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EDITORIAL
“Si vis pacem para helium.”

Britain has proverbially been very slow to recognise the existence o f 
aggression in the world, and only by painful experience has the truth 
of the above famous remark been accepted by her. She has been 
fortunate, too, in that the Fates have always conspired with Time to 
ensure that the final battle in wars which her armies have fought shall 
end in her favour. However, a growing realisation that the law o f 
averages may operate in war as in peace has led Britain to make some 
concessions to facts and show her dislike of aggression in some more 
concrete form than pious hopes that other peoples dislike it too.

Reflection of that realisation may be found in our own confines in 
the formation recently of a Combined Cadet Force. At least, we are 
broadminded enough to suppose it has not been formed merely to 
give the school quadrangles the air of the barrack-square or to give 
greater publicity to the N.C.O.—who shall be nameless—with the 
stentorian voice. No: there is in these post-war years a strong con
viction that we must “will” peace. For this, we must have efficient 
and experienced fighting forces and our Combined Cadet Force is 
presumably one stage towards their acquisition—although, if even the 
English Channel can no longer be considered a defence against aggres
sion in this atomic era, what can rifle and bayonet do ?

In past years, we of the editorial have talked glibly of the “batterings 
against the ramparts of democracy” without perhaps fully realising 
that it was our particular duty to help in the defence of these “ramparts.” 
This duty has lately been made clearer to us by compulsory National 
Service. Its necessity during the war found expression in pre-service 
training and we were proud of the School’s A.T.C. squadron and now, 
but three short years after its disbandment at the cessation o f 
hostilities.it has returned in the guise of a Combined Cadet Force.

But, one word of warning ! Eighteen months’ conscription and 
pre-service training in the Combined Cadet Force should not be 
regarded as being as inevitable as the rising and setting of the sun. 
We remember that the Prussian policy of conscription and, later, 
Hitler’s Youth Movement so fostered the spirit of militarism in Ger
many, that international agreements were treated as “scraps of paper.”' 
This spirit must not be allowed to revive again, in Britain; when the 
Millennium, that “ . . . one far-off divine event to which the whole 
creation moves,” is reached, enjoyment of the Four Freedoms, which 
are every man’s heritage, will have replaced aggression as the inevitable; 
and the Navy, Army and Air Force will, if they exist at all, have 
become but token Services, relics of a barbarous twentieth century.

We must now accept the deplorable condition of our century; we 
pray for a speedy change of heart universally.

R.H.
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SCHOOL OFFICIALS, 1949
School Captain: 
Vice-Captain: 
Prefects:

Sub-Prefects:

Captain of 
Cricket: 

Vice-Captain: 
House Captains:

E. H. Ward.
R. Hadfield.
H. A. Barker, L. C. Baxter, J. E. G. Etches, 
A. Martin, R. Seneschall.
A. H. Brittain, B. M. Buswell, R. F. Casterton, 
E. W. Cox, K. W. Eames, K. J. Edge, F. Farnworth, 
G. N. Fearn, M. G. R. Hart, R. A. Hawksworth, 
J. C. Hempstock, A. S. Hickingbotham, J. M. Lee, 
J. W. S. Lee, I. P. MacLeod, G. A. Mottershaw, 
G. N. Roberts, R. H. Smith, D. Weston, P. G. 
Wildgust.

J. C. Hempstock.
I. P. MacLeod.
Blue: B. M. Buswell. Red: E. H. Ward.
G reen: G. N. Fearn. Yellow : R. Hadfield.

SCHOOL NOTES
At the end of the Christmas Term, 1948, the Maths, and Physics 

departments lost the services of Mr. J. L. Jarvis and Mr. W. McGlone; 
the former joined the Maths, staff at Nottingham High School, and the 
latter went to Brunt’s School, Mansfield in charge of the Physics there.

We wish them both every success.
The posts made vacant by these departures are being filled by Mr. 

I. Beeston (1938-46)—in the interval between demobilisation from 
service in the Navy and entrance to St. Catherine’s Society, Oxford—•
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and Mrs. Llewellyn—who was a member of the Science staff during 
the war. Permanent appointments have not yet been made.

The School has been fortunate in having since last September, 
as Assistant Fran9ais, M. Moreau from Normandy. He returned home 
at the end of May to take examinations in Law..

We heartily congratulate H. A. Barker on obtaining a Nottingham 
University Revis Scholarship.

Rugby Football Colours, 1948-49, were awarded to Etches (re-award), 
Martin, Roberts, Smart, Seneschall and Weston.

Etches and Smart were selected to play for the Notts. Public School
boys XV against Mosely P.S. XV (Etches playing in the team for the 
third year, scored both Notts, tries); and Etches played in the matches 
against both the Derbyshire and the Lincolnshire P.S. XV’s.

In the General Schools Examinations, December, 1948, P. W. Usher 
and S. Wilson were successful in gaining the full certificates, and L. 
C. Baxter and R. H. Smith in qualifying for Supplementary Certificates, 
the former in History, the latter in French.

In December and January, members of the Sixth Form attended 
two conferences arranged by the Council for Education in World 
Citizenship. The former was held at the Central Hall, Westminster, 
the principal speakers being Professor Arnold Toynbee, Sir John 
Cockcroft, Senor Salvador de Madariaga, Lord Woolton, Sir Stafford 
Cripps and Dr. Gilbert Murray. The latter was held at Nottingham 
High School where Lt-Cmdr. Guerney Braithewaite, M.P., spoke 
on “Is Western Union Vital to World Peace ?”

During the Christmas holidays thirty-three boys and two masters 
spent a week at Champery in Switzerland.

Since the last issue of The Centaur, there has been formed in school 
a contingent of the Combined Cadet Force. References to its purpose 
and value will be found in the Editorial and in a special account later.

Activities of the Parent-Staff Association this year have consisted 
of addresses on Careers for Boys—-“Printing,” by Mr. J. H. Lodge 
of the Amalgamated Society of Lithographic Printers; “Medicine,” 
by Dr. R. W. Elliott of the County Public Health Department; “Pro
fessions Demanding University Degrees,” by Mr. P. E. Starr of 
Nottingham University Appointments Board—and finally of a “Family 
Day” on June 18th.

On 3rd February, two representatives of the Moody Institute of 
Science (U.S.A.), under the auspices of “Fact and Faith Films” spoke 
and showed colour films on “God of Creation” and “God and the 
Atom.”
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A lantern lecture was given to the Senior School on April 28th by 
Mr. I. E. Ketteringham, Agricultural Officer for the Aden Protectorate, 
on “Life in Arabia.”

On 28th March, Form V Science were privileged to visit the Brush 
Works at Loughborough and, later the same day, the Agricultural 
College at Sutton Bonington.

Distribution of Prizes for the year 1948-49 was held on March 30th, 
when the guest speaker was the Archdeacon of Nottingham, Ven. R. P. 
Wilson, since inducted as Bishop of Wakefield.

The Athletic Sports were held on 4th April, when two new Senior 
Records were set up—-in Throwing the Cricket Ball and Throwing 
the Javelin.

The Spring Term ended with the presentation before the rest of 
the school of excerpts by I Ia from Twelfth Night and by IVc from 
Macbeth. The sunny air of Illyria in the former and the tragic gloom 
of the dour Scots in the latter were both portrayed in a surprisingly 
convincing manner for so young a band of players.

Visits, mainly by the Sixth Form, have been made recently to the 
Theatre Royal, the Nottingham Playhouse and the People’s Theatre 
to see Macbeth, Much Ado About Nothing, Hamlet, King Lear, Othello, 
Twelfth Night, Merchant of Venice, The Apple Cart, Frieda, Tobias 
and the Angel, The Romantic Young Lady, Romeo and Juliet.

Also to the Elite Cinema to see the films Hamlet and Monsieur 
Vincent, and to the Beeston Majestic for Oliver Twist.

Also by Junior Forms, to the Albert Hall on 16th February for a 
Children’s Concert by the Nottingham Harmonic Orchestra under 
Herbert Bardgett; again on 10th April to hear Sir Adrian Boult and the 
Nottingham Symphony Orchestra; and again on 18th April to hear 
the Junior Harmonic Orchestra.

On 2nd June, twenty-four from Form VI, with two masters, spent 
a day at the British Theatre Exhibition in Birmingham.

The Magazine Committee for this number consists of Messrs. 
Adams, McCandless, Goodall, Marshall, Smith, Good, R. Hadfield 
and E. H. Ward.

We gratefully acknowledge receipt of the following magazines and 
apologise for possible omissions :—Cestrefeldian, Granthamian, Gong, 
Heanorian, Lion Rampant, The Mitre, Mundella Magazine, Newtonian, 
Nottinghamian, West Bridgfordian, Old West Bridgfordian, Magazine 
of the Royal College, Ceylon.
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VALETE
VI Argyle, W. J., Webster, A.J., Foreman, D. A., Foulds, D. R., Mills, M. S.

Moffatt, C., Paton, J., Ross, D. S., Sale, J. S.
V Scoffield, J., Boardman, E., Perkins, P., Topps, F.
IV  Brown, J. P., Thompson, A.
I I  Bricknell, D. J., Bisby, P. M., Davis, B. I., Shipman, C. J.
I  Turton, V. W., Ostler, A. M. E., Worthington, F.

AVETE
IV  Schwarz, P. F.
I  Sisson, P. D.

RUGBY FOOTBALL, 1949
As had been hoped and even expected, the First XV has enjoyed a 

very successful season, without doubt the best for many years. The 
main reason for this success has been team work, an attribute whose 
non-existence worried many former school captains and considerably 
reduced the number of successes gained. Now that it has been 
achieved, let the teams of the future strive to retain it !

At the beginning of the Easter Term, we were unlucky to lose 
Perkins and Boardman but we found able subsitutes; Eames who 
occupied the full-back position has but recently taken up Rugby 
Football, and it was, therefore, to the pleasure of everyone that he 
settled down quickly and defended his line so successfully.

It was unfortunate that two of this term’s matches had to be cancelled, 
for at the end of the season the playing power of the team was magnifi
cent. However, we had the satisfaction of accounting for the only 
two teams which had defeated us earlier in the season: King’s School, 
Grantham and a Nottingham University XV.
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The playing record this season is as follows:—
Played 14; Won 10; Drawn 2; Lost 2; Points For 167; Points 

Against 80.
Sat., Jan. 15th v Newark Magnus (Home) Won 11—5

This Mellish team showed considerable improvement over the form 
displayed at Newark earlier in the season and the forwards held their own against 
a slightly heavier pack. A fast game was denied us by the weather, the rain 
giving the field a greasy surface. However, both sides struggled hard for 
supremacy and the home side must be congratulated on attaining and keeping it.
Wed., Jan. 26th v Nottingham University ‘B’ (Home) Won 11—5

The improvement noticeable in the previous match continued; the school 
pack proved capable of holding the heavier visitors, and the three-quarters 
were superior to their opposites in thrust and handling. The ground was hard 
and the opportunity offered for a fast game was not lost by either side; the speed 
and stamina of the school outlasted the University’s and proved the deciding 
factors.
Sat., Feb. 19th v King’s School, Grantham (Home) Won 11—9

The school team took the field with only one thought in mind—that of 
avenging the narrow defeat earlier in the season. This intention was blatantly 
obvious: the school set off at a very fast pace and showed their superiority by 
leading 11—0 at half-time. Our visitors were undeterred by the score, and, 
coupled with the fact that the home side never regained its former co-ordination 
and thrust they reduced the arrears to 5 meagre points, keeping the home side 
on the defensive for practically the whole of the second half. School, however, 
held out until one minute from No-side when they allowed a visitor to cross. 
Luckily the kick went wide, when a conversion would have resulted in a draw.

