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Year 7 2015 have been here a term and 
it seems like they are already part of the 
furniture, kick starting the Autumn term with a 
whole day of activities. Tom Bowers, Ben Niles 
and Tommy Smith tell us more.

Action day is a fun packed day with activities 
to test your skills and the best day to make new 
friends. We did archery first, which was great 
once we were up and aiming for the target. 
Next we did fencing which was a challenge 
as most of us had never done it before. The 
climbing wall was most people’s favourite and 
we had Mrs Uppal in our group so it was fun 
to watch and support her when it was her turn 
to climb.

Every hour we switched activity and the 
group challenge meant we had to work as a 
team putting together different constructions. 
Sometimes it was a race and sometimes it was 
just about working together. 

Aero ball was also everyone’s favourite. 
Imagine basketball on a trampoline! For this 
we split into teams and one member of each 
team got onto the trampoline at a time and 
while bouncing tried to get the ball in the other 
team’s hoop. It was a quick turn around and 
switch to the next player which made it even 
more fun and energetic.

Overall Year 7 enjoyed a great day and even 
got to see the tutors compete to race up the 
climbing wall in their lunch hour.

In just a short time Year 7 have made a 
real impression on the school; taking part 
in Black History month competitions, giving 
presentations about the challenges they have 
been completing at home, voting for buddies 
and form representatives, taking part in Student 
Voice meetings, making form videos to ‘Shake 
it Off’, selling raffle tickets and gaining merits.
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A Note from the New Editor...
Since the former editors Peter and Alex left the school last year, I have been asked by Mrs Tanner to be 
the New Chief Editor for our school magazine. It is a great honour to be asked to fill such a position, 
especially on my own: Peter and Alex had each other to rely on at the very least. The duty that this job 
entails, the creativity and initiative it demands and the discipline it requires are no small matter. I am 
not only so pleased to be in charge of this magazine, but I am also incredibly honoured as well.

I look forward to working on the Chronicle with you all for the remaining academic year and hopefully 
the next one too.

Will Webb

With Christmas fast approaching, we have so many things to think about during this festive period. Miss Oliva and I have also recommenced the 
Student Voice program, and we have ambitious plans in the pipeline to undertake very soon. 

My job is to ensure the Senior Prefect Team are doing their utmost to improve your time at Hitchin Boys’ and to ensure we are always approachable 
for you. Hitchin Boys’ have provided me with countless opportunities and will do the same for you. 

I look forward to working with as many of you as possible for the rest of this upcoming year.

Yours faithfully,

Joe Wilmot

Head Boy’s Address
Dear Hitchin Boys,

It fills me with tremendous pride to be addressing you as your new Head Boy for this academic year. A year, which, 
for me, is very short, as the end of my school career, ends in less than 10 months’ time. Having been in school for 
14 years (that’s 168 months), it seems somewhat unreal that it’s coming to an end. However, we cannot think about 
the end when there is so much to be done is such a short space of time. 

The Rise in Grime 
Music is constantly evolving with the constant 
arrival of new genres such as House and 
EDM (electronic dance music). One new 
genre that is taking the music world by storm 
is Grime.

Grime is music that consists of mainly garage, 
drum and base styles. Despite originating in 
the late 90s, it is only in the last few years 
that grime has received the popularity that is 
had been looking for. 

Dizzee Rascal, who is famous for songs 
such as ‘Bonkers’ and ‘Holiday’, has been 
making music since 2003 and is widely 
acknowledged as one of the founders of 

grime, alongside Wiley. Notwithstanding, 
grime has only come to popularity in the last 
few years. One new face in the Grime scene 
is Stormzy, who was left speechless after 
picking up his first MOBO in 2014, making 
him the first person to win Best Grime Act. 
To add to his success, he bagged two more 
MOBO this year alongside Skepta and Krept 
& Konan.

