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EDITORIAL
Although our conception of the true purpose of the Editorial of a 

school magazine is that it shall reflect and epitomise the interests and 
spirit of that school, we intend, with your permission, to trespass 
outside that sphere for a brief period, with the promise that we will 
return with something of value to the community that we represent. 
This magazine comes at the end of the first year of peace, a year of 
momentous changes in the social life of the world, the first year of a 
new era. In many ways it has been more arduous than any year of 
the war, and during it we have learned how difficult is the task of 
laying deep and firm foundations for a permanent peace, and have 
realised what petty quarrels incite international strife. The term 
"atomic energy” has been in every mouth in recent times, but few can 
really assess the horrible implications of its use in another war. Man
kind, for decades ceaselessly at war, has at last been blackmailed to 
live at peace. A moment’s thought makes it obvious that if man’s 
moral and spiritual powers were developed to as high a standard as his 
intellectual, even the idea of war would be repulsive. Since, then, 
only by educating man’s spiritual side can be guaranteed the prevention 
of the mis-use of atomic energy, the responsibility for the future peace 
of the world must rest upon the churches and the schools; man’s 
primitive instincts must be sublimated into nobler aspirations, the 
individual desire for gain in wealth and social status must be trans
formed into a desire for the betterment of man’s lot universally.

Does this not imply, then, a change in the aim of education, from 
that of intellectual eminence for those possessing the natural ability 
for such training, to that of a more philosophical and ethical type ? 
To raise the standard of morality rather than to increase knowledge 
in the Sciences and the Arts ? Not to segregate youth into types, 
such as scientific or literary, but to inculcate into all a sense of their 
responsibility for the salvation of civilisation ?

We may have to stand alone in this new attitude to Education, but 
we stood alone before to save democracy for the world, and though 
our new enemy is more subtle, and already in possession of the world 
(being, as it is, Self-Interest) we can again be victorious and bring to 
the world a sense of brotherhood and mutual betterment.

A.I.B.
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SCHOOL OFFICIALS, 1945-46
Head Prefect: J. K. Guilor.
Vice-Captain: A. I. Beeston.
Full Prefects: H. K. Cliff, G. Garton, K. J. Howard, R. Selby,

T. W. Silkstone.
Sub.-Prefects:

House Captains:

Captain of 
Cricket:

Vice-Captain. 
Captain of

Swimming:

C. P. Conduit, G. Drinkwater, F. M. Elderkin, 
M. M. Foster, G. A. Gore, J. E. Grainger, 
J. A. Hicks, T. Holloway, A. C. Krarup, D. H. 
Pearce, G. Richards, G. E. Wilford, N. Willdig,
A. Wilson, C. Wyld.
Blue House : A. I. Beeston.
G reen House : T . W. Silkstone.
Red House : J. K. Guilor.
Yellow House : C. Wyld.

J. K. Guilor.
T . W. Silkstone.

B. C. Kinston.

SCHOOL NOTES
Since our last number Messrs. E. A. Hutchinson and R. H. Smith 

have rejoined the Staff after service in the Forces—Mr. Hutchinson 
after service in the Meteorological Branch of the R.A.F. since October 
1939, and Mr. Smith after three and a half years spent in Siam is a 
prisoner of war, captured by the Japanese at the capitulation of Singa
pore in February, 1942; he was a Lieutenant in the 18th Division of the 
Royal Corps of Signals.
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We extend a hearty welcome to Mr. A. R. Boddy and Mr. J. Ireland 
who recently joined the Handicraft and the Mathematics Staffs. 
Mr. Ireland replaces Mrs. Lawson, for whose patience and persever
ance in the teaching of mathematics so many of our boys have reason 
to be grateful; she has our good wishes for the future.

Our good wishes accompany Mr. R. T. Prescott and Mr. R. H. Smith 
who leave us this term, the former joining the Staff of Heanor Grammar 
School as Senior English Master, and the latter going as French Master 
to Westcliff-on-Sca High School for Boys.

We heartily congratulate the boys who gained five of the fourteen 
County Senior Scholarships awarded in June; they are C. P. Conduit, 
G. Garton, C. Wyld, J. K. Guilor and K. J. Howard.

Garton is to be doubly congratulated as he had already been awarded 
an Open Exhibition at St. Catherine’s Society, Oxford University.

News too late for insertion in the last “Centaur”, but which must 
not go unrecorded, is of a pantomime, “Aladdin”, written, produced 
and presented by the Sixth Form with all the concomitants of full 
stage, lighting and make-up, and most enthusiastically received by 
the assembled school on the eve of the Christmas holidays.

Some of the “stars” of this effort found further outlet for their 
dramatic urge in the Dramatic Society’s presentation of “Badger’s 
Green” on the evenings of 10th and 11th April. The Old Boys’ 
Association benefited by £10 as a result.

Members of Forms Five and Six taking Art and Handicraft visited 
the Co-operative Society’s Hall on 22nd January, to see the Exhibition, 
“ Design in the Home”.

On the 31st January, members of the First and Second Rugby XV’s 
journeyed to Leicester to see a Rugby match (in pouring rain !) between 
the New Zealand touring side (the Kiwis) and a team representing the 
East Midlands. The Kiwis won, after a very fine game, by 14 points 
to 6.

An opportunity of seeing French films was provided at the News 
Theatre in Nottingham in February, and a party of senior boys availed 
themselves of it.

Mr. E. Marshall Johnson and his musicians visited the school on 
February 5th to give a concert of old music played on the instruments 
for which that music was written. Most of the school attended and 
enjoyed both hearing and seeing the lutes, viols and spinet of Eliza
bethan times.
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Distribution of school prizes was made on 27th March by Sir 
Fred Clarke, former Principal of the Institute of Education, London 
University.

This year’s Jesse Boot Foundation Lecture, given on 29th March, 
in the Great Hall, University College, by Sir Howard Florey on Peni
cillin, was attended by boys from the Science Sixth and Fifth Forms.

Mr. N. C. Jones, former Handicraft Master here, temporarily in 
possession of some films on wood-saws and planes, returned to school 
on April 3rd to show them to Senior Forms taking Handicraft.

Six new records were made on May 17th at the School Athletic 
Sports : the Senior Shot by Hoskins (35 ft. 5 ins.), the 80 Yards 
(Middles) by Farnworth (9.2 secs.), the 80 Yards (Junior) by Aldridge 
(10.2 secs.), the Long Jump (Junior) by Bestwick (13 ft. 8 ins.), the 
Junior Shot by Duncan (33 ft. 6 ins.), and the Junior Relay (Yellow 
House—48.7 secs.).

On Friday, June 7th, a party of fifty boys went from the School, 
with the Head Master and two Masters, to Notts. County Cricket 
Ground at Trent Bridge, to watch a demonstration of Cricket Pro
cedure, Batting and Bowling. Mr. Reddick, coach to the Notts. 
C.C.C., had charge of the demonstration and gave a most useful 
exposition, using Messrs. HardstafF, Harris, and Woodhead to illus
trate the points he wished to make. The picture of Mr. Harris as 
“Mr. Wrong” , doing wrongly the things he can do correctly so well 
made a big impression on the boys, and the opportunity to watch at 
the nets a batsman of Mr. HardstafF’s reputation was much appreciated.

Some members of the Upper School had the privilege recently of 
being taken round the cycle works of the Raleigh Company.

During Nottingham Farm Week, June 19th—29th, parties of boys 
daily visited the Forest and enjoyed the experience of seeing and 
handling farm implements and of learning from experts about farm 
procedure.

Nottingham University College’s presentation of “Twelfth Night” 
was enjoyed by a number of boys and Staff this term; an account of 
this visit will be found in later pages.

The Welfare Fund, founded to assist Old Boys and their dependants 
who have suffered undue hardship owing to the war, has a balance to 
date of £92.

We acknowledge receipt of the following magazines and apologise 
for any omissions Cestrefeldian, Elizabethan, Gong, Granthamian, 
High Pavement Chronicle, Mundella Magazine, Newtonian, Notting
hamian, Novarcensian.
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Members of the Magazine Committee for this number are :— 
Messrs. Adams, Goodall, Marshall, Morecroft and T. E. Smith and 
H. K. Cliff, J. K. Guilor and A. I. Beeston.

VALETE.

VI Butler, T. C., Sale D. A., Smith T. J., Spray P. E., Robinson 
G. T., Seed J. D., Bircumshaw W. L., Wheatley A., Marshall R„ 
Chamberlain J., Haywood J. K.

V Perkins A. C., Coupland B. F., Shepherd J., Hill A. N., Oser P., 
Hayes K., Oliver D., Willars J. G., Douglas W.

IV Grain P. W., Rush R. S., Barber S. F., Pike M. A.
III Ford P. M., Hazlewood G. D., Scruppa T. F.
II Bullivant P. J., Taylor M., Kirby M. J., Beastall G. G., May K. E.
I Pleasant P. J.

AVETE.

IV Hall L. P. W.
II Spalding C. M., Emblin R. T.
I Drakeford J. M., Jackson M. F.

THE PRIZE DISTRIBUTION, 1946
The School Hall and Gymnasium, thrown into one, were again filled 

to the utmost with boys and their parents when, on March 27th, was 
held the annual Prize Distribution.

Sir Fred Clarke, former Principal of the Institute of Education, 
London University, presented the prizes; Alderman L. W. A. White, 
Chairman of the Governors and Vice-Chairman of the County Council, 
presided.

After the opening hymn, “ Lift up your hearts”, the Head Master 
was called on for his report on the School Year 1944-5, the Chairman 
remarking that what he had to say would follow the report and “would 
be confined to underlining the Head Master’s remarks.”

The report revealed that in the General School and Higher School 
Certificate Examinations results had not been as good as in the previous 
(a record) year. However, as a result of the H.S.C. Examination three 
State Bursaries were awarded—to M. A. Ball, F. Mills, and P. R. H. 
Riley; and Ball and Mills, with H. K. Cliff and W. L. Bircumshaw
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obtained awards in the County Senior Scholarship Examination. 
In the Nottingham University College Entrance Examination, four 
scholarships and six studentships were awarded.

