
FORM VI—English (presented by the Chairman of the Governors) : 

T. H. Cook. Head Master’s Prize: S. K. Gregory.
FORM V—Maths, and Chemistry: L. Spolton and V. Ball.

Chemistry: H. Shilton.
FORM IV—G. H. Clarke and H. T. Scothorne.
FORM III—A. I. Otter and E. Moult.
FORM II—G. R. Otter and J. H. Winter.
FORM la—S. Holgate and K. A. Gourlay.
FORM lb—F. L. Pontin and F. W. Robinson.
FORM Ic—H. K. Phillips and J. Briggs.
FORM I (lower)—J. Anderson.
Junior Maths. Prize (presented by Mr. K. MeEwen) : L. H. Morley.

E X A M IN A T IO N  SUCCESSES.
LONDON UNIVERSITY:—

Intermediate. B.A.—T. H. Cook.
Intermediate. B.Sc. (Economics) Part II—J. North.
Matriculation—H. F. Cobb, J. N. Greensmith, S. K. Gregory, 

C. E. Marshall, R. H. Purseglove, C. Reddish, R. White. 
NORTHERN UNIVERSITIES JOINT BOARD SCHOOL 

CERTIFICATES:—
*fV. Ball, 5 Credits (Distinction in Maths, and Chemistry).

J. Brandreth, 5 Credits.
*tF- Chapman, 7 Credits.

C. Checkley, 3 Credits (Good in Mathematics).
*tJ- K. Crooks, 4 Credits (Good in Mathematics and Art). 
fW. C. Hall, 4 .Credits (Good in Chemistry).

*fR. W. Jackson, 7 Credits..
*fT. A. Magness, 6 Credits (Good in History).

G. R. Nicholson, 1 Credit.
*fH. Shilton, 3 Credits (Distinction in Chemistry, Good in 

Geography and Mathematics).
C. G. Small, 4 Credits (Good in Mathematics).
F. Smith, 2 Credits.

*tL- Spolton, 3 Credits (Distinction in Maths, and Chemistry, 
Good in History and Geography).

W. A. Vickers, 4 Credits (Good in Geography).
R. H. Watson, 2 Credits.
R. C. Whittaker, 1 Credit.
T. H. Worton, 3 Credits, 

t granted exemption from Northern Universities Matriculation.
* granted exemption from London Universities Matriculation. 

SUPPLEMENTARY CERTIFICATES:—
Latin: S. K. Gregory and C. E. Marshall.

UNIVERSITY COLLEGE, NOTTINGHAM:—
Revis Scholarship: T. H. Cook.
College Studentship: C. E. Marshall, R. H. Purseglove and

C. Reddish.
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A Warning.
The door was green and so was I. I was a pupil teacher going 

to my doom. My first lesson was timed for about forty-five seconds 
ahead. Behind the door which was green, awaited my class, making 
enough noise for a football crowd. I looked at the door again; two 
panes of glass stared idiotically at me from between two white 
streaks, very like the pupils’ eyes, thought I.

By this time, my knees were knocking together. I drew one 
shoe up the opposite trouser leg, looked at the toe-cap and repeated 
the operation. This done, I straightened my tie. (If I had been 
a P. G. Wodehouse character, no doubt I should also have shot my 
cuffs but being a P .T . and impecunious withal, I had none). I 
grabbed the door knob and pushed. Of course, the door did not open, 
being one of those doors which open into the corridor. (It was, I 
believe I mentioned, also green). I took hold anew of the handle 
and twisted it as though it were the neck of a fowl and walked in.

I marched straight over to the teacher’s pulpit and arranged my 
notes in the furtive manner of a deacon about to make a sermon to a 
strange congregation. I then repolished my shoes and sallied forth to 
take my lesson on the Peasants’ Revolt. Ideas on ornithology 
immediately arose only to be unmercifully squashed by the tyrant 
who had deposed pandemonium. The lesson dragged on and I began 
to feel uncomfortable, somehow I felt that along the back row, 
all was not as it should be. I appropriated five drawings of myself 
in various attitudes; I certified myself insane because of the idiotic 
questions asked. At about the middle of the lesson, five monitors 
at intervals of thirty seconds came to borrow various articles and 
each time I forgot where I had arrived in the lesson—no wonder 
I invented the catch phrase “ Pity the poor P .T .”

D. E. A. R.

The Library.
Thomas Carlyle once said that the true University of these 

days is a collection of books. Like most sweeping statements it is 
open to criticism; but there is more than a little truth in the 
suggestion that books are the gateways to infinite knowledge and 
perennial pleasure. W ithout them the world would become like 
spring without singing birds or like autumn with empty garners. 
It is easy to grow enthusiastic over the voyaging cockle-shells of 
Drake and Raleigh, or over the world’s indebtedness to Faraday 
and Edison : yet there is no achievement comparable to the invention 
of printing five hundred years ago, no romance so constantly re
charged with wonder as that of reading.

To-day the annual output of books is staggering. I t is also 
a little sad, for where there is so much endeavour to create, and 
when there is so much desire to read, it is sad to reflect how many
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forests are hewn down and turned into paper that soon becomes 
waste paper. Amidst this sprawling mass cast up by the publishers’ 
maw there must appear now and then something of note, some book 
destined to survive the cataclysm of novelty. But how is this pearl 
to be sifted from the gewgaws? How shall we know a real book 
when we read it? How discriminate between the true and the false, 
between the essential and the specious?

There is only one way, and that is to make worthy books our 
constant companions from childhood to old-age. Friends may fail 
us and our store of worldly goods be low, but books are like the 
medieval figure of Knowledge, in our most need to go by our side. 
Happy is the boy who has a home library to roam among, happier 
still he who can start his own library in boyhood. But should, as 
often, these two delights be denied, then nowadays there is still the 
chance that he may find books that are not mere text-books at 
school.

In this respect Henry Mellish School has started well. At the 
end of the fifth term of its career there were 1,439 volumes in the 
School library, 288 of which were fiction. Of the total number 
382 came from the ex-Hucknall County School. In all £240 
had been spent. Not included in the 1,439 were 200 books on loan 
from the County Library for the use of forms one to three, and 57 
books from the Bulwell Library—a number equal to that of city 
boys at the School.