Unfortunately, grime is often the scene of 
controversy. Most who aren’t massive fans 
of grime see most artists as typical gangsters 
or chavs. Kim Howells, an ex-minister for the 
Labour party, once accused grime music of 
creating a culture “where killing is almost a 

fashion accessory”, as well as referring to 
such artists as “boasting macho idiot rappers.” 
Also, many MCs are reprimanded for their 
choice of clothing which usually consists of 
tracksuits by brands such as Adidas. In reply 
to this, Skepta once said in a song, “I used 
to wear Gucci, threw it all in a bin cause 
that’s not me,” which signifies that most he 
doesn’t believe in conforming to what society 
classifies as normal and believes in freedom 
of clothing choice.

Nevertheless, grime is undoubtedly becoming 
rapidly popular and looks to be an extremely 
popular genre of music in the next few years.

By Ike Laseinde
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Healthy Eating
We all know that breakfast is the most 
important meal of the day. So why do 
so many teenagers waltz out of the front 
door to school with nothing but a can of 
red bull in their bellies? 

Life in full time education is a taxing 
ordeal, which I’m sure isn’t news to you, 
dear reader. Early starts and the frenzy 
of the urgent morning rush out of the front 
door to get to school in time leaves little 
to no time for breakfast, making missing 
out on your morning munch a daily 
occurrence. “Why does it matter?” I hear 
you ask, “The worst thing that this can 
do is make you hungry during period 
one and two!” Hunger is but one of the 
many side-effects of skipping breakfast 
which may impact you more than you 
might think.

An empty belly in the morning has 
been linked to tiredness and a lack of 
concentration in students following an 
Australian survey of 1,000 children in 
both primary and secondary schools. 
This survey also found that 96% of the 
teachers interviewed said that students 

who have eaten breakfast paid more 
attention and 88% said that those who 
eat breakfast perform better at school. 
This means that traipsing past the toast on 
a school morning could seriously impact 
your grades at school and make you 
unable to work to the best of your ability 
- if you want those top marks in tests, then 
you need more than a stomach full of 
fresh air and cups of tea to achieve this.  

A further effect of brushing off breakfast 
in the morning is the fact that it may 
actually result in crushed motivation 
to learn in the mornings, making your 
maths lessons even more menial and 
your science lessons even more slow. 
This too, can seriously affect your 
working ability and make your grades 
slip - breakfast is the key to a good 
progress check! A good breakfast is 
seen as even more of  a motivator - this 
does not include a huge can of monster 
energy drink and a handful of strawberry 
laces. I mean a plate of steaming bacon 
or eggs - something which will fill you 
up until lunch. This is useful especially to 
years 10 and above, as it can help you 

to deal with exam stress, as well as busy 
mornings packed with mentally straining 
activities. 

I could go on listing the effects of having 
sweet nothing for breakfast, but that may 
bore you more than a Monday morning 
trigonometry lesson. Instead, I will leave 
you with some advice on how to get a 
good breakfast, even if you have limited 
time in the morning. If you don’t have 
any time for breakfast at all, then fear 
not! The canteen at school is up bright 
and early to hand out hot bacon rolls to 
get you through the morning - just pay 
them a visit to get rid of all your morning 
stomach moans. If you do have time, 
then why not eat something quick - a 
sachet of porridge which takes 2 minutes 
to make and even less time to eat, or 
perhaps just a cereal bar - just as long 
as it fills you up and makes your ready 
for whatever the day has in store for you. 
Don’t forget breakfast in the morning - 
embrace him. 

By Ben Beattie
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Berlin and Poland Trip 2015
It was a chilly October morning when, before the crack of dawn, 66 
plucky adventurers from years 10 and 11 would embark on a trip that 
would prove to be physically and emotionally challenging. A short 
coach trip to Luton airport and a brief stay in the departures lounge 
and we were off on a plane bound for Berlin. Once we landed and had 
cleared passport control, another coach trip was in store to take us to 
the hotel for the next two nights, where we had just enough time to drop 
our luggage before being whisked away on a tiring day filled with an 
interesting tour of Berlin, which included Hitler’s bunker, a section of the 
Berlin wall, Topography of Terror, Checkpoint Charlie and a selection of 
other sites. The day ended with dinner and a well deserved early night.

