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The Accused recalls events that took place when he attended form lB.  Some of  his further recollections of  the period during which he attended Wyggeston School can be ordered in an approximately accurate chronology, but nevertheless much that he remembers is amalgmated into associations of  ideas and the chronology is unreliable.   His recollections of  events outside school refer largely to the hot sunny and lengthy summer holidays which stretched from the end of  June to the beginning of  September.  The present chapter therefore covers with variable accuracy the period between June l954 and June l955.

Neither Dr Dub, the school doctor, nor his wife, were ever seen in a car - other than when a friend stopped at the bus-stop to offer a lift.  Mr Tyers the schoolmaster rode to school on a bike.  This was not unusual amongst schoolmasters.   In the Wyggeston school bike sheds hundreds of  fashionable lightweight racing cycles were to be found parked.  Admittedly they were locked.  But these locks would have been no deterrent to a determined thief.   Yet the Accused is unable to verify that there were any bike thefts from that school or any other.  Mr Tyers, in the custom of  schoolmasters, however, rode an ancient crate upon which he rode slowly and with his body stiffly erect.  In the l980s, in a different world,  My Tyers was still seen riding up London Road while his colleagues rode to work in fashionable cars (though possibly Mr Tyers had by then retired or was soon to do so).  Dr Dub similarly remained carless in the l970s when already nobody could be appointed a school doctor unless he had a full driving licence.  He remained carless in the l980s when a full driving licence was compulsory for appointment to just about any job. Mrs Dub died carless in 2002.

Times were in the l950s already changing.  The Accused’s parents lived in a world in which it was customary to go to work on foot or by public transport.  People lived near or within easy access of  their workplaces.  Many workplaces were in or within easy access to city centres.  Where an employee, such as Accused-dad had many workplaces dotted around a county (taking Rutland to be part of  Leicestershire) or all over the country (or spread internationally), the workplaces were within walking distance of  railway stations.    Those born before l930 had inherited a world in which it was usual for local communities to work in the local workplace and in which promotion, if it took place at all, did so within the existing workplace.  Presumably therefore there had not been inordinate pressure on workers to earn higher incomes and there existed reasonable prospects of  obtaining secure, convenient and affordable accommodation.

The Accused, however, was not part of  this ancient world.  Springfield Road was a North Eastern outcrop into Clarendon Park of  the nineteenth century Stoneygate, an area with no industries and no places of employment.  In Clarendon Park Springfield Roaders were despised as Not Working Class -not even considered for a paper round!   It was part of no community.  Near neighbours might however pass each other on the way to work, stand at the same bus-stop or  find themselves in the same shop.  On such an occasion it was required to say ‘Good Morning, Day, Afternoon or Evening’.  By that time it was likely that they would have moved too far apart for further conversation, but if not, topics of  conversation would then have run out - though it was possible to utter an opinion about the weather.  [In the South of  England it is traditionally customary to moan about trains running late (even though they usually ran on time)].

Accused-mum was handicapped by the Law, which she took seriously, that a child must not be left alone - though she respected this law when the Accused was hardly any more a child.   Accused-mum had no extended family, friends or neighbours to help out.   The Accused considered this an unjust law and one that should have been ignored.   Accused-mum considered it unjust that her motherly responsibilities had interrupted her studies in evening classes..  However, with Ingrid around,  the Accused’s parents felt free to go out in the evenings.   They attended classes at the Vaughan College,  near the City Centre (next to an excavation which his claimed to be a Roman Forum or market-place) ,  the Adult Education Department of  the University College (later, the University) whose students then obtained London University external degrees.   They thus became acquainted with the Head of  the Department of  Adult Education, Professor Allaway and the head of  the Department of  Education, Professor Bantock,  who, it turns out, became famed for his left wing views and advocacy of  reforms such as the ‘High Schools’ pioneered by Mr Mason,  Leicestershire (County’s)  Director of  Education.   To the Accused however it appeared that the selection procedures and training imposed on intended teachers were politically motivated working class prejudice,  a demand that teachers be confined to those ‘working class’ in the sense the term was used in Leicester - born with working class privilege and uneducated.   It excluded the grammar school pupil from becoming a teacher and also ensured that future teachers had been on an ideologically orientated teaching course but had nothing to teach.  Education was to become yobbos presiding over yobbos.

Accused-mum attended  Accused-dad’s lectures in psychology - or was registered to do so.   Accused-dad was afraid each year that there would be insufficient students - though psychology is always popular and Accused-dad chose titles for his lectures that were designed to bring in crowds.   Psychiatry as it is understood in Britain contributed little or nothing to these classes (and it would hardly have been possible to hold a single session was the content confined to that!).   Accused-mum also entered a course for which she was to be awarded a  Certificate in Social Work and was also awarded a certificate in criminology, the first university qualification ever to be awarded in Britain in this subject which was being pioneered by the tutor, Dr Jones.   He had written a concise textbook (which the Accused read).   His mother also studied for A Levels in Economics, Economic History and British Constitution - and, later,  German.   Accused-mum was not so much seeking company or amusement as seeking qualifications which would help her earning a living - which may not have been within Leicester culture realistic and which may not have been by others understood. 

There has been some difficulty in persuating the Accused to remember an episode arising in l954 out of his mother’s studies.  One of  the games proposed by sociologists appears to have been a device yclept a ‘sociogram’.   Here individuals are represented as dots on a sheet of flat paper and lines are drawn on the surface of  this paper between dots.   A representation of  the Bowlbyite Hierarchy, presumably, is a sociogram - with the dots in a row, top to bottom, with an arrow upwards from each dot to the one immediately above labelled ‘money’ and another arrow in the opposite direction labelled ‘persecution’.There however were more anarchic sociograms.  The dots were arrayed in no pattern, there was no rule that determined which dots were connected, it was nowhere specified what relationship the lines represented (and Accused-mum didn’t or couldn’t impart this information) and they were just lines, without any direction indicated.   Also, mysteriously, no line ever crossed over another line.  The Accused troubled himself with the thought on whether this lack of crossings over could be arranged irrespective of  the pattern of lines by chosing a suitable positioning of  the dots, whether in two dimensions or three.  It may be clear enough that to avoid intersections,  the number of dots in two dimensions has to be restricted to three and that thereafter a new dimension has to be introduced for each subsequent dot.  The Accused however avoided unequivocal acceptance of  this fact.  Whether or not anyone else understood these sociograms, the Accused clearly did not - but he was reluctant to admit not understanding.  He was apt to think that not understanding was failing or inferiority rather than to accept the objective fact.  So the Accused decided to draw a sociogram of  the relationships between individuals in his class - even though in his world there were few social relationships beyond saying ‘Good Morning!’ to people who passed by.  Also, he performed no observations or researches and was unable to construct anything other than from his point of view, with himself at the centre looking out - though this hardly reflected any form of  social relationships (further than that everyone in the class was aware of the existence on everyone else).  The Accused did not wish this egocentric approach implying delusions of  grandeur relating to his own popularity to be transparant, but nevertheless did not abandon the project.  Robin Orton diagnosed the defect immediately and in subsequent years forever reminded the Accused of it!

So at this stage it seems to have been the Accused rather than his mother who was taking Accused-mum’s studies too seriously.   The Accused however was already having severe misgivings about his mother’s studies, feeling that she was being brainwashed.   Sociology appeared to overemphasise the notion of social status and convert it into a religion which affected Accused-mum with increasing obsession.  He also felt that some of  the dogmata of  sociology and economics were absurd and dangerous.  He thought the dogmata were obviously wrong - and his mother would shout him down, accuse him of delusions and threaten psychiatry.   She also admitted however that she had to abide by the dogmata to avoid being penalised in class work and examinations.  The Accused formed the impression that sociology, with its obsession with social status, was written by women - mainly American women.

