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Two THE CENTAUR

EDITORIAL
This year the school celebrates its coming of age.
Twenty-one years is but a short time in the history of a school—- 

but something worthwhile may have been accomplished in that limited 
period and so be worthy of mention. It is a common fallacy to regard 
education as consisting solely of book-learning. This is far from the 
truth; it is but a minor aspect—the founding of a sound tradition is 
far more important than the mere acquisition of facts.

We sense that already something in the nature of such a tradition 
exists here and of this we are justifiably proud—despite the modern 
tendency to ridicule the “ old school tie ” and what it stands for.

All good traditions are deserving of respect. No one laughs at 
the traditions of an army regiment ; they are rightly honoured as the 
foundation of its discipline and its corporate spirit. Adherence to a 
tradition is the basis of all great achievement, whether military, civic 
or scholastic.

Without a similar spirit a school is merely a heterogeneous collection 
of disjointed units lacking purpose and cohesion. But since the 
school’s inception in 1929 its traditions have gradually been evolving— 
in the classroom, on the playing field and in other spheres—until 
they have become traditions of industry and achievement in our studies, 
of sportmanship and prowess in our games and of interest and en
thusiasm in the more social activities of our school life.

But perhaps it is not until one has left school that the true value 
of those traditions can be fully realised, for it is on their absorption 
by its members that strength of character, breadth of interests and 
fitness for citizenship depend.

The importance of traditions, then, cannot be over-emphasised. 
Present members of the school would do well to realise how much 
they owe to past generations for laying such sound foundations and 
they in their turn must accept a responsibility for future generations 
by preserving and consolidating the heritage into which they have 
entered.

This editorial is, then, an attempt to define our traditions, a very 
difficult task at this stage, for, as has already been stated, these are 
still in the process of evolution. Thus it is probable that the final 
word will not be written until many years have passed—perhaps by 
those who will be asked to occupy this space on some later occasion, 
perhaps not until our centenary, if then ! By that time our traditions 
may have crystallised out into something more definite and our silver 
and golden jubilees will have provided opportunities for celebrations 
of a more lavish nature than our austere tribute to the occasion to-day 
allows. R.S.





G. F. HOUSTON, M.A. (Oxon) Headmaster.
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SCHOOL NOTES
This number of The Centaur, as the cover, specially designed by

C. F. Fordham (VI L.A) indicates, commemorates the Twenty-first 
Anniversary of the foundation of the School. An Anniversary Section 
which includes articles from the Headmaster, Major T. P. Barber,
D. S.O., T.D., D.L., J.P., (a member of the Board of Governors 
since its foundation) and Mr. N. A. R. Saffell (who entered the 
school’s first Form I) revives memories of the school’s beginnings.

It is intended that the 25th Anniversary shall be marked by 
celebrations of a more general nature; the 21st birthday goes unsung 
except in the pages of this special number.

Details of a Photographic Competition (with three prizes) and of 
a Crossword puzzle (for amusement only) will be found on later pages.

Rugby Colours for the season 1949-50 were awarded to D. Weston, 
R. Seneschall (re-awards) G. S. Humphreys, H. R. Hill, J. S. 
Robinson and C. Veall.

D. Weston, H. R. Hill, J. S. Robinson, G. P. Wallen and D. G. 
Brown were selected to play for the Notts. Grammar Schools Team 
against Dungannon and D. Weston, J. S. Robinson and G. P. Wallen 
played for Notts. Public Schools against Derbyshire, Leicestershire 
and Lincolnshire XV’s.

In the General Schools Examination, December, 1949, M. J. 
Asplin, D. B. Gardner and M. Mason were successful in gaining 
full certificates and J. Daws, E. Dove, J. W. S. Lee, T. A. Savidge 
and G. D. P. Wallen in gaining supplementary certificates.

A number of masters and boys were in the cast of The Nottingham 
Shakespeare Society’s production (by Mr. Bampton) of Macbeth at 
the People’s Theatre in January.

On 25th January and 1st May members of Forms I and II were 
privileged to attend concerts at the Albert Hall, given by the Nottingham 
Harmonic Orchestra, conductor Herbert Bardgett.

There have been three visits to the Playhouse matinees this year, 
when parties of 80 to 120 boys saw The Taming of the Shrew, The 
Rivals and A Hundred Years Old.

The day before the General Election the School held its own mock 
election when R. A. Hawksworth (Conservative) polled 230 votes, 
P. Makings (Labour) 227 and J. M. Lee (Liberal) 63. On the day of 
the General Election, 23rd February, the school was closed.

The Prize Distribution for the year 1948-49 was held on 24th 
March when the guest speaker was Professor N. Haycocks of 
Nottingham University.
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The end of the Easter term was marked by the presentation, before 
the school, of three short plays— from The Rivals by Form IVB, 
Brother Wolf by IIA and from As You Like It by IIC.

These plays were repeated on 10th June in a concert which formed 
part of the Parent-Staff Association’s “ Family Day.”

In the Easter Holidays, K. J. Edge attended a conference at Oxford 
for those in training for the Ministry.

The Boys’ Own Paper for April contains an article by M. Wagstaff 
(1944-49)—and his photograph—on “ How I climbed the Matterhorn.”

The Christian Union, a new “ Society, ” has had well-attended 
meetings this term, addressed by some distinguished speakers.

In the Nottingham Schools Chess Association Senior League, our 
school chess team won the trophy awarded to the champions.

Our Combined Cadet Force Unit held a Field Day at Annesley 
Park on March 27th.

Mr. Ovems, the Careers Officer of Sheffield University addressed 
the Fourth, Fifth and Sixth Forms on March 15th.

During May the Sports field was sprayed with a selective hormone 
weed killer; the result is most satisfactory.

The Cricket Trials for the selection of the Notts. County Grammar 
Schools X I were held on the school field on 12th June. H. R. Hill, 
J. S. Robinson and K. Aldred were among those chosen to play against 
Derbyshire County Grammar School XI.

Damage to the tiled floor of the Dining Hall, caused by subsidence, 
has recently been repaired and new equipment for the kitchen is to 
be installed in August. New coloured plastic beakers and table 
cloths have been provided this term.

The Magazine Committee for this number consists of Messrs. 
Adams, McCandless, Goodall, Marshall, Smith, Good and K. J. 
Edge, J. M. Lee, G. M. Reeve and R. Seneschall.

We gratefully acknowledge receipt of the following magazines and 
apologise for possible omissions :— Cestrefeldian, Elizabethan, Gong, 
Granthamian, Heanorian, Lion Rampant, Mitre, Mundella Magazine, 
Newtonian, Nottinghamian, West Bridgfordian, Magazine of the Royal 
College, Ceylon.
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FOREWORD
by the Headmaster.

A twenty-first birthday should be suitably celebrated. It is regarded 
as marking a particular stage in a person’s development, when judg
ment is more mature, when physical growth—at least in an upward 
direction—has ceased, when one has become legally responsible for 
one’s actions.

In an institution such as a school, the symptoms may be of a different 
kind, but the passing of twenty-one years must at least bring experience 
of considerable value, a wealth of personal memories, and the 
beginnings of clearly defined character and tradition.

We have felt that our Silver Jubilee in 1954 will be an occasion for 
more extensive celebration, but the Magazine Committee has decided 
that the attainment of our majority calls for some recognition in the 
pages of The Centaur. The additional features in this number 
therefore help to recall the past, and give some account of the present 
condition of the School.

As for the future—we hope that we may be allowed to continue 
to serve our particular area, from which well over two thousand boys 
have come to the School. Their abilities and characters have varied 
enormously, but each has contributed to the life of this community. 
Hundreds of parents have testified to the value of the daily journey, 
to the sturdy independence which it helps to build, to the benefits 
derived from mixing with boys from very different types of area.

As an indication that the School is indeed now approaching a new 
phase in its life, we learn that, for the first time, a son of an Old Boy 
will become a pupil next term. May he be the first of many, for a 
strong family feeling is essential and can contribute much to a healthy 
school life.

One of our Governors, Major T. P. Barber, D.S.O., the Clerk to 
the Governors, Mr. J. Evans, and five of our Masters, Messrs. T. E. 
Smith, G. E. Goodall, E. A. Burnham, S. Marshall and S. Revill, 
have served the School well throughout these twenty-one years. Their 
loyalty and devotion to the School have enabled them to make con
tributions of great value; their help in building up our traditions has 
been unremitting. We owe them all a debt of gratitude and affection 
which cannot easily be expressed.

We hope that this special edition of The Centaur will give much 
pleasure and help to recall some of the School’s life of the past 
twenty-one years.
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From Major T. P. Barber 
{the only foundation member of the Governing 

Body still serving on the Board).
There cannot be many members left of the Notts. Education 

Committee who were present at the ceremony when the School was 
named after the late Chairman of that body. The two Misses Mellish 
were present of course, and it was quite an impressive affair. It is 
hard for the present generation to realise the affection and respect 
which all felt for H.M. He dominated the Council and almost every 
other good cause in the county. He used to bike from Hodsock to 
Worksop and back, daily, doing the journey to Nottingham and back 
by train. This several times a week ! His chief interest apart from 
county government was rifle shooting, and both he and his successor, 
Mr. Edge, shot for England for many years at Bisley.

A school carrying such a revered name could hardly fail to do well, 
as all, staff and boys together, have proved. His spirit still lives in 
the first Boys’ Grammar School to be built by the Notts. Education 
Committee. Long may it do so!

From N. A. R. Saffell (1929-1935).
It was with some surprise that I received your request for such 

memories as I may have of our School in its early days. However. . .
Firstly there comes to mind that great day of starting at a new 

school that really was a New School. Picture if you can that motley 
crowd assembled for the benefit of the Press Photographer; some gay, 
some serious, some eager, some idle, some talkative and some, just 
dumb.

After the usual period of readjustment I think we settled down to 
what is probably the happiest time of anyone’s life.

History with Mr. Revill was something more than just a long 
succession of wearisome dates—Geography with Mr. T. E. Smith 
cultivated interest in foreign parts—Mr. Marshall who insisted, 
with a characteristic stance, that the French always rolled the “r” in 
“ superbe ”—Chemistry was overseen by Mr. Cross—Physics was 
with Mr. Conway, whose caustic wit fairly stung knowledge into the 
laggards—to Mr. G. E. Goodall I have nothing but thanks; he taught 
us Maths, and Scripture, at the same time instilling the instincts of a 
gentleman into each and everyone.

Lastly may I add my congratulations to the Old School on reaching 
her Majority and end by paying her the highest compliment I can— 
I have two small sons. One day I hope to see them following the 
Mellish tradition.
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ORIGINS
The school was opened for work on 17th September, 1929, with 

214 boys; its first headmaster was Mr. T. O. Balk, M.C., M.A. The 
building, on which work began in March, 1927, was officially opened 
on 4th October, 1929, by Miss Mellish, the sister of Henry Mellish, 
after whom the school is named. The chief speakers at the opening 
ceremony were Alderman Edge, Chairman of the Education Committee, 
and Canon Sawyer, Headmaster of Shrewsbury School.

Lt.-Col. Henry Mellish, C.B., D.L., (1856-1929), educated at Eton 
and Balliol College, Oxford, lived at Hodsock Priory, four miles north 
of Worksop. He had a long career of public service. He was a 
distinguished County Councillor, and Chairman of the Notts. Education 
Committee (1903-27); a magistrate, and Chairman of the North Notts. 
Quarter Sessions. For some time he commanded the County battalion 
of the volunteer corps, and was Chairman of the Notts. Territorial 
Association from 1908. He was a first-class rifle shot, being a regular 
attender at Bisley, He shot in the English VIII for the Elcho Shield 
twenty-six times (1882-1921), and was on the council of the National 
Rifle Association for thirty years. He had a keen interest in meteorology 
and joined the Royal Meteorological Society in 1876, becoming its 
President in 1909 and 1910.

The school magazine, The Centaur, did not appear until the Summer 
term of 1931. Here is a quotation from the first issue : “As for our 
title, The Centaur, that may need some explanation; but it is the outcome 
of the fact that our School name does not lend itself to an easy title. 
So we had to rack our brains for something suitable. It was then we 
remembered Chiron, the wisest and justest of the Centaurs, who, 
renowned for his skill in music, gymnastics, hunting and healing, 
was chosen for his greatness to be the mentor of Jason, Peleus, Achilles 
and all the most distinguished heroes of Greek story. So, as a symbol 
of all these fine things in character, we have chosen The Centaur,” and 
the magazine has continued to record the history of the school ever 
since.