The second day was to be a day of coach trips as we went round 
touring a few key places in German history, including the house of the 
Wannsee conference, the house of the Potsdam conference, Frederick 
the Great’s ‘shed’ and the Berlin Olympic stadium before dinner and 
a chance to see the Brandenburg gate and the Reichstag building  
by night.

The third day was our last in Berlin and it gave us a chance to see what 
the German underground is like. We were able to see a few notable 
place, like the site of the book burning and a different part of the Berlin 
wall. Then it was time to take to our new double decker coach to ferry 
us to Poland, where we stayed in Wroclaw for the first night.

The fourth day was to be the toughest for everybody, we had a brief 
glimpse of Wroclaw before boarding the coach to take us to Auschwitz. 
We had a guided tour of Auschwitz I before we went to Auschwitz-
Birkenau. It was a thought provoking day for all that went, with some 
parts proving difficult to comprehend. It was then back to the coaches 
as we were to go to Krakow.

Day five gave us the opportunity to explore Krakow and in particular 
the Jewish history of the city. We were given the opportunity to visit the 
Ghetto and Schindler’s Factory before going to a museum about the 
history of Jews in Poland. Following this, we then met the grandson of a 
holocaust survivor who told us his grandfather’s story. After this moving 
experience we were then able to have dinner in a Jewish restaurant 
accompanied by live music which made for an all in all wonderful 
ending to an amazing trip.

Our sixth and final day gave us the chance to buy last minute souvenirs 
in Krakow before getting aboard another coach to transport us to the 
airport where we would say goodbye to central Europe before leaving 
for home where we were reconciled with families.

A huge thank you has to go to Mr Howie for organising such a great 
trip. Other thanks goes to our two guides for the trip, Keith and Malcolm.

By Sam McKenzie›
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Black history month is a month to celebrate the important impact 
that black people have had in the world.. Martin Luther King was 
an important figure during the 50s and 60s. He was instrumental 
in leading the famous Montgomery bus boycott to protest that 
segregation on buses was unconstitutional. He is also known for his 
most famous speech ‘I have a dream’.

His action has changed the world. His leadership has helped ensure 
that there is more equality, however events such as Black History 
Month which celebrates the valuable contribution that the African-
Caribbean community has made to Britain continue this legacy.

Black History Month in Hitchin Boys’ School promotes equality 
where we can all recognize and celebrate achievements to forward 
the world’s equality for black people. Mrs Johnson organised an 
assembly and selfie competition. The results were; 1st place 9LW, 
2nd 9AN, 3rd 7BW. Included in the celebration were two poems 
written by KS4 students.

Reported by Brandon Thorpe, Ethan Turley, Nick Nash Year 8.

Z

Black History Month 2015

Hundred footsteps pound the streets,
In synchrony with each heart that beats
That same old song so who’s to blame
For thinking these hearts don’t beat the same?
 
One blood pounds: seven billion veins,
But still they’d shackle all in chains.
They think religion, race or skin,
Gives them the right - let that sink in.
 
 We are united, we are one.
The human race has now begun.
Embrace our backgrounds, chase our dreams
Without those chains and now it seems - 
 - Uncomplicated does it not?
Though in the past we’ve oft’ forgot,
In spite of skin or race or name
That all our hearts still beat the same.