The Accused did not lament about his school work or examinations nor complain about the harrassment he encountered from his parents.   In his parents’ eyes there existed relative to him only denigration and hlame.  However,  Accused-mum was forever lamenting that she was allowed no time to study (and also expressing her resentment that the Accused was able to do so).   The Accused formed the impression that his mother did not have the determination or  capacity for her studies.   Accused-mum, as examinations loomed, and well in advance, would blame the Accused and Accused-dad for her lack of  preparation and impending failure.   She would wail that because of  them she would not be able even to sit the examinations.   Having taken the examinations Accused-mum would tell that she had not completed papers and the Accused formed the impression that  she was excessively slow,  wrote very little on each question,  that her efforts were illiterate and illegible and that nothing could persuade her that it was necessary to attempt the full quota of  questions.  In that respect she appeared to have an intractable lemming instinct.   Sure enough she was forever reporting distinctions in these examinations - but the Accused supposed that the examiners were being kind to their pupils, to keep them happy and to keep them in the classes.   He did not suppose that a high standard was required nor that these were real qualifications.  It turns out that the Accused was in this assessment much mistaken.   Her work was of  a high standard and she also accumulated over the years, without the Accused being aware of  this,  GCE ‘A’ Levels rather better than his own - with distinctions in German and Economic  History and perhaps also History (specialising in the Hitler period), British Constitution (one of  the first subjects taken)  and Economics.   This is how the Accused received his degree-level training in Economics and Sociology!

The Accused also was unaware that there was substance in his mother’s lamentations over her domestic duties.   As he approached the house he would hear yelling, screaming and wailing from several hundred yards’ distance.   He thought his mother did next to nothing and was just making scenes.   But when he came to be the age his mother was then,  he too would be screaming and wailing!

Ingrid made friends at Alderman Newton’s school - but also remembered her friends in Austria - particularly so when Accused-mum was at her most intransigent.   She would return for short periods to Austria.  In the course of  one of  these, she reported,  she had attended school.   She did not appreciate the English teacher.   This teacher of  English had some esoteric views concerning English pronunciation.   After all,  English teachers have esoteric views on German pronunciation.  English pupils for instance are convinced that a terminal ‘e’ in German is invariably pronounced like the terminal ‘a’ in ‘Valhalla’.   Amongst this teacher’s ideosyncrasies was that the English ‘a’ was pronounced like an ‘e’ - so that ‘that’ becomes ‘thet’,  ‘man’ became ‘men’ - and the ket set on the met.   The Accused confessed that he could not guarantee having ever heard this and other pronunciations propagandised by this teacher,  but that there existed rumours that snob-talk sounded somewhat similar and that perhaps Austrians encountered Britons who spoke such language.   It was not necessarily wrong - and if  the teacher wanted to represent that as standard English it was kindest to let her.   Ingrid, however,  had not been so tolerant, had objected strongly to the teacher declaring her pronunciation to be wrong and informed her teacher that while living for years in England she had never heard such pronunciation as the teacher’s.

Accused-dad maybe also felt he had to play his part in making Ingrid feel welcome.  She would report that he was in the habit of  entering her room after bedtime, kneeling by her bedside and purring.   Although children just have to put with adultoids, she felt this was an irritation.  It is not clear how Accused-dad escaped Accused-mum’s vigilance.  Psychiatric histories suggest that when a girl’s breasts begin to bud the father or wicked uncle invariably gropes them.   This is called the Lolita Syndrome.   It is worth money to the womanfolk.   Accused-dad got into the habit of  coming into Ingrid’s bedroom after she had gone to bed and purred over her.   It is not known how it came about that Accused-mum relaxed her vigilance -  but she did so.   It turns out that Ingrid did not take the attitude that adults are harmless and it is kindest just to put up with them.   No evidence has been produced of  Ingrid accusing Accused-dad of  this traditional procedure,  nor of  her making any comment at all,  but Accused-mum claimed so and made a tremendous fuss - with yellings, screamings and threats of  divorce.   The Accused felt that adultoid males discouraged groping in order to give themselves a clear field and that if  they did engage in it at a belated age it was probably because of  early brainwashing by mothers, but nevertheless felt that his mother’s reaction was out of  proportion and taking advantage of an alleged situation.

Ingrid’s main interest at home was the chickens.   Accused-mum got into the habit of  feeding these on stale breads.   A carload, or several hundredweights, would cost as little as two shillings.   The price was symbolic.   The Accused would accompany Accused-mum when fetching this bread.  Some came from a local shop-bakery on the South East corner of  Queens’ Road and Clarendon Park Road.   Some came from the Coop bakery but the greatest  hauls came from the Kirby and West Bakery on Abbey Park Road.  Accused-mum had to promise that she would not herself eat this stale bread.   This old bread, in those days, was not particularly stale.   The Accused’s stored it in great quantity in the cellar.   Mysteriously it did become mouldy.   For a period of some weeks or months - the Accused suggests that Ingrid was away during this period - the Accused’s fed almost entirely on this stale bread.   There would be bread soup,  bread stew and bread  pudding.   The Accused became fed up with bread pudding!

But then, one day,  the Townshend’s cat put it into its head to attack Ingrid’s favourite chicken,  Kyrie, one of  the cocks.   Kyrie then ran round the lawn without a head.   It is not known why the cat chose to do this.   Then the Bishop complained that the chickens encouraged rats.   At any rate, that is what Accused-mum said,  though that did not seem very Bishoply and the Bishop was hardly interested in rats.   His house was at a considerable distance from the Accused’s dwelling (even though it was next door).   In retrospect,  now that we know more about Accused-mum, it has to be considered possible that the Bishop did not complain at all and that this was one of  Accused-mum’s anxiety generated delusions which were part of  her Munchausen Syndrome.    Chickens do encourage rats.   But there are ways of  discouraging rats or persuading them not to be seen by bishops.   Rats are also common subject matter of  delusions.   But whether it was true or not,  the chickens were banished.   Accused-mum would brook no argument.  Accused-mum should have been more chatty with the bishop and presented him with some eggs.   There remained in the one of  the gardens, however,  a goat - probably at number twenty, where there were also bee hives.   The goat was heard regularly, though the Accused never saw it.   So the chickens went and eventually Ingrid went too.   The Accused did not perhaps try hard enough to dissuade her - but he supposed that to do so would be selfish and not necessarily in her interests. 

 The moquitoes remained.   They deserve another mention since a mystery which nobody has even recognised let alone answered is - what exactly do mosquitoes eat?   There were thousands of mosquitos to be found in the Briarwood garden alone.   So the occasional mosquito bite on a human did not explain their nourishment.   They are said to suck the blood of  cattle - but there were no cattle on Springfield Road.   Nobody has ever seen a crowd of  mosquitoes feasting on anything.   Perhaps they prey on frogs and birds - but birds are covered with feathers and frogs are cold-blooded.   For that matter - who can be sure what frogs eat?   The textbooks all say that frogs lurk in the grass or in holes and that when a fly passes by their tongue shoots out,  the fly sticks to the tongue and the tongue returns to the mouth.   Everyone claims to have seen this happen - but while the Accused claims that hundreds of frogs lived in his garden he is somewhat reticent about having seen this manner of  feeding.  