THE STAFF, 1929-1950
During its history, 103 masters and 19 mistresses have taught at 

this school and we still have with us five of the 1929 Staff, Mr. T. E. 
Smith, Mr. G. E. Goodall, Mr. S. Marshall, Mr. S. Revill and Mr.
E. A. Burnham. Mr. F. White and Mr. II. L. Newitt came in 1932 
and three other masters who had a long stay were Mr. E. G. Cross 
(1931-49), Mr. F. A. Smith (1930-45) and Mr. C. H. C. Haines 
(1935-43).



THE CENTAUR Nine

Of the 19 mistresses, the first three came in 1940; still remembered 
are Mrs. B. C. Norman (1941-44), Mrs. M. E. Cushing (1941-46), 
Miss J. M. Birch (1940-46), Miss D. Butterfield (1942-46), Miss M. 
A. C. Squire (1943-45) and Mrs. S. Kelly (still with us).
The Foundation Members.

It is a pleasing feature of a school that is still young and not oppressed 
by centuries of tradition, that there remains a nucleus of masters who 
came to the school at its inception, and who are an essential part, if 
not the creators, of its history. They are the “ old brigade ” Their 
characters, sayings and whims are imprinted on everyone’s memory.

No old boy, however old, is forgotten by them. He is sure of being 
recognised and welcomed; and of a chat on the “ old times.”

The greatest thing these masters can do, is to remain unchanged, 
to be “ still the same.” There is something undoubtedly attractive 
in knowing that the boys of to-day are being taught the same things 
in the same way as their predecessors; it gives a sense of permanance; 
it gives roots to the school’s growth.
The Mistressess.

When women, given the opportunity, are notoriously quick to 
feminize anything completely masculine, it is strange that the editors 
of The Centaur were able to avoid female assistance during the war, 
when the mistresses reigned in their Staff Room (now Room 17). 
The Editors seem even loth to acknowledge their presence; while the 
boys, whose praise is not restricted to the subtleties of the printed 
word, were surely glad to do so. The school notes of the magazine 
for 1941 and 1942 apologise to certain mistresses for not informing 
the school of their arrival.

Such information was unnecessary. Who could close his eyes to 
the curtained-window of their Staff-room door ? Who could ignore a 
teacher whose approach could be detected by the perfume which flew 
on ahead of her ?

Summer, 1946, was a sad season, when the ladies fled before the 
approach of ten masters, recently demobilised, exchanging militarism 
for scholasticism. One kind lady was heard to murmur, “ I would far 
rather teach boys than girls.” But, naturally !

J.M.L.
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THE LIBRARY, 1929-1950
It is no easy task to build up a library of over 6,000 books; but 

this has been done by successive librarians and their assistants. At 
the opening of the school, the library contained 380 books which had 
been sent from the County School at Hucknall; this number was soon 
increased by gifts from boys, staff and parents to 1,440 books in 1931 
and to 2,200 in 1934.

These figures exclude the 200 or 300 a year which were, and still 
are, lent by the Nottinghamshire County Library. This library 
provides a wide selection of books for members of the Junior school.

The school’s own library has an admirable variety of books; topics 
range from Gardening and Nature Study to Sport and Travel.

This range is illustrated by the following selection of recent 
acquisitions :— Oxford Junior Encyclopaedia, Vols. 1, 2, 3 and 9. 
There is No Armour, Howard Spring; Snowdonia (New Naturalist 
Series); A Few Flowers for Shiner, Richard Llewellyn; Black Lamb 
and Grey Falcon, Rebecca West; London belongs to Me, Norman 
Collins; Great Northern ? Arthur Ransome.

J.M.L.

MUSIC, 1929-1950
Orchestra

In 1933 a series of talks was given to the school every Monday 
morning on the subject of the instruments of the orchestra. This 
apparently stimulated some interest, for, by 1934, an orchestra was 
“ well established,” consisting mainly of strings, with a clarinet and 
a trumpet. Mr. Pinkett, who was well-known locally as a violinist, 
and who is now Music Adviser to the Leicestershire County Council, 
was the leader and conductor of the orchestra.

The orchestra’s main function appeared to be the playing of interval 
music for School plays and performing at the annual Speech Day. 
In 1936, Mr. Pinkett had a beginners’ class of twenty-three young 
violinists ready to join the orchestra.

In 1937 the orchestra gained first place in the Junior Orchestra 
section of the Mansfield Co-operative Music Festival, and later in 
the same year it gained second place in the Nottingham Music Festival.

When the outbreak of war saw the end of almost every society, the 
orchestra appeared still to be in existence, and certainly was so in our 
memory, with Mrs. Ellis as conductor. Many members of the Sixth 
must remember T. W. Silkstone at the piano, and P. J. Gadd 
surrounded by a veritable battery of drums, cymbals and other weird 
objects. There is hope that the orchestra will soon be formed again.
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Choir
A School choir was started in 1936, and practised traditional songs 

at first, and later tried a choral version of Handel’s Minuet from 
Berenice. According to the chronicler of the time, the choir possessed 
“ a noble army of tenors and basses.”

Later in the same year practices were being held in rounds and 
descants, as well as staff sight-singing. There was an attempt at an 
arrangement of Bobby Shaftoe at this time.

In 1937, the choir was practising Diaphenia, and The Farmer's Boy, 
and later on a version of the madrigal Now is the Month of Maying.

We hear no more of the choir, but since 1942, boys have been 
gathered together if only to perform something on Speech Day. In 
1947 was started a male-voice choir which was very successful, and 
this year another choir formed of trebles, altos, tenors and basses, 
has reached a very high standard on several public occasions.
Gramophone Record L ibrary

It would appear that the record library had its beginnings in 1929, 
when some records (it could not have been very many) were brought 
here from the Hucknall County School. 1934 seems to have been the 
first year that any records were bought by the School, and, since 
then, about thirty new records have. regularly been added to our 
collection each year. There are at present about six-hundred records 
in the library, many unplayable owing to their age or worn condition !
Music Society

This was formed in the years 1944-5, and its meetings consisted, 
as they still do, of gramophone record recitals. As more records are 
added to the library, obviously the programmes become more ambitious.

It was in 1946 that the Music Society was organised into its present 
shape, with a Constitution read by nobody, and a traditionally 
autocratic human filing-cabinet as a secretary.

The Chairman and Secretaries since the beginning have been 
(with the date of their “reign”) 1944— R. Selby and P. H. Riley; 
1945—K. F. Ireland (both officers, apparently !); 1946—K. F.
Ireland and A. J. Webster; 1947—R. Hadfield and A. J. Webster; 
1948—R. Hadfield and K. J. Edge; 1949—J. M. Lee and K. J. Edge.

K.J.E.

GAMES, 1929-1950
The ground on which the school is built was originally the property 

of the Duke of Newcastle. It was roughly nine acres in area, the 
majority being taken up by the playing fields.
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Unfortunately, when the school was ready for use, the playing fields 
were not, and as a result other places had to be found where practices 
could be held. The place chosen for Rugby was Bulwell Common, 
one singularly unsuited for Rugger because there were no posts and 
virtually no pitch for we played on a soccer field, a public footpath 
running right down its centre.

Despite this handicap and the fact that the boys had no previous 
experience of the game, the school managed to field its first side by 
the Spring of 1930, when a team composed of masters and boys beat 
the University College, Nottingham, by eight points to five.

By next season regular fixtures were obtained with other sides and 
the first fifteen came into being. In this, their first full season, they 
played 17 matches, winning five, drawing one and losing the rest. 
The side, in matches against clubs, was aided by the presence of such 
masters as Mr. Burnham, Mr. Dallas and Mr. Revill. It was during 
this season that the school suffered what remains its heaviest defeat, 
losing fifty-two—nil to Newark Magnus. The season’s biggest victory 
was that over an Old Nottinghamians’ side when the school scored 
thirty-two points without reply from the visitors. This season also 
saw the start of both second and colts fifteens, the latter side doing 
very well in winning five of its seven matches.

By 1932-33 yet another milestone had been reached—the First XV 
had beaten every school with which it had fixtures. The standard of 
Rugger in the school continued to rise and in 1934-5 our First XV had 
its first match with a full Nottingham High School team, being soundly 
beaten thirty-eight points to three.

The school team was now entering its most successful era and in
1935- 6 played twelve matches, winning nine, drawing two and losing 
only one. An interesting point, worthy of attention, is that Ledger, 
the right-wing three-quarter, scored twenty-five tries, while Parkin, 
his centre, scored only one ! Many of this fine side stayed on for the
1936- 7 season and that team is reckoned as the best the school has 
produced. Only one match was lost, that against the High School, 
by 6 points to sixteen, but even this defeat was avenged later in the 
season when the school won the return game by sixteen points to nine. 
This team scored 295 points against 63, a very favourable record when 
compared with that of the first season which was 132 aginst 208.

After this season, the Rugby at Mellish suffered a decline and it 
was not until the war years that the standard again started to rise. 
The teams of this period contained some very fine players but lack 
of team work prevented them from obtaining results which, individually, 
the players were worthy of.
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Since the war the standard has continued to rise and another very 
successful side was that of 1948-9 when again all the matches except 
three were won, one being drawn and two lost.

It is interesting to note that when the Old Boys XV started again 
after the war, six members of the victorious 1936-7 team played. 
Earlier, three old boys, Orchard, Billam and Minchin played for the 
Notts. Wartime XV, while our greatest hope for the future is K. A. 
Hoskins who played for the Army and once for Notts, last season.

It is much the same story when dealing with cricket. For the first 
year the games were played on Vernon Park, Basford, and only three 
fixtures were arranged, those against High Pavement, Mundella and 
West Bridgford. Later a team composed of masters and boys played a 
match against Nottingham University ‘ A ’. This fixture has been 
arranged every year since.

Cricket was strong from the start for there was a sound nucleus of 
boys from West Bridgford and Hucknall; thus by 1936-7-8 a strong 
side had been built and fixtures had improved. The peak years of 
Mellish cricket were 1943-4-5 when only one game, that against 
Goldsmith’s College, was lost in two seasons.

Every year, at least one boy has been chosen to play for the County 
Grammar Schools XI and on several occasions, as this year, there have 
been three.

Some of the highlights of the school games have been, first, W. L. 
Bircumshaw’s century in thirty-eight minutes against Newark. This 
knock contained nine sixes and ten fours and was scored out of 132 
put on for the first wicket. Earlier that year Dring had scored exactly 
a hundred, hitting one six and fifteen fours. Other centuries have 
been scored by K. W. Brown (103 against Nottingham University) 
and S. Holgate (115 against the Staff). The highest score ever made 
by the school side is 245 for 4 (declared) against the Staff in 1937, 
while Brunts scored 217 for 5 (declared) when they easily beat us in 
1935. The best opening stand was that against Alderman Newton’s 
last year when Hill and Hempstock put on a hundred and forty-seven 
without being parted. The lowest score ever recorded against the 
school was that by Newark Magnus in 1945 when they were dismissed 
for eight. There are no outstanding bowling performances to record, 
the best being A. Wilson’s 7 for 17 in 22 overs against the Nottingham 
High School.

It is interesting to note that P. F. Harvey, D. Flint and E. Martin 
have all played in county cricket. W. L. Bircumshaw who played, 
while still at school, for the Notts. Wartime X I against Leicestershire,
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has recently been awarded his Authentics cap at Oxford. K. H. 
Brealey, K. W. Brown and G. Richardson have also played for the Notts, 
second eleven.

The promise of cricket in the school is great at the moment but it 
is impossible to tell what the future results will be, but if Hill’s 
average last season of sixty-nine, the highest ever, is any guide the 
school will continue to win more cricket matches than it loses.

R.S.
SCHOOL DINNERS

School Dinners ! Ah, the sweet nostalgia that these two words 
conjure up to past and present pupils alike ! And their aroma—that 
steam of rich, distilled perfume, not to be found in any man-made 
garden; that strange invisible perfume which hits the senses—that 
Elysian “ eau de choux ! ”

But we must remember, as we sit munching salads and pies in our 
present spacious hall, that once we had no separate place in which 
we might pay homage to Epicurus, except, indeed, the shed that now 
houses the Prefects; that was (whisper it !) the Kitchen and the 
Dining Room was (sacrilege !) the Assembly Hall. In those days, we 
could ponder on Livy, whilst watching the tradesmen deliver their 
delicate morsels into the kitchen via the school corridors. Our salivary 
glands could react to what was “ on ” for that day, but, alas ! nothing 
could eradicate from the Hall that odour of Cottage-pie and Custard— 
all the perfumes of Arabia, could not sweeten that little hall ! In 
that atmosphere, our morning hymn was sung, with lungs filled, not 
with the fresh Bulwellian air, but with reliques from yesterday’s or 
yesterweek’s meal.