The Head Master’s more general remarks included a warning to his 
hearers that the new Education Act might have, not the levelling-up its 
sponsors claimed, but merely a “ levelling effect” to some stage inter
mediate between the former secondary and primary schools. This 
attitude to the grammar schools he thought particularly surprising at a 
time when the value of a grammar school education had been shown in 
the air-crews, radar-men, and technicians whose sense of adventure, 
balanced by soundness of judgment had been fostered in their grammar 
school education.

Sir Fred Clarke’s address touched absorbingly on a variety of topics, 
perhaps the most notable being on the ethics of prize-giving and on 
Education to-day. He had been pleased to notice that the prizes 
chosen by the boys had been of the right kind—while being rewards 
for achievement in one branch of learning, they were in themselves 
a source of further endeavour in some new sphere.

Of “ Education To-day” , Sir Fred said we were a hundred years 
behind America; they first enjoyed such privileges as our new Education 
Act gave a hundred years ago. He therefore heartily welcomed the 
Act as bringing us more up-to-date. When it was fully implemented, 
he said, the common culture of the country would be freely available 
to all, and the abilities of each, how'ever small or great, would receive 
the correct training to enable him to make his utmost contribution to his 
country in this time of need. To this end he urged parents not to re
move their children from school until they had taken advantage of every 
opportunity the school provided.

Alderman M. Holland, Vice-Chairman of the Governors and 
Chairman of the County Education Committee, in proposing a vote 
of thanks to Sir Fred Clarke, enthusiastically endorsed all he had said. 
He was sure everyone felt better, as he did, for the stirring and lofty 
message they had heard; it was not the speaker’s name but his message 
of “equality of opportunity in education and after” that mattered.

After the singing of the National Anthem the visitors were shown 
round the building where they saw experiments and displays of work 
in the Physics Laboratories and Workshops.
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RUGBY FOOTBALL, 1945-46
There can be no doubt that this season has been the best for many 

years. The School Fifteen won nine matches, lost three and drew 
three—a performance which should be an example to future teams. 
After a weak start—out of the first four games three were lost—the 
team settled down, and from October 24th remained unbeaten for the 
remainder of the season. Before Christmas the results were fair but 
disappointing; in the Spring Term the team showed its real value by 
winning five matches and drawing one. The most outstanding victory 
was, perhaps, the defeat of the High School at Valley Road.

The forwards have acquitted themselves well; only against the High 
School were they outclassed. The chief weakness was, perhaps, a 
tendency to “hang around” in the loose instead of packing round. 
They sometimes showed signs of tiring towards the end of the second 
half and allowed the opposing pack to gain the upper hand. This was 
most noticeable in the Newark match when seven Magnus forwards 
were able to hold our much heavier pack. Beeston has been out
standing in the line-outs and has been quick to pack round in the 
loose; he proved an energetic leader of the pack. Hoskins has been a 
fine wing forward; his sound handling and skilful dribbling have 
enabled him to snap up many tries. His kicking has been excellent; 
with this and his opportunism he has scored over a hundred points. 
Cliff has always shown energy and enthusiasm. Dakin, though small, 
has played very well and given useful service as hooker. Drinkwater 
and Howard have not made the best use of their height in the line-outs 
but have at times shown energy and speed; their hand-offs have often 
made opponents regret their attempts to tackle. Butler before Christ
mas and Pearce after Christmas combined with Beeston to make a 
sound second row. It was unfortunate that Butler had to leave at 
Christmas as he would certainly have been awarded his colours if he
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had played the whole season. Silkstone has improved tremendously 
this season; he and Hoskins have made an effective pair of wing 
forwards.

The efficient working of the backs was spoilt by the lack of a scrum 
half able to throw long, hard, accurate passes; they have, however, 
proved very effective. Bircumshaw has been outstanding at right 
centre; he has often burst through the opposing defence by means of 
his speed, swerve and “dummy”. Grainger showed great deter
mination, but the right wing (Bircumshaw and Grainger) has been 
spoilt to a certain extent by bad passing and handling. Before Christ
mas Thompson and Nequest showed great improvement, but un
fortunately Nequest was able to play only once during the Spring 
Term. All the backs have shown vigour in tackling their adversaries; 
this was particularly noticeable in the High School match when the 
opposing backs were bowled over almost as soon as they received the 
ball. Law has kicked and handled very soundly at full-back.

J.K.G.

26th Jan. v. West Bridgford (Away). Won 14—8.
The match was played on a muddy ground, and the conditions made 

handling very difficult. In spite of this, the School backs carried out 
several promising movements. At half-time, after playing downhill, 
the School led by 11 points to 5, 3 of which points were gained by a 
beautiful penalty kick by Hoskins from the touchline. We had a 
hard fight uphill, but sound defence and strong counter-attacks 
enabled us to win by 6 points.

2nd Feb. v. Alderman Newton’s (Away). Won 8—0.
As always, the ground at Leicester was very heavy, and rain through

out the match did not make conditions for handling any easier. In 
spite of the absence of several of our best players the School won by 
8 points, all scored in the second half. The superiority of our forwards 
won us the match.

9th Feb. v. Nottm. High School (Away). Won 8 —0.
For once conditions proved favourable for handling but this advan

tage was nullified by the inferiority of our pack to the fine High School 
pack. Thus our backs seldom handled the ball, but were always 
dangerous when they did. In the hardest game of the season, the 
School scored 8 points in the first half playing uphill. Hopes of 
increasing this lead in the second half were shattered by the High 
School decision to keep the ball amongst their forwards, for previously 
we had profited by the numerous mistakes of the opposing three- 
quarters.
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13th Feb. v. Newark Magnus (Home). Won 17—8.
Although several key players were missing, the School outplayed 

Newark in the first half of a very hard game. The forwards were too 
much for the lighter Magnus pack and the backs were given plenty of 
opportunities although their effectiveness was weakened by the absence 
of two of the regular back division. Thus the score at half-time was 
12—0. Late in the second half the forwards seemed to tire and could 
hardly hold a Magnus pack of seven; the School almost lost its grip on 
the game, but at full-time had proved easy winners by 9 points.

20th Feb. v. King’s School, Grantham (Home). Drawn 11—11.

A very strong cross-wind completely spoilt what might otherwise 
have been the best match of the season. Our forwards, though 
slightly lighter than the Grantham pack, proved its equal. The 
School backs found it very difficult to pass in the high wind, and 
the King’s School backs proved themselves our superiors in this respect. 
It was essential, if we wanted to be certain to win, to build up a big 
lead when playing with the wind, but at half-time we were leading by 
only 6 points. We had a very hard fight uphill against the wind 
especially as our forwards seemed to go to pieces towards the end. 
The Grantham backs, well-served by their forwards, exploited their 
advantage by high kicking and we were all glad to hear the final whistle.

6th Mar. v. Midland Agricultural College (Home). Won 11—0.
Again a very cold cross-wind spoilt three-quarter movements, and 

it proved quite a hard game as our forwards had a hard fight against a 
much heavier pack, especially a six-feet-eight inch member of the 
opposing pack who dominated line-outs. The College backs were 
weak and our backs soon proved their superiority. Bircumshaw 
scored two of the School’s tries. Play was rather scrappy throughout, 
but the game was very enjoyable, especially as four of our Old Boys 
were playing for the College. This final match made the School’s 
total 188 points, 128 points having been scored against us.

J.K.G.

SECOND XV.

Feb. 2nd v. Humphrey Perkins School (Home). Won 25—5.
In spite of the School XV’s having been hastily got together, and its 

not having previously played together as a team, the result was decisive, 
as the score reveals—largely owing to the inspired play of the forwards.
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Feb. 9th v. Nottingham High School (Home). Lost 9—12.
An inability by our forwards to feed their superior backs led to a 

narrow defeat in a game whose two main features were the dominance 
of the High School forwards and a grand Mellish rally in the last five 
minutes that just failed to bring victory.

Feb. 13th v. Newark Magnus (Away). Lost 11—12.
A spirit of over-confidence after an 8—0 lead ten minutes from the 

start, and a definite flagging of effort in the second half led to defeat 
by a narrow margin.

AAV.
COLTS XV.

Jan. 26th v. West Bridgford School (Away). Lost 18—12. 
Feb. 9th v. Nottingham High School (Home). Won 22—0. 

Feb. 13th v. Newark Magnus (Away). Lost 3—0.

Under 15 XV.
Feb. 16th v. Nottingham High School (Home). Lost 20—5.
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CRICKET
FIRST ELEVEN.

In all six members of last year’s team were available at the beginning 
of the present season and a consideration of the gaps in the 1945 eleven 
could reasonably have led one to suppose that the attack would suffer 
rather more than the batting. In point of fact, however, the opposite 
has been the case. The team has amassed a respectable total on only 
two occasions — once against very moderate bowling and once (in 
the first match) when the opposition’s attack was harassed by a high 
wind which blew directly down the wicket. There is a decided weak
ness in the body of the side, and far too often one sees a praiseworthy 
beginning marred by a mid-innings collapse. In addition the fact 
must be faced that most of the batsmen are extremely uncomfortable 
against very fast bowling — the High Pavement match made this 
apparent.

The attack on the other hand, has been successful in every match 
but the first, when the high wind became as great a hindrance to the 
school bowlers as it had been to our opponents while our score was 
being made. This success is almost wholly due to the appearance 
in the eleven of Wilson who, with his slow-medium offbreaks, has in 
the five matches played to date secured as many wickets (21) as all 
the remaining bowlers together. The inability of Silkstone and Guilor 
to strike their old form at the beginning of the season meant that in 
the High Pavement match a greater share of the attack fell to him than 
any one bowler has sustained for several seasons, and his performance 
is all the more noteworthy when one takes into account the fact that 
only 27 runs were scored off his 20 overs.

The fielding in the first match was decidedly below the high stan
dard set up and maintained in previous years, largely because the 
presence of Bircumshaw behind the wicket was sadly missed. In 
the following two games he returned to his old position, with the result
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that the number of “extras” decreased considerably and the general 
level of fielding inproved. The last two matches have seen the 
substitution of Hoskins for Bircumshaw, who has played his last match 
for the first eleven, and a very capable substitute he has proved.

