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EDITORIAL
One of the greatest merits of modern education is the hope it 

extends to the young scholar of its improving his lot so that he 
may rise to the highest of positions. That hope, which is becoming 
more of a certainty now that the Government plans to give every 
child a secondary education at least up to the age of 16, represents 
a great advance over the Charity and Sunday Schools of the 
eighteenth century; their fault, according to Professor Trevelyan, 
was to “ train up a submissive generation.” The fault of modern 
education, to quote from the same source, is in “ creating an un
wanted intellectual proletariat.”

And with the schemes of the Government afoot for secondary- 
education for all, it is not difficult to foresee that the number of 
young people taking up black-coated jobs will be so overwhelming 
that the proletariat, as we know it, will cease to exist. But since 
dirty work must still be done even in an intellectualised world, 
there will be only one course to take : the intellectuals must do it. 
Here indeed will be the natural culmination of our modern 
educational programme—a truly intellectual proletariat. It was 
with such a proletariat in mind that Shaw created for our admira
tion ’Enry Straker who, though merely a chauffeur, could correct 
a misquotation from the French made by his gentlemanly employer.

We cannot agree, then, with Prof. Trevelyan’s opinion, for it 
may be that a millenial Golden Age is being born in modern educa
tion—an Age in which a Full Life will be a practical possibility, 
an Age in which we shall drive trams in the mornings and emulate 
Shakespeare in the afternoons. Gone for ever will be the snob 
value of Education with its attendant scorn of manual work, and 
for it will be substituted the dignity of labour and the realisation 
of an idealistic dream of, at any rate, surface equality.

Why then, is the intellectual proletariat unwanted? When it 
reaches its highest and most widespread proportions, it will be the 
greatest thing that ever happened, and God’s creation will be 
brought nearer His own image.

Cherish learning, then; it is the passport to Utopia.
N.W.
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SCHOOL OFFICIALS, 1946-47
Head Prefect: 
I’ice-Captain : 
Full Prefects:

Sub-Prefects :

House Captains:

Captain of 
Cricket: 

Vice-Captain : 
Captain of 

Swimming:

T. Holloway.
N. Willdig.
F. M. Elderkin. M. M. Foster, G. E. Grainger,
G. Richards, C. Wyld.
B. S. Baker, P. Bell, G. Bonser, J. Cooper, 
J. A. Hicks, K. F. Ireland, M. Kemp, E. G. 
Lawrance, VV. J. Levene, N. C. Nicholson, 
B. Purdy, I. M. Riley, E. H. Ward,
R. Whittaker.
Blue H ouse : F. M. Elderkin.
G reen House : T. Holloway.
Red House : N. Willdig.
Yellow House : M. M. Foster.

E. G. Lawrance.
M. M. Foster.

G. Bonser.

SCHOOL NOTES
O f the two terms which have elapsed since the last issue of 

“ The Centaur,” the Easter term was mainly occupied with efforts 
to raise money towards the Old Boys’ War Memorial Fund. Every 
spare minute in morning break and dinner hour gave opportunity 
for an auction sale or a short concert.

But the culmination of the terms’ activities was the Bring and 
Buy Sale on March 8th, when the Duchess of Portland opened the 
proceedings which added £400 to the Fund.
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Dramatic activities increased the total. The last two days before 
the Christmas holidays were spent in watching the Sixth Form 
pantomime, “ Goldilocks and the Three Wolves ” one day and 
scenes from Shakespeare’s “Twelfth Night” and “The Tempest” 
the other.

On May 21st and 22nd. the Dramatic Society presented James 
Bridie’s “Tobias and the Angel,” and the Memorial Fund benefited 
by £32 4s. 6d.

The total of the Fund on June 16th was £1,250.
The Spring Term issue mentioned too the increasing area of the 

School walls becoming replastered and painted. Work still con
tinues, and, at the present rate, by September we should have what 
is virtually a new School.

An innovation in this term’s “ Centaur ” is an increased number 
of advertisements, as a result of which we hope to provide illustra
tions to articles, cartoons, etc. In return for this service we would 
urge our readers to support the advertisers.

We have to record the temporary loss of Mr. S. Knox as English 
Lecturer at the Emergency Training College, Weymouth. In his 
place we welcome Mr. I. Stamper.

At Nottingham Girls’ High School, during the week-end, 10th- 
1 ith January, a conference of Grammar School boys and girls was 
held to consider “The Problems of the Peace”; several boys from 
the Sixth Form attended.

Some of the Upper School saw a fine interpretation of Shake
speare’s “ Measure for Measure,” given at the Blue Coat School 
by the Nottingham Playgoers’ Society on 26th March.

A month later, on 28th April, a party of boys and Staff visited 
the Elite Cinema and saw the French film “Les Enfants du Paradis.”

A visit to the Exhibition of Nottingham Hosiery Manufacturers 
at the Y.M.C.A. Hall on 7th May, was made by boys from senior 
Forms.

Junior boys attended the Albert Hall on 12th May, when the 
Nottingham Junior Harmonic Orchestra under Herbert Bardgett 
and Percival Leeds, gave another of their popular Children’s 
Concerts.

The translated version of the Russian dramatist, Gogol’s play, 
“ Marriage,” was performed in the Great Hall by the Nottingham 
University College Dramatic Society on 23rd May before, among 
others, some of the Sixth Form.

Almost the whole School visited the Odeon Cinema on the 5th 
or 6th June, to enjoy the film version of “ Nicholas Nickleby.”
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A new School Society has been struggling to find room for growth 
recently; it is a Film Society. Its members saw, at its inaugural 
meeting on 2nd May, the film “ Forever England.”

We heartily congratulate the following members of the School 
on successes gained in University Scholarship Examinations:— 
C. Wyld (Open Exhibition to Sidney Sussex College, Cambridge 
and County Senior Scholarship), W. J. Levene (County Senior 
Scholarship and Nottingham University College Exhibition), J. R. 
Harrison (County Senior Scholarship), N. Willdig (Nottingham 
University College Revis Scholarship), J. A. Hicks (U.C.N. Hugh 
Stewart Memorial Bursary), B. W. Richards (Nottingham Univer
sity College Revis Grant).

The School Welfare Fund for the alleviation of distress caused 
by the War to Old Boys and their dependants has a balance of 
£75 10s. 1 id. Requests for assistance or information about 
deserving cases w ill be sympathetically considered by the Committee 
(Address: The School) administering the Fund.

The Magazine Committee for this number consists of Messrs. 
Adams, Marshall, Smith, Morley and T. Holloway and N. Willdig.

We gratefully acknowledge receipt of the following magazines, 
and apologise for possible omissions :—“ Elizabethan,” “ Gong,” 
“ Granthamian,” “ High Pavement Chronicle,” “ The Lion Ram
pant,” “ The Mitre,” “ Mundella Magazine,” “ Newtonian,” 
“ Nottinghamian,” “ West Bridgfordian,” “ Derby Ram ” and 
“The Magazine of the Royal College, Ceylon.”

VALETE.
VI Bradley, T. N., Harris, M. J., Hopcroft, E. D., Jones, R. A., 

Murray, K., White, I)., Wilson, A.
V Cropper, D., Nicholson, D., Taylor, D.
IV Bloyce, A. C., Johnson. D. W., Measham. T. H., Stevens, R. D.
III Measham, A. R.. Richards, J.
II Chapman, P. J., Drew, A. V., Hall, F. L., North, B. S., 

Robb, A. D.
I Edwards, J. K.

AVETE.
VI Ross, G. W.
IV Booty, R. C., Harris, R.. Pearce, T. C.
III Ellis, E. S., Martin. E. C., Woodward, M. A. B.
II Kirton, T. C., Jackson, D. B.
I Dorland, J. D.
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RUGBY, 1946-47
The second half of the Rugby season never materialised, owing 

to the weather. It was unfortunate that the Autumn term should 
have ended with a defeat after a generally successful run. The 
season’s final result of five matches won and five lost might have 
been improved if the 1947 matches had been played.
Alderman Newton’s School, Leicester (Away). Lost 10-3.

A weakened team played on a muddy ground and were out
classed. The play improved in the second half and several times it 
seemed that the School would equalise. An opportunist drop-goal 
gave our opponents the game, however.

It was decided in the Spring term to enter a team for the East 
Midland Schools seven-a-side tournament; as it was played in the 
first week of the Summer term the team was without practice, and 
it was with some surprise, therefore, that we reached the finals. 
Unluckily after we had obtained the lead, our opponents drew level 
and were the first to score in extra-time.

During these games Lawrance made full use of the opportunities 
offered him at scrum-half. Ripley also made determined runs at 
centre.
1st Round—

School 3, Ernest Bailey G.S. o.
2nd Round—

School 5, Lady Manners o.
Final—

School 3, High Pavement G.S. 8.
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CRICKET
FIRST XI.

As only two of last year’s team wen* available at the beginning 
of the season, the prospects of a successful season for the School 1st 
XI were poor. The new team was not exactly experimental, but 
it included much new blood. However it soon settled down and its 
performances have far exceeded expectations.

The batting has seemed to be weaker than the bowling, the 
“ middle ” collapsing frequently. The batting strength lies, or 
seemed to lie at the beginning of the season, with the opening pair, 
Lawrance and Hempstock, who have both batted well. On one 
occasion they put on over eighty runs for the opening stand. 
Lawrance made the first half-century of the season (54 not out) 
after Hempstock had narrowly missed it the week before. They 
have been ably assisted by Francis and Turton. The bowling has 
been extremely good. Lawrance, Pickering and Marsland have 
formed the back-bone of the attack, making a keen combination, 
and newcomers Nicholson and Wildgust have also bowled well. 
The fielding has not been of a very high standard; although many 
good catches have been taken, many also have been dropped. The 
worst department of the fielding is on the ground where there 
seems to be a general inability to pick up cleanly and throw in 
quickly and accurately. One remarkable occurrence worth men
tioning is the fact that for the third year in succession the School 
dismissed Midland Agricultural College for 21 runs. As all matches 
but one have been won, a very encouraging start to the season has 
been made.
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RESULTS.

May 7th v. Midland Agricultural College (Home).
Won, 61 runs.

School 82 for 7 dec. (Hempstock 33).
M.A.C. 21 (Lawrance 4 for 6, Pickering 3 for 14, Mr. Newitt 

2 for o).
Forceful batting by Hempstock and steady assistance by the 

others enabled us to declare with a reasonable total. The School 
bowlers bowled extremely well and soon disposed of the opposing 
batsmen.