J.E.G.E.
Second XV

Sat., Jan. 15th v Newark Magnus G.S. (Away) Won 32—0
The School team was much bigger and heavier than Newark’s and this 

and the heavy ground gave us a decided advantage.
Wed., Jan. 19th v Southwell Grammar School First XV

(Home) Won 11—3
School played extremely well in this match against heavy opponents, 

the defence being particularly good, for only once did Southwell manage to 
break through.
Sat., Jan. 29th v Nottingham High School (Home) Lost 6—0

Although the School had all the territorial advantage in the first half, the 
High School were three points up at the interval. The School tired in the second 
half but a strong defence kept the opponents out. With more thrust in attack 
the match could have been won in the first half.
Wed., Feb. 2nd v Loughborough Grammar School First XV

(Home) Won 11—6
This was the School’s first match against Loughborough and although the 

opposing forwards were rather heavy the match was won.
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Sat., Feb. 12th v Loughborough Grammar School First XV
(Away) Lost 8—6

Our opponents had very much improved since the previous match and the 
School found it a hard task to hold them. Although we took the lead early in 
the game we were eventually well-beaten.
Sat., Feb. 19th v King’s School, Grantham (Away) Won 11—5

The School had some good threequarter movements and these, combined 
with the usual sound defence, helped us to gain the victory.

B.M.B.

CRICKET, 1949
Although at the beginning of the season the First team, on paper, 

looked an efficient and well-balanced one, it has not quite come up 
to expectations, the main fault being weakness in fielding—-apart from 
Aldred who has set a fine example to all.

Failure to score in the case of most batsmen has been due to lack 
of practice. It has been most disappointing to get no support from 
the middle and tail after a good start from the first few. Hill is the 
most improved batsman this year; he has been consistently reliable— in 
four completed innings he scored 148 runs. Hempstock has usually 
partnered him in a valuable opening score, and Binch and Robinson 
have occasionally given useful support.

The fault in the bowling this season has lain in its erratic length. 
Bowlers who did well one day would bowl short another; especially 
is this so of the slow bowlers. The “openers” have been Hempstock 
and Mottershaw, and Binch and Aldred have been useful change 
bowlers.
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Results up to June 25th

May 7th v Nottm. University ‘B’ {Home) Won by 8 wkts.
University 66 (Mottershaw 3 for 21).
School 71 for 2 (Hill 45 n.o.).
This, the first match of the season, was very much in the nature of a trial. 

The batting and bowling were satisfactory and, in spite of the loss of Hempstock 
in the first over, the School hit off the runs fairly easily.

May 14th v King’s School, Grantham {Home) Drawn
School 118 for 8 dec. (Hill 29, Robinson 29, Hempstock 24).
King's School 81 for 2.
The batting was very sound but the School had a poor day in the field, 

some chances being missed and the bowling lacking fire—so that the bowlers 
never looked like getting their opponents out.

May 18th v Nottm. University ‘B’ {Away) Lost by 3 wkts.
School 62 (Hempstock 34).
Nottingham University 63 for 7 (Mottershaw 3 for 11).
On a sticky wicket against good spin-bowling the School batsmen, with 

the exception of Hempstock, all failed. In spite of the School’s low score, 
however, the University did not find it easy to obtain the necessary runs— 
7 wickets being taken before they did so.

May 21st v West Bridgford {Home) Won by 8 wkts
West Bridgford 72 (Binch 3 for 11, Robinson 3 for 14).
School 73 for 2 (Binch 31, Hill 26 n.o.).
In spite of ragged fielding and the missing of three chances our opponents 

were dismissed for a low score which was soon beaten for the loss of only two 
wickets.

May 28th v Queen Elizabeth’s Grammar School {Home) Drawn.
Q.E.G.S. 65 (Hempstock A for 6, Mottershaw 3 for 15).
School 41 for 4 (Fearn 22 n.o.).
On this occasion Queen Elizabeth’s took so long over their 65 that no 

time was left to score the necessary runs.

June 18th v The Parents {Home) Lost by 5 wkts.
School 69 (Hempstock 22).
Parents 70 for 5 (Hempstock 3 for 22).
In Mr. Hempstock the School met faster bowling than they were used to 

and could not score more than 69, only Hempstock, Hill and Starling reaching 
double figures.

June 25th v West Bridgford {Away) Drawn
School 100 (Hill 29, MacLeod 24).
West Bridgford 53 for 7 (Hempstock 3 for 16).
After a score of 74 for 4 the School’s middle batsmen were not successful 

and the side was all out for 100. The opposing batsmen did well in avoiding 
defeat by a defensive policy.
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S econd  X I
The season has begun very favourably with four matches won and one 

lost, the latter by a mere three runs.
The standard of fielding has been low but is now steadily improving. 

Backing up by the batsmen is not yet good enough either.
However, the team has a well-balanced and varied attack with no less than 

seven bowlers, and a seemingly strong batting order. A successful season seems 
assured for the team—but we have yet to meet our strongest opponents !

P.G.W.
14 May v West Bridgford G.S. (Away) Won by 6 wkts.

West Bridgford 101 for 9 wkts. dec. (Grundy 3 for 30).
School 102 for 4 wkts. (Morley 47).
Owing to poor fielding and dropped catches, W.B.G.S. were allowed to 

put up a formidable total and the match seemed doomed to a draw. However, 
the batsmen made amends scoring the 102 runs for victory in 55 minutes, 
Morley having a particularly bright innings and being unfortunately run out 
when 3 runs short of his half century.
18th May v High Pavement G.S. (Home) Won by 44 runs

School 93 for 8 wkts. dec. (Morley 23).
High Pavement G. S. 49. (Wheeler 5 for 13; Hammerton 3 for 17).
The School batted first on a rain-soaked wicket and runs came slowly, 

Morley again making the top score.
High Pavement, however, collapsed before the fine bowling of Wheeler.

21st May v King’s School, Grantham (Away) Won by 6 wkts.
King's 40 (Barker 6 for 10; Grundy 2 for 9).
School 45 for 4 wkts.
King’s scored their runs very slowly owing to steady pace-bowling by 

Barker and Grundy. The School knocked off the required runs for the loss 
of 4 wickets.

25th May v Loughborough G.S. (Away) Lost by 3 runs
L.G.S. 57 (Drakeford 6 for 5).
School 54.
Loughborough started well against only moderate bowling. Then they 

lost their wickets quickly through very creditable bowling by Drakeford. 
However, against their moderate score and steady bowling the School batsmen 
had a poor day, two being run out and easy runs missed owing to poor backing 
up at the wicket.

28th May v Queen Elizabeth’s G.S. (Away) Won by 28 runs
School 53.
Queen Elizabeth's G.S. 25. (Barker 3 for 6; Wheeler 3 for 4).
The return of Dove and Morley strengthened the batting and the School 

batted well for their 53 runs scored on a very “lively” wicket. Our opponents 
collapsed before good bowling by Wheeler, Barker and Drakeford.

1st June v Southwell G.S. First X I (Away) Match Abandoned
Southwell W for 1 wkt.
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U nder 14 X I

Sat., May 14th v King’s School, Grantham (Away) Lost by 4 runs 
Wed., May 25th v Newark Magnus G.S. (Away) Cancelled
Sat. May 28th v Queen Elizabeth’s G.S., Mansfield (Home)

Lost by 1 wkt.

ATHLETIC SPORTS
Sports Day was on 4th April and although the weather was more 

agreeable than last year, there was a strong wind blowing which made 
conditions unpleasant—especially for the track events. Since 
1946, boys have entered the school aged about twelve years 
instead of about eleven years as formerly, and the age limits of the 
Junior and Middle School entries were accordingly raised this year. 
Consequently, four Junior Records (High Jump, Cricket Ball, Shot 
and Relay) and four Middle Records (High Jump, Shot, Discus and 
Relay) were broken and two Middle Records equalled (80 and 180 yds.). 
In the Senior events, two new Records were set u p ; last year’s Senior 
Cricket Ball Record of 88 yds. 2 ft. 10| in. was increased by F. Farn- 
worth by 1 yd. 1 ft. 10-|- in. and the Senior Javelin throw increased by 
G. S. Humphreys by 11 ft. 2 in. to 144 ft. 4 in.

This year, there were two new events, the 440 yds. (Senior) and 
880 yds. (Middle) and the points awarded for individual results were 
1st 4, 2nd 3 3rd 2, thus making it impossible for any one House to 
win the Sports merely by its performance on Sports Day. For the 
Junior Cup, Yellow House had amassed a lead of 36 points over their 
nearest opponents by gaining standard points prior to Sports Day; 
thus, the Junior result was never in doubt. However, for the Senior 
Cup, for which this year the points of the Middle and Senior Schools 
were added together, Blue House obtained an early lead, but a strong 
challenge from Red House towards the end of the afternoon provided 
an exciting conclusion to the proceedings.

Points obtained prior to Sports Day by standard performances:
Senior:—Red 99, Yellow 83 Blue 70, Green 54.
Middle:—Blue 158, Green 155, Red 122, Yellow 118.
Junior:—Yellow 189, Red 153, Green 149, Blue 134.
House Championship results:—
Junior (Norman Cup). Retained by Yellow House.

Yellow 202, Green 184, Red 172, Blue 139.
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SISSON & PARKER
L I M I T E D

BOOKS ON ALL SUBJECTS 
STATIONERY, FOUNTAIN PENS 
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FANCY GOODS 

PICTURES FOR SCHOOL AND HOME

Wheeler Gate, Nottingham

FREDERICK HARRINGTON
DRAPER, FURNISHER
SPECIALIST IN  SCHOOL, HOSPITAL 

AND INSTITUTION REQUIREMENTS
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Blinds, Curtains, Pelmets, Loose 
Covers, Stage Curtains, etc., etc.
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UNDER GOVERNMENT SUPERVISION

ESTABLISHED 1818

NOTTINGHAM
TRUSTEE SAVINGS BANK

HEAD OFFICE - LOW PAVEMENT

Amounts received from 1/- to £500 in any one year. 
Total Limit £2,000

INTEREST

2iZ
A B S O L U T E  S E C U R I T Y  N O  C H A R G E S

Funds - £23,000,000. Surplus - £416,000.

Accounts - 175,000

Open Daily 10 to 4, except Friday 10 to 5 
Saturday 9.30 to 12 30

Branches in all parts o f the City and County.
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Senior (Clifton Cup). Regained by Blue House from Yellow House. 
Blue 291, Red 280, Green 246, Yellow 240.

Final Placings:—- 
Red 452, Yellow 442, Green 430, Blue 430.

Results
R.H.

80yds. (Junior) 1, Cox (Y); 2, Brownhill (G); 3, Walker (R).
Time 10*4 secs.

80 yds. (Middle) 1, Walker (B); 2, Aldridge (R); 3, Morris (G).
Time 9*2 secs.

100 yds. (Senior) 1, Hadfield (Y); 2, Robinson (R); 3, Famworth (G).
Time 11*4 secs.

180 yds. (Junior) 1, Waller (R); 2, Reward (G); 3, Opton (B).
Time 23*7 secs.

180 yds. (Middle) 1, Waller (B); 2, Aldridge (R); 3, Bestwick (Y).
Time 20 secs.

220 yds. (Senior) 1, Hadfield (Y); 2, Jones (R); 3, Roberts (B).
Time 25*2 secs.

440 yds. (Senior) 1, Smart (B); 2, Hill (Y); 3, Watson (G).
Time 58 secs.

880 yds. (Middle) 1, Morley (B); 2, Hudson (B); 3, Emblin (B).
Time 2 mins. 26 secs.

Mile (Senior) 1, Smart (B); 2, Rushworth (Y); 3, Martin (R).
Time 5 mins. 34 secs.

Junior Relay 4 x 80 yds. 1, Green; 2, Red; 3, Blue.
Time not recorded.

Middle Relay 4 x 80 yds. 1, Blue; 2, Yellow; 3, Green.
Time 37-6 secs.

Senior Relay 4 x 110 yds. 1, Red; 2, Blue; 3, Yellow.
Time 50-2 secs.

