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I am very pleased to be addressing you as your new Head Boy, but this has a twinge with sadness as my inevitable exit 
from life at Hitchin Boys’ School and the end of Year 13 is less than 10 months away. The school year is a short period of 
time, especially when viewed in relation to the 7 years a student can expect to spend as a ‘Hitchin Boy’. As this is my last 
year, and the centenary of the First World War, I have been  prompted to look back at why HBS is a place that I will miss. 
I will forever hold a sense of pride at being a part of it.

The school has its own unique character; founded in 1632 it is bound 
to have picked up a tradition or two in its 382 year history. This is an 
establishment which uses the experiences and memories of the past to 
serve the needs of the present, creating pupils with a healthy desire to 
succeed and become involved in the community that is our own. 

As I mentioned, this is a period for reflection and subsequent pride. The 
centenary of the First World War passed in August and this November 
will be 96 years since the signing of the armistice. I recently had the 
honour of reading out the names of those who left to fight in a ceremony 

commemorating all of Hitchin’s dead and it struck me that of the 
over 500 men who left and never came back over 30 were boys, or men, 
from HBS. The reality is that we as a school have been contributing to the 
world around us for hundreds of years. WW1 being a single example of 
how those who have left have attempted to contribute to a global situation 
in order to better it. Leaving your home, family, friends and sometimes your 
education in order to try and make a positive impact is something we can 
all stand behind. If you take anything from this November 11th, let it be 
the sense of pride that comes from being a part of a school where people 
have strived to make a difference and continue to do so. I know I will.

A Note from the Editors
As the publication of our humble tome draws relentlessly nearer the, by now, familiar editorial panics and temper tantrums 
are upon us. The beginning of a new year brings stresses in many of its forms:  increased levels of homework, organising 
books and mounds of loose paperwork and, for some, applications to university. This is felt by none more so than our new 
members of staff and this term we welcome two new custodians of our library, Mrs Vipond and Mrs Hunt, who have already 
made their mark in introducing 200 new books to the existing selection. Their tireless dedication and friendly dispositions 
are already absolutely apparent and we look forward to their further contribution to school life in terms (and years) to come. 

In this period of hustle and bustle it is advantageous to take a quiet moment and reflect upon matters which add perspectives 
to our daily predicaments. In this the centenary year of the Great War The Chronicle is determined to mark the passing of yet 
another historic milestone. Our editorial contemporaries in 1914 were already featuring the experiences of old boys at the 
front in the school magazine and boys were even absconding from school to illicitly join up underage. It is in remembrance 
of this wholehearted engagement in such a conflict that we have decided to devote the lion’s share of this edition to the 
memory of the boys to whom we still feel such a strong link even today. Normal service will resume in the spring and we 
have maintained the obligatory ‘Agony Aunt’ and ‘Comments from the Common’-room features as the editorship felt that 
their omission would be akin to iconoclasm. 

Many thanks must go to our long suffering staff supporters, specifically Miss Brenham who has 
(as always) been fantastic.  

The Head Boy’s Address

01707 876 555 
info@ 

bainesdesign.co.uk 

t
e
w

explore creative 
freedom, engage 

your audience.

design
artwork 
print

Baines Advert 50x88.indd   1 18/03/2013   11:33



Hitchin Boys’ School

- 4 -

W. J. C. Allen
C. H. Baylis
R.R. S. Berrett
P. A. Bobby
H. Bowman
H. J. Bowman
J. Briggs (L.C.), Oxon & Bucks L.I.
O.G. Brown, Oxon & Bucks L.I.
S. L. Cannon
F. J. Dodd, Civil Service Rifles
H.W. File, Honourable Artillery Co.
L. W. Flint, Herts Yeomanry (Egypt)
E. J. Garratt

F. W. N. Goddard
P. H. T Goddard, Herts Territorials
J. W. Goldsmith, Royal Veterinary 
Corps
F. J. W .Gurney
Beds Yeomanry
O. H. Halcrow
O. D. D. Hall, Herts Yeomanry
L. W. Hitchcock, Honourable 
Artillery Co.
A.H. Horsfield
F. H. Howell
P. Lee, Beds Yeomanry
A. D. Leete, Kitchener’s New Army

F. E. Leete, do.
S. H. Leete, do.
J. V Lines, Royal Engineers
H. J. Nicholis, Beds Yeomanry
J. M. Noble, Royal Engineers
F. P. R. Perrin, French Army
F. Rodway
W. Sale 
A. G. Spurr, 13th Batt. London 
Regiment 
D. B. Spurr, Cameroons
P. W. Spurr, Public School Corps
W. G. Spurr, Kitchener’s New Army
D. W Stacey

H. H. Theobalds, Honourable 
Artillery Co.
A.E. Watts, Middlesex Regiment
J. T. White, Honourable artillery Co.
G. J. Willmot, Norfolk Territorials
H. S. Willmot, Beds Territorials
C. A. Woods, South African Rifles
J. W. Woods, Coldstream Guards
A.H. Wright (L.C.), Herts Territorials
R. H. O Wright (Sergt.), Herts 
Territorials
E. L. Wright
F. N. Wright

One hundred years ago the chronicle documented those boys of the school who had enlisted to fight in what was to become known as “The 
Great War”. We would therefore like to take this opportunity to publish a list of those who had enlisted by this date a century ago. In memoriam. 

Hitchin Boys’ School Roll of Honour
(Christmas 1914)
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100 years since World War I a centenary of 
enormous proportions was on the horizon. 
This event would only happen once in human 
history and is arguably the most important 
commemoration of the event that has ever 
occurred, and probably ever will. With this 
in mind, it was essential to mark the occasion 
with a stunning, spectacular display of 
dramatic, musical and artistic skill – an event 
that was titled “Lest We Forget”.

On the 4th November 2014, after weeks 
of rehearsals and preparation, Hitchin Boys’ 
School prepared to display its talent to an 
audience of parents, teachers and even the 
British Legion itself. Letters, poems, songs, 
playlets alongside physical theatre were 
practised in the hall, decorated simplistically, 
but nevertheless poignantly, with the Art 
Department’s stunning recreation of an 
enormous crimson poppy placed strikingly in 
front of the piano.