May 10th v. West Bridgford G.S. (Home). Rain Stopped Play.
School 63 for 4 (Turton 19 not out).

The School were batting slowly but steadily when rain stopped 
play.

May 17th v. University College, Notts. “ A ” (Away).
Lost, 1 wkt.

School in  (Hempstock 44, Lawrance 41).
U.C.N. 116 for 9 (Lawrance 5 for 26, Mr. Evans 4 for 43).

A magnificent opening partnership of 83 runs by Lawrance and 
Hempstock was marred by an amazing collapse by the rest of the 
team, Marsland alone stopping the rot. However, good pace bowl
ing by Lawrance and Mr. Evans enabled us to make an exciting 
finish in which U.C.N. won on the stroke of time. More assistance 
from the field might have meant a victory.

May 21st v. High Pavement G.S. (Home). Won, 43 runs.
School 86 for 9 dec. (Francis 31 not out, Lawrance 23).
H.P. 43 (Lawrance 4 for 11, Pickering 3 for 10).

Slow and un-enterprising batting by the School made declaration 
a necessity with only 86 runs on the board. But with the School 
bowlers on form the visitors were soon dismissed. Marsland bowled 
five overs, all maidens.
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May 31st v. Newark Magnus School (Home). Won, 23 runs.
School 103 for 6 dec. (Hempstock 47, Turton 31).
Magnus 80 (Lawrance 6 for 22, Nicholson 4 for 38).

Attractive batting by Hempstock and Turton and stout assistance 
by the “ middle ” men gave us a total of 103 in quick time. Magnus 
started well, having 50 runs on the board for 1 wicket, but after 
many bowling changes a winning combination was found and 
Magnus collapsed. Fielding again was lax, catches being 
dropped.

June 4th v. Midland Agricultural College (Away).
Won, 7 wkts.

M.A.C. 76 (Marsland 5 for 21, Lawrance 4 for 25).
School 79 for 3 (Lawrance 54 not out).

M.A.C. put in, compiled 76 against steady bowling on a “ lively ” 
wicket. Then Lawrance, with steady assistance, knocked off the 
runs, registering the first half-century of the season. Fielding was 
improved, several catches being held at slip, point and behind the 
wicket.

June 7th v. City Boys’ School, Leicester (Home).
Won, 4 wkts.

C.B.S. 66 (Marsland 4 for 10).
School 70 for 6 (Lawrance 30).

A strong wind made accurate bowling rather difficult, but City 
Boys’ were easily dismissed after starting well. The School started 
confidently with Lawrance as pace-maker, scoring 30 out of 39, 
and although a minor collapse followed, we got the runs for the 
loss of 6 wickets.

June 18th v. U.C.N. “A ” (Home). Cancelled owing to rain.

June 21st v. King’s School, Grantham (Home). Won, 4 wkts.
King’s School 84 (Ross 4 for 4).
School 85 for 6 (Hempstock 35).

After an early set-back for Grantham in losing two wickets for 
9 runs, the “ middle ” attacked strongly and a useful score resulted. 
In spite of the School Captain’s absence from the opening pair. 
41 runs were scored for the first wicket. The only fault in an 
otherwise keen game was some weakness with fielding.
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SECOND XI.
At first it was thought that the second team was going to follow 

the example of last season and win the majority of its matches. 
But two defeats, a complete one at Newark, when we lost by 78 
runs, and another at Leicester, when the City Boys’ School won by 
7 runs, proved that we were not, after all, invincible, and that we 
must practise hard to improve our fielding, which was at times 
really careless.

Practices have been held every Thursday evening, and there are 
signs that the time has not been ill spent, for the team seems to be 
settling down as the season advances.

And so as the term runs out we can look forward to a more 
experienced and more able team, and one which, as always, will 
consider the game before the result.

T.H.
RESULTS.

10th May v. West Bridgford G.S. (Away). Won.
West Bridgford 32 (Riman 6 for 9, Topliss 2 for 7).
School 33 for 2 (Ross 15 not out).

21st May v. High Pavement (Away). Won.
High Pavement 40 (Wildgust 4 for 10, Topliss 4 for 16). 
School 41 for 4 (Binch 16, Richards 14).

31st May v. Newark Magnus (Away). Lost.
Newark 134 (Ross 5 for 29, Riman 3 for 22).
School 59 (Smith 17).

7th June v. Leicester City Boys (Away). Lost.
Leicester 90 for 8 wkts. dec. (Ross 5 for 22).
School 83 (Richards 21 not out, Mottershaw 19).

11th June High Pavement (Home). Won.
High Pavement 41 (Ross 4 for 7, Wildgust 3 for 7).
School 43 for 3 (Binch 15).

21st June v. King’s School, Grantham (Away). Won.
School 103 for 3 dec. (Smith, A. E., 41 not out).
King’s School 18 (Holloway 4 for 3; Binch 3 for 1).
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COLTS XI.
The Colts have made a very good start to the season, winning 

three of the four matches played, the third being rained off.

May 10th v. West Bridgford Grammar School (Home).
Rain stopped play.

School 28.
West Bridgford 8 for o wkts.

June 7th v. City Boys’ School, Leicester (Away).
Won, 8 wkts.

City Boys’ School 38 (Aldred 4 for 9).
School 39 for 2 (Robinson 32).

June 11th v. High Pavement G.S. (Home). Won, 27 runs.
High Pavement 24 (Wheeler 4 for 1, Robinson 3 for 8), 
School 51 (Savidge 23, Caine 14).

June 21st v. King’s School, Grantham (Home). Won, 5 wkts.
King’s School 51 (Whyman 4 for 17).
School 52 for 5 (Robinson 38 not out).

THE SCOUT TROOP
Since the last edition of the “ Centaur,” the following promotions 

have been approved by the Court of Honour:—
Second M. H. Stonelake, to Patrol Leader of the Pigeons; 
Scout D. Gell, to Second of the Ravens;
Scout D. A. Larder, to Second of the Owls.

We welcome Tenderfoots G. W. Smith, Sterland and Spalding; 
there are two more vacancies, but any newcomers whom we accept 
into the Troop must be keen.

A few Saturday meetings have been held recently, but several 
had to be cancelled—weather, as usual! One of these would-be 
meetings was to have taken the shape of a hike, under sealed orders, 
route unknown until the hike started, and all that . . . After the 
third wet week-end we “ packed it in, couldn’t be bothered.” How
ever, the sealing-wax bespattered envelopes with their highly 
confidential contents will be used before long. Other week-end 
meetings were at School and at Radcliffe.
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The Scouts’ St. George’s Day Parade took place on Sunday 
afternoon, April 27th. The Service at the Albert Hall, where Canon 
Galloway gave the address, was followed by a march past in front 
of the Council House, the Henry Mellish contingent leading the 
Northern Division and incidentally and accidentally getting its 
photograph for the Press at the odd moment when it was in step 
with the A.D.O. The last time a photograph of a St. George’s 
Day Parade was taken for the papers, our Troop representatives 
were the subjects. But photographers have a never-failing eye for 
smartness and beauty (!!!)

We regret to announce the collapse of the Seniors’ kayak. All. 
however, is not lost—but a few pieces of the timber seem to have 
strayed a little. The junior members of the Troop carried the 
remains off to the workshop and with the encouragement of Mr. 
Boddy are now showing the Seniors how it should have been done.

In order to raise money for our camp this Summer, a Whist 
Drive and Dance was held at School, on June 14th. The attend
ance was not as good as we had expected it to be, and the amount 
raised was less than the £50 of which we had had hopes. Mr. 
Ireland kindly acted as M.C. for the Whist, and Elderkin and Bell 
similarly took charge of the Dance.

The John Boot trophy competition, which this Troop has already 
won once, takes place at Walesby in July. We shall be there, grim 
determination in our hearts, despite the lack of camping experience 
of most of our newer members.

Oh—we nearly forgot— the Owls (P/L. A. Fox) are still leading 
in the Inter-patrol Shield Competition.

K.F.I.

THE SCHOOL PLAY
On May 21st and 22nd, the School Dramatic Society presented 

the play, “ Tobias and the Angel,” a comedy in three acts, by James 
Bridie.

“ This Play,” to use the author’s words, “ is a plain-sailing 
dramatic transcription of the charming old tale told in the' Bpok of 
Tobit in the Apocrypha.” It was a Herculean task to interpret 
the full meaning of the play and to express it in a manner best 
calculated to entertain an audience for three hours—an audience 
which, without a doubt, expected the high standard of the School 
Plays in recent years to be maintained.

Nothing quite so ambitious had been attempted by the Dramatic 
Society before; it was a combination of so many differing forms of



TOBIAS AND THE ANGEL.

Photographs by H. Tempest Ltd.
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the dramatic art and found outlets for every conceivable talent 
possessed in gratifyingly competent proportions by the sixty-odd 
people involved. The scenery provided perhaps the greatest obstacle 
to be overcome; there were five changes of scenery in six scenes, 
but a team of carpenters and artists transformed bits of fibre
boarding discarded by the colliery workmen into bas-reliefs, city 
walls, houses and Assyrian gardens most convincingly.

Never before have so many different effects been required of the 
lighting experts, but Messrs. Furse provided additional apparatus 
and so enabled A. J. Webster and his assistants to provide anything 
from waning sunlight to dawn twilight, and from lightning flashes 

• to demoniacal green or angelic silver. Music accompanied much 
of the dialogue and A. J. Webster must again be mentioned for his 
part here, and tribute paid to the hours of work finding and arrang
ing suitable Assyrian music; we remember particularly the wedding 
ceremony. There was vocal music too, admirably rendered by 
J. G. Tovey—a “ golden voice ” indeed! To add to the rich fare 
the play provided, there was an Eastern dancing girl, whose con
volutions brought the house down; this part was played by R. J. 
Goodwin.

But when all is said and done, the success and failure of the play 
depended inevitably upon the principal actors, and here again, 
variety was the keynote. Tobit, a poor Jew was played by F. S. 
Ottrey, and he conscientiously adapted himself to the hesitancy of 
the blind and the loquacity of a man whose weakness has to be 
endured.

Tobias, son of Tobit, was portrayed by M. Kemp; the half-wit 
on whom Fortune smiled was done, if we may say so without giving 
offence, as to the manner born. W. J. Carter portrayed confidently 
and exceedingly well the straight-forward part of the Archangel 
Raphael.