High Jump: Junior 1, Rose (G); 2, Burton (G); 3, Burton (R).
Height 4 ft. 3f ins.

Middle 1, Bestwick (Y); 2, Pierrepoint (G); 3, Woodhouse (Y).
Height 4 ft. 6 ins.

Senior 1, MacLeod (G); 2, Casterton (R); 3, Mottershaw (B). 
Height 5 ft. I f  ins.

Long Jump: Junior 1, Cross (G); 2, Greasley (G); 3, Froggatt (R).
Distance 13 ft. 6£ ins.

Middle 1, Morris (G); 2, Bestwick (Y); 3, Veall (R).
Distance 16 ft. 6 ins.

Senior 1, Robinson (R); 2, Casterton (R); 3, Smart (B). 
Distance 17 ft. 8 ins.

Throwing the
Cricket Ball: Junior

Middle
Senior

Putting
the Shot: Junior (4 lbs.)

Middle (6 lbs.)

1, Greasley (G); 2, Sleaford (Y); 3, Frogatt (R).
Distance 70 yds. 7 ins.

1, Veall (R); 2, Whyman (B); 3, Hammerton (Y).
Distance 73 yds. 1 ft. 1 ins.

1, Famworth (G); 2, Wildgust (R); 3, Etches (B). 
Distance 90 yds. 1 ft. 9 ins.

1, Sleaford (Y); 2, Cross (G); 3, Cox (Y).
Distance 38 ft. 5ins.

1, Duncombe (G); 2, Mowbray (B); 3, Kay (R). 
Distance 44 ft. 4% ins.
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Senior (12 lbs,) 1, Etches (B); 2, Humphreys (R);
3, Famworth (B).

Distance 36 ft. 9 ins.
Discus: Middle 1, Duncombe (G); 2, Mowbray (B); 3, Kay (R).

Distance 12(1/?. 2£ ins.
Senior 1, Humphreys (R); 2, Etches (B); 3, Casterton (R).

Distance 115 ft.
Javelin (Senior) 1, Humphreys (R); 2, R. H. Smith (Y); 3, Wildgust (R).

Distance 144 ft. A ins.
R.H.

NOTTS. A.A.A. ATHLETIC CHAMPIONSHIPS
The County Championships were held at the Newark Cricket 

Ground on Saturday, 4th June, but, unfortunately, the weather was 
poor, the proceedings being interrupted from time to time by thunder 
and torrential rain. G. S. Humphreys won the Junior Javelin event 
with a splendid throw of 144 ft. I l f  in. “Standards” were gained by
I. P. MacLeod (Junior High Jump), D. Smart (Junior Long Jump) 
and G. S. Duncombe (Junior Discus). The Under 16, School Relay 
team after an excellent performance was placed second, being un
fortunately beaten on the line. The Senior Relay team occupied its 
usual place—at the bottom—as on two other occasions this year, 
lack of baton-changing practice being responsible. It is to be hoped that 
this will be remedied in future. Members of School relay teams 
this year have been R. Hadfield, J. S. Robinson, G. D. P. Waller, 
N. W. Philipson, M. H. H. Jones, J. C. Aldridge, P. M. Morris and
J. W. Whyman.

R.H.
SWIMMING

Swimming activities during this summer term have been limited 
and at the moment only certain privileged forms are able to swim 
during what would normally be P.T. periods. In addition, the House 
practices have had to stop owing to the increased demand for the 
Northern Baths by city schools.

Towards the beginning of this term, swimmers from owing to 
competed against the Leicester City Boys’ School but mainly the school 
being unused to swimming in so long a bath we were easily defeated.

However, even if the school is not producing champions, although 
it might well do so, we can say that it still maintains the pre-war high 
standard of successfully teaching 90% of the boys to swim.

THE ROWING CLUB
Since the last issue of The Centaur, the Rowing Club has opened 

the season with a number of home events. The results, while not 
expected to be phenomenal, were, however, gratifying for the club’s 
first season.
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Two crews were entered for the “Head of the Trent” time-trial 
on Saturday, 30th April, when the First crew rowed the course in 12 min. 
24 sec., to occupy the 9th place in a record entry of 34 boats. The 
Second crew were placed 19th.

The Second and Third crews were confined to supporting from the 
bank in the following two events, namely, the Butcher Cup, and 
Nottingham Regatta, the earliest regatta of the season. The first 
round of the Butcher Cup Competition for oarsmen under 21 years 
of age, found our representatives drawn against Nottingham University, 
ensuring for our crew a hard race. Rather stimulated than daunted 
by such opposition, however, they gave the Varsity a gruelling run, 
to finish only half a length behind.

In the first round of the Nottingham Regatta, our First crew defeated 
Boston Rowing Club, only to be drawn aginst Nottingham Boat Club. 
Against this crew, our four lost by a length, no mean achievement, 
since the Boat Club were the eventual winners of the Berry Cup.

In the Ball Cup we were able to enter the Second crew only, on 
account of exams. Derby School Second crew, the eventual winners 
of the junior division, beat us by two lengths in our first heat.

These events are only the beginning of our scheduled programme; 
meanwhile, training continues enthusiastically, and, with the recent 
acquisition of a new set of oars, we look forward to equally enjoyable 
and more successful rowing in the future.

P.M.

THE COMBINED CADET FORCE
O fficers:

Contingent Commander: Lt.-Comm. H. L. Newitt, R.N.V.R.
Adjutant: Flt.-Lt. E. A. Hutchinson, R.A.F.V.R.
Company Commanders: F/O. W. L. Evans, R.A.F.V.R.

Lieut. R. Jackman.
It is not our intention here to give the history of the C.C.F. 

movement but merely to record that in response to a nation-wide 
appeal from the War Office to Grammar and Public Schools, we 
decided to form a contingent. In February of this year our existence 
was recognised by the War Office and we were given an accredited 
strength of 272 Cadets. Since that time we have had several oppor
tunities of appreciating the difficulties and disappointments which 
appear to be part and parcel of the first few months of existence. 
We got off to a flying start and had at our disposal an ample supply 
of capable voluntary instruction. Unfortunately, the enthusiasm of
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these welcome helpers, with exceptions, seems to have waned, for 
nothing has been seen o f any of them for the past four or five weeks. 
At present we are having to manage with four instructors—obviously 
not enough for our needs. Hence we will gladly welcome any offers 
of assistance whether from inside or outside School. All our cadets 
are or hope to be khaki-clad in the near future and we hope soon to 
have a supply of rifles, etc., and a hut in which to store the considerable 
quantities of materials to be drawn. Negotiations for a suitable hut 
are in progress but have so far proved to be somewhat tedious and 
involved. However, we feel we are making steady progress. In 
July we are to have our first official inspection, on this occasion by a 
Senior Naval Officer, and even though our force is still in its infancy 
we hope to perform creditably. It is early yet to express opinions or 
fears of success or failure but, if every cadet puts his back into the job, 
the possibility of failure is automatically eliminated.

H.L.N.

PRIZE DISTRIBUTION
Distribution of Prizes for the School Year, 1947-48, was held on 

March 30th, only six months after that for 1946-47.
Our guest on this occasion was the Archdeacon of Nottingham, 

the Venerable R. P. Wilson; he had on former occasions been unable 
to accept our invitation, and the Chairman of the Governors, Alderman 
L. W. A. White, in at last being able to welcome him, was also able 
to congratulate him on his preferment to the Bishopric of Wakefield.

In his report for the year, the Headmaster recorded the successes 
of 83 out of 93 entrants (56 with London Matriculation exemption), 
for the School Certificate and of 21 out of 27 entrants (17 with exemption 
from London Intermediate Examinations), in the Higher School 
Examination. Several boys took advantage of County University 
Scholarships to enter universities; several others deferred their 
acceptance until after military service.

After an interlude of songs by a school choir and the distribution 
of the prizes, the Archdeacon gave an address based on the crest which 
adorns this magazine, school colours caps, athletics vests, etc., viz. The 
Centaur. It is, he said, a symbol of power in harness, and he stressed 
the necessity of having power always under control. He instanced 
as present-day power, intellect and brain, scientific knowledge, inven
tion and discovery, the uses of which are being decided in the country’s 
schools.

A vote of thanks by the head-prefect, E. H. Ward, and the National 
Anthem brought the more formal proceedings to an end, when parents 
were able to visit the workshops and laboratories to see some of the 
work done by boys. I.P.M. and J.C.H. {VI U.A.)
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THE SCOUT TROOP
Even though many Scouts have obtained their 2nd Class Badge since 

last we wrote, the Troop—particularly the Seniors—has not shown 
marked industry in gaining proficiency badges or passing 1st Class 
tests. All Scouts should endeavour to gain the 1st Class Badge; it 
is difficult to get but those who have it know something about scouting 
and are well qualified to act in many different kinds of emergency. 
These difficulties should act as a challenge to one’s grit and capabilities. 
I hope in the near future to see many more Scouts accept this challenge.

On the other hand, the Scouts have shown much public spirit by 
helping at various functions. They earned high praise for their cheer
ful and willing help at the last Old Boys’ Dance and they made 
themselves very useful on the day of the Cricket Match between the 
Parents and School. During “Bob-a-Job” week the Troop raised 
almost £7. Murden was by far the most successful and himself 
earned 26/-. I hardly think some of the “temporary employers” 
played fair—one Scout obtained a “Thank You” and no cash for an 
hour’s work whilst several others obtained only 3d. for over two hours’ 
work. Whilst Scouts are always willing to help, this was a special effort 
to raise funds for the Association and it seems that some Scouts were 
victimised.

The Seniors held their “Party” early in the New Year, and invited 
several of last year’s Scouts who were at the last camp. They held a 
Knock-out Games Tournament—Billiards, Bagatelle, Table-Tennis 
and Darts (all handicaps). The S/M won them all—but wasn’t he 
lucky ? ! Last, but not least, there was a feast.

The Troop attended St. George’s Day Parade in the city under the 
able leadership of A/S/M Ken Ireland.

During the Easter Vacation most patrols held their own meetings 
and several hardy Scouts went camping.

Early in the summer term we held a meeting at Thrumpton which 
was well attended. A trail was laid in the woods but only Gill’s patrol 
(Pewits) managed to follow it through. More practice is needed 
evidently. The stalking on the other hand was good. Wilkinson 
took his home-made midget wireless set with him and listened in to 
Children’s Hour ! A meeting at school was poorly attended by the 
Juniors, although all the Seniors were present.

We are holding another Whist Drive and Dance on July 9th and 
sharing the proceeds with Green House.

We are now eagerly awaiting our summer camp which is again being 
held at Oxford at the end of July.
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“THE ADMIRABLE CRICHTON”
(or Mayfair in the Rough)

When some of the smart members of the “upper set” are shipwrecked 
—helpless, except for two servants—on a remote desert island, it is 
difficult to imagine what the outcome will be, or who will make a 
satisfactory leader. This is the theme of J. M. Barrie’s comedy The 
Admirable Crichton, which the Dramatic Society presented in the 
School Hall on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, the 14th, 15th 
and 16th of December, 1948. This play marked a new venture in 
the history of the School’s dramatics as there were no less than nine 
female parts in it.

Crichton himself was portrayed by G. S. Humphreys, who, although 
looking the perfect Butler and dominating the play with his austere 
presence, seemed to our experienced eye to be unconvincing as a 
lover.

The three “old timers,” R. S. Goodwin, J. J. Tovey and C. Cresswell, 
were cast for the leading female roles of the Ladies Agatha, Catherine 
and Mary Lazenby. The first two, whom we shall never forget for their 
tumultuous slave-girl performances two years ago, gave interesting 
touches of humour to Agatha and Catherine. As Lady Mary, Cresswell 
again showed beyond doubt his great ability to become a glamorous 
“heroine.”