Came the great day ! The new Dining Hall was completed ! 
Imagine the scene : the eager faces, the celebratory dinner and the 
general air of festivity and thanksgiving. Our weaker brethren, who 
could not stomach such rich fare, suffered their sandwiches in silence, 
relegated to a remote room far from the maddened crowd !

To-day the good work continues ! Over 97% of our boys take 
School Dinner daily, in a hall whose sheer beauty is conducive to 
appetite : each table has a green, check cloth, like so many multi
tudinous viridescent seas; each boy has a perfect plastic beaker whose 
delicate pastel shades out-rival any rainbow-like palette. The whole 
effect is as if Iris had indeed dipped the woof !

And in the airy kitchen, better meals than ever are turned out and 
their variety is amazing. May we express thanks to our excellent 
Cook-supervisor and her able assistants for the pains they take over 
the 560 daily meals ?

G.M.R.
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RUGBY FOOTBALL

Although we began the season with a team which, on paper, looked 
strong, it was not together long enough for us to use its original 
potential strength. In the early part of the season, injuries were heavy, 
resulting in a team possessing many inexperienced members and which 
consequently lacked co-ordination. This set us off to a bad start. 
Although we had an abundance of individually versatile players they 
were never able to combine completely.

Future teams should seek, not for individual prowess as much as 
capability to combine with the other members of a team.
Wed., Nov. 30th v Newark Magnus School (Away) Won 16—0

A really fine day; the forwards serving the backs well. These, owing to 
the fine weather, were able to open up the game and show what they really 
could do.
Sat., Dec. 3rd v King’s School, Grantham (Azvay) Lost 11—14

Again a fine day but the opposing pack being far heavier had most of the 
ball. The Grantham backs did not take full advantage of this and their 
mistakes allowed us to gain possesison. We did well to hold them to such a 
narrow margin of victory.
Sat. Jan. 14th v Newark Magnus School (Home) Won 27—3

A dry but cold day with a hard ground which again enabled our three- 
quarters to use the ball to full advantage. Given a good share of it by a 
hard-working pack of forwards they gave us a comfortable victory.
Sat., Jan. 21st v Aid. Newton’s School (Away) Lost 6—8

A fine game played in idea! conditions. The two packs were fairly well 
matched and both sets of backs had a good share of the ball. At half time 
the score was 0—8 but after the interval the school took the offensive. Our 
opponents were lucky in that Robinson, usually a reliable kicker, missed two 
easy kicks.
Sat., Feb. 4th v King’s School, Grantham (Home) Lost 6— 19

An injury to Wallen, our fastest three-quarter, rather handicapped us, 
and a further injury to the vice-captain, Weston, after half-time, ruined any 
chance we might have had of making a match of it. Our opponents were 
nevertheless a good side and thoroughly deserved their victory.
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Wed., Feb. 8th » Nottm. University ‘B’ team (Home) Lost 3—25
The school started very well, the forwards holding a much heavier pack. 

After scoring the first try the school faded away, tackling by the backs being 
especially weak.
Sat., Feb. 11th v West Bridgford G. S. (Home) Won 27—6

The school XV was superior to a much depleted Bridgford side and had 
little difficulty in winning. Four tries were scored by one winger Morris, who 
seemed to break open the opposing defence as soon as he had the ball.
P W D L Pts. For Pts. Against
14 5 1 8 160 169

Second XV
10th Dec., 1949 v West Bridgford (Home) Postponed
‘A’ XV Match, 17th Dec., 1949, v Chesterfield Lost 6— 14

This match was played in a hail storm and had to be abandoned when 
Chesterfield were pressing hard.
14th Jan., 1950, v Newark Magnus (Away) Won 39—0

The school attack though weakened, played well and received good 
service from the forwards.
25th Jan., 1950, ‘A’ XV v Southwell G. S. (Away) Won 3—0

A very even game. Although we pressed most of the time our three 
points did not come until half-way through the second half when Robinson 
kicked a good penalty.
28th Jan., 1950, v Nottingham High School (Away) Cancelled
1st Feb., 1950, ‘A’ XV v Moat School, Leics. (Away) Won 10—0

The school played well on a very muddy pitch.
4th Feb., 1950, v King’s School, Grantham (Home) Lost 0—23

The visitors were by far the stronger side and the school were well beaten.
11th Feb., 1950, v West Bridgford (Away) Cancelled

G.W.H.
Colts XV
Sat. 14th Jan. v Newark Magnus School 
Sat. 21st Jan. v Aid. Newton’s School

H Won 24—0
H Won 22—0

Wed. 25th Jan. v Southwell G. School A Won 19—0
Sat. 28th Jan. v Notts. High School A Won 14—0
Sat. 4th Feb. v King’s School Grantham A Won 26—0
Sat. 11th Feb. v West Bridgford G. S.

HOUSE RUGBY RESULTS
H Won 36—0

Senior
Green 16 Yellow 8
Red 41 Blue 0
Red 22 Yellow 3
Green 16 Blue 0
Red 22 Green 8
Yellow 19 Blue 3

Red House won the Senior Cup.
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Blue 5, 
Green 9, 
Yellow 0, 
Blue 6, 
Green 12, 
Yellow 6,

Green House won

Yellow 17.
Red 0.
Green 6.
Red 6.
Blue 3.
Red 0 

Junior Rugby Cup.

CRICKET

The 1st X I has been severely handicapped this season by the bad 
weather—and by the examinations; consequently very few practices 
have been held. There are four members of last year’s 1st X I left 
and with several members of the 2nd XI, a fairly sound team is being 
built up.

The batting so far has not been very steady, although every member 
of the team is capable of scoring runs. In every game played the 
‘ middle ’ has collapsed. Robinson, who started the season so 
successfully, has been unable to strike his real form, and the same 
may be said of all the other batsmen.

The bowling has been very good this year and should prove the 
strongest department of the team. However there is a lack of spin 
bowlers, which lack must be remedied before long. The opening 
bowlers, Aldred and Aldridge, have been the mainstay of the attack 
and should obtain many wickets.

The fielding shows a great improvement on previous years and there 
is a keenness which was formerly lacking. Many runs can be saved 
by alertness in the field, and if the team can maintain the same high 
standard throughout the season, it should be successful.

H.R.H.
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Cricket Results
17th May v Nottm. University ‘B’ (Away) Drawn

School 142 for 3 {dec.) {Robinson 88, Mr. Jackman 31).
University 108 for 7 {Robinson 4 for 10).
Against weak University bowling the School scored their runs quickly. 

Robinson batted well and hit 17 boundaries. After being 79 for 7, the University 
played out the last 30 minutes without further loss. Jackson and Aldridge 
bowled steadily.
24th May v Nottm. University ‘B’ (Home) Drawn

University 73 {Aldred A for 16).
School 45 for 8.
In this match the weakness of the school batting was shown, even on a 

good wicket. The bowling was satisfactory and was well backed up by good 
fielding.
7th June v Newark Magnus (Home) Drawn

School 70 {Hill 36).
Magnus 38 for 8 {Aldridge A for 12).
Again the School batting collapsed before moderate bowling. However, 

the bowling strength was noticeable, and at one stage, Magnus were 17 for 6, 
but dour resistance by the Newark ‘tail’ prevented a victory.
10th June v Parents (Home) Won by 2 runs

School 71 {Pickering 17 n.o.).
Parents 69 {Hill 3 for 13, Aldred A for 24).
The School batted first and started off promisingly, but collapsed, Mr. 

Antcliff securing a hat-trick for the Parents. The Parents were dismissed 
by good pace bowling and an exciting finish resulted in a victory for the School 
by 2 runs.
17th June v West Bridgford (Home) Won by 5 wickets

West Bridgford 27 (Hill 5 for 5).
School 28 for 5.
West Bridgford were quickly dismissed by hostile bowling and the School 

knocked the runs off easily, after a bad start.

Second XI
13th May v West Bridgford 2nd X I (Away) Won by 46 runs

School 12 for A (Wheeler 26 n.o., Drakeford 21 n.o.).
Bridgford 26 {Wallen 5 for 12).

17th May v Southwell G. S. 1st X I (Away) Lost by 59 runs
Southwell 86 {Whyman 3 for 10).
School 27.

27th May v Trent College 2nd X I (Away) Won by 23 runs
School 43 {Wheeler 14)
Trent College 20 {Aldridge A for 11, Jackson A for 5).

7th June v Newark Magnus 2nd X I (Away) Lost by 2 wickets
School 84 for 8 {dec.) {Morley 19, Drakeford 20 n.o.).
Magnus 86/or 8 {Wallen 3 for 25, Morley 3 for 18).
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10th June v West Bridgford 2nd X I {Home) Won by 7 wickets
West Bridgford 77 for 9 (dec.) (Argyle 4 for 19).
School 84 for 3 (Drakeford 42 n.o., Whyman 22).

14th June v Southwell G. S. 1st X I {Home) Drawn
Southwell 76 (Argyle 6 for 25).
School 2 for 0.
Rain stopped play.

C olts X I’s
23rd May U.15 v Trent College {away) Lost by 6 wickets

School 58.
Trent College 59 for 4.

3rd June U.14 v West Bridgford (Away) Drawn
School 109 for 3 (Brouard 54, Brozvnhill 24 n.o.).
West Bridgford 33 for 7 (Brownhill 3 for 9).

10th June U.14 v High Pavement {Home) Drawn
School IS for 4 (Brownhill 32 n.o.).
High Pavement 58 for 7.

ATHLETICS
Sports Day this year is to be held in July when, it is to be hoped 

the weather will be more suitable than on previous occasions. This 
does not mean, however, that the athletic club has been inactive.

A team was entered for the Corinthian Cup Relay Race at Worksop 
but unfortunately was not successful. A greater measure of success 
was gained at the South Notts. Schools’ Sports on June 7th where a 
number of our boys were placed in the first three : N. C. Kerr (100 
yards), D. J. Hardwick (880 yards) and the relay team. On 
points the school occupied second place.

Although these sports were mainly for the under 15 years group a 
number of older boys showed what they could do and, as a result, six 
of our boys were selected to represent South Notts, in the Nottm. 
County Schools Sports on June 24th. They were N. C. Kerr (100 
yards), D. J. Hardwick (880 yards), R. Morley (880 yards under 17 
years), M. H. Stonelake, M. H. H. Jones (220 yards under 17 years), 
G. D. P. Wallen (Discus under 17) and C. Veall (High Jump under 
17 years). K. A. Rushworth (Mile over 17 years), G. S. Humphreys 
(Javelin over 17 years) are also invited to compete, on the strength of 
last year’s performances. From these sports will be selected the team 
to represent Notts. Schools in the National Schools Championships on 
the 22nd June.
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ROWING
A programme of training during the winter months was to have 

ensured a firm and early start to the season’s rowing. Unfortunately 
several members were lost from the first and second crews as a result 
of unforeseen circumstances. We were especially sorry to hear of the 
captain’s illness, and are glad he is back with us again, even if not in 
a rowing capacity.

However, we drew on our reserves and entered for the Butcher 
Cup on May 6th with the completely unexpected crew o f :—

J. C. Cocks—bow P. Makings—3
J. Hankin—2 R. Smeeton—stroke

B. Henson—cox
There were five entrants; after a bye into the semi-final, our crew 

beat High Pavement School by 21 lengths. We were beaten in the 
final against Nottingham and Union Rowing Club by 2\ lengths.

For our fixture with Ratcliffe College on March 24th D. Gell took 
the place of Makings in the “ three ” seat. We are now more familiar 
with their water, and Henson steered well. The re-arranged crew, 
however, was not good enough, and the College won by 3| lengths.

On June 10th we rowed for the Jardine Cup. With Humphreys 
still unfit R. A. Lomas was tried at “ three Our first race was 
against Mundella School, whom we beat by 2 lengths. In our next 
heat, against Nottingham Britannia Rowing Club we were beaten by 
2 lengths.

Mr. J. B. Brown has taken time off from his many other rowing 
activities to coach us. The loss of our leading members did not lead 
to a complete eclipse mainly because of the effective style which his 
inspiration has produced. We are very grateful to him and to Mr. M. 
Tuxford who has frequently helped with Saturday morning coaching. 
Next year, we hope that the oarsmen who have bad more than a few 
months’ experience will be able to represent the school.

B.M.J

COMBINED CADET FORCE
O fficers :
Contingent Commander: 
Adjutant and O.I.C.

R.A.F. Section: 
R.A.F. Section Officer: 
O.I.C. Naval Section:

H. L. Newitt, Lt.-Comdr. R.N.V.R.

E. A. Hutchinson, Flt-Lt. R.A.F.V.R. 
W. L. Evans, F.O. R.A.F.V.R.
P. Crofts, Sub-Lt. R.N.V.R.
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O.I.C. Army Section: R. Jackman, Lieut. R.E.M.E.
Army and Basic Section Officer: R. E. Kimmons, 2nd Lieut.
Attached Instructor: B. B. Hart, Under Officer 1st Notts.

