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SCHOOL NOTES

School Officials, 1933-1934.

Head Prefect: A. J. Green.
Prefects: C. R. Vann, R. Johnson, A. Paxton, F. V. Shelton, 

W . J. Clarke, G. E. Sinfield.
Sub-Prefects: G. R. Goodall, W . F. Caldbeck, R. W . Gee, L. H. 

Morley, D. Nuttall.

Captain of Rugby: C. R. Vann.
Vice-Captain: D. Nuttall.
Committee: W . Keeling, E. Petch.

Staff Notes.—As the School continues to increase in numbers, 
so does the staff. Two members, M r. H. H. F. Pfannmuller and M r. 
M . B. Cresswell departed at the end of the summer term, and to 
them we offer our hopes for a successful future. The following: Mr.
R. R. S. Bennett, B.Sc., M r. H. J. Boyden, B.A., M r. B. Pattison, 
M . A., Ph.D., M r. J. R. Upton, B.Sc.- and M r. H. A. Whittaker.
B.A., have now been with us a term, so to welcome them seems hardly 
appropriate. We trust, however, that they may enjoy being with us.

Now for another note-—hymenial. There have been marriages 
on the staff before. Yet, somehow or other, our social editor has 
failed to record them. The names of M r. S. Revill, M r. F. A. Smith 
and M r. E. A. Burnham come to mind. So since the popularity 
of weddings shows no signs of decreasing, we have decided to make 
amends, and to record that during the Christmas holidays M r. S. 
Marshall and M r. FI. Collinson were married. Both masters have 
established themselves firmly in the hearts (and minds, too, we hope) 
of Henry Mellish boys. So on behalf of the entire School we wish 
them the greatest happiness and prosperity.
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Lastly, we would offer our sympathy to M r. F. A. Smith for 
the way in which he has been dogged by illness during the last two 
terms and our hope that good health may return speedily.

Examination Successes.—In the last number of the magazine, 
published during the sweltering days of July, we ventured to hope 
that the fifth form would be as successful in their certificate examina
tions as their predecessors had been. How much that was a pious 
hope written with trembling it would not do to say. W hat can be 
written more boldly is that the form succeeded beyond all expectations. 
Not only did it pass en bloc, but it also gained three honours certificates 
and twenty-three distinctions, divided between English, History, 
Latin, French, Maths, and Physics. Thus the form more than lived 
up to the standard set in other years. Moreover, 1932-193.3 was the 
last year in which we shall have only one fifth form. This year there 
are three forms in the fifth year, so that nearly seventy boys are 
due to sit for the certificate examination next June. Now they know 
what we expect of them.

In the upper sixth eight boys took the Higher School papers, and 
six succeeded in satisfying the examiners, five in modern studies, and 
one in science.

The complete examination results will be found on pages 5 and 6.

School Houses.—Last year the School from the fourth forms 
downwards was divided into four sections mainly in order to prepare 
for the natural evolution into school houses. The inter-section com
petition was confined to games, and in cricket and athletics mainly 
the rivalry was strong. This year the sections have become houses 
with the addition of the sixth form. As yet, the titles given to the 
old sections of Blue, Green, Red and Yellow have remained. The 
time will not be long, however, when more fitting names will adorn 
the houses, names that will mean something more than merely 
arbitrary titles, names that will act as rallying points to all members 
of a house.

Boys must not imagine that these houses are just four divisions 
of the School by which, for example, the games masters hope to 
encourage sport. If houses are to be worth while they must foster 
a house spirit that embraces all departments of school life. As the 
Headmaster pointed out on the junior Speech Day there is as much 
honour in playing for the School orchestra as for the School XV. 
So there is honour to the house if its members prove their ability in 
work, in School societies, and in leadership, as well as in games. 
The house must be a school within the main School; it must develop 
the qualities of leadership and comradeship and a stern determination 
to give as well as to receive. A house that achieves such will inevit-
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ably be one to which old boys will look back with gladness when 
they think that they were members of it, and also one to which new 
boys will hope they are elected.

During the last week of the Christmas term a number of house 
rugger matches took place. The afternoons were dismal with cold 
and fog; but none could say that they affected the enthusiasm either 
of the players or of those on the touch lines. Furthermore, the 
keenness and the rivalry were splendid, whilst the spirit of the players 
was shown nowhere better than in those teams who knew before the 
game started they were almost certain to lose. Such a spirit if main
tained is reassuring where the future of the house experiment is con
cerned.

House Trophies.—In all things, as a new School, we start from 
scratch. This fact has, of course, its advantages as well as its more 
obvious disadvantages. But we have now reached a stage in our 
development when a number of School trophies would be an asset 
to us. I t would be gratifying to have inter-house cups for rugger, 
cricket, athletics, work and so on, some visible reward to a house for 
meritorious achievement. On these cups would be inscribed year by 
year the names of the successful Houses. Actually, it is surprising 
how quickly a tradition can be set up by a house in this matter. 
Yet these trophies are not easy to come at for they cost money. 
However, we are glad to be able to report that cup number one is 
ours. I t  is to be the House Championship Cup and we owe it to 
the generosity of M r. G. H. H urt, our Chairman of the Governors, 
who, as we know, has always with him the welfare of the School. 
Now that he has led the way we wonder how soon he is to be 
followed. Very soon, let us hope.

Whitsuntide Camps.—During the last Whitsun holidays two 
School camps were held, one for the seniors at Storth, near the coast 
of Westmoreland, and the other at Mappleton in Derbyshire. T o 
the first camp went M r. Wren, M r. Pfannmuller, M r. Conway and 
M r. Cresswell with 24 boys; to the second went M r. Lawson, M r. 
Harmer and M r. Newitt with 61 boys. Both camps enjoyed 
superb weather (except, we hear, for one torrential downpour), and 
the photographers in both parties were so keen that we have decided 
to commemorate the occasion by a double page of photographs which 
will be found along with camp articles in the middle of the magazine. 
Many were the amusing stories told about the week under canvas, 
though we doubt whether all heard all. Possibly as well, despite 
the vigour of camp legends. Anyway our congratulations for their 
good articles go to those who have recorded some of their experiences, 
especially the juniors.
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Magazine Committee.—When the Centaur was founded in the 
summer term of 1931, G. H. Clarke, J. R. Green and D. E. A. 
Raven were invited to become the members of the Magazine Com
mittee. Now that they have all departed, two to college and one 
to the Shire Hall, it is fitting that their work should be officially 
recorded. All three worked with a will and made the Editor’s task 
much easier by the way in which they wrote articles, suggested suit
able matter, and read the proof sheets. T o  them is due much of 
whatever value the magazine has.

S. Holgate and J. A. Riccomini have been appointed as new 
members of the Committee.

Acknowledgments.—We desire to acknowledge having received 
the following magazines: The Gong, The Cestrafeldian, The Eliza
bethan, The Newtonian, The Southwellian, The Tiffinian, The West 
Bridgfordian, The Pavior, The Humphrey Perkins Chronicle, The 
Bailean, and the magazines of Brunts School, Mundella School, City 
of Oxford School, and the Nottingham County Secondary School for 
Girls.

E x a m in a t io n  Su c c e s s e s .

HIGHER SCHOOL CERTIFICATES: —
Bailey, K. V.—Good in English.

'Fairliead , J. N.—Good in English.
Raven, D. E. A.—Good in English and French.
Scothorne, H. T.—Good in Pure and Applied Maths, and Cliem.

*Twelvetree», B. L.—Good in English and Ad. Latin.
* Exempted from Inter. B.A.

SCHOOL CERTIFICATES: —
“'Brown, L. S.—Good in French, Arithmetic and Elem entary Maths., 

and 4 Credits.
Burton, H.—Good in French, Arithmetic and Elem entary Maths., 

and 2 Credits.
'-Caklbeck, W. F.—Distinction in History and Elem entary Maths., 

Good in English, French, Arithmetic, and 1 Credit.
®Clarke, W. J.—Distinction in Elem entary Maths., and Good in 

English, French and Arithmetic, and 2 Credits.
Corah, F. H.—Distinction in Elementary Maths., Good in French 

and Arithmetic, and 1 Credit.
* Dexter, J.—Good in Geography, French, Arithmetic and Elementary 

Maths., and 3 Credits.
Eggleshaw, F.—Good in Arithmetic and Elem entary Maths., and 

1 Credit.
Gee, It. W.—Distinction in English, Good in Arithmetic, and 2 

Credits.
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*Graney, J. T.—Distinction in Latin and Elem entary Maths., Good in 
English, History, French, Arithmetic and Chemistry, 
and 1 Credit.

Hall, F.—Good in English, and 5 Credits. 
t*Morley, S. H.—Distinction in French, Elem entary Maths, and 

Physics, Good in English, Geography, French and 
Arithmetic, and 3 Credits.

*Newbery, O.—Distinction in French, Good in Arithmetic and Ele
mentary Maths., and 3 Credits.

Nuttall, D.—Good in English, French, Arithmetic and Elementary 
Maths., and 2 Credits. 

f*Otter, G. R.—Distinction in Latin, French and Elementary Maths., 
Good in English, Geography, French, Arithmetic and 
Physics, and 2 Credits.