Though the morning saw the preparation of 
sound and lighting, which maintained the 
mood of the event throughout, the afternoon 
was devoted to the rehearsal of the running 
order, carefully designed to reflect the 
deteriorating hope in the war itself. By evening 
we were ready to perform.

Following a beautiful rendition of “Loveliest of 
Trees” from “A Shropshire Lad” came Jessie 
Pope’s renowned poem, “Who’s For The 
Game?”, a poem which famously inspired 
teenagers and young adults to sign up for the 
Armed Forces.

As the evening progressed, so too did each 
piece reflect the period’s slow descent into the 
grim realisation that the so called “Great War” 
was more destructive than it could ever have 
seemed.

The evening concluded with a moving 
recitation of Carol Ann Duffy’s ‘Christmas 
Truce’, accompanied by an emotive piano 
rendition. Each of us had a torch to illuminate 
our face for the verse(s) that we were to read. 
Once the poem ended, these torches were 
used to illuminate that vermilion poppy in the 
hall’s centre.

The Roll of Honour was subsequently read, 
the name of every Hitchin Boys’ School 
student who died during the First World War. 
Following this, the Last Post was played and 
the evening drew to a poignant end.

On behalf of all the performers, I would like 
to thank Mrs Gale and Ms. Hetherington 
for helping to organise such a spectacular 
commemoration. To be part of such an 
important and touching event was a moving 
experience and certainly one which I will 
never forget.

By Stepan Mysko von Schultze 

World War I Commemoration 
– “Lest We Forget”
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A Day of Remembrance
Testament to the hard work and dedication 
of this school’s staff was the organisation of 
a day of remembrance which included talks 
from historians, a former serviceman turned 
paralympian and a poignant church service 
to mark the sacrifice made by the old boys of 
the school. All of this was the result of months 
of planning by the History Department who 
collaborated seamlessly with our Director of 
Music Ms. Hetherington. 

The facts and figures of this conflict are well 
known but bear repeating: it lasted four years; 
it’s been 100 years since it started; during 
those four years, 32 old Boys paid the ultimate 
sacrifice; 956,703 Commonwealth soldiers 
died and 2,272,998 soldiers were wounded. 
But the Great War meant a lot more to society 
than facts and figures. For previous generations 
it meant the fate of husbands, brothers, uncles, 
fathers and sons. All those directly involved in 
the war have now passed away and we are 
left with a huge void to fill with its intransigent 
significance. Our First World War day did this. 

By listening in awe to the tales of Derek 
Derenalagi, a paralympian who suffered 
severe injuries in an IED attack in Afghanistan, 

we were reminded of the personal sacrifice 
and stories of those men no longer here to tell 
us themselves. We all left the Sports Hall from 
his talk feeling thankful to the members of the 
armed services who put themselves forward as 
readily today as they did 100 years ago. We 
were also taught lessons about determination 
and commitment which ring true no matter 
what the time period and can be felt across 
all age groups. 

When students were given a lecture by the 
perennial Mr. Spooner on conditions and 
disease in the trenches they were provided with 
historical context and parallels to the modern 
examples put before us, creating newfound 
empathy and understanding which humanised 
the statistics with which we are all so familiar. 

The unusual addition of a church service in St 
Mary’s was incredibly moving. Its simplicity 
was its primary asset as time was given for 
many of the hard truths of the day to sink in. 
The Music Department excelled itself through 
a choral rendition of John McCrae’s 1915 ‘In 
Flanders Fields’ as well as many other pieces. 

And a palpable link to those who lost their lives 
was crystallised through singing the hymns and 
reading the Bible passages with which they 
would have been wholly familiar with all those 
years ago. 

A day of remembrance was entirely fitting 
for the occasion. Importantly it was of utmost 
use in providing meaning and relevance to 
a ceremony which after so many years runs 
the risk of becoming trite or saturated with 
indifference. A hardy congratulation must 
be rendered to all those who took part and 
provided both their effort and time in such a 
meaningful festival of remembrance which was 
an insightful addition to local and national 
programmes of a similar type. 

By Peter Saville
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One hundred years have passed since the beginning of The Great War. 
This is certainly a time for remembrance, a time for commemoration, but 
is it a time for celebration?

Significant anniversaries will always bring about the attention of the 
mass media but in the centenary of WWI, a dramatic undertaking is 
underfoot. Most representative of this is the BBC’s announcement of their 
“WWI Centenary Season” which they proclaim to be “biggest and most 
ambitious pan-BBC project ever commissioned”. The BBC alone have 
already released 22 programmes spanning radio and television on the 
subject of the conflict and, with a large percentage of it still remaining, I 
think it’s safe to say we’re in for a few more yet. National media coverage 
of the centenary is therefore, undoubtedly, going to be colossal. Potentially, 
the most touching event to have come so far was the commemoration of 
the beginning of the war on the 4th August. Nationwide, families lit a 
single light that was extinguished at exactly 11:00 PM to reflect the point 
where “lamps went out over Europe” as Britain entered the war against 
Germany in 1914. Perhaps in the aftermath of a war-stricken century, 
we’re in a different stage of war hysteria, a national hype of mourning.

Last year, David Cameron came out with a controversial statement 
during a speech at the Imperial War Museum where he asked that the 
commemorations be like “the Diamond Jubilee celebrations [last year]”. 

Ever the caricature of the cynic, Jeremy Paxman was quick to criticise 
the Prime Minister in encouraging a “celebration” of such a tragic event. 
Indeed, while the Prime Minister’s promotion of a sense of patriotism 
might be quickly pasted over by those focusing on his naivety, Paxman 
does have a point. After all, should an event where almost one million 
Britons died be celebrated? Does an event in which over 500,000 
men and women lost their lives but were not recognised with a known 
grave and, in many cases, not buried at all, deserve promotion? In a 
world of media endorsement and commercialism, will the true heart of 
WWI remain untouched? It is in these times that we set a precedent. 
In how we commemorate the Great War in the coming years, we will 
lay the foundations of how war is remembered in this country. Will it be 
“celebrated” or will it be treated with the respect it deserves? With the 
events on the 4th August this year, we saw an honest sense of reflection 
and patriotism. It was a beautiful example of how war should be 
remembered. In our commemoration of WWI the compromise between 
celebration and reverence will be somewhat indicative of our nobility as 
a public. From an event that was, in reality, tragic, we should seek to 
learn, not to ignore; to remember, not to disregard; to be grateful and 
to understand that commemoration is not merely a cliché to be observed 
every year.