Stepan Mysko Von Schultze , Year 11

All races are equal
All races are worthy
No one is rather lethal
No one is rather dirty
You could be Black White and have Asian genes
Remember you are human and created to sum up 
equality
Let us come together
Let us all unite
If anyone tells us different
Let us all take the fight

George Allen, Year 10   

Z



The Room
The noise in the block had been muted since I had been taken from my cell. The usual ochlocracy that accompanied an event such as this went 
unexpressed, subdued, but with it came a deep sense of almost palpable melancholy. It washed over me in waves. Drowning, chocking. Why 
had I wasted this gift to me? Was this really the last time I would feel the ground beneath my feet?

I had almost been somebody here. In the corrupt stratums of prison 
society, I had had a name for myself. Not in the way one might think of 
out in the real world, but I was respected.

We walk for what feels like eternity, step by step, I am trying to feel 
every movement in my bones, every ache of a muscle or joint, for I will 
not for long. I recall the life that I had before, and fantasize the life I 
could have had, the life stolen from me.

I am stopped, my heart hammering in my chest, this is it. The bag is 
lifted from my head and I attempt to take in my last surroundings. I have 
always wondered why we are led here with the mask to blind us, but I 
realise now. It dehumanises us, we will always belong to the law and 
the law makes no exceptions. That way the judge can get his good 
night’s sleep after my sentence is completed. Yet now, at the zenith of 
my existence, the yoke of the law is more satirical than anything else. 
We are told all our lives that we are free, but only when the mercurial 
heads above us decide so.

The room is dull and grey. A morbid last resting place. On one side is 
the bank containing a plethora of chemicals, I don’t look at it for long, 
nor do I dwell on it. I know exactly the process that will take place. First 
the numbing chemicals that will send me into a deep, peaceful sleep. 
That will be the end of my conscious thoughts. Then a chemical that in 
most circumstances would be completely harmless, that is unless, it is 
combined with the final fluid. A ghostly, Xanthic looking liquid that will 
mix to form a deadly concoction. A polymer that will harden inside my 
veins and arteries around my body. All very quick and quiet. No pain 
and no mess, just a fresh carcass to deal with.

There are outdated computer monitors lining the walls, spilling green 
text onto otherwise black screens and in the centre of the room, ‘the 
piece de la resistance’. I clamber onto the prosaic gurney and lie down. 
An aging stoical man puts his head over mine and informs me that I’ll be 
strapped in now. I simply nod. To talk would invite my internal agonies 
to come forth in a tsunami of fears and I must not let them have the last 
victory. The leather cuffs I am bound with are strong, supple and worn. 
How many others have died on this spot?

A door opens behind me and I can hear the brisk articulated voice of 
my somehow voluptuous psychologist. I don’t want to hear her now, 
she’s been preparing me for this for the past year.

A one way glass partition dominates the space in front of me, I can 
just see myself in the reflection. They, can see me too. A haggard spent 
ghost, a vitriolic blemish on society. The world would do well without 
my presence. Quite abruptly, a dry oddly synthetic rod is pushed across 
my teeth and into my mouth, the spongy layer that envelopes it sucking 
the moisture from my tongue.

A triptych of needles is pushed into my arm. My senses are dulled and 
I feel lethargic, yet I do not wish to feel.

The old man’s voice rings out, “Begin the transition!” startling me 
momentarily. Someone notes the time and date. And I close my eyes.

George McElroy   
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Those who assert supernatural or divine claims are inevitably questioned by sceptics; when the question, “What 
evidence do you have?” is asked it is all too often greeted with “you can’t prove me wrong”. The burden of proof 
is simple: whoever makes a claim must provide sufficient evidence in order to merit our credence. The technique 
of claiming that the sceptic cannot disprove your claim is referred to as shifting the burden of proof, which I would 
like to explore in this essay.