Rowlett, W.—Good in French and Arithmetic, and 1 Credit.
Saxton, W. C.—Distinction in Elem entary Maths, and Physics, Good 

in French and Arithmetic, and 2 Credits.
*Sharpe, E. H.—Distinction in English and Elementary Maths., Good 

in French and Arithmetic, and 2 Credits.
*Shooter, F.—Distinction in Elem entary Maths., Good in Geography, 

French and Arithmetic, and 3 Credits.
Sinfield, G. E.—Good in Arithmetic, and 2 Credits.
Skeavington, W.—Distinction in Elem entary Maths., Good in Geo

graphy, French and Arithmetic, and 2 Credits. 
t*W hitby, G. A.—Distinctions in French, Elem entary Maths, and 

Physics, Good in English, Latin and Arithmetic, and 1 
Credit.
* Exempted from Matriculation, 
t  Honours Certificate.

OLD BOYS:—
Marshall, C. E.—B.A. 2nd. cl. Hons. French.
Purseglove, J. H.—B.Sc.
Rutt, A.—B.Sc.
Ball, V.—Inter. B.S'c.
Frazer, J. O.—Inter. B.Sc.
Crooks, J. K.—Board of Education Certificate.
Greensmith, J. N.—Board of Education Certificate.

V a l e t e .

FORM  VI. up.—K. V. Bailey, G. H. Clarke, J. N . Fairhead, T .
Knighton, D. E. A. Raven, R. H. Schofield, H. T . 
Scothorne, B. L. Twelvetrees.

FORM  VI. lr.—C. C. Atherton, A. Ball, J. R. Green, E. Moult, 
A. I. Otter, J. H. Winter.

FORM  V. —L. S. Brown, H. Burton, J. D. Challans, F. H.
Corah, F. Eggleshaw, O. Newbery, W . Saxton, F. 
Hall, D. Nuttall, W . Skeavington, F. R. Teed, 
H . D. Whitehead, G. A. Whitby.

FORM  IVa. —J. Hind, A. E. Lord.
FORM  IVb. —R. J. Melbourne, R. F. Sansom, Steventon A.,

C. H. Woodhouse, B. C. Woodhouse.
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FORM  IVc. —J. Braddock, W . E. Brown, C. E. L. Cooke, 
J. H. Day, F. K. Fletcher, R. Hill, D. Holliday,
E. W . Sheeran, A. F. Walker, N. R. Whyatt. 

FORM  Ilia . —H. J. J. Holland, J . Anderson.
FORM  Illb . —J. W . Timson.
FORM  IIIc. —C. A. Jessop, A. Towndrow.
FORM  11 a. — J. C. Stokes.
FORM  lie . —C. F. Temperton.
FORM  lb. ~ R .  W . Henson.
FORM  Ic. —G. E. C. Roberts.

A v e t e .

FORM  IVa. —C. F. Johnson.
FORM  Ilia . — B. R. Howell, B. H. Parkin.
FORM  lib . —J. A. Short.
P'ORM lie . —R. E. J. Timmins.
FORM  la. —S. V. Adams, J. H. Banwell, K. Barlow, C. N.

Bates, J. L. W . Bradbury, J. D. Britton, G. R.
Colson, D. M . Dolman, F. Fish, A. Greenhalgh,
F. Gregson, G. E. Harris, J. W . Haynes, W . G. 
Howitt, H. H . Johnson, L. Kiddy, R. D. Learn
ing, A. Manning, E. S. Marshall, J. F. M,oore, 
C. Orton, G. G. S. Palmer, J. H. Riley, P. G. 
Sharpe, D. Shaw, C. S. Smith, K. P. Taylor, W . 
R. Vickers, J. W ard, G. W . K. Whittaker, H. G. 
Willcock, L. P. Wood, R. Wood, R. S. Arrand.

P'ORM lb. —A. W . Beardsley, K. R. S. Brooks, J. R. Chambers, 
L. A. Downes, R. K. Edgley, S. R. Fuller, A. W . 
Hallam, G. B. Hardwick, R. Henstock, J. Hop- 
kinson, A. N. Jones, S. Kerry, H. Knowles, K. 
Ledger, C. K. Massey, P. A. Morley, K. Older- 
shaw, J. Page, A. Prothero, G. Richardson, W . 
Riley, F. A. Roberts, D. P. Smith, A. E. Stable- 
ford, G. W . Thomas, J. V. Tomlinson, C. E. 
White, H. W . White, J. M. Wood.

FORM  Ic. —R. H. Billson, C. E. Bramley, D. S. Brooks, J. R.
Brown, K. J. Burlinson, D. A. Clayton, E. D. 
Cooper, D. Coxon. J. L. Cullen, W . E. Curtis, 
W . Dench, C. G. R. Hallam, G. F. Harris, K. P. 
Hill, G. J. Howard, A. A. Huskinson, A. R. 
Keighley, F. E. Kightly, V. A. Newton, S. Reeve,
G. C. Riccomini, B. T . Selby, B. L. Smith, N. G. 
P. Staton, D. Walker, D. E. S. Wayment, S. W . 
Whyatt, R. Wilson, P. E. G. Bailey.
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THE TEA TASTER
A Sim ple  Story.

It was half-past one and Thompson was coming home from 
work. Thompson was employed as a tea-taster by a large tea-blend
ing firm near Covent Garden. To-day he was late, having met an 
old friend, but when he reached home he found his dinner had been 
kept hot by his worthy spouse.

Thompson switched the wireless on and tuning in some dance 
music from Lwow (the “ o ” is silent as in Paris) sat down to his 
dinner. He took a large hot potato, holding it in the air to cool 
while he read “ Fur and Feather,” for he meditated much on the 
possibilities of indoor amusements. Thinking its calorific value was 
low enough, he put the potato into his mouth. The two neighbouring 
houses were startled by a sudden yell of anguish. Mrs. Thompson, 
running into the dining room, saw her husband hopping and dancing 
round the room and swearing. M r. Thompson had been a sailor 
and had learnt the peculiar nautical dialect thoroughly. The objur
gations and profanities soon convinced Mrs. Thompson that her 
husband was not dancing to the music. At length she found out 
what was the matter. She advised her husband to wash the potato 
down with cold water—a suggestion that was temporarily successful 
in that it left him speechless.

When, after leaving the rest of his dinner, Thompson reached 
the office in the afternoon, he found the manager wanted a new cheap 
blend making up; so he started. He tasted the first brand of tea and 
noted that it had a taste like stewed tea. This did not surprise him, 
but when he took the second brand of tea, to his amazement he could 
taste no difference. There should have been some, for the two 
blends were differently priced. Thompson tasted them again, yet still 
could tell no difference. By the end of the afternoon he was con- 
vincd that the hot potato had ruined his taste.

Thompson had to tell his fellow tea-tasters of the melancholy 
fact that he had lost his taste, and asked them for help. He got 
plenty of advice. One man told him to gargle with mustard water 
as he had read that it was a good remedy. Thompson duly gargled 
with mustard water and only stopped when he found the friend 
had read of it as an emetic for cases of poisoning. Following more 
advice Thompson ate pickled onions till he resembled a perambulating 
pickle-factory. He only stopped when his wife threatened to divorce 
him on grounds of mental cruelty. Another fellow tea-taster re
commended hot baths. Thompson took hot baths until he had lost
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a stone in weight and until men came round from the W ater Depart
ment searching for a leak in the mains. Another friend of Thompson 
advised him to suck lemons. Even this old Spanish custom did no 
good.

At last Thompson went to his doctor, who advised him to 
listen in to Radio Paris on Sunday evenings. Thompson left the 
consulting-room disgusted, but nevertheless he tuned in. The French 
announcer having said his say, an English voice introduced a spon
sored programme with “ Byle Beans beat everything . . . . ” 
Thompson, comprehension dawning, shouted “ Eureka,” and dashed 
Archimedes-wise to the chemist’s.

Of course, that’s the end of the story. Though I feel there 
ought to be a moral to it somewhere. But morals are so elusive, 
aren’t they?

E. J. (Va)

JUNIOR SPEECH DAY

On Nov. 17th, 1933, the second Junior School Speech Day was 
held. In the absence of M r. G. H . Hurt, the Chairman of the 
Governors, M ajor T . P. Barber, D.S.O., T .D ., presided. Mrs.
H. A. S. Wortley was the guest of honour and the Lady Mayoress of 
Nottingham (Mrs. J. Farr) was also present.

M ajor Barber made a short introductory speech and then the 
Headmaster began his report on the work of the Junior School during 
the past year. He spoke of the situation of the school and the long 
journey which was necessary for some boys. He pointed out that 
this would make the day very exhausting for a young boy and for 
this reason he urged parents to pay strict attention to the need for 
plenty of rest. Homework was never excessive in the first form 
and if started in good time and under the best possible conditions 
would afford no hindrance to early retirement. The Headmaster 
went on to emphasise the need for reading of the right type and 
pointed out that the boys had access to a large library of well- 
selected boooks. The Junior Literary and Debating Society and the 
annual camp were activities which could well be recommended for 
boys of the second year, whilst efforts were being made to form a 
school orchestra, membership of which would be very beneficial to 
those boys who were not likely to shine in athletics. I t was to be 
hoped that parents would encourage their boys to join the school 
boxing classes as boxing was good exercise in more directions than 
that of self-defence.