Those are facts which every boy should know. He should 
know a number of others, too. Most important is it that he should 
realise how rare it is for. any secondary schoolboy to have access to, 
and the use of, books so unrestrictedly as the Henry Mellish boy. 
He should know that the average price of a new book is about five 
shillings; that 35 books have had to be rebound at a total cost of 
£ 5 ; that about 2'0 books a year get beyond repair and have to be 
replaced; that 6 books have “ disappeared ” ; that 80 books have 
had to be repaired by the Bookcraft method. In brief he should 
know that the wear and tear of books is heavy and costly, and that 
he could help tremendously by thoughtful handling and carriage of 
the books.

Many boys have done sterling work for the library in a number 
of useful ways. The silhouette drawings are the work of Crooks; 
the printed notices have been done by Shooter, Crooks and Shelton; 
books are being constantly repaired by a number of boys in Forms 
VI and IV ; several boys in H a have done some passe-partout work; 
whilst other boys have assisted by woodcraft, presentation of 
magazines, and by acting in the honourable capacities of library 
assistants.

Books have been presented to the library by the following : —
Mrs. Rhoades: Cust, L. “ A. van Dyck.”
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Stallard, C. B . : Schweitzer, A. “ On the Edge of the 
Primeval Forest.”

Birchmore, J. : Wilson, H .W . “ After Pretoria.” 2 vols-.
Britton, H. H . : National Geographical Magazine.
Pearson, G. : Collingwood, H . “ First M ate.”
Jessop, C. A. : “ Technics,” 2 vols.
Raven, D. E. A . : Goethe, “ Faust.”
Staff (various): 30 volumes.
I t  was Stallard who had the pleasing idea of giving his book 

when leaving the School. The Head Master commended it as 
worthy of starting an excellent tradition in school life. Certainly, 
no better tribute can be imagined than that a Henry Mellish bo 
having known the joys of the Children’s Encyclopoedia and tl 
Wonder Books in his opening years, and having taken draughts o 
the stimulating scholarship of a Bradley, an Eddington, or a 
Trevelyan in his later days, should enrich with his thank-offering 
of a book the library of a School that has meant, and should ever 
mean, so much to him.

Gardening Hints.
It is Spring. Spring-time is gardening time; therefore, now is 

the time for gardening.
Gardening, like dress-making and beauty, requires hints for it 

to be successful. Most hints are obvious; for example, don’t for 
to plant the seeds and then expect your dinner to grow i 
garden. Some, however, are not quite so easily remembered, 
with this latter class that I intend to deal.

In the first instance, do not start gardening, or digging, before 
you know what is your garden. It would not only be fatal to dig 
your neighbour’s garden, it would be foolish. Furthermore, do not 
let anyone espy any new tools which you may have. You know why. 
But these are merely precautions to be observed before starting. 
Those which follow are—well, perhaps more interesting.

The first thing to do when digging your garden is to extend 
a string from one stick to another, along the place where you intend 
to dig. This is to prevent you from walking on what you have dug. 
Secondly, if you haven’t washed your hands, spit on them and rub 
them together. This will make sure that you do not soil your 
spade handle. On the actual digging, hints are not necessary. You 
should let someone else do it.

Having digested these few hints on preparation, you will now be 
anticipating more valuable ones on the setting and care of seeds. 
This advice, which I followed myself, is very simple. You will 
kick yourself for not having read it first, and then for having read it 
at all. W ith the exception of your tongue and telephone no tools 
are required. When you have solicited the aid of these, ring up the 
nearest gardener and politely beg of him to come and attend to your 
garden. And that, I think, is the best hint of all.
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Convict.
A gusty night wind drove the rain with a heavy pattering rush 

against the cottage windows. A moon tossed in a sea of clouds was 
reflected with a fitful glitter in the pools of a muddy rain-sodden 
cart-toad. Within the cottage, nodding over a book by the fire, 
and occasionally pausing to listen for the wind on the rain-swept 
moor, sat a man, who, roused by the knocking on the door, shouted 
“ Come in !”

A wet figure blustered in, slamming the door behind him with 
a crash.

“ Good evening. I was crossing the moor when I saw this 
light. Can I come in until the wind goes down?”
| “ Evenin’. Aye sir, take your coat off to dry and draw up yon

chair to the fire.”
The visitor warmed his chill, wet hands at the blaze, while the 

inmate offered lurid opinions on the weather without.
“ By the way,” said the stranger, “ I think I ought to tell you 

that I ’m an ex-convict. In fact, I ’ve just got away from Greenslade 
Moor prison.”

The cottager rose hastily from his seat.
“ No, sit down. I t ’s all right. I t ’s no use my trying to get 

away in weather like this, and as soon as a warder comes to the 
house, I shall give myself up. There’s no need to get alarmed, old 
man, I only want a bit of warmth and comfort before I go under.” 

“ Ye can calm ye’self down for that matter. I ’ve got a brother 
in the place ye come from. D ’ye know him, Jim Belcher?”

“ Belcher. Let me think,—yes, I know, a little wizened chap 
with grey hair.”

“ Yes, that’s him. Remember me to him when ye gets back.” 
“ I will. W hat did he do? Looks-a decent sort of chap.”
“ Forgery. He’s in for three years, and they wouldn’t hae got 

him if it hadn’t been for a woman.”
“ There’s generally a woman in it.”
“ Ye’re right. W hat did you get put in for?”
“ Me, oh ! that’s a long tale—but seeing as it’s raining and I 

can do nothing else I might as well tell you all about it—-that is, 
if you want to listen.”
i '  “ Aye, I ’ll listen, and I ’ll make ye a cup of tea while ye’re 

talking.”
“ My name is Rhodes, Rupert Rhodes, and before things began 

to happen, I was a spiritualist. I had rooms somewhere in Mayfair, 
London, and people used to pay fancy prices for me to get into 
touch with pet relations of theirs who had gone before. To see how 
Aunt Agatha was getting on in heaven—you know the sort of thing.” 

“ Aye, I know. Sugar?”
“ Tw o lumps. Well, in those days I used to know a woman
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whose husband, Harry Bowers, had just returned from India, 
married her, and died. I was the only man she knew at all well so 
I helped her with the funeral and became a sort of friend of the 
family. No milk, please. Thanks, got a spoon; this one will do. 
Right.

“ Well, as I was saying, this Mrs. Bowers asked me if I could 
possibly get into touch with her husband. I offered to try. That 
somebody at the door? No? Then we can go on.

“ One evening about six, she turned up at my rooms with a 
friend, Lady Hester Somebody, I could tell you her name if I 
bothered to think, but it doesn’t matter.