We were fortunate this year in being able to find boys to play 
girls’ parts; C. Cresswell was outstanding as Sara, the heroine, and 
had studied the part to good effect; voice, gesture and above all 
smile were most “ fetching.” (.Doubts as to whether she was 
borrowed from Brincliffe were only dispelled when wigs were 
removed for “ The King ” on Thursday evening!) The difficult 
part of the elderly lady, Anna, Tobit’s wife, was consistently in 
tune with Bridie’s conception; A. Hallam deserves special praise 
for his interpretation.

The supporting cast equally enthusiastically entered into their 
parts, even it may be added. Toby, Tobit’s dog, played by Carter’s
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doi;, “ Patch,” who on Thursday evening delighted many people 
by jumping off the stage on no fewer than four occasions.

The results of the play—about which many doubts had been 
expressed during rehearsal—exceeded all expectations; profits were 
about £30. Even as “ little drops of water make a mighty ocean,” 
so did a multitude of little jobs conscientiously executed contribute 
to two most creditable performances.

R.H.
The Cast was as follows:

(St. Jerome, Translator of the Book of Tobit and Prologue to Acts 
I and II, G. Richards).

T obit, a poor Jew...........................F. S. Ottrey
T obias, Tobit's son...........................M. Kemp
T he Archangel Raphael................W. J. Carter
Anna, Tobit's wife........................... A. Hallam
T oby, Tobit’s dog.........................Patch (Carter)
A Bandit................................... D. Marshall
Sherah, a singing girl..................... J. J. Tovey
Sara, Raguel’s daughter..................... C. Cresswell
Azorah, a dancing girl................R. J. Goodwin
T amkah, a serving girl.................. G. J. Mabbott
Raguel, a rich Jew..................... H. A. Barker
Sam, an Ethiopian archer................G. N. Roberts
Asmoday, a demon........................... P. J. Fahy

Stage Manager—A. J. W ebster.
Assistant Stage Manager—J. G. R ipley.

Properties—B. Purdy.
Lighting—G. C ockino and D. A. Stonelake.

Incidental music chosen and arranged by A. J. Webster.
Oboe Accompaniment—C. G. Cargill.

Interval music on two pianos—E. W. Cox and E. H. Ward.

THE SCHOOL PLAY—BACKSTAGE.
The two pianists finished the Overture, a hush fell over the 

audience, the curtains parted and the audience beheld Tobit 
fumbling for his stick.
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A hush had fallen over another audience as well, an audience 
not seen from the front, for they were backstage.

An anxious band of stage hands, electricians, putter-uppers, 
taker-downers, last-hour-painters, last-minute-menders, last-second- 
face-makers-uppers, flash-men, thunder-men, noises-off; property- 
men plus Mr. Hutchinson with ice cream—all these and more were 
packed away in an orderly fashion backstage with the whole 
Assyrian empire supported by the sturdy arms of Form Vc. (Was 
it their absence that caused the fall of Nineveh on Thursday?)

The masters had helped with scenery, production, direction, and 
set-building, their wives with costumes and make-up of the feminine 
characters of the Play.

As the curtain came down on the last act of the second night, 
all felt sorry that the hustle for the Play was over.

J.S. (IV A).

THE MUSIC SOCIETY%
Most sessions planned for this term were cancelled owing to 

rehearsals for “ Tobias and the Angel,” but a varied programme 
was completed in the time available, the most successful from points 
of view of popularity and good attendance being those on Pro
kofiev’s “ Peter and the Wolf,” and excerpts from Italian and 
Russian Opera.

The Society’s gramophone records ordered this year have not 
yet arrived apart from some by Debussy and Sibelius, so that for 
recent meetings records have been borrowed from members—for 
whose generosity we are grateful.

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

THE SHAKESPERIAN SOCIETY
Chairman: J. R ichards. Secretary: N. W illdio.

It was not without reason that Ben Jonson said of Shakespeare, 
“ He was not for an age. but for all time ”; was it because he 
understood the human mind so well, or was it because of the wide 
field covered by his plays? Whatever the reason may be, it is 
because of this appeal of Shakespeare to all people that the Shake- 
sperian Society has continued to meet, read and act two of the 
histories in its programme, despite the severe wintry weather, the 
demands of the School Play and the close proximity of the examina
tions. The two plays were “Richard I I ” and “Henry IV (i)”



Twenty-two THE CENTAUR

and we are now about to read “ Henry IV (2) we have also read 
some selections from “ Hamlet ” and “ Macbeth.”

The objects of the Shakespearian Society are to encourage and 
foster a liking for Shakespeare’s works and to allow members of 
the Society to obtain as much pleasure as possible from them— 
particularly by play reading and acting. With these objects in 
mind, several scenes from “The Tempest” and “Henry IV (1)” 
were acted before the School at the end of the Autumn term; they 
achieved a great success.

We hope that the School year will not end without a visit to 
Stratford-on-Avon to see at least one of the season’s enthusiastically 
reviewed plays.

R.H.

‘FOR THE WAR MEMORIAL FUND’
That the School contained some ingenious and competent actors 

we never doubted, but the performances we saw just before Christ
mas surpassed, in their Dickensian jollity and high spirits, anything 
for which we dared hope from a School as retiring and unassuming 
as our own!

Was it that we were now an all-male School, with an all-male 
staff, enjoying a peaceful “pre-war” atmosphere that made 
possible three presentations of scenes from Shakespeare’s plays by 
members of different Forms, and to round off the term and the 
year in suitably festive spirit, a pantomime written and produced 
by the Lower Vlth Form? Whatever the cause, Shakespeare came 
to life, as in “ Henry IVth, Part I, Falstaff, his lovable rogue, trod 
the stage.” Fortunately the Vlth Form delights in a member whose 
frame and histrionic ability well suited him for this role, and with 
a competent supporting cast and scenery hitherto unknown to our 
School stage for colour and effect, we spent a novel and thoroughly 
enjoyable hour at the Boar’s Head Tavern, Eastchcap, in the year 
1400.

The othe r scenes from Shakespeare were from “ The Tempest,” 
presented by I lie  with all the boisterousness and enthusiasm for 
which that Form has long been famous—though not to receive 
praise therefore. Once again we were enthralled by the effects and 
stage settings— the thunder and lightning was most realistic; we 
are afflicted with incipient mal-de-mer at the mere memory.

The third piece we were privileged to see at Christmas was a 
pantomime, written and produced, as already mentioned, by the 
Lower Vlth Form. This pantomime. “ Goldilocks and the Three
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Wolves ” was an amazing combination of youthful, or rather Lower 
Vlth Form, ingenuity and wit. It had colour in its costumes and 
presentation and the characters, from the villain to the maidens, 
gave little indication of the youthful actors behind them.

The cheerfulness and enthusiasm with which these pieces were 
given and received lasted well into the following term and found 
further expression in auction sales, conjuring shows and other 
novelties which almost every Form in the School had arranged in 
order to claim the honour of handing the largest amount of money 
to the Old Boys’ War Memorial Fund, about which all who read 
this certainly will already have heard.

The climax of these efforts came in the “ Bring and Buy ” Sale, 
held at the School on 8th March. For this sale, boys had brought 
goods of every description to the School, and parents must be 
thanked for their tolerance and generosity at their sons’ importunity.

The sale was opened by the Duchess of Portland, in a hall over
flowing with potential buyers, and it lasted until six o’clock. The 
most satisfactory profit of £400 which was made is truly indicative 
of the spirit (if this can be measured in terms of £ s. d.) of all 
who contributed to the success of the venture, boys, parents and 
staff.

But it is hoped that enthusiasm will not wane now that the first 
excitement has passed.

For all we who are now at the School will in our turn become 
Old Boys and enjoy the facilities which the new playing fields will 
offer; at the same time we must remember that the benefits we 
enjoy at School now are made secure by the sacrifices of our 
counterparts of former years who fought, and 60 of whom died, 
in the recent war.

T.H.
‘ t

SCHOOL VISITS
(1) YOUTH CONFERENCE.

On Friday, 10th January 1947, several members of the Sixth 
Form attended a county grammar schcJol conference at the 
Nottingham High School for Girls, for the purpose of discussing 
and of hearing a series of lectures on the “ Problems of Peace.” 
Neatly tabulated, we entered the main hall and the whole conference 
was welcomed by Miss Merrifield, headmistress of the Girls’ High 
School. The first lecture by Colonel G. H. F. Broad on “ The 
Problems of the Middle East ” then commenced, and afterwards
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we divided into pre-appointed groups in order to discuss the lecture. 
Stimulated by ardent talk and thought, the conference again 
assembled to hear Colonel Broad answer questions which had arisen 
out of the discussions.

After a lavish dinner, the process was repeated and we heard Dr. 
Otto Friedman lecture on “The Different Ideas of Democracy 
among the Big Five.” On Saturday morning we listened to Mr. 
Ernest Newman on “ The Economic Problems before the Social and 
Economic Council ” and in the afternoon to Mr. de Freitas on 
“ Relations between the World Organisation and the British 
Commonwealth.”

Despite Mr. de Freitas’ incidental allusions to the de-icing equip
ment of aeroplanes, the best speech was undoubtedly made by Mr. 
Newman, though the other two speakers were quite competent. 
An interesting time was had by all.

W.J.A. (VI L.A.).

(2) “LES ENFANTS DU PARADIS”
In one’s lifetime one sees perhaps six films that one never forgets; 

“ Les Enfants du Paradis ” will always be one of those six to me. 
In this superb film is perhaps the finest set of character actors I have 
ever seen; each one, whether in a large or small part, literally lived 
his or her role. The lover Baptiste, the villain, old Jericho—all of 
them were magnificent, and in sharp contrast to the “ hams ” we 
see in American films (and in some British ones too).

The story revolved around the “ Boulevard du Crime ” in the 
middle of the nineteenth century and traced the careers and destinies 
of Baptiste, a brilliant mime, and Frederick, a great actor. Although 
in print this appears a flimsy subject, in reality it made a first class 
film.

However, no film can be entirely perfect and “ Les Enfants ” was 
no exception. Its most obvious fault was its lack of continuity, 
which was most annoying at times—especially as the French 
dialogue, from an English point of view, was rather unintelligible. 
This language difficulty was partly overcome by the adequate 
English sub-titles. Two more faults were evident (rather more 
plainly from an English point of view, I think) in the film :one—  
the extreme nearness one or two of the scenes approached to being 
bad taste—and the other the rather lame ending, which left so 
much to the imagination.