Cadet Battalion.

Since the last C.C.F. notes appeared a second Cert. A, Part I Exam, 
has taken place. On this occasion 57 candidaties were successful out 
of 62. This brings the total number of qualified cadets to 107 out of 
a possible 113, since the inception of the Force in February, 1949. 
This is a figure of which we may rightly feel proud. It is hoped that 
another similar Exam, will be held in October next. The Service 
Sections are now firmly established and already the Army Section 
possesses seven cadets who have passed Cert. A, Part II. These 
N.C.O’s are now giving invaluable assistance in the instruction of 
the Basic Section.

The Naval Section has been fortunate in obtaining from the C.O. 
of the Nottm. S.C.C. permission to make use of their Summer and 
Winter Quarters. This means that our cadets will have at their 
disposal a supply of Whalers, Cutters, Jolly boats, etc. In addition, 
all these are equipped for sail, so we may look forward to some in
teresting instruction in sailing.

The Army Section has forged ahead with its instruction and of the 
seven candidates who obtained Cert. A, Part II, three qualified for 
the Empire Test (1st Class) Shooting Badge and four for the 2nd 
Class. We are greatly indebted to Under Officer B. B. Hart for 
his unflagging energy and keenness with the Part II Candidates. 
He has done some splendid work and obtained highly creditable 
results.

The R.A.F. Section has not yet been able to submit candidates for 
the Proficiency Tests but hopes to do so soon. The syllabus is wide 
and requires considerable time to cover in all its details. In numbers 
this Section is now the largest of the three.

All three Service Sections will go to camp at the end of this term. 
The Naval Section to a Ship of the Home Fleet, the Army Section 
and ten members of the Basic Section to Gandale, Catterick and the 
the R.A.F. Section to the R.A.F. College, Cranwell. May I express 
the hope that these visits will provide many instructive and enjoyable 
hours for both Instructors and Cadets.

H.L.N.



Twenty-two THE CENTAUR

THE SCOUT TROOP
Thanks to the invaluable support of A.S.M. Ireland and the new 

Scoutmaster, Mr. Rowe, the School Scout Troop has enjoyed a 
more successful year than seemed possible after the departure of Mr. 
Cross last December.

A Jumble Sale held in co-operation with the Bulwell School at 
the Bulwell Church Hall on April 3rd raised .£8 8s. 8d. for the camp 
fund. This fund also benefited from our own work scheme in addition 
to the national ‘ Bob-a-Job ’ week.

Several meetings were held at school on Saturday mornings and 
Friday evenings. One of the activities at these meetings was marching 
practice for the St. George’s Day Parade at which the troop was 
represented.

The observation and tracking ability of the Scouts was tested at 
a meeting held in town; they had to accost the Seniors without 
revealing their identity until the last moment. No doubt for many 
of them this included a tour of the city milk bars.

The troop’s only other outdoor meeting was held at Radcliffe— 
even Flint arrived safely after nearly missing the bus. The meeting 
included our usual game known locally as the ‘ Black Hole of Calcutta.’ 
Several tests were passed including the making of a twist which un
fortunately has to be tasted by the examiners.

Although progress has been made in tenderfoot, second class, and 
first class tests, more effort must be put into obtaining proficiency 
badges. The swimmers’ badge has been obtained by the following 
scouts :—Froggat, Henson, Kerr, Greasley, Noon and Antcliffe.

Before the publication of this magazine the Owl Patrol will have 
competed for the John Boot Trophy held at Walesby. Let’s hope 
they will have returned victorious ! They should have gained ex
perience which will prove valuable at our annual camp which is to 
be held at Oxford.

M.H.S.

Troop Leader: 
Falcon Patrol:

Owl Patrol:

Peewit Patrol:

Pigeon Patrol:

THE SCOUT TROOP
M. H. Stonelake.
P/L D. A. Noon, 2nd D. O. Riley, A. C. Antcliffe, 
R. Woollatt, R. I. Hughes.
P/L B. R. Henson, 2nd P. A. Crecraft, R. Boxall, M.
C. Tagg, E. H. Roberts.
P/L F. D. Froggatt, 2nd A. J. Marriott, N. C. Kerr, 
M. A. Murden, D. S. Peters.
P/L D. J. Hardwick, 2nd J. B. Cooper, K. Greasley,
D. C. Flint, J. Id. Hodgkinson.
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THE PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 1950
Professor N. Haycocks, Head of the Education Department of 

Nottingham University, was the chief guest at the Prize Distribution 
(for the school year 1948-9), held on March 24th, 1950.

The proceedings began with the hymn, “ England,” and, when the 
Chairman, Alderman L. W. A. White, had made opening remarks, 
the Headmaster gave his report for the school year.

The report revealed the scope of out-of-school activities—a feature 
which Professor Haycocks praised as showing that education was not 
confined to the hours of the day between nine and four. The Head
master referred to the fact that Mr. A. Hackett, a new School Governor, 
was the first Old Boy to become one. He reminded those boys who 
would have to take the new General Certificate of Education that 
the “ pass ” standard is to be raised so that the examination would 
not be so easy as many had hoped.

He was sorry that so many able boys left school immediately after 
the School Certificate Examination, and begged parents not to deny 
the opportunity of continued education to their gifted sons. He was 
also worried by the fact that many university graduates were not 
considering teaching as a career, with the result that it was hard to 
find adequately qualified teachers in certain subjects; and suggested 
that the Ministry of Education should make the profession more 
attractive for graduates of the highest quality.

Professor Haycocks, in his address, emphasised that co-operation 
between staff, boys and parents was essential to healthy school life. 
He urged boys to read more and collect their own books, and reminded 
them that it was quality rather than quantity that counted.

The School Choir then sang “And the Glory of the Lord ” (Handel) 
and “ Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring ” (Bach).

After the proceedings in the hall, the usual displays were held in 
the laboratories, workshops and Art Room. The Library and Kitchen 
were also open to inspection.

J.M.L.

FORM PLAYS
At the end of the Spring Term, Form 4B performed some amusing 

extracts from Sheridan’s The Rivals, played in modern dress. From 
his first impressive entry in tails and top hat, F. P. G. Wagner gave 
a very strong portrayal of Sir Anthony. He worked hard to infuse 
the character with the necessary fire, and helped to ensure the success 
of every scene in which he appeared. J. Blackmore as Bob Acres, 
and J. W. Webster as Sir Lucius made a very amusing pair in the duel
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scene. Webster’s calm insistence that somebody should be killed 
and Blackmore’s well-simulated terror were both admirable. K. 
W. Wainwright, in battle-dress, with a “ handlebar ” moustache, 
made an effective Jack Absolute, while R. L. Fisher simpered well 
as Mrs. Malaprop. Sad to say, few of the latter’s famous unconscious 
witticisms registered a hit, but she was very funny for all that. Other 
parts were taken by :—

E. Whiteman—Lydia D. Stones —Julia
R. A. Dawes —Fag J. D. Dove—Daniel
D. W. Cupit —A boy

T. D. Stubbs and R. A. Jackson were in charge of stage and 
properties.

AS YOU LIKE IT (2B)
Right-two-three; turn-change hands; back-two-three; side-two 

three; spin-two-three; spin-two-three bow-two-three; up-two-three; 
again and again and again.

That is how we learned an Elizabethan dance and how to sing 
“ It was a lover and his lass ” in tune like two gypsies on a horse; 
in fact, how we rehearsed some scenes from “ As You Like It.” We 
played it twice; once for the school at the end of the Spring Term, 
and again, a command performance for “ Parents’ Day,” this time 
with some last-minute changes of cast, owing to D. Clarke’s pneumonia, 
and A. W. Rippon’s going to Matlock.

R. Burton was graceful and strong-minded as Touchstone, the 
court jester, and R. M. Greaves played Audrey with a fine sense of 
fun. M. A. Roberts gave us a vital Rosalind, both ‘ boy ’ and girl, 
and H. Hardy’s Orlando was a mature and handsome lover.

W. A. Jenner made Phoebe a pert little shepherdess, and her swains, 
Silvius (J. M. Jones) and William (R. Turner) were understandably 
love-lorn.

Oliver and Celia (R. G. Peck and D. R. Crudgington) were 
suitably amorous and decorative; and D. Daykin’s Duke Ferdinand 
was grave and bearded, well supported by P. D. Sisson’s Jaques. 
G. D. Fryer made an impressive God of Marriage, and the pages 
(R. G. Toplis and P. Buckland) those men of all work, held up the 
forest of Arden, acted as compere, sang lustily, played peeping Tom 
and changed Rosalind’s clothes with only one slip !

H.H.
BROTHER WOLF

This play, by Laurence Housman, was performed by members 
of Form 2A. The robber characters were chosen for their looks— 
they were the most fearsome and robber-like creatures in the form.
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The part of Saint Francis of Assisi was played by handsome P. Smith 
and Juniper by the fair-haired D. Shipley. The Robbers were Lupo 
the leader, played by fearless M. Buxton; the sly thief Guiseppe was 
played by T. Pritchard; the murderous Cecco by A. Huckerby; 
handsome Bastiano by J. Flowers and little Bartol, the sheep, by D. 
Barrowcliff.

The play was well-acted; the costumes were colourful; the scenery 
(the stage managers were Burton and Johnson) was suggestive of the 
Italian mountains, and the noises-off by Brown and Antcliff were 
realistic and well-timed. Altogether it was most enjoyable to all, 
actors, helpers and audience.

C.B. (IIA).

CAMPANOLOGICAL SOCIETY
There is little to say about the Society this term, as little has been 

done, mainly owing to the demands of the Higher School examination, 
but now that that is over, we shall hold some practices and make some 
visits.

P. A. Preston, who was really the leader of the Society, as he was 
by far the best ringer of us all, has now gone into the Forces, and his 
loss is a great blow.

Looking back over the four or five terms we have been in existence, 
we are proud to see a great deal of success. Two of our best ringers, 
B. M. Buswell, who left last year, and J. B. Smith, were started as 
ringers by the society, and the ringing of the others, especially on 
hand-bells, has improved considerably.

There are a number of young ringers in the School, and it is to be 
hoped that they will do their best to carry on next term. If anyone 
is interested in ringing, either on hand-bells or tower-bells, M. S. 
Bridges (IIIB) is the best person to contact.

K.J.E.

CHESS CLUB
Captain: P. G. Garvin.
Secretary: J. C. Cocks.

The season for chess is now over and this term the Club is closed 
so that even the most enthusiastic members may enjoy their dinner
time break in the sunshine.

It has been a successful year. The Senior team once again were 
at the top of the Nottingham School League, unbeaten in any matches. 
The following are the members of the team who were presented with
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the trophy by Mr. J. N. Derbyshire, President of the British Chess 
Federation K. C. Blasdale, P. G. Garvin, J. S. Robinson, E. J. 
Copley, J. C. Cox, M. Stonelake.

The Junior team did not this year retain their cup although they 
put up a brave fight for it. There is much enthusiasm in the lower 
school for the Royal game and it is to be hoped that the Club will 
continue to flourish and that the prestige of the School will be 
maintained.

P.G.G.

CHORAL SOCIETY
The Choir was heard officially for the first time on Speech Day, 

when we sang “ And the Glory of the Lord,” from Handel’s Messiah, 
and “ Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring,” a Chorale by Bach.

On Parents’ Day, June 10th, the Choir sang three traditional 
English songs :—“ Bobby Shaftoe,” “ Begone, Dull Care” and 
“ There was a Jolly Miller.”

The Choir now leads the singing of hymns in Assembly every 
morning; in this way we hope to make familiar to the Schopl hymns 
not sung here before. We shall observe the bi-centenary of Bach’s 
death at the end of term by devoting ourselves for a whole week to 
the singing of hymns and chorales by him.

The Madrigal Group is proving a very successful venture; it was 
heard for the first time when the Form plays were produced at the 
end of the Spring term. On Parents’ Day we sang “ My Bonny 
Lass She Smileth,” and “ Now is the Month of Maying,” both by 
Thomas Morley (1595), and “ Flow, O my Tears,” by John Benet 
(1593).

K.J.E.

THE CHRISTIAN UNION
The Christian Union wras started last term to encourage practical 

Christianity and regular Bible study. With this aim in view a weekly 
meeting has been held on Tuesdays, after school, in the Library when 
a series of Speakers has addressed the members.