“ W e pulled down the blinds, switched off the lights, and sat 
in a ring around a small table. There, high up above the eternal 
roar of London, we sat in perfect silence, the tips of our little fingers 
touching around the table edge. Then, in a cold, dull voice I began 
to question her upon Harry’s habits. After a time, I seemed to 
float away in a dull swoon, an indistinct figure hovering above me 
bearing, dimly outlined, the figured lines of Bower’s face. He spoke 
to me in Arabic, of which I don’t know enough to have understood 
him, and I told him so. Speaking then, in slow English, he told me 
th is :

“ When he was young, new from College, he met in London, 
a girl with whom he fell desperately in love, Hester Culloden. His 
advances she permitted, nay, even encouraged, but when he asked 
her to marry him, she firmly, definitely and conclusively, refused 
him, and asked him never to attempt to speak to her again. All of 
which was rather hard on Harry.

“ He took it as all young men of his type took it, and went to 
his uncle’s in India, tea-planting. There, far away, and working 
like a nigger, he tried to forget her, and when he returned on account 
of his health, he found that the thing still rankled within him, and 
that the girl had become Lady Hester. At this point, a friend of 
Lady Hester met him, they became friendly, and she offered to 
marry him. Hoping thereby to see something of his beloved, he * 
accepted her, and they were married. Apparently, the experiment 
failed, however. Then a merciful God sent a long prayed fdr 
death.

“ The vision faded, I felt a swirling, rushing sensation, as 
though a mighty wind was sweeping me along. I pondered the 
message in my mind.

“ I t  would never be right to tell Mrs. Bowers all her 
husband’s mind, least of all, before the woman who had unwittinglv 
spoilt H arry’s life. I t would be difficult to fake a message, yet 
nothing would induce me to spoil the lives of two women for the 
sake of telling a bitter, unnecessary truth, such as this. I had been 
brought up to regard the truth as sacred, but this was different.

“ For a time, as I sat sprawled in my chair, I thought
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desperately; then, to the two women, I began to speak. I stuffed 
them with a gassy rigmarole on how happy the man was, then Mrs. 
Bowers began to ask me questions. T hat bent it. After a time she 
got me tied up in a silly contradiction, and I had to confess I was
lying. Rather than give Harry away, I said that the whole show
was a fake. She went off with a high head, Lady Hester behind her.

“ They had the decency not to go to the police, but my custom 
quickly dropped off and I found myself on my uppers. Luck turned 
away from me, and finally, reading in a paper on an unattended 
bookstall of a daring jewel robbery, I decided, after much considera
tion, to risk the same thing. One night, I broke into a Mayfair 
flat, and, began to poke round for valuables. Suddenly, a door 
opened, a light was switched on, and in the doorway stood Lady
Hester with a pistol. I could have got away through the bay
window and over the balcony, but the bitter irony of the thing 
rooted me to the spot and . . . ”

“ T h at’s your warders.”
“ Come in !”
“ Looking for Rupert Rhodes?”
“ W hat do you know of Rhodes?”
“ I ’m the man you want.”

G. H. C.

Epithets.

When motorists for prizes bid,
And Brooklands of them can’t  be rid,
And something makes their back wheels skid,

They call it a declivity.
(And other things besides, my lad, and other things besides!)

When statesmen get into a hole,
Through failing to decrease the dole,
And keep employment on the roll,

Men call it inactivity.
(And other things besides, my lad, and other things besides!)

When scientists can’t plumb the skies 
W ithout them telling thundering lies,
To keep their spirits on the rise 

They call it relativity.
(And other things besides, my lad, and other things besides!)

T . A. K.
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The Day-Trippers’ Song.
‘ Courage’ said he, and spat upon the sand,
‘ For though that waiting train will pull us homeward soon, 
Let us enjoy ourselves upon the sun-warmed sand,
And while away this blessed afternoon.’
All around the coast the languid trippers swoon 
Because the bottled ale so strong doth seem,
Until one tipsy man began this croon
And from that dormant crowd a wild ear-splitting scream 
Upon the air to fall and rise and fall did seem.

B A C C H IC  SONG.

The beer hath here a merrier splash and falls 
More willingly into the waiting glass;
The air is warmer, and the sea-gull calls
Are welcome music to a town-bred lad and lass;
Beer here that gentlier on the stomach lies 
Than tired eyelids upon tired eyes —
Beer with such flavour to bring tears unto your eyes.
Here are cool waters deep,
And through deep pools the young shrimp hunters creep,
(And in the sea swim herrings where it’s deep),
And on that sandy bank lies Ma in beery sleep.
Hateful is the steaming train,
Waiting in the station grim,
Soon shall come the end of day, Ah, why 
Next day should work-day be?
Let us alone. The time is passing fast 
And in a little while we must go home.
Let us alone. Why is it this can’t last?
These joys are taken from us and soon 
Homeward we shall be travelling fast.
Let us alone. Soon will be closing time 
And we must hurry for a last, long Bass,
Before we leave behind the sad sea-wave.
All things must end. And we who gave 
Our shillings for this blissful day of ease 
Know only far too well that all good things must cease.

F. C.
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Rugby, 1930—1931.
A P romising Beginning.

In view of the inexperience of most of the players, due to the 
change from Association to Rugby football, the team had a com
paratively successful season. There were few really heavy defeats, 
and several games which were lost by small margins might have 
been won had a little more energy been put into the play. The best 
part of the team as a rule was the forwards, who packed well and 
pushed hard, but in the loose they too showed sometimes an in
decision which lost them many good openings. Only too frequently 
one saw Vickers playing a little game by himself, backed up at a 
distance by Magness whose speed will not keep pace with his spirit, 
whilst the rest of the forwards casually disentangled themselves. Tn 
the line-outs, Magness, Gregory, Chapman and Fowkes were always 
prominent, but a real weakness here lay in a reluctance to give the 
three-quarters a chance. Too many forwards were taken in 
possession after attempts at a barge through, when by heeling the 
ball after the ground had been made, some purpose might have been 
served. Nevertheless, the forwards played many good games, par
ticularly in the tight, where they usually held their own, and they 
provided the real attack of the team.

W eak H andling.

T hat this should have been so is explained by the weakness 
of the three-quarters, particularly in the centre. Ball regularly 
played a very good defensive game, but his inclination for the cut- 
through, for which his lightness is a handicap, often weakened his 
attack. To some extent he was justified in this by the uncertainty 
of the other inside position, where more players were tried than 
anywhere else in the team, but it also meant that Hamby on the 
wing saw less of the ball than his speed and vigour entitled him 
to do.