But despite these few faults, which will not, naturally, be regarded 
as such by all, the film “ Les Enfants du Paradis ” was a master
piece of acting, photography and pantomime, most of the laurels
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in the pantomime, going to Jean Louis Barrault (Baptiste) whose 
miming was amazingly eloquent.

And I think I can safely say that those members of the Sixth 
Form who attended the performance at the Elite cinema on 
Monday, April the 28th, really enjoyed it.

M.K. (VI L.A.).

(3) GOGOL’S “MARRIAGE.”
On the evening of May 23rd, a small party from the Sixth Form 

paid a visit to the University College, Nottingham, to see the annual 
production of the Dramatic Society of the College in the Great Hall. 
The play which was chosen for presentation was Nickolai Gogol’s 
comedy, “ Marriage.” The members of the Mellish party had had 
little previous experience of Russian comedy and, before the per
formance, they were rather apprehensive as to whether the young 
amateur players could successfully present it without giving a 
stilted, inflated flavour to the humour. However, their fears were 
not justified, for ludicrous situations were continually arising during 
the performance and very little wit could have been lost in 
translation.

Other critics of the production pointed out that few of the 
characters seemed real and natural, but they tended to forget that 
the play was described on the programme as a “ quite incredible 
incident ’ and I think the producer was justified in his inclination 
to caricature.

The play—a story of five men from very different walks of life, 
all seeking the hand of fair Agafya Tikonovna and all without 
success—was very ably produced and acted, being worthy of much 
better patronage than was actually received.

G.Y. (VI L.A.)

(4) “NICHOLAS NICKLEBY.”
The visit of the whole school to the Odeon on June 5th and 6th 

to see “ Nicholas Nickleby ” will long be remembered as one of the 
most memorable in the annals of the school, for it was a fine 
portrayal by famous actors of characters of Dickens’s novel about 
schools in the nineteenth century.

Much was expected of this film and much was received. The 
acting was fine, if, at times disappointingly restrained; they did not 
let themselves go as much as I thought Dickens had portrayed 
them as doing. Sir Cedric Hardwicke, who portrayed Ralph 
Nickleby was the chief defaulter in this respect; he was hardly



Twenty-six THE CENTAUR

villainous enough. Stanley Holloway with just the right touch of 
melodrama, played the part of Crummies, the eccentric actor (a 
part with great scope for powerful acting and genial comedy) Derek 
Bond, in the title role gave a sound if not inspired performance and 
Alfred Drayton for once had a serious part as the cruel, sadistic, 
grasping schoolmaster, Squeers, whose name has now become a 
synonym for the ferocious and inhuman teacher. As the clerk, 
Moggs, Bernard Miles gave his usual supefb performance, and Sally 
Ann Howes acted sympathetically and unobtrusively as Nicholas’s 
sister Kate.

Even if not truly a cinema classic, this film admirably represented 
Dickensian life and times, and although enough time was not 
devoted to the school scenes (the most important in the film) a good 
impression was given of the squalor and the terrible conditions 
under which “ education ” was carried on in Dickens’s day. As a 
true representation of the times, this film provided excellent enter
tainment and I think I may truly say that great pleasure as well 
as educational benefit was derived from the performance by all.

R.W. (VI L.A.).

HOUSE NOTES
BLUE HOUSE

Although the Blue rugger teams showed every promise of being 
victorious, our hopes of gaining both cups were dashed to the ground 
by the Greens. The final matches were very even, and it is nice to 
be able to commend the keenness and strenuous efforts displayed 
by our Juniors.

Our prospects in Athletics look very promising. No points will 
be won by boys gaining standards this year, so all the Houses will 
start equal on Sports Day, and as the wholehearted support of the 
rest of the House can make a great difference to our representatives 
in their efforts to gain points—let it be there!

There are far too few boys who possess swimming certificates. 
All the term you have been able to see our miserable position on the 
table of Beginners’ Certificates—isn’t this incentive enough for you 
to make that extra effort? Our boys in the swimming sports can 
only be triumphant if they are backed up by their fellows.

The Junior Cricket team looks encouraging on paper, we hope 
they will repeat last year’s successful effort. The Senior team has
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not yet been discovered, but the House can be confident of muster
ing a worthy one.

Our Cricket caps and colours are on the way and should be here 
by next term.

Rugger Colours were awarded to :
Senior—Grainger, Law, Etches, Dakin, Roberts, Elderkin, 

Smart.
Junior—Horse wood, Jukes, Bywater, Brealey.

F.M.E.

GREEN HOUSE
Since the publication of the last Centaur, Green House has 

received two more House Masters in Messrs. Lowe and Stamper. 
We trust that by the addition of their experience and wisdom to 
that of its present Masters, and the enthusiasm of its members, 
Green House will sec its name, for the first time, on the Hurt Cup.

We have won both the Senior and Junior Rugby trophies, and 
in the remaining fields of cricket, swimming, and athletics our 
position is not low, nor our enthusiasm lacking. For this term 
has seen the awakening of some of the House-consciousness for 
which we pleaded in the last copy of the Centaur; few days pass 
but that the House is unearthing hidden prowess or perfecting the 
talents of its celebrities. If the weather and examinations do not 
interfere with further practices we should produce teams which will 
meet with confidence any possible challengers in our bid for the 
Hurt Cup.

“ Greens ” must be “ Cock House,” this time!
T.H.

RED HOUSE
The results of the House Matches last Christmas came as a 

disappointment. Though the Senior Rugby Fifteen was strong, 
it lost easily to Blue House and was beaten by a narrow margin by 
Greens, while the Junior team apparently lost its nerve after its 
first defeat and never recovered it in succeeding matches. This is 
no cause for pessimism, however: as encouraging signs for the
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future we have a Senior Cricket Eleven composed almost entirely 
of members of the First and Second Elevens, while the Juniors are 
showing surprising talent in their practices. And though the 
temporary athletic system may not be as helpful as the other to the 
abilities of Red House, our representative champions should not 
come empty handed from the field on Sports Day.

A final word about swimming. The number of First Certificates 
obtained by our members has been slightly (but only, we trust, 
temporarily) surpassed, and it is important that any member 
capable of gaining this certificate should do so without delay, as 
it favourably affects the aggregate points of the House. Red House 
has a reputation for swimming, and, though it is a somewhat 
hackneyed exhortation, to “ practise hard and often ” is the only 
method by which that reputation can be preserved.

N.W.

YELLOW HOUSE
The year so far has not been an auspicious one'in the history 

of the House. The Juniors’ Rugby team failed to retain the cup 
and shared second place with Blue House. The Senior team played 
better than in previous years but was still completely out-played. 
The failures of the House to field a full team must cease.

It was noticeable in both Senior and Junior sides that the will 
to win was missing. It is this urge that gives victory and the House 
must learn that the game is not lost until it is finished.

The prospects for the cricket are promising but nothing will 
be won without practice and hard work.

This applies particularly to sports and swimming. Thus the 
only method of gaining victories is to practise hard and play hard.

It is to be hoped that with the help of our new house-master, 
something will be attained next year.

We must again give our congratulations to C. Wyld, who is 
upholding the honours of the House in the scholastic field. He 
obtained an exhibition at Sidney Sussex College, Cambridge.

M.M.F.
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TEN YEARS AGO
(Extracts from "T h e Centaur,” Vol. 6, No. 13).

K. W. May was one of the six secondary school boys chosen by 
the King George’s Jubilee Trust to accompany the Public Schools’ 
Exploration Society to Newfoundland.

Tea parties for parents were held in February and May.
Rugby : The 1st XV, 1936-7, suffered only one defeat, with 300 

points for and 50 points against.
Athletic Sports : Davies of Yellow House broke three records— 

80 yds. in 9.4 secs., Long Jump middle, 16 ft. 1J ins. and 180 yds. 
hurdle in 20 secs.

On March 24th, with Mr. Marshall and Mr. White, we began a 
Belgian Tour—through Bruges, Zeebrugge, the Menin Gate, Ypres, 
Brussels, Waterloo and Antwerp.

The School Camp was held in May at Little Stretton.
The Mellish Players on April 28th and 29th, presented four plays: 

two scenes from “ A Midsummer Night’s Dream,” “ A Traveller 
Returns,” by Clement Dane and “ The Lucky Winner,” translated 
by Mr. White from the French of E. G. Gluck.

The School Scout Troop held a week-end camp in June, near 
Oxton—an experimental camp as regards cooking. Except for a 
burnt cake, hard-boiled peas and very black coffee, the grub was 
very good.

OLD BOYS’ SECTION
President:—Major T. P. Barber, D.S.O., J.P.
Chairman:—The Headmaster.
Vice-Chairman:—Mr. T. E. Smith.
Hon. Treasurer:—Mr. L. E. Crawley.
Hon. Secretary:—Mr. L. H. Morley.
Committee:—Messrs. J. North, H. D. Whitehead, G. D. Walford, 

F. Gething, J. H. Riley, P. H. Riley, J. A. Buckle, P. A. Morley.
Since the last publication of the Centaur, we have held our 

Annual General Meeting and largely as a result of this and other 
functions, the membership of the Association has been greatly 
strengthened. Even now, however, only about one-fifth of those 
eligible have actually joined. Remember the larger the Association
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the greater its success, so if you know an Old Boy who is not yet 
a member, please do not be satisfied until you have persuaded him 
to join.

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING, 1947.
The first post-war Annual General Meeting of the Association 

was held at the Albert Hotel, Nottingham, on Friday, 17th January 
at 7.30 p.m. In view of the atrocious weather conditions, the 
attendance was as good as could be expected. The Chairman 
opened the proceedings by reminding those present that this was 
the first full post-war meeting of the Association, although an 
Emergency meeting had been held the previous September. He 
then called upon the Secretary to give his report. The Secretary 
mentioned that a Literary and Debating Society had been formed, 
that it was hoped to form a Badminton Club in the near future and 
that the Rugby Football Club was very active. He stated that 
responsibility for the publication of the Centaur had been restored 
to the School, but that in future it would be the magazine of The 
Henry Mellish Grammar School and Old Boys’ Association. He 
also stated that the Committee had been asked to revise the rules 
of the Association and that the meeting would be requested to 
approve the new rules later. The Treasurer then gave a satisfactory 
account of the financial position of the Association but said that 
in view’ of probable future expenses, the meeting would be advised 
to increase the annual subscription from 3/6d. to 5/-. This was 
carried. The new rules were then read over and approved with 
minor amendments by the meeting.