By Ben Chennells

Media Coverage of WWI
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Expatiations: 
        A ‘Great’ War

I am all too aware that many are tired of the analysis of language and 
the attention applied to connotations of key words, particularly those 
who dislike English, but it is very important, if we are to question why 
we should regard the First World War as the ‘Great’ War. ‘Great’ has 
two primary meanings: the more archaic is unusually or comparatively 
large in size or dimensions or numerous; large in size or large in 
number. The second, most obvious meaning is considerably above 
average; first rate; wonderful, etc. Looking at these two definitions, 
how came the First World War to have this name of The ‘Great’ War?

Certainly, WWI was very large, at least compared to the countless 
other conflicts which line the annals of history: the total number of 
deaths from both the Triple Alliance and the Triple Entente, including 
civilians and deaths from the spread of disease, amounts to between 
15 and 17 million, approximately the current population of Chile. 
The civilian deaths for the United Kingdom surmounted to about 
12.24% of the total deaths, 86.41% of which was due to disease, 
not to mention the amount of soldiers who died because of trench-foot, 
cholera, dysentery, Spanish flu, fleas and ticks, and the psychologically 
debilitating condition of shell-shock. But does any of this inspire 
greatness? These statistics are shocking, large in number and may still 
fall short of the actual number of atrocities; the War affected so many 
lives, then and today, and covered so much land. But the War was 
not great: it was horrific.

Thus we see that no one could or should see the war as great, even 
if it was very large, so we must abandon the first definition. However, 
saying the War was horrific, does that necessarily mean it was not 
great? What I mean to say is this, what do we mean when we say a 
War is great? The second definition circumscribed greatness as being 
above average, in which case the First World War was great not just 
size and number but in its ability of being a War (War-ness? War-
ability?). Here we encounter the problem of ‘if one tries to fail, say, an 
exam, and does so, has one failed or succeeded?’ I solve this problem 
by stating that one has failed the exam, but succeeded in failure, 
which seems fairly obvious but gives two answers to one question. 
Unfortunately, as humans we do not like the fact that some things 
are more complicated than at first glance: the truth will always avoid 
simplicity. We generally regard wars, death and disease as bad, just 
as we regard the passing of an exam as good, so the First World 
War (in terms of the second definition only) was great, pertaining to its 

being a war but bad regarding the general progression of humanity.

I believe that it is quite peculiar that we see something which is large 
in dimensions or number as also above average, fantastic, wonderful, 
first-rate, etc. These two meanings evolved side by side for the same 
word as any other word evolves a new meaning or connotation; 
it may be that subconsciously we rate something’s value to its size: 
evolutionarily speaking, more food is better, more sexual partners 
are better, more offspring are better, more friends are better, larger 
territory is better, larger muscles for defence are better and almost 
anything more copious or larger in dimensions is more valuable. It is 
not unsurprising that this innate scoring system of bigger=better would 
impact how our language evolved later in our history. In fact it is 
surprising that more words didn’t adopt two meanings which we see 
as being inextricably intertwined. However, it is ridiculous that in this 
modern age we still casually use this word without hesitation to what 
happens subconsciously: surely by now we realise bigger tumours are 
worse, more and larger weapons are worse, more fossil fuels and 
radioactive materials are worse, more land for people means less land 
for other species, yet we still use the word ‘great’ as an umbrella or a 
bridge between the two ideas for bigger = better.

I am sure that some will read this and think that I have come to no 
conclusion, but I have: if one wants to know how great the First World 
War was in terms of size, I would reply that it was among the largest 
the world has ever witnessed; if one asks how World War One ranks 
compared to other wars, I would reply that it was great and immensely 
above average; if one inquires how the First World War affected the 
overall progression of humanity, I would reply vehemently that it is a 
superfluous, horrific stain on our annals. Please do not assume that 
my denouncement of the First World War is any way chastising any 
individual who fought in the War: I see it that the First World War was 
completely superfluous and an awful period in history, but I do not see 
any individual as awful or horrific even though every individual did 
contribute to the War. Those who fought in the War lived in a time of 
Nationalism, Militarism, Imperialism and Alliances; it is only with the 
gift of hindsight can we look back on these influences and see how 
great their impact was.

By Will Webb

In contrast with the rest of The Chronicle, I have so originally decided to write my article on the First World War. However, I would like to 
address how we remember the War and those who were involved in it, especially in regards to language; for we do think in language, so our 
understanding of anything and our ability to explain it is severely limited or augmented by our language and how we, in turn, understand that.
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The heading BRITAIN DECLARES WAR was printed in bold on all of the 
newspapers within the confines of the United Kingdom on that fateful 
morning of August 4th, 1914. Subsequently, British divisions and corps 
were mobilised and naval fleets were patrolling the coast. One of those 
many units being mobilised was the Royal Hertfordshire Regiment’s 1st 
battalion (an extension of the Bedfordshire regiment), in which many 
young men from Hitchin were enrolled. After weeks of preparation the 
British Expeditionary Force (BEF) was unleashed in France and amongst 
the many regiments eager to receive their baptism of fire was the 
Hertfordshire regiment’s 1st battalion. 

The battalion served in the trenches during the first battle of Ypres on 
October 19th 1914 and were among the some 164,000 British 
troops caught up in the chaotic fray which ended with an Allied victory 
despite the British sustaining 56,000 casualties. The battalion suffered 
heavily and was reassigned to the 4th Guards Brigade of the 2nd British 
Infantry Division, where the battalion was ephemerally christened the 
‘Hertfordshire Guards’. 