In conclusion, mention must be made of the remarkable perfor
mances of Bircumshaw during his four years as a member of the team. 
Since his first appearance in 1942, he has scored well over 1000 runs 
(including a century and many fifties) and has dismissed many oppo
nents by his quick work behind the stumps. His most successful 
season was undoubtedly 1944, when he finished with an average of 
38 and scored 426 runs, including a century made in 36 minutes. On 
occasions he even took to fast bowling and his performance at West 
Bridgford, when he dismissed six batsmen at a cost of only 14 runs, 
will be long remembered by all who saw it. A player who thus excels 
in every department of the game is a great asset to any side, and the 
loss of Bircumshaw will be severely felt.

RESULTS (until June 5th).
v. University College, Nottingham 2nd XI. (Away).

School 135 for 5 dec. (Silkstone 39 not out, Guilor 23).
U.C.N. 2nd 136 for 9.

Lost by 1 wicket.

v. High Pavement. (Home).
High Pavement 77 (Wilson 9 for 27).
School 63 (Bircumshaw 25).

Lost by 14 runs.

v. Midland Agricultural College. (Away).
School 106 (Mr. Burnham 26 not out, Hoskins 23).
M.A.C. 21 (Guilor 4 for 0, I.awrance 3 for 4).

Won by 85 runs.

v. Newark Magnus. (Home).
Newark 32 (Guilor 5 for 12).
School 15 for 3.

Drawn.

v. University College, Nottingham 2nd XI. (Home).
U.C.N. 2nd 43 (Wilson 7 for 20).
School 44 for 8.

Won by 2 wickets.
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SECOND XI.

In the opening games of the season, the effects of lack of practice 
were very evident and we lost both matches against High Pavement. 
However, improvement has come with practice and some good per
formances — both batting and bowling — have resulted in the team’s 
being successful in the last three matches.

11th May v. High Pavement. (Away). Lost.
Pavement 140 for 9 dec. (Pickering 3 for 27).
School 85 (Smith 23).

15th May v. Midland Agricultural College. (Home). Drawn.
School 116 for 8 dec. (Dakin 53, Topliss 29 not out).
Midland A.C.. 49 for 9. (Marsland 4 for 7).

22nd May v. High Pavement. (Home). Lost.
High Pavement 72. (Pickering 5 for 15, Carter 4 for 22).
School 30.

1st June v. Newark Magnus. (Away). Won.
Newark Magnus 21 (Marsland 6 for 9).
School 22 for 1.

4th June v. Trent College. (Home). Won.
Trent College 83 for 9 dec. (Carter 3 for 16).
School 84 for 2. (Dakin 39, Bohn 29 not out).

15th June v. West Bridgford. (Away). Cancelled.

18th June v. Trent College (Away.) Won.
School 109 for 7 dec. (Dakin 44, Turton 23 not out).
Trent College 70 (Dakin 3 for 12, Marsland 3 for 17).

COLTS.

May 11th v. High Pavement Colts. (School Ground). Won.
High Pavement32.
School 33 for 3 wkts.

May 25th v. Nottingham High School Colts. (School Ground)
School 70 (Binch 33, Robinson 15). Drawn.
Nottm. H.S. 62 for 6 wkts.
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June 4th ‘Under 15’ XI v. Trent College ‘Under 15’.
(School Ground). Won.

Trent 12 (Hempstock 7 for 1).
School 14 for 1 wkt.

June 18th ‘Under 15’ XI v. Trent College ‘Under 15’.
(At Trent). Won.

Trent 45 (Morley 4 for 13, Starling 3 for 0).
School 46 for 7 wkts.

ATHLETIC SPORTS, 1946
The School Athletic Sports were held on May 17th. It was pleasing 

to have such a large gathering of parents and Old Boys on the School 
Field to watch the events; the boys put up a good show in the various 
events—the standard of performance was high and six new records 
were established, four Junior, one Middle and one Senior.

Cricket Ball.
RESULTS.

J unior—Cave (R), Kay (R), Argyle (Y). 144' 1”
M iddle—Bonser(G), Binch(G), Gadsby (B). 198' 1".
Senior—Guilor(R), Wainwright(R), Wilson (R). 227' 10J"

Putting The Shot.
Junior (4 lbs.)—Duncan (G), Chapman (B), Bertolasso (G).

37' 1"
M iddle (4 lbs.)—Farnworth (G), Hill (G), Parsons (G).
M iddle (8 lbs.)—Daykin (B), Baxter (Y), Cornell (R). 32' 7"
Senior (12 lbs.)—Hoskins (R), Havwood (B), Wilford (G).

36' 101"
Long Jump.

J unior—Bestwick (R), Hammerton (R), Rowlston (G). 14' 2"
M iddle—Smedley (R), Johnson (G), Smart (B). 15' 3}"
Senior—Foster (Y), Hoskins (R), Guilor(R). 17' 10J"

Mile.
Grainger (B), Elderkin (B), Ripley (R). 5 mins. 29 secs.

1,000 Yards.
M iddle—Sims (G), Smart (B), Hill (Y). 3 mins. 6 secs.

Javelin.
Senior—Whittaker (Y), Wilford (G), Smith (Y). 117' 9"
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Throwing The Discus.
M iddle—Humphries (R), Hill (G), Cutts (G). 98' 4"
Senior—Hoskins (R), Haywood (B), Cholerton (B). 108' 10J"

80 Yards.
J unior—Aldridge (R), Duncan (G), Kemp (Y). 10.0 secs.
M iddle—Farnworth (G), Humphries (R), Morley (B). 9.2 secs.

100 Yards.

Senior— g E S ?  (B) )  lst’ Johnson (Y)- 10.7 secs-

180 Yards.
Junior—Richards (R), Duncan (G), Rowlston (G). 23.4 secs.
M iddle—Humphries (R), Cutts (G), Morley (B). 22.1 secs.

220 Yards.
Elderkin (B), Grainger (B), Kemp (Y). 25.5 secs.

Relay.
Junior—Yellow, Red, Blue.
M iddle—Blue, Green, Yellow.
Senior—Red, Blue, Yellow'.

F inal Order—Red, Blue, Green, Yellow.

SWIMMING
The summer season has commenced with a good show of enthusiasm. 

Already over 40 boys have gained their Beginners’ Certificates by 
swimming 25 yards. Nearly 20 other boys have become proficient 
and can swim 150 yards using three different styles, and also dive from 
a height of 3 ft. or more. Our team has not yet been tested in matches, 
but we are fairly confident. Great attention is needed in style es
pecially in crawl-stroke swimming, and all swimmers are urged to 
develop style before striving after speed. Our divers are showing 
good promise and should do well.

Much of the sustained interest is due to the efforts of the three 
Masters, Mr. Hobson, Mr. Hutchinson and Mr. Packer, who often 
leave the Baths with their clothes damp and their voices hoarse. The 
Swimming Captain, B. C. Kinston, is anxious to help any boy desirous 
of representing the School, and he will take times and give criticism 
during certain dinner hours. It is our hope that in the near future 
all boys will be able to enjoy swimming confidently, and that many
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will develop into stylish fast swimmers. The Swimming Sports will 
take place on Tuesday, 16th July, and keen rivalry is already being 
shown between the Houses. Visitors will be welcome at the Sports.

B.C.K.

THE SCOUT TROOP
During the past term, the School Scout Troop has again been re

organised, so that now we have one Senior Patrol and only two Junior 
patrols, the Pigeons and the Ravens.

At present, the Troop is constituted th u s:—
S.M.—Mr. E. G. Cross.
T /L .—D. C. Wainwright.
Senior Patrol—P/L. W. J. Carter, Second K. F. Ireland, Scouts 

G. Bonser, B. S. Baker, D. J. Raley, D. A. Stonelake, P. Fahy.
P igeon Patrol—P/L. D. B. Bond, Second A. C. Bloyce, Scouts 

W. D. Morley, A. Fox, M. R. North, P. Usher, J. Hankin, J. D. Prince.
D. Gel!.

Raven Patrol—P/L. J. H. Newcombe, Second M. G. R. Hart, 
Scouts M. H. Stonelake, A. J. Marette, T . A. Savidge, M. J. Mason, 
D. R. Foulds, K. E. Perry, D. Wilkinson.

The Pigeons are leading by 7J points in the Inter-Patrol Shield 
competition, in which the Junior Patrol are participating. Work is 
also in progress for the Norman Cup, which Mrs. Norman gave to us 
in 1943, as the annually-awarded prize in a botany competition.

We held our belated Christmas Party, to which girl friends were 
invited, on February 16th. This took the form of an afternoon 
games-drive, and after tea various team games, the presentation of the 
prizes, and finally dancing. After the distribution of the prizes for 
the games, Mrs. Fames presented the Scout Shield to last year’s 
winners, the Pigeons, and the Norman Cup to the Ravens and the 
Pigeons, who held it jointly.

This year, a new cup was given to the Troop by Mr. and Mrs. 
Fames, to be awarded annually to the boy who showed the best Scout 
spirit. B. S. Coupland, the Troop Leader for several years, received 
it on this first occasion. He was also the first recipient of a special 
shield inscribed “ For Meritorious Service”, which is only issued 
when the Troop considers someone to be worthy of the honour.

“Operation Robin Hood” , an inter-patrol wide game, for which the 
Pigeons and three Seniors, T /L . Wainwright, P/L. Carter and Scout
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Bonser entered, was held on May 25th. It necessitated travelling over 
a two-and-a-half hour route through the city, mainly in order to answer 
various questions printed in a booklet with which each patrol was 
provided. Afterwards there was a lantern lecture on Old Nottingham. 
Sad to relate, neither of our teams ended very high up on the list. 
As a matter of fact, the Juniors beat the Seniors, who excused them
selves by saying they had been started off in the wrong direction !