Of the principal male characters, L. C. Baxter, suitably “aged,” gave 
the finishing touches of grandiose, often incoherent, verbosity to the 
part of Lord Loam; D. Garlick as Rev. John Treherne managed to 
portray a rather negative character in a subtle way; P. Makings as the 
Hon. Ernest, with the woolly intellect, scored a personal triumph and 
D. Ross gave a cleverly bored and supercilious twist to the part of 
Lord Brocklehurst.

As the maid Tweeney, E. J. Copley put over the low, “veal and ham 
shop” type of breeding in an excellent way, and on many occasions, 
“stopped the show.”

However, I think that the laurels were stolen in no small way by 
M. C. Johnson who doubled as two veritable grandes-dames. In 
Act I, he appeared as Miss Fisher, Lady Mary’s haughty maid and 
in Act IV as Lady Brocklehurst, whom he made into a real old “battle- 
axe.” The virtuosity that could render these two parts so cleverly 
was remarkable.

The scenery, which ranged from a Mayfair drawing-room, through 
the shore of a desert island and the interior of a log-cabin and back to
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Mayfair, was most realistic and reflected great credit on the Art Depart
ment; the tropical beauty of the island, enhanced by suitable lighting 
effects, was breath-taking in its loveliness.

G.M.R.
THE CAST WAS AS FOLLOWS— ’

Crichton: G. S. Humphreys.
Hon. Ernest Woolley: P. Makings.
Lady Agatha Lazenby: R. J. Goodwin.
Lady Catherine Lazenby: J. J. Tovey.
Lady Mary Lazenby: C. Cresswell.
Rev. John Treherne: D. Garlick.
Lord Loam: L. C. Baxter.
Lord Brocklehurst: D. S. Ross.
Mrs. Perkins: J. M. Parsons.
Rolleston: P. B. Attewell.
Tompsett: J. G. Davey.
Miss Fisher: M. C. Johnson.
Miss Simmons: K. A. Rushworth.
Mile. Jeanne: J. F. Hankin.
Tweeny: E. J. Copley.
Pageboy: J. Clark.
Stableboy: J . D. Prince.
Naval Officer: R. Hamilton.
Lady Brocklehurst: M. C. Johnson.

Stage Manager: K. J. Edge.
Assistant Stage Manager: J. M. Lee.
Properties: A. J. Bayley.
Lighting: C. G. Cargill, A. Tyers.
Costumes: M. L. A. Cutts.
Scenery: J. Clark, D. Foster, B. Goulding,

M. C. Johnson, N. W. Philipson.
Interval Music: P. T. Lobb.
Incidental Music: A. J. Webster.

THE SCHOOL PLAY FROM BACK STAGE

“Five minutes to go,” whispers the assistant stage manager, and I 
glance up from a pile of basins, novels, newspapers, tea-sets, axes, 
logs, bottles and shells. The first assistant property manager is 
hurrying on-stage with the tea and cakes for the first act. Un
fortunately, he has lost the milk, and I, as chief property man, will 
be blamed if the actors do not look as if they are enjoying their tea. 
There is a continuous rush on the property table during the first, 
second and third acts, which keeps me busy, handing out coco-nuts, 
concertinas, and bows and arrows (during the past week I have become
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quite proficient with this weapon). Now the final act has started and 
I can resume breathing. Perhaps I might get a glance at the play 
itself.

Although everyone is anxious to remove articles from the property 
table, nobody deigns to return them. I can usually find seventy-five 
per cent, of the missing objects, but whenever I go on to the stage 
during an interval to look for the grapes, nuts, oranges and dough-nuts, 
all I can find are several satisfied stage hands licking their lips. One 
stage hand actually drank the “wine” before it went on stage.

When we have been suddenly confronted with the orders, “Make 
a buck” or “Make a bird,” or even “Make a mechanical whirring 
noise and the sound of a ship’s gun,” we can hardly be blamed if we 
made the soup too hot to drink—serve them right anyway for insisting 
on real fish in spite of the beautiful painted efforts from the art depart
ment. Another of our ingenious inventions is a long pole with two 
pails attached. The actors frequently trip over this making a loud 
noise. After my assistants have produced all this, the insignificant 
title “properties” seems an insultingly long way down the programme.

Glossary o f Technical Terms
Assistant stage manager: an apparently omniscient gentleman in 

a clean apron who just walks about.
Chief property manager: a very nice fellow.
Stage hand: a person employed to eat food left on-stage after an 

act.
“Wine”: diluted orangeade.
Make a buck: an order passed on to the art department.
Make a bird: an order carried out by taking a model horse’s head 

which had been converted for a previous play into a ham, and dipping 
it first into a glue pot and then into a bag of feathers.

Whirring noise: the second electrician jumping up and down with 
a hand bell.

A ship’s gun: a stage hand pushing over a pile of gym apparatus 
while a scene-shifter thumps on a mat with a boom saddle.

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

EASTER TERM DRAMATICS
On April 6th, the day before the school broke up for the Easter 

Holidays, Forms IVc and I Ia gave two excellent renderings of scenes 
from Macbeth and Twelfth Night.
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Form IVc presented the deaths of King Duncan and Banquo and 
the subsequent decline in Macbeth’s popularity until his death at 
the hands of Macduff. None but the cast and backstage staff knew 
of the difficulties to be surmounted on the day; such were grazed knees 
to be bound up, a lost voice to be found—with the help of whisky— 
and a sick soldier to be given first aid. Costumes were composed 
mainly of table cloths (kindly lent by parents), and sacks sewn up and 
painted during breaks and dinner hours. Lack of scenery was over
come by presenting the play as on an Elizabethan stage—a novelty 
which the audience did not perhaps fully appreciate—just as they so 
often treated our tragedy as a comedy ! But we enjoyed ourselves 
and trust we gave enjoyment in return.

The Junior play was The Tricking of Malvolio, and here the apron 
stage with no wings or curtains and a minimum of scenery showed off 
the colourful costumes to advantage and the cast deserve to be con
gratulated on the gusto of their performance. The booming Sir Toby 
Belch of J. Cox and the simpering Sir Andrew Aguecheek of J. Morris 
were admirable foils. D. Collins tackled the difficult long speeches 
o f Malvolio with zest; Impey was an excellent Maria and the smaller 
but scarcely less difficult parts of the Clown, Fabian and Olivia were 
played well by Waller, Oldbury and Starling. The hard work put 
in by many other members of the Form, behind the scenes, should 
not be forgotten.

R.J.M.

THE JOURNEY TO FRANCE
Perhaps to many people, January the 4th was a dull day. One caught 

fleeting glimpses of rather dirty, white snow as the steady drizzle that 
persisted all day swept it away; Christmas was over and all the holiday 
celebrations at an end; with the passing of Christmas the gloomy 
thought of school, dispelled only a few days previously, was gradually 
arising again.

These dreary thoughts did not, however, affect the spirits of thirty- 
three boys and, no doubt, of two masters. Indeed January the 4th 
was a day for them to remember for its pleasant excitement, rather than 
for its gloom.

This happy band was just about to set out for Switzerland for a ten 
day visit to that country where chocolate of all varieties is actually 
placed on the counter.

They had travelled down from Nottingham overnight, whiling away 
the time playing cards and sleeping alternately until, as the first 
streaks of dawn were crossing the sky, the train entered St. Pancras 
Station,
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The next stage of the journey was across London to Newhaven— 
not a very pleasant journey this one as the thought of a sea journey was 
uppermost in the minds of the party. Of course, everyone outwardly 
hoped it would be rough but inwardly hoped it would be calm !

So no one was disappointed when on board the ship they found the 
sea like a millpond and the boat as steady as a rock.

In fact the trip became so boring that the novelty of being seated 
opposite Frenchmen chattering away through their beards in an 
unintelligible fashion wore off and some of us slept to the rocking of 
the boat, others leaning over the stern watched the water churned up 
like beer by the propeller, others went on the bridge and gazed ahead 
waiting to catch the first glimpse of the French coast.

An eternity later we slipped into Dieppe.
T.B. (VA)

SWITZERLAND
Thirty-three Mellish boys and two masters entrained at Nottingham 

Midland Station en route for Switzerland at the unearthly hour of 
11.55 p.m. on January 4th. A five and a half hours journey to London 
and a calm Channel crossing saw us in Paris by 7.0 p.m. on the 5th, 
and there we ate our first continental meal.

After a tedious and not particularly comfortable all-night trip across 
France, we had our first glimpse of Switzerland and its snow as day 
broke; it was a railway platform, and not a particularly interesting one ! 
From Aigle, to the south of Lake Geneva, we climbed the 15 or 16 
miles to Champery by mountain railway in almost two hours, to arrive 
at our destination at 12.45 p.m. on January 6th.

Champery proved to be an isolated settlement at the head of a narrow 
valley overlooked by the towering chalet-flecked Dents du Midi and 
connected by an infrequent train service to Aigle. Shops, however, 
were numerous and plentifully stocked.

On the first afternoon, we underwent our first ski-ing lesson—in 
which all seemed eager to participate; however, after a series of falls 
and minor mishaps, enthusiasm waned—and the number present 
at subsequent lessons gradually diminished, until on the last day, 
only one member of the party turned up—and he had to pay for his 
hardiness and tenacity to the extent of one broken ski, the cost o f which 
fell on the shoulders of the whole party.

A more popular, though (as D. Ross discovered to his cost) a more 
dangerous sport, was sledging, the principal runway for which wag the
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main street of the village—a veritable death-trap for pedestrians 
after 8.0 p.m.,despite the riders’ frequent and insistent cries of “Atten
tion ! Attention !”

On January 14th, the party, depleted by this one member, was once 
more on English soil, after a rather choppy crossing this time, during 
which about half of our number succumbed to sea-sickness—to the 
ill-concealed contempt of their stronger brethren ! T o have to leave 
the Champerian Utopia was, in itself, a tragedy, but, as one of our 
members put it, “I shall be glad to get my teeth into a slice of bread 
and cheese”—in contrast to the made-up Continental dishes.

G.N.F.(F7 U.A.)

SHAKESPEARIAN SOCIETY
Chairman: R. H adfield.
Secretary: J. M. L ee.

The Society has recently commenced its fourth year of existence and 
it continues to grow with unabated vigour, both in prestige and nu
merical strength. Since the last issue of the magazine the Society has 
had three outside speakers including the versatile Mr. George Hagan 
from the Nottingham Playhouse and Mr. G. Hibbard, M.A., from 
Nottingham University. The former spoke for forty minutes, without 
any notes, on “Shakespeare in the English Theatre,” revealing an 
intimate knowledge of theatre history, his talk ranging from the 
Elizabethan stage to Benson, Irving and the “twentieth-century- 
back-to-Shakespeare movement.”

Mr. Hibbard spoke on “Shakespeare’s Politics from his historical 
plays,” expounding by means of apt quotations and references, Shake
speare’s political philosophy.

Other activities o f the Society have included a visit back stage at 
the Nottingham Playhouse where Mr. Vincent Parham, the Stage 
Manager and “Mervin” the electrician spent an hour and a half showing 
members of the Society how the modern theatre works—-with special 
reference to Twelfth Night which was running at the time. The Society, 
after a close study of Hamlet, which lasted several weeks, went to see 
the film of that name; scathing comments to be found elsewhere in the 
magazine testify to the interest it gave us. ' The plays Henry IV  (ii) 
and Merry Wives of Windsor, have also been studied and members have 
given interesting and amusing addresses of their own on Shakespearian 
topics.

Although the Society’s numerical strength is high and during the 
first four months of the year the average number at the meetings was 
twelve, we would welcome more members from Form V.

R.H.
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MUSIC SOCIETY
Chairman: R. Hadfield.
Deputy Chairman: A. E. O sborne.
Secretary: K. J. Edge.

The Music Society now consists of nineteen members, and there is 
room for more.