After a short period of acting as a reserve battalion, the ‘Hertfordshire 
Guards’ were called upon to support the 1st Irish Guards and the 3rd 
Coldstream Guards’ advance on the town of Cuinchy under intense and 
catastrophic shellfire and on August 1915 they were transferred once 
again into the 6th Infantry Brigade just in time for their participation in the 
Battle of Loos which unfortunately ended in an Allied defeat. 

In July 1916, the Battalion was heavily involved in the disastrous Battle 
of the Somme in which the British sustained an astonishing 60,000 
casualties on the first day of advances. On October 14th 1916, the 
battalion underwent its most notable success in which they supported 
the 1st Cambridgeshire and 4th Black Watch regiments in their capture 
of the Schwaben Redoubt (a heavily fortified German strongpoint in the 
Somme sector) during the follow-up operations of the Battle of the Somme. 
After weeks of intense fighting the battalion was added to the massing 
swarms of troops ready to engage in the Battle of the Ancre (the final 
battle in the whole Somme campaign). On a cold and mist shrouded 

morning of November 13th the 
battalion advanced under the 
cover of an artillery barrage and 
ended up capturing the whole of the 
‘Hansa’ line (a German position of trenches opposite the British positions). 
The battalion advanced an impressive depth of 1,600 yards into enemy 
territory and also captured 250 prisoners and 9 German machine guns. 
They were able to hold the position until they were relieved the following 
morning. However, this came at the terrible cost of 150 men and seven 
officers; a sobering reminder of the sacrifice involved in war. 

The battered battalion spent the first half of 1917 holding the line near 
Ypres, where it subsequently began its next major engagement in the 
Third Battle of Ypres. On July 31st it advanced with the 39th Division 
onto Pilckem Ridge, during which the battalion suffered intense casualties 
as a result of concentrated German machine gun fire. Upon reaching the 
barbed wire the troops discovered that the position was untouched by the 
preliminary artillery bombardment and thereafter were forced to retreat. 
This fruitless assault cost the battalion an eye watering 459 casualties as 
well as every single officer in the battalion (11 of whom died). It took 
many months for the battalion to replace these losses. A quartermaster 
searching for the Hertfordshire regiment in the aftermath of the battle was 
told by a nearby soldier “there isn’t any Hertfordshire regiment left”!

The battalion spent much of 1918 acting in reserve and played many 
low key supporting roles during the German spring offensive which took 
the battalion up until 4th November 1918 - the regiment’s last action of 
the Great War. The entire of the Hertfordshire regiment took part in the 
rolling back of German forces into the Forêt de Mormal. 

These Hertfordshire recruits entered the war as boys, and left as men. The 
Hertfordshire regiment as a whole, contributed its fair share of sacrifice 
to the harrowing 900,000 British and Commonwealth troops that died 
in the Great War. 

By William Harrop

Entangled in the Inferno:  
the Hertfordshire Regiment at war

As the century of World War One passes, we have decided to step back in time and look at the first R.A.F. 
plane crash.  This happened near Wymondley in 1912.

On 6th September 1912, at 07:15 AM, Captain Patrick Hamilton and Lieutentant Athole Wyness-Stuart suffered 
a wing problem when approaching Willian. As a result their wing collapsed and their plane crashed into a field 
near to the Greenway.  There is a memorial commemorating both men near to the crash site. 

When reported in 1912, the Daily Mirror’s headline about the crash was:

“Terrible air fatality at the manoeuvres: two British officers dashed to death near Hitchin Yesterday.”

Both pilots were in their 30s. Captain Hamilton was quite experienced however; Lieutenant Wyness-Stuart had 
only been flying for a year. 

By Ethan Parmar and George Ogilivie

First R.A.F. Plane Crash
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Battlefields trip 2014
The History Department’s annual trip to France and Belgium to see the First World War battlefield sites took 
place on 1-4 October and provided an enjoyable yet emotional experience for the boys. This year, a record 
89 boys journeyed to the trenches and were blessed with excellent weather. 

Some of the group were able to visit graves of relatives who died in 
the war, including Alex Smith and Mrs. Pickett. This brought home the 
harsh reality of the war, with an insight into just how much of an effect 
the fighting had on our country.  On the final night the boys attended 
the Menin Gate ceremony where some of them were able to lay a 
wreath for the Old Boys of HBS who lost their lives in the war 100 years 

ago. Members of the public and 
the tour guides commented on how 
well the boys conducted themselves 
throughout the trip and how much of a credit they were to their school.   

By Mr. Kelly

Hitchin boys’ school
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Blackadder, Bullets and a 3 inch Stokes Mortar
Every year one visit is anticipated far more than any 
other, that of Andrew Spooner and his hall full of 
First World War equipment and accoutrements, not 
just because they consist of a .303 Vickers machine 
guns and what seems like an endless supply of Short 
Magazine Lee Enfield rifles, but because there’s 
nothing quite like touching and getting hands-on with 
history and that almost certainly means more of the 
36million pairs of socks given to soldiers during the 

Great war rather than a comparable 8 million British Mills hand grenades!

Mr Spooner who is a self confessed lover of history and who has worked 
with names as illustrious as the Imperial War Museum Duxford and the 
Western Front Association comes annually to HBS to bring a tangible air 
of realism and take history out of the classroom (probably because his 
sizeable collection of equipment won’t fit in any of them!). 

The session which focuses on the individual experience of war and 
concentrates as much on letters and personal diaries as it does bombs 
and the Vickers machine gun capable in its day of an approximate (but no 
less terrific) up to 300 rounds a minute! 

Hopefully having the knowledge and expertise of Mr Spooner in 
conjunction with the teaching staff will go some way to dispelling common 
misconceptions about the war, in particular that Blackadder isn’t a historical 
document and that a pencil up the nose will not solve anything!

As mentioned earlier, this is best done by 
the personal accounts and letters amassed 
by Skylark Battlefield Tours (Mr Spooner’s 
business) which can really put forward the 
suffering as well as the often humorous, 
often almost comical lives of the men at 
the front. 

There truly is nothing like hearing and 
immediately touching the cold steel of an 18” 
bayonet and seeing the grenade’s pin fly off 
across the room with the spoon (the little lever 
used effectively as a trigger). It really is all about bringing history out 
of books and photographs and really making it come alive, bully beef, 
biscuit, and all!