If an individual were to claim that that Jupiter is the size of Britain, 
but it appears exceptionally large as it is very close, how would you 
reply? What if they claimed we only age because we believe we 
must? Or that rocks are highly-intelligent creatures, but we cannot 
understand them because their language is indecipherable? Or that 
I can communicate with an invisible man living in my garage who 
cannot be detected by any scientific equipment? You would point out 
that the claim they are making has no evidence, to which they say, 
“You can’t disprove me.” This argument seems to me to be such a 
desperate attempt to have your claim acknowledged. I am sure that 
no one using this fallacy expects books or scientific journals to be 
printed with statements that, while having no evidence, also have yet 
to be disproved. Upon even brief analysis, it becomes apparent that 
without evidence we have no reason to believe in a claim.

“Even without evidence, if you can’t disprove me, all you’re left with 
is agnosticism (we cannot know whether the claim is true or false).” 
This is technically true but only in a philosophical sense. This can 
be proved to have no practical application: in law, the prosecution 
is the claim-maker; they make the claim that the suspect is guilty, 
but they are innocent until proven guilty. Thus we are left with two 
hypotheses: ‘the suspect is guilty’, the alternative hypothesis, and 
‘the suspect is not guilty’, the null hypothesis. If the prosecution can 
provide no evidence or insufficient evidence, then we must accept the 
null hypothesis. We do not say ‘we cannot know whether the suspect 
is guilty or not’.  The null hypothesis is our default view for everything; 
it is merely the opposite of the alternative hypothesis. The position of 
the sceptic is the null hypothesis. Without evidence, the default, null 
position of the sceptic must be taken.

Law is not the only example: science is perhaps the most rigorous 
pursuit of knowledge there is. Claims are accepted provided that 
the data not only corroborates the claim, but also puts the possibility 
of subjectivity and coincidence beyond reasonable doubt, as well 
as confirming the alternative hypothesis multiple times through peer 
review. So let us take a familiar branch of science, Medicine, as 
the analogy: you and several other diagnosticians are working on 
a patient who comes in with symptoms of increased thirst, extreme 
fatigue and unexplained weight loss. One Doctor, Thomson, says that 
it may be disease X (a hypothetical disease for the use of analogy), 
the symptoms of which are fever, extreme abdominal pain and a 
rash on the feet. You point out that the patient displays none of 
these symptoms, so therefore you have no reason to believe that 
it is disease X. Dr Thomson states that the fever may have been 
suppressed, the patient may not have noticed the pain and the rash 
may not be essential to the disease. Apart from the ad hoc nature of 
these excuses, we still have no reason to believe that 1) the patient 
has the disease at all, 2) an individual is capable of suppressing a 
fever or ignoring extreme abdominal pain, 3) the rash is not essential 
to the disease, when it is a defining characteristic. Obviously, without 
valid evidence, you and the other diagnosticians say that it cannot 

be X, as you have no reason to believe it is, and if the disease were 
present, it would show evidence. Despite what some may claim, 
absence of evidence is evidence of absence.

In the above scenario, the disease is already an established 
explanation, but without evidence we cannot believe it is there. 
However, the supernatural or divine claims that are made by those 
who use this misconception are often claims of their own devising, 
so let’s imagine a new scenario. The patient comes in with the same 
symptoms, increased thirst, extreme fatigue and unexplained weight 
loss, but this time Dr Thomson suggests that it is a disease none of you 
recognise, called Y. This disease, he explains presents with ‘feeling 
unwell, a need for something and a troublesome situation.’ You ask 
Thomson how it operates, which he answers with “it comes from 
the force of unbalanced energies”. Another doctor inquires as to 
how these symptoms relate to the patient’s; Thomson retorts that the 
patient’s fatigue, clearly means he isn’t feeling well, their thirst  means 
the patient is in need of something, namely water, and the weight 
loss is a troublesome situation. Apart from the fact that the symptoms 
of Y are so vague that any scenario could be said to support it, 
there is simply no evidence that it must be Y over any and every 
other explanation. To add to this, Y has no explanatory power: the 
mechanism by which it works explains nothing. 