On May 1st, the Troop celebrated its tenth birthday, being founded 
on that date in 1936; and for the first year since its inauguration, there 
will be no summer camp. This is because it will be impossible for us 
to have a camp during the holidays, and for some inexplicable reason 
the Education authorities will not allow us to have one during the 
last, lazy week of term, valuable from all aspects though our camps are.

To console ourselves, week-end camps at our old site at Thrumpton 
have been arranged. Up to now, however, the shocking weather has 
caused the cancellation of all of them, much to our disgust.

Among the badges gained recently, Senior Scout G. Bonser’s 
King’s Scout is the most notable, and he is to be congratulated on 
being the only active member of the Troop to have this distinction at 
the moment.

K.F.I. an d  G.B.

THE SCHOOL PLAY, 1946
“ It is perhaps, the primitive desire embedded in the breasts of us 

mortals, with mediocrity in-born, to lift ourselves into the limelight 
for a brief time, which gives such enjoyment to the participants in 
such a production.”

According to J. M. Riley, who so ably portrayed, to use his own words, 
“a dissipated publican” , such were the modest motives for becoming 
for some brief hours inhabitants of a village whose rural charm was 
more than glimpsed in the colourful and artistically laid out garden of 
Doctor Wetherby and in that perfect setting for a cricket match, The 
Green, a corner of which we saw through the marquee opening.

And if those indeed were their motives, the players (in “ Badger’s 
Green”, a comedy by R. C. Shcrriff, presented by the Sixth Form 
on the evenings of April 10th and 11th) must have had their “primitive 
desires” more than satisfied, for unstinted praise for a production most 
ably presented came from all quarters.

The central figure of the play was the Doctor, and the Sixth Form 
luckily included a member whose portly figure and genial smile accorded 
perfectly with one’s conception of the G.P. of a small village. But
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G. Richards’s ability did not end with his smile; a parochial mind, a 
determination to have his own way (“acting for the good of the village,” 
he called it) and an obsession for cricket, were brought out by voice 
and gesture—by cutting iciness or boisterous geniality and subtle 
play of hand. His presence irradiated the play and we nearly rose and 
cheered when after a complete absence in the Third Act he made a 
welcome entrance as the hero of the match against Ragholt.

There were three “dictators” of the village, cleverly contrasted by 
R. C. Sherriff. Second to the Doctor was the Major, resplendent in 
plus-fours, with the moustache, pipe and guffaw of the pukka sahib; 
his quarrel with the Doctor left us breathless with apprehension. 
The third member was the meek and mild Mr. Twigg, the Left Hand 
Slow Bowler of the team. Willdig in this role evoked our deepest 
sympathies—outstanding in his accomplished rendering of the part 
were his account to the enthusiastic secretary of “ How To Stuff Fish”, 
and his failure to make the coat-rack serve its purpose —this a masterful 
piece of acting, done in absolute silence, holding the audience in an 
uncanny hush.

And so we could go on recalling our pleasure in this clever imperson
ation, that convincing dialogue and the other natural acting. But suffice 
it to say that all whose names appear below in the cast lived, and 
appeared to enjoy, their parts. That this was so is clearly shown in 
another comment by “ Mr. Rogers ”—“ The fun I got from being, for 
an hour a day, a dissipated publican, overcame by far the inconvenience 
of being late for tea.”

This is the spirit that was prevalent throughout the long weeks of 
rehearsal, a spirit which carried us to the village green, and in this res
pect, the “slick” business acumen of Mr. Butler and his girl secretary 
were brought out with strong contrast by P. Bell and F. M. Elderkin.

A word has already been said about the rural charms suggested in 
the Doctor’s garden and the cricket field amongst the elms, and for 
this we must thank the art department of the Sixth Form whose 
delightful back-cloths added a pastoral charm and tranquillity which 
carried us far away from the confusion and bustle of urban Bulwcll.

For the antique furniture which so well became the Doctor’s library, 
we are indebted to Messrs. Henry Barker, Ltd.

E. W. Cox and E. H. Ward at the pianos pleasantly whiled away the 
intervals during which the members of the Sixth Form not engaged in 
acting, lighting, stage management or programme and ticket selling, 
were silently and efficiently changing scenery. The first three-Act 
play presented since before the war reflected credit on the Dramatic 
Society and all its helpers. ...
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...............  G. Richards

...............  E. D. Hoperoft

...............  N. Willdig

.................  J. Chamberlain

...............  J. B. Glendenning

...............  P. Bell

.................  F. M. Elderkin

...............  J. M. Riley

...............  D. C. Wainwright

...............  A. C. P. Abel
J. P. Clarke, J. R. Andrews,

* P. F. North, P. J. A. Bertram, 
M. M. Foster, K. F. Ireland, 
J. K. Haywood

Lighting : A. P. Taylor, J. E. Grainger.
Stage Managers: A. O. R. Thompson, T. Holloway.
Properties: T. Holloway, M. M. Foster, J. A. Hicks.

THE RABBIT CLUB
Our bad luck of last year has turned ! Then, it will be remembered, 

our stock dwindled rapidly, owing to fatal attacks of some internal 
disease; but now we have promise of a good season. In addition to 
several does, we have two litters of healthy youngsters as foundation 
for an even more successful season next year.

Tribute is paid to those Club members whose enthusiasm prompted 
them to take in school-club rabbits as boarders during the Easter 
holidays, and to those who devote at week-ends some of the precious 
minutes left after homework to seeing the rabbits do not then go unfed.

S.R.H. •

The cast was as follows— 
Doctor YVetherby 
Mary, the M aid
Mr. Twice .............
M ajor Forrester 
D ickie W etherby
M r. Butler ................
M r. Butler’s Secretary
Mr. Rogers ................
M rs. W etherby 
M rs. Forrester 
Villagers ................

THE MUSIC SOCIETY
During the past term, the official membership of the Music Society, 

we are pleased to say, has increased somewhat, although new members 
are still very welcome.

Despite the actor-like temperament of the school radiogram, weekly 
meetings have been held in the Hall in order to allow members to hear
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good music on gramophone records, and several new records have 
been bought—among them being Rachmaninoff’s Second Piano 
Concerto, the “ Fa9ade” suite by Walton, “Orpheus in the Under
world” overture by Offenbach, the “ Silken Ladder” overture by Rossini, 
and Debussy’s “Clair de Lune.”

On February 22nd, a number of members went to a concert given 
by the Halle Orchestra, conducted by John Barbirolli, to hear, among 
other things, Mozart’s Violin Concerto in D major and Beethoven’s 
Seventh Symphony. Laurence Turner, the leader of the orchestra, 
was the soloist in the concerto, and although he began nervously he 
brought it to a satisfactory conclusion. We felt that the playing of the 
orchestra in general, although good, was not up to the high standard 
that we expected.

Our activities in the future will include visits to orchestral concerts, 
operas and ballets.

K.F.I.

TWELFTH NIGHT AT U.C.N.
Those who prefer Shakespeare in lighter mood would have enjoyed 

the presentation of “Twelfth Night” by the Dramatic Society of Uni
versity College, Nottingham, during the last week in May. One of the 
three performances was attended by a small section of the Upper School 
and Staff.

The production departed from the usual five Acts of Shakespeare, 
in being performed in three, each of which was played continuously 
with no division into scenes, and the scenery being unchanged; this, 
the producer pointed out at the commencement of the proceedings, 
was an experiment.

The casting of the main parts was good, especially in the cases of 
Malvolio and the Clown. The former carried himself with great 
dignity and the latter combined ability in repartee with a good voice 
in rendering the songs. The effect of several scenes was marred 
somewhat by the fact that all the attendant Lords, who were very 
numerous, were played by women; this is a singularly curious feature 
at a mixed College, which, incidentally contains a number of our own 
Old Boys.

The wardrobe, too could have been improved upon in some cases; 
Duke Orsino could have been more ducally clothed and the clown 
would, we felt, have done even better justice to his part had his dress 
included a few sprightly greens and golds instead of the more sombre 
black and white.
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'1'hc effects engineers arc to be congratulated on having produced 
some striking lighting results which to some extent offset the lack of 
variety in the scenery which, as previously mentioned, remained 
unchanged throughout.

As a rule, most amateur dramatic societies have their good points 
and their bad ones, and the College Society was no exception to the 
rule. We shall watch their future career with considerable interest.

C.P.C. (VI. U. Sc.)

HOUSE NOTES

Blue House.

Appointments:—

Cricket Captain : G. A. Gore.
Cricket Vice-Captain : R. J. N. Dakin.

So far the performance of Blue House this year has been a sad 
repetition of last year’s. Although as a whole the House has made 
appreciable efforts to gain a cup, it has been lacking in that extra 
effort which can turn defeat to victory. Our Senior Rugby team was 
defeated in the final by the heavier team of Red House, whilst our 
Junior team was defeated by Yellow House. When Sports Day 
arrived, Blues led by a good majority of points gained from standards, 
but although our Seniors did particularly well, Reds won the day. 
This defeat was due to the inability of the new boys to pull their weight. 
Had they done their share, the Athletics Cup would have been ours— 
a point repeatedly stressed, but little heeded. The members of the 
House must remember that although team work is essential, the 
success depends upon the individual, and it now remains for every 
boy to put a little extra energy into his efforts for the House.

We have in Blue House, some of the School’s finest swimmers, but 
to win the Swimming Cup it is absolutely necessary to gain a sub
stantial lead in the number of points obtained from certificates. So 
every boy should strive to earn as many certificates as he can.

With the loss of our cricket captains, our prospects in this sphere are 
very uncertain but if our teams have our enthusiasm, previously 
missing, and a determination to win, then these qualities may success
fully counterbalance the lack of talent.
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The response to the appeal for badge-designs from the House has 
been discouraging, an indication of the apathy which must be imme
diately shaken off.

Since the last report, a Blue House Committee has been formed, 
consisting of the House Master, the Captains, and two elected members.

Finally, having learned the lessons of the past two years, during 
which Blue House has been so near to, and yet denied the fruits of 
victory, let every boy determine that next year he will make an extra 
effort to win the Hurt Cup.

The following colours have been awarded :—

Senior Rugby. Bircumshaw W. L., Shepherd J., Grainger 
J. E., Elderkin F. M., Dakin, R. J. N„ 
Beeston D. F., Beeston A. I.