Most of the new records for this year have been purchased, and 
include Mozart’s 40th Symphony, and his 4th Horn Concerto, Beet
hoven’s Symphony No. 8, En Saga by Sibelius, Brunnhilde's Immolation 
(Die Gotterdamerung) by Wagner, Tatiana's Letter Scene (Eugen Onegin) 
by Tchaikovsky, Brigg Fair by Delius, and The Garden of Fand by 
Bax.

Concerts at the Albert Hall attended by various members include 
several by the Nottingham Harmonic Orchestra, which, with the 
Harmonic Choir, gave an excellent performance of Handel’s Acis and 
Galatea, on April 9th. Several members were also present at the 
concert by the B.B.C. Symphony Orchestra on May 10th.

On February 7th, we had a talk by Mr. L. Nutley, the County Music 
Advisor, on “Nature and Music,” which was much appreciated.

Towards the end of term it is hoped to give a complete performance, 
on gramophone records, of Handel’s Messiah, and perhaps, some other 
large works.

K.J.E.

CAMPANOLOGICAL SOCIETY
Ring-Leaders: K. J. Edge and P. A. Preston.

The Spring and Summer Terms have brought great improvement 
in the ringing of the above Society. We hold hand-bell practices 
twice a week, and are now ringing Grandsire Doubles, Stedman 
Doubles, Plain Bob Minor, Double Court Bob Minor, and Kent 
Treble Bob Minor. Many members have found these practices of 
great help in their tower-bell ringing.

A meeting was held at Greasley Church on 21st February, and, with 
the help of Messrs. J. Niblett and J. Wiseman, members of Nottingham 
University, we had a most enjoyable and profitable afternoon. Thanks 
are due to the Vicar for the use of the bells.

We were asked to ring hand-bells for a wedding at Bramcote on 
March 2nd, and borrowed a set of twelve hand-bells from Stanton- 
by-Dale church for the occasion. A photograph in a Nottingham 
paper showed a very determined-looking circle of ringers behind the 
bride and bridgroom.
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By the time this article appears, we shall probably have rung at an
other wedding, this time at Attenborough; our “fame” is spreading !

Much thought has been expended on finding a suitable motto for 
the Society, though without making a final choice. Members of VI 
Upper Arts have, not without reason, suggested the quotation from 
Othello, II. iii. 177.

K.J.E.

THE CENTAUR RAMBLING CLUB
Captain: L. Baxter.
Secretary: M. G. R. H art.

Several enjoyable rambles were held last term—Kegworth, Clifton, 
and so on, but this term, enthusiasm has waned—a clear case of 
“examinophobia,”—apart from the Easter and half-term holidays, 
when members have disported themselves in a variety of districts, 
Derbyshire and Shropshire chiefly.

A First Form Y.H.A. initiation trip has been suggested, but nothing 
can now come of the idea until mid July, when exams, will be a thing 
of the past, and rambles will again be popular.

L.B. (VI U.A.)

CHESS CLUB
This, our first year of inter-school matches, has been crowned with 

success. We reached first place in both the Senior and the Junior 
Nottingham School Leagues, and it was a proud moment for us when 
we were presented with the trophies. The teams were as follows:—

Seniors: R. Levene, M. G. R. Hart, P. G. Garvin (Capt.) E. J. 
Copley, K. C. Blasdale, J. S. Robinson. Reserves: J. C. Cocks, J. A. 
Crudgington.

Jun iors: K. C. Blasdale, E. J. Copley (Capt), J. A. Crudgington, 
R. T. Emblin, P. R. Godfrey, D. L. Lynas. Reserve: M. E. Kirk.

Neither team was beaten in any o f the League matches, most of 
which were won.

There is little else to report this term. Although a number of 
members still play regularly, many, as always in Summer, prefer the 
sunshine. There have been requests, however, for a match, Masters 
v. School, and this will take place nearer the end of the term. The 
School Tournament is still being played and it is surprising to note
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that most of the members, considered to be the best, did not get 
further than the first round.

It is to be hoped that the enthusiasm for the Royal Game will be 
as great as ever next year, and will ultimately lead to further victories. 
The School’s prestige must be maintained !

P.G.G.

LA SOCIETE FRANCAISE
After a brilliant start last term, the Society continues to flourish. 

Some sessions have been spent in listening to French records and others 
in listening to talks given by M. Moreau (“The German Occupation 
of France”), and Mr. Marshall. The Society has started to read 
Beaumarchais’ Le Barbier de Seville. We may even try to act the play 
before the school—that is if the school has the courage to sit and listen 
to a play they do not understand !

J.G.D.

NOTTINGHAM PLAYHOUSE
Perhaps the most striking feature of the current season, at the Play

house, has been the emergence of Mr. Andre Van Gyseghem as an 
excellent actor as well as an outstandingly good producer. He has, 
of course, been acclaimed by other audiences, but not until his superb 
portrayal of King Magnus in The Apple Cart was Nottingham able 
fully to appreciate his fine acting ability. As a producer he has made 
the best use of the meagre equipment and limited stage space, and 
his casting reflects intimate knowledge of the individual strong points 
of his players.

We are sorry to hear that Mr. Michael Aldridge and Miss Rosalind 
Boxall will be leaving the company shortly. Mr. Aldridge’s versatility 
is well-known by those who saw him first as Othello and then as Sir 
Andrew Aguecheek, success in such widely different parts being 
proof itself. Miss Boxall, who is leaving to go to the ‘Old Vic,’ has 
the necessary technique and the shrewd understanding convincingly 
to portray most uncommon types. Her “Frieda” was the Frieda—and 
her interpretation did not suffer by comparison with Mai Zetterling’s. 
Memorable, too, were George Hagan’s Archangel Raphael, and 
Maxine Audley’s most immobile Grand-mother in The Romantic 
Young Lady.

We were very pleased to accept the invitation to go ‘backstage’ 
at the Playhouse, recently. We were not fortunate enough to meet any 
of the actors whom we now know so well, but, nevertheless, the stage 
manager demonstrated the possible lighting effects and showed us
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just what could be done in a small space. Mr. Hagan had earlier 
visited the Shakespearian Society at School, and talked on “Shakespeare 
and the Stage,” in which he described the changes in Shakespeare 
production from the sixteenth century to the present day.

We sincerely hope that the Playhouse is now firmly established, and 
that the future holds for us still further delights from those who have 
made it a success.

R.A.H. (VI U.A.)

THE PEOPLE’S THEATRE
Parties of Sixth-Formers, on two occasions, visited the People’s 

Theatre in George Street, first to see Romeo and Juliet by the Shake
spearian Society on 21st January, and on 19th March to hear a lecture 
recital by Geoffrey Handley-Taylor on “International Ballet.”

The romantic element and the poetry of the Shakespearian play were 
not fully reflected in the production we saw; in fact it lapsed into 
unfortunate farce at times when it should have been pathetic, but 
we enjoyed seeing the play come to life and have nothing but praise 
for Elsie Bexon (Nurse to Juliet) and Dorothy Harris (Juliet), and John 
Hickman was usually convincing as Romeo.

Mr. Handley-Taylor talked to the audience on our second visit on 
his varied experiences in ballet, and played records and excerpts from 
famous ballets. But humorous comment was his strong point, together 
with a genius for impersonation and mime. He restored our faith in 
the ballet as an art-form and convinced us of the essential happiness of 
life.

J.M.L. (VI U.A.)

“HAMLET”
So much has been said in praise of this magnificent Two Cities’ film 

and it has won so many American awards of merit, that I think that I 
may be pardoned for pointing out some of its (to me) defects.

Apart from Miss Jean Simmons, who, as Ophelia, proved herself 
to be a sensitive and versatile young actress, the casting of the major 
parts was most ill-considered. T o start with, Hamlet is a tragedy, 
Olivier’s metier is comedy; (easily proved if one considers the scene 
between Hamlet and Osric in this film, or the love scene between 
Katharine and Henry in the film Henry V). The part of Hamlet is a 
negative one, Olivier cannot be negative, either physically or mentally. 
I admit that he tried; he wore plain black usually and revealed no 
facial emotion, but all the while, I felt that this was Olivier acting 
Hamlet. Miss Eileen Herlie gave a remarkably distinguished por-
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trayal of Gertrude—although she looked twenty-five years too young 
for the part, just as Olivier looked ten tears too old. Mr. Basil Sydney, 
as Claudius, made a faithful attempt at the role. However, he failed, 
in spite of the fact that he was vulpine enough; his was not the bluff, 
genial Claudius that Shakespeare envisaged. Mr. Terence Morgan 
as Laertes was the most perfect square peg in the most perfect round 
hole; he looked an undersized, physical weakling and had not the 
dramatic ability required. He, who should be a positive character, 
looked negative beside Olivier, perhaps because his voluminous 
clothes made his head appear minute ! Mr. Norman Wooland, in 
his screen debut, seemed unhappy as Horatio, mainly, I think, owing to 
the fact that he looked about twelve inches taller than the rest of the 
cast and was proportionately broad.

The lesser parts were impeccably cast. Broad humour was intro
duced by Mr. Stanley Holloway as the gravedigger; and Mr. Felix 
Aylmer dithered pompously as Polonius.

Mr. Desmond Dickinson’s photography was really beautiful. 
I liked his roving camera technique: we saw the castle through the 
eyes of the tormented ghost and the spiritually ill Hamlet. I also 
admired the fact that some scenes were acted without any background 
save a wisp of fog.

In spite of the many necessary cuts and alterations, Sir Laurence’s 
direction was excellent, even though his interpretation of the play 
wasn’t always mine.

Occasionally, the film was funny where it should not have been. 
I thought it ludicrous to begin the “To be or not to be” soliloquy 
with a view of the back of Hamlet’s head, and Miss Simmons’s wig 
was a monstrosity. Apart from this, however, the costumes, make-up, 
scenery and set decorations were perfect.

William Walton’s music was film music at its best—which today 
means outstandingly good.

It is a fine film and not until long afterwards does one recall these 
faults and then one realises what this so brilliant, so magnificent 
translation of Shakespeare from stage to screen might have been in 
other hands.

G.M.R. (VI U.A.)

BRITISH THEATRE EXHIBITION
Few weeks have passed by, lately, without the Arts Sixth visiting 

theatres or cinimas but no visit reached quite so grand a scale as the 
one to Birmingham on June 2nd. The bus started on time—perhaps 
because of its mistaken rehearsal the preceding day—and picking up 
the rest of the party en route, we enjoyed in comfort the very pleasant



THE CENTAUR Twenty-nine

ride to Birmingham, where we arrived about eleven o’clock, delayed 
somewhat by negotiating Birmingham’s one-way traffic system.

Our first visit was to the City Art Gallery, where we gazed with 
special admiration on Epstein’s bronzes of Sybil Thorndike, and his 
and Rodin’s busts of G.B.S. A theatrical exhibition had been arranged 
of stage settings, costume designs, scenes from plays and portraits 
of such famous actors, past and present, as Mrs. Siddons, Irving, Irene 
Vanbrugh, Laurence Olivier and Michael Redgrave.

We ate our lunch in the bus and at one o’clock walked across the road 
to Bingley Hall, only stopping half way—much to the considerable 
annoyance of a number of motorists—to express our amazement that 
the Birmingham pedestrian crossings were used as such ! Having 
eventually crossed the road, we entered the Hall, sharpened our wit 
on the young lady attendants dressed in period costumes, split up 
into groups and went our several ways.

The exhibition comprised about fifty stands, dealing with practically 
everything connected with the theatre, most repertory companies 
contributing photographs, models, costumes, etc., of their productions, 
though it was to be deplored that there was no Leichner make-up stand, 
nor was there anything on any useful scale of modern stage equipment; 
we quite expected a working model of a modern stage.

One of the most interesting of the exhibitions was that dealing with 
the history of the theatre and Shakespeare productions. This included 
models, play-bills, adverts., pictures and photographs as well as the 
actual costumes used by some of the greatest actors in Shakespeare’s 
plays—such as Garrick’s for Richard III, Irving’s for Lear and the 
costume Vivien Leigh wore in the play Henry V.