The Accused’s retained their ceremony of  nocturnal maternal yelling,  Accused mum rushing out during the night from Accused-dad’s bedroom,  which was on the South of  the house and rushing to her own bedroom, which was on the North.   Accused-mum would bolt the door and  Accused-dad would stand at the door whining and pleading.   The Accused felt that all his father’s behavour achieved was to enourage the performance.   Accused-mum would also at times culminate a day-time scene with a leaving home, for which she volubly blamed Accused-dad, though the scenes played out to give the impression that Accused-mum was staging them.   She would go off  in the car.   The Accused would then usually find her in the car on Avenue Road.   Accused-dad would also go in pursuit, with the intention of  whining,  though the Accused felt that that it was better for his mother to be allowed to get away and come back in her own time instead of  Accused-dad harrassing her,  as she would perceive it.    Whoever might be ‘to blame’ for household scenes,  Accused-dad was conspicuous in his inability,  despite the size of  the house and garden,  to absent himself.  

Reference has been made to the Avenue Road school catchment area and the Accused losing touch with his local contemporaries when he left that school?   But was there anyone of  his own age living in the immeiate environs?   There were few.   Bobby Andrews was to enter Wyggeston School in l955.   He did have some acquaitance with the Accused,  but this aborted - for a time anyway.   Mr Andrews called one day at  the Accused’s house - by the side door.   Accused-mum told him to wait outside until the Accused had been served and had eaten his midday meal.   There was no reasoning with Accused-mum.   Mr Andrews was expected to stand  outside the locked door for twenty minutes while the Accused was feeding.  He did not wait and he did not return.   There was living opposite a Jackie Kirk, whose father seemed to be some sort of  CIA agent.   The Accused was surprised that this young lady was interested in the fauna which the Accused pointed out in the hedges,  but there were adultoid strangers who thought that on a hot day a young lady should be wearing a shirt.   But since they had no ready explanation for their sticking their nose in,  they scurried off.   Miss Kirk then vanished with her parents to Sao Paolo.    The Accused was collecting some variegated privet twigs off  hedge on Cross Road with the intention of  planting cuttings.   These twigs were in any case doomed to succumb to the shears.   Nevertheless a girl sprang out of the house angrily berating the Accused for stealing twigs from her hedge.   The Accused  apologised politely and offered to glue them back on again,  but confided that they would regrow anyway and that it was no great loss.   The girl did not accept this answer, however.   The theft of  the twigs was a great crime.  However then suddenly she announced that really she was not in the least worried about the twigs.   Thatmuch,  the Accused confessed, he had already suspected and there was no need to supply this information.   Then this girl ordered the Accused that must become her ‘boyfriend’.   She marched him back home,  or at any rate, established that he lived in the vicinity,  that he was returning home and informed him she was coming too.   At the door she decided that she was going to come in.   The Accused felt that this would not necessarily please his mother.   Visitors were not encouraged.   But this girl had decided she was boss.   She was plotting further conquests when Accused-mum arrived.   Accused-mum had a talent for saying the wrong thing, or, from her point of view, perhaps,  the right thing.   She really had greeted friends of  the Accused with ‘My you are a big boy now!’.   She was not fully in touch with the English language.  She was also in the habit of  offering tradesmen ‘crumpets’, having been told it was rude to call them ‘muffins’,    They would then declaim how enamoured they were of crumpets and Accused mum supposed they were referring to her cakes.   On this occasion she produced ‘I am glad he is taking an interest in girls!’.   It is true that from her conversation, not here quoted in full,  a neutral observer might have been tempted to suppose that is what this young lady had in mind.   But to the Accused it was taboo to make such an assumption.   It would be what his mother called a ‘delusion of  grandeur’.   To suggest that a relationship had formed to which gender was relevent was to suggest that the Accused was contemplating such in the absence of  his having any known status or attractiveness and an insult to the alleged object of  interest.   The young lady was not in any way disturbed by this remark - nobody other than the Accused ever was by the maternal faux pas - but that was the end of it!  The Accused felt permanently disgraced and humiliated - and this contributed to the Accused being subsequently reluctant to infiltrate any companion that might be recognised as of  the girl gender, though he himself per se considered such anatomical eccentricies of  little relevence.

The Landers lived across the road.  They had two children - several years younger than the Accused - Hugh and Monica - who lived in the adjacent greenhouse which his parents had adapted for habitation.   The Masons lived on Cross Road.  The elder brother, Roger, was to be forever ululated by Accused-mum as a great scientist.   He made front page news in the Leicester Mercury for supposedly discovering a dinosaur of a new species in Charnwood Forest.  Roger was then at Wyggeston School, several years older than the Accused and the two rarely conversed - though Roger denied having discovered any previously unknown fossil.  Hugh Mason, Robert Andrews and Hugh Lander were to enter Wyggeston School in later years.UGH hhhH  
There was a Townsend boy living next door.  He was forever asking the Accused over.   Accused-mum insisted however that this could not take place without formal application for parental permission which she had verified.   The Accused felt also that he was not expected to disgrace his mother in this distant place for long.  His mother indeed would shortly appear to thank Mrs Townsend for her untold generosity and apologise profusely for the Accused’s supposed unwelcome behaviour or existence.   The Accused did suggest to his neighbour on occasion that this ceremony was so inconvenient and bureaucratic and that he had better just hop over to his side of  the fence (there was a convenient gap in the hedge) - but it was not entirely clear whether this was legal either.

Mr Townsend was a manager of  local factory.   This meant inviting business acquaintances around or their families and pouring alchohol down their throats.   Accused-mum conceded this was a professional necessity but nevertheless it reflected on the decadence of  the industrialist class who competed with the Emperor Nero in their enthusiasm for orgies.   There was also a younger brother, who because he had red hair, was called Rufus.

One day as the Accused was standing in the drawing room by the French Window  Accused-mum came up to him with the whispery scragganoodle adopted by women who gossip maliciously over walls - and she held one hand to the side of  her mouth, as is also in such circumstances traditional.

“Rufus is a Mongol”, she hissed,  “What a disgrace for the poor mother!”.

“Why do you say that?   His parents are both English.   I’ve never heard of  Mongolians having freckled skin and red hair.   That’s found in Scotland, isn’t it?  Don’t Mongolian men have darkish skin and black hair?”

“Rufus is a Mongol”, whined   Accused-mum,  “Rufus is Mongol!  What a disgrace!   The poor mother!”

“Let’s start at the beginning.   What exactly do you mean by a ‘Mongol’”

“A Mongol!   You don’t know what a Mongol is?   Surely you do?”

“Let’s assume I don’t”

“A Mongol is  a mental defective.   They look like Rufus.  They are born mentally defective...It’s a great disgrace.. that is why the Townshends have bought a house with a big garden - so that nobody sees him and nobody finds out”

“I am not saying I know what you mean by mentally defective.   But supposing that is so... does it make him an unhappier person and why should he blamed for it...”

“Mongols are pleasant children.....loving and affectionate, sensitive and poetic....”

“Maybe so...there is a lot we do not know.   Maybe these Mongols whom you suppose to be mentally defective can see things you that outside the usual human senses,   But what makes you think his parents are hiding him away from other people.   They don’t treat him badly in any way, do they?”

“It is the disgrace!  The disgrace to the mother if  people find out!”

“If you are right, things could be difficult to Rufus.   But there is no disgrace to the mother.   Whatever makes you think there is disgrace to the mother.   Nobody is going to criticise the mother.”

“So it should be.  But society is otherwise.   Society condemns the mother.   Soceity is prejudiced!”

“But if society is prejudiced,  what that means is that there are people who speak as you have been speaking... people who say it is a disgrace for the mother.   There can be no disgrace, as you call it, without people saying there is a disgrace.   To say there is prejudice and to cry out ‘the poor mother!” is to be prejudiced”.

“It should be so, but society is prejudiced.   The poor mother!   The poor mother!  What a disgrace!”

So that was why his mother had bought a house with a large garden.   The Accused did not feel delighted.   His mother’s phobias engendered a distortion of reality.   It was desirable to be realistic - and not to give any consideration to notions of  disgrace,  excellence or status.”