The halves played well throughout, Brandreth improving with 
every game, whilst Cobb, though tending at times to hold on too 
long, never ceased to try, and was fast and difficult to stop.

Nicholson at full-back was curiously unequal. He played some 
exceptionally good games, and others which were just as bad. When 
he wished, he could field the ball beautifully, but there was never 
any certainty that he would make good use of it.
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N eed for G reater Experience.

The team as a whole lacked cohesion and a leader, for Gregory, 
as a forward, could seldom pretend to do much more than hold his 
pack together. As a result there was far too little sign of any settled 
plan of attack, and too much inclination to wait for chances instead 
of making them. But experience will alter that. In its whole
heartedness and the measure of its success, the team exceeded 
expectations, and those members of the Staff who have had anything 
to do with it would like to express their appreciation here for the 
spirit in which the boys have taken up a game which was new to 
them.

Alderman Newton’s School, Leicester. October 18th. (H.)
The superiority of the Alderman Newton’s three-quarters gave 

them a half-time lead of 21—0. In the second half the School forwards 
played a splendid game, holding their faster, heavier and more 
experienced opponents to a final score of 24—3. This was a most 
enjoyable match, from which the team learned a great deal.

Lost 3—24.
^University College II. October 22nd (II.)

The University brought a strong side and though the School had 
the best of the first half, their opponents finished strongly, scoring 
two tries in the last ten minutes, and converting both, after a hard, 
keen game. Lost 0—10.
Nottingham High School “ A ” Team. October 26th (A.)

Greater experience played a large part in this game, which was 
keenly fought throughout. Lost 0—12.
*A “ .Casuals ” Team. November 1st (H.)

The School proved much too strong for their opponents, playing 
more as a team than in any previous game. Won 25—0.
*A “ Casuals ” Team. November 8th (A.)

The Casuals fielded a much stronger side, and the School were 
slightly weakened, and definitely overweighted in the scrum.

Lost 0—20.
*Higli Pavement O.B. November 15th (H.)

The weather for this game was very bad, but the School handling 
was excellent. With the forwards playing one of their best games, 
the School won as they wished. Won 27—0.
*Higli Pavement O.B. November 22nd (A.)

Though the Old Boys fielded a stronger side, the School again 
won comfortably. Won 14—0.
Ernest Bailey School, Matlock. November 29th (H.)

Two snap tries by their opponents won this game in which the 
School pressed continuously without being able to score more than 
once. The forwards again played a fine game in the mud. Lost 5—8. 
Alderman Newton’s School, Leicester. December 6th (A.)

The Leicester boys played really good Rugby and the School 
seemed unable to act as a team. Apart from one or two individual 
efforts the School defended the whole time, but they certainly could 
have kept down the score with harder tackling. Lost 3—37.
Newark Magnus School. January 17th (A.)

This was the worst defeat experienced by the School. The 
splendid operating of the Newark three-quarter line revealed the 
weakness of the School’s defence. Lost 0—52.
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♦High Pavement O.B. January 24th (H.)
A well contested game against a stronger Old Boys’ XV resulted 

in a draw. Drew 6—6.
High Pavement School. February 4th (H.)

A poor game with scrappy Rugby on both sides, the chief de
faulters being the scrummagers on both sides, with the result that 
the ball was rarely given air. Lost 3—6.
Nottingham High School “ A ” XV. February 7th (H.)

A good game in which the superiority of the High School three- 
quarters won the game. The School, however, played quite a good 
game. Lost 3—13.
Chesterfield Grammar School. February 18th (H.)

The School could only field a weakened side, but on the run of 
the play, a draw would not have been an unjust result. Lost 0—3. 
♦University College 2nd XV. February 25th (H.)

This was a really good match in which the better staying power 
of the College decided the result. The School pressed from the 
beginning and with better finishing, they might well have led by ten 
points at the interval. Lost 3—14.
♦Old Boys. . March 14th (H.)

The masters were divided between the teams, and after a vigorous 
but not very scientific game, the School won. Won 8—3.
♦Old Nottinghamians “ B.” March 21st (H.)

Both boys and masters played good Rugby for the first half and 
the last game provided us with our easiest win. Won 32—0.
* In matches marked (*) the School team was strengthened by 

the inclusion of several masters.

T H E  SECOND F IF T E E N  played matches against Newark 
Second XV and after losing at Newark scored a good win in the 
return game at home.

T H E  COLTS F IF T E E N  played matches against Newark 
Colts XV and lost both games, the one at Newark by 33 points 
to 8, and at home by 12 points to 6. They defeated High Pave
ment Colts by 43 points to 3.

In the Spring Term  a Fifteen was sent over to Newark com
posed of boys who were in their first year of Rugby to play a 
corresponding Fifteen there. O ur boys played quite well and the 
game ended as a pointless draw.

1st XV. N OTES.
N icholson (Full Back). He has shown definite skill in taking 

a difficult ball, but he must remember that a back must try to get 
his hands to every ball, high or low, and he must practise to control 
every kick.

H amby (Wing Three-quarter). A resolute player with a good 
turn of speed which has often resulted in a try. He should drop 
the habit of fly-kicking.

Ball (Centre Three-quarter). He has taken up the game well 
and promises to develop into a player who will use his brains. He 
must be careful not to use the “ cut-through ” too often.
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W hite (Wing Three-quarter). A useful player who suffered 
from neglect by his inside. Played well at forward at the end of 
the season.

Cobb (Stand-off Half). A sturdy and resolute player who 
needs experience and careful practice to become a good Rugby 
player.

Brandreth (Scrum Half). His keenness has helped him much 
in this difficult position. He must practise to pick up and pass in 
one movement.

G regory (Captain—Forward). His whole hearted keenness 
has been a great asset to the side. He might have been more “vocal” 
in actual matches, but, by going all out right from the beginning 
of a match to the end, he has set a good example.

M agness (Forward). He has used his height to good advant
age in the line-out and is a useful leader of rushes.

V ickers (Forward). A splendid worker, who is always up 
with the ball.

Chapman (Forward). A useful scrummager who has taken up 
the game well. He sometimes gives the impression that he could 
exert himself still more.

W ilson (Forward). A sound and reliable forward who works 
hard in the scrums.

Fowkes. He has improved considerably and has often gained 
ground by neat touch kicks. He needs a little more dash.