The Chairman then thanked the retiring Committee and referred 
especially to the work of the Secretary, who was unable to stand 
for re-election, as he was expecting to leave shortly for Canada.

The Committee for 1947 was then appointed.
After other outstanding matters had been discussed, the meeting 

concluded with a report from Mr. Revill, on the War Memorial 
Fund. Mr. Revill said that it was up to Old Boys to do everything 
possible to raise the money for the project and that the School 
had decided to hold a “ Bring and Buy Sale ” and possibly a dance. 
Finally two dates were fixed for dances in aid of this Fund, one to be 
held at the School and the other in Nottingham.

RUGBY FOOTBALL CLUB.
Now that the season has ended, the Rugby Club can look back 

with some satisfaction on its efforts to put its name “ on the map ” 
again. The 1st XV completed a season which was probably the
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most successful since the Club was formed, having played 16 
matches, of which 13 were won, 1 drawn and 2 lost (both to the 
same team), and in doing so scored 282 points against 73. It is 
quite probable that had the bad weather not caused the cancella
tion of 9 consecutive matches, the record would have been even 
more impressive.

The 2nd XV was not so successful—on paper, at least-having 
played 16 matches, won 7, lost 9 and scored 116 against 161. It 
must however, be remembered that owing to there being insufficient 
members of the Club, it was not always possible to turn out two 
full teams and the 2nd XV often suffered for the benefit of the 1st. 
In the light of this, thanks are due to those stalwarts who turned 
up regularly for the 2nd team and put up a good show' with the 
odds against them. It is hoped that next season, when both teams 
have stronger fixture lists, there will be enough members of the 
Club to provide each team with a full complement but this can 
only be achieved if every Old Boy Rugger enthusiast will come 
forward to help us out—all are welcome; names as soon as possible 
please, to Mr. J. A. Buckle, 27 Stanley Drive, Bramcote. We might 
even be able to run a 3rd team!

BADMINTON CLUB.
Although an attempt was made to form this Club last winter, 

it was unfortunately not found possible to arrange a night to suit 
sufficient people to make it worth-while. However, a further 
attempt will be made in the autumn and anyone interested is 
requested to communicate with the Hon. Secretary of the 
Association, Mr. L. H. Morley, 26 Norman Road, Thorneywood.

OLD BOYS’ LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY.
Committee:

Chairman J. W. Tilley, Esq.
Hon. Sec. F. Gething, Esq.
Comm. Member D. E. A. Raven, Esq.

Since most Old Boys had returned from service w ith H.M. Forces, 
it was decided that the formation of other societies was essential. 
Enthusiasm for a Debating Society was expressed by various Old 
Boys, and Mr. K. W. May organised the first meeting with a view' 
to the formation of a permanent Literary and Debating Society. 
This was held in the School lecture room on 19th December, 1946. 
This meeting was only a partial success as a ‘ debate ’ but it did give
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a nucleus around which to build a Debating Society. We have 
since extended our activities and now have a small but flourishing 
society. It was decided that future meetings should be held in town 
and at some place where refreshments could be obtained. The 
committee decided upon Lloyds Restaurant, Bridlesmith Gate, 
Nottingham, and since 28th February, 1947, meetings have been 
held there. These have developed into social gatherings that are 
well accepted by members, among whom are to be numbered six 
boys from the Sixth Form.

It Is hoped to plan a winter programme soon and a fixed time
table will be made available. We extend invitations to any member 
of the Old Boys’ Association and would welcome his support.

NEWS OF OLD BOYS.
A. J. Abraham (1942-44) was serving on H.M.S. “Vanguard” 

during the Royal Tour to South Africa.
J. N. Atkins (1936-1941) is in India and was awarded a “card of 

good service,” by Lord Louis Mountbatten, for devotion to duty 
during the Calcutta riots.

A. Barkkr (1940-43) is serving in the Middle East.
K. R. S. Brooks (1933-38) has passed the Law Society’s 

Examination.
A. H. Bosworth (1936-41) is serving in Athens.
C. W. Broughton (1938-41) is with the R.A.F. in Germany.
E. J. C onnell (1937-42) is with the R.A.F. in Iraq.
I. E. Dring (1936-44) is serving on H.M.S. “ Perseus.”
H. J. Fisher (1936-41) is se rv in g  in G erm an y .
J. F. Fox (1938-43) is with the Royal Army Educational Corps in 

Japan.
V. W. Gates (1936-43) is serving in the Middle East.
A. W. Hallam , D.F.C. (1933-37) is still w ith  th e R.A.F. an d  

r e c en t ly  flew  to  M o s c ow  w ith  M r. B ev in ’s m ission .
R. Hudson (1938-45) is with the Royal Marine Commandos in 

Hong-Kong.
D. James (1987-42) is serving in the Middle East.
W. Lebeter (1938-43) is serving on H.M.S. “Orestes.”
R. A. Maxfield (1935-40) is serving in Hamburg.
R. M illinship (1937-42) is in Singapore.
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N. J. Parky (1929-35) now hack in this country, served all through 
the Burma campaign and was mentioned in despatches.
We extend our sympathies to D. H. Hf.nsby (1934-39) "h o  lost 
an arm whilst working in a coal mine.

L. T. Fox (1929-32) 16 Mansfield Road, Nottingham, is thinking 
of emigrating to Vancouver and would like to hear from any 
Old Boy interested in accompanying him.

R. J o h n so n  (1932-35) now teaching at Ealing Grammar School, 
wishes to hear from W. J. Clarke (1932-35) whom he last met in 
West Africa. ,

A special appeal is made to those Old Boys who have not yet 
completed the War Record questionnaire which was circulated 
recently, to do so at once.

Among the successes gained in the recent Cambridge University 
Examinations are those of two Old Boys:—R. F. McBride, 
Wrangler, Mathematical Tripos, Part II. F. G. Lacey, Class II, 
Div. I, Historical Tripos, Part II. We congratulate them most 
heartily.

We are pleased and proud to print the following citations on
J. A. Riccomini (1932-35)—

Lieutenant James Arthur RICCOMINI (137803)
286 Coy., R.A.S.C.

M.B.E.

Lieutenant RICCOMINI was captured at HALFAYA PASS on 
16th June, 1941, and was imprisoned in Camp 5 (GAVI) at the 
time of the Italian Armistice.

This Camp was taken over hy the Germans on 9th September, 
1943, and the main body moved to GERMANY on 13th September, 
1943. With several other officers, Lieutenant RICCOMINI hid in 
the camp while the move took place, but was discovered three days 
later and moved by bus to MANTOVA. On the evening of 18th 
September, 1943, he and 16 other officers were locked in a cattle 
truck for transportation to Germany. Immediately the train started
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they began to cut a hole in the back of the truck; this was completed- 
in about three hours and they drew lots as to who should jump 
first. Lieutenant RICCOMINI and another officer jumped from 
the moving train just North of ROVERTO at about 0430 hrs. on 
19th September, 1943, and walked south-east making for YUGO
SLAVIA. A week later they joined a partisan band led by an 
Italian ex-officer.

Lieutenant RICCOMINI and his companion remained with this 
band until January, 1944, helping to organise resistance, getting 
together dumps of ammunition and obtaining intelligence reports. 
The band was broken up by Germans and these officers then 
organised a route to SWITZERLAND by which they themselves 
and several other ex-prisoners of War in the area crossed the Swiss 
border on 11 th January, 1944.

THE MILITARY CROSS.

This officer dropped behind the enemy lines by parachute on the 
27th December, 1944, as second in command of an S.A.S. Troop. 
On the 11 th January, 1945, he was commanding a detachment 
which ambushed a German column on the Gcnoa-Spezia Road, 
near Bocca del Pignone. One lorry was completely destroyed and 
a staff car was riddled with machine gun fire. 30 casualties in killed 
and wounded were inflicted on the Germans. The success of this 
operation was entirely due to this officer’s personal skill and courage. 
He directed the fire attack on the column in full view of the enemy 
completely ignoring the fire returned by them. On the 19th 
January, 1945, he again ambushed two vehicles on the road 
Pontrmoli-Spezia, as they were crossing a bridge. One truck was 
destroyed and a number of casualties were inflicted on the Germans. 
When 10,000 enemy troops were conducting a “ rostrellimento ” 
against the S.A.S. contingent on several occasions, it was entirely 
this officer’s skill and personal courage which prevented the enemy 
from capturing or killing personnel under his command. Despite 
a badly poisoned foot in Arctic conditions of gales, sleet and snow, 
he made his wav through deep snow drifts with his men, never 
failing to carry out any task allotted him.

Throughout the operations lasting from 27th December, 1944 
to 20th February, 1945, he was a personal source of inspiration and 
encouragement to his men. His conduct could not have been 
excelled in any way, being far above the normal call of duty.
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PROSE AND VERSE CONTRIBUTIONS
TO THE EDITOR.

Dear Sir,
Who is this “ T.H.”, this most dogmatic of writers? May I quote 

from his editorial of the last issue of the Centaur? "W ere the 
Arts our only * pabulum,’ only Good would flourish and we should 
grow in moral stature.” Are we to accept this belief as a typical 
result of a classical education?—this expression of a mind whose 
narrowness is deplorable? Is it for the student of the Arts, with 
his ignorance of the Sciences, to imply that Science is responsible 
for the weakening of our “ moral stature ?” Besides strongly deny
ing the opinion expressed, I would sir, point out that since the 
School in whose magazine he writes caters for both Arts and 
Sciences, the School would belie its purpose as a home of education 
were it to teach both and believe only in the elevating influence of 
one. The balanced diet of Arts and Sciences is essential for 
continued, healthy growth.

J.M.R. (VI U.Sc.).

SUNRISE.
The dawn is cold and misty, but along 

The eastern stretch of sky, there is a ray
O f crimson hue which grows in jagged streaks 

And marks the dawning of another day.

One more brief span of darkness has become 
A span of light in which the world, now clear,

Will carry out again its daily task
Until its pre-ordained end draws near.

And now the sun, with brightest rays, has sprung 
Up from the hills and woods to meet the sky.

