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The Accused claims that he received over two hundred Christmas Cards in l958.   So maybe he received a hundred.  Or ninety eight.   Maybe they had been soliticited by sending Christmas cards to the senders of  the cards received.  Whatever the number, they were displayed above the picture rail in the Briarwood Dining Room.   This proclaimed popularity of  the Accused was hardly calculated to fascinate Accused-mum.

The reader may remember that there was a boy called John Robinson in l953-4 in Wyggeston’s form 1E.  The teachers were educated about him in their Masters’  Common Room with ‘If you don't get them first, they will get you!”.   The reader has been told that Mr Robinson was born with black skin - though he did not suppose that this had any connection with the history.   Mr Robinson, despite being known by all, since the teachers proclaimed it,  to be very evil, was not unpopular.  Nor was he ever known to complain.   Uncle Tom, maybe, had explained to him the facts of  politics.

The Accused, in l957 was walking across the school field when he noticed a  house cricket game in progress.   Robinson, of course, had no cricket whites and could therefore not possibly be a cricket player.   Nobody ever suggested that he might be qualified for a school cricket team.   In any case, he lived in the wrong  part of town to be a cricketer.   But Robinson was passing by and the cricket team was short of  players.   Would Robinson join them, they asked.   To the Accused’s surprise,  Robinson put down his bag and joined in.   His team was being bowled out very rapidly, which was not unusual in inter-house cricket.   Then Robinson, who had joined in to make up numbers,  came to the crease.  He looked perplexed and obviously was not going to make any runs.    The ball was bowled and Robinson waved the bat with an amateurish swipe.    The bat however by some accident connected and the ball flew over the former workhouse building behind the pitch.   The umpire signalled six runs!  So this lucky fluke had doubled the team’s score.   So the bowler propelled the next ball with intent to finish matters off - and again Robinson took an aimless amateurish swipe at the ball and again, through some accident,  it happened to connect.   This time the ball flew over the school pavilion.   So that was another six runs.   With the next ball the Accused began to suspect that there must be some method in the madness because this time there was another swipe and the ball flew onto the University Road.   This went on until six balls had been bowled,  it was the end of  the over and Robinson could hit no more sixes!  This sort of  behaviour was destined to make Robinson popular with his school colleagues despite his congenital evil.

Robinson, also, throughout his school career, was a member of the chess club.  In fact,  in l958 the Accused would even occasionally ask Robinson to play occasionally for the school first team, when he was short of  players.  Robinson always consented to play - and he never lost, though, of course, he was not a chessplayer.   One day he was waiting for an opposing team to arrive in the school’s junior physics laboratory, in which matches were commonly played.   The Accused, while they were waiting, was playing a game of chess with Robinson, and also a couple of  other players.   Suddenly a schoolteacher looked through the window.   The chess club did not have dealings with schoolmasters,  schoolmasters were rarely seen after school hours - and so this was a puzzle.   This particular schoolmaster,  he will hopefully excuse the Accused for mentioning,  was a novice and youngster.  In the Accused’s opinion the new teachers produced by the new system of  the Teachers Training College produced yobbos who were more poorly educated than eleven year olds at the school.   The teacher will have to excuse this.   It happens to have been the Accused’s opinion.   He was not aware that this particular teacher claimed to have any connection with the chess club,  though these new Teachers Training College Products who had nothing to contribute had a habit of  signing on and making a nuisance of  themselves in order to qualify for extra duty payments added to their salaries.   The Accused would tell them to go and collect their bonuses and get lost.

But this teacher then stormed through the door, yelling and shouting.   He then pounced upon Robinson, yelling “If you don’t get them first, they get you!” and started hitting him around the head with a chair leg which had from somewhere materialised.    The Accused looked on at this with mystification, thanked the teacher for his concern but intimated that the club was perfectly capable of  conducting its own affairs, had not failed to do within recorded history and that his intervention,  though generous, was unnecessary and even mysterious.   What exactly did the teacher have against Robinson?   Mr Robinson was about to attack the assembly, he averred with a chair leg.  “If you don’t get them first”, he repeated,  “They get you!”.