T H E  C E N T A U Rrjy1 en

Finally the Headmaster stressed to the parents the need for en
couraging their boys to develop self-reliance and to make some useful 
contribution to the welfare of their school.

M rs. H. A. S. Wortlev then presented the prizes to the boys 
of last year’s first forms. She expressed her thankfulness for the 
growing demand for secondary school education and said that al
though the expense incurred in meeting the demand might be great 
she felt that it would not be grudged if it brought prosperity. It 
was her hope that the boys would realise that that depended largely 
upon themselves.

A vote of thanks was then proposed by M r. W . H. Harlow 
and seconded by A. J. Green, the Head Prefect.

After the ceremony most of the parents took the opportunity 
of inspecting the school and viewing the experiments and exhibits 
which were to be seen in the various rooms.

PRIZE WINNERS.
FORM la.—S. Goddard, R. Protbero, .T. W. Russell, R, Limb, R. Cherry.

FORM lb.—J. S. Gregory, (5. K. Ottey, S. Plumb, F. W. Minchin, C. G. 
Clarke.

FORM Ic.—W. R. Wharmb.v, T. Ford, G. A. Johnson, C. S. Sbackloek.
S. H. (Va.).

THE COMPLETE FILM ACTOR
The complete film-actor must be able to do everything; conse

quently he has to start learning when he is young. At the age of 
seven his gum mileage per hour is four and he can speak American. 
He can drive a motor cycle and must have been kidnapped at least 
once. At the age of twenty he speaks a form of Chinese and is a 
member of the Hoo Flung Club. Besides having flown the Atlantic 
with his eyes closed, he can climb down a rope ladder from a ’plane 
at two hundred miles per hour and rescue his true-love from a villain 
in a speed boat, climb the ladder again with his sweetheart in his 
arms and catch hold of the cabin door with digit and thumb as the 
ladder is shot from under him. He smokes three cigarettes at once 
and one of the Aga Khan’s cigars. He has learnt Dutch, Russian, 
Esperanto and a faint smattering of English. He can drive a car 
and a steam engine, and can mend a puncture in a solid tyre. He 
can climb to the top of a fifty storied skyscraper in Montreal, leap 
from the balcony with the heroine in his arms, land in a passing car, 
board an aeroplane for New York and dine in dress clothes in 
Twenty-second Street two hours afterwards.
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He is such a master of disguise and such a man of action that in 
two minutes he can change himself from the ghost in “ Hamlet ” to 
El Poloni driving his bullet-riddled car on three wheels along the 
tram lines. His literary achievements include the solving of Pytha
goras on the stage with all lights out to the learning of Caesar, Act 
3, while bound and gagged in the electric chair. Secreted in his 
clothes are two crowbars and a blowpipe, a spare suit of clothes, a 
complete outfit for disguising, a hank of rope, a machine-gun and a 
packet of Zubes. He can recognise Greta Garbo amongst a group 
of Lancashire factory girls and has experience of stock-raising in 
Australia.

He . . . .  But that’s another story.
F. J. P. (IVa)

ANOTHER MIDSUMMER NIGHTS’ DREAM

When The Tempest ended I continued my walk through the 
Forest of Arden, where I met Hamlet, the Merchant of Venice, who 
invited me to a party at the house of his friends, Troilus and 
Cressida, on the Twelfth Night of June. I accompanied him that 
night, and on our way we overtook Antony and Cleopatra. 
On our arrival at the house, we were introduced to the Merry Wives 
of Windsor who were “ making whoopee ” with Two Gentlemen of 
Verona. At the cocktail bar, presided over by Pericles, Julius Caesar, 
Macbeth and King Lear ŵ ere pledging each other Measure for 
Measure. In the scullery Henry F i l l  was engaged in The Taming 
of the Shrew. In the passage we saw a fight in progress which proved 
to be Timon of Athens and Titus Andronicus making Much Ado 
About Nothing. However, A ll’s W ell that Ends W ell, and they 
agreed to let Othello (who was passing at the time), decide whether 
“ bodyline ” was dangerous or not. After supper, Richard I I I  played 
Henry IV  at chess whilst Henry V I  entertained the rest of us with 
The W inter’s Tale which is about the Two Noble Kinsmen, Richard 
I I  and Henry V. After this was over Coriolanus related a 
Comedy of Errors. The last hour of the evening was spent in the 
ballroom where Romeo and Juliet proved to be excellent dancers. As 
we were thanking our host and hostess for the pleasant evening, they 
said, “ W e hope you have all spent your time As You Like I t .”

N. C. (Ila)
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PARODY
Young M r. Brown is weaker,
But M r. Black is fatter;
W e therefore deemed it meeter 
T o  aggravate the latter.
We made an expedition,
We met a gang, and quelled it;
W e took their ammunition*,
And killed f  the lads who held it.

We trampled on Black’s flowerbeds, 
Where his best flowers were growing; 
Chased cows out from the cow-sheds 
Amidst a mighty lowing.
Black’s sons rushed out in wrath,
They chased us when we mocked them; 
W e lured them down the path 
T o a shed, in which we locked them.

As we mocked our prize at leisure, 
Their dad charged out to catch us;
His rage surpassed all measure,
But one man could not match us.
He fled to his hall, puffing,
Still full of righteous ire,
But still, he could do nothing 
Against our withering fire.

After this strife bewildering,
W e used our ammunition 
Pelting his captured children 
Ere leaving our position.
As we couldn’t hope for pardon,
The bantams and the chickens 
We chased around the garden 
T ill the place—it looked the dickens.

W e brought off for our pains—
And much the Blacks bemoaned them— 
Two thousand t  raspberry canes,
And the hat of him who owned them; 
The Chief of Blacks, Elijah,
H  is hat was borne before us;
W e sold the canes and spent the gains— 
Success supplied our chorus.

J. McK. (Ilia.) 
* peas. f  perhaps.
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THE LIBRARY
R ecent  A ddition s .

A glance at the appended list of books chosen from the recent 
additions will show how the Library goes on accumulating and 
enriching its store. Actually, about 275 books have been added 
since last May, and most of these are new in the sense that they 
have been recently written. T hat is not to say that we deride 
H azlitt’s advice to read an old book whenever a new one appears : 
it means rather that where a School Library is concerned it is vital 
that we should keep abreast of the times. And as these times seem 
to move with unbecoming rapidity the difficulty so often is to know 
what to buy and what to reject. Lor the last thing a library should 
be is a repository of unwanted matter. However, up to the present 
the librarian has not been too much troubled by this problem of acting 
the part of Zeus and weighing with his scales this book and that book 
against the weights of posterity.

T h is is the period when words tend to become debased in the 
hands of the press and the multitude, when the vigour and expansive
ness of our Elizabethan forefathers have degenerated into a jejune 
vocabulary. “ Famous,” and “ sensational,” and “ thrilling ” and 
“ dramatic ” are only a few of the epithets that have staled with 
the caption-writer. Furthermore, Outlines of This and Outlines of 
That, Short Cuts to Anything and Everything, are the modern 
pabulum of millions. Such things we can avoid, and in doing so 
hope that their absence will not be taken as a sign of weakness where 
the library is concerned.

On the other hand, works of such men as T . R. Glover and 
Garstang in Theology, of Trevelyan in History, of Eddington and 
Jeans in Science, of Wilenski and Read in Art, are typical of what 
the shelves hold. Tired probably of the anaemic modern novel, people 
to-day are finding in history much more than they knew was there. 
Character, personality and problems, much more than political stuff, 
are the ingredients of most outstanding works on history. So the 
library has Hackett's “ Henry V III ,” Bryant’s “ Charles I I ,” W ilk
inson’s “ Coeur de Lion,” Linklater’s “ Mary, Queen of Scots,” and 
many other shorter biographies. Then for those who are seeking to 
understand the chaos of modern civilisation, there are such books as 
M arriott’s “ How We Live,” Clay’s “ Economics,” and Angell’s 
“ Great Illusion.”

“ T h is  E ngland.”
One section, however, is worth while stressing, and that con

sists of the numerous books on the English countryside that were 
obtained for the growing number of travellers in the School. These



Fourteen T H E  C E N T A U R

books, as many now know, are far removed from the encyclopaedic 
Baedecker and similar guides; they arise from an enthusiastic mind, 
and their reading enriches. For those who want the uplands there 
are Symond’s “ Walking in the Lake District,” Mais’ “ Highlands 
of Britain,” and Palmer’s “ North W ales” ; fror those who like 
variety there are Boyd’s “ On Foot in Yorkshire,” and Williamson’s 
“ On Foot in Devon ” (never lend this book if you value it! ) ;  and 
for those who take their magic carpet around the world, there are 
Capek’s “ Letters from Holland,” Duguid’s “ Tiger M an,” and 
Hedin’s “ From Pole to Pole.” Finally, a good book to stuff into the 
rucksack is the “ Camper’s Kitchen ” by McNeill.