However as any of you who have been on one of Mr Spooner’s battlefield 
tours know (and if you haven’t I would strongly suggest it) nothing can really 
re-create the reality that the individual nearly 100 years ago faced, but it 
certainly goes a good way to a greater understanding of the time period 
and social history of such a total war which consumed whole families 
and a total of 16 million men by cessation of hostilities on November the 
11th 1918.

By Peter Saville 
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RUSSIAN TSAR TANK

Somehow, the Russians thought 
that the tank you see here would 
be safe and usable for warfare. 
Perhaps a more appropriate 
name would be the “Tricycle 
Tank”. The purpose of this 
innovative idea was for the 
enormous front wheels to surpass obstacles. Naturally, their calculations 
ignored the tiny back wheel that couldn’t cross the obstacles that passed 
between the two front wheels. That same wheel couldn’t even cross small 
ditches or even soft ground without getting stuck!

FOCKE-WULF TRIEBFLUEGEL

During WWII, Germany was 
ecstatic to have created a working 
helicopter! It was therefore inevitable 
that they wanted to make the most of 
this revolutionary technology. Along 
came the Focke-Wulf Triebfluegel – 
an aeroplane with vertical facing 

wings that rotated like helicopter blades. Of course, in the excitement of 
these 360° wings, they forgot the small matter of landing...

PROJECT HABBAKUK

During World War II, steel and 
aluminium were in short supply. 
Nevertheless, we still needed 
to continue producing countless 
aircraft carriers, all made 
primarily of the two materials 
above. At least until Geoffrey Pyke came along.
He proposed that they build the vessels out of ice.
No kidding. Genuinely. Ice.
Pyke’s subsequent invention “Pykrete” (a combination of 86% water and 
14% wood pulp) was used to build the naval vessels. Unsurprisingly, 
problems began to arise pretty soon. Unless kept at a ... crisp ... -15°C, 
the ships would begin to melt and start to collapse under their own 
gargantuan 1,000 tonne weight. 
To try and resolve this problem, 10,000 tons of steel was rigged to  
the boat.
Yes steel... Steel. The material they were trying to avoid using in the  
first place.

BAT BOMBS

Lytle Adams was a dentist. 
In 1942, the middle of 
World War II, he contacted 
the White House with a 
novel invention: The Bat 
Bomb. 

Adams’ idea was exactly 
what it said on the tin: bats 
with incendiary bombs attached. The bats would be airdropped into 
enemy locations, find their way into the nooks and crannies of buildings; 
the troops would then watch the destruction from a safe distance. 

However, Adams’ kamikaze bat plan was never carried out. During one 
test in New Mexico, the bats got free and roosted beneath a fuel tank; the 
facility was subsequently incinerated, killing all the test subjects.

THE NOVGOROD BATTLESHIP

In the late 19th century, 
the Russia unveiled a 
unique and “revolutionary” 
warship: the Novgorod. 
The ship was circular and 
over 100 feet in diameter. 
Its creators believed that  
its enormous circumference 

would be perfect for defending the Russian coastline.

In practice, the Novgorod was arguably the worst naval vessel in 
recorded history. Engineers seemed to forget the vitally important detail 
of streamlining – faster boats literally had to tow the ship into battle. 
Furthermore, every time a cannon was fired, recoil actually spun the ship 
like a spinning top. After being literally laughed at by the Turkish forces 
that the Russians were fighting, the Novgorod unsurprisingly never saw 
battle again. 

By Stepan Mysko von Schultze

 

5 Most Useless  
Military Inventions
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In the first week back after the half term break the PE form group 
12/13Si ran a wheelchair basketball competition for all years. The 
event was inspired by the organised charity work held each year by 
the senior prefect team, in which each form must choose a charity 
of their choice and fundraise for it. All the money raised would be 
donated to the ‘English Federation of Disability in Sport’. The form 
was more than hopeful it would combine enjoyment with the serious 
message behind it of helping those less fortunate to enjoy sport just 
like the rest of us in order to to create a successful event. 

The ‘English Federation for Disability in Sport’ is the leading 
organisation of its kind in the UK. Their vision is to create opportunities 
of an active lifestyle for disabled people across the country.  The 
federation have seen two major outcomes from their work in recent 
years; these are the “increased health and wellbeing of disabled 
people” through sport. Secondly is the “greater equality in society in 
which disabled people can achieve through increased opportunities 
and choice.”

To begin with on the first Monday back was the turn of the new Year 
7s and 8s where numbers were high and substantial contributions 
to the charity were made. With too many turning up with the hope 

of trying something new, there was a small problem with organising 
and then deciding how the teams would compete. However along 
with the guidance of Mr Smith, the form pulled off a great first day 
to the event with all participants walking away with smiles on their 
faces and rather importantly the experience and respect of how 
disabled sports men and women play on despite their disabilities. 

The following days would bring much of the same success with the 
remaining years up to year eleven to participate also. However, it 
was Wednesday that week that brought the fiercest competition. 
Playing were three spontaneously created teams from the 12/13Si 
form and a few from others; but it was the participation of a scattering 
of staff that perhaps put a little bite into the competition. However, 
pleasing to see was that matches played throughout the week were 
all played good spirits and with the worthy cause of the event in 
mind. This did not hinder the fierce rivalry, something made worse 
with the added momentum of wheelchairs. 

Overall, this event raised £104. The 12/13 Si form would like to 
thank all that participated and donated to ‘English Federation of 
Disability in Sport’  which will benefit greatly from this donation.

By Daniel Wiggins

CHARITY WHEELCHAIR BASKETBALL

With the upcoming 2015 general elections, the Senior Prefect Team were 
given the responsibility of organising a democratic, whole school vote to 
decide which local and national charities the Hitchin Boys’ community 
would be supporting in the Autumn and Summer terms respectively.

After allowing forms to nominate the charities they would like to see put 
forward to a whole school vote, ten local and national charities went on 
to the next round, these included Help for Heroes, Water Aid, Garden 
House Hospice and St. John’s Ambulance to name but a few.