Junior Rugby. Brealey D. E., Smart D., Higham P. R.
Athletics. Senior : Haywood J. K., Elderkin F. M.,

Grainger J. E.
M iddle : Smart D.

A.I.B.

G reen House.

The House has not a very successful year to report, its best effort 
being to gain a “ first equals” place with two other houses in completing 
for the Senior Rugby trophy. The Seniors did w'ell to gain a victory 
over a much stronger Red House side.

But the Juniors did not play so well, and in athletics, too, a dismal 
failure was recorded. Only three more trophies remain; these must 
be won if the House is not once more to see the Hurt Cup elude its 
grasp.
' In swimming as in athletics, the soundest policy is to concentrate 
up>on gaining a good lead over the other Houses before the actual day 
of the finals arrives. The watchword must be, “Practise often and 
practise hard”—and if any boy can gain any swimming certificate 
whatsoever, let him be certain that he takes it.

T.W.S.

Red House.

A fine start was given to our efforts to retain the Hurt Cup by the 
sharing of the Senior Rugby Football Cup with Green and Blue Houses. 
However, this result was rather disappointing as we had hoped this
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year to win the Cup outright; on paper our team was better than those 
of Green and Yellow, yet we lost to Green’s 3—0; we beat Blue’s, 
who we thought would be the real test. The Juniors were unable 
to retain the Junior Football Cup, which was lost to Yellow House.

As yet no further results have been announced but we are reasonably 
sure of gaining the Athletic Cup as only the High Jumps are to be 
decided. This will be a real achievement, for this was the only cup 
which eluded our grasp last year; it will be the first time for many 
years that Reds have produced the best athletes in the School.

I do not want to bore Reds with the usual exhortations with regard 
to the Swimming and Cricket Championships. Everyone knows them; 
a few may let the House down by not regarding them. Let us take it 
for granted that every Red knows he must do his best in swimming 
and cricket if Red House is to repeat last year’s tremendous success.

J.K.G.

Yellow House.

Evidently the success of Yellow House lies in the future; the Juniors 
arc its only hope and they are to be congratulated on their fine results 
in the Rugby House Matches; the poor standard of the Seniors seems 
even poorer in comparison. We look for real improvement next year.

In the Athletic Sports we have to rejoice—we broke a record—and 
to lament—we occupied our usual position, at the bottom; this was 
largely due to the small number of standards gained before the day.

Considering the lack of enthusiasm among the Seniors, prospects 
of carrying off the Swimming and Cricket Cups are dim, but we may 
yet be mistaken.

But there is another side to School life—the academic, and the 
coming examinations may bring results that will raise the prestige of 
the House.

For the future : let’s pull together and restore some of the faded 
splendour to Yellow House.

C.W.

CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY LETTER
I suppose it is only fitting that Cambridge should enter the scries a 

little later than the other Universities—Cambridge University began 
as an improvement on Oxford, a position it retains to this day. There 
arc two II.M. Old Boys resident at present, R. F. McBride at Queen’s,
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and myself here at Magdalene. Our colleges are at opposite ends of 
the “ backs” so we rarely meet except in coffee-houses and in trains at 
the end of term.

Magdalene is a small college, and from its vast numbers of huntin’, 
shootin’ and fishin’ types is known as the “ hotel for Newmarket” . 
Over the doorway of the Hall stands the college motto, “Garde Ta 
Foye” (which being interpreted is “mind your liver”). The most 
famous building is the Pepys Library dedicated to our most celebrated 
Old Boy. Other famous men who have been here include Lord 
Audely, Charles Kingsley, Rudyard Kipling, Lord Burleigh and 
Michael Redgrave.

Cambridge is a very pleasant place in the Michaelmas and Lent 
terms; there is always plenty to do. Blues are offered in almost every 
conceivable game for those who are that way inclined. There is even 
at this moment strong agitation in certain quarters for the award of 
quarter-blues for Tiddly-winks. Rowing is more Mac’s forte than 
mine. He rows in Queen’s I and looks both graceful and useful. I 
rowed once in the Magdalene third eight, then at the “bottom of the 
river” . All the boats here start off behind one another, the river being 
as narrow as the streets, and the idea is to bump the boat in front. 
This done, the two boats change places in the next day’s race.

For the politically minded, there are the various political societies, 
and of course, the weekly Union debate. Once a year at least the 
Union passes a vote of “No Confidence” in the Government, but up 
to the present this has had remarkably little effect. Amongst other 
societies are the Archimedeans, the Film Society, the Ballet Society, 
the Cambridge University Music Society (C.U.M.S.), and the C.U. 
Rhythm Club. The Roof Climbers are strictly unofficial but very 
flourishing !

The early part of the Easter term is clouded by a thing called the 
Tripos. A tripos is a device for suspending meat (you) over the flames 
of the Examiners’ wrath. The greatest adjustment one has to make here 
is that of making oneself work instead of being persuaded to do so by 
external forces. No one makes you do anything here, except in 
matters of discipline. You can get all the assistance you ask for, but 
ultimately you must lead.

After the Exams, anything may happen, and it usually does. May 
Week, so called because it is the first week of June, is a gala time. 
1 noticed this morning a policeman's helmet on the weathervane of 
Magdalene, and a dummy don in pyjamas, gown and mortar-board, 
suspended from a pinnacle of Caius’ College. College boat races, 
May Week balls, concerts, plays, punting on the river, cricket, tennis, 
everything possible happens in this last week of term.
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By the way, we are very particular about two things at Magdalene. 
The first, in common with the Oxford College, is that the word is 
pronounced Maudlin, the second is that we end with an ‘e’; Magdalen, 
Oxford does not.

F. G. Lacey (1937—1944).

FROM OLD BOYS’ LETTERS
Since leaving the United Kingdom at the end of March I have 

travelled a considerable distance.
First I went to Malta on a trooping carrier. This was a complete 

holiday; I was a passenger and for eight days played deck-hockey and 
swam in the pool.

On my arrival at Valetta the authorities discovered, in typical Service 
fashion, that it was all a mistake—I should have been at Gibraltar, 
so after a fortnight’s holiday sight-seeing in Malta, I was sent to 
Gibraltar where I have now settled down.

Existence here is ideal. I live in civilian billets and in my spare time, 
which is considerable, 1 wear “civvies” , and frequently I go trips into 
Spain, usually to Seville, Cadiz, Malaga or Algeciras—but next week 
as part of our V-Day celebrations, all naval personnel are granted leave 
to Tangiers.

To date, the best contrast I have seen is between the British and 
Spanish frontiers; the former is entirely undefended save for a single 
sentry armed with a short stick, whilst the other bristles with barricades 
and at least a dozen soldiers all dressed for immediate action.

“Gib” must be the shoppers’ paradise; everything is so amazingly 
cheap and abundant that one often wishes for a spare hundred pounds 
to buy some of the luxuries of which one has been deprived all these
years !

But there is also—work ! Since arriving here I have helped to 
found the educational centre, now apparently flourishing. We hold 
Forces Prelim. Exam, classes (the “ Forces’ Matric.”) during the day, 
and three times a week during the evenings. It is very pleasant work, 
and is helping to keep me from going rusty.

Naval demobilisation is still going on apace and so, with a little luck, 
I shall be home for Christmas. By then, the Old Boys’ Association 
may have become an active organisation again. I hope so anyway.

L. W. Street (1937—1944).
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NEWS OF OLD BOYS
Casualty.

Walter Hayes (1931—39), missing in Malaya, is now presumed 
killed in action on or shortly after January 8th, 1942.

Awards.

J. V. Cupit (1932—38), Sgt., R.A.F. Regt., has been mentioned 
in despatches for meritorious service in the Field. The award related 
to his services in the Ardennes campaign.

D. L. Tyler (1930—37), passed the B.Sc. (Special) Examination 
(in Chemistry) December, 1945.

J. Bancroft (1939—44), has become a full-time student at the School 
of Architecture at the Nottingham College of Arts and Crafts, as the 
result of gaining a scholarship granted because of the merit of his 
work when a part-time student.

G. R. Goodall (1929—34), M.Sc. (Eng.) has been awarded the 
A.M.I.M.E. He is now with the British Control Commission in 
Hamburg.

Congratulations.

T. S. Crossland (1934— 39), on his marriage to a Coventry lady at 
Dundee, some year or so ago.

D. L. Tyler (1930—37), on his marriage, 26th January, 1946, to 
Miss Ingrid Mills, at Holy Trinity Church, Long Melford, Suffolk.

G eneral.

T. S. Crossland (1934—39), C.P.O. (A), R.N.A.S., is at Lee-on- 
Solent and flying much in England and France.

W. D. Sterland (1936—41), 2nd/Lt. R.E., is now a Garrison En
gineer. He expected to be posted abroad this year.

F. Naylor (1935—42), 2nd/Lt. Foresters, is now stationed at a 
P.O.W. Cpmp with the M.E.F.

K. I. Procter (1935—40), L.A.C., R.A.F., has been stationed at 
Le Bourget since March 1945. He has consequently seen a good deal 
of Paris, first visited with a Mellish School party in 1939, and owing 
to his duties has travelled widely over France.

Since our previous issue the following Old Boys have visited the 
School and signed Mr. White’s book :
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F/Lt. T. Ford, R.A.F.; Sgt. F. A. VVagstatf, R. Sigs.; S/Lt. (E) 
F. Gething, R.N.V.R.; A/C. W. E. Clark, R.A.F.; A/C. D. R. Hop- 
kinson, R.A.F.; Sgm. L. H. Morley, R. Sigs.; A/A. S. C. Foreman, 
R.A.F.; F/Lt. A. K. Thomas, R.A.F.; F/O. R. Duffield, R.A.F.; 
Sgt. A. Cuthbert, R.A.F.; S/Lt. I. E. Dring, R.N.V.R.; W/O. A. 
Towndrow, R.A.F.; Pte. R. W. Leivers, Foresters; L.A.C. C. A. 
Taylor, R.A.F.; R.M.I. G. Knight, R.N.; W/O.l A. Good, R.E.M.E.; 
L/S. L. H. Street, R.N.; Cpl. D. M. Cunnington, Foresters; R.M.2 
K. V. Coleman, R.N.; L.A.C. K. I. Procter, R.A.F.; P/O. (A) C. A. 
Holmes, N.A.A.; Sgt. A. Stirland, R.A.F.; Major K. W. Stone, R.A.; 
Cox. L. Lewis, R.N.; Pte. C. Horsburgh, Foresters.