“It is useful to think of  all people being equal”, suggested the Accused,  “Each person is just himself.   There is no such a thing as disgrace.   Every person is just him or herself...!

“Is that so?  Society doesn’t look at it that way”.

“There is no such a thing as society.   It is in your own mind.   What can you know other than what is in your own mind?”

“Is that so?”, queried Accused-mum,  But she continued to maintain that Society Rules.

Accused found himself  during l954-5 in form 2A at the Wyggeston School,  the form master of  which was  Mr Fosse who was chairman of  the school’s local history society - or, at any rate, some society.   It turns out also that the Accused was mistaken in reporting that Christopher Slater alone in his year bore the fair haired and blue eyed genes.  There turned out to be also John Chambers, son of  Leicester’s Postmaster,  who would assist in the operation of  the projector which Mr Foss employed for his society.

The star performer amongst 2A’s teachers was Mr Morrell.   Mr Morrell was the oldest and longest standing master in the school.   He lived on Shanklin Drive, off  London Road to the South of  Springfield Road, on the border between Leicester and Oadby and was reported by natives to go running in a  pair of shorts every morning before departing to school.   He was famous for his ill temper,  lack of  cheer and ferocity.   This, the story went amongst the boys,  was due to his wife having died of cancer, which had left him isolated and in permanent mourning.   Mr Morrell was universally feared.

Mr Morrell taught English.  It is usual during lessons in English literature for the pupils, in turn, to read out loud the works of  literature being studied.   Mr Morrell however himself, throughout the entire teaching session, would himself read out loud.   In the classroom the attitude was always taken that Mr Morrell was an ogre.   Yet once a Wyggestonian had left school and met another Wyggestonian, all agreed that Mr Morrell was the most brilliant teacher they had ever encountered.   The impression made on the pupils by Mr Morrell’s recitations perhaps resembles the effect Alfred Douglas reported Oscar Wilde’s recitations had upon him.   Nobody could be exposed to Mr Morrell without acquiring a love of  

literature for life.

Schoolchildren, sooner or later, become more dominated by their personal emotions than with any desire to excel at lessons.    We do not know how much this affected  form 2A.  But never again did anyone appear to be making any efforts to be top of  anything.   The mark orders existed, but henceforth, thoughout the school, nobody took any notice of  them, not even the teachers.   Maybe they had learnt their lesson from the form lB or maybe the schools’ psychological service had had a word with them.   Robin Orton, though with no overt enthusiasm or trying, still regularly came top of  the form and Robert Barfoot still regularly came second.   David Thompson or Julian Branston also might come first.   The Accused came in the middle of  nowhere.   He couldn’t care less.   He considered marks a mockery and now thought he was quite capable of  coming top of  the form if he was so determined, but that he did not have to.

Mr Morrell was one of  the causes of  this failure.   He might begin the lesson with a ten question test on homework.   But the questions he asked were somewhat flippant while the Accused could not bring himself to interpret any question other than literally.  Accused dad, when in London, would  regularly visit, wth the Accused,  and purchase relatively cheaply Latin classics (and later also Greek) and the decorative Victorian volumes of  the complete works of  poets.   Mr Morrell had stimulated the Accused’s interests in poetry,   So when reading the Lay of  the Last Minstrel,  the Accused was also reading Marmion and the rest of  Scott’s epic ballads.   When required to study the Lay of  the Last Minstrel - to quote an example of  a theme that was forever repeated - there appeared in the narrative a goblin who would utter the words ‘Lost!  Lost!  Lost!”,  Mr Morrell  the asked in the next day’s test “What were the goblin’s...er...favourite words?”.   The Accused knew very well that “Lost!  Lost!  Lost!” was the required answer.   But since he there was no evidence that these were his ‘favourite’ words (and, indeed, ‘lost’ is only one word),  the Accused gave no answer.   The defective marks obtained in this manner were further reduced because the pupils marked each others’ papers.  If  anyone gave the other boy too many marks, he was penalised by a deduction of  marks from his total.  The Accused would exchange papers with Robert Barfoot (who sat in the seat in front).   The Accused marked somewhat generously.   Robert Barfoot, however, was a strict Jehovah’s Witness of  rigorous moral principles.   If  the Accused had incorrectly awarded a mark,  Barfoot’s hand would shoot up, he would confess and a mark would be subtracted not only from the Barfoot’s total but from the Accused’s.   The Accused felt that this procedure was sufficient in itself to scupper any mark order - though he did suspect that Mr Morrell was not really substracting these penalty marks.   The threat and pretence on their own were sufficient deterrent,  if the pupil was in fact susceptibe to deterrents.   The Accused did during the third term sneak a look at the mark book and came to the conclusion that Mr Morrell had not been subtracting these penalty marks.

Mr Morrell rigidly maintained his act of  great ferocity.   He set the class essays to write and would then take them home to mark.   One day Mr Morrell, breathing fire, stormed into the classroom carrying the pile of exercise books.   He slammed them onto the table and growled.  “This is my last year at this school” (he was to retire at the end of  the following school year).  “All I want to do is tend to my roses.   Instead I have to waste my time reading the incompetent rubbish that passes for this class’s essays!”

Nobody other than the Accused would have dreamt of  interrupting Mr Morrell and, perhaps, the Accused had not done it before.  “I didn’t know you had roses in your front garden.”, he said, “What tending is needed this time of  year?”,   Mr Morrell hissed, breathed some fire and glowered at the Accused.   He marched up to the Accused and ferociously stared at him.  “It’s just a question about gardening”, said the Accused, “I was wondering what you were actually doing to your rose beds or roses...!”.   Mr Morrell breathed fire and glowered and roared and then, in a quiet voice, said:  “Just ‘tending roses’.  It is not meant literally.   I could be tending roses instead of  marking essays”.  He then marched angrily back to the front of the room and continued.

“These are the worst essays I have ever in my life encountered”.   He picked up the excercise books and slammed them back on the table.  “I will now read you three of  the very worst”.

Mr Morrell then read these three essays.  None of  them were written by the class’s accepted intellectual elite (amonst which the Accused was included) who alone conversed with the teachers during lessons and who alone could normally expect any of  their work to be read out aloud!   Mr Morrell read three highly amusing essays.   But he puntuated them continuously with mockery and deprecating remarks.   These essays, indeed,  were in colloquial or idiomatic language and concerned themselves with topics that belonged to childrens’ comics or  science fiction.

The Accused was alarmed.   “I wish I could write essays like that!”, he argued, “You cannot expect somebody in the twentieth century to write in the language of  Shakespear.   Shakespear when writing was doing so in his own contemporary language.   People can only write about what is familiar to them, what is part of  their culture.   These essays are highly imaginative and entertaining.”   The Accused did not deliver this message as a single speech.    His allegations were interrupted by Mr Morrell repeatedly glowering at the Accused ferociously,  marching up threateningly to his desk, angrily staring at him and snarling.  But at the end of it all he quietly said ‘ I do not expect anyone to write in the language of  Shakespear.  If these were not excellent essays I would not have read them.  I would never humiliate a pupil by reading out a bad essay!”  and then he marched ferociously to the front.  He picked up the mark sheet and threateningly and gloweringly marched back to the Accused’s desk. “To prove it to you...the one essay I gave six marks out of ten, which is one of the highest marks, and the other...I gave..seven..which a high mark for an essay.. it is the highest mark awarded..that and one other...and they are all, in their own way..promising”.  Mr Morrell resumed his fearsome glare and marched back to the front of the class.