As to the rest, it would be difficult to apostrophize too much the 
“ Shorter Oxford English Dictionary,” a whole library in itself for 
three guineas, or even the well-known “ Week-End Book,” always 
an incentive to the jaded mind. Then for the student of local history 
there are two noteworthy additions; “ Notts. County Records,” and 
Chambers’ “ Nottinghamshire in the 18th Century.” Both these 
books are full of interesting things to the county loyalist.

Finally comes the fiction. And here who shall presume to pick 
and choose, and yet hope to do full justice? A few suggestions 
must suffice. The scientists especially should like Huxley’s “ Brave 
New W orld,” the historians “ Royal Flush.” “ Good Companions” 
makes a belated appearance, but all should be unanimous in their 
praise over the humour of Macdonnell’s “ England, Their England.” 
Then the foreigners have their place, too. For there are Feucht- 
wanger’s “ Jew Suss,” Turgenev’s “ Fathers and Children,” and 
Gorky’s “ Man Who Was Afraid.”

This report would be incomplete, however, without a reference 
to the additions to our periodicals. These are the “ National Geo
graphic Magazine,” “ Design for To-Day,” and the “ Woodworker.”

L is t  of B ooks.

The following books have been presented to the Library: — 
A. R. M cGLASHAN : Radclyffe, E. J. D. : Magic and Mind. 
REV. S. J. CLARKE : Knapp-Fisher, H. C. : Modern W orld— A

Junior Survey.

Aspects of Shakespeare.
Quiller-Couch, A. C . : Shakespeare's Work- 

manship.
Year’s Work in English Studies, 1931.
Marlowe, C. : Tamburlaine the Great.

F. CLARKE : Bridges, T . C . : Fight for Fortune.
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The following is a selected list of books added to the Library 
since last June : —

T H E O L O G Y  : Glover, T . R . : Christ in the Ancient W orld; 
Garstang, J. : Joshua, Judges; Mathews, B. : Life of Jesus;
Hamond, E. W . : Short Religious History of Israel.

SOCIOLOGY : Marriott, J. A. R. : How W e Live; Williams- 
Ellis, A. : What Shall I  Be?; Angell, N. : Great Illusion; Toynbee, 
A. : Industrial Revolution; Clay, H. : Economics for the General 
Reader.

H IST O R Y  : Wilkinson, C. : Richard Coeur de Lion; Tilley, 
A. : Medieval and Modern France; Howard, B. A. : Proper Study 
of M ankind; Copnall, H. H . : Notts. County Records; Chambers,
J. D. : Nottinghamshire in the 18th Century; Marvin, F. S. : Living 
Past; Linklater, E. : Mary, Queen of Scots; Hackett, F. : Henry 
V III;  Burckhardt, J. : Civilisation of Renaissance of Italy; Trevel
yan, G. M. : Blenheim and Ramilltes.

EN G LISH  : Shorter Oxford English Dictionary; Blunden, E. : 
Lamb and His Contemporaries; Oxford Book of Sixteenth Century 
Verse; Blake, W . : Poems; Wordsworth, W . : Prelude; Famous 
Plays of 1933; Arnold, M . : Culture and Anarchy; Evans, B. I . :  
English Poetry in Later 19th Century; Boswell, J. : Life of Doctor 
Johnson.

CLASSICS : Quennell, M . and C. H. B .: Everyday Things 
in Classical Greece; Wright, F. A .: Romance of Life in Ancient 
World.

G E O G R A P H Y : Symonds, H. H . : Walking in the Lake 
District; Boyd, D. : On Foot in Yorkshire; Mais, S. P. B. : High
lands of Britain; Duguid, J. : Tiger M an; Wickham, A. K. : Vil
lages of England; Dark, S. : London Town; Hedin, S. : From Pole 
to Pole; Williamson, H. : On Foot in Devon; Dunsterville, L. S. : 
Stalky’s Adventures; Carter, C. C. : Geographical Grammar; Latti- 
more, O. : Manchuria; Capek, K. : Letters from Holland.

SCIENCE AND M A T H E M A T IC S : Findlay, A . : Spirit of 
Chemistry; Furneaux, W . : Human Physiology; Smith, C. J. : In 
termediate Physics; Wells, P. A. and Hooper, J . : Modern Cabinet 
W ork; Ball, W . W . R. : History of Mathematics; Bragg, W . : 
Universe of Light; Eltringham, H . : Senses of Insects; Sims, C. A. : 
British Aircraft; Eddington, A. S. : Space, Time and Gravitation; 
Thompson, A. R. : Nature by Night; Jeans, J. : Background of 
Science.



Sixteen T H E  C E N T A U R

FIN E  ARTS AND A M U SEM EN TS Wilenski, R. H . : 
Introduction to Dutch A rt;  Lynch, B. : History of Caricature; 
IVeek-End Book; Kobbe, G. : Complete Opera Book; Grace, H . : 
Beethoven; Barton, J. E. : Purpose and Admiration; Read, H. : 
Meaning of A rt; McNeill, F. M . : Camper’s Kitchen; Reti, R. : 
Masters of Chess Board; Dobson, M . : Block Cutting and Print 
Making; Addy, S. O. : Evolution of English House.

GENERALIA : Esdaile, A. : Manual of Bibliography; Brewer, 
E. C . : Dictionary of Phrase and Fable; Benham, W . G. : Classified 
Quotations.

F IC T IO N  : Huxley, A . : Brave New W orld; Feuchtwanger,
L. : Jew Suss; James, H . : Turn of the Screwv Turgenev, I . :  
Fathers and Children; Priestley, J. B. : Good Companions; Webb,
M . : Precious Bane ; Haggard, R. : Nad a the Lily; Macdonnell, 
A. G. : England, Their England; Fielding, H. : Tom Jones; Merri- 
man, H . S. : In Kedar’s Tents; Irwin, M . : Royal Flush; Dumas, 
A. : Chicot the Jester; Butler, S. : Way of A ll Flesh.

STORTH I.

I t was raining when we arrived, as though Westmoreland 
thought that the impending infliction entitled her to some measure 
of commiseration, but except for one later epic storm of tears, she 
grinned good naturedly and bore her part well.

Strictly according to the rules of the camp, no female was to 
be allowed within the camp bounds. In strict pursuance of this 
law the officer in charge precipitated himself over a wall rather than 
assist when the rule was broken by the entry of two cows into the 
field—“ Not so Good,” as the M .O. remarked. An Orderly was 
promptly commissioned to remove the offending females.

I t is a human desire to look on the sunny side of things but one 
of the brethren, accustomed to the rougher life, preferred to look on 
the sandy side of things and consequently was not a Freeman for 
some time. “ Distinctly bad,” as the M .O ’s. victim retorted.

Then came the climax—the storm. The floodgates of heaven 
were opened and we sacrificed two of our friendly donkeys to appease 
the watery wrath of the weather. Messrs. Pfannmuller, Vann, 
Suggett, Clarke and Raven, became for the nonce, drainage con
tractors, and since we all wore short bathing costumes of varied hues, 
we considered it hard that the grinning idots who watched us did not
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encourage us by whistling some appropriate song—“Butterflies in the 
Rain ” or “ Fierce raged the Tempest,” but as the removals depart
ment remarked, how could he obey the M .O .’s injunction “ no 
bathing,” when he was toiling with pick, axe, shovel and spade (one 
after the other, not simultaneously) in the rain?

The field looked beautiful when we had finished with it, and we 
thought we heard the farmer murmur, “ Demolition contractors, not 
drainage contractors.” Anyway we’ll give him the benefit of the 
doubt.

The meals were really good and the experimental cooking depot 
produced some marvellous stuff. Who would have thought that 
greens and treacle were palatable together?

As if to make up for the deluge, the sun put on his antediluvian 
splendour on the last day and grinned with relief when we went. 
W e considered that we had made a good impression, and, if you don’t 
believe us, go and look at that field.

D.E.A.R.

STORTH II.
Some of us, looking up the proposed camping site upon the map 

had discovered that the Storth coast was apparently nothing but mud 
flats. On arrival our suspicions were confirmed for there was no 
sea visible. The site itself, however, appeared satisfactory and camp 
was pitched in record time. Later, owing to the action of a bore 
the sea evinced itself and we had a bathe.

The day after our arrival it was found that weekly tickets, 
available to all stations between Windermere and Southport, could 
be had from the station at 5 /- each. T here was an immediate rush 
to purchase these and I believe most of us visited as many seaside 
resorts during that week as we had done in our lives.

The craze of the camp, as R. knows, was eel fishing. Some 
kindly soul, wishing to improve R’s. rugger, placed an eel in his 
pyjamas so that he might learn to “ ’eel it o u t!”

One afternoon the God of Thunder decided that we had had 
too much fine weather (and to see and hear M r. C. raw because of 
his sunburn it appeared that we had) so he conveniently arranged 
for half-a-dozen unemployed thunderstorms to congregate above our 
innocent heads and simultaneously to pour down their accumulation 
of H 20  upon our canvas home. The net result of this was that, 
owing to the drainage channels which it was necessary to construct, 
our camp site looked like a small chunk of the front line in France 
during the w a r!