H all (Forward). A much improved player, who should make 
good at this game.

Checkley (Forward). He has played some good games. He 
must go harder and make more of a “ scrap ” of it.

Burton, Nuttall and Housley also played for the 1st XV. and 
should do well next season.

Caught!
He sighed as he thought of what the others were doing—-what 

he would have been doing if he had not made one little but fatal 
slip.

Even now he might be able to join them in their pleasure— 
or their pain. He wondered which and decided that, although he 
was caught, it was probably for his own benefit that he had remained 
to put more goods into his pockets, instead of fleeing with the others 
when the alarm was given.

The memory of those extra goods comforted him—perhaps he 
would require them soon-—it all depended upon the time he was 
made to remain in his present position while the others carried on 
without him and—unhappy thought—took his share of things during 
his absence.
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He was now awaiting trial for his misdeed. I t was a period 
of suspense. Dare he commit perjury—without too much risk of 
detection? Should he tell the truth—and be dealt with accordingly? 
Should he give the judge word for word and receive extra punish
ment for “ cheek ” or should he remain dumb and be penalised for 
raising the judge’s ire? All ways seemed hopeless. W hat should 
he give as an excuse—or what could he give that would help in 
lightening his penalty? Should he plead for mercy as a “ first 
offender” ? No, that never “ washed” in this court, the judges 
were too stern.

These questions would soon be settled, for now someone with 
the power to detain him or to free him was approaching. This was 
the moment for which he had longed, yet now he feared its coming. 
Confusedly, he turned to face the newcomer, and, while being told 
that in future he must be early for dinner and also must do exercise 
99 in his arithmetic book as an aid to memory, he reassured himself 
that the chocolate, whose purchase had made him late for dinner, was 
still in his pocket.

J. R. G.
War =  Death +  Sorrow.

(In view of the  recent deviations in m odern poetry  as  to  spelling, rhym es and 
the beginning of lines w ith  sm all le tters, m any  men have begun to wonder w hat the 
u ltim ate  destiny  of poetry  will be, w hether i t  will rem ain approxim ately in the 
recognized method, or develop like a r t  in to  some form corresponding to cubism  or 
im pressionism . Some have foretold th a t  as  m en’s m inds become more and more 
m athem atical, they  will come eventually  to in te rp ret even poetry w ith m athem atical 
symbols. The following “ poem ” would, therefore, be tolerably comprehensible to 
a future mind, though to moderns it  m ay be difficult to follow even w ith the  original 
as guide. F o r the  benefit of those readers who m ay not have reached the  advanced 
study  of poetry, we should s ta te  th a t it is  a fu tu ris t im pression of Cam pbell’s 
“  H ohenlinden.”)

Linden =  solar inclination 10°W  -j- snow 
— scarlet -j- black water, speed 30 m.p.h.
Silence -j- darkness. T rr  ! T r r r - r r ! -f- watch fires 
c.p. variable — » Linden, change of scene.
Illumination 6 c.p. Toot - toot! trr-rr-r* 

soldiers -j- waving steel : desire to join combat 
oc Pitter-patter — rush — thud — tumble!
Rumble! Rumble ! BOOM  ! ! I advance cavalry 
60 m.p.h. Flash — blare — rumble > thunderbolts
(Snow -f- blood, brighter than fire-glow) < red — 
redder black-water, speed 30 m.p.h.
Time 5 a.m. -j- sunlight obstructed by thick water —- 
vapour -j- battle =  French v. Bavarians -j- B rumble!
Battle fury increases. Dash — flutter — shout!

Go it Bavaria!
Remainder <x 1/visitors : =  snow 
-f- turf -f- sods =  sorrow.

T . A. K.
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Cricket, 1930.
A G ood Start under Adverse Conditions.

For the Season 1930 we were fortunate in having at School 
five or six boys who had played in the Hucknall 1st X I and one 
from the West Bridgford 1st X I. Among the old Hucknall Boys 
were Baker who played for the Notts. County School Boys in 1929: 
and 1930, and Reddish who kept wicket for them in 1930, and with 
these boys as a nucleus, we were able to field a strong side. Un
fortunately, our School field was not ready for cricket and our 
practice had to be done on two matting wickets. This probably 
accounted to some extent for the fact that the School batting was not 
reliable and it was the bowlers who really gained our victories. 
Baker and Gregory both did exceptionally well as bowlers and the 
chief batsmen were North, Reddish, Purseglove and Whittaker. 
Eight matches were played, six being won, one lost while the last 
was not finished owing to rain.

RESULTS:

West Bridgford (A.) May 17th. Won.
School 61 (North 25).
West Bridgford 38 (Baker 6 for 10).

High Pavement Sehoool (A.) May 20th. Won.
High Pavement 23 (Baker 5 for 6, Gregory 5 for 16). 
School 50 for 6 (Whittaker 21).

Muudella School (H.) May 28th. Won.
School 53 (Purseglove 24).
Mundella 46 (Baker 7 for 18).

High Pavement School (H.) June 3rd. Won.
High Pavement 30 (Baker 5 for 9).
School 90 for 4 (Reddish 47 not out).

Mundella School (A.) June 11th Lost.
Mundella 111 for S.
School 98 (Purseglove 26, Clarke 22).

University College 2nd (A.) June 12th. Won.
School 12S for 7 (Reddish 49, Baker 45 not out). 
University 95 (Gregory 3 for 14).

West Bridgford School (H.) June 18th. Abandoned.
School 116 for 7 (North 38, Purseglove 21).

University College 2nd (A.) June 21st. Won.
School 84 (Reddish 33).

University 50 (Gregory 7 for 28).
The following boys were awarded colours: Baker, Gregory, North, 

Reddish, Purseglove, Whittaker.
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Careers.
Most of us begin planning our careers soon after reaching the 

breeches stage in life. Vehicular control attracts us; we find un
paralleled magnificence in the work of a railway driver or a tram- 
conductor. The fascination passes, however, and we run through 
the gamut of airman, ship’s captain, police-detective, professional 
footballer, overseas officer, and so on. Even this period goes, until 
few of us in our early teens have any real notion of the future. 
The result is that so many boys just drift into some office, some pro
fession, that easily becomes a blind alley, having a living competence, 
but no outlet to higher and greater things.