And bathe the world in warmth and light once more 
And cause the mist and gloom of dark to die.

Rise, too, O  Son of God, omnipotent;
Dispel the gloom of pain, and sin, and death;

Shine brightly in our hearts, and shed Thy light 
That we may see to do as Thy Book saith.

L.C.B. (VI L.A.).
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THE RIVER.
The great sluggish stream, like molten lead, 
Cooled but not solidified,
Slowly, slowly wends its way 
Through stinking wharves, of light denied. 
Through slums where ragged children play. 
Muffled, heavy, with .snail-like tread. 
Through busy towns, athrob with life,
Its grey and viscous waters creep,
Lulling suburban children to sleep.
But think of whence it comes—
Perhaps a quiet mountain pool 
Sending forth the trickling gleam 
O f a sparkling hillside stream.
Bubbling, foaming, glinting—
Till it at last becomes 
An effervescing flood of foam,
—O f clear and rushing liquid light,
Swift and speeding, never heeding 
Man-made laws of day and night.
Flowing on, the trickle grows;
Its headlong, crazy flight is checked,
And deeper thoughts pervade its depths. 
The adolescent river flows,
With downy growths its banks are decked 
—A listless air is apparent here.
Changing now, and unreliable,
Inclined to sudden fits of rage 
The growing river, feckless, futile,
Flows on into another age—
The age of sudden temper.
Hate and unrestrained fury 
Flaw the surface of the stream.
Turbulent emotions break the scheme 
O f limpid, sullen silences—
Virility passes like a puff of smoke,
And grey, cold age creeps on;
All sparkling signs of youth and joy 
Are lost, all adolescence gone—
Where once was beauty, clear and sweet, 
Now thick, staid, brackish waters meet 
And mingle with the sea—

M.K. (VI L.A.).
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“ ACCORDING TO SCIENTISTS, BATS USE A FORM OF 
RADAR WHEN FLYING AT NIGHT” (Newspaper Item).

So the human race is not ahead of the animal kingdom in every
thing; indeed this announcement leads one to believe, with justifica
tion, that those clever creatures have long ago established beam- 
contact with the moon, and that, every night, as they scan the 
world through their television sets, they wink smilingly at one 
another and chuckle at our feeble attempts to perfect apparatus 
which they regard as obsolete. Their own Bikini must now be 
ancient history.

Nor need we suppose that this supremacy in science has been 
attained only by bats. Who is to say that the strange, morse-like 
noise, which a radio enthusiast in Norfolk heard a few weeks ago 
around two-point-five metres, was not a distress signal broadcast 
by a white mouse trapped in a potting shed? Our friends the 
scientists would, no doubt, consider this as a definite possibility, 
and would warn us that we may, in reality, be the “ jest of the 
world,” when we regard as “ primitive ” and “ helpless ” those 
members of the animal kingdom who, when desiring to communi
cate with an acquaintance on an adjoining planet, merely press a 
suitable button and await results.

At this point, inevitably, the sceptic will step in with whirling 
head, and politely request us to re-consider sober facts : the fly, 
dashing out its brain in collision with a cyclist’s eye; the terrier, 
strolling contentedly in the midst of seething traffic, oblivious of 
the danger to life and limb, and the greyhound, frantically pursuing 
a lifeless lump of metal which, in its ignorance, it believes is the 
next meal.

These considerations cannot, of course, be disregarded—but wc 
may, in reply, ask the unbelieving one whether he has a “ sober ” 
explanation to offer for the yet mysterious annual migrations of 
thousands of birds across the hemispheres; and if he has heard of 
the experiment in which two mating butterflies were separated and 
removed many miles apart, and which, when set free, returned to 
one another by the shortest route in a matter of hours. These 
creatures, we may claim, more than compensate for the shaky 
direction-finding of the unfortunate fly.

Without unduly discrediting the intellect of the human race, 
therefore, it is safe to say that, as science makes its fresh conquests 
and opens up new realms of knowledge, it becomes increasingly 
and awfully apparent that some “ lower ” animal or other has got
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there before us, and Ls already out of sight around the bend. A 
question which must be on the lips of every intelligent person who 
has studied the facts is, “ Why, if this be so, has man been per
mitted to reign for so many centuries over the rest of the living 
world, when he is surrounded everywhere by clever and highly- 
advanced creatures who have, it appears, only to raise their antennae 
in order to dispatch some deadly missile capable of surpassing several 
Nagasakis? Why have these same creatures not taken advantage 
of their superior knowledge to revolt against, and finally wipe out 
their pitifully ignorant masters?”

Perhaps we shall soon know, to our cost, the answers to these 
wonders, and then, when we speak of a man possessing “ bats in 
the belfry,” we shall imply that he is a man of supreme scientific 
accomplishment—a man to be respected—even if we still secretly 
regard him as a mad scientist!

P.J.C. (V A).
DISTRACTION.

Whilst attempting to multiply a hyperbolic function of a 
logarithmic exponetial by the indeterminable differential co-efficient 
of a complex variable in x y and z, my roving eye chanced by 
accident to fall on my paper where, to my astonishment, I saw an 
object moving with a quaint caterpillar-like motion across it.

What was it? A Colorado Beetle? I could do with £10 reward. 
Or perhaps a new zoological specimen. Fame at last!

I fetched the microscope to gaze in awe at my find.
At that moment in walked the master! I returned to my 

calculation, slyly watching my discovery as it approached the sink.
I was almost slipping off my stool in agony. Then it disappeared. 

My fame and fortune literally gone down the drain.
Mournfully I returned to my problem of attempting to multiply 

a hyperbolic function of a logarithmic exponetial by the indetermin
able differential co-efficient of a complex variable in x y and z.

G.B. (VI U.Sc.).
LIFE.

signifying nothing ”)
What is Life but a property 
Exhibited by certain compounds of 
Nitrogen;
Unstable, explosive or 
Neutral and inert but
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Never
—Quite never—
Anything but?
We
Being ever so clever
Can say it has a beginning—more or less—
And an end—or has it?
And does—it has to, or there wouldn’t be,
You see,
Much point in it—
Consider itself to be very superior to 
Those stupid 
Inanimate things 
Which
Don’t do anything but sit 
(But which probably have 
Pretty much the same thoughts about us;
Which is why china dogs 
Always grin.)
It is divided into two species—an 
imal and veg 
etable. And the animal 
Eats the vegetable,
And also the animal 
When it feels like it.
And although the vegetable does not often eat the animal, 
The vegetable and the animal often give the animal 
Indigestion.
All of which is complicated 
But shows the relation 
Between Man 
And a radish.

K.F.I. (VI U.Sc.).

THE TYPISTS’ EXERCISE.
“ Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid of the party.”

On first reading this sentence, one can discover no possible 
explanation for it; it must be lost in the antiquity of time. Yet 
however carelessly a person may try to dispel it from his mind he 
uneasily feels that it must have had once some profound meaning 
and he wonders what it was.

The word that commands attention is “party.” What party? 
Where? When? Why was it held? For what cause? I suspect
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from the context that it was a party for men, since women and 
children are omitted from the invitation. That fact narrows down 
our thoughts and we conclude that it must be a party given at a 
men’s club or some sort of re-union—army perhaps—or even school! 
On that theme we could have everlasting thought. Perhaps the 
host in an Anti-Feminist and a “ die-hard ” Tory, who fought to 
the bitter end the late Mr. Lloyd George’s policy of Emancipation 
of women. One cannot tell!

It is quite probable that this was an army party, thrown in the 
Sergeants’ Mess, and as so often happens, the girls invited (actually 
A.T.S. in civics) outnumbered the men, and the hapless soldiers 
needs must sally forth and bring back reinforcements. But the only 
fact that troubles me on this point is that there was no A.T.S. when 
this saying was born.

We cannot overlook the possibility of the party being some sort 
of expedition. Was it Scott’s? Was it Shacklcton’s. If we accept 
this explanation, was this a nation-wide message to all good men, 
and most likely “ splashed ” across newspapers or plastered on 
hoardings and even, as some of the less artistic of some political 
party delight in doing, chalked and painted on brick walls. Again, 
it may have been a call from the Crusaders of the Middle Ages. 
We have for this some sort of proof, as it emphatically states 
“ good men,” which are essential on such errands of mercy. 
Perhaps it was a call during 1900, when Kimberley, Ladysmith 
and Mafeking were being besieged, and Queen Victoria, whose 
years were then numbered, made a last desparate call to the nation 
for volunteers. And we can see the “ good ” men, marching to the 
ports to the lilting refrain of “ Goodbye Dolly Grey.”

A last thought flashes into our minds as we can imagine the scene 
at the recent Liberal Party Conference—Lady Violet, as she sees 
the last remnants of that once glorious party falling into either 
“ Right ” or “ Left,” calling with all her force for support from 
the good men of the country. Perhaps the saying did not originate 
in this instance, it may have been Peel in 1846, who knows?

Whatever our verdict may be, we can never be sure we are 
correct. Anyway, and this is a perturbing thought, it would hardly 
be fair if we were to settle it, since the civil service typists would 
have one theme less to ponder on during so-called working hours. 
Carry on thinking!

R.A.H. (V A.).
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BROTHERCRAFT.
Until about fourteen months ago I was fortunate enough to find 

myself an “ only one.” I was then already some fourteen years of 
age, and naturally I considered myself exempt from having to put 
up with a baby brother or sister.

I knew' something of the fact that I was to become an elder 
brother because very 'early on I heard all the usual excited talk 
over knitting patterns of baby’s clothes.

Thus it was at my young and tender age that I had to learn the 
arts connected with pram-pushing, arts better know'n as “ Mother- 
craft.” O f course, fathers assimilate this valuable knowledge as 
they go about their daily work, but brothers!—Poor old brother is 
the one who has to endure the racket when father puts on his hat 
and goes for a walk as relations become somewhat strained— 
although father is the one allowed to bounce the baby up and down 
in front of admiring relatives!

Now', being a practical man, I suggest that a Society be formed 
where those interested may attend to learn the art of Mothercraft. 
There is nothing new in this project, for I’ve read in an American 
magazine, that every American sailor who is a father may, if he 
so desires, be instructed in Mothercraft. Attendance for brothers 
and maybe fathers would be encouraged and soon the motto, 
“ Brothercraft, not Mothercraft.” would be accepted with 
enthusiasm amongst all males.

G.C. (V Sc.).