“Yes, indeed!”,  replied the Accused,  “There was a broken chair leg”.  He had found it lying on the floor,  had examined it in order to deduce how it had come to be broken and had mentioned his conclusions to others in the room.   He had then put the broken chair leg on the bench where Robinson was sitting and, indeed, Robinson had picked it up and been looking at it with a view to studying the fractured end for the purpose of  forensic examination in accordance with the Accused’s previous example.   The Accused was unable to confirm that it was possible to deduce from the fact that Robinson was holding the chair leg that he intended to hit anyone with it.”

“If they don’t get them first”, repeated the teacher, “they will get you!”,  by way of  explanation, in order to explain why it was necessary to assume that the chair leg would be used for such a purpose.

“You must have picked that up in the Master’s Common Room”, remarked the Accused,  “I do not know to whom “them” or  “those people” refers.   I have made inquiries but  nobody has told me.    I don’t suppose anyone has ever told you.   The slogan is just repeated regularly to every teacher who comes to the school without anyone knowing what it means.   It may not even matter.   The only way of  discovering who them are is to wait until they get you,  But no form of disciplinary regime is ever imposed in the chess club and nobody yet has caused trouble for anyone!”

Rodney Lovett, however, made his feelings known more aggressively.   Lovett grabbed hold of  the teacher,  dragged him to the door and informed him that he would be well advised never to make another appearance and that he would be the victim of  violence if  there was any repetition of  this behaviour.   The Accused suggested to Lovett that perhaps it was undiplomatic to humiliate a teacher.   He may have made a mistake and Rodney may have been within his rights,  but the teachers were a club of  their own, would support each other and would believe any story any of  their number invented.   Lovett however insisted that it was necessary to pursue the cause of  justice, not to fear the consequences.   The Accused claims however that the teacher did not nurse any grudges but later confessed to the Accused that he had been misled into misinterpreting events by prejudiced prior information about Robinson from his colleagues.

The Accused has claimed that Robinson was in form 1E in l953-4 and in l958-9 he was in the fifth form and not yet of  school -leaving age.   There must be some mistake somewhere - and most probably he was in 1E in l954-5.  In l958-9 Julian Rutherford mentioned to the Accused that Robinson was to appear in the Magistrates; Court on the charge of  stealing a bicycle.   He was in danger of  a prison sentence or might be taken from his home and put into a Childrens’ Home.   Rutherford was going to appear in Court on his behalf as a ‘character witness’ and say that the theft was not Robinson’s fault but that of  his ‘social background’.  

The Accused was puzzled.   Accused-mum reported that policemen lecturing her Certificate of  Social Work class had informed their audience that it was not possible to charge motor car joy riders with theft.  They did not have the intention of  permanently depriving the owner the use thereof.   They had to be charged with stealing petrol.   

“If that is true”, suggested the Accused, “it cannot be the truth and nothing but the truth.  I couldn’t steal a bicycle because my parents would jump off  the Empire State Building.  But what would happen would be that a policeman would call to deliver a lecture.   Then it would all be settled between the parents and nothing more would happen.   In theory there might be criminal charges - if  there is such an offence as stealing a bicycle.  It is possible and has to feared as a possibility - but I have never heard of  it ever happening...”

“He comes from an impoverished part of  town.   It is different for them.   They are taken to Court if  there is the slightest suggestion of  an offence..”   The Accused did not feel convinced.

“Has he got an existing criminal record...”

“....Yes, he has”.

“What for?  Stealing a bicycle...”

“No, he has never before stolen a bicycle.  Nothing serious -  the sort of  thing you might expect...”.  The plot thickened.   If  he was not in the habit of  stealing bicycles - why so now?

The Accused made no comment.   He did not wish to discourage Julian’s Good Works.   By ‘social background’ Julian perhaps meant that to Robinson a ten yard ride on someone else’s bicycle was the apex of  economic prosperity.   But to the Accused it seemed that Julian might have naively absorbed Social Worker attitudes.   Blaming the parents or community was equivalent to declaring Robinson guilty.  Julian, surely, had not met Robinson’s parents and did not know whether in fact or Law he was guilty.