Eighteen T H E  C E N T A U R

The crowning incident of the camp took place when an other
wise peaceful cow mistook the camp for a Spanish bull ring and 
proceeded in a most alarming manner to charge everyone and every
thing in sight. The masters decided discretion to be the better part 
of valour and took the line of least resistance, i.e-, over a stone wall 
into the road ! As someone remarked at the time, “ W hat heifer 
made them do it?”

Ah w ell! back once more in Nottingham; we have left the farmer, 
the eels, the cows and (tell it not in G ath!) the fauna of the W est
moreland countryside in peace, perhaps never again to disturb their 
rustic solitude.

K.H.S. (Vb).

MAPPLETON 1933
The camp was situated in the Dove valley, a pleasant vale, 

enclosed on one side by hills which sloped towards the river with 
scarcely a break in their contour. At the foot of these ran the 
Dove, a green stream, full of fish Not far from the river our camp 
was pitched.

After settling down to camp-life seriously, we found that orderly 
duty was the chief thorn in our sides, but this, if undertaken with 
a will, could be accomplished without undue hardship. Our meals 
were highly satisfactory, thanks to our cook, whose job, over a 
roasting fire, we never envied on those boiling days of W hit week. 
In the hours between meals we were at liberty to do as we pleased, 
except, of course, those who were required for orderly duty. The 
major portion of this time was spent in bathing, exploring, or wood
gathering. Bathing took place at a weir in the river. The Dove 
is one of those streams which possess a shingly bed, so that bathing, 
for those who could not swim, became an excuse for paddling or 
for walking gingerly over stones.

Often, wood-collecting parties foraged to no mean distance from 
camp in search of dead wood. Many ways were devised to convey 
collected wood back to camp, the most obvious being to float the logs 
down stream, and allow them to ground at the weir. This was 
great fun.

The first night at camp, to most of us, was one of sleeplessness, 
because, I suppose, we were full of the thoughts of what we should 
do next day. On awaking in the night, we found all cold and silent, 
save for the sound the river" made, as it rushed over the stones in 
the weir. Outside, a black, indistinct mass indicated the position 
of the wood, where the tips of the highest trees were silhouetted
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against the light of the pale moon. A weird, bleating cry, and the 
faint swish of wings could often be heard overhead, as a wandering 
pigeon or some other bird flew by. But the pigeon was by no 
means the only type of bird nesting in the surrounding trees and 
hedges. Wrens were living in a bank of loose stones, pheasants 
nesting in the spinneys, water-hens in the reeds fringing the river, 
and a variety of other birds made their homes around.

Camp-songs were sung feebly and spasmodically almost every 
night, but one special night for singing them round the camp-fire 
was arranged. Preparation for this took place all the previous day, 
and logs were brought in and chopped to convenient lengths. When 
the night grew darker the fire was lit, and the whole camp, which 
had donned greatcoats, for it was cold, came out and arranged 
itself in a circle round the camp fire. Then a varied collection of 
folk-songs, sea-shanties, jokes and tales was exchanged.

The higher course of the Dove was explored in an excursion 
undertaken by practically the whole camp. Instead of walking by 
the side of the river and then returning by the same path, we 
took the train as far as Alsop-en-le-dale station and wandered down 
the river bank back to camp. The hills at the head of the valley 
were more definite in outline than those near camp, and a species 
of mountain sheep lives on them. In many places where the rocks 
had been eroded by weather, the hills assumed grotesque shapes, and 
pillars of rock and caves were formed. Past these the river flowed, 
green and silent in the deep parts, sparkling and flowing swiftly in 
the shallow. Gradually, almost imperceptibly, the river became 
wider and the hills more extended, until, at last, the hilly part of 
the Dove valley terminates, not far from our camp.

In such activities as these, punctuated by “ hot rice,” cricket, 
feats of strength and horsemanship, a week of glorious camping 
weather was passed.

C.M. (Ilia.)

THE TUCK SHOP
The camp had only one store-tent, but that was enough for it 

was no ordinary tent. It was a large affair, ably conducted by 
May, Walford and myself. It had large quantities of edible goods 
and the stock ranged from |d .  Pineapple Bars (the delight and 
attraction of M r. Newitt) to 3id. bottles of that fine beverage 
Iron Brew, with its chief rival, Tonic W ater. One member of 
the Staff, sampled one bottle of this delightful drink and found it
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delicious. In fact he was so overcome that he dispensed with the 
bottle and demanded his money back. It took the three of us to 
talk him out of it. At length he departed, muttering fierce threats 
against the swindlers and leaving the tuck-shop considerably enriched.

On hot afternoons when the camp was nearly asleep, a vocifer
ous bawl from W ally “ Tuck shop o-o-ope-en,” would stir the idlers 
into frenzied activity. Boys would pour from their tents, falling 
over each other in their eager haste to be first to reach those heavenly 
portals—the flaps of the store-tent. Here stood Ken, his arms akimbo, 
while Cullen, looking like a Spanish brigand, lined up the squadron. 
In spite of the brigand’s efforts, the campers clustered round the 
tent in a howling mob and some, especially like the humorous 
Parker, even managed to get inside, but were deftly despatched by 
the efficiency of the Lord High Executioner—W ally—or by a blood
curdling war-whoop from the harassed Ken, who, pestered by the 
question “ Have you got any more Fry’s bars le f t? ” didn’t know 
whether he was on his head or his heels.

I t  was after the general rush that the masters and seniors paraded 
to the tuck-shop, and although the seniors were sometimes very 
forceful, the masters were the chief trouble. They were such adepts 
at bargaining that we often called upon the services of M r. Wilson 
to save the tuck-shop from complete ruin. But naturally we were 
revenged.

One very hot day, M r. Newitt, intent on causing us as much 
trouble as possible, was persuaded, after having heard the nutritious 
qualities and adhesive powers of Pineapple bars, to buy one. Having 
got his teeth firmly fixed into the said bar, he attempted to bisect 
it by brute force. W ith the muscles of his brawny arms standing 
out like sparrow’s knee-caps, he tugged and yanked at the obstinate 
morsel. Finding this form of attack useless, he closed with his 
opponent, and after some minutes of hard teeth-work, he threw his 
adversary by a two-teeth tongue-twisting grip. Not being of a 
murderous nature, we did not try to sell M r. Newitt any more 
Pineapple Bars.

After this episode we settled down to the quiet routine of 
camp life and peace reigned, save for the twanging of Sammy’s 
banjo, which was in quite good order except for the absence of two 
strings—the other two being flat—and the presence of a loose back. 
Sammy said it was an excellent instrument, but I noticed on the 
last night of camp, when the banjo was safely packed away, that 
everybody, including the spirits that watch over the good things of 
a Tuck-Shop, went to sleep an hour earlier.

F. J. P. (IVa).
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DOVEDALE DITTY

At Mappleton, a camp was pitched 
In Farmer Cooper’s field;
Tents erected, kit undone,
And bad potatoes peeled.

A celebrated stew was made—
A substance foul of smell!
Apart from beetles, twigs and grass, 
Through hunger, ’twent down well.

At four a.m., at break of day,
Young sleepers all awoke :
The air turned blue as you’d expect 
When masters’ slumber broke.

The seniors were also up 
In temper none too sweet;
The morning duties were enforced 
T ill all were sore of feet.

Breakfast, dinner, tea and supper 
Were all served in a day;
The contents of the mentioned meals 
I shouldn't like to say !

A roasting fire of timber hewn 
From Dovedale’s trees was made;
Shrill voices from the circle rang 
T ill throats required first aid.

Sad was the morn of Saturday 
T he day when we broke camp;
So many mournful tears were shed, 
T hat everything was damp.

A.B.F. (Illb).
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INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE
Correspondence with a school-boy in another country reveals 

much of the daily life of folk in other lands. Geography books teach 
facts which create a poor picture of the daily life of the country 
but contact with one of its inhabitants makes the country interesting 
and one learns many little facts about it.

In Denmark the secondary schools have a final examination 
called the “ Realesamination,” which is equivalent to our School 
Certificate. This takes place in March. Ordinary examinations 
last a whole month so we need not grumble at our dose of one 
week’s duration. The school hours are only slightly different but 
all Saturday morning is added to the weekly time-table. Football 
and cricket are in full swing on Sunday afternoons, only the morning 
being spent religiously. The English of the Danish school-boy is 
interesting, humorous and so good that it must surely teach a lesson 
to language students at home. Letters can easily be understood but 
one can imagine the process of puzzling out some of the long and 
involved sentences. Outside the sphere of school life other facts are 
learnt. Danish pillar boxes are red like our own, but Norwegian 
and1 Swedish ones are yellow. The Danish postmen are of two 
classes; the town postman wears a red coat and the country postman 
who wears a blue coat. Their parliament has two houses which 
correspond to our House of Lords and House of Commons, and 
these are called the “ Landsting “ and the “ Folketing ” respectively. 
Their national flag is called “ Dannebrog,” which, according to a 
legend, is supposed to have dropped down from heaven many years 
ago.