AH, WELL !
“Hell!” said the Archbishop and stealthily reached a Queen of 

Diamonds from the top of his episcopal gaiters. Hastily he covered 
up his movement by slipping his hand into his pocket, as the maid 
entered to announce Mrs. Mountebank, w’ife of a Rural Dean of 
the Diocese.

“ Ah, Lavinia,” murmured the prelate, his face breaking into a 
welcoming beam, difficult to associate with the poker-faced gambler 
of a few moments before, “ this is very---- .”

“ My dear Archbishop !” burbled the effusive Lavinia. “ Playing 
Patience, I see. Such a delightful pastime when one has a few 
minutes to spend ! But I do hope you haven’t been cheating.” 
She playfully shook at him a podgy finger, rendered reminiscent 
of a tightly-tied roll of Irish bacon by the three rings which were 
half buried in the flesh.

The cleric blushed to his collar.
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“ Why! You naughty man, I believe you have,” waggled the 
finger. “ Your sins have found y ou ----

Her words ended in a gurgle as the episcopal thumb ring bit into 
her throat, now encircled by the episcopal fingers.

“ You have discovered my secret,” hissed her attacker through 
clenched teeth. “ But it will die with you. Now I shall be safe 
once more.”

And after he had dropped the body through a trap door into a 
convenient pit of quicklime under the floor, he placed his red queen 
carefully on the King of Spades.

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

PETS.
There are many kinds of pets, the most popular being dogs. I 

have owned only one dog but it was the best pet I have ever had. 
Its breed was rather mixed, but it is sufficient to say that its colour 
was ginger (in places). Among other pets I have owned are a cat, 
a tortoise, a canary, a rabbit, a guinea-pig and a goldfish.

All these pets were purchased from either pet shops or other boys. 
They were bought fairly cheaply (the rabbit cost gd.), and were 
fed on scraps and kept in the back yard. The chief danger to pets 
comes from other animals, (the rabbit was eaten by a greyhound) 
and much care has to be taken to ensure that such an end as that 
to the rabbit does not overtake them all.

The main reason for keeping pets is to provide entertainment. 
I have spent many hours amusing myself with my pets. I can 
well remember making a miniature lido for frogs; I even provided 
miniature diving boards for them so that we could see which was 
the best diver (they sometimes needed the encouragement of small 
sticks). My friends and I also used to race snails on a piece of 
waste ground. This was very exciting and usually ended in a free 
fight because someone’s snail had died mysteriously in the course 
of the race.

But whatever my pet was, it usually did not last very long; the 
rabbit’s fate you have heard and the others died similarly. The 
tortoise disappeared one Winter and was never seen again, the 
canary escaped from its cage and was found dead with an air pistol 
slug in it, the goldfish died peacefully in the sink after its bowl was 
tipped over, and the cat was drowned by my father after having 
one of its legs caught in a trap. So perish most pets after spending 
most of their lives amusing small boys.

W.W. (IV Sc.).
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DEATH.
We watched her breathing thro’ the night;

The air was deathly calm,
We tried to sleep, then came the light;

I placed her in my arm.
We brought her food with trembling hands;

I laid her in her cot,
Then she kicked, and burst her bands;

And made us drop the lot.
The foam oozed from between her teeth;

Her fur was damp with sweat.
With that I raced across the heath 

In haste to fetch the vet.
The vet arrived, alas, too late;

She wheezed out her last sigh,
’Twas on my birthday—what a date 

For my own dog to d ie !
R.H. (IV Sc.).

THE CRICKET MATCH.
The captains have spun, and the umpires walk out. Then come 

the fielders, followed immediately by the opening pair for the 
batting side. From the boundary is heard applause, each burst 
signifying support for one of the two teams.

The field is set and the batsman takes guard. “ Middle and leg, 
please.” “ Correct,” says the umpire. The bowler has marked 
out his run, and the umpire, sweater round his waist, takes his stand.

“ Play!” The match has begun. The first ball is cut to the 
slips, with a chance of a catch—but o h ! it is dropped.

“ Get a bucket,” shouts a barracker.
The match proceeds slowly; occasionally the batsmen sneak a 

run; the score mounts steadily and is now 54. Then, disaster! 
The demon bowler is put on, and with his third ball the middle 
stump of number one Ls seen to cartwheel out of the ground.

“ Have you a hole in your bat?” shouts a spectator; this remark 
brings loud laughter.

Now comes the side’s hitter; the fielders scatter wide. The bowler 
begins his run; down speeds the ball, a full toss. Crack! away it 
sails, now a mere speck in the sky. As it descends, so does the rain— 
and in a steady downpour, the players race for the pavilion. 
Typical English cricket weather!

W.D.M. (IV C.).
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THANKS TO STEVENSON.
O h ! to be on a railway station
And sec the wonders of man’s creation.
To watch great engines go steaming by,
Some which are thundering and some quite shy, 
Chugging along, pulling a throng 
O f wagons and trucks, singing a song,
A song of the wheels on the joints of the track.
The signal-man in his cabin so high 
Allows these great engines to thunder by,
And, with the aid of signals, makes known 
The course of the trains which are yet to come.
These symbols of speed and power roll on,
Bringing for Shinwell coal by the ton,
That, this Winter, warmth we’ll not lack.

E.S.E. (Ill A.).
THE SHEPHERD BOY WHO CRIED “WOLF.”

The shepherd stands on yonder hill.
And a mischievous youth is he,

He often cries, “Wolf! Wolf! Wolf!”
When there’s none to see.

This is the sign to come and help 
To keep the wolf at bay.

But the youth this cry did use,
When no wolf there was to slay.

Alas! a real wolf came one day,
And the call the youth did cry 

But the labourers, busy at their work.
Did nothing in reply.

Then the wolf the sheep did chase,
And killed them all but eight.

Then the truth the labourers found,
But, alas! it was too late.

When his master the story heard 
He flew into a rage,

And beat the boy till he was sore,
Then shut him in a cage.

“ It is your fault,” the master cried;
“ Call only when in need;

If a wolf does then appear,
Your call will people heed.” P.R.S. (Ill A.).
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AT THE SLAUGHTER-HOUSE.

It was an afternoon in February, and the steady drizzle of rain 
from an overcast sky made the atmosphere very depressing. I 
stood before a group of tumbledown, smelly pig sties, talking to 
my friend, Raymond, the butcher’s boy.

“ How many are they slaughtering today ?” I asked.
“ About six I should say,” replied Raymond, “ I’ll ask the butcher, 

just to make sure.”
He crossed over to a group of men, who were talking by the 

slaughter-house door, and spoke to a tall, red-faced man in a leather 
apron. Raymond came back and informed me that they were 
killing nine, and were to start in a few minutes. A man wheeled a 
big tub of boiling water into the slaughter-house and the killing 
began.

The butcher entered the nearest sty with a rope, at the end of 
which was a slip-knot. He cornered an old sow and managed, 
after several attempts to slip the noose over its lower jaw. Then 
began the struggle. The sow, which weighed at least eighteen stone, 
successfully resisted all the skill and strength of the four men for 
nearly ten minutes. Once they managed to get it half-way out of 
the sty, but a man, slipping on the wet concrete, allowed the rope 
to slip through his hands, and the sow dragged the three heaving 
men back into the sty with a triumphant bellow. When at length 
they got the sow beside the slaughter-bench both men and captive 
were completely exhausted. The men firmly gripped the struggling 
sow while the butcher fitted a shining brass cartridge into the 
enormously thick-barreled gun he was holding. “ The cartridge 
works a tube-like plunger which stuns the pig,” explained Raymond, 
who had obviously seen the doom of many a pig. The butcher 
placed the end of the gun high on the pig’s forehead and pulled 
the trigger. There followed a sound which resembled the noise 
made by an air-rifle, and the sow rolled onto the bench with a 
muffled grunt. The butcher ran to the wall and pulled down a 
long, wicked-looking knife, which he tested for sharpness with his 
thumb as he crossed to the unconscious creature. With one upward 
sweep he cut the throat of the sow. The scene which followed is 
one which I will never forget as long as I live. A thick, pulsating 
jet of bright, steaming blood leapt from the ugly gash in the twitch
ing animal’s throat. A blood-bespattered man caught some of the 
gushing blood in an enamel bucket and swilled the rest away with 
a hose.
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I turned, white-faced, to Raymond, who stood grinning at me. 
“ You’ll get used to it!” he said cold-bloodedly. “ Wait until you 
see it cut open!”

“Not I!” I shouted, and ran as fast as my shaking legs would 
carry me.

D.McI. (Ill B.).

SONG OF THE FIGHTING CAVALIER.
Swiftly we come from the North and the West 
Charles, the king of England’s best.

Swords at our sides of good sharp steel 
Boots in the stirrup with spurs at the heel.

Onward we ride over hill and down lane,
Over the brow, then downhill again.

Now into battle, the blood flowing fast;
“ Hello, there, Crop-ear; this fight is your last.”

Sword meets armour with sickening sound—
A Roundhead lieutenant sprawled dead on the ground!

A young Cavalier and ageing Roundhead 
Their life-blood mingling on mossy death-bed.

But, Forward “mes braves”; on into the fight;
Battle for Oxford, for Charles, and the right.

Galloping cavalry charge from the flank—
Cut down the Ironsides, rank upon rank—

Crashing and roaring the cannons spout death—
Parry and thrust, no time to draw breath—

Rapier ’gainst claymore, and dour Scot in plaid.
The sweetness of victory is yet to be had.

Soon comes the dusk and the fighting will cease.
Now Is the battle, but soon ’twill be peace.

M.C.J. (Ill B.).
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THE AIR RAID.
I stood in the middle of the field, staring skywards. My eyes 

were fixed on an aeroplane which was flying at a great altitude. 
Although it was flying too high to see any nationality markings, 
some sixth sense told me that it was a raider. As well as the one 
upon which I was so interested, I casually noticed that there were 
three or four more on the horizon.

My thoughts were rudely shattered when the ’plane which had 
first arrested my attention went into a power dive. It seemed to 
be coming straight at me and I wanted to run. Alas! my legs were 
like lead. When I at last started to run, something began to whistle 
after me. Imagine my horror when I realised that it was a bomb. 
But as the bomb exploded. I woke up to' find myself shivering in 
bed. Only a dream after all—

—Or was it? I suddenly heard another crash, and this time after 
it, the sound of falling masonry. All kinds of jumbled thoughts 
flashed across my mind as I lay, quaking under the blankets.