But then his whole attitude changed and, audible to the rest of  the class, he addressed the Accused.  “I have been a teacher of  this school”, he began, “for over forty years.   I arrived as a young man,  afraid that I might not be able to keep discipline.   So I decided to put on an act of  being an ogre,  of terrifying the pupils.   It was sham..I didn’t expect it to work..not for long.. and I told myself that I would keep up the act only so long as no pupil saw through it.   Since then I have always wanted to abandon the act.  But year passed after year and for over forty years there has not been in this school a single boy who was not taken in.   Now in my last year as a schoolmaster I have met you!   Now, in my very last year of  teaching,  I have met a boy who was not taken in and I have to change!”.

“Not only are the essays I read excellent”, continued Mr Morrell,  “This is the accomplished class in the history of  the school.   It is so very clearly.  I do not mean just compared with others in the second year.  The current sixth form would be unable to compete with you, not as you might be in a few years, but as you are now.”

The Accused amused himself in his spare time in various ways, which included jumping over a string on his back lawn - though he never perfected the Western Roll!  Mr Barfoot also continued to take the Accused to the chess club, where he continued to lose every game.  At some stage, sometime in l954-6, however, a senior youth, Mr Remington, whose father was maths teacher and organiser of  the chess club at the City (of Leicester) Boys’ School, decided to set up a ‘junior’ chess team.  Mr Barfoot, at this stage had given up attendance at the chess club,  maybe because competitive chess was contrary to his religion, but the Accused’s volunteering for the team (in the absence of any knowledge of whether he could nor could not play chess) was met with great enthusiasm on account of  his reputation for superhuman intelligence and he was immediately put on top board!  This did not prevent him, however, from succumbing to a four move mate in the first round of  the local ‘Silver Rook’ under fifteen knock-out competition.  Nor did it prevent him from playing some very strange opening moves - which neverless proved effective!  Kieth Emerton, formerly of 1B, also in 2A, was also in the team.

The school had one woman teacher, Mrs Leonie Herbert, who was no longer in her teens but had once been in an Olympic Water Polo team.   The school had its own swimming bath, which some senior boy, under the supervision of  Mr Garside would test every day for the E.Coli count and the chlorine would be adjusted accordingly.   However, it turned out in the early l950s to be continously out of order so that pupils were mainly subjected to ‘land drill’ - swimming in the air while resting on benches in the changing rooms!   The Accused during hot summer days would go swimming in the private open air Kenwood lido in Knighton (now demolished -as indeed is the Wyggeston swimming bath and most other swimming baths).   The Accused was honoured and embarrassed one day at being greeted as if an equal or friend by the year’s swimming and diving champion, Mr Tunnicliffe.   Mr Tunnicliffe suggested that they swim to the other side of  the bath (about 70 feet away).  The Accused confessed that he could not swim and (in the manner of  Jeremy Nightingale and the bicycle) Mr Tunnicliffe did not accept this and told the Accused to stop pretending and to accompany him on his swim.   So the Accused did so.   The  Accused however found himself struggling a little towards the end before soon after being awarded his hundred yards swimming certificate generously by Mrs Herbert - though he did not have the courage to apply for life savings certificates - being as usual too afraid of  his parents finding out and mocking him!

Mr White, who since he was the only Mr White in the school was called Chalky, continued to appear to sell copies of  the Latin Newspaper, Acta Diurna.   This was edited by Frank Richards who had written the Billy Bunter stories.  Billy Bunter (who appeared in Acta Diurna as ‘Bunterius Porcus’ together with ‘Popaedius Nauta’) was like the late Cardinal Wolsey the son of a butcher.  The stories were banned in the Soviet Union since they were said to reflect, without criticism, the attitudes of  the Public School Boy to the Non-military officer class interloper.  Childrens’ stories about boys and girls public schools were apt to reflect attitudes which the outsider might find unpleasant, with conceited self-opinionated senior girls sitting in judgement on others on the basis of  their own myopic system of values - with the author taking these attitudes to be correct.  Billy Bunter combined a catagologue of characteristics which might be expected to provoke victimisation in the Public School - but it is possible that Mr Richards was making a realistic attempt to counter such discrimination. [Wyggeston schoolboys were very keen on the Biggles and Hornblower stories, which today would seem very Public School and jingoistic - and the Accused felt out of it and inferior because he did not have knowledge of or access to such literature.  There was no criticism of  British Public School literature in the l950s]. 

The Accused suggests that he made up for his lack of school prizes by being awarded a considerable number outside the school.   He obtained a collection of  prizes for solving competitions in Acta Diurna (in which the entrants were required also to compose a clue in the manner of  the puzzle in order to break ties).  These consisted of a book token together with a stick on label.  The Accused bought a Liddel and Scott’s Greek Dictionary and a series of  Oxford Classical Texts.  The Author however has found books in this collection only with labels dated October l956, February l957 (two), May l957, February l958 and May l958.  The Accused would have us believe that from the second year onwards he won at least one prize for every issue.

The Accused, to amuse his classmates, on paper bought at the tuck shop produced a French or Franglais journal (‘Journal des Events).   This was the organ of  the PPP (Peoples’  Progressive Party), the supposed party in Britain supporting General de Gaulle.   General de Gaulle in later years was to become President of  France.  In l954 however the Gaullists were a minority party and De Gaulle more a figure of comedy, left wingish and with nothing against him, but nevertheless more somebody from the age of personalities that the age of  democratic political parties.   Supporters of De Gaulle claimed however that sooner or later, in the manner of  King Arthur or  Francis Drake he would arise again when his country needed him.  The French in this journal, in so much as it was French, was not French as had been formally taught in lessons but more an approximation that in its grammatical content extended beyond that but based without any formal knowledge or analysis on the impression given by general reading in the French language.

The new Latin teacher in 2A was Mr Lupton.  Mr Lupton had, according to school folklore, taught in the tropics (which was true enough) - and from Mr Lupton’s reminisces this seemed to be a one-teacher school.  He now lived in a house on Victoria Park Road a few yards from the school’s South gate.  Rumour had it that he returned to Britain after catching an infective encephalitis - probably malaria.  He claimed to have restored his previous ‘photographic’ memory by memorising telephone directories!   Mr Lupton perhaps had the necessary background to teach 2A.   One of  his favourite stories concerned his allegedly brightest native pupil in the tropics.  This boy never showed any sign of  paying attention to the lessons and was forever staring out of  the windows.  However, if asked to he would repeat the lesson word for word.   Mr Lupton had written a book in the l930s - and Mr Lupton was astonished that the Accused managed to obtain a copy - a short collection of works by Ovid - at a second hand book shop, probably Poole’s on Charing Cross Road, which charged low prices even though, in second hand classical texts (they were mainly second hand) it had a near monopoly.