Over the half term, members of the Senior Prefect team put together 
videos to champion each of the charities and to allow students to make 
an informed and personal decision. 

The second round of voting saw each student make an individual vote 

following a balloting procedure. With a turnout 
of over 85% of the school population, the 
atmosphere inside the ‘polling station’ was 
one of cramped excitement and occasional 
scrambles to post the ballot itself. 

The final result (after hours of counting) showed 
an overwhelming majority of support for Herts Air Ambulance as our local 
(Winter) charity and Macmillan Cancer Support as the national (Summer) 
charity.

Thank you to all the senior prefects and staff involved in such a large 
logistical effort. As usual, the school will be supporting Comic Relief in 
the spring.

By Temi Labinjo 

Boys at the Ballot Box
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D-day 70th Anniversary Trip
In the centenary year of the ‘Great War’ it is important not to forget 
the other poignant anniversary that took place earlier this year: Friday 
6th June marked the 70th anniversary of D-Day. I had the privilege 
of visiting Normandy where war once wrought havoc over peaceful, 
innocent lands. Usually an absence from school would not be permitted, 
however, I was kindly excused by the headmaster as this was a one-off 
event for the anniversary.

As soon as we arrived in Poole it was evident that we would encounter 
many WWII enthusiasts on our trip: we spied four Willys jeeps before 
we even left the country. When we arrived in Saint-Mere Eglise, I noted 
countless more jeeps whilst watching American soldiers parade in the 
town square.

A lonely, silent town on the coast of North West France, Saint-Mere 
Eglise’s neatly patioed square was now bubbling with war veterans and 
current soldiers. The archaic stone walls reflected just how long ago 
this dreadful event occurred. Its portrayal in The Longest Day was very 
accurate to its actual role in D-Day. A tribute was paid to Private John 
Steele who was made famous unwillingly by his unfortunate parachute 
landing on top of the church there. When five Hercules cargo planes 
flew overhead I knew that this small town carried great significance.

The petite port town of Arramonche was the chosen whereabouts of the 
annual gathering of prized wartime vehicles. A stretch of sand at the 
end of the town was looked down upon by the colourful, twisted narrow 
streets. An elaborate ensemble of colour was an all-too-clear cover-up 
of previously shady, dark war times. Every imaginable wartime vehicle 
was on show on a stretch of land the same size as our school fields 
combined. 

An emotional visit to Omaha beach and cemetery was inevitable and 
on Saturday 7th we paid a visit to it a day after the arrival of many 
dignitaries of the Allied countries all arrived for a remembrance ceremony 
on the Friday. However, despite coming on a day of less significance 
than the one before, the sight of all the fallen soldiers still brought me 
close to tears.

With a main role in D-Day and The Longest Day, Pegasus Bridge was 
another site we had to visit. Six Horsa Gliders had successfully landed a 
total force of 181 men. They then proceeded to overthrow the German 
control of the bridge, which was the only way to cross the Caen Canal 
in the days before the war. We visited the cafe adjacent to the bridge: 
Madame Gondree’s which was the first French establishment to be 
officially liberated by the Allied forces. 

The Merville Battery was one of the last must-see destinations in the 
area. Its involvement on D-Day was that it was a Nazi bunker with huge 
anti-aircraft gun turrets and countless machine guns. The bunker was 
overrun by a small group of British Paratroopers. They stormed it and 
made it one of the first places to be liberated. An emotional morning was 
completed by a veteran soldier who shared his previous experiences with 
us. A nice surprise emerged when he comically described the usage of 
contraceptives amongst the ranks. We were all shocked at his sanguine 
approach to his quondam experiences. 

The whole weekend was captured beautifully when we were in Saint-
Mere Eglise. A young woman sang celestially to an old war veteran. 
A captivating moment was formed at the end of the opera verse as the 
pair began to well up. Every heart watching was in awe and silence 
remained for at least a minute after the melody ended. 

By Ollie Edmonds
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ACROSS:
4. Not MY Jerry (5)
5. I was LED up the Stairway to Heaven (8)
9. Evaporation in the condiment (7,3)
10. Shelter in the coat (6)

DOWN:
1. My buddy isn’t fresh (9)
2. Weasel pastries (7)
3. None of them tell the truth (6)
6. Dip him in an egg (7)
7. WE ARE French (almost!) (5)
8. TRAP the confused APE (7)

World War I Crossword

By Stepan Mysko von Schultze 
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BUILD REPAIR SUPPORT

Established 1996 Parc Computers has a
reputation as experts in building high
quality PC's and supplying the correct

laptop for the task.  

We also repair PCs and laptops and on average carry
out 1500 repairs annually.  

In addition we now repair iPads.  

We support small to medium size businesses and offer
business contracts.

shop@parc.co.uk | www.parc.co.uk
T: 01462 434082 

@ParcComputers on Twitter 
Like us on Facebook

Parc Computer Centre
68A Hermitage Road, Hitchin, Hertfordshire, SG5 1DB

Microsoft Registered Refurbisher
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the literary ChroniCle
GUNFIRE
Gunfire clattered against the crumbling parapet. Howitzers whistle 
through the black daytime sky. Shrapnel threw itself onto the desolate 
landscape. The smell of gunpowder polluted the once beautiful 
French landscape. I fumbled with my pocket watch and clicked it 
open. We were close. 

‘Ready,’ called the voice. 

‘Ready,’ I swallowed hard. ‘Die with honour’. I shut my pocket watch. 

‘Charge.’

Time seemed to slow down as the world span around me. A shell 
detonated only a few feet away and I was sent sprawling through the 
air. I slowly turned my head to the right and was greeted by a face 
looking straight in my direction. I wondered why he wasn’t moving 
and then looked down and saw that this head belonged to no body. 

Leaping up from the ground, I grabbed my rifle. Stumbling onto the 
battlefield, I saw only death. Fathers, sons, brothers, uncles all laying 
down their lives for this corrupt cause. It was here I questioned why I 
was fighting; who was I willing to die for? 

Pain. 

The bullet soared towards its target, hitting me square in the chest. 
The pain was an infection, spreading through my body. It was at this 
point I saw the yellow cloud rise from the floor. 