By writing letters abroad one begins to take a greater interest 
in that particular country and I am sure that in the instance of peace
ful Denmark the interest in the country develops into a love similar 
to that which we hold for our own native land. R.J. (Va.)

WHAT I THINK OF FRENCH
French lessons often remind us of the name given to French

men, as the first noises we make when learning this new language 
sound like frogs enjoying their evening croak.

Despite such a rude and noisy beginning, however, French is 
very polite, and never insults either persons or things by putting 
them in the neuter gender. Even objects are either masculine or 
feminine, and we hope that our masters will pardon us if we should 
fail to remember that a table is feminine and treat her unkindly. 
Something that does puzzle us is why windows and tables are 
females, whilst books and pencils wear trousers.

As in English so in French the verb is the king of words. 
An unruly fellow he is, too, most irregular in his habits ! Wherever 
he goes he must be attended by subjects and objects, and his moods 
often create consternation in us all. K. W . (Ib).
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SAD STORY OF A WIRELESS FAN

This story is, I must confess,
A tale of someone’s foolishness.
I t tells how dear old M r. H artz 
Used to dabble with wireless parts.
For several years he’d been content 
To listen to the music sent 
From stations of the B.B.C.,
But now he used his brains to see,
If by some fair means or other 
Wireless could help him to discover 
Things which had happened long ago.
This proved his downfall as I ’ll show.
No money, time, or pains were spared,
(How much it cost he never cared),
Until at length he showed his wife 
The strange machine which cost his life.
The thing was nought but knobs and wires, 
And valves encased in cycle tyres,
And by its aid he meant to ride 
Into the days of those who’ve died.
The time had come; he asked his wife 
Whether he was insured for life.
Assured of this, he pulled a switch,
(So far he’d worked without a hitch),
But now, he realised too late,
He could by no means regulate 
The wireless waves inside the room.
The end came with an awful “ Boom ! !
The neighbours heard it, one and all;
They scraped the couple off the wall.
Into a box their bits were flung,
Their friends partook of ham and tongue; 
And now my friends, pray do not laugh,
But listen to their epitaph.
“ The H artz’ remains are placed in holes, 
Their hearts remain but not their souls. 
Their souls have flown into the night 
And now enjoy their heart’s delight.”

L. P. B. (Va).
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CRICKET
1st  E l e v e n .

As seven or eight of the members of the 1932 eleven were still 
at school, it was anticipated that the First Eleven of 1933 would 
have an interesting and successful season.

One must record, however, that few of the boys showed con
sistent form throughout the season, either in bowling or in batting 
and only three victories were gained. On several occasions, it is 
true, lack of time prevented what seemed a certain win, but this 
shows clearly that to gain the upper hand is not enough; the team 
must maintain its keenness right to the end if it is to drive home 
the advantage gained.

In batting, most of the team showed a fair knowledge of stroke 
production, and our chief trouble wTas that practically every boy, in 
spite of his ability, made all too frequently a very bad stroke which 
brought his innings to a close. Again, running between the wickets 
and calling were very uncertain, and in one match—when the side 
was in a dangerous position—five wickets fell for eighteen runs, and 
two of the five batsmen were run out.

Yet one is pleased to record that the whole Eleven was willing 
to practise and to learn the game. The obtaining of better results 
rests with the boys themselves. They must endeavour to eliminate 
the hopeless stroke and to make automatic the routine of the game.

F ir s t  T eam M atch es .
The School played 14, won 3, lost 3, and drew 7 matches. 

Alderman Newton’s School, 50 (7 wkts.) v School (did not bat as rain
stopped play).

Newark Magnus School, 77 (5 wkts.) v School, 73.
Queen Elizabeth’s School, Mansfield, 65 v School, 70 (6 wkts.)
The B runt’s School, Mansfield, 52 (8 wkts.) v School, 121 (7 wkts. dec.) 
University College, Nottingham, An XT, 51 v School, 63 (4 wkts.) 
High Pavement School, 72 v School, 75.
The B runt’s School, Mansfield, 55 (5 wkts.) v School, 51.
Alderman Newton’s School, 112 (4 wkts.) v School, 106.
Mundella School, 44 (9 wkts.) v School, 79.
Newark Magnus School, 83 (3 wkts. dec.) v School, 18 (5 wkts.) 
High Pavement School, 75 (0 wkts.) v School, 120 (9 wkts. dec.) 
W est Bridgford School, 135 (4 wkts. dec.) v School, 60 (3 wkts.) 
The Masters, 145 (4 wkts. dec.) v School, 102 (4 wkts.)
Bulweli League of Unemployed Men, 112 (7 wkts. dec.) v School, 110

(8 wkts.)
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2nd E l e v en .
The most dramatic game of the season was that against Mun- 

della, who, after having eight wickets down for thirty-six runs, fought 
back splendidly and won by one run !

The heavy defeat inflicted by the High School was owing to 
their very sound batting, which was much too good for our bowlers.

This School X I worked hard throughout the season, especially 
in the field. On the whole the fielding was good. By the end of 
the season some of the team had learnt the sound maxim, “ A run 
saved is as good as a run made,” so that they were always “ on 
their toes,” even against the dourest batsmen. T hat is what is 
wanted. Keenness in the field is invaluable. T o become a 
good fielder-—who is usually picked out by his liking for fielding— 
demands practice, then more practice, and after that practice again.

Against a good batting side the School bowling always lacked 
penetration. Two bowlers could keep a length; the others varied 
as Fortune willed. Length is absolutely essential to a bowler: it 
also is acquired by continued practice. School bowlers should make 
more use of the ten other men who are there to help them.

Some of the batsmen showed definite promise, and the batting 
was generally sound, so that defensive play was satisfactory; but it 
sadly lacked punching power. Forward play was weak; hence many 
a “ juicy” half-volley escaped unbitten. Long hops, full tosses and 
half-volleys are especially sent down for a batsman’s delight; it is 
his job to see that he enjoys them !

One really pleasing feature of the development of the team 
was the growth of a hearty team spirit. The cheerful willingness 
to save this man, or help that; the beginning of the power to con
front the prospect of a heavy defeat with fighting determination ; 
the desire to get the best out of the game—that spirit is worth 
everything else.

Second T eam  M a tc h es .
The School played 10, won 4, lost 4, and drew 2 matches.

High Pavement 2nd XI, 63 (6 wkts.) v School, 80.
Newark Magnus 2nd XI, 35 v School, 39 (7 wkts. dec.)
Brunt's 2nd XI. 30 v School, 52.
Nottingham High School 2nd XI, 99 (3 wkts. dec.) v School, 60. 
Southwell School, 52 v School, 57 (7 wkts. dec.)
B runt’s 2nd XI, 128 v School, 58.
High Pavem ent 2nd XI, 74 (6 wkts.) v School, 128 (3 wkts. dec.) 
Alderman Newton’s 2nd XI, 91 v School, 61.
Mundella 2nd XI, 81 v School, 80.
Alderman Newton’s 2nd XI, 51 v School, 88 (5 wkts. dec.)
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C o l t ' s M a t c h e s .
The School played 6, won 3, and lost 3 matches.

Nottingham High School (under 15), 27 v School (under 15), 50. 
Humphrey Perkin's School, 120 (8 wkts.) v School, 51.
W averley School, 12 v School, 53 (4 wkts. dec.)
High Pavement School, 82 (6 wkts.) v School, 67.
Waverley School, 19 v School, 77 (5 wkts.)
High Pavement School, 59 (6 wkts.) v School, 53.

SWIMMING SPORTS
The whole school attended the Sports which were held on 

Monday, 24th July, at the Northern Baths, Highbury Vale.
There was a keen spirit in all the races which were all closely 

contested. The learners, however, allowed their keenness to out
weigh their prudence, with the result that much unrhythmic and 
frantic swimming was to be seen, but the serenity of the older 
swimmers can only come with practice.

The diving, on the whole, was good but some failed to enter 
the water cleanly because thev allowed their legs to go slack and 
“ flop.”

The Junior Relay Race was well swum, but in the Senior Race 
a lack of restraint was the chief characteristic. This led to the 
disqualification of two Houses—Blue and Green—whose representa
tives left the edge of the bath too soon.

The Sports Meeting concluded with a vote of thanks to the 
Northern Baths Superintendent and Staff.
One Length Hack Stroke (13 and 14) : 1, Jephson ; 2, Johnson.
One Length Breast Stroke (11 and 12) : 1, M orley; 2, Everlngton; 3. 