Dr Dub arrived again and expressed surprise that the Accused was not yet wearing spectacles.  He informed the Accused that all that was necessary was to go to an optician and that spectacles would be provided free of  charge (and optical examination was also provided without charge).  Dr Robson appears to have forgotten to tell this to Accused-dad, though he did supply a list of opticians who traded privately (outside the National Health Service).   The Accused mentioned this news to Accused-dad who presently came up with a recommendation for Kingley Gee on London Road.   An optical examination was arranged but the Accused was accompanied by Accused-mum.   It was necessary to choose a frame, for which purpose a young assistant in a smart suite materialised.   The choice of  frame was a forgone conclusion because the only frames provided which were entirely free resembled those later associated with John Lennon except that the metal borders were covered with plastic - which appears to have been done purely to victimise people who relied on the National Health Service.   The Accused in later years was to discover that the plastic was redundant, could be peeled off and that the resulting frames were presentable (so that it was he and not John Lennon who set this fashion!).   However these frames, then only provided to children under fourteen were regarded as a humiliation and invitation to victimisation.   They were worn by Billy Bunter, the Owl of  the Upper Fifth and were regularly worn in childrens’ comics by characters being ridiculed (often as antisocial ‘swots’).  Nobody in those days (other than the Accused) wore such glasses.  The young man intimated to Accused-mum that they might be regarded as a bit ‘owlish’ but that the frames were flexible and intended to withstand the buffeting of  boisterous childhood play.   This did not seem an entirely plausible excuse to the Accused.  What was meant surely was that the spectacles were easily bent out of shape - and nobody wearing such spectacles would be invited to participate in boisterous childhood play - not that that in any case would have occured or been approved-of.   Accused-mum on such occasions found it necessary to talk non-stop for a very long time and to interrogate the shop assistance with vigour.  She wanted some authoritative edicts from this shop assistant.  He suggested that perhaps the dreaded ‘eyestrain’ could be avoided by reading only in short bursts.  To the Accused, the question seemed unnecessary and meddlesome.   He would be able to make up his own mind whether or not he was suffering from ‘eyestrain’ and what remedies to take.  If  he found it necessary to rest in certain circumstances, it was better that he worked this out for himself instead of  his mother meddling.  Accused-mum was also told that it might be better for the light to be behind the reader, perhaps to the right.   This advice was to create obsessions which were to become persecutory.

The German National Health dentist Dr Wolf (on Victoria Park Road) had read in a journal about a novel device termed the ‘preventative filling’.   Dr Wolf was presumed to be Jewish, since Adolf insisted that Jews and only Jews be named after animals (though Wolf - the Russian Volkov - was in any case a common name, though admittedly predominantly Jewish - prior to Hitler).   The preventative fillings consisted of  a metal alloy being put into the spaces above the molar teeth and were said to prevent cavities developing in future years or to deter dentists from operating on imaginary cavities.   The visits to the dentist, as well as the fitting of  the ordered spectacles, took place in school time.   Although the teachers suggested he should exploit the situation by taking off more time than necessary,  the Accused did not have the courage to do this,  to risk being discovered in an act of  shiving-off that would cause consternation to this parents, and ran there and back.

The Accused therefore returned to school wearing his newly supplied glasses.   It is of some interest to psychologists whether the person fitted with glasses can immediately perceive what he has never perceived before.   The usual assumption is that he can not, that perception is in part learnt.  It could on this occasion have been that the Accused had had clear perception earlier in life and that the necessary learning had taken place.   However, it was the Accused’s impression that as soon as putting on his glasses he was equipped with perception that was new.  One aspect of  this is that objects assumed clear outlines whereas the Accused had previously assumed that fuzziness was part of  nature.   Walking past the sportsfield the Accused noticed that his contemporaries were physically attractive.   He opined that they themselves were not aware of  this, because they were habituated to it by familiarity, but that nevertheless human behaviour depended on it - and particularly the behaviour of  schoolteachers jumping up and down and shouting encouragement to rival Rugger teams.   The Accused could not believe that these schoolteachers could have the least interest in who won a junior schoolboys’ Rugger match!   However, the Accused was also aware then and continuously thereafter of the humiliation and distortion to physical appearance imposed by his spectacles (or, at any rate, which he supposed was imposed) and for the next three years he hardly dared speak to anyone for shame!

The Accused, naturally, was allocated to the very lowest of  the five available groups during the compulsory Rugger lessons.  The Accused felt, with some justification, that there was nothing against his wearing glasses during these games of  Rugger or training exercises.  He could run so fast that nobody in the year could catch him!  Robin Orton would in future years repeat a story about seeing from his vantage point of the expert Rugger group playing on a nearby pitch the Accused running the full length of  the pitch at the fastest speed he had ever witnessed.  That may or may not be so.  The Accused repeatedly would find himself with the ball and run with it to the touchline and put it down and when he did so the remaining players soon gave up all notion of  chasing after him.  But whether he was scoring a try within the rules of  Rugger he does not know.   What is more to the point is that without glasses he could not see the ball and that he would be persecuted by teachers for not setting foot to a ball during the entire session.  One angry teacher was so incensed at the Accused indolence that he ordered him to run round the perimeter of  the field.  The teacher then blinked and asked the Accused why he had not set off as ordered.  The Accused informed the teacher that he had already completed the circuit.  Since this was considered likely by the rest of the gathering the teacher grunted and made no further comment.  This humiliating persecution of  being made to play Rugger when he could not see the ball contributed to the Accused’s continuous sense of shame and reluctance to set up relationships.

The Accused, as it happens, in 2A, had set his heart on becoming friends with John Chambers - whose boon companion was a  2A youth called Gibson.   As a matter of fact he was not on bad terms with young Chambers.  But then, as typically happened during the Accused’s career,  Chambers-dad was appointed postmaster in Belfast!   The Accused, after school on Chambers’ last day at the school briefly said his farewells, hiding his feelings.  Mr Chambers then remained on the site with his bicycle for some time and although the Accused was the only other person on the site he did not dare approach Mr Chambers and speak.  Mr Gibson kept in touch with Chambers and would report this to the Accused but the accused did not dare show any interest!

The Accused was taught mathematics, it seems, during his first four years at Wyggeston, mainly by Mr McKenzie.  Whether or not Mr McKenzie was the teacher at this instance, the Accused was involved in an embarrassing incident   Whether or not the explanation that follows is clear  2A (or was it lB?) were faced with a very easy problem.   The Accused realised it was easy and therefore performed his calculations much more rapidly than his classmates and this promoted incredulity and humuliation.   An argument which is simple when visualised subjectively may appear complicated when an attempt is made to record it in formal language or symbolism.

The expression x2 + x - 6 hopefully factorises as (x - 2)(x + 3)........(i).

This means that (x-2) and (x+3) multipy together to produce x2  + x -6

This is useful to know since it follows (as the reader, if he does not know already, can deduce for himself) that the solutions of  the equation x2  + x -6 = 0 are +2 and -3.

Other factorisations are:

x2 + 4x +3 = (x+1)(x+3)......(ii)

x2 + 4x -5 = (x-1)(x+5)........(iii)

x2 -5x + 6 = (x-2)(x-3).........(iv)

x2 -5x -6   = (x-6)(x+1).........(v)

x2 +5x +6 = (x+3)(x+2)........(vi)

The reader will note that we can in these cases write:-

x2  + (A+B)x + AB = (x+A)(x+B), where A and B are postive or negative integers.  So, if  we are lucky enough for this to apply then to factorise x2 + Cx + D we have to factorise the integer D into E and F so that E+ F =C.

Similarly 6x2 + 9x + 3 factorises into (2x+1)(3x +3)...(vii)

or ACx2  + (BC+AD)x + BD = (Ax +B)(Cx +D)

If a factorisation in integers exists then it is not necessarily difficult to recognise what A,B, C and D are.  So if  AC is 6 the only available factorisations are (3,2),(-2,-3), (1,6) and (-1,-6).  If BD is 3 then the only factorisations are (1,3) and (-1, -3).   The pupil has to recognise that were say A a fraction, say 1/2, then a correct factorisation can be obtained by multiplying the one factor by two and dividing the other by two.  If there is a factorisation in vulgar fractions there is also one in integers.

The examples presented to form 2A all follow the simple rule illustrated.   If they did not the expression could not be factorised by means available to form 2A.