I t  is against this sorry scheme of things that this article is 
directed. By the time a boy reaches the third form, and certainly 
not later than when he is in the fourth, he should be testing the 
possibilities of the future. He should be realising that teaching, 
office work in Player’s, say, or Boots’, or even the Civil Service, do 
not constitute the beginning and the end of careers. The world is 
wide and so must be his outlook : there is no need for his vision 
to grow dim beyond Hucknall or Sutton, beyond Nottinghamshire, 
or even Great Britain.

Think for a moment of the vast possibilities open to a secondary- 
schoolboy :—Accountancy, Architecture, Chemistry, Farming,
Journalism, Librarianship, Merchant Service, Physicists, Rubber 
Industry, Shipping, Solicitors, Engineering in all its branches, Police 
Service at home and abroad — the list could be made at least a dozen 
times as long. Indeed, so varied is the outlook that instead of 
being-at a loss to know what to do, the keen boy should suffer more 
by excess of choice.

Too often, however, boys though possibly interested in many a 
career evince little or no knowledge of how to set about the task 
of taking up their particular career. This is where the School comes 
in to help. In the Library are two books devoted to such things. 
Wakefield writes “ On Leaving School,” and Hughes “ On Choosing 
a Career.” Month by month appears the “ Journal of Careers,” the 
finest publication devoted to such topics. By me lies the May 
number, and I find among its contents these:—Careers in British 
Chambers of Commerce, Prospects in Mining, Profession of Librarian, 

.Careers in Aviation, Botany as a Career, at Home and Abroad, 
Training Men for Agricultural and Veterinary Appointments, 
Apprenticeship Courses in Electrical Engineering, the Chemist in 
Industry. Here is choice, indeed. Yet month by month comes 
such an array of fascinating prospects, all described by men successful 
in their work. Moreover, a portfolio marked “ Careers ” contains 
twenty to thirty summaries of careers; should the one for which any 
boy is looking not be there, then it is one of the easiest matters in 
the world for us to obtain it.

So there you are, widen your horizons, extend your outlooks, 
and by realising that few professions are barred to you, link the 
Henry Mellish with all parts of the world, so that in years to come 
our Old Boys may revisit the School and tell us how they have faced 
life and conquered.
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Athletic Sports.
T o many boys athletic sports bring memories of a Sports Day 

that came hopefully during the summer term, a day that was eithei 
not summery or else too hot, of heaps of events, heats and finals, 
trailing their interminable way from afternoon to mid-evening. It 
was like a merry-go-round; you entered for what you wished, prob
ably the lot, or else somebody senior to you jolly well told you that 
you jolly well had to run in this and jump in that or else there’d 
jolly well be a row. There was probably an ice-cream stall in 
attendance, pop flowed freely, and certain parents and relations 
claimed some share of attention. Later came the obstacle race of 
sleep.

It was in the hope of avoiding these things that first a scheme 
was drawn up whereby every boy could hope to achieve something 
and secondly Sports Day was fixed at the close of the winter term 
to come as a relief to football and so as not to clash with cricket. 
The system of high and low standards has meant that all boys 
physically fit have aimed at something definite and have probably, 
gained some points for their forms even though most of them could 
not hope to appear in the finals. I t is true that we were rather late in 
getting the track ready this year, and that heavy snow hampered 
us for a week or more, but most boys can look back with pleasure 
to the month of March as a time when there was great variety in 
games and a time when they were improving their general athletics. 
All that is to the good.

Next year we must have the track ready much earlier, in fact 
a permanent track wouldn’t be a bad idea. Then we shall know 
whether we are improving from month to month in the 100 yards 
say, or in the long jump, for it must be realised that especially 
in the senior part of the school the general standard is not good 
enough.

Furthermore, it is up to all boys who like either of the jumps, 
or shot putting, to practise consistently, and to try to get all the help 
they can from certain masters or from the books by Butler and 
W  ebster.

SPORTS DAY.

W e have set a good tradition in the matter of Sports Days, 
for the weather was that of a real spring day. As a result we 
had quite a gratifying number of visitors, who, no doubt, thoroughly 
;njoyed a good two hours’ sport.
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Several boys succeeded in winning their maximum of three 
events. T o  two of them, Hamby and Nicholson, whilst offering 
sound congratulations, we would urge upon them that if only they 
would concentrate now upon style, they would improve beyond 
measure within the coming twelve months. I t  was good, also, to see 
the keenness of our senior boys in the new event — putting the shot. 
Here again, steady practice is necessary before the results will reach 
a good school standard.

Finally, a word of congratulation to the School team who, in 
what we all hope will be the first of a series of annual contests, 
defeated the Old Boys in the relay race.

R E SU L T S.
100 Yards (under 12).—1, Beardsall; 2, Allen; 3, Otter and Smith. 

13 l-5th secs. (12-13) : 1, Carpenter; 2, Allen; 3, Rose. 12 2-5th secs. 
(13-14) : 1, Brown; 2, Fetch; 3, Godfrey. 11 4-5th secs. (14-16): 1, 
Willmin; 2, Raven; 3, Mansell. 11 3-5th sees, (over 16) : 1, Hamby;
2, Wilson; 3, Clarke. 11 secs.

220 Yards (under 13) : 1, Carpentelr; 2, Allen; 3, Beardsall. 
30 l-5th setes. (13-14) : 1, Brown; 2, Petch; 3, Godfrey; 29 l-5th 
sees. (14-16): 1, Hawthorn; 2, Worton; 3, Burton. 29 secs, (over 
16) : 1, Gregory; 2, Wilson; 3, Housley. 28 secs.

440 Yards (12-14) : 1, Browr^ 2, Petch; 3, Godfrey. 66 3-5th secs. 
(14-16) : 1, Green, J. R .; 2, Aram; 3, Gee. 63 2-5th secs, (over 16) : 
.1, Hamby; 2, White; 3, Checkley. 60 secs.

880 Yards (14-16) : 1, Whitehead; 2, Green, J. R .; 3, Caldbeck. 
2 min. 25 secs, (over 16) : 1, Nicholson; 2, Housley; 3, Johnson. 
2 min. 19 secs.

One Mile (14-16) : 1, Whitehead; 2, Greensmith; 3, Heath. 5 
mins. 32 2-5th secs. (over 16) : 1, Hamby; 2, Housley. 5 mins. 24 
secs.

High Jump (under 12) : 1, Bates, P .; 2, Smith; 3, Allen. 3ft. 
71 ins. (12-14) : 1, Catlow; 2, Birchmore; 3, Millership. 3ft. 112 ins. 
(14-16) : 1, Gee; 2, Whitehead; 3, Hawthorn and Jordan. 4ft. 5ins. 
(over 16): 1, Nicholson; 2, Checkley; 3, Fowkes. 4ft. lOins.