The Old Boys’ Rugby XV intends to resume activities in the coming 
season and Mr. H. D. Whitehead, 26 Hilton Road, Mapperley, is now 
arranging fixtures. Old Boys who can help are urged to communicate 
with Mr. Whitehead and in any case to spread the news of the revival 
of the O.B.R.C.

TEN YEARS AGO
(Extracts from “ The Centaur", Vol. 5, No. 11.)

This year has seen the introduction of many new activities—Book
binding Society, Chess Club, Choral Society, Literary and Debating 
Society, Dramatic Society, Literary and Lecture Society, Meteoro
logical Society, Photographic Society, Play-reading Society, Railway 
and Model Railway Club, Science and Handicraft Society, Surveying 
Club.

This term has begun the Henry Mellish School Scout Troop. 
Twelve boys from the Second Year have been recruited and trained 
and will become Patrol Leaders in due course. The Troop will be 
officially recognised next term and will then be entitled to wear uniforms.

A gentleman from New Zealand, making a world tour inspecting 
school libraries, paid ours the compliment of being the most “alive” 
he had seen.

The School Camp was held at Horner in Somerset, in a wooded 
valley with high hills on either side and the plain of Porlock before it. 
After three days of perfect weather, during which visits were made to 
Dunkery Beacon, the Doone Valley, Minehead, Porlock, Luccombe, 
Selworthy, Hurtstone Point and Dunster, it rained for three, the first 
thunderstorm, said an old lady, for “yeeers and yeeers.”

In the Athletic Sports a new record was set up for the Mile; W. 
Hayes in 5 mins. 0 | secs, beat by 161 secs, the record of K. W. Coates, 
the winner in 1935.
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R. H. Purseglove retired from the position of treasurer of the Old 
Boys’ Association and was succeeded by T. H. Scothome. Dances 
were held at Christmas and Easter and a Cricket Match against the 
School in July.

PROSE AND VERSE
PER ARDUA AD ASTRA.

Up and up ! The Dakota swept up through the clouds—a night
marish journey, as every few minutes the plane dropped fifty to a 
hundred feet into an air pocket, bringing a funny feeling to the pit 
of one’s stomach.

My twelve companions and myself were on holiday at an R.A.F. 
Dakota Transport Station—and were now leaving it far below us ! 
Once through the clouds the automatic pilot was switched on to guide 
the plane on a course (far straighter than the pilot could have guided it) 
for the coast near Blackpool. We had climbed through the clouds 
away from the dull drizzle of the ground into brilliant sunshine, and 
through breaks in the cloud saw sometimes the shadow of our plane 
directly below us.

Leaving Blackpool we turned out over the open sea, and from time 
to time, still flying at ten thousand feet, we could see convoys, some 
large, some small, all the way until the plane flew over the Isle of Man, 
which from the air seemed a piece of rock completely flat and just stuck 
in the sea. By now all my fears had gone, but it was still my first 
trip in a plane.

Two of us were allowed in the pilot’s compartment at a time, and I 
took over the controls for about five minutes, sitting in the co-pilot’s 
seat on the right-hand side of the cabin. The human pilot switched 
off the automatic pilot (George) and the controls were all mine ! 
Touching the joy-stick over towards the instrument panel about half 
an inch, I was surprised to find the plane dip downwards, and instantly 
start to dive towards the sea. The pilot quickly righted the plane and 
I climbed out of the seat to let someone else have a go at controlling 
the Dakota while I looked through the Astra Dome—this dome is made 
of thick perspex, a substitute for glass in fighters and bombers—and I 
could see the mountains of the Northern tip of Ireland in the distance.

We flew down the west coast of Ireland and at the Southern tip 
changed course, directly for Lands End, which we found bathed in 
sunshine, with waves like cotton-wool dancing on an intensely blue 
sea; Cornwall had had the maximum of sunshine that day.



THE CENTAUR Thirty-one

’I’he Bristol Channel looked like a piece of dirty ribbon winding all 
over the countryside as we followed its course inland into the rain and 
wind which made us very late back. After we had been flying for over 
five hours, the navigator shouted that we were about to land and so 
we had better fasten ourselves to the plane with the straps provided, 
and buckle our parachutes on. This we did, and after circling round 
Leicester and Loughborough, we finally landed after being airborne 
for just over six hours—and eight hours without a meal.

So ended our first flying experience. But we of the A.T.C. were out 
again the following day ready for more.

B.W. (VC).

THE HOUSING SHORTAGE.

Owing to the housing shortage my mother, father and I were living 
in a small houseboat on the Trent. My father heard that the 
Admiralty was disposing of some of its small boats so he decided to 
buy one; and in December 1945, he succeeded in obtaining an M.G.B. 
lying in Holy Loch in the Firth of Clyde. Its length was sixty feet 
and its beam was twelve feet. For four months more it lay in Holy 
Loch. During this time my father wrote to numerous haulage con
tractors to see if it was possible to get it conveyed overland to the 
River Trent. He found that to have it brought by land would be far 
too expensive. The only other possible way was to bring it by sea.

On Sunday, May the 12th, my father, a friend of his who had 
volunteered to come, and I, set out on the long journey to Scotland to 
bring the boat by sea, even at the risk of sinking it. We reached 
Holy Loch at about 10 o’clock on Monday morning. First we made 
the boat reasonably fit to live in. Then while I cooked a meal and 
made some tea, my father and his friend went out to make enquiries 
about getting a tow to the basin of the canal which we would have to 
go through to get to the East Coast. They managed to arrange for 
a small motor-tug to pick us up next morning. Next morning we were 
up early in order to get ready for the twenty-mile tow that lay ahead 
of us. The tug made the towing-rope fast to us and we cast our 
mooring-rope overboard with a buoy on the end to keep it afloat for 
further use. The tug started moving, the tow rope tautened, but we 
did not budge. At first we thought that the tug was not powerful 
enough to pull us, but on leaning over the stem of our boat I could see 
part of our old mooring-rope and the buoy which had got caught up 
on the propellors of the boat, thus preventing us from moving. The 
rope had to be cut, but as far as we know the buoy is still caught up 
in the propellors ! We had gone about a quarter-of-a-mile when a
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loud banging started in what used to be the engine-room of the boat. 
My father dashed down to see what it was.

The force of the water had started the propellors turning. The 
universal joints were allowing the short lengths of shafting that were 
originally connected to the engines, to bang about, thus causing the 
terrible din. We wedged the shafting with iron bars and reached the 
canal basin without further mishap.

Our next task was to get a tow through the forty-mile-long canal. 
We found out that to be towed by horse was the only possible way as 
the canal was used very little by motor traffic. The horse came next 
day and we started navigating the canal to the East Coast. After 
going through numerous lochs we reached Grangemouth at the end of 
the canal. The whole trip took two-and-a-half days and cost five 
guineas for the man and horse and thirty shillings canal dues. At 
Grangemouth we spent two days before we could persuade a captain 
of one of the many merchant vessels there to give us a sea tow. On 
Saturday afternoon we met the merchant vessel and started on our 
sea trip. This was uneventful until we started to leave the Firth of 
Forth where the sea became fairly rough, or so it seemed to me. Most 
of the voyage all three of us were leaning over the ship’s rail ! To 
add to our sorrow's, at about 9.30 next morning the tow-ropes broke 
and our future home went sailing away into the distance. The captain 
said it was too rough for him to heave to and pick up the tow again, 
so we were given the bearing where our boat broke loose and we 
disembarked at the ship’s next port of call. It had broken loose 
three-and-a-half miles East of Sunderland.

We reached Sunderland by train and went straight to the Sunder
land Coastguard station, where we were told that a boat had been 
brought in that morning by a tug. Its description exactly fitted ours. 
Our luck was in. We could hardly believe it possible. We found 
that the boat was lying at the Corporation Quay in the Sunderland 
docks. At first very heavy salvage dues, about three-quarters of the 
estimated value of the boat, were claimed by the owners of the tug 
which rescued it, but when they realised we were not representatives 
of a firm and only wanted the boat as a home, they kindly absolved 
us from all dues.

Our boat is still lying along the quayside at Sunderland. Our next 
task is to get it to Beeston-on-Trent.

B.F. (IV C).

COMMUNIST DEMONSTRATION.
While on a visit to London in March I was attracted by a noise from 

Trafalgar Square and I found what I had often read about—a Com-
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munist meeting. On the pedestal of Nelson’s Column a public 
address system had been fitted, and a short, fat man was haranguing 
the crowd; it was an anti-Franco demonstration. I joined the crowd 
and almost before I knew it I had helped to pass a resolution urging 
our Government to break off relations with Franco. The speeches 
were interesting and convincing and the speakers not the fanatics 
with long hair and burning eyes, as I had always supposed, but normal 
men and women who addressed me as “comrade” . I was persuaded 
to join a column and march to the Spanish Embassy, there to demon
strate against the Spanish dictator, but when I saw we were being 
escorted by mounted police I decided that discretion was the better 
part of valour and I stole silently away.

P.J.A.B. (VI L.A.).

THE V C. POLITICIANS.

In our Form there is a number of boys extremely interested in 
politics. I daresay that this Form is the most politically-minded in 
the School.

Politics are discussed from the moment that we enter school to the 
time that we reach home. As soon as I enter the school gates I hear 
the sounds of an argument proceeding in the yard; then, before 
assembly, arguments start again, so that we often even fail to hear the 
assembly bell ! During assembly that political air is not lost; for 
instance, in the hymns, people have been known to change the words 
to suit their own political party.

Nor when lessons begin do politics end; often have I found a 
political leaflet placed on my desk during lessons, and in between 
lessons frantic arguments are at once resumed.