Gas. 

I fell into the welcoming and comforting arms of the mud and in an 
unknown field my last thoughts were of the rolling hills of England. 

By Felix Elliot 

WAR WRITING
Suddenly, they were off; bullets whistled past Stephen’s ears, he 
could almost hear the murderous intent of the gunmen. 

Listening to the shrieks and cries of the soon-to-be-dead, Stephen felt 
like crawling into a ball in the mud and crying. He looked left and 
right and shuddered- the looks on the faces of the people running 
alongside him could drive a man insane. 

Fortunately, or unfortunately, for Stephen, he had already seen many 
of the horrors. 

His feet squelching in the mud, Stephen skidded to a halt and raised 
his rifle to ear height. Fuse guns were the only thing that survived the 
long, gruelling battles unharmed. 

Reload and fire. 

Reload and fire. 

Keep on running. Reload and fire. This was all Stephen could 
think about over the howling of shell and shrapnel explosions. He 
hesitated, then continued. 

Reload and fire. Keep on running.

There it was; the German frontline trench. Stephen hurriedly 
advanced towards it, shuddering with anticipation. ‘Maybe I’ll get 
lucky and shoot one of them’ he thought.  That, however, might 
be the less lucky situation. Stephen said in hindsight to no one in 
particular. He had been stalling too long. He fell to one knee and 
tensed himself for the recoil of the rifle. He pulled the trigger but it did 
not shoot or spasm like it usually did. Stephen hastily tried to reload 
the gun as urgent shouts rang out and bullets whizzed past all around 
him. Finally preparing to be engulfed, he struggled backwards and 
prepared to fire. He squeezed the trigger and felt the rifle erupt as 
expected. 

Reload and fire. 

Reload and fire.

By Frank Hayward 

A DAD’S DEATH
I like to think of you as tall and powerful,
Alive and well,
As strong and bold as a bull,
Not stuck in hell. 

You were as gentle as a butterfly,
Now you are lost,
I don’t want to lie,
You were a cost,
That I was not willing to pay. 

My dreams are filled with pain and sorrow,
When I wake I want to die,
Life goes slow,
I promise I’ll try, 
To live on happy-
To live a lie. 

I live on now, 
But I still see you,
Reincarnated everywhere,
Burt it’s in my head,
You won’t ever be there. 

By Rhys Belcher



Hitchin boys’ school

- 17 -

The First World War was a major milestone in human history. The 
bloody conflict that lasted for four years between 1914 and 1918 
has therefore inspired many well written works both in the realms of 
fiction and fact. Listed here are my own personal selections for the 
crème de la crème of The First World War in print.

A Sergeant-Major’s War-From Hill 60 to the 
Somme (Ernest Shephard): 

The real war diaries of one Sergeant-Major 
Earnest Sheppard who took part in the 
second battle of Ypres and the Somme 
battle of 1916. Reading these diaries 
gives a personal insight into the workings 
of the British Army during The First World 
War along with detailed accounts of 
trench warfare. Sheppard’s diaries lay 
undisturbed for over sixty years before 
being published in this collection. This book 
will be of particular interest to any students who are going or have 
been on the School Battlefields Trip acting as a companion piece 
to the trip itself.

First World War-Poems from the Front (Paul O’Prey): 

A publication distributed by The Imperial 
War Museum, this poetry anthology 
provides a selection of poems from some 
well-known war poets like Siegfried Sassoon 
and Wilfred Owen along with some who 
are lesser known like May Cannan and 
Ivor Gurney. Not only are we given a fine 
selection of poems in this book, but also 
a short biography of the poet. I would 
recommend this anthology to the current 
Year 9 who may be studying war poetry 

this year and any other students who are interested in poetry or have 
a specific interest in The First World War.

War Horse (Michael Morpurgo):

A moving tale that many people will have 
heard of; this award-winning book has 
been adapted for the stage and screen 
since its publication in 1982. Though only 
loosely based on a true story in the form 
of smaller incidents described by veterans, 
the book and the film delve deeply 
into historical fact and the conditions 
experienced by both humans and animals 
during The Great War. I found the 
2011 movie version (directed by Steven 
Spielberg) to be very good, immersing me in the period yet telling a 
fascinating story at the same time, it is based more on the stage play 
than the original novel. I would recommend the book to younger 
readers and the film is more suited to older students.

Catastrophe-Europe Goes to War In 1914 (Max Hastings): 

Rounding off this short list is Max Hastings’ historical analysis of the 
conflict. The book describes the genesis of the conflict in greater 
detail than the average history class and is 
richly illustrated with maps and diagrams 
that accompany the text. It also covers every 
major battle of the war with maps of the 
front for every year of the conflict. I would 
recommend this book to older students (KS4 
and Sixth Form). Despite its hefty price 
tag, the book is essential reading in this 
anniversary year.  

By Lewis Gibbs

ESSENTIAL FIRST WORLD WAR LITERATURE
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How does it feel being back at school? (And when did you leave?)
It is weird to be back at HBS. I finally got to peep behind the curtain, 
both figuratively and literally. I think those net curtains in the staff room 
have been there since I was a student. I had imagined something akin 
to a smoke filled jazz club of the 1920s; it wasn’t like that but so much 
better. If you want to know how, all you have to do is get a job here 
when you’re older.

I left after A-levels in 1993, Maths, Physics and Biology, not that 
you asked. I’m in the 1989 school photo in the library, well at 
least all my peers are. I can’t seem to find myself in it, although I 
remember being there (probably some psychological denial over a 
bad hairstyle). If you were looking for me on any day in particular 
you would most likely have found me in the music block, either at  
a band rehearsal, or ‘prefect duty’* in one of the practice rooms.

*. Our cunning plan to stop younger boys messing around in the practice 
rooms was essentially that we commandeered them all as additions to 
the sixth form common room. Hence the life of a music prefect was not 
very taxing.

What did you do before coming to Hitchin Boys’?
I worked at Watford Boys’ school before coming here- you play them at 
rugby. I was a Religious Studies teacher and head of year, before being 
in charge of KS3 and staff training.