Attendance has fluctuated, although there are always the ‘ fSithful 
few ’ ready to hear and to learn. Mr. J. D. Challis, of Derby, spoke 
on “ Has Christianity Anything to offer to-day ? ” and Mr. D. D. R. 
Norman on “ Evolution or Creation ? ” Beth these speakers presented 
challenging pictures of the Christianity in which they believed. 
Perhaps the most interesting talk was that given by Rev. J. Speed-
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Andrews on “ The Second Coming.” He gave many examples of 
Biblical Prophecy being clearly worked out to-day and we should 
have liked him to continue but time went too quickly.

We intend to continue this policy in the next few weeks and heartily 
invite all boys of all beliefs to join with us.

R.H. (VI U.A).

THE MELLISH SOCIETY
The Sixth Forms naturally take the Summer term studiously, or 

in white flannels, so the activities of the Mellish Society have been 
confined to two very interesting visits. The first took us to the 
workshops of Mr. Anthony Waller, the stage-director of the Nottingham 
Playhouse, where we saw the uncompleted set for one of their 
productions—Hedda Gabler by Ibsen. The second visit arose out of 
the first for we went to the stage of the Theatre itself, to see the result 
of Mr. Waller’s inspired stage-designing.

We were amused to note that more members from the Science 
than from the Arts Sixth graced both occasions.

The next general meeting of the Society will take place on the first 
Friday of the Autumn term, when we look forward to the new Sixth 
Form—to electing new officials, and to arranging a new programme.

P.D.M.

MUSIC SOCIETY
Chairman: J. M. Lee 
Secretary: K. J. Edge

Our customary programmes of gramophone records held after school 
each Monday have been very enjoyable, and reasonably well-attended. 
We are glad to see that a good number come from the Lower Sixth, 
and a few from the Second and Third Forms, but still more members 
would be very welcome.

There have been several programmes of records chosen entirely by 
members, and larger works played in other programmes have included 
the 6th and 8th Symphonies of Beethoven, Haydn’s Oxford Symphony, 
Mozart’s Jupiter Symphony, Mendelssohn’s Violin Concerto (a new 
recording), Mozart’s Clarinet Concerto, Benjamin Britten’s A 
Ceremony o f  Carols and Stravinsky’s Le Sucre du Printemps.

As July 28th sees the bi-centenary of the death of J. S. Bach, we 
observed this event, somewhat before time, by holding a programme of 
records of his music. Incidentally, this was one of the most successful 
programmes we have had.
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On February 14th we were fortunate to have a talk by Mr. Noel Cox, 
B.Mus., F.R.C.O., A.R.A.M., on The Orchestra in Shirt Sleeves. 
Mr. Cox is well-known in Nottingham, as elsewhere, as a conductor, 
organist, and bassoon player. He is also Music Adviser to the 
Nottingham Education Committee. We hope that he will give us 
another talk some time.

There have been two organised parties to concerts at the Albert 
Hall. On January 25th some of us went to hear Leon Goossens, the 
famous oboist, play with the Junior Harmonic Orchestra, in which 
we were proud to have one of our members playing. Ten of us went 
to hear the wonderful performance of Bach’s St. Matthew Passion by 
the Harmonic Choir and the Boyd Neel Orchestra; this was on 
April 1st.

O f course, members of the Music Society have been individually 
to concerts, and we are pleased to say that not one single concert has 
taken place this year without some member being present.

The new records which are bought each year are beginning to be 
delivered, and a list of them will be put up when they all arrive.

• K.J.E.

THE SHAKESPEARIAN SOCIETY
Chairman: R. Seneschall 
Secretary: R. A. Hawksworth

It is quite a common feature among schoolboys, to dismiss Shakes
peare as something beyond the pale of their understanding. It may 
be true that the capacity for comprehension in younger boys is in
sufficient to admit the depth of Shakespeare’s philosophy and 
characterisation. It is untrue however that older students, however 
limited the imagination and outlook, can derive nothing from reading 
the plays. On the contrary, w'hile with age and experience comes a 
more astute appreciation, there are obvious beauties—of description 
and choice of words—that recommend themselves to the reader, 
without much conscious exertion of mind on his part.

I would not make the mistake of pleading for new members. I 
would leave the choice of joining the Society to the discretion of 
individuals— yet mindful of what they would carelessly lose by 
not joining !

The programme for the Spring term was unfortunately truncated 
to such an extent through interferences of various kinds that we look 
to the Summer term and the visit to Stratford for the fruition of our 
plans and the satisfaction of uninterrupted sessions.

R.A.H.
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NOTTINGHAM PLAYHOUSE
The Playhouse’s Christmas production was a boisterous version of 

Treasure Island and the second half of their season commenced with 
a schools production of The Taming o f  the Shrew. This was unique 
as almost all of the action took place in the Duke’s bedroom with 
Christopher Sly in bed on the stage all the while— the scenery for 
the actual play being suggested by small portable settings. The 
newly-returned, and very welcome George Hagan, played a swash
buckling Petruchio, matched only by that fiery termagant of a 
Katherina, Ursula O’Leary, and the pathetic charm of Bianca, Hilda 
Schroder.

This was followed by Rattigan’s fascinating double fare Playbill, 
consisting of the two plays The Browning Version and Harlequinade, 
in which Elizabeth McKeowen excelled. Then we had a visit from 
David Tomlinson, who scored a great personal triumph in Coward’s 
Design fo r  Living and Sherwood’s The Petrified Forest.

Next came another schools production—Sheridan’s The Rivals. 
The great scenic difficulties were overcome by Mr. Waller’s extremely 
clever settings : he divided the stage into two curtained ‘ picture- 
frames ’ and achieved a continuity of action rare to this play. The 
entire cast were very good—headed by Miss McKeowen as a fantastic 
Mrs. Malaprop.

Then followed The Chiltern Hundreds, with an excellent performance 
by Redmond Phillips as Lord Lister; succeeded by Tennessee 
Williams’s The Glass Menagerie. This was performed by a visiting 
company headed by Barbara Everest, whilst the residents were touring 
Holland with The Rivals. The resident cast then presented Maugham’s 
witty comedy, The Comtant Wife, and yet another schools production— 
the Spanish comedy A Hundred Years Old, by the Quinteros. The 
setting was, I think, the best yet seen on the Playhouse stage : it 
seemed drenched with hot sunshine; a welcome coolness appeared 
as a real fountain. Mr. Hagan played the title role with his customary 
skill and the others gave excellent support.

While this play was on the stage, a few of us were fortunate enough 
to visit the theatre workshops at Colwick. After a most interesting 
talk with Mr. Anthony Waller and Mr. Gunnell about the technicalities 
of the scenic art, we saw some of the scenery for the next play, Ibsen’s 
Hedda Gabler. The star of this production was Miss Jean Forbes- 
Robertson, but as the play is difficult to understand (and not being 
a Forbes-Robertson fan !) I found it rather disappointing. During 
this run, we were also privileged to visit the Theatre and, after seeing 
the scenery in the process of manufacture, to see it “ in action.” 
It was very heavy, discordant and typically Victorian.
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The next production was Nottingham’s first performance of the 
moving colour-bar drama Deep are the Roots; it is to be followed by 
Fry’s famous The Lady's not for Burning; and the season closes with 
a schools’ production of Doctor's Joy, a translation from Moliere.

T o sum up, I would heap praises on Mr. van Gyseghem and Mr. 
Gluckman for the remarkably high level of all their productions; 
on Mr. Waller for the charm and beauty of all his settings; on Messrs. 
Burke, Hagan and Phillips for their sheer excellence in all roles and 
Miss Elizabeth McKeowen whose multitudinous talents I just cannot 
praise sufficiently.

G.M.R.

HOUSE NOTES
BLUE HOUSE

From the formation of School Houses in 1932, until the outbreak 
of war, Blue House has an impressive record, having won the ‘ Hurt ’ 
cup on four occasions. House activities were then reduced to a mini
mum and since 1947 the House record is not so good but prospects 
are again very encouraging, especially in Junior swimming and Cricket 
and Athletics are reasonably so. Rugby prospects, however, are very 
depressing ! However, we must all pull our weight to put Blue 
House back at the top.

Before the war the House had three methods of creating team spirit. 
Firstly, the awarding of colours, which still obtains; secondly, a 
House Social at Christmas; thirdly, a ‘work championship.’ The 
House enjoyed some very good socials, to which the Headmaster, 
the members of staff, officials of other Houses, etc., were invited, but 
Hitler and his followers put a stop to them. The Work Championship 
in which each member of all the Houses was awarded a mark at the 
end of every three weeks, according to the amount of work he did 
for the House, was only in existence for two years and on both 
occasions was won by Blue House.

Since the last two are no longer in existence, we must all pull our 
weight toward gaining House trophies and colours, and for non
sportsmen to whom the latter cannot apply, help the captains in their 
duties by giving up their time to the organisation of House activities. 
H ouse O fficials, appointed this term.

House Captain: K. Aldred in succession to G.
Mottershaw who left at the end 
of the spring term. \

Swimming Captain: R. A. Hawksworth.
,, Vice Captain: J. V. Hudson.
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House Colours Awarded
Senior Rugby 

G. D. P. Wallen (Capt.) 
G. A. Mottershaw 
K. Aldred 
R. A. Hawksworth 
B. C. Mowbray

Junior Rugby 
D. A. Kohler 
W. S. A. Jenner 
R. Orton 
D. J. Fawcett 
G. M. Chambers 
D. S. Hardwick

K.A.

GREEN HOUSE
The two House Rugby teams are to be congratulated on giving 

us a good start in the House competitions, especially the Juniors, 
who by their splendid teamwork won the Orchard Cup—a creditable 
performance, but our efforts must not be relaxed. We must not 
allow the failures of recent years to continue, for only once since its 
presentation— 17 years ago—has the Hurt Cup been won by Green 
House. The lack of interest, even unconcern, of many members of 
the House is serious and must be remedied if we are to regain the Cup. 
Surely we can win the Hurt Cup instead of merely congratulating the 
other Houses on their successes ! Only constant effort and support 
from all members will bring its rewards.

We shall field a strong Junior cricket team and our hopes of gaining 
the trophy are high. The loss of I. P. MacLeod, however, has 
diminished our hopes of winning the Senior Cricket Cup. Our chances 
in Swimming and Athletics are bright and we may yet gain the Hurt 
Cup this year.

J.M.P.
House Officials

House Captain: D. Weston
House Vice-Captain: 
Athletics Captain: 
Swimming Captain: 
Senior Rugby Captain: 
Junior Rugby Captain: 
Senior Cricket Captain: 
Vice-Captain:
Junior Cricket Captain:

J. M. Parsons 
J. Hankin 
J. M. Parsons 
D. Weston 
J. E. Prentice 
J. M. Parsons 
D. M. Jackson 
P. Brouard

The following House Colours have been awarded :—
Rugby Senior: D. Weston (reaward), J. M. Parsons, P. M. Morris, 

H. Syson.
Junior: J. E. Prentice, J. M. Brownhill, J. G. D. Moore, G. Reward, 

R. Greaves.
D.W.
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RED HOUSE NOTES
Success came comparatively early this year when the Senior Rugby 

team gained the Kayser Cup. This, however, was offset by the failure 
of the Juniors who were surprisingly weak.

As a change from former custom, the Athletic Sports are to be 
held in July, which leaves the athletic championships, as well as the 
cricket and swimming championships, yet to be decided. T o enable 
us to win the Hurt Cup everyone must try his best in these events.

Practices are being held where possible but unfortunately the 
swimming baths are not available, which prevents organised swimming 
practices. Here then a conscientious effort must be made by everyone 
to gain a good lead on points before the day of the sports.

In athletics and cricket we hope to produce strong senior teams 
although the juniors team again seems weak. This means that the 
juniors, in particular, must practise hard while the seniors must see that 
they gain as many points as possible for Standards.

Now, let us see a really combined effort with everyone trying his 
hardest as it is only by this kind of co-operation that we can displace 
Yellow House.

G.S.H.

YELLOW HOUSE
It was not until two years after the school had been opened that 

the House system was inaugurated. The Houses were, provisionally, 
given colours but no names, and today, twenty-one years after, the 
colours remain. It is hoped that suitable names will soon be found !

Although House competitions were begun in 1931, it was not until 
1934 that the first cup, given by Mr. G. H. Hurt, the first Chairman 
of the Governors, was put up for competition, Yellow House being 
the first to win the House Championship and consequently that cup. 
Since then we have had a considerable amount of success, having at 
some time or other won every one of the eight trophies excepting the 
Old Boys’ Cup for Senior Cricket and the Mrs. Houston Cup for 
Senior House Championship. Our best performance was in winning 
the Clifton Cup for Athletics five years in succession. In 1942—3 wc 
won six of the cups, this being our most outstanding year.

This year we have less chance of success for the Junior Rugby 
team lost its title to a very good Green House side and the Senior 
XV did not improve on the displays of the last three years and again 
finished third.
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Our chances in the cricket competitions are, however, much brighter 
than for many years past. In the senior division we have five members 
of the school’s first eleven and four members of the Colts team are in 
our junior side.