At dinner-time the arguments take a more formal turn; orators are 
organised into a Discussion Group.

Arguments continue in the Form Room after school, until some 
Master or Prefect intervenes, when we carry on on the bus.

For the extremists of the parties, politics do not end even when 
they arrive home, for much time is spent preparing the next day’s 
papers and leaflets, as well as consulting various encyclopaedias and 
other books, to verify facts argued about during the day; and the 
bedside book of a V C. politician is usually written by Attlee, Churchill, 
Sinclair, Pollit or some other politician.

D.W. (V C.)
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MR. MIDDLETON.
When Mr. Middleton, who was perhaps the greatest gardening 

expert of our time, died, he left many happy memories, in the shape 
of our gardens, behind. Market gardeners, farmers, small allotment 
holders and even people with window boxes, would listen to his wise 
talks on Sunday afternoons before going for their scheduled afternoon 
nap on the settee.

He was the victim of many wisecracks on the Music Halls and the 
Variety shows. How many comedians have impersonated the quiet 
and docile “Good Afternoon” with which he used to introduce his 
afternoon talk to his eager audiences, which he could not see but knew 
were there sitting in front of their radios, their note-books and pencils 
near at hand.

He wrote some books and he made a short documentary film which 
was more like a cartoon than a gardening film. It showed Mr. Middle- 
ton leaning over a gate and watching some very comical cabbages 
growing in a field. Diagrams followed, showing how plants need 
compost to survive the winter.

Mr. Middleton was well-known in Nottingham. He had opened 
many horticultural shows in the Albert Hall and other places in the 
district. The last time he was here was to open West Bridgford’s 
“Thanksgiving Week” .

His death was sudden and unexpected; it shocked the whole of the 
country. His grave was absolutely covered with flowers of all des
cription, from rare greenhouse flowers and big showy wreaths to little 
bunches of daisies from his young listeners. He will long be re
membered by English garden lovers. The gardens have lost their 
greatest friend.

G.B. (V Arts).

CHOW-TIME WITH THE Vlth.

Spot on 12.30, the big Yazzerrs of the Vlth pack work and do a fat 
belt to the Hall for their habitual table-tennis tournaments, cracking 
witties on the way. In the Hall, one great rum has his big about his 
prowess and defends his prestige against the determined onslaught of 
his rivals. Despite the fact that he plays like a big stoic he eventually 
gets carted off and so retires, trancing for Higher in the library, utterly 
exhausted by his original big waste. The proceedings are always 
enlivened by some Buddy fan having his tough with some big funnies 
but usually the audience put on a big stoney.
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Meanwhile, in the Dining Hall, the prefectorial body chocks out many 
youths who put on a big innocent when apprehended. At first, the 
prefects get proper wittled by the master in charge having too much 
of his child and feel like carting him off but, tempers restored by chow, 
such a rum do is happily prevented.

After dinner, the Vlth snorts off to the Hall for more ping-pong or 
to the gym for badminton. Any jammy shot is always greeted by 
big eyes from opponents and audience and the buddy fans take every 
opportunity to crack big witties at the big rum’s expense.

By 1.45 the whole VI has worked off its surplus energy and feeling 
proper chocked out retires for its afternoon snooze.

Glossary of Technical Terms.

spot on—exact, precise. (Also bang on).
yazzerr—a strong, silent man.
to do a fat belt—hurry.
a witty—a joke, esp. feeble joke.
to have one’s child—behave in a juvenile manner.
a rum—peculiar person or happening.
play like a big stoic—stonewall.
to be carted off—to be put in one’s place.
to cart off—(i) depart, leave, (ii) put someone in his place.
trancing for Higher—term applied to the state of coma induced by 

an expected examination.
original big waste—a futile effort.
Buddy fan—one who cracks witties (funnies).
have one’s big (or tough)—to be boastful, conceited.
put on a big stoney—receive a witty with silent scorn.
to chock out—reprimand, punish.
to be chocked out—(i) be punished, (ii) feel unwell or tired, 
put on big eyes—greet a witty with incredulous scorn, 
great (pronounced Grett or Gurt)—universal superlative, 
proper—universal superlative.

(VI U.Sc.—G.G.)
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THE PROBLEMS OF PEACE.

“ Well,” I said, “ and what do you think are the problems of peace ? ”
“ The problems of peace ? ” he reiterated (I find that most people 

reiterate when they cannot think of a good answer quickly enough), 
“ why I suppose—er—that is— ”

There was an uncomfortable pause. I felt myself called upon to 
help him out of the difficulty—particularly so as I was the cause of his 
confusion.

“ To start with,” said I, “ do you think the peace is lasting ? Will 
there, do you think, be another war during the next five years ? ”

“ Possibly, possibly,” he said wisely. “ But between whom, I 
can’t tell. Of course,” he continued, “ there may not be a war at all— 
one never knows, does one ? ”

I had to admit that one never does.
“ But there’s nothing to prevent any country from declaring war 

on another, now, is there ? ” he asked. “ Everybody’s armed to the 
eyebrows, you know, and— ”

“ Teeth,” I said.
“ Eh ? ”
“ Teeth. The phrase comes from the piratical habit of holding 

weapons between one’s teeth.”
“ What ? ”
I apologised for my interruption and asked him to continue.
“ Oh yes.” He ruminated for a minute or two. “ Well, there’s 

Turkey, and all th a t: do you know what will happen in that direction ? ”
He was assured that his audience, consisting of myself and a large 

mangy black cat which had appeared from nowhere and insisted on 
rubbing its back against my legs, did not know.

“ Albania is excluded from the United Nations, too, I hear,” he 
observed thoughtfully.

“ I suppose they’ll go back to ‘Zog, Zog, Zog-ing along the high
road,’ as in the song,” I said wittily, laughing at my joke.

But he did not seem to have heard me, for he was staring gloomily 
into space. I put another question—

“ What do you think of Russia’s attitude now that the war has been 
won ? ”
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“ Oh, Russia's attitude ! Russia,” he explained, “ is apparently 
causing a breach in the United Nations by her intentions to advance 
herself, as a power, at all costs.”

I was impressed.
“ Until she conforms to what the other nations desire, there will 

always be distrust and suspicion between them and herself,” he 
continued. “ This will, in any case, be a hard peace to keep without 
nations making it harder, inadvertently or otherwise.”

Now we were getting somewhere !
“ Then,” I suggested, “ you don’t think that this is going to be, 

say, a peace of cake ? ”
“ Definitely not,” he replied. (It was amazing the way he had 

warmed up to the subject. Perhaps the cat, which had deserted me 
in favour of him, had something to do with it.) “ There will be 
shortage for years. In the few places where there will be a plentiful 
supply of material, there will not be the man-power to use it. On 
the other hand, there will be excess man-power in some parts, waiting 
for the material and the work which might not arrive for years. In 
Britain, the only thing for a good many people to do will be to emigrate.”

“ I,” he said simply, “ shall go to South Africa.” And he turned 
and left me.

So I—and the cat—went home.
K.F.I. (VI L.Sc.)

WHY DO FAIRIES EXIST? 
or AN INKANTATION.

Desirous as I am once more to see my initials at the bottom of a 
page of print before laying down my weary head in the dust and 
expiring; and knowing, as I do, nothing at all about classics and still 
less about swing, I have decided to perpetrate a little circumlocution 
on the subject of fairies.

You may be wondering how the second part of my title managed to 
elude the watchful and ubiquitous eye of our editor. Although 
originality in spelling is punished by deduction from the magic number 
10, I have insisted on spelling “inkantation” with a K. But I don’t 
mind; you see, I believe in Kant.

Now Kant is the antidote to scepticism; he says that so long as you 
think about something, it exists. Thus, as long as I think this effusion 
worthy of 10 marks, no matter how many threes are written at the bot
tom, I have 10 marks ; I believe in Kant so I never get less than 10 marks.
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You may well quarrel with the question that forms the title—you 
may ask, “ Do fairies exist ? ” Yes, they do; so long as people think 
about them, they exist. And all youngsters think about them.

So the question remains in its original form, “ Why do fairies exist ? ” 
The answer i s : Because of the romancing and mendacious habits of 
our parents. Their bedtime stories have always been of the im
probable and impossible type. Adventures of this type must happen 
to improbable and impossible people—so they invented fairies. And 
the youth of England goes to sleep with lies ringing in its young and 
innocent ears. How much more noble to tell stories of Winston 
Churchill, of George Washington, or of Mr. Morrison ! What uplift, 
what natural pride, would thereby be inculcated !

So we sec that fairies exist because of the unscrupulousness of 
parents. And I still don’t know whether “ Rhapsody in Blue” is a 
classic or swing.

W.J.L. (VI U.Sc.)

EDUCATION COMPLETE.

“ Wide range of second-hand school-books.” That notice caught 
my eye as I was walking down Brompton High Street the other day.

“ Hello,” I thought, “ what’s this ? Some school gone bankrupt ? ” 
I walked towards the bookstall and glanced over the books. Some were 
in good condition, some were just readable, and some were, well, very 
second-hand.

Well I never ! Old Shackel ! I thought I ’d got rid of him five 
years ago ! I picked up the large, fat book and skimmed through the 
pages; I stopped at a page with a diagram showing Maxwell’s Cork
screw Rule and, remembering my experience in the Third Form of 
my old school, I did the necessary movements with my hand. But 
I stopped hurriedly, feeling somewhat abashed, when I noticed the 
stall-keeper peering at me over his spectacles and scratching his head 
—a head which looked like an egg with a few pieces of silken thread 
lying across it.

1 laid Mr. Shackel’s attempt to educate the world scientifically 
back on the stall and picked up a thin, brown book. I opened it at 
random and the first words which caught my eye were — “ amo, amas, 
amat.” I muttered the plural of the present tense of amare, to love, 
and quickly but quietly replaced the Latin Primer where I had found 
it.