So next time the Accused encountered Robinson at the chess club he made some comment which was not related to Robinson’s affairs which was designed to give him the opportunity of  mentioning the Bicyle Saga should he wish to do so.   Sure enough, Robinson mentioned immediately that he was to appear in Court under the charge of  stealing a bicycle.

“Are you on probation at the moment, or have you been accused of anything or been to Court previously - anything of  that sort...?”

Robinson confessed that he had not nor ever had had any trace of  any criminal record - nor had ever been accused of  anything.

“So you were some distance away from home, were in a hurry, found a bicycle and cycled back...”

“No, it was just outside our front door.   I went out, there were some kids playing and one was riding a bicycle. ..”

“His bicycle?”

“Yes, it was his bicycle.   I asked to borrow it, rode to the end of  the street and back, parked on the house wall and went back indoors.”

“Do you know these kids?”

“Yes, I see them every day.”

“And the bicycle-owner objected to you borrowing his bicycle...”

“No, he didn’t object.”

“But he would have objected if  he had dared to do so?”

“No, he’s a friend.  He didn’t object.”

“So the parents objected”.

“No,  They live next door.   We see them every day.   We get on very well with them.   They say they don’t know what it is all about and say I should never been charged...”

“So who told the police?”

“I don’t know”

“That’s not called stealing a bicycle...You may have stolen a small quantity of rubber or of  lubricating oil...but it is difficult to prove how much.....Do you have a lawyer?”

“I see him next Tuesday...”

“Have you told him this story you told me?”

“No, I’ve only seen him once before .. just for a few minutes.   He didn’t ask any questions.   The appointment is next Tuesday.”

“When you see him could you tell him the story you told me.   Also tell him you have heard that theft is defined as intentionally depriving the owner the use thereof.  Can you do that?”

“Yes, I can do that.”

The Accused left it to Mr Rutherford (and did not report to him the aforementioned conversation).  He was surprised to learn later that the lawyer had pleaded guilty and that Robinson had been put on probation.  The Accused was not then aware that defence lawyers always plead guilty and that that prevents the allege felon from then telling his own story or  presenting a defence.   The account given by the prosecution is taken to be fact -  their entire set of  allegations, not merely the charge to which the lawyer has pleaded guilty.   These allegations by the lawyers may be based on the felon’s written police statement, but it is difficult to prepare such statements accurately.

As the story is told the bicycle suddenly appears,  Robinson takes rides it for a few seconds, parks it where he found it and the bicycle is never heard-of  again.   The  Accused would hardly have overlooked this and would have asked whence the bicycle came and what happened to it. But as the story is here told  the children might have come into unauthorised possession of  this bicycle and, whether or not Robinson knew this, he might have been unable to plead innocence without blaming someone else.  Perhaps Mr Robinson can clarify.   Robinson received the mildest sentence available to the court in the circumstances of  the lawyer pleading guilty.   Nevertheless, the mere fact of a Court sentence or criminal record could have had a progressively deleterious effect on the rest of  Robinson’s life.  The author understands however that in later years a sizeable Caribbean community was to settle in Leicester,  that it was accepted amongst them that there was discrimination against black skins and that Robinson’s alleged juvenile criminality was not taken seriously.

The Accused involved himself no further because he did not know why Robinson was being victimised at the school.   He presumed that since it took place there must be some reason for it - or that the absence of  a reason could not be proved.   It occurred neither to the Accused nor to any of  the Accused’s contemporaries that their elders’ behaviour towards Robinson arose from his having a black skin.   Had it so occurred to them,  the possibility would then also have been evident that the assaults by schoolmasters at Wyggeston might be without grounds.   It might have been all “get them before they get you” without them ever being given a chance to get round to getting you.   Robinson’s behaviour might have consistently misinterpreted by schoolteachers because they were prejudiced by prior miseducation by their own colleagues.   Unfortunately,  it did not occur to the Accused several decades after these events that Robinson had black skin.   One generation may have no knowledge or understanding of  the prejudices of  its elders,  may be unable to discover why some of  their own number are being persecuted and no nothing to remedy the injustice.  Had it been suspected that the distinguishing feature of  Those People was black skin, not just Julian Rutherford but all 1250 pupils at the school would have turned up at the Courthouse to give John Robinson a character reference.