Yellow House has a considerable lead in Athletics in standard 
points, but the juniors are lagging behind and must work harder if 
they are to reach the lead they have set in past years.

There are still hopes of our winning the House Championship 
Cup, but to do so the whole House, especially the middles and juniors, 
must make a considerable effort—particularly in swimming, in which 
we have but a few certificates. It is within the capacity of every boy 
to gain his beginners’ certificate, thus getting one point for the house, 
and if this were done there would be no doubt of our victory in the 
swimming sports as we have a number of outstanding competitors 
for the gala itself. Then we should almost certainly retain the Hurt 
Cup for a third year.

R. S.

PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION
■ To mark the twenty-first birthday of the School, the Magazine 
Committee propose to hold a Photographic Competition open to all 
present and past scholars who are subscribers to the Centaur.

Three prizes of book-tokens, each of the value of 10/6 will be 
awarded, one prize for the best photograph in each of the following 
classes :—

(1) Landscape, (2) Architecture, (3) Portrait.
Entries, preferably mounted, bearing on the back the name and 

address (or form) of the sender, (and accompanied by a declaration 
stating that the original negative was his own work) and the class for 
which it is submitted, should reach the Editors at the School by 
October 1st next.

Competitors may submit as many prints as they wish, but will not 
be eligible for more than one awrard each; if they desire the return of 
their prints by post they should enclose a stamped addressed envelope 
of suitable size.

Judging will be done by the Committee, whose decisions shall be 
binding. The results will be published in the next issue of the Centaur.

PARENT-STAFF ASSOCIATION
Two careers talks were given on May 4th. S/Ldr. C. R. R. Horton 

of the R.A.F. talked to members of the C.C.F. in the afternoon, and 
to a meeting of parents and boys in the evening. The evening meeting 
included a talk on ‘Local Government as a Career’ by Mr. G. Brewis,
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the Deputy Clerk of the County Council. Both of these talks aroused 
interest, and we greatly appreciated the thoroughness with which the 
two careers were surveyed, and the willingness of the speakers to 
answer questions.

The sun again shone on our Family Day, June 10th. Before about 
600 parents, staff and their families the School Team and a Parents’ 
XI fought out a very close game. The School was eager to avenge 
last year’s defeat and this they did by the narrow margin of two runs. 
The game was followed by the presentation of a bat by Mr. J. Stubbs 
to the boy who made the highest score in the match. The winner was 
K. Pickering with a score of 16.

Tea was served in relays by the ladies who were kept very busy 
all the afternoon. A pleasant addition to the food so generously 
provided by the parents was a Henry Mellish P.S.A. cake made, 
iced and presented by Mrs. Hodgman.

The evening concert was a more ambitious effort this year. All 
the items were provided by the school and included two plays, several 
individual items, the VI Form Symphony (?) Orchestra, and items by 
the Madrigal Society and School Choir.

A very large number of parents, staff and boys worked hard to 
make the day a memorable one. The Committee gladlv record the 
Association’s appreciation of their efforts.

(If you have not yet paid your subscription for the year, or wish 
to join the Association, please send 1 /6 (single) or 2/6 (double) to the 
Hon. Treasurer, Mr. C. R. Swaby, at the School.)

R. McC.

OLD BOYS’ ASSOCIATION
OFFICERS, 1950

President: Major T. P. Barber, D.S.O., T.D., d .l ., J.p .

Chairman: The Headmaster.
Vice-Chairman: Mr. T. E. Smith.
Hon. Gen. Sec.: Mr. E. Horraben, 120, Winchester Street, Nottingham. 
Hon. Treasurer: Mr. P. J. Ebling, 34, Hazel Grove, Mapperley.
Hon. Treasurer, W.M. Fund: Mr. L. E. Crawley, 285 Valley Road, 

Nottingham.
Magazine Rep.: Mr. C. Good, 18, Moore Road, Mapperley. (63403).
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NEWS OF OLD BOYS
K. R. S. Brooks (’33-’38): Has passed the Law Society’s Final 

Examination and is now qualified as a Solicitor. Mr. Brooks is the 
first of our Old Boys to become a Solicitor and we offer our congratu
lations to him.

C. Wyld (’39-’47): Has passed Part I of his Maths. Tripos, 1st 
Class, at Cambridge. Congratulations !

j.  A. Hicks (’42-’47): Still more congratulations ! Mr. Hicks has 
been awarded his B.Sc. (1st Class Hons., Chemistry) at Birmingham 
LTniversity.

D. Britton (’33-’39): Whilst we are handing out bouquets we must 
not forget Denys Britton, who is now a Chartered Accountant.

GENERAL NOTES
At various times since the War there have been references in these 

pages to the need for reconstruction within the Old Boys’ Association. 
No one can doubt that, as a body, we have been passing through the 
Doldrums these last few years. Owing to the scattered nature of our 
“parish”, severance of contacts during the War, the claims of National 
Service upon boys soon after leaving school, and the normal “wastage” 
of members leaving the district, this reconstruction has proved very 
difficult. There was no reason to think, however, that it was an impos
sible task and several Old Boys have given unstintingly of their time 
and energies to promote the interests of the Association and of the 
War Memorial Fund.

If these efforts are not to be wasted, then we, as an Association, 
must make this Birthday Year a year of advancement.

A few months ago a letter was circulated suggesting various ways 
in which the Old Boys Association could be more active. The response 
to the circular was not as encouraging as it might have been, though 
we hasten to thank those who did reply and offer several very valuable 
suggestions. In spite of the rather disappointing response (considering 
the number of circulars sent out and the nature of the appeal) it is 
intended, to call a General Meeting of those interested and attempt to 
start as many activities as practicable this winter.

T o those who did not reply or who for any reason did not receive 
the letter referred to, may we address a further appeal ? Please let the 
Magazine Representative know as soon as possible if you are interested 
in joining, or helping to run, any c f the following clubs. Please state 
also whether you would be prepared to attend a General Meeting 
(if convenient) to discuss these various activities. Any suggestions will 
be welcomed.
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Rugby Club (already flourishing).
Cricket Club (when formation possible).
Badminton Club.
Literary and Debating Society.
Dramatic Society.
Music Society.
Chess Club.

Finally, this issue of the Centaur offers an opportunity to record 
the Association’s thanks for the valuable help given to it during its 
existence by the Headmaster, the Staff, Parents and the School in 
general. This assistance was most valuable during the War when its 
structure was kept in “care and preservation”, and immediately 
afterwards when the War Memorial Fund was launched and the first 
target of .£1,000 was quickly reached mainly as a result of the efforts 
of School and Parents.

We are sure that every Old Boy will join us in wishing the School 
continued success in this, its Coming-of-Age Year, and in the years 
that lie ahead.

ORIGINAL CONTRIBUTIONS
COMING OF AGE

“Write”, said he, with belligerent stare, 
“Upon our Coming of Age.”
“Us ?” said we, ungrammatically,
“Upon our coming of age ?”
“Yes,” roared he. “And make it good,
“An ode, a ballad, a verse.”
“Oh !” groaned we, and wished we could. 
“You couldn’t pick anything worse.”

“Enough”, said he. “Someone must write 
Upon our coming of age.”
“Yes,” said we, “but we can’t be bright 
Upon our coming of age.
We’ve work to do, you know—School Cert. 
Perhaps, if you offered to pay ?”
“No !” said he, and left, deeply hurt.
There was nothing more to say.

T.P.M. {V Sc.)
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HENRY HELLISH RUGGER JERSEYS IN 

ALL HOUSE COLOURS
From 14/2 each 

RUGGER BOOTS ALL SIZES
From 25/10 pair

ATHLETICS
SPRINTING SHOES CLUB MODEL

29/4 pair
GYM SHORTS From 4/6 pair
GYM VESTS From 4/4 pair

WRITE OR CALL FOR SPORTING BROADSHEET

TELPHONE : 45627-8-9
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From Kersall 
Drive . . .  to 
.. Dining Hall 
Yard ... let
Griffin & Spalding
be gour tailor

SCHOOL BLAZERS in sizes 
5 to 14 From 40/9

SCHOOL CAP - - 9/4

TIES in House Colours 1/6

GREY FLANNEL TROUSERS 
From 30/4

PULLOVERS in School Colours 
From 19/5

SHOES - - From 33/4

★
CLARK’S SPECIAL FITTINGS

42/-

GRIFFIN & SPALDING LTD., NOTTINGHAM. Tel. 45577



THE CENTAUR Thirty-seven

PEEPS AT MY DIARY
February \§th

Our school is holding a mock election, the first I have witnessed— 
for the last was held in 1945. The candidates chosen have been making 
several rousing speeches despite the booing and the hubbub of cheering 
and shouting in the hall, lecture room and Room 1.
February 11 th

Artists have been hard at work drawing and painting posters to be 
placed at the back of the hall; other people have been carrying round 
boards printed “Vote Conservative for Peace and Prosperity” and 
“You Make no M istake by Voting Labour” and “L iberals are 
T hose You Must Vote For”; others have been carrying waste-paper 

' baskets with placards reading “Don’t Waste Your Vote—Vote tory”.
February 20 th

To-day new posters have been put up at the back of the hall, by 
R. Hawksworth, (Conservative) P. Makings, (Labour) and J. M. Lee, 
(Liberal). Some of these posters are like those seen in the streets and 
shop-windows whilst others have been painted by members of the 
school.
February 21 st

I have been attending some of the meetings; it isn’t so bad for some 
of the boys because many of the prefects are at these meetings. These 
are well attended by all parties but are a little disorderly. Only the 
Conservative meeting which was held in the hall seemed to be at all 
orderly.
February 22nd

On the morning of polling day, the three candidates addressed the 
electorate after assembly and later that morning the school went to 
the Poll. The result, which was declared at dinner time by the 
Headmaster, was—

R. A. Hawksworth (Cons.) 230.
P. Makings (Lab.) 227.
J. M. Lee (Lib.) 63.

G.M.B. (IIIC.)

THE SCHOOL v THE PARENTS
As I looked down from the scorer’s box, the sun shining brilliantly 

in an almost cloudless sky, the Parents X I was going out to field. 
Loud cheers greeted the school’s opening pair, Hill (captain), and 
Dove, as they went out to bat, determined to score runs. The keenness
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to score was even greater than it usually is for no school side likes to 
be beaten by the ageing parents, and even more important, one of the 
parents, Mr. Stubbs, had presented a bat for the highest score made 
by a member of the school side.

The school started badly, and never really recovered, Mr. Antcliffe 
at one period doing the hat-trick, getting Robinson lbw. and bowling 
Morley and Jackson. Eventually they were all out for 71, the bat 
being won by K. Pickering for a score of 17.

Tea over, the school side, preceded by the umpires, Mr. Burnham 
and Mr. Ripley, went out to field, quickly followed by Messrs. Whyman 
and Brownhill, the opening bats for the Parents. These two started 
well, Mr. Brownhill hitting an early 4, but a minor collapse ensued 
and it seemed as though the school would win when the visitors had 
but 7 wickets for 57 runs; but later the score crept up to 69 for 9 !

The last man came in. Only three runs to win ! He took his guard, 
and Aldred began his long run up to the wicket; he bowled; there was 
a wild sweep of the bat; the bails flew. School had won by 2 runs.

J.M.B. (IIIC.)

BACK TO SCHOOL !
How many souls are saddened, as mine is, by newspaper advertise

ments which, at most unnecessary times, remind us that the holidays 
are over—advertisements which shout at us in the blackest type and 
in a very domineering manner, only three words—‘BACK TO 
SCHOOL !’ ?

They show groups of perky “kiddies”, in all sizes and of two kinds, 
those with caps and those with pig-tails. From their expressions one 
might believe they were going where all is fun and games. They are 
urged to have the correct equipment for these happy institutions, and 
to follow the examples of Pobworthy Minor who is haranguing his 
fellows on the merits of what his “people always buy”, and of a group 
of girls who are exhibiting gym-slips as if they enjoyed doing so.

And, in the advertisers’ shop-windows, stand model little boys and
girls, dressed for the academic fray.........  Are you examples of
what goes “back to school”? You spiritless dummies of pink-painted 
innocence ! You, boy; your blazer is too clean; soil it quickly. Your 
satchels are far too shiny. You, girl; grasp that hockey-stick with 
bellicose intent and look as if you could “bully” something. How can 
the “school suppliers” dress these plaster witlings in sportsman’s 
kit ? Those pants have not absorbed the excited sweat of hairy 
masculinity, and who dare wear a rugby shirt so clean ? No summer
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breeze has shaped youthful legs from those white flannels. Oh ! did 
you know, you cricket sweater, whose arms have never embraced a 
frowning umpire’s paunch, that just as lady-eskimos in icy lands sit 
down on seal-skin flaps, so will lazy umpires crush your inexperienced 
whiteness into the dusty turf of June ?..............