Where did you go to school? [University and general education]
I went to Manchester University to study philosophy, not really knowing 
much about it having done sciences and Maths at A level. Turned out 
to be quite a lucky punt as it turns out I was hooked from the start. At 
university I favoured Schopenhauer as a philosophical school, but since 
then have found that Hume and Aristotle are eminently more correct, if 
not as flamboyant in their claims.

What was the most amount of trouble you got into at school?
I’m afraid I can’t say that I was much of a rebel at school. I can’t have 
been that bad, as I think my school reports were probably read before 
I was offered the job.

Do you have any advice to current pupils given your experiences?

You don’t have to do what you have always done. You have a choice 
about how you respond to the events in your life. Your choices make 
you who you are.

Is it hard getting the younger students to understand the big ideas?
It can be, that’s why teaching is interesting and rewarding.  My favourite 
paradox is to do with infinity... A series of whole numbers can be 
thought of going on infinitely, so there are an infinite number of whole 
numbers. A series of odd numbers can be thought of going on infinitely, 
so there are an infinite number of odd numbers. But... There a twice 
as many whole numbers as odd numbers, so there can’t be an infinite 
number of both!

What parts of your subject do you particularly enjoy?
Plato’s allegory of the cave should be compulsory on the national 
curriculum. It is genius. Myths are also highly underrated - too many 
people translate myths to mean not true, and leave it at that. Myths are 
so much richer and tell us about what it means to be alive.

Finally, what is the answer to Life, the Universe and Everything?
What is the meaning of life the universe and everything?  Study 
philosophy: it’s very clever people’s attempts to answer this... I would 
piggy back onto Bertrand Russell’s view that the question itself is mistaken. 
All men have mothers, mankind doesn’t have a mother... events in the 
universe may have causes or meaning, the universe itself doesn’t. To 
claim so is a fallacy of composition.

By Will Webb

Mr Monks
An Interview with

The Chronicle has been able to accost our new Deputy Head and Old Boy Mr Monks into agreeing 
to an interview. 
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In Christianity the Seven Deadly Sins are vices so abhorrent that they are to be warned against and avoided at all cost. However, three sins: 
pride, envy and anger necessitate their routine indulgence when it comes to the arduous task of filling in the UCAS form and its notorious 
component: the personal statement. 

In the relative naivety of last year, I described the entity of UCAS as 
an ‘undiscovered realm.’ As the ‘returned traveller’ I can say that the 
comparison is no exaggeration.  It begins with the slow tedium of details 
among details, of your name, address, telephone number, email, religion, 
sexuality, etc. While you fight the urge to fall asleep, and question why 
on earth UCAS wants to know your particular persuasion: whether in 
deity or date, obsequiously you fill in your life story in the promise that it 
will act as the first stepping stone to undergraduacy. 

After these trivialities, you start to consider which institutions you would 
consider spending £27,000 on. If you’re me, this means you spend the 
best part of many a Saturday gallivanting around the various universities 
which you think will suit you, since you decided that you would wait for 
exam results before you got your hopes up, which although informed, 
does rather eat into your weekend.

Once you have scoured the various institutions, you come to a decision 
on the five universities you consider the best suited to your needs. With 
your future presented in front of your eyes, and the prospect of a new 
beginning emerging like the green light to Gatsby’s eye, you begin the 
vain-glorious celebration of your own self-worth: the personal statement.

 It is here that you change from polite adolescent to active sinner as you 
summate your credentials into a 4,000 character constitution of self-
satisfaction. So it begins: 

 1.) Pride- As you begin to write down your hobbies, successes, sports,  
it is hard to keep a modest complexion as you mount your achievements 
on top of one-another, like egocentric croutons on your humble academic 

salad. That expedition, that volunteer work, that one day course, all 
enters the mixing pot as your vanity begins to escalate.

2.) Envy- Then you are confronted by your peers and their statements, 
and realise that they weren’t lying about the competition. In front of your 
eyes is the resume of a demi-God: every trip you didn’t go on, every 
expedition you didn’t want to take on, those perfect exam grades, a 
work experience they just happened to know the right connection for. It’s 
not hard to see why jealousy proliferates and then you remember that 
you’re not just up against your peers but thousands of others.

With this insecurity now firmly embedded, you pass the various drafts 
of your statement to teachers in an effort to achieve the best with what 
you’ve got, beginning your next sin.

3.) Anger- By now you have seven different versions of your statement 
and, while grateful for the amendments, hatred emerges of the process 
and its long-winded nature.  You just wish for a final version to be 
completed so that you no longer have to remove an “and” or find a 
synonym for “passion.” 

The only consolation in it all is that we are all in the same boat, not just 
pupils, but teachers, who gallantly review your statement on your behalf 
and do so for the next pupil at their door, as the misery is shared.   

You find yourself in a ‘frozen lake’ accompanied by your personal 
Beelzebub, sinning continuously so that you don’t reflect on your yester-
years with regret of not being interesting enough. 

By Nathan May

CommonCOMMENTS FROM THE
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Guess the Desk...
Once again The Chronicle likes to keep you guessing when it comes to our photo competition. This term we have asked teachers to 
provide us with a photo of their desk. Mr Brown, Mrs Gayle, Mr Howie, Mrs Hunt and Miss Rainbow’s desks are shown below. Can you 
work out which desk belongs to which member of staff?

The Chronicle would like to thank all of the teachers who contributed photos for this article and it is with regret that we cannot  
publish them all. 

Identities have been protected to ensure anonymity

Dear Agnes, I’ve recently been told that I have to wear glasses. I’m worried about how 
my friends will react. Please Help, I don’t want to feel like the odd one out. 

Year 8 Pupil

Well these questions just seem to be getting cornea. But eye see your problem and 
hopefully I can lens you some advice. During your first couple of weeks wearing glasses, 
you’re always going to receive a few comments. Try not to lash out. Also, try not to spec-
ulate; you may only have to wear them for a few months. In truth though, many people 
have to wear glasses, even the highbrow.

I have a friend called Iris. She’s a teacher and had a pupil who was told they would 
have to wear glasses until 2020. They embraced the opportunity. I guess you could say 
they’re a vision for the future…
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