At 2.45 p.m. we congregated in the fine imitation Elizabethan theatre, 
complete with Apron Stage—strewn with rushes—recess, balcony, 
and, of course, no scenery.

Here we enjoyed the well-acted excerpts from Julius Caesar, Romeo 
and Juliet and Twelfth Night given by the Midland Theatre Company 
who had obviously chosen carefully these excerpts to show to the best 
advantage the special devices of the Elizabethan stage.

We next visited the Marionette Theatre where we were entertained 
by another form of dramatic art, puppetry.

“M. Pataluski” played Rackmaninov’s prelude—actually the prelude 
started a little before “M. Pataluski”—but there was no ill feeling; 
“Harry Lauder” sang “A wee bit of Scotch,” “Carmenetta” danced, 
and the show ended with an under-water ballet, to the music of Tchai-
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kovsky’s “Swan Lake.” The crab seemed rather disconcerted when the 
music of Tchaikovsky changed suddenly to that of Felix Mendelssohn 
but no-one else minded.

After a look round, and taking leave of some acquaintances—not 
all of the same sex—we retired to the bus for tea.

The journey home was “Unwept, unhonoured,” but not “Unsung,” 
though over that I will draw a veil.

L.C.B. (VI U.A.)

HOUSE NOTES
BLUE HOUSE

As far as the Seniors are concerned, the first two terms of this year 
have been very successful. After an extremely hard struggle with 
Red House in the Senior Rugby Championship which we won in the 
last minute, two easy victories followed and thus enabled us to gain 
the Kayser Cup. The Senior athletes also did very well and, helped 
by some strong Middle runners, Blue House gained the Senior Athletic 
trophy. G. D. P. Wallen, who broke two Middle sprinting records, 
deserves special mention.

Unfortunately, our Juniors have not been able to repeat the Seniors’ 
successes. We finished in the lowest position in both Rugby and 
Athletics. They still have a chance to improve their record, however, 
in Swimming and Cricket, though it now seems that the House will 
not be able to gain the Junior Championship Cup—for the first time ! 
The Juniors must pull together and make greater efforts next year.

The Seniors’ chances of winning the Cricket Cup seem very bright, 
as several of last year’s team are still here. We are sorry not to have the 
services of D. S. Ross, as Cricket Captain; he left at Christmas and in 
his place H. A. Barker has been appointed captain.

Our Senior Swimming has been far from strong in recent years but 
we hope that we shall improve this summer, despite the fact that 
few forms have been able to go to the baths for practice. The Juniors 
showed a certain amount of promise last year and, with some of the 
new boys, they should make themselves noticed on Sports Day.

B.M.B.
House Colours have been awarded to the following:—
Rugby

Senior: J. E. G. Etches, G. N. Roberts, H. A. Barker, B. M. Buswell, 
D. Smart, P. Perkins, D. S. Ross.

Junior: B. A. Wortley.



THE CENTAUR Thirty-one

A thletics
Senior: G. N. Roberts, J. E. G. Etches, D. Smart, R. Morley, 

J. Whyman, B. Mowbray.
Junior: G. D. P. Wallen.

GREEN HOUSE
Green House ambitions have not, so far, been realized—we are 

still without a Cup. The Senior Rugger team proved a disappointment 
and the Juniors, after a hard-fought game, narrowly lost to Yellows. 
In Athletics, the Seniors were again not strong, chiefly owing to lack 
of numbers but the Juniors and Middles did extremely well—a good 
omen for future years. However, we were robbed of the Junior Cup 
by the lack of pre-Sports Day standards—on actual Sports Day results, 
we were winners. Such a catastrophe must be avoided in the forth
coming Swimming events.

It is injudicious to attempt to predict Cricket Championship results, 
but our Juniors are promising and keen, while for the Seniors we have 
a small, but quite strong nucleus of First and Second XI players.

It must be remembered by all Green House members, that we must 
gain at least one of these trophies to save our House from the ignominy 
of being Cup-less.

G.N.F.
The following House Colours have been awarded since the last issue of 

the magazine:—-
R ugger

Senior: D. Weston, J. Hodges, E. Boardman, G. N. Fearn.
Junior: T. Sharp, D. M. Jackson.

A thletics
Senior: F. Famworth, G. Duncombe, P. Morris.
Junior: T. Greasley, G. Reward, J. N. Cross.

RED HOUSE
Although the House has not yet succeeded in gaining a trophy this 

year, a most commendable effort has been made by all concerned. 
In the Rugger matches, both teams played extremely well, but were not 
able to beat the eventual winners of each section. In the Athletic 
Sports, the combined Seniors and Middles were only narrowly beaten 
by Blues, and the Juniors were placed third. Even so, the House may 
be proud of its achievement as the combined total of points exceeded 
that of any other House. Congratulations to G. S. Humphreys on 
breaking the school javelin record, and more recently, his success in 
the Junior javelin event at the Notts. A.A.A. championships.

The trophies for Swimming and Cricket remain to be decided. 
Organised preparation for the former has been curtailed however 
by the fact that the baths are no longer available after school hours,
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and a conscientious effort by all to gain as many points as possible 
before Sports Day by means of certificates is necessary if we are to 
regain the Swimming trophy.

Cricket practices are being held at every possible opportunity, and it 
is hoped that both teams will be successful.

At the end of this school year, Colours will be awarded for outstand
ing effort in each of the various activities. In this way some recognition 
of individual endeavour will be made, and encouragement given to 
others to give of their best. It is only the keen interest and hard work 
of every boy that will regain the Hurt Cup

E.H.W.

YELLOW HOUSE
Since the last issue of The Centaur, the House has been successful in 

obtaining the Junior Rugger Cup and retaining the Junior Athletics 
Cup. The Junior Rugger team—ably captained by P. F. Hand— 
won all its three matches, while in the Junior Athletics, the House 
obtained a splendid lead with standard points before Sports Day. Nor 
are the Seniors without hope, for, despite two disastrous losses in 
Senior Rugger, in the last match thirteen determined players beat a 
Red House team which was, on paper, immensely superior—but this 
failure of the House to field a full team must cease. This year’s 
apparently weak Senior House Cricket team should take note of this 
and remember that: “Where there’s a will there’s a way.”

In the Athletic Sports the Seniors by resolute efforts—particularly 
that of K. A. Rushworth in the Mile—did well; the fact that they did 
not make up the deficiency of points was due to a large number of 
absentees and the apathy and indolence shown by certain members 
of the House in the Middle forms, which resulted in so few points 
being obtained by them. A similar situation must not be allowed to 
endanger our hold on the Swimming Cup and every member of 
the House must realise that only by great effort and perseverance 
shall we maintain our present position—at the top !

R.H. L.C.B.

TEN YEARS AGO
(Extracts from The Centaur, Vol. 8, No. 17)

P. F. Harvey was selected to play for the Notts. Schoolboys’ XI 
against Derbyshire Schoolboys and made the highest score (47) for 
his side.

In the Inter-School Sports, the School won the championship for 
the third year in succession, largely by the help of Hayes (Mile) and 
Topping (880 yards).
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During the first week in April thirty-one boys and three masters 
spent an enjoyable holiday in France, their headquarters being Rouen.

A school camp was held at Hulme End, from which hikes were made 
to Hartington, Wolfscote Hill, the sources of the Manifold and the 
Dove, Thor’s Cave, Tissington, Arbor Low and, by car, Buxton.

PARENT-STAFF ASSOCIATION
One of the largest crowds ever seen on our sports field was present 

on June 18th on the occasion of the Parent-Staff Association’s “Family 
Day,” when, in brilliant sunshine, a School Cricket X I played (and 
lost !) against a Parents’ XI.

A splendid tea was provided for about 600, all provisions being 
generously given by the parents, and in the evening a concert was held 
in the School Hall; of the many items (too numerous to detail individ
ually) we will mention but one, the longest—scenes from Twelfth 
Night by boys of Form I Ia.

For the success of this, our first such venture, thanks are due to a 
multitude of people, from the officials who organised it and the ladies 
who were kept continuously busy preparing food, to the boys who 
gallantly found seats for everyone on the field. T o  mention names 
would be invidious—and lack of space prevents our doing so anyway, 
but to all who came and so made it so huge a success we say Thank You !

OLD BOYS’ ASSOCIATION
OFFICERS, 1948

President: Major T. P. Barber, D .s .o . ,  T .D .,  b .a ., d . l .
Chairman: The Headmaster.
Vice-Chairman: Mr. T. E. Smith.
Hon. Secretary: Mr. C. Stephenson, “Ravenswood,” Huntingdon Drive, 

The Park, Nottingham.
Hon. Treasurer: Mr. I. E. Dring, 35, Melton Road, West Bridgford.
Hon. Treasurer, W.M. Fund: Mr. L. E. Crawley, 285, Valley Road, Nottingham.

Magazine Representative:
Mr. C. Good, 18, Moore Road, Mapperley, Nottingham.

NEWS OF OLD BOYS 
A. G. Weller (’36-’41): As a Flight Lieutenant, has been awarded 

the Air Force Cross.
J. Barrett (’41-’45): After leaving the Henry Mellish, has obtained 

his Higher School Certificate at the Thames Valley Grammar School. 
He has now emigrated to Australia and is studying science at Sydney 
University.
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W. T. Jackson (’37-’43): Has qualified as M.R.C.V.S. at Glasgow 
Veterinary College.

C. Good (’31-’38): Married on 18th April, 1949, to Miss G. M. K. 
Clement of Sherwood. Mr. J. S. W. Tilley (’30-’37) was best-man.

P. Flint (’34-’41) : Married on 21st May, 1949, to Miss Hilda 
Dailey at St. Andrew’s Church, Fulham.

GENERAL NOTES
Owing to unavoidable circumstances the material for this issue of 

The Centaur has had to be rushed through rather earlier than usual. 
This has led to the omission of reports from the different sections 
of the Association, particularly the Rugby Club. For this we apologise.

The Whist Drive and Dance organised on the 18th December, 1948, 
raised £39 11s. 9d. for the War Memorial Fund. It was a most 
successful effort from both social and financial points of view and we 
thank very sincerely those who contributed to a jolly evening.

September marks the beginning of the School’s twenty-first year 
and your Committee is anxious to make it a memorable one. Two 
dances at School are to be arranged—both in aid of the War Memorial 
Fund. The Annual Dinner is to be revived and, in addition, a non- 
profit-making Anniversary Dance is to be organised in the city during 
the Spring of 1950. Full details of all these functions are to be cir
culated later but we would take this opportunity now of urging you 
to support your Committee in its endeavours.

Will you, therefore, do all in your power to ensure a “bumper” year 
in the School’s and Association’s history ? These are some of the 
ways in which you can help:—

1. By paying subscriptions regularly—or by becoming a Life 
Member if you can afford a single payment of three guineas.

2. By supporting the Association in its activities. The Rugby 
Club and Badminton Club need playing members and next year we 
hope to start a Cricket Club with matches on the War Memorial 
Ground.

3. By encouraging Old Boys who are not members to join the 
Association. The subscription, as you know, is only five shillings 
a year and includes two magazines.

4. By furthering the project of the War Memorial Fund, either 
by direct contribution or by organising some little activity in your own 
locality. A pavilion and ground equipment have to be purchased and 
maintenance costs have to be met, so that we cannot slacken in our
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efforts to increase the Fund. If you are unable to organise any 
local efforts yourself, then please help by attending, or buying a 
ticket for, dances at School or elsewhere.

On final word—if you wish to contribute articles to The Centaur 
or if you have interesting news of Old Boys (or of yourself) will you 
please send them to your magazine representative ?

C.G.

OXFORD UNIVERSITY LETTER (Extracts)

Geoffrey Garton (St. Catherine’s Society) is one of the older students 
and he sits for his final examination in June. When last seen he was 
sunbathing on his college barge, so perhaps his tutor has not yet told 
him about the examination. He experiments happily in the chemical 
laboratories making, no doubt, even worse smells than he made in 
the Upper Sixth at school. I feel that is an achievement. He has 
the distinction of being St. Catherine’s Captain of Boats.