Buck, D.
Two Lengths Free Style (13 and 14) : 1, F ish ; 2, B a te s ; 3, Clarke, G. 
One Width (Learners) : 1, Wheldon ; 2, Allen, E . ; 3, West.
Two Lengths Breast Stroke (15 and over) : 1, S uggett; 2, Kiccomini; 

3, Barnett.
One Length B reast Stroke (13 and 14) : 1, Saffell; 2, Johnson ; 3, Fish. 
One Length Free Style (11 and 12) : 1, M orley; 2, Everlngton: 3, 

Duffleld.
Senior Graceful D ive: 1, V ann; 2, Catlow; 3, Dawes.
Junior Graceful D ive: 1, Duffield ; 2, P ep p er; 3, Parry.
One Length (Learners) : 1, Em m onds; 2, Clarke, G .: 3, Bullman. 
Three Lengths (Open): 1, Brown, E. S .: 2, V ann; 3, Hopkinson. 
Senior Object D iving: 1, Brown, E. S .: 2, Riccomini; 3, Dawes.
Two Lengths Breast Stroke (15 and o v e r) : 1, S uggett; 2, V ann ; 3, 

Rose.
Junior Objeet D iving: 1, Buxton: 2, P a rry ; 3, Bullman.
Junior Relay R ace: 1, B lue; 2, R ed ; 3, Yellow; 4, Green.
FINAL POINTS.—1, Blue—28 ; 2, Red—25; 3, Yellow—24; 4, Green—10.

D.E.A.R.
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LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY
J u n io r  Se c t io n .

President: The Head Master.
Chairman: M r. W . G. Lawson.
Secretary: C. F. Ursell.
Committee: K. W . Brown, C. Parker, J. Hurst.

The activities of the Society for the first half of the session 
1933-34 were as follows : —

Nov. 1st 1933 : 

Nov. 15th 1933 :

Dec. 6th 1933: 

Dec. 20th 1933 :

Impromptu Debate.

Formal Debate—“ T hat professionalism in sport 
should be abolished.”

Dramatic Reading—“ The Bishop’s Candlesticks.”

A League of Nations meeting. Discussion—“ That 
nations should disarm entirely at once.”

At the first meeting of the session, the impromptu debate, the 
Chairman extended a cordial welcome to the members attending a 
meeting of the Society for the first time.

The Impromptu Debate was held to aid the new members in 
overcoming any feelings of shyness or other nervous instincts, but 
it actually served to show that they had little or no nervousness. 
Many of the new members distinguished themselves by their 
humorous ideas upon the many and varied motions, which ranged 
from income tax and political problems to rear-reflectors on pedes
trians and dogs. Very few of those present refused to speak when 
called upon to do so. Of those who gained distinction Messrs. 
Carpenter’s and Purdy’s ideas were outstanding.

The second meeting—a formal debate, “ That professionalism 
in sport should be abolished”—was attended (as the first) by mem
bers and visitors, numerous enough to fill the lecture room comfort
ably.

In this debate the rivalry between members to be first upon their 
feet was not so marked. This was partially made up for by the 
fact that the visitors were extremely eloquent. In the inventing of 
humorous ideas in opposition to the motion Messrs. Gill and Harmer 
were well to the fore. The reason for the lack of rivalry between 
members was evident when M r. J. F. Kelham and M r. S. B. Stoakes, 
the opposition, carried the day by 44 votes to 5.
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This result was through no fault of the proposers, M r. W . 
Hayes and M r. F. Moore, for they both delivered effective speeches 
which must almost have convinced many of their hearers.

A crowded house listened most appreciatively to a reading of 
“ The Bishop’s Candlesticks,” enjoying its humour, and sharing in 
its more serious outlook. Much of the success of the reading 
depended upon M r. Harmer’s most realistic convict-like acting, ably 
supported by M r. Lomax’s clearly-expressed Persome.

We are glad to hear that the convict is once more a fully 
repentant, law-abiding citizen.

Se n io r  Se c t io n .

President: The Head Master.
Chairman: M r. R. Gill.
Secretary: A . J. Green.
Committee: C. R. Vann, R. Johnson, W . J. Clarke.

In conformity with the rules of the Society a new committee 
was elected at the beginning of the Session. Of the old committee,
T . H. Knighton, K. V. Bailey and H. T . Scothorne had left the 
School, and we would like to express our thanks for the zealous 
attitude which characterised all of them when dealing with the 
business of the Society. They all have our good wishes for the 
future.

At the time of writing it is only ten weeks since the opening 
of the session, and we have therefore only four meetings to report 
upon. The members admitted at the beginning of the session 
show a commendable keenness and give promise of rising to greater 
heights of oratory in the future.

As usual, our first meeting consisted of a series of short im
promptu debates in which the speakers were drawn by lots. It 
was thought by the committee that most of the motions put before 
the House offered almost infinite possibilities. Actually, the treatment 
of some, notably “ T hat Gentlemen prefer Blondes,” and “ T hat this 
House views with apprehension the tendency to political monopolies 
in coloured shirts,” was a little heavier than it might have been. 
We had one startling suggestion from M r. Shooter. In support 
of the motion “ That Polar exploration has been of no benefit to 
mankind,” he suggested dumping our surplus population within the 
Arctic Circle.
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The motion, “ T hat Scholastic Examinations should be 
abolished ” was put before the House on Friday, October 27th. 
M r. Clarke, in an extremely subtle manner, illustrated the danger 
of a wide range of examination subjects by the parable of some 
obscure reptile which burst when trying to imitate an eiderdown. 
M r. Johnson thought examinations were essential to a well-balanced 
married life. It was pointed out by M r. Baker, although the con
nection with the subject was not evident, that although whiskey-and- 
soda acted as a stimulant, in excess it had an opposite effect.

On Friday, November 10th, the House had before it the motion 
“ That the unrestricted development of motor traffic is a social evil.” 
M r. Caldbeck contended that the Railways were unfairly treated. 
M r. Evans thought strong action was required to lessen the number 
of cyclists “ murdered ” by the motorists.

A fortnight later M r. Morley gave a paper on “ Shakespeare 
in France,” and M r. Johnson one on “ Elizabethan Stage Devices.” 
The titles apparently frightened some members away although the 
papers turned out to be scholarly and interesting.

Both papers, however, suffered from weak delivery on the part 
of the speakers.

A. J. G.

MELLISH SOCIETY
President: The Head Master.
Chairman: M r. Marshall.
Secretary: A. J. Green.
Committee: M r. Upton, M r. W ren, M r. Collinson,

G. R. Goodall, K. A. Gourlay, 
N. A. R. Saffell.

The committee was elected at a General Meeting held on 
Monday, October 23rd, 1933. Of the old committee O. Newbery 
has left, and we take this opportunity of expressing our appreciation 
of his keenness in the affairs of the Society and offer him our 
earnest good wishes for the future.

During the Autumn Term the Society has held five meetings. 
The first, an outdoor meeting, took the form of a cycle run into 
Derbyshire and, of course, called for large quantities of food. Through 
the Via Gellia, right away west to Earl Sterndale, went the party 
of eight, doubtless feeling as intrepid as any Polar explorer. There
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all paused to wonder at the sign of “ The Silent Women.” And 
then Glutton Grange came into view, where an appropriate halt 
for lunch was called. After lunch the party wallowed through 
muddy lanes to Hartington where all clamoured loudly for ham 
and eggs. Strange as it may seem the ham and eggs sufficed until 
reaching home and supper.

On Tuesday, November 7th, a party of eight cycled in the 
Loughborough district. At Bunny, to the indignation of some, two 
of the party cycled back some distance to decipher a Latin inscription. 
The indignation was the greater when it was found that the in
scription was upon an old school-house “ None shall leave here 
without Arithmetic.” General opinion held the inscription to be 
unsuitable for reading at half term. Some daring ones even con
sidered it inaccurate. At Beacon Hill three adventurous spirits 
attempted to climb the tower of Ulverscroft Priory, and in doing so 
roused the wrath of the farmer custodian. So great was this wrath 
that it was thought the caterpillars had been among the cabbages 
earlier that morning.

M r. Marshall, on Friday, December 1st, gave a highly enter
taining lantern lecture on “ Moorland Tracks and Lakeland Passes.” 
The lecture dealt with a tour, commencing at York, crossing the 
Pennines into the Lake District, and returning through Teesdale 
back to York. The slides were all that Science and really artistic 
selecting can give.

On Saturday, December 2nd, the Society visited the Beet Sugar 
Factory at Colwick. The committee would like to thank the manage
ment who made this visit both possible and enjoyable. The visit 
was made all the more instructive by M r. Hill, who had previously 
visited the School and had given a lantern lecture on “ Beet Sugar 
Extraction.”

A. J. G.

OUR UNIVERSITY CORRESPONDENCE
O x fo rd .

Tesus College,
Oxford.

3rd December, 1933.

Sir,—I am inexperienced in composing this kind of letter, 
but I have many examples. Shall I adopt the style erudite, 
the style blase or the style athletic? I cannot write as the third 
year shepherd of a little flock of kindred freshmen, nor would I
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pose as the excited freshman himself who suggests his flowing scarf 
and tie in a flurry of obscure college jargon. In fact I feel very 
subdued with the cold Victorian shadow of the Examination Schools 
drawing hourly nearer.

Nearly everyone has now gone down, the pile of trunks, which 
for days stood at the lodge, has shrunk until it has almost disappeared. 
Only those unfortunates who must present themselves at the Schools 
remain, together with a number of festive dons.

As for this Oxford—I refer your readers to the daily press. 
Newspaper reporters are far more interested in the October Club 
and Ruskin College than is the average student, who soon becomes 
tainted with the conservatism of this most conservative of cities. 
Suffice to say that there are signs and wonders in the revolutionary 
firmament for those who have sufficient time and zest to read them.