The Accused found his school studies depressing and tedious.   He regularly schived off to study in the Reference Library,  intending to study his school subjects but habitually instead reading the volumes of  poetry (or other subjects) found on the shelves.   The Accused read to the Phrontisterionists a lengthy paper on Byron.   The Accused, with characteristic  thoroughness, had read not all the published works of  Byron -or those obtainable - but all the books written about Byron and his works - or some of  them.    The Accused however had no literary skill of  his own.   In customary manner he typed out a massive essay which took over two hours to read.   Its redeeming feature might have been that it consisted mainly not of  the Accused’s works but those of  Byron.   That would have been so had it not been the Accused who was reading it.   He may in his mind’s ear have imagined how it should be read, but was incapable of  doing so.

The  Headmaster decided, during the summer term, to nominate some prefects from the first year sixth (First year sixth formers were generally considered ineligible - and, prior to the Accused, all third year sixth formers were automatically prefects).   Garth Pratt was amongst the Elect, which was a popular choice, perhaps an attempt to make the office of  prefect respectable,  but a surprising choice.   Pratt was not renowned as a lacky or  servant of authority.   Robin Orton was also appointed to the Elect - also, in a sense suprising - and Julian Branston, surprising in the sense that he was of  fifth form age.   This nomination of  officially appointed quislings inevitably failed to delight the Accused.

Garth Pratt was thus publically proclaimed to be an official teachers’ pet.  Neither he nor anyone else however appeared to be aware of  this.   The Accused happened to be passing-by during one of  his more celebrated performances.   A cricket match was about to take place, between Abbey House and De Montford House.   It was unable to start through the absence of  an umpire.   Garth Pratt ambled up and gazed at the scene with puzzled eyes.   Could he oblige, yelled the participants, as a neutral umpire.   Pratt, who belonged to Abbey House,  replied that he knew nothing whatsoever about cricket and that therefore he could truly claim to be neutral.   The De Montford team duly began batting.   The first ball was bowled and flew over the wicket towards the boundary.   “Owzat!”, yelled the Abbey team, “LBW!”.   Pratt burst out laughing.  “What does LBW mean?”, Pratt called over.  “I think it means Leg Before Wicket”, suggested the Accused.   Pratt looked dubiously at the batsman’s pads.   He stuck up his finger.  “Out!”, he declared, “LBW!”.  The Abbey team cheered and  the De Montford team began to remonstrate.  “That were never LBW!”.  Pratt burst out laughing again.  “Really?  Wasn’t  it?”.   He stood  erect and wagged his finger. “Don’t argue with the referee, young man!”.  “Umpire”, corrected the felon.  “That’s even worse.  Don’t argue with the Umpire or you’ll get a hundred lines”.   So the batsman walked and the next arrived at the crease.   The  bat stuck the ball, tall ball bounced  on the pitch and rolled to a fielder who threw it to the wicket-keeper.  “Owzat!!”, yelled the Abbey Team “Catch!”.  Pratt looked puzzled.  “Out! Catch!”, yelled the Abbey team.  “Oh yes.”, said Pratt, and stuck his finger up: “Out!”.   The next batsman hit the ball, the batmen changed places and his partner waited at the crease for the ball to return.   The Wicket keeper  caught it and knocked off the bails.  “Why did you do that, you ill-mannered youth!”, mouthed Garth Pratt, “Replace those bits of  wood, whatever they are, immediately - or you will spend a week in detention and get expelled!”.   “Owzat!”, meanwhile yelled the Abbey Team, “Out! Out! Hit Wicket!”.   “Oh yes”, said Garth Pratt and stuck up his finger, “Out! Hit Wicket!”.   The bowler bowled, the batsman took a swipe, but before the ball reached him it came to ground and rolled along the wicket and came to a stop.   The batsman strode out and knocked the ball back to the bowler.   “Owzt!”, yelled the Abbey Team, “Out! Out!”.  Pratt began to lift his finger.  “Why was that out, young man!”.   “Hit the Ball Twice”. “Quite right!  Out!  Hit the ball twice!”.  When it was the Abbey Team’s turn to bat, Pratt was getting more confident about the Laws of  Cricket.  The ball thundered down the pitch, the batsman took a futile swipe and the wicket flew in all directions and the ball careered towards the boundary.  “Owzat!”, yelled the De Montford Team.  “Not out!  Six runs! No- seven runs.  Can you have seven runs.  Yes, Seven Runs”.   The Abbey Team eventually won.   “You know”,  the Accused mentioned to Pratt some weeks later,  “Your umpiring in that cricket match may not have been entirely impartial...”. “For all I know it may not have been”, answered Pratt, “I don’t know anything about cricket.   They would be shouting  ‘Out!’..is that what it is called, ‘Out!’.   That’s something to do with cricket, is it?  If you hit the ball with the bat - is that what it is called, the bat? - then that’s called ‘Out!’.  They would all be shouting ‘Out!’.  So I raised my finger and said ‘Out!’.  I’d seen that bit on T.V...on a Cornflakes advert..”.