For whom are these advertisements intended ? I feel that those 
three words can only annoy self-respecting school children, and that 
all the elaborate displays are for mothers—yes, Mothers !

“Johnny is starting school in September. Now what will he want ?”
Poor old Johnny, you will lead a fag’s life. Mothers are apt to forget 

that when herded together, boys are benevolently brutal; they do not 
try to hide the devil within them; they love to destroy the perfect. 
When you meet the brutes, Johnny dear, it is useless to snivel like an 
indignant penguin disturbed in his snowy wastes. You will have to 
suffer the wear and tear of life, and will soon lose the appearance of 
these immaculate models.

But it is not for long. This is my last term; so I finish with the 
adult’s soothing lie, “I wish I were going back with you.”

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

YOUTH AND SADNESS
O Youth ! Why are you sad ?
Why turn the brook to a ribbon 
O f doleful life ? Why mad 
With tears
When years are young ?

Only the birds and the willows sigh 
By the coppice gate 
When day is nigh.

O Youth ! Why make a dream 
Of care, and life a long furnace 
O f joy and peace ? Why seem 
T o beweep
The deep and haunted scent of evening ?

Only the birds and the willows sigh 
By the coppice gate 
When day is nigh.
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O Youth ! Why is your hour 
So golden yet so grey ?
The magic fairy lake and tower 
So dull ?
Too full perhaps with life.

Only the birds and the willows sigh 
By the coppice gate 
When day is nigh.

•
0 Youth ! Give me your hand —
1 know the way to life.
Trust me. By this, the brand 
Is made
Never to fade.

Only the birds and the willows sigh 
By the coppice gate 
When day is nigh.

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

THE WHITE HORSE
But the White Horse stone-still stood, 

Unmoved by all this Fuss,
As if a denizen from another world 
Unknown to folks like us.
As if he saw the Inner Facts
And knew the Reason Why
That Man should have to Work to Live,
But only Live to Die.
As if he could account for all 
The Petty Life of Man,
And tell us Why, and How, and When 
This trouble all began.
As if he knew about our Birth 
And whence we go from here,
Those ‘shadowy recollections’ 
Half-forgotten, yet so dear;
And what will happen after This 
In the next world so vast,
And whether we go Forward
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Or remember only Past.
As if he were a God himself 
Standing, stone-still, there,
Watched by the lonely questioner,
Returning stare for stare.

Blest Horse, I see you and I praise 
Your so great Glory, mute,
And your not telling all you know 
T o me, in my vain suit 
T o plumb the Depths of Man.

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

IN THE PARK
The village parson put down the evening paper and glanced out of 

the window at the setting sun. “Where’s John ?”, he asked his wife.
“He went out somewhere,” said she, “about half an hour ago.”
“Oh ! I think I’ll go for a walk in the park my dear. I’ll be back in 

half an hour. Goodbye.”
At the same time and in the same village a sulky-looking youth of 

eighteen, wearing a trilby, yellow socks, tie and pullover, came slouching 
up the main street with his eyes glued to the gutter. Bending down 
to pick something up, he threw it, a short piece of white chalk, down 
in disgust. On reaching the Park gates he passed through them and 
proceeded towards a seat where the parson and a younger man were 
sitting. All the time his restless eyes were scanning the ground; his 
hands were thrust deep into his empty pockets. He sat down on the 
seat and lazed back with an insolent “Evenin’, guv; nice night.”

“Very nice indeed,” replied the parson.
Then the parson throwing his mackintosh, which he always carried 

with him, over the back of the seat, got up to look at a brilliantly 
coloured snail which was crawling up a leaf in the flower border on 
the opposite side of the path. After admiring the bright colouring of 
the beautiful creature for a few moments, he came back to the seat 
and placed his hand in his raincoat pocket.

“Where are my cigarettes ?” he said in surprise.
“Mebbe that other fella’s pinched ’em”, said the youth.
“No, I don’t think my son, who doesn’t even smoke, would do 

that,” said the parson mildly, getting up to go. “By the way, you 
might be short of these,” he continued benevolently, handing the 
youth a box of matches.

K.W.B. (V A.)
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THE INVENTORS’ CLUB
Now at all schools “crazes” reign for a few weeks. St. Fanny’s is no

exception, and here is what happened when the latest craze was----
inventing !

For the past few weeks, ever since Jones “Minor” invented his 
four nibbed pen for writing lines, nearly everyone had been working 
madly at their inventions, which, they avowed, would shock the whole 
school. They certainly did ! It was Medburn, a quiet reserved type, 
who bought matters to a head with his idea of having an inventors’ 
club to judge which was the best.

This suggestion was greeted with wild enthusiasm by all and for 
several weeks nothing else mattered. Then the great day arrived.

The committee was headed by the school captain, Small and very 
soon he had the meeting in order. In front of an audience of 150 each 
boy was to show his invention.

First was “Skinny” Lawson with his adding machine made out of 
an old typewriter, but when tried out it gave the astounding result 
that 2 -f- 2 =  17. The crestfallen Lawson retired, crushed, amidst 
a storm of jeering. Next was “Spooky” Read with his T.T.N.T., a 
“wonderful new explosive : a thimbleful of it would blow up the 
school” he claimed.

Small, a scornful look on his face, took a little in his fingers of the 
stuff, which resembled porridge, and approached the fire. The 
audience, led by “Spooky”, dived for cover. Small threw it on the 
fire, nothing happened. He threw the whole tinful on —the fire went 
out !

The third competitor presented a ray gun, Small pointed it at some 
paper and pulled the trigger. He then let out a terrific yell as he 
received an electric shock. The paper was untouched.

So it went on until no competitor remained, or so it seemed, until 
Medburn was seen to approach the platform. “And what have you 
invented ?”Small asked sarcastically. Said Medburn quietly, “I 
invented the Inventors’ Club.”

Amid stunned silence, he was handed the prize.

THE DAY OF REST
Occasionally, on a fine Sunday afternoon in May, just as you are 

about to settle down to a nice afternoon’s rest, you are casually 
informed that you are about to take part in a family picnic down by 
the river.
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Just think, a picnic on a hot Sunday afternoon and, of all places, 
by the river—perhaps the most undesirable spot for a Sunday picnic 
that ever existed.

Eventually, after putting on your best bib and tucker you are 
unceremoniously dragged out by the family, your left hand engaged by 
an extremely large wicker picnic basket and the other by the youngest 
member of the family who is none too sure on his pegs.

Now one of the most difficult things to do on a warm, May, Sunday 
afternoon is to board a bus going to the river. Eventually after half 
an hour in the broiling sun, you find yourself on an overcrowded bus 
with a large wicker basket over one arm and junior over the other.

Twenty minutes ordeal in the bus and it finally stops by the river 
and you think you’re safe, but, No ! Everybody tries to get off the 
bus at once and you, being so overloaded, may consider yourself 
extremely lucky to survive the crush with both cargoes intact.

You are just about to lie back and bask in the sun in the few square 
feet of vacant terrain you have obtained when you are informed that 
you are taking the family on the river and again your arms are over
loaded with two ridiculously heavy oars.

Eventually after an hour’s strenuous rowing and tea in an atmosphere 
filled with flies and jammy-mouthed urchins you find yourself a few 
minutes from home. Sanctuary ! Peace ! ! Rest ! ! ! But, No ! You 
are casually informed that the family are going to church and you 
with them.

J.G.H. (V Sc.)

HUMILIATION
I had a most humiliating experience some time ago when walking 

in a church procession one Easter Sunday evening. It is the usual 
thing on feast days to parade round the church, some of us carrying 
candles, others banners, and singing.

On this particular evening I had been chosen by the sacristan to 
carry one of the frilled banners. How proud I felt at being elevated 
to carry a banner instead of the usual lowly candle ! After the sermon 
the servers and myself walked out of the choir stalls into the vestry. 
As the organ struck up “He Who Would Valiant Be”, I, swollen with 
pride, walked statelily out of the vestry door, bedecked in a blood-red 
robe and carrying a blood-red banner.

All went well until I mounted the steps to the screen separating 
the chancel from the nave—since then I have always thought of it as a 
horrible, wrought-iron monstrosity. Here I faltered on the top step,
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for, as I lowered the banner to walk through the arch, one of the many 
frills was caught by a spike. The lower I dropped the banner the 
fiercer became the rending of old tapestry, and as I struggled and 
went red in the face, the choir ceased singing and the organ ceased 
playing—the leading choir-boys treading on my heels. A moment of 
horrible silence followed; in my desperation I gave another heart
rending heave and the tapestry split down the centre and I passed on 
under the arch.

Needless to say, on the next feast-day I was again carrying my 
lowly candle.

P.R.P. (V Sc.)

A POLICEMAN’S LOT
The English policeman is by now a well-established national 

institution. Everyone feels a sense of security at the sight of the 
familiar blue uniform of the “bobby” as he patrols the lonely lanes 
and back-streets. But who has spared a thought of sympathy for him ? 
He is simply regarded as a guardian of the law to whom fall all the 
arduous duties concerned with keeping law and order.

Just put yourself into his shoes or, to be more correct, heavy boots, 
and his thick uniform with its high collar and number-plates, and 
finally into his helmet.

Simply wearing this helmet is bad enough as it perches precariously 
on the top of the head, but attempt to walk whilst wearing it and 
disaster overtakes you !

Attired in this costume the unfortunate “copper” sallies forth on 
his beat. He toils on his weary way underneath the blazing sun or in 
torrents of rain. The monotony of his beat is occasionally broken by 
a small boy pinching an apple from an orchard or perhaps by a fat 
lady wedged in her bath. These matters must be attended to quietly 
and efficiently, and at all times the policeman must be on the watch 
for wanted men, reckless drivers and even cosh gangs and murderers. 
He can be asked questions on everything from the time of day to the 
way to Piccadilly Circus.

His work goes on into the night too, when everybody else is peace
fully asleep, but for all his efforts he receives little reward.

Even films such as “The Blue Lamp” have failed to glamorize the 
English “bobby” to the extent seen in American gangster films. 
Here the “cop” is a massive, brawny giant whose sole duty in life is to 
propel himself about the countryside mounted on a streamlined 
motor-cycle complete with wailing siren. He solves murders, cleans 
up gangs of toughs before saving a glamorous damsel from certain 
death.
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Surely the “bobby” deserves better recognition. What a treat it 
would be to see him dressed in a pair of sky-blue shorts and sandals 
as he rides his motor-scooter with one hand clutching his favourite 
truncheon. He should be complete with sunshade and spring saddle 
to give him the comfort he deserves.

However, until then, he will continue to keep our persons and 
property from the hands of lawbreakers, and the barrow boys on the 
move.

M.H.J. {V Sc.)

A COW’S DAY
Today was one of the happiest days of my life, because this morning 

I awoke after a tiresome night. My calves and I were on show.
At ten o’clock I was milked by that positively revolting land girl 

who insists upon that objectionable type of manicure! I call her 
Icy-Fingers. She was sitting on the stool with a bucket between her 
legs and a vacant smile on her face and I just had to let my tail descend 
upon her head in no lady-like manner. Icy-Fingers let out a typical 
landgirl’s oath.

After the daily humiliation, I escorted my possessions back to the 
meadow behind the farm. Looking round cautiously I saw at one 
end of the field the farmer with one of those Ministry officials, who 
will insist on punching holes in my ear. On the other side I saw an 
embarrassed animal looking the other way as though he had not seen 
me. It was Ferdinand—calculating tax allowances !

I heard the farmer say, “She’s a fine cow,” and the official reply, 
“Class A60.” The calves were then examined and using my back as 
a desk, numerous forms were filled in. More ministerial language 
reached my ears.

Fear seeped into my mind. “Is he going to separate the calves 
from me ?” and I let out a long, mournful mooo-oo, and fled with 
the calves behind me. Ferdinand, seeing the “red tape” that the 
official was measuring out, rushed to my assistance. The farmer • 
began to perspire, but the unobservant official thought that Ferdinand 
was a cow, until he was being quickly transported to the homestead 
by aerial means.

The day wore on. We roamed about the field. We were a family, 
unique perhaps, but still a family, the kind of small community which 
would have been common if man had not intervened. And so as 
night swept down from the hills, our “curtains were drawn”. Four 
shapes, different sizes, made their way to the shed, till another dawn.
A family—complete— if only for a few short weeks.