“ Is the war over?—Must be; we had victory celebrations. Or 
was that only a dream? It seemed unreal enough at the time.” 
All these questions and answers passed through my mind. I lay 
in bed for a bit.

Suddenly I heard a whistle and another crash. It was then that 
I realised that these crashes were very regular. I decided to 
investigate. As soon as I looked out of the window I saw the source 
of the trouble.

Across the road a shelter demolishcr was hard at work. Even as 
I watched, I saw more bricks fall from the shelter. As my gaze 
wandered across meadow lands I saw a thin stream of smoke, 
spiralling upwards into the blue sky from a train.

D.P.C. (Ill C.).
TIME AND TOAD WAIT FOR NO MAN.

Long ago, in the days when tradesmen still touched their hats 
to prospective customers, a young chap called Jones got one of 
his great big feet inside a front door in Arnold, and tried his hardest 
to force the occupant, a harmless-looking old man, into buying a 
vacuum cleaner.

At last the old man said, “You have had your way with me; 
but now it is my turn. As it happens, I belong to the Royal College 
of Master Magicians, and I am now going to change you into 
something to suit your character.”

Waving his arms and muttering in some Eastern lingo, he 
changed him into a toad.

Jones hopped slowly away to an empty tomato tin, which he 
made his home.
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Twenty years passed. Dictators dictated, fleas fought, armies 
fell, pandemonium reigned supreme. The stars in their courses 
fought in the “ News of the World,” the “ Sunday Express.” and. 
of course, in the “ Sunday Pictorial.”

But at last things quietened down again.
One day the magician felt a pang of remorse. Poor Jones had 

been a toad now for a very long while, and—Good Grief—he must 
have felt hungry! Perhaps he might be changed back, to lead life 
in a human way. So. using his arms and mouth and all other 
mystic powers, he tracked down Jones to his tomato tin.

“Miserable, dejected specimen,” he said, “Twenty years have 
you spent in your upturned tin, and I think that by now you have 
learned your lesson. I will be humane and change you back into 
a man. While you have been in your tin, the world has changed 
a lot. There are ‘ jets ’ which touch 620 m.p.h., and I expect 
there will soon be mcon-rockets. A Socialist Government is now 
in power, and everything is nationalised. Income tax, which is 
now ten shillings will be shortly reduced to nine shillings and eleven
pence ha’penny. The price of butter, however, has risen a ha’penny, 
and so has sugar. 1 The National Shop ’ formerly the Co-op, is 
now fully organised with queues outside every branch. Everything 
is going to be personally planned by Mr. Silkin and Mr. Bevan. 
with the utmost support of the National Federation of Workers 
and Schoolteachers. Satellite cities and arterial roads will soon be 
in full swing. Science is going to reduce the labour of the public 
(now all Civil Servants with organised Trade Unions) to pushing 
buttons and pressing knobs. Marriage is now compulsory and all 
holidays and visits require visas, visas and more visas. What do 
you think of it? Shall I change you to a Civil Servant?”

“Good Lord!” croaked Jones, and hopped quickly back into 
his tomato tin.

E.C.M. (Ill C.).
THE 1NV1NCIBLES.

We are lie  and our aim is to be.
Above all our rivals in qualities three.
The first one is Learning in which we excel 
As this year’s final test marks will surely prove well.
The second is Sport—where our fame is renowned.
We beat our opponents all the year round.
The third is our Conduct—of which we are proud.
Masters and parents all praise us aloud.
So at work and at play you will all now agree,
There never was Form like the present lie.

K.S. (II C.).
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FROM THE ROYAL VETERINARY 
COLLEGE, GLASGOW

It is impossible to write a just account of the profession in which 
one is engaged, for too many prejudices and enthusiasms sway the 
critical faculties, but I would like to give a few facts and comments 
on the Veterinary profession, of which I am a very junior member.

The course is increasing in stiffness, and every year the standard 
of knowledge and skill required hy the examiners of the Royal 
College, and the general public, becomes higher. Recently there 
have been changes in the curriculum, and the Veterinary Colleges are 
eventually to be absorbed into the Universities where budding 
veterinarians will be taught with the medical faculty in basic 
subjects.

The course lasts for five years, with a professional examination at 
the end of every year. Before going to college it is advisable to 
pass six months on a Dairy farm to gain a little knowledge of the 
management of large animals.

The various branches of the profession are as follows. The 
Royal Army Veterinary Corps offers full Lieutenancies with pro
motion automatic, specialist pay, and the opportunity to see, at 
any rate, a portion of the world. The veterinary branch of the 
colonial service offers a warmer climate, and at home the Ministry 
of Agriculture and Fisheries employs graduates in preventive 
medicine.

But most enter into general practice at home or abroad (the 
M.R.C.V.S. entitles the holder to practise in the British Empire 
and Eire) and general practice is divided into large and small 
animal practice. O f the two, large animal practice is still of the 
greatest economic importance. It offers a country life, but is 
harder and slightly more dangerous work than small animal practice. 
The headquarters of the practice is usually in small towns, and some 
of the luxury of great cities is denied the practitioner.

Small animal practice is generally more lucrative, and possibly 
more attractive socially than large animal work. At this point I 
should say that up to now there has been no mention of a State 
Veterinary Service comparable to the proposed National Health 
Service.

What might be termed the “ Hollywood Horse- Doctor ” is seldom 
encountered. Veterinary Surgeons do not pollute the air round
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them to a distance of several feet with the scent of horses. Nor 
are their pockets bulging with pills the size of a tennis ball. Con
versely, most Veterinary Surgeons do not spend their days dressed 
in superlatively white coats attending the lap-dogs of the cream of 
society. The surgery of the film “ vet,” with its beautiful furnish
ings, modern equipment, and pretty nurse, should be taken only as a 
nice thought.

In conclusion let me say that for a boy who has a liking for 
animals and who is of a scientific turn of mind, Veterinary Surgery 
may be a most suitable career.

W. T. JACKSON (1937-43)-



BOYS’ SCHOOL TWEED SUITS

BOYS’ GREY FLANNEL SHORTS 
for School Wear

HENRY MELLISH BLAZERS 
fully braided

BOYS’ TIES, SHIRTS, SHORTS and 
UNDERWEAR

School Bags Football Boots

BOYS'
NAVY GABARDINE RAINCOATS

Supplies of Boys’ Wear at present 
are very restricted, but we en
deavour to do our best for customers 
in these difficult circumstances

BOYS* SCHOOL WEAR DEPARTMENT
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ACROSS
(1) A Branch of Mathematics.
(9) Turkish Cap, with Tassel.

(10) “ Go and----thou likewise.”
(11) “----,  , wherefore art

thou----
(13) All.
(14) “---- it quickly and cook in

a brisk oven for twenty 
minutes.”

(16) There’s nothing in it.
(17) Osmium.
(18) Boy’s 21 across.
(19) Limited to three letters.
(21) That by which a person is

designated.
(23) Kdge.
(26) Rings can be given on it.
(27) To be ill.
(28) There’s been a great shortage

of it.
(29) Prospects for success in

exams. ?
(31) “ Au printcmps;----hiver.”
(32) Guard.

DOWN
(1) Muse of Dancing.
(2) The greatest word in

Geometry.
(3) “Great Minion” (Anag.).
(4) Allotrope of oxygen : pungent,

refreshing odour.
(5) Cyril F. recites odd ones.
(6) Animals of the bovine species

utter this cry.
(7) Bitter taste.
(8) “---- till the stars lose their

glory.”
(12) Famed for his laws of in

heritance.
(13) Algerian port.
(15) Quite elementary'.
(20) It’s often brewing.
(22) To become liquid by increase 

of heat.
(24) “ A little black sweetie.”
(26) Some waves are.
(27) He aims to get high cricket

scores.
(30) They raise one of these with 

a cry.
J.B.D. (VI. L.Sc.)



Telephone 43531 & 43532.

SISSON & PARKER
LI MI TED

BOOKS ON ALL SUBJECTS 
STATIONERY. FOUNTAIN PENS 

HANDICRAFT  
FANCY GOODS

W heeler Gate, Nottingham

FREDERICK HARRINGTON
DRAPER, FURNISHER
SPECIALIST IN  SCHOOL. HOSPITAL 

AND INSTITUTION REQUIREMENTS

! —

MAKERS O F  
Blinds, Curtains, Pelmets, Loose 
Covers, Stage Curtains, etc., etc.

6  &  8  B r o a d  M a r s h ,  N o t t i n g h a m
Telephone: 4504S (2 lines)
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GUNN & MOORE SPORTS GOODS
THE FINEST OF ALL!

■ CRICKET
■ TENNIS
■ BADMINTON
■ SQUASH
■ HOCKEY

The qualltyof Gunn& Moore 
Sports Goods has been re
nowned all over the world 
since 1885. From the finest 
materials and workmanship 
o b t a i nab l e  — they are 

unexcelled.

■ FOOTBALL
■ BOX IN G
■ NETBALL
■ IN D O O R

GAMES

REPAIRS
W e specialize In the re
ceding of Cricket Bets 
end Hockey Sticks (eny 
make) also restringing of 

Rackets.
The work Is carried out In our usual standard of 
high class craftsmanship, 
making the bets, etc., 
•quel to new for practical 
purposes. Note, repair 
work can be carried out 
without limitations. Lists 

on application.

Owing to the limitation of supplies it is impossible to 
Issue new catalogues. Send your enquiries for new equip
ment and quotation will be sent without obligation.

G u n n  & M o o r e  ltd
49 CARRINGTON STREET, NOTTINGHAM
Telephone 40714. Telegrams : "Autograph, Nottingham.’*

SAXTON’S 
Book Shop
is a fascinating place!
Come and prove that 
statement---------

King: Street 
Nottingham



Middle Temple Hall.

y n e Glor̂ /lradition
MANY YEARS OF SERVICE have gone to the creation of Marsden’s goodwill. Service in peace

time; service in war. Always a consistent desire to 
develop an increasingly efficient organisation for the distribution of good, nourishing, wholesome food.

Such a tradition has been well worth working 
for. It nas proved a tower of strength in these anxious days. And the benefits are you rs...... 1J.D.MARSORN I?
GROCERS FOR “THE QUALITY"

J. CLOUGH It SON. 
Canal Street. 

Nottingham