Cricket thus provided relaxation for the Englishman.  From the Accused’s point of  view this meant visiting the Trent Bridge cricket ground when there was a Test Match to admire Fred Trueman (It cost five shillings to get in)  or else to watch Fred Trueman in action against Leicestershire on Grace Road.   At any rate,  he was on one occasion, free of charge, entertained by Ray Illingworth, then playing for Yorkshire, putting on a John Robinson style performance of  successive sixes in the same over.  The Accused however did not respond to more active cricket when it was a compulsory part of  schooling.   The  Accused would be provided with pads to put over his lower legs.   With these great heavy corsets flapping around on his lower limbs he could not manoevre himself.   He attempted to forget about the pads, but to no avail.   He would be told it was very dangerous to be hit on the shin with a cricket ball.   He was not going to be hit on the shin with any cricket ball, replied the Accused.  Without pads he could jump out of  the way - and, if not, he was prepared to take the risk.   But to no avail!  He had to wear these encumbrances designed for someone three times as tall as he was.  But nobody ever wanted him to bat or bowl and he performed no function when as he stood in the field - at square leg, which is presumably where functionless fielders do the least damage.   Later, one dinner hour he found himself holding a stump while Bernard Robinson’s brother Frank was propelling a ball in his direction.   The Accused, who knew rather less about cricket than Garth Pratt, had supposed that ‘spin bowling’ was an euphemism for a slowly travelling missile to be hit over the boundary by Fred Trueman.  But these balls approaching from Frank Robinson’s direction were visibly rotating at speed during their motion.   Then they would rise up in an irregular spiral tragectory while the Accused would be waving around his stump in a spiral of  its own, trying to follow and to catch up with the ball.  The Accused was impressed.   Bowling balls at wickets, if his glasses were firmly strappe onto his ears, was a feasible amusement for the Accused since the procedure is ideal for self-correction of  temporary maladjustments of  optical visual field to the actual position of  objects.  So the Accused, to the annoyance of  his mother,  would practice running up the garden path to bowl cricket balls against the back of  the wash-house,  pioneering not merely the two hundred yard run up but a gyroscopic procedure in which the arm was thrown backwards, the back was arched backwards and the combination was then rapidly snapped forwards, supposedly propelling the missile at great speed.  Cricketers nurse delusions about the motions of  the balls they propel - and the Accused, though no cricketer, supposed he had pioneered the cricket ball that travels so fast that it rises again up into the air before it hits the ground.   The Accused did play in at least three cricket matches - or three innings.  He would be put in as number eleven, or number whatever number the team managed to raise on that occasion.  In the first he managed to swipe the bat into the path of  the first ball - which then travelled into the secure hands of  a nearby fielder.   This prove to be an erroneous procedure.   In the next he again regularly managed to connect bat with ball and the ball was forcibly propelled downwards to some spot a few inches in front of  his feet.  “Run! Run!”, screamed his comerades, “He is going to bowl you out anyway!”.   This was repeated several more times while the Accused debated with himself whether to take this very sensible advice.   He recalled  Julian Branston on one occasion yelling “Run!” and bounding to the other wicket, thereby throwing the opposing side into such confusion that they failed to collect the ball which was lying two inches in front of  his stumps.   However, before he came to a decision, over was called and the other batsman was bowled out next ball.   He then found himself congratulated because he was ‘Not Out!’.  Next time the opposing ace fast bowler - the first ball the Accused received - propelled the ball at supersonic speed to a spot halfway down the wicket.  The ball was bound to fly over the wicket, the Accused thought to himself.   He had forgotten that the Ace Fast Bowler was only four feet in height.   The ball did not then raise itself beyond four inches above the ground as the Accused watched it in amazement speed on towards the wicket.