Roy Selby (University College) struggles with mathematics. Having 
been somewhat perplexed by elementary calculus at school, I can fully 
appreciate his need to ponder mathematical problems over numerous 
cups of coffee. At least, he is seen so frequently in a certain cafe on 
High Street that I presume this is what he does. Like Geoff. Garton 
he is often seen on the river in the afternooon, but whereas Geoff, is in 
a racing boat, Roy is usually in a punt. He is a member of the im
pressive sounding “Invariant Society,” which discusses mathematics 
once weekly. As no refreshments are provided at the meetings I 
cannot think why he goes. But perhaps Mr. Goodall can !

Leslie Bircumshaw (Brasenose College) is reading French and 
German, but as he finds it difficult to play Cricket and write essays 
simultaneously I fear that one of the two is being neglected. He can 
often be seen working in the Modern Languages Library. His 
apparent diligence is soon explained when one observes the astounding 
number of enchanting young ladies who work in the same library. 
Last term he had the distinction of playing for the University Second 
XI at Football. This term he has successfully commenced the season’s 
Cricket with his college club.

Thomas Silkstone (St. Edmund’s Hall) is a regular attender at the 
Oxford Union Debating Society. I am told that good meals are 
served there and that there is an excellent bar. Sherry parties seem 
to account for much of his energy. Last term he played Badminton 
instead of Rugby; this term he is playing Tennis instead of Cricket. 
In his spare time, usually between midnight and three a.m., he reads 
History.
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John Guilor (Pembroke College) is the “freshest” of the freshmen. 
He reads English and is frequently heard cursing the Anglo-Saxons for 
their delightful, but frustrating, variations in spelling. Last term he 
played for the Pembroke Rugby Club. One visit of the club to Glouces
ter lasted until three a.m. the next morning. It would not be discreet 
to inquire into the relative importance of the game and the rest of 
the activities pursued on the outing. He has made a successful start 
to the Cricket season. He is a member of the Society for Psychical 
Research but the other Old Boys suspect that he still looks under the 
bed before retiring for the night.

But to be serious for a moment—we are all enjoying life to the full, 
especially this term when Oxford is at its best.

J. K. G u i l o r  (1938-46)

PROSE AND VERSE
PENSEES

For a few glorious moments my actual surroundings merged into 
obscurity as I stood at the open window of our hut, bathed in the 
enervating sunshine of a late May afternoon. My gaze o’er-leapt 
the immediate precincts, and began to traverse the extremity of the 
green patch (in the midst of which stood our hut) moving across to 
the Ensign hanging flaccidly from the gaff of the mast, thence to the 
guard-house at the main gate, and the sentry blinking drowsily in the 
sultry atmosphere. It seemed, indeed, that even a military camp 
could own an air of charm as it slumbered tranquilly under the clear 
blue canopy, across which puffs of fleecy white drifted at the mercy 
of the capricious breeze.

I thought, in my reverie, how pleasant was the countryside which 
encompassed our camp, our microcosm; how far better it was to dwell 
in the open than in the captivity of brick barracks, remote from civili
sation—our farcical, savage, tottering civilisation. I could not help 
but try to imagine the attitude of the countryfolk into whose pastures 
our habitations had been precipitated. Was our camp to them noth
ing but an ugly patch in the green and brown quilt wrought by Nature ? 
Did they abhor the screeching lorries, the staccato firing from the 
butts, the strident bugles ? Did these products of modern craziness 
desecrate the age-old, unique trait of the countryside, its serenity ?

As thus I mused and listened to the noisy twittering of the birds 
ensconced in the luxuriant foliage of the trees, and the less melodious 
interjections of the cuckoo, that other attribute of the silence of the 
country—the ringing of the church-bell—broke in upon my conscious-
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ness. In its monotonous, though not discordant, pealing it called 
the faithful to prayer, even as, in all probability, it had called for 
centuries. Thus I became aware of the ones responding to its call, 
as they made their way down the lane past the main gate, the weekly 
pilgrimage along the path trodden—and of this I was sure—by countless 
believers through the ages. I watched their leisurely progress, as if 
Time were dead, as if they had all Eternity in which to accomplish 
their object (and had they not, if their object were truly to meet their 
Creator ?)—the aged and the young, the adolescent and the middle- 
aged, all generations, all types, yet all possessing the one, common 
distinguishing characteristic—they were Free. Free individuals ! 
My heart leapt as I toyed with the precious thought. They were 
Free ! Free to attend the church of their own choosing, when they 
liked, if they liked, how they liked. Would that I could have joined 
them to partake of their liberty, to feel the zephyrs on my heated brow, 
my lungs drinking deep of the myriad perfumes of Nature, to have 
freely walked among “England’s pleasant pastures green,” to have 
entered with them into the blessed sanctuary, but above all, to have 
gone with them as a free man, as their equal, as one who went of his 
own choice, because he had a right to make his own plans, the prero
gative of guiding his own life ! That was what my inmost soul 
yearned to attain, my freedom !

Was I not an individual ? Was liberty dead ? “Man was born 
free, yet everywhere he is in chains.” A century and a half had made 
this a platitude, but for the first time I realized that its intrinsic truth 
had in no wise deteriorated. Freedom ! The very thought pursued 
me as I broke away from that bewitching spectacle, and turned my 
dazzled vision into the gloomy interior. Alas ! freedom was no longer 
mine, save in hopes and dreams. I was a prisoner, able only to see 
the ramifications of liberty from my confinement, then to attempt to 
forget it all, to bend my rebellious spirit to conform to its new role. 
No longer could I wander at will, whenever, wherever I pleased. For 
was I not imprisoned ? was I not in the duty-watch ? Slowly, re
luctantly, I sought a broom to sweep out the block for rounds. . . .

I. Beeston (1938-46)

THE IMPIOUS PRELATE (Con cluded)
(The prize-w inn ing entry in the com petition in last term 's“ Cen tau r”)
“At last my chance has come,” and with an insane shriek she hurled 

herself at the cleric.
Without losing his head, the Archbishop calmly avoided the wildly 

swinging meat axe and, placing the episcopal forefinger on a spot in 
close juxtaposition to her wrist, watched the axe fall from the nerveless
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fingers of her paralysed hand. (This accomplishment had been learnt 
during his missionary days in China and had since stood him in good 
stead at many a synod.) Taking advantage of the good lady’s surprise 
he took a convenient chloroform pad from the right hand drawer of 
his desk, and placing it over her face, lowered her to the floor, thought
fully placing a pillow embroidered with his initials under her head. 
“Ah ! What a pity,” sighed the Archbishop, thinking of the servant 
problem and he slid the body down a chute leading to the subterranean 
stream which flowed beneath his residence.

M.L.A.C. {VI L.Sc.)

THE HUMOUR OF WEARING A SCHOOL CAP
This is not a treatise on how to obey school rules with a smile, nor 

is it intended to be subversive to school morale. I only wish to point 
out the light side of cap wearing.

Although the enforced wearing of caps ensures a uniformity of 
headgear, it does not crush the individual taste of the wearer. For
tunately, caps are very pliable and can be worn in different ways. 
The newcomer thoughtlessly rams on his cap, spewing out long 
fringes of his untidy mop. But his elders acquire taste and a knowledge 
of how to exploit to the best advantage the many possible styles. For 
instance, the peak may be used to hide the blushes of the demure, or 
in contrast, to lend perspective to a sidelong, glancing study of the 
female figure. Sometimes, halo-like, its green-circled dome shyly 
peers round a beatific face. Sometimes it clings perilously to the 
back of some squat block-head. It is worn at all rakish angles, from 
the horizontal to the perpendicular. At a calamity angle it is supported 
by the adherence of hair oil and the chosen auricular protrusion.

At the Henry Mellish—my experience of caps does not extend 
further—the cap often becomes unpopular. Rain may cause a cap 
to shrink, but the rain of love makes it disappear altogether. How 
often does the potential lover, when far enough from school, surrep
titiously secrete his cap in his pocket and feverishly comb his hair ? 
It is unfortunate that males have no other physical attributes than 
this their crowning glory to attract the opposite sex. (It must be what 
scientists call “capillary attraction !”) For the amorous, the cap 
becomes an object of derision, a symbol of immaturity.

Sometimes the cap’s only respectable office seems to be as the 
cricketer’s eye-shade; its usual purpose is as a knuckle duster or 
football, or it is carried on a window pole to be deposited ignominously 
on some high place.

The Sixth Former in the world of class distinction, wears a cap 
with alternate green and black panels and “VI” on the front (Very
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Important ?) The prefect’s has a strange excrescence, a tassel, and 
as he strides along, the tassel bounds like a baited bull seeming to call 
“Come here, boy,” or some other rude, prefectorial ejaculation to the 
tassel-less proletariat. Otherwise it hangs dejectedly, in mock humility 
bedraggled by the nervous stroking of the harassed and overworked 
“pre.”

However, caps make the world a happier place, giving pleasure to all. 
In my cap I look like an ostrich chasing a butterfly. But we will 
pursue the subject no further.

J.M.L. (VI U.A.)
“CLAIR DE LUNE”

The night was still,
warm,

August.
We lay near the oak, and listened,
Listened to “Clair de Lune.”
Honeysuckle,

Rose,
Stocks,

Filled the air with a sweet sadness.
All was still,

calm.
At our feet
The lake lay tranquil,

gleaming,
golden.

“Clair de Lune.”
Moth, fluttering, unaware of its purpose;
Nightingale, in bushes, sang sweetly,

softly,
sadly:

Serenade in vain—•
“Clair de Lune.”
Sky, purple,

proud purple.
Crescent moon,

melancholy,
moody.

We lay still, still.
Moment was everlasting,

immortal,
sempiternal.

“Clair de Lune.”
G.M.R. (VI U.A.)
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LAND OF MINE

A glancing torrent, sparkling pool,
A rushing river, deep and cool,
A swirling eddy near the reeds 
Where the flashing troutlet breeds;

A babbling brook, elusive stream 
Where dwell the pike, the roach and bream,
A shadowed lake, a hidden glen,
Nesting warbler, chaffinch, wren;

A lonely hill, a mist-bound vale,
A summer’s breeze, a winter’s gale—
Are knit in one—together—twine 
T o make this England, land of mine.

R.H.S. (VI U.Sc.)

NASOLOGY
“People miss such a lot hy not being smell-conscious”—

M r. Ambrose Appelbe

Is the sense of smell deficient in the average person, or was it the 
fact that “smell-consciousness” yields such rewards that prompted 
Mr. Appelbe to make this remark ?

From where can we learn to become smell-conscious, then ? From 
what “shadow,” to use Plato’s image, can the knowledge be gained ? 
Animals are, as usual, several steps ahead of us in the field of smell- 
consciousness, for these intelligent creatures that scent food and danger 
set us an example. When people realise the superiority of the animal 
they are on the first step towards smell-consciousness. Butlers at 
our ancestral homes will ask the deer if they think the Bordeaux ’07 
smells as good as the ’84 they had last year. And perhaps some M.P. 
will be so good as to present Dr. Summerskill with a trained pekinese 
so that she can finally settle whether she is eating butter or margarine.

Turning to the world of commerce, the charitable institutions 
could soon become self-supporting by hiring out dogs to test the 
quality of purchases of their hirers. Advertisements like—“Don’t 
buy shoddy goods; hire one of our well-trained cabbage whites to 
test the quality of vegetables before buying,” will doubtless appear 
in the press, while the quality of butchers will be decided by the number 
of canine attendants on parade round the door.
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Having learnt from our dumb friends, we could put our knowledge 
to good practical use by helping to reduce road accidents. The 
Highway Code would then direct us to “Smell right, smell left, then 
smell right again; now cross,” or “Mind How You Smell.”