I am,
Yours truly,

K. V. 13.

L o n d o n .

College of S. Mark and S. John,
Chelsea, S.W. 10.

Dear Sir,
As the Historian of the company is busy* perusing the Cambridge 

Medieval History at the moment, it has fallen to the remaining two 
to inform you of progress; consequently you should not expect a 
clear, critical and chronological account of our depredations. We 
take the liberty during his absence to give you our opinion of his 
seeming application to labour. For some days he has been prowling 
round groaning absentedmindedly “ six down, doubled and vulner
able,” but we cannot find any possible connection between Charle
magne and Bridge. Perhaps the poor fellow is short-circuiting with 
his past Latin studies—Caesar aedificavit pontem in Rhodano—we 
are not quite sure about this, however. His capital covering has been 
the cause of the aggravation of his absentmindedness. The fair sex 
has been dazzled and he, indeed, has not come through unscathed. 
We caught him drifting aimlessly in Hyde Park with a goofy ex
pression on his face while the accompaniment crooned “ La Belle 
Dame sans Merci ” in a rather cynical tone which his Worship 
was unable to appreciate because the presence of the inamorata was 
too delightful to allow him to interpret aright the glint in her eye.
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Talking of music reminds us that the aforementioned Historian 
has shown a diabolical delight in using the wrong escalator; so far 
he has not been castigated; we live in hopes.

Which also reminds us that one member of the company who 
plays rugger now is to be seen at seven every morning bowling his 
hoop to Chapel and back. He calls it training; we—but perhaps we 
had better not pervert your young minds. Strangely enough, this 
same player came in ten minutes late to dinner; viewing his previous 
record in such matters, we can only conclude that he is losing his grip.

The other member of the trio has actually behaved himself 
properly but his alarm clock, a weapon of peculiarly penetrating note, 
has dropped him into more hot water than enough. The other 
morning at 3 a.m.—we didn’t know beforehand that there was such 
a time—the fire-alarm rang. This last member arose and discovered 
that the alarm bell-push guard was broken, and so he assisted at the 
repair and returned to bed. The following morning he was chastised 
for allowing his alarm clock to function at such an ungodly hour. 
Life and the slipper are hard.

Now that this criticism has passed unquestioned, it is really my 
turn. The staidness of the Cambridge History has broken me, for 
this afternoon my head again rested peacefully upon its pages, while 
papal anathemas, and “ gatings ” chased one another in my dreams. 
M y companions have changed no more than myself. One is still 
queer and quiet, the other still looses ferocious puns; but his puns 
are no less enraging than his shameless punctuality for he persists in 
rising ten minutes before breakfast. At table he is the embodiment 
of solid complacency. Here his pomposity and bounce do not go 
unquestioned. He has taken to a pipe, but his smoking often consists 
of noisy draws in an empty bowl as from time to time he directs a 
meaning glance at the riches of his victim’s pouch.

The mind of our Rugbv-player is still an unsolved puzzle for 
his unexpected remarks shock us as violently as ever. Although we 
put in an appearance at every College Dance, very early in the evening 
he is conspicuous by his absence—so they tell me. The bridge of our 
facetious friend has improved since he learned a skilful shuffle and 
how to cut an ace.

On our arrival we received a lively welcome. And yet we must 
not complain, for after the battle we still retained a limp collar and 
half a shirt between us. Now we are quite at home, and there is 
one of us who will be soon running the college.
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I believe that the raucous eruptions of our friends have ceased, 
and that their eloquence has returned to the emptiness whence it 
came, I find that they expect me to finish what they in their impudent 
incompetence began. I leave it to you to decide the truth about their 
remarks on one another. Their remarks about me are all lies.

Yours truly,
C. R. T .

N o t t in g h a m .

Dear Sir,

University College, 
Highfields. 

November 27th, 1933.

“ It is the hardest thing in the world,” writes Montaigne, “ to 
persuade a man to letter-writing.” And I heartily agree. Nay, I 
will go further and say that the generality of man-kind find the 
penning of an epistle the most irksome of tasks. An exaggeration, 
you say. But first hear my reasons for making such a statement.

Now at present there are in College two men fresh from school, 
noted for their power with the pen. Yet I have vainly spent the 
past week trying to induce them to write this letter. I met one of 
them the other day as he was waiting for a bus at the East Entrance. 
It was about four of the afternoon and growing dark and chill. I
approached K--------- , and, framing my words with care, asked him
if he would write to the “ Centaur.” He looked at me askance, 
fingered his chin and coughed as much as to sat', “ My dear sir, what 
an embarrassing question ! ” He then proceeded to put forward 
cogent arguments for his not doing so : at the moment he was over
whelmed with work; he was, moreover, not familiar with the Old 
Boys in College. The very words I had been expecting and I was 
prepared for them. I suggested that he should give his first im
pressions of Highfields and even went so far as to say that so long 
as he produced the required number of wTords the actual content of
the letter mattered little. But K--------- remained obdurate : he was
hard pressed with work; let me but ask F---------- and my letter was
as good as written. Up rolled a bus and he climbed into it. I had 
chosen my hour ill. I t was four of the afternoon and growing chill
and dark. K------- —’s face was turned steadfastly table-wards; the
smell of sardines on toast was strong in his nostrils and he was not 
interested in the epistolary art.
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Somewhat abashed by this encounter I sought an opportunity
of speaking with F--------- . I t came one dinner-time, just as he had
finished plying a business-like knife and fork. “ A most opportune 
time ! ” I thought. “ At this very moment he should be filled with 
an extreme well-being.” But the question I put to him (though 
again carefully worded) only succeeded in bringing a frown to his
brow. He hemmed and hawed. Had I asked K--------- ? Yes, but
he had refused. Hum ! a pity. At the present moment he himself 
was overworked; and he played so convincingly upon this theme that, 
despite myself, I almost believed him. He mentioned that he was 
engaged on this and that magnum opus and finally left me with the 
impression that, if only I had asked him to write a saga (or something 
of the kind), in Anglo-Saxon, he would have incontinently snatched 
the pen from my pocket, the tablet from my hand and proceeded to 
more than satisfy my wants. But as to descending to such a low 
literary form as the letter—again, M y dear S ir!

T o say that I was grieved by this final rebuff is sadly to under
estimate my feelings, and so 1 took my woes to some of the older 
chaps from Mellish. But they laughed me to scorn—Chapman so 
vilely indeed that were I of a spiteful humour I would give full 
account of his interest in a brown tweed coat and the village of 
Cotmanhay. In fact I find much difficulty in tearing myself away 
from this question of the brown tweed coat and the person that 
wears it.

Chapman you know belongs to a large group of men from 
Mellish who are taking a two years’ course. This group includes 
Reddish, Hamby, Wilson, Brandreth and Checkley and you will find 
them any dinner-time in the far corner of the Common Room, 
engaged in a conversation which, to a casual listener, seems somewhat 
stereotyped in form, since it generally consists of the following two 
sentences repeated ad lib. : “ Lend’s a match and a fag, Jack ! ” 
“ Have you done your essay for so-and-so? Right! I ’ll borrow it.”

But wait! W hat‘s that? Brachiopods, racial suicide, natural
selection— ----- . The conversation takes a more learned tone as
M r. Rutt addresses his friends Ginger White and Bob Purseglove 
(potentially the Rev. Robert Purseglove of Huthwaite). You would 
be mistaken, however, if you imagined that such words were con
tinually upon the lips of M r. Rutt. I could, for instance, tell you 
what was on his lips, and, incidentally, his knee, during the spot waltz 
at the N .U .T . dance the other night. But modesty and the instinct 
of self-preservation bid me hold my peace. I may, however, say 
something of Ginger’s present activities. Along with Jack North, he 
is at present busily working for Finals, and at the same time trying 
to smoke in a new pipe. Unfortunately the taste of varnish does 
not agree with his stomach and he has therefore been obliged to offer
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a substantial reward to any man who can successfully coax his pipe to 
more pleasant habits than that of putting him far from his ease.

As to the other men from School, here are a few brief notes. 
Ball and Fraser : thoroughly enjoying themselves, Finals far ahead. 
Fowkes and Barker: Finals unpleasantly near; the former to be 
found on Wednesday afternoons ploughing his way through quag
mires, being an active member of the Cross Country Club. Spolton : 
preparing for a First in Geography next July; has taken up Rugby. 
Jackson : zealously studying music and learning from the lecturer 
what “ his mental attitude should be ” when confronted by such and 
such a bar of song.

And just now, as I was reading what I had written, a man 
whose learning 1 respect looked over my shoulder and made sounds 
of disapprobation. “ ‘ It is the hardest thing in the world,’ writes 
Montaigne, 1 to persuade a man to letter-writing.’ Surely, Sir, you 
are mistaken. Montaigne never made so rash a statement.” Nor did 
he; but so few nowadays really know what Montaigne did write 
that I was lured into attributing such sound words to so discreet an 
author.

Yours truly,

C. E. M.

Tel. 41971

Consulting 
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