Long Jump (under 12) : 1, Bates; 2, Otter; 3, French, lift . 9ins. 
(12-14) : 1, Catlow; 2, Williams; 3, Pearson. 13ft. 6ins. (14-16):
1. Mansell; 2, Greensmith; 3, Hawthorn. 16ft. 2|ins. (14-16) : 1, 
Nicholson; 2, Cobb;- 3, Gregory. 18ft. Oiins.

Throwing the Cricket Ball (under 12): 1, Pearson; 2, Beardsall;
3, Baulkwill. 52 yds. lOins. (12-14) : 1, Catlow; 2, Woodhouse; 3, 
Pearson, W. L. 67 yds. 4ins. (14-16): 1, Draper; 2, Burton; 3, 
Willmin. 67 yds. 2ft. llins.

Putting the Shot (over 16): 1, Magness; 2, Wilson; 3, Cobb. 
27ft. 5!ins.

Old Boys 100 Yards: 1, Baker, 2, North; 3, Shooter. 10 3-5th secs. 
Relay Race: 1, School; 2, Old Boys.

F IN A L  P O IN T S .
1, V, 99; 2, VI, 65.4; 3, Ila, 54.8; 4, III, 54; 5, IV, 49.4; 6,Ic.u„ 

47.8; 7, IIb„ 43.6; 8, lb, 42.5; 9, la, 34.3; 19. lie. 33.7: 11, Ic.l.. 28.1.

y
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Our Nottingham Letter.
University College,

Nottingham.

Dear M r. Editor,

W e be Nine—the advance guard of that throng who will cry- 
from the lecture—or more possibly the common-rooms of Nottingham 
University College “ Floreat Henry Mellish.”

On the whole the first two terms of our fresher year at College 
have gone down very well. Exceptions to this rule there always are, 
of course. W e know of certain gentlemen who prefer to ignore the 
beckoning fingers of the Muses of Education and Economics for the 
comfortable chairs of the M en’s Common Room—or at least they 
did. Recently we have been informed that they have mended their- 
ways, and, like us seven good men and true, now attend every lecture 
punctually, no matter what the subject or who the lecturer.

Every department in College is well represented by the Old 
Boys from the School. Three have their domicile in the Department 
of Education, two dwell in the Geography Department, a sole 
survivor enjoys privileges in the Faculty of Economics, while another 
set of triplets—all Intermediate men—enjoy a considerable range 
of faculties from Maths (Pure and Applied—ugh !) to English and 
Latin. It is notoriously well known that the Education Department 
contains not only the largest percentage of slackers in College, but 
(hence) also the largest number of affaires de ceeur. Yet our repre
sentatives have, on the whole, studiously ignored both. I t must be, 
however, admitted that one individual associated with the Old 
Kirkby district slacked continuously for better or for worse, through
out last term and half of the second. In fact, the number of 
times he was present in the common room would require the aid of 
a ready reckoner for a decent computation—but he has since altered 
his way—due, it is thought to the gentle persuasiveness of Professor 
Wortley.

The atmosphere of the Geography Department, being somewhat 
staid and steady, our representatives therein are naturally developing 
on similar lines. One dearly beloved can often be seen wandering 
throughout these halls of learning, harmlessly burbling about 
Angiosperms, mollusca and Gastriopods. Since he fell downwards 
30 feet in a quarry on to a sharply-pointed limestone outcrop near 
Malvern, it is generally acknowledged that his enthusiasm has abated
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somewhat (perhaps this is only temporary). The other individual 
continues upon his steadfast purpose unheedingly, and sees no reason 
why Geology should be entered side by side with Geography—but 
then he is a stout Arts man. His favourite sport, in fact, is to curse 
continuously and heartily at each and every thing pertaining to 
Stratigraphy, Petrology and the like.

Oftimes in our wandering through the common room have we 
met an absorbed gentleman, whose only task, seemingly, is to give 
friendly advice to his Education and Geography mates, and—more 
important by far, to consult daily the dinner menu. Nevertheless, 
we have it on first-rate authority that Professor Kirkaldy does at 
times greatly benefit by his august presence. When, on occasions, 
our representative does commence work, then, the whole Department 
appears reorganised and revitalised.

Our Intermediate gentlemen are by far the most enterprising, 
most zealous and most exultant Mellishians, at present, in College. 
One bosom friend in the Arts faculty has abjured Cicero and Horace, 
and has turned to Juvenal to solve a burning question “ Quid amoris 
optimum genus est?” We, like Chaucer, believing that “ Amor 
vincit omnia ” nevertheless still live in hopes.

On the Maths, side another dearly beloved is content to boost 
the glorious view of Matlock to be apparently seen from the 
wonderful hills of Huthwaite. W e are, as yet, in doubt as to this 
matter. Finally, an erstwhile cricket captain of the School can be 
seen at all times o’day muttering terrific names intimately connected 
with Botany and Geology. Perhaps he was only swearing. In any 
case, we should like to know.

We all know that college life is not at all bad. W ork is not 
really an essential, but it does relieve when pleasure becomes a 
monotony. All the Old Boys do a fair share and have not fallen 
entirely into characteristic college vices. It must be noted that one 
is by now in a fair way to defeat the all-conquering pipe, while bridge 
has apparently smitten everyone. Indeed, in the Common Room 
between 1 and 1-55 p.m. it is a common sight to perceive Old Boys 
bawling in excited voices “ Three spades,” “ Two no trumps,” “ I ’ll 
double you,” etc., or else cursing the turn of the cards.

W e be Nine. We hope that soon we shall be ninety times nine, 
but the days are long. Yet we trust that our followers in the here
after will remember and join with us in quoting that famed piece of 
Virgil “ Per ardua —

Yours sincerely,
T . H . C.
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Old Boys’ Association.
The occasion of the Rugby Football match between the School 

and an Old Boys XV was thought to be a suitable opportunity of 
holding a meeting to consider the formation of an Old Boys’ 
Association of the Henry Mellish County School. All Old Boys 
were invited to be present at the match and at the tea which was 
afterwards served in the Hall.