Naturally, with excessive use, the nose would be in need of medical 
attention, and “smellticians” or “nosologists” would be set up under 
the National Health Scheme, enabling people to buy “smellacles” 
for defective noses.

How would the world of entertainment be affected ? Jimmy 
Durante should replace television and radio with “smellivision,” 
presumably addressing us as “smellers.” At the beginning of a cricket 
match the captains going out to inspect the pitch would carefully 
sniff the wicket for any odour liable to take spin or promote swerve, 
while the waiting crowds would be refreshed with soothing scents 
from the local brewery.

So “smell-consciousness” might have some far-reaching results 
and those with the hitherto luckless name of Smellie would automatically 
qualify for high appointments. Firms would boast of the “nose- 
acreage” of their staffs and great would be the rejoicings in the homes 
of the proletariat when the fond parents proudly announced that 
“Little Olfactory smelt his first odour today.”

M.R.N. (VA)

THE SHEIK
The other night I met a sheik
With a sky-blue turban wound to a peak;
He was tall and sunburnt, the colour of teak,
And his eyes were the hue of a blackbird’s beak.
I said to him, “Sir, do you breathe and speak ?
Or are you the ghost of an ancient Greek ?
Are there others with your physique ?
Or are you quite unique ?
A kind of Phoenix, a natural freak,
Like the Mumbling Mouse of Mozambique,
Or the five-legged cat with an eagle’s beak,
The piebald fish or the skewbald peke ?
“Pray pardon,” I said, extremely meek,
“It is wisdom and knowledge that I seek.”
But, purple with anger and pride and pique,
He grunted and growled, and said, “What cheek !” 
And boarded a bus for Dead-Man’s Creek.
Perhaps I shall meet him there next week.

D.H. (VA)
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A SOURCE OF INSPIRATION
The other day I noticed in a magazine a paragraph stating that a 

certain composer (with a Polish name—-which sounded like someone 
trying to stifle a sneeze in church), had a wife who had inspired him to 
write a concerto. I wondered whether I could deduce anything about 
her from the work.

The title was not given, which leads one to wonder whether she was 
beautiful— like her who inspired “My love is like a Red, Red Rose,” 
or ugly enough to have inspired “The Damnation of Faust.”

Another glance through the article revealed that the solo instrument 
was not mentioned either. It might have been anything from a triangle 
to a trombone.

A piccolo would suggest a small, dainty person; on the other hand a 
large buxom woman would be best portrayed by a euphonium. A 
cornet would befit a raucous scold and a fiddle a shrill screamer.

Have writers of lighter music been inspired by their wives ? If so 
what do we learn from the titles, “Put her in a box, tie it with ribbon 
and throw it in the deep blue sea !” or, “Run, Run, Run,” or “Cigarettes, 
Whisky and Wild, Wild Women” or “I love you for Seventy-Mental 
Reasons and others ”?

J.F.H. (VA)
NIL DESPERANDUM

As we noticed in the Tests against Australia, English cricketers 
are recovering their confidence. The results prove it. Why, Australia 
won only four of the five matches and drew the other ! This is very 
promising. Who knows but that England may one day gain a first 
innings lead against the Australians, or even win a match ?

Take the case of England’s batsmen. During the matches against 
the “Aussies” every one of our batsmen was so confident that he could 
even forecast his score, to within a few odd runs. They were not al
ways right, however, for some of them reached double figures.

The bowlers, too, were just as confident, often limiting the Austra
lians to only twenty runs per over, or about four runs per minute. 
And they obtained wickets. On occasions the whole Australian team 
was dismissed, sometimes for less than five hundred runs.

The captains, too, were blameless. They knew just the right place 
to put the fielders, so that the ball wouldn’t hit them while the Austra
lian batsmen were slaughtering the bowling, for it would have meant 
certain death for the player who got in the way.

However, our bowlers batted splendidly, and even the batsmen 
scored a few runs in the polished style which comes from great age 
and long experience.

D.J.T. (VA)
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THURSDAY AFTERNOON AND . . . .
Parade . . . Fall . . . IN ! The stentorian voice of a portly 

Sixth Former in army uniform—which includes a pair of massive, 
hobnailed boots—barks out. A hundred and fifty more pairs of 
massive, hobnailed boots crash to attention and march to their markers.

It is Thursday afternoon and the Henry Mellish Cadet Corps is 
having its weekly parade. A merry band are these soldier boys al
though their uniforms are in only two sizes—too large and too small!

The roll is called and then the Voice brings them crashing to attention 
again and the platoons march off for their instruction. One platoon 
is issued with rifles dating from before the Boer War, another is in
structed in field signals and enjoys itself immensely drawing match- 
stick men who are apparently idly scratching their heads but who are 
in fact ordering their men to close in to demolish the enemy.

Next the platoon learns physical contortions called The Monkey Run 
or The Leopard Crawl.

After an hour or two happily spent in mastering these wonders, 
brandishing a rifle or “square bashing” in no uncertain manner, the 
parade comes to an end and as the boys in khaki, now displaying great 
agility, rush madly for the gates, the inhabitants of nearby houses sigh 
with relief, feeling sure that in the event of another war “Britain will 
find the Men.”

M.H.J. (IVSc.)

NOTTINGHAM’S QUINCENTENARY
The Charter celebrations at Nottingham this year
Will bring us crowds of visitors from towns both far and near.
The history of our city by pageant will be told;
Our ancient buildings also their stories will unfold.

Bold Robin and his outlaws once more will take the stage,
The Sheriff and his burghers to torment and enrage.
King Charles will raise his standard again upon the hill—
The history of Nottingham will give each one a thrill.

The Princess and her husband will honour us this year
By visiting our city and sharing our good cheer.
The boulevards will echo with many a cheering throng;
T o  wish them joy and happiness will be our loyal song.

C.G.P. (IIIA)



Forty-four THE CENTAUR

A CRICKET CALAMITY
The honour and glory of the House are at stake,
As my quaking way from the pavilion I make;
My hands feel like hams, my feet like boats,
And passing the bowler his face fairly gloats;
My dreams of a century turn out a fake.
As facing the umpire my centre I take,
The fielders close in, in a deadly leg trap,
But back to the bowler the first ball I tap.
The next is a leg break, a thing I just hate,
And I try to cut it, a trifle too late !
Down comes the ball as swift as a bullet 
And round to the leg I try to pull it.
Alas ! it seems it is never my luck !
I walked off the pitch with a very round duck.

G.W.T. (IIIA)

THE LATE LAMENTED
Taffy was the name of my late pet sheep-dog, late because we had 

to have him destroyed, as his hobby was taking lumps out of visitors’ 
legs.

Seeing a suitable victim approaching, he would lie against the wall 
by the road pretending to be asleep. As the victim-to-be drew near, 
Taffy would half open his eyes and look at him as he happily made 
his way past, and then, and only then, he would strike, swiftly and 
surely, and depart from the scene accompanied by language rarely 
heard except inside low taverns.

Another of Taffy’s so-called hobbies was fighting the dog across the 
way. He fought this dog because he could easily overcome all the 
others and, moreover, this was the biggest dog in the village. The 
fights usually took place after breakfast when gossiping neighbours 
who could not make themselves heard above the din would deposit 
ashes and water over the snarling dogs, in order that peace once again 
should reign in the village.

And so, in the bitten arms of the blood-stained vet, died Taffy, the 
most infamous dog in the village.

C.G.S. (IIIA)

THE TYPICAL SWOT
He sits at his desk for hours each day;
He reads and studies his evenings away.
He goes no walks through woodland paths—
He stays at home and studies his maths.
He plays no games—too tired for that—
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He is hopeless at football, and he can’t bat.
He continually dips his pen in the ’pot.
Such is the tale of the typical swot.

He goes to the pictures but once a year—
Pleasures like this are far too dear.
Chemistry he is crazy about;
At English he’s best without any doubt.
On prize-day he always gets first prize,
And if he doesn’t he nearly cries.
He continually dips his pen in the ’pot.
Such is the tale of the typical swot.

J.R.F. (I1IA)

A STORMY SEA
The huge white waves with crested tops 
That crash and roll and roar;
The wind that whistles through the rocks 
That form a sullen shore;
The thunder of the angry waves,
The crying of the gulls
Rise to a mighty chorus. Then—
Suddenly it lulls.

But then the waves surge up again,
The breakers boom and thunder,
The keen salt spray is flung about,
And all the rocks are under
The heaving, tumbling, rushing waves,
White with foam and seething,
Angry o’er the moody shore,
And regretfully receding.

A wind comes whipping o’er the sea,
And sends up higher spray,
A ship comes skimming thro’ the surge; 
The sea-birds wheel away;
And as unceasing time sweeps on,
The sea sweeps on as well, for—
The huge white waves with crested tops. 
Still crash and roll and roar,
The wind still whistles through the rocks 
That form that sullen shore.

C.A.S. (IIIA)
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GOD’S HANDIWORK
Closely packed within the bud 
The folded petals lie.
Soon the curled and crumpled flower 
Will open to the sky.

If we stopped to think about it,
Surely we would see 
There’s a Master Mind behind 
The blossom on the tree.

See G od’s Hand in his creation 
As you go your ways.
Give to Him the glory
And the honour and the praise.

H.C. (IIIB)
SWEETS

I love those sticky treacle-drops 
With nuts rolled up inside,
And juicy, fruity lollipops 
On which white stripes do ride.

Milk chocolates I eat too fast,
And that’s the truth I tell,
So I must buy the ones that last—
The slabs of caramel.

Most of my life I’ve rationed been;
My hopes of more are gone,
’Cause now they’re “off,” no sweets are seen,
For days I get not one.

P.S. (IA)
THE MISCHIEVOUS THREE

Down in the jungle, they were making plans;
Up in the tree-tops sat the three.
One was a parrot, one was a bear,
And one was a little monkey.

At last all three made up their minds 
T o go to the hunter’s house.
They ran down the path to where it stood,
And entered as quiet as a mouse.
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First of all they ransacked the larder,
The bear licked honey out of a pot.
The parrot gobbled up six cakes, while the monkey 
Found a tin of biscuits, and scoffed the lot.

Then they went up the stairs to the bedrooms,
The hunter from the house was gone.
The bear and the parrot tore up the bed-clothes, 
While the monkey turned both bath taps on.

At that moment, the hunter, returning,
Angrily spied the mischievous three.
Then back to the jungle scampered all three of them, 
The parrot, the bear, and the little monkey.

B.S. (IC)
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“TH E  ADM IRA BLE  C R IC H T O N ”

The “tiger-cat” on the desert island—Lord Loam himself !

“THE ADM IRABLE  C R I C H T O N ”

Lord Loam entertaining the servants in the drawing-room
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C lues A cross. 6 , Heated quarrels (6): 9, Orator Hunt- is deaf and lisps 
here! (9): 13, The science of reasoning (5): 15, Starve (4): 17, Little Edward 
turns and comes from the ordeal (4): 18, Iron does-this (5): 20, A friend of 
Caesar’s ? (9): 25, If you do this, you don’t stay (6) (two words).

C lues D o w n . 1, Trigonometry in a salad ? (3): 2, These are found in 
Nova Scotia (3): 3, Where in Rome ? (3): 4, ‘A depression in a mountain chain’
(3) : 5, They are in France (3): 7, A short referee! (3): 8 , These are solid when 
worshipped (5): 10, Not rich (4): 11, No one wishes to do this in exams (4): 
12, A German river (3): 13, A game of cards after a drink (3): 14, Ancient 
inhabitants of France (5): 15, A West Indian island (4): 16, A reversed custom
(4) : 19, The Christian name of Scotland’s Robin Hood (3): 20, Now an essential 
part of school dress (3): 21, East of France (3): 22, The Earl of Strafford died 
because of him (3): 23, NOT a returned hundredweight! (3): 24, If you are 
sick, vou this (3).

E.W.C. {VI U.A.)
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