The vagueness relates to what many of my initial falsities put forward, 
the unfalsifiable hypothesis. An unfalsifiable hypothesis is simply a 
claim or hypothesis which cannot be falsified, proven wrong. While 
this may seem to be a very good thing, it is actually unfavourable. 
In order for a claim to be scientific it must be falsifiable in principle; 
it must be testable and in doing so be capable of being disproved. 
Unfalsifiable hypotheses are a dime a dozen, and often a claim can 
only be unfalsifiable if it is so vague that there is nothing to substantiate 
or every attempt at refuting the logic or invalid evidence results in 
another amendment by the claim-maker to avoid conceding that the 
claim has no merit. This last reason is why supernatural explanations 
serve no purpose in science: they explain nothing and only try to put 
the issue into further mystery. And colourful metaphors get us nowhere 
either; saying the Universe was created by god, that he spoke it into 
existence does not help us. It does not elucidate how divine speech 
results in creation, which is the actual process we’re interested in.

In order to gain any credence, the claim must have sufficient 
evidence; it must be falsifiable in principle by experimentation, as 
well as being so specific so there is something to authenticate; it must 
have explanatory power, explaining and not mystifying the issue. If 
these criteria cannot be met, then we have no choice but to reject the 
claim, accept the sceptical (null) position and say, “That is not true.” 
Above all, we must practise scepticism and critical thinking in order 
to pursue knowledge with genuine intent and curiosity. Only then can 
we advance our understanding.

By Will Webb
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The Battle of Agincourt 
As of the 25th of October 2015, it has been 600 years since the decisive English victory in Northern France. A battle that resulted in a whole 
host of dead French chivalry and also resulting in Henry V conquering territory in Northern and North-Western France, eventually having himself 
named successor to the French king.

In 1415, England and France were 78 years into the Hundred Years’ 
War. The English king Henry V had reigned in England for the last 
two years and now decided to lead a new campaign, to reclaim lost 
territories that were won and lost in the last eight decades. England held 
Calais, Bordeaux and a large coastline that surrounded both. 

Henry and his army landed in France on August 13th, 3 miles West 
of Harfleur. The force of 10,000 English laid siege to Harfleur, which 
wasn’t taken until the 22nd of September, over a month later. This cost 
Henry more troops than he had expected from disease and French 
resistance. Although Henry now had a base of operations in Normandy, 
he realised that he didn’t have enough troops to take Paris. It was 
decided that the English army would march to Calais, appearing to be 
rearing for a fight. Only 2 days from Calais, Henry was blocked by the 
French during his planned 120 mile route, meeting outside the village 
of Agincourt.

The battlefield was hemmed in on either sides by dense woodland, 
creating a narrow valley. Two days of rainfall had turned the freshly 
ploughed farmland into a knee-deep field of mud. This narrow valley 
wouldn’t allow the French to effectively deploy their full force. The irony 
is that the French chose the location for the battle, and when Henry 
arrived, he and his commanders quickly set up taking advantage of 
the terrain.

The force of 10-12,000 French knights, apart from a small detachment 
of cavalry, was entirely on foot. It was a huge mass of fully armed and 
highly trained troops. This was in great contrast to the English army, as 
Henry had 6,000 archers and 1,500 of his own expertly trained men at 
arms too. This meant that the nature of the two armies was very different 
and gave the English army a huge advantage because they had force 
diversity, or combined arms. The English had troops fighting in two very 
different ways and this allowed for the archers to compensate for the 
weaknesses of the men at arms, whilst the men at arms compensated 
for the weaknesses of the archers. Unlike the English, the French army 
was entirely made up of men at arms and so they suffered from the same 
weaknesses as much as they benefited from the same strengths.

On the 25th of October 1415, both sides were ready for battle. 
However, there was no engagement for a period of time during the day. 
The French had no reason to attack; they would stay put so that more 
and more reinforcements would arrive. Henry soon realised the situation 
and advanced his army into shooting range of the French forces. Once 
in range, he had the majority of his archers on the left and right sides of 
his army which were entrenched with wooden stakes. His 1,500 men 
at arms were mainly situated in the centre, being led by Henry himself 
who was right at the front. The English King knew that his longbowmen 
had to be protected either by foliage, knights or stakes.