J.E.P. (V Sc.)
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AN UNUSUAL INCIDENT
In the North of England, a few miles from Newcastle, there once 

lived a family by the name of McTavish. The family consisted of 
Andrew McTavish, his wife and a daughter of five whose name was 
Mary.

One dark, dreary night, Mary was seized with a very severe cramp 
and in order co relieve it, Andrew McTavish set off to Newcastle to 
get some medicine. He left the house at eight o’clock that night, 
and never came back.

However, Mary recovered from the severe cramp and married 
when she was twenty-two and had a daughter, Pansy. They still 
lived in the same house, but her mother had married again and was 
now an elderly and well-respected lady in Dumbarton.

One night, on the anniversary of Andrew M cTavish’s disappearance, 
when Pansy was five years old, by a remarkable coincidence she had 
cramp. John Robb, Pansy’s father said that he would go to town and 
buy some medicine to relieve Pansy’s cramp.

Mary would not allow this, for she said that he might disappear as 
her father did. So John Robb did not go, but stayed beside Pansy’s 
bed.

After a little while Pansy grew worse and John Robb again attempted 
to go for some medicine but his wife would not let him.

Suddenly the door flew open and an old man, stooped and bent, 
with a long white beard, entered the room.

“Father,” Mary cried, for it was he.
The old man drew a bottle of medicine from his pocket and gave 

Pansy a spoonful, whereupon she recovered immediately.
“Where have you been ?” asked Mary, and Andrew McTavish 

answered, “I’m sorry I’m a little late. I missed the bus.”
L.A.P. (V Sc.)

SARDINES
When points were abolished, I never heard anyone rejoice over all 

the tins of sardines they would be able to buy in the future. I now 
know why.

The other day I was feeling particularly peckish and wanted some
thing tasty for tea. “Just the thing,” I mused, walking into the pantry 
and delving among the contents of the furthest top corner to extract a 
rather flat, tired-looking tin which, although it had no label, I presumed
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by its shape to be the required tin of sardines. As I feared, the key had 
long since disappeared, as had the spare in the table drawer. So, 
taking out the old tin-opener from its abode, I punched the thing 
with all my strength, only to be rewarded by an oily gurgle. I gave a 
couple of heartless tugs with the opener, but the lid merely buckled 
across, flatly resisting any attempts with the opener. In desperation 
I crudely tried tin-snips and pliers—but all without avail. Finally, 
exhausted with effort, and weary of modern civilisation and its tinned 
goods, I picked up the opener again and gave the bottom of the tin 
an almighty gash. T o my amazement out slithered all the fish on to 
the floor ! I called in the cat and returned sadly to bread and jam.

S.D.C. (IV A.)

MY BUDGERIGAR
I expect that your own Joey or Peter or whatever his name is, sits 

on his perch all day and sings out beautiful phrases at your slightest 
movement ? Then he isn’t like mine. Mine is a beautiful, yellow 
creature when he awakes in the morning, and his stretched wing is 
like a sulphur fan, but when he opens those two, wicked, little eyes, 
you know that you’re in for another hectic day.

With a merry leap, he will suddenly swoop to his seed pot and like 
a perfectly good budgy will eat his fill, but then he will squirm under
neath the pot and carefully tip all the seed husks through the cage 
bars on to the best carpet. This is not all, for if you arc one of the 
foolish people like myself who buys paper sand pads for the cage 
floor, then you are asking for it ! Within a few minutes my bird can 
tear up one of these pads into minute parts and sit and drop them out 
of the cage from his highest perch.

When this is done, he will hop quietly to his swing, and with head 
underneath his legs and tail, will diligently search for fleas or what- 
have-you, depositing hundreds of little yellow feathers on the cage 
floor to be swirled about the house at any disturbance of air. And how 
often do you sit down to listen to a good radio programme, only to be 
deafened by fierce squeaks and discordant whistling ? I dare say it 
never happens to you, but we never listen now.

You may think that I am unlucky or that such a little demon ought 
to be done away with, but why blame him when I brought him up
like thal ? J.R.F. (IV A.)
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WHAT I FOUND IN MY POCKET
I was sitting in the D octor’s waiting room and it looked as if I was 

going to sit there forever. It was half past eight and the surgery 
didn’t open till nine o’clock, and to make matters worse there were 
six people before me. There were no books to read, no pictures, just 
a radiator, a light, and the bare, blank walls.

I was just thinking about going to sleep when I thought of looking 
in my pockets ro see whar treasures they would unfold. The first 
thing I pulled out was an Ever-Ready flat battery. This set me thinking 
about the first chemically produced electricity. In 1786, an Italian 
scientist, Galvani, experimented with a newly-killed frog. He placed 
a copper strip on the crural muscles and another strip on the nerves 
of the back muscles. These two strips were joined with copper wire 
and the frog jerked convulsively. Scientists, however, paid little 
attention to this experiment.

The next thing I pulled out was my wrist watch. I took the back 
off it and examined the works. I marvelled at all the gear wheels and 
springs which were packed into such a small space, and thought how 
fortunate people were to have such small but powerful pieces of 
machinery on their wrists.

The next thing I found was a piece of string; this gave me a totally 
different field to work on. I tied all the knots I knew with the piece 
of string. There was a reef knot, a bowline, a running bowline, a 
clovehitch, etc.

I found that I had emptied that pocket and I was beginning to 
start on the other one, when I perceived that, during my meditations, 
the surgery had started and the person who was just before had gone 
in, so I packed my possessions away in my pocket, where they are 
probably still lying. D.A. (IV C.)

PUNISHMENT
There was a woman of Beeston,
A woman quiet and cool,
She had three stout and stalwart sons, 
And she sent them off to school.

There hadna’ been a week, a week, 
Since they left her and their home. 
She hadna’ had a word, a word,
So she began to moan.
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She sat down worrying, crying, moaning,
No longer quiet and cool,
For she didn’t know where to find her sons,
Nor whether they were at school.

It happened then on Christmas Eve,
When nights were dark and long,
Her sons came back to her again,
Singing a weird song.

They came back very tall and thin,
Their movements long and slow;
The wind was blowing; ’twas very cold.
The ground was thick with snow.

In the annals of the school ’tis told 
The story of the master poor,
Who let three boys just stand and starve,
Outside the Staff-Room Door !

C.J.H. {Ill C.)

THE FOLK I LEFT BEHIND ME
London’s crowds are a wonderful lot,
A tribute to London’s name;
They work and slave from morn to night 
While in their hearts there’s a flame—

There’s a flame of truth, there’s a flame of hope,
There’s a flame in their hearts so true 
They’ll never say die; they’ll never sigh,
Whatever the rest may do.

L.A.B. {Ill C.)

WATER OR WHOSE CUP OF TEA IS SHAKESPEARE IN?
Some people would say, “Who’d write about water ? The only 

thing about it is that it’s wet.”
That is not true. Think of the quantity of it. Some clever boy 

(or man) has worked out that there are 320,000,000 cubic miles of sea 
water, and as each cubic mile weighs 4,314,996,900 tons, the weight 
of the sea is 1,380,799,008,000,000,000 tons !

Besides the sea, there are the clouds, etc., above our heads, and 
there is water in the ground.
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Even | of the human body consists of water; the paper this is 
printed on, the chair you are sitting on—all have a considerable 
amount of water in them.

Scientists say that all this water has been on the earth since the 
Creation—so your bath water might once have been drunk by a sabre- 
toothed tiger, or the § of Shakespeare might be in your cup of tea, or 
a certain proportion of your chair might have been in Henry V’s 
gold-fish pond !

T  J..P (II A.)
AUTUMN BOUNTY

Now in the dark November gloom 
The flickering fire lights the room 
And warmly on our legs it plays 
Whilst we roast chestnuts in the blaze.

While we wait for each hiss to come 
Telling us the nuts are done,
We sit and dream, having good fun 
Watching the fire folk leap and run.

Where do they come from, where do they go,
These queer little creatures in the glow ?
Nobody knows, nobody cares,
The chestnuts are done, so pull up the chairs.

M.R. (II A.)

GOING HOME
Quarter to four,
A rush for the door.
Forget a book,
Rush back to look.
Pen in my pocket,
Close desk and lock it.
Out you go,
Wet, shine or snow.
Without any fuss,
Hop on a bus.
No room to sit,
So stand up a bit.
See a bald dome,
And know that you’re home.

D.L. (II C.)
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FROM THE DINING HALL TO PARADISE
Seated one day in the classroom,
I was weary and quite ill at ease,
I’d just come from the dining hall 
Where I had fed on fish and green peas.
My head settled lower and lower,
My eyelids first wavered, then closed.
Gone was the tumult of voices,
And in rapturous peace I reposed.

Gone were the dingy old classrooms,
And the air of a building condemned,
And into a perfect tranquillity,
My bodiless soul did ascend 
Further, and further it rose, through 
The inky blackness of night,
Then to mine eyes came a vision,
O f a beautiful, wonderful sight.

For I saw a new Henry Mellish,
A structure of monstrous size,
I stood and I gazed with great relish,
And feasted my thirsting eyes.
The school was constructed of marble,
The steps were of pure, beaten gold,
Its walls were studded with diamonds,
And gems of great value untold.

Oh ! What a marvellous vision !
What a miraculous sight !
There stood a new Henry Mellish,
Bathed in celestial light.
I stretched a tentacular finger,
T o grasp at a sparkling gem,
When a voice was emitted from nowhere, 
“Now then, laddie,—sleeping again !” A.J. (II C.)
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CLUES ACROSS.
This school is celebrating i t s -------  (6, 2, 3).
A mournful poet may write these. (8)
Long, Little, or Mark, in Derbyshire ? (5)
Fairy-like. (6)
Supply with nourishment. (4)
“Perhaps I may allow th e ------- had too much satire in his vein”. (4)
Hurried and light-hearted. (4)
Could be a barmaid’s name, but then it wouldn t smell as sweet. (4)
“There met him ten men that w ere-------” (St. Luke). (6)
The vernacular for any one tiny or small. (5)
T o find the Cold Lands, I ask Lana (2, 6)
Far from awake. (4, 2, 5)

CLUES DOWN.
Enlarge. (7)
The shepherd has lost a penny. (7)
An attack. (5)
Dear relation. (6)
Hesperus. (7, 4)
Festivity, (e.g. 21st birthday) (11)
See 18. (2)
Fill the Cripsian Gap. (7)
T o  corrupt. (7)
E t ------- (6)
See 11. (2)
The subject o f T om  H ood’s Song.
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SCHOOL UNIFORMS
FROM

D & P SCHOOL OUTFITTERS LTD.

D & P SCHOOL 
OUTFITTERS 

LTD.
19/21 FRIAR LANE 

NOTTINGHAM
Tel. 2077

IF you are in any doubt about 
choosing School uniforms for 
your boys, may we suggest 

that you come to D & P and 
talk the matter over.

You may rely on the advice 
that we give, for, after so many 
years experience in this specialised 
jo b  we do know how to handle it.

For reliability and for sound 
value, note the address

mmm i



SKILL9S - with pleasure!
MAY w e q u o te  y o u  o r  h e lp  y o u  w ith  y o u r  P r iva te H ir e  

en qu ir ie s  ? W e  h av e  a  ran ge  o f  c o a ch e s  fr om  29 
to  39 seaters.

D E L IG H T F U L  T o u r s  a n d  E x cu r s io n s  f r om  180 A lf r e to n  
R o a d ,  a n d  th e C a r  Park, 9 D e r b y  R o a d .  (See A d v er ts  in 

l o c a l  e v en in g  papers).

BR ID L IN G T O N ,  F ile y  a n d  S c a r b o r o u g h  S erv ice, every  
S a tu rd a y  a n d  Sunday , f r om  W h itsu n t id e  t o  e n d  o f  

S ep tem ber.

S K I L L ’S M O T O R  C O A C H E S
Head Office: ST. PETERS STREET, RADFORD
Branch Office: 180 ALFRETON ROAD, NOTTINGHAM

Telephone : 74645 (five lines)

JOIN THE OLD BOYS’ ASSOCIATION

N O W

and maintain old friendships that you made 
at school.

Subscription — Five Shillings

payable to the Hon. Treasurer, P. J. EBLING, 
34, Hazel Grove, Mapperley.
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TORD'S HOSPITAL. COVENTRY

•Beautyttomeliness
BRITISH TO THE CORE. A homeland where 
Nature Is bountiful, varied and sustaining. In distributing such bounties Marsdens play their 
part in maintaining health and vigour. An 
Important servioe rendered with unfailing 
courtesy.

NOURISHING POODS FOR EVERY OCCA8ION

J.D.MARSDM L™
GROCERS FOR "THE QUALITY”

J O H N  C L O U G H  a  S O N  
134 /128  CA N A L  STRE ET  

N O TT IN GH A M , 

------------- ---------------------