I looked at a few of the other books, French, German, Greek, 
English and Mathematics, but none of these interested me. I had
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had eleven years of school-books. Some had been interesting, some 
boring and some just tolerable. I thought, holding a copy of Jane 
Austen’s “ Pride and Prejudice ” in my hand, of the boys who would 
be even then reading the books which I had read five years before ; 
but I had gained all the information I had wanted and wanted nothing 
more to do with them.

Noticing the stall-keeper’s look, I bought a one-and-sixpenny 
magazine entitled “ Jokes, jokes and more jokes ” and went home to 
have a good laugh.

E.D.H. (V Arts).

THE CRASH.
What madness to fly in such weather, I thought as I stood gazing 

upwards into the leaden sky. My eyes were focussed upon an aero
plane which was rolling about in the gale like a thing gone mad. The 
noise of the engine came faintly to my ears above the roar of the gale. 
I suddenly realised that the engine of the aeroplane was not running 
at all well.

I was fixed to the spot with the horror of the realisation that what
ever chance the plane had had of reaching the ground safely was now 
as good as gone. If the engine had held out there might have been a 
slender chance that the machine might somehow have regained the 
landing ground from which it had just taken off, even though a minor 
crash had resulted. The plane would simply be swept by the buffeting 
wind farther and farther away from the landing field, beyond which 
was nothing but trees and houses.

My thoughts were suddenly interrupted by the last spluttering 
roar of the doomed plane.

It staggered almost to a standstill, and one wing dropped. Down 
came her nose, and she went into a breath-taking spin, completely 
out of control. Then came a fierce gust of wind and the aeroplane 
was carried far beyond the boundaries of the aerodrome. The plane 
was low now pitching and rolling in a most precarious manner, but 
falling all the time.

As I watched I saw the machine make straight for a house, going 
at a terrific speed. Then came the horrible crash of doom. For a 
moment I stood stock still, then I raced as fast as my legs would carry 
me to the scene of the crash.

I gazed sorrowfully at the battered wreckage. My first petrol- 
engined model, smashed on its first flight, simply because I had not 
waited for better weather.

G.E. (IY.Sc.)
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HIS DILEMMA.

Donald came into the living room wearing a worried expression, 
he had just arrived home from school and Mrs. Parnell, his mother, 
had guessed there was something on his mind, when he had forgotten 
to bang the kitchen door, his customary habit, which usually saved 
Mother from waking Mr. Parnell for his nightshift duty. However, 
she said nothing and allowed Donald to hurry over his tea. She 
thought that he might have got into trouble and was afraid to tell her, 
but at last he satisfied her curosity by explaining that he had been 
given a two-page essay to write. And how he loathed essays !

However soon after tea he was deep in thought at the writing desk 
and hoping that he would soon be able to put a reasonably good essay 
on the paper in front of him. His first choice of subjects was “ Boots 
and Shoes ” . He thought for a moment and pondered on “ Boots- 
and-Shoes.” They reminded him of the pair of new shoes he had 
practically worn out through climbing the garden apple tree and of 
the heated words of his father when he found out. Then he came to 
thinking of the many kinds of boots and shoes, the high command
eering German Jack boots and the wooden clogs worn by the Lan
cashire spinning girls as they go clattering down the quaint cobbled 
streets to the mills at six o’clock in the morning. Then he thought 
of the Pantomime, “ Puss in Boots,” and of Cinderella and her glass 
slipper, of the nursery rhyme he had learnt when a child, “ There 
was an old woman who lived in a shoe.” Donald however thought 
it impossible to write a two-page essay on this uncommon subject.

Then there was the other subject ; this was to be entitled, “ King 
Henry V.” Donald thought this was fine, because they had just 
finished this play by Will Shakespeare at School and he had listened 
intently to the reading of it. He recalled Falstaff, the enormously 
fat gentleman who had died of a broken heart caused by Henry, and 
then too he thought of the tennis balls sent by the French Dauphin 
and of the rage of King Hal on receiving them ; the battle of Agin- 
court which ended in the King’s favour. “ Oh,” thought Donald, 
“ this suits me ” , and he began to put his thoughts into writing.

A.S.H. (IV Sc.)

FIRST SIN.

First, 1 would like to say that there are no first sins. Life is just 
one great big sin, beginning at birth and only ending at death. When 
one reaches the age of three or four one begins to “want to know”, and 
it is in fulfilling this desire that one sins.
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As soon as one can throw stones one does so—at the glass in cold 
frames, greenhouses and windows. One is just seeing what happens 
when a stone accelerates, due to gravity, to 32 ft. per second, on to a 
piece of glass. For this sin one gets brought to the police station, or 
has an indignant letter sent to one’s parents.

Then during the ages six to eight one spends leisure hours digging 
holes in the garden. When I was that age our back garden resembled 
a last war battlefield. You get a sense of privacy sitting in holes you 
have dug; you feel secure.

It is in these holes that one first begins to smoke with one’s friends. 
A packet of cigarettes is obtained by fair or foul means. Failing this 
the gutters are searched for cigarette ends. Then one begins to suck 
and blow at a cigarette, trying before friends to make smoke come down 
the nose, usually failing and nearly ending up with apoplexy. It is 
not long before one is caught smoking by a parent who has been told 
by Mrs. Jones next door that she has seen her neighbour’s son sitting 
smoking in a ditch.

Then from the ages of ten to fourteen one goes through a trouble
some period, roaming about with gangs of boys, getting into all the 
trouble there is, and becoming a nuisance to all the farmers within a 
five mile radius.

At the age of fourteen, one casts aside childlike thoughts and be
comes a man. This is the age when one spends one’s time being 
“ taken down a peg or two.” Also one comes up against the root of 
all evil, namely Woman. However as I have not to write about women 
and as they come in a different category of sin, I had better conclude.

G.C. (IV Sc.)

THE ROAD TO HAPPINESS.

Friend, if thou hast a gift bestowed by heaven,
’Tis meet thy labour be that gift’s promotion.
For true it is indeed that happiness 
Is reached by thorny, steep and rugged paths 
But, once being gained, is ever worth its striving;
For Happiness reigns smiling in her castle 
Built square upon Endeavour’s rocky height.

N.W. (VI L.A.)
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THE CLOUDS.

Ever-changing, cloudy ocean,
Constant blanket o’er our heads—

Shifting, changing, phantom vapours.
Virgin whites and flaming reds—

Sometimes stormclouds, slowly moving,
Like galleons tossed on windy sea—

Huge, shapeless masses onward drifting,
Drifting to infinity—

Sometimes little angel children 
Playing on a field of blue—

Now baby horses—newborn, fleecy—
Babies with their legs askew—

Rose-tinted clouds ’gainst setting sun,
Drifting ’cross the dome of sky 

Gold-lacquered mist at dawn appear 
Enchanting to a poet’s eye.

M.K. (V A.)

ENGLAND.

This lovely, this enchanted isle 
Placed here by God within the seas 
That whirl around its whitened shores, 
With graceful homes mid lakes and leas—

This land that in the summer seems 
To lie and bask beneath the sun 
Yet never rests from duty’s tasks 
Until each work-filled day is done—

This land, which was the port for all 
The ships that once their sails unfurled 
Is still the home where freedom dwells, 
The beating heart of all our world.

B.F. (II A.)
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A REPLY TO MARLOWE’S PASSIONATE SHEPHERD”.

Thy life does not appeal to me;
I wish to live in luxury;
The country holds no charm for me;
I do not wish to live with thee.

The icy mountain winds that blow'
O’er all the freezing sheets of snow 
From distant peaks to us below 
Would cause my hair all loose to flow.

The bright and brilliant sun that shines 
Upon the gurgling streams that wind 
Their weary ways at rapid pace 
Would spoil the beauty of my face.

Thou canst not tempt me with thy plea 
That I should come and live with thee 
And watch the cooling rivers flow 
Amongst the mountains tipped with snow.

G.M. (IV A.)

THE SCHOOLBOY.

(Chaucer's ‘Greatest’ Character)

Indeed I knew a lad, sir, swete and fair,
With noble port, in trouthe, and gallant air,
Ful round and fat, handsome and plump was he;
How brood he was ! How gallant ! How merye !
Fatte; ’twas not his name, yet called w’e him;
In trouthe, ’twould ne’er have done to call him Slim !
He was not oon to wander down the lanes,
But rather would he watch the railway trains,
And hang from bridges with his notebook,
On marvellous gret engines for to look.
And when he entered rooms, withoute miss 
He would be met with mighte cry of “ Hiss !
We wolde do work though you yourself do noon;
How can we work with you here, fatte loon ? ”

N.W. (VI L.A.)
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CAPTIVITY.

I love the fields and forests,
The wild birds and the bees,
The moss, the grass, the flowers bright,
The tall and stately trees.

Yet here I ’m stuck in a classroom,
With never the song of a bird;
And all this noise, this fuss, this din,
To me seems quite absurd.

R.H.S. (IV Sc.)

DECEMBER.

There's snow on the ground;
The trees are all bare;

Great clouds are floating 
Above in the light;

The birds make no sound;
The rabbit, so rare,

Has changed his coating 
From brown into white.

K.B.R. (I B.)

POSTMAN’S KNOCK.

There’s a certain game called Postman’s Knock;
They call your number—what a shock !
(Your friends begin to laugh and shout;
There is no way of backing out.)
You mop your brow; you loosen your tie;
You’re feeling hot and ever so shy.
And the girl is waiting, standing there;
She looks at you—what an icy stare !
You try to smile; oh ! what a dial !
This is worse than standing your trial.
Where’s your courage ? You feel so weak,
But you give a peck somewhere near her cheek.

You say to the next, “ It’s only a game;
Don’t make such a fuss over kissing a dame.”

M.S.M. (Ill C.)
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THE FOX’S ESCAPE.

The fox is out.
Men ride by with a shout 
Up the hill, down the dale.

They have glimpsed that red tail,
They’ve seen reynard at last,
And chase after him fast.

The poor fox goes much faster,
But the hounds and their master 
Creep much nearer and nearer,
See him clearer and clearer.

But there’s a river and he’ll dive and be saved if he may;
And now he’s in; the hounds lose scent; the fox escapes. He’s away !

D.W.B. ( I ll  C.)
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