The Old Boys’ team w as: Messrs. Porter, Cook, Baker, 
Housley (sub.), Greensmith, Coulson, North, Smith, Purseglove, 
Rutt, Willmin (sub.), Shooter, Davies, Clarke, and Marshall. The 
referee was M r. Gill. The weather was fine and the playing field 
was in good condition so that an enjoyable game ensued. The two 
sides were fairly evenly matched, but the School eventually turned 
out to be victorious, by 8 points to 3. The Old Boys’ try was 
scored by Purseglove, who managed to get over the line when the 
field was well up to the School goal. After the match an excellent 
tea was served in the hall by M r. and Mrs. Wilson, and after this, 
the Old Boys, members of the staff and some of the present scholars 
assembled in the lecture room.

Inaugural M eeting.

The Head Master, acting as chairman, briefly outlined the 
objects of the meeting and the objects of an Old Boys’ Association— 
its value in maintaining and strengthening the bond that unites all 
Old Boys to the School, and in forwarding the work of the School. 
From the beginning, such an Association would hold an annual 
dinner, would play cricket and football matches against the School, 
and would co-operate with the School in the production of a magazine 
in which a part of the contents would consist of a record of the 
activities of the Association and of the other matters of interest to 
Old Boys. All members would receive the magazine regularly and 
would feel that this kept them in touch with their old school fellows.

The meeting then proceeded and a resolution that an Old Boys’ 
Association of the Henry Mellish County Secondary School should 
be formed was proposed by M . Garstang and seconded by C. Baker. 
This resolution was carried unanimously.

The next business was the election 
following were proposed and elected :— 

Proposed by 
R. Clarke C. Baker
R. H. Purseglove M . Garstang 
T . H. Cook R. White
C. Baker J. Brandreth
J. North T . H . Cook

of a committee. The

Seconded by 
E. Marshall 
T . H . Cook 
S. K. Gregory 
G. R. Nicholson 
R. H. Purseglove
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As President:
The Head Master T . H. Cook J. Shooter

As Vice-President:
M r. K. McEwen C. Baker J. North

As Honorary Secretary :
J. North, 159 Portland Road, Hucknall.

R. H. Purseglove C. Baker
As Honorary Treasurer:

T . H. Cook, 112 Carlingford Road, Hucknall.
R. A. Hamby S. K. Gregory

Then came the question of the annual subscription. This was 
finally fixed at 4 /- and was to include subscription to the magazine.

The Chairman, before proceeding to the next business, urged 
upon all members the necessity of prompt and regular payment of 
the annual subscription.

I t  was agreed that the occasion of the summer reunion should 
be the day of the cricket match between the school and the Old Boys. 
The chairman urged the desirability of making this match a social 
function by the extension of invitations to the parents of old boys 
and of present boys.

It was also agreed that Rugby fixtures for an Old Boys’ Rugby 
Club should be arranged, for with the co-operation of the staff, a 
good team could be raised.

After further discussion, when it was decided to include two 
events of interest in the School Sports programme, viz., an Old 
Boys’ 100 yards, and a relay race between the Old Boys and the 
School, a vote of thanks to the Chairman was proposed and carried 
unanimously. The Chairman then briefly thanked the meeting and, 
there being no other business, declared the meeting adjourned.

G eneral N ews.
Although the club is newly formed there are several matters 

of interest to be mentioned.
There were only three runners in the Old Boys’ 100 yards, 

but a close race resulted. The order was: 1, Baker; 2, North; 
3, Shooter; and the excellent time of 10 3-5th secs, was recorded. 
The relay team and order of running was North, Shooter, Cook, 
Baker. Four distances of 110 yards were run, and although the 
Old Boys gained the inside position, the result was a win for the 
School, for the Old Boys found great difficulty in taking over the 
baton at the various points.

Excellent progress has been made in the arrangement of fixtures 
for the season 1931-32, and on the completion of these fixtures, 
cards will be sent to all members.

J. N.
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Oyez! Oyez!! Oyez!!!
To all whom it may concern, and others, not excepting nosey- 

parkers, busy-bodies, etc., be it known that we, the Insurance Com
mittee of the Magazine of the Henry Mellish County Secondary 
School, situate in Highbury Vale in the town of Bulwell in the 
County of Nottingham, England, do, on this First day of April 
in the year of grace one thousand, nine-hundred and thirty-one, 
hereby solemnly declare with all due pomp and ceremony as 
befitting such an occasion, that all such person or persons as do 
wilfully, without obligation, and at their own risk purchase one or 
more of the aforestated and hereintoforementioned magazines, shall 
be hereby entitled free of charge, gratis, and for nothing to par
ticipate in our grand, unrivalled and never-before-equalled

FREE O F  A LL INSURANCE SCHEM E,
such insurance to commence on the aforementioned date, and to last 
until and including the crack of doom, expiring at midnight on the 
second Saturday before the twelfth Monday next after Domesday, 
and whereas all payments shall be one-third the odds for a place, 
inclusive, incomprehensible, inconceivable, all-in (run or not) policy, 
it shall insure the hereintoforestated purchaser or purchasers against 
everything except such things as are afterwards herein mentioned and 
also any that may have inadvertently been over-looked, or omitted, 
so help me Bob!

List of things against which you are N O T  insured :—Life, 
death, fire, burglary, accident, third-party, etc.

N.B .— By special request we have extended our policy to include 
everything but:—
Turf-losses, moneylenders, Sou’-west Gales, Borstal Institutions, 
mistakes which cannot afterwards be rectified, second childhood, 
assault and battery, watered milk, gnat bites, burst tyres, electro
cution, falling in love, mystery trips, broadcast programmes, jerry- 
built council houses, club-bores, ha’penny nap, white elephants, foot 
and mouth disease, Mustard Clubs, crown and anchor philanthro
pists, crossed post-office nibs, demand notes, defaulting bookmakers, 
double homework, shipwreck, census forms, blackmail, next-door 
neighbours, road hogs, anti-vivisectionist societies, insanity, house
maid’s knees, varicose veins, murder, bad exam, results, dud money, 
water on the brain, the bite of a boll-weevil, small dinners, pack 
drill, confidence tricksters, occasional visitors, income tax frauds, 
lead-swingers, street-corner loafers, scroungers, never-sweats, Oxford 
bags, bankruptcy, writers’ cramp, suicide, fused lights, accidental 
pulling of communication cords, being put on the spot, third-degree 
methods, stepping off elevators with the right foot, splitting one’s 
difference, poor relations, yellow peril, tjxacle-benders, the white 
man’s burden, Act of God.

J- F.