There is thus a general rule.   However, in the examples (i) -(vii) there are differing signs in the expressions to be factorised.   It is customary in some schools to present a complicated algorithm in which there are differing sub-algorithms according to what the signs are in the expression to be factorised.   It is customary for pupils to be considered idiots and to be fed with unnecessarily complicated or numerous algorithms.  Although Wyggeston was a relatively sensible school and  2A were supposed to be reasonably bright pupils - the brightest in the country, in fact  - the teacher nevertheless delineated this algorithm.   The Accused hardly paid any attention.   He had seen immediately that there was a single general rule and that this general rule was simpler than any of  the subalgorithms in the spiel.   These factorisations can be performed just by looking at the expressions to be factorised.

So the class was told to perform as many factorisations as they could in the time that remained in class.   So the Accused wrote down over sixty.   The teacher then suggested that the class go through as many more of  these exercises as they could for homework.   So the Accused, in not many minutes, wrote down the answers to a few hundred more.   It turned out that the pupils had been struggling with the taught algorithm and world record barring the Accused’s production was around twelve factorisations!   The Accused stammered that he had done rather more...there was an easy way of  factorising...He had factorised..maybe sixty expressions.   Julian Branston was beset with incredulity and siezed the Accused’s notebook and discovered that there actually rather more than sixty solutions.   He suggested in much later years that he believed the Accused’s story.  Since the exercises would have taken algorithm users several weeks the conclusion is difficult to avoid.   But at the time Mr Branston complained profusely.  It was clearly a very unacceptable and humiliating abnormality and inferiority to calculate rapidly.

Mr Morrell one day announced that it had been proposed that, as an experiment, some pupil or pupils jump straight from the second year to the fourth.   Mr Morrell might have been aware that the Accused was the person most likely to volunteer, but he offered the proposal first to Orton and then to Thompson (The Accused and Julian Branston, after all, were a year younger than contemporaries already).   They both, to the Accused’s surprise, unreservedly refused the opportunity.

The Accused, however, felt very keen on the idea.   He saw himself as the victim of  discrimination and also under a considerable disadvantage when compared with children who would be able to pass straight from school to work without attending university.   If anyone did not find employment by the age of  nineteen he could expect to be unemployed for life.  Indeed, it was necessary to set up a career before being seventeen years old.   Those who went to university and survived really already had jobs when they entered.   The Accused felt also that because of  the hounding and obstruction he encountered at home his chances as the years went on would be worse and worse.   Mr Morrell did then ask whether anyone else volunteered and indeed had his eyes on the Accused.  However the Accused said nothing.  He felt it certain that there would be obstruction from his mother, that he would encounter abuse and accusations of delusion of grandeur and that if  he took the option his mother would either prohibit it or cause such harrassment that his progress was fatally impeded.  However, for the rest of  his life, from that day onwards, the Accused was to regret, as he saw it, being unable to take an opportunity which for him was essential because of  alleged prejudice on the part of  his parents.

Mr Morrell read a poem in free verse entitled ‘Jack’ - and read it very impressively.   Then he asked the class for comments.  How did they evaluate this style of  verse.  Comments were made and then Mr Morrell expressed his own opinion that the verses were intended as a joke and they were were prose and not poetry at all!  However, he would tell the Accused, not in relation to any particular essay, but apropos of nothing directly relevent, that he could not evaluate the Accused’s prose style.  It’s not prose, he said, its more poetry or music.   In this Mr Morrell was uncommonly perceptive.   There is no reason to doubt the Accused’s own assessment that he had never produced any class essays of  merit.  Nevertheless it is true that the Accused has been in the habit when writing of  intending the words to delivered in a certain way when read out loud and his words may appear incomprehensibe gibberish when seen on paper.  There do not exist signs of punctuation or any other devices which allow such intended oral deliverty to be indicated - an the Accused himself has been to inept or self-conscious to read his own work as it is intended to be delivered!  Mr Morrell appears to have discovered this on the basis of expremely poor productions.

Mr Morrell read the oft quoted poem by Rupert Brooke: “If I should die think only this of me, there is some corner of a foreign field that is forever England...”.  Did Mr Brooke, who died in action, have the gift of prophesy.  Not so, quoth Mr Morrell.  When the soldiers in the trenches went ‘over the top’ there was in the first wave, a hundred percent mortality, in the second wave eighty percent mortality and in the third wave, forty per cent.

“Does that make you a survivor?”, asked the Accused.

“I can’t speak for Rubert Brooke”, answered Mr Morrell, “..not necessarily so.  He came from more a military officer background.  They were more..patriotic.  If there was war, they fought in it.  He would have seen it as his duty or as glory to die for his country.   If he had wanted to keep out of  the trenches, he could have done...

“But I just didn’t know any better.  Nobody did.  It now seems that it was an unnecessary war.  Nobody had had anything against Germans, but when war broke out, everyone supposed it was a worthy cause.  If you didn’t enlist, you’ld be ostracised.  In any case, there was no work around...there was no other way of  earning a living...there was no choice...”

“Once men had enlisted, they became less idealistic.  It seemed more an unnecessary slaughter.  The men had never met the upper classes..but now the officers were regarded with contempt as incompetent hurray henries and the war and its conduct the outcome of  their politics.  Men didn’t die out of patriotism..but more out of fear.  There was some chance of  surviving if  you went over the top.  If  you didn’t go, you were certain of  being shot by the firing squad....”

Mr Morrell, however, on account of  his academic accomplishments, had been  allocated not to the infantry but the Secret Service.  He did not, therefore, have many dealings with the hurrah-henries.   The Secret Service was more plebeian or informal..with ‘squarebashing’ not taken very seriously, though it was still compulsory.  Other teachers at Wyggeston also reminisced about their experiences in the Secret Service -usually in World War ll.

Mr Morrell’s audience did not see itself on some future occasion as having to relate their teacher’s stories to sociologists and therefore did not necessarily ask the required questions.  Indeed, they were unlikely to have asked any questions all - except the Accused.   The impression was gained, however, that Mr Morrell came from a Northern background, known as ‘working class’, though not necessarily in every sense that this term was encountered,  in which young people had to fend for themselves without parental finance, where it was necessary to take up the local ‘working class’ employment and there might not have been ready access to occupations espoused by social classes where parental finance was traditional.  If Mr Morrell had the required talents, these might even in practical circumstances be a handicap.   The Accused was grateful to First World War army eugenics for preserving Mr Morrell -but feared that he would not be extended the same privilege.

The army was not only traditionally a necessary stepping stone in the Military Officer Class career but the vehicle of  class mobility.   Possibly a reason for Accused-mum’s obsession that the Accused must become a doctor was that medical students were exempt from ‘conscription’ (or National Service), which in the l950s had been abolished or was soon to be.  However,  National Service provided a means whereby those without parental funding could enter university or military officer class careers.   The students grants system was to prove discriminatory.  It was deliberately designed to penalise those compelled to go to university immediately following secondary school who did not have parental funding.  It turned out that those from ‘working class’ backgrounds with no parental subsidy but with full grants would find themselves permanently handicapped.   The Accused, who then supposed that the full grant would have been fully adequate, faced the even more devastating discrimination of  the parental means test -nothing at all. 