The Accused,  however, found himself more inclined towards cross country running.   In the sixth form periods for physical exercises were set aside or  the students could choose their own - but it did not matter how these periods were spent.   The Accused would circulate the Victoria Park several times at great velocity.   If  he chose to run two circuits he made sure that he returned to the changing room before anyone else who had departed simultaneously returned from running only one.   By his own timing he had run a mile in under four minutes long before Roger Bannister registered his achievment..indeed, three minutes and forty five seconds!   He regularly nipped out from home after school for ten mile runs round Leicester.   Although the Accused could generate and maintain speed, he was not physically strong.  The school’s annual cross country race was held on the Blackbird Road sewage farm and the contestants were apt to be caught in a bog.   The Accused was too weak to cope with being stuck in a bog, but, apart from that, he was confident he could win the race.  In any case, he intended to wear running shoes - which he had bought for himself - though some regarded this as snobbery.   So on one of  his runs the Accused intended to examine the sewage farm circuit to ascertain the position of  the dry islands in the bog.   However, his attempts to penetrate the sewage farm were frustrated by a Member of  the Public - a Busy Body.   Thou shalt not enter the sewage farm, he ordered, ‘tis dangerous, ‘tis private property.   The Accused tried again later but the Busy Body was there again!   So when the race took place all was well until the Accused got stuck in the bog.   This to a weakling such as the Accused was exhausting.   He ploughed on, however, and with difficulty then struggled round the perimeter of  field which was the final part of  the circuit, gradually falling more and more behind.   This resulted in his finishing in eighth position overall.

Nevertheless it had been announced by all House Masters that anyone coming in the first eight would be awarded House Colours.  These consist of  a little strip of  material sewn onto the lapel of  the blazer.   When the Accused mentioned this to Mr Garside, who was also Wycliffe house master, a couple of  years later,  Mr Garside expressed surprised that the Accused should bother himself about meaningless baubles such as house or school colours - or prefects.   It might be reasonable to award colours to everyone who finished the race, but why should an athlete who came first receive greater praise than Billy Bunter who came last?   Weren’t gongs and baubles not just an insult to those who did not receive them?  However, it had at the time been the Accused’s impression that Mr Garside had personally vetoed his house colours and had implied that he might have taken a short cut to finish to high up.   (There weren’t any potential short cuts).  The Accused took this to be another example of  the discrimination he continously encountered.