The English archers shot vast amounts of arrows onto the French troops 
with little effect. In response the French cavalry prepared to attack the 
left and right wings of the English force, in order to eliminate the archers.

The French cavalry charged, their thunder of hooves quickly slowed as 
the horses tripped and stumbled over the incredibly deep mud. All the 
while the Frenchmen on horseback are bowing their heads in order to 
protect themselves from the sheer amount of arrows that were hitting 
them head on. The cavalry charge quickly failed, horses took dozens 
of arrows before their heavy armour could do no more, and therefore 
collapsed. French knights would have been trapped under their steeds 
and drowned in the mud, if they had not been killed already. 

And now the decisive factor of the battle, the ground, would prove its 
worth. The main body of the French army advanced across the field; 
their target was the English centre. Groups of French knights swore to 
either kill or capture Henry V. Ignoring the English wings, the French 
would be repeatedly shot in the sides, and in some cases the rear. The 
French were hemmed in by the narrow valley. Knights and men at arms 
were shoved over and drowned in the mud, before even being able 
to swing their weapon at an Englishman. In every sense the French 
advance was awful. Their 35 kilos of armour weighing them down into 
the knee-deep, glue-like mud. Thousands upon thousands of arrows fell 
unto the French, wounding and killing many. 

Wading through the mud exhausted the huge mass of French, who then 
pushed back the entire English line by ten feet on the initial contact. The 
melee had begun. 

All the while, the English longbowmen shot into the sides and maybe 
even the rear, forcing the French into the English line. They were tightly 
packed without even enough space to swing their weapons. This is 
where the main killing happened. Frenchmen were pulled out of the 
press and taken prisoner. Thousands of prisoners were taken, in order to 
ransom them afterwards. Then more French were seen coming onto the 
battlefield. The huge French attack had collapsed, and many ran back 
down the narrow valley. The mud was even thicker and deeper, mixed 
with corpses, metal and blood. Henry was in a desperate situation. He 
held many prisoners and realised that he would be overstretched if the 
French reinforcements attacked. The English King, worn out from fighting 
in the front rank decided to have the French prisoners killed, in order to 
hold the line. His men objected, initially, as there was a lot of money to 
gain from their extremely valuable prisoners.

Three hours passed, the fighting was over and the French reinforcements 
never engaged the English. A mere few hundred English died, and 
in great disparity thousands of French lay dead on the muddy field. 
Agincourt gave Henry a lot of support. It salvaged what was so far an 
unsuccessful campaign. It gave him the mandate to push forward his 
later military campaigns.

By Arthur Fyfe-Stoica
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The Two Chinas
Modern day China is a nation forged by flame in the crucible of a bloody civil war. For almost 20 years, two Chinas, each 
with equal claim as governing body, fought in one of the bloodiest periods in the nation’s history. This is the story of the 
two Chinas.

The date was October 10th 1911. The people of China had 
grown tired of being ruled by an Imperial Dynasty, and revolted in 
what was known as the Xinhai revolution, with the goal of toppling 
the presently ruling Qing Dynasty. The revolution dragged on until 
February 1912, by which time China emerged as a Republic. As a 
consequence of the chaos incurred by the revolution, however, China 
was somewhat fragmented, with swathes of territory being controlled 
by Warlords, claiming their independence from the Republic of China. 
In 1925, however, the Kuomintang party (Chinese Nationalist Party) 
was established as a rival government in southern China. Following 
the ravages of economic difficulties in China, the Nationalist leader, 
Chiang Kai-Shek initiated a relatively bloodless campaign to overthrow 
the Beijing government and establish a Nationalist government in