Mr Morrell’s reminiscences suggest that the ‘depression’ was apparant already in the l914 but that the war obscured it.   The Accused was aware that a mystery hung over the ‘depression’.  He had previously been given the impression that the war was even a deliberate culling procedure..not so much on account of  genuine overpopulation as maldistribution and bad management.   The Russian revolution was also the consequence of  this bad management.  Mr Morrell referred to the culling of the male population during world war ll which in some parts (such as Poland) was even more severe than in the U.K. - but the population nevertheless rapidly recovered.    The Accused’s history shows that in the l950s, l960s and even the l970s those without funds were able to survive..but there was an awareness of what was to come.  Were those unemployed in the l980s really better off than those during the ‘depression’?   The end result was the mass alcoholism and drug addiction of  the l990s - the whole nation transformed into a mental hospital.  We have seen that millions without home or income were confined to the mental hospitals of  the first half of  the twentieth century.  Did the ‘patients’ enjoy the benign regime visible to the Accused - or were there millions packed like sardines in wards from which they were never released, spupified with barbiturates and abused with electroconvulsive therapy and murdered?  The records have never been released and never will be but the evidence points to the less attractive picture.  There was universal terror of  the alienist and the mental hospital.   Sigmund Freud describes how people were haunted throughout their lives by the memory of some relative being carted off gestapo style to the asylum.  There was hardly a family without such a story to tell.  The aristocracy was not immune.   There were aristocrats in Pen-y- (V)Al. The elder sister of  no less a person than Elizabeth Bowes-Lyon, the mother of  Queen Elizabeth ll, who died aged 101 in 2002, lived and died in an asylum.   There has to be suspicion that the offence would be some transgression of  the law of social class.   The elder Bowes-Lyon sister was said to have refused marriage with the future Edward Vlll (or Duke of Windsor).  This would be an offence because sisters were expected to marry in order of age and an unmarried sister blocked the chances of the younger sisters.  It was also naughty to fancy a stablehand or equerry (which most did).  Another casualty was the Duke of  Clarence, brother of  Edward Vll.  However, the whines of  those who remained outside tell another picture.  We are told of rationing in the l940s.   So there was something to ration?  Similarly the military officers who surrounded Margaret Thatcher in the l980s boasted that in the previous depression they had got on their bikes.  So they had bikes, nobody stole them and there was somewhere to ride to?   In the l940s and l950s it was customary to refer to the ‘depression’ with horror stories about queuing for fish and chips.  In the l980s few could afford fish and chips and what was served was, amid a mountain of hard batter, a tiny bit fish which those of  the l950s could recognise as being, despite the irradiation which was denied to have been perpetrated, rotten.  In the l950s portions of  fish and chips were large and palatable and cost shilling (or less).  

The Accused in 2A again entered the school essay competition (on this occasion still ‘lower school’).  He claims that he was utterly astonished that to be placed second that year (it is believed he was awarded a mark of 38%!) - and indeed he was second (receiving an ‘honourable mention’) to Robin Orton three years in succession and then won the prize!   The Accused’s competition essays were likely to be in adequate journalistic form - a complete essay, with a beginning and end and with a continuous train or argument.  The on paper conclusion that without the competition of Robin Orton there would have been nobody to compete with him writing either poetry or prose in what was supposedly the best school in the country defies credibility.

The Accused also found it necessary again to enter the Lower School Natural History Competition (it existed only in the lower school).  His first year entry was of such a quality that there was hardly anything further to present - unless it was a follow-up.   Naturalists are specialists on particular species or orders for life, not just for a year!  The Accused managed to write up some observations on aberrant growth in pear trees (such as stem with leaves growing from the top of an apparantly fertilised pear (like a pineapple!) and the pear then becoming incorporated into the branch of the tree).  He also drew diagrams on graph paper of  the locomotion of millipedes.  Since that was scarecely enough, he also compiled a collection of  live sawfly larvae (there were many species of sawfly in the Springfield Road area) in jam jars.   He presented these to the master in charge of   the competition, Mr Garside (the Chemistry master).  It is unlikely that live animals were permissible within the rules of  the competition or that there would have been facilities to keep these alive in the jam jars.  However, the Accused was interviewed by the famous sixth form biologist, Mr Bradley, with a colleague.   They were suprised that the Accused was familiar with the technical botanical language he was using.   The Accused explained that he was using it because it was used in books and described what he was describing but that he could not guarantee that the usage was correct.  It had not occurred to him that the vocabulary might be queried or supposed to be of an advanced nature.   The Accused was therefore awarded an ‘honourable mention, which presumably means second to someone.

Another star performer amongst the teachers was Mr Bert Swift, the Geography master.  It was surprising that so senior a figure should have decided to teach a second form class.   Perhaps his motivation arose through third formers being required to choose between Greek, German and Geography.  Although Geography is an important subject,  knowledge of  Geography is acquired throughout life, whereas if a person emerges from school without knowledge of  German or Greek he is unlikely to learn these languages subsequently.  There turned out to be few Geography specialists - and perhaps Mr Swift was hoping to drum up enthusiasm and to recruit future Geographers.   Mr Swift was better known as a housemaster and as a Rugger trainer.  He encouraged an image of not being of  intellectual inclination.  This image turned out to be sham the moment he opened his mouth.  He captivated the audience an inspired interest in his subject.  Although the Accused did not excel in the end of  year exams,  he obtained the highest mark in Geography by a wide margin.  Mr Swift expressed great delight.  It was galling that people did not take Geography seriously.  However, then it turned out that ‘it has been decided that this year there will be no Geography prize’.   No such a thing had been previously heard-of.  It may have been merely that Mr Swift resented that the Accused had opted for Greek in the third year - but taken together with other events throughout the Accused’s career, and his repeatedly being refused prizes when performance should have secured them very easily, more suggests victimisation or discrimination.

Mr Greives the History teacher resorted to dictating notes which could then be memorised.   However he insisted also in subtracting, in every exercise, half a mark for every spelling mistake.   A lad called Rawson memorised the notes and obtained the top examination mark of  87%.  The Accused also memorised the notes and came second with 74%.  Although there may not have been major cause for complaint, he was slightly aggrieved.   The Accused did not merely memorise notes.  He supplemented his studies (also in Geography) by consulting his Chambers’s Encyclopaedia and perhaps other works of  reference.   Thus the Accused not merely copied out the notes but wrote additional pages derived from his further studies.  The notes alone, assuming no spelling mistakes, were sufficient for full marks.   Nevertheless because the Accused had written considerably more than Mr Rawson he was penalised for more spelling mistakes!   The Accused felt that if  spelling errors were to be considered at all in a history examination there should be a maximum token penalty instead of  half a mark deducted for every alleged spelling mistake (and there were so many that it sounds as if Mr Grieves had very fixed notions about English spelling, which even according to the Oxford English Dictionary ( the Accuseds used Chambers’s) has some permissible variations) so that the more a pupil wrote the less marks he was awarded!  If  Mr Grieves system had been used in every examination,  marking would become relevent to nothing other than alleged spelling mistakes!   Nevertheless it did not seem likely that the Accused could have equalled Mr Rawson’s mark.   His preparation was questionable.  Sure enough, there was perfect reproduction of  the class notes in four questions out of  five, which should have guaranteed eighty percent (without spelling mistakes - which would have been mainly in the supplementary material).   Or it might have been three questions out of four, even worse, guaranteeing seventy five per cent.  However the Accused gave a shorter answer to the last question.  Since marking tended to be generous,  he might perhaps have obtained half marks for this.  Well..without spelling mistakes the Accused might maybe have reached the 87% mark, though it is unlikely - but presumably Rawson’s thirteen marks last were twenty six spelling mistakes!  Judging from the amount of red ink on exam papers it looked as if  Mr Grieves  had an unequalled capacity for detecting spelling mistakes!

In the l950s there were rules of spelling to which there were few exceptions.   The rules and exceptions were known to pupils - and even by pupils undergoing less elitist education.   In the year 2000 these rules were already widely abandoned even in prestigious newspapers and literature.   By 2000 penalisation of students for alleged spelling errors would have reflected an ignorance of  reality.   However even in 1955 the Accused felt, for many reasons, that Mr Grieves in his policy was obviously mistaken.   He was so mistaken in fact that the Accused felt sorry for him.   His error was more serious than any trivial spelling mistake and the Accused felt it would be cruel to draw attention to it.   He therefore did not recite these arguments and instead never uttered a comment on this spelling-mistake penalisation.   
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