Rugger players on ceremonial occasions would appear in black jackets with white borders which were described as ‘school colours’.   The snag was that they had to be purchased with money.  The glorious acheivement of  losing to Calday Grange led to talk that ‘school colours’ be awarded for chess as well.   There existed also ‘half colours’, symbolised by a tie with yellow stripes in addition to the usual black and white.   Long took the suggestion of  school colours seriously and Scowen took it half-seriously.   But most found it an embarrassment,  another potentially divisive device whereby teachers could show favouritism or  set one person apart from another.   So it was decided that the chess first team plus reserves would be awarded the half colours, which would be renamed ‘representative tie’.   The Headmaster held a long speech.   Colours would be awarded only for athletic sports but the representative tie for everything else, including  trainspotting and needlework (though it never was).   The Accused was given the impression that he could send a list of  nominations for representative ties and this would be automatically ratified even if  he included the whole school.   As it happens he never did.   It was not that there were no candidates, nor that he was ideologically opposed to baubles.   He just forgot!

The Accused  would every summer depart for two weeks to a chess tournament.   He never, however, aroused enthusiasm for the chess.   He was forever affected by the traumatic memory of  the congress at Plymouth and, wearing his spectacles, was badly affected by the floodlighting in playing halls.  It was the nearest the Accused had to a social life or holiday.  The Accused was away from home and given the opportunity for adventure.   In l959 Rodney Lovett and the Accused departed for the British Chess Fedaration Congress at York.  The Accused, and Rodney Lovett, were taken by car by Accused-dad.  Lovett had been expecting a full sized car,  not a small small Metro.   Accused-dad also decided to drive at a steady twenty miles an hour.   Rodney was awarded a prize for his sacrificial style.   The Accused  mentioned to Lovett, at their lodgings,  the fact of  his inferiority.   He mentioned this merely as a fact - not with any emotional overlay.   Lovett expressed annoyance.   What reason or right had the Accused to describe himself as inferior.   The Accused apologised.   He had been wrong.   Lovett’s objective was to dissuade the Accused from considering himself inferior.   The Accused however supposed that what he had been taught was that it was part of inferiority for it not to be acceptable to mention it.   To do so (as he understood also from his mother) was to consider the possibility of  it being otherwise, what his mother described as a ‘delusion of grandeur’,  a justification for persecution.

On his return from Leicester,  the Accused was phoned by Mr Hesselgreaves.   Who was going to be next year’s “captain” of  the chess club,  he asked.    “I don’t know!”, replied the Accused.   Mr Hesselgreaves knew very well that the Annual General Meeting was not held until the next term and that the Accused, who was regarded as effectively already elected was not in a position to comment.  The Accused had established such a high profile for  the Wyggeston School chess club that he was known throughout Leicestershire as its Chief Executive (even though, on paper, he wasn’t!) - known by everyone, it turns out, except the Headmaster, who failed even during the following year to discover that the Accused was ‘captain’ of  the chess club.   “The reason I ask”, continued Mr Hesselgreaves, “is that if affects the appointment of  prefects”.  The Accused replied that he could manage without prefects, but that Emerton might be elected.  After all,  Mr Hesselgreaves already knew that the Accused might be elected.   The chess club, after all, had several hundred paid-up members and conducted meetings with even more hundred members.   There was no reason for both Emerton and the Accused being appointed prefects instead of  

there being a single appointment to pre-empt the issue and to suggest to fellow club-members that the Accused had been plotting with teachers behind their backs.   It turns out that Emerton was appointed a prefect and the Accused was not.   But the Headmaster’s  obtuse interpretation of  what he was apparantly told involved an extraordinary dysjunction was reality and born in prejudice - which the Accused claims arose from the Accused’s parents’ influence on the Headmaster.   The decision also openly proclaimed hostility and prejudice against the Accused on the part of  the teachers in general,  though it turns out likely that it was the Headmaster who was responsible.   It was opprobious that the title of  prefect was awarded to particular people rather than the necessary powers being attached to particular tasks or functions, irrespective of  who, at the time, was carrying them out.   The Accused carried more responsibilities than anyone else in the school but found himself at times impeded because the title ‘prefect’ existed and he had not been appointed to that office - held by people who at a particular time might carry no responsibilities or who did not carry the responsibilities that were allocated.

During the l959 summer vacation the Accused invited the school’s previous first year pupils - those who were to enter the second year - to his house weekly (when not in Leamington) for training sessions, which took place - his mother raising no objection - in the large Briarwood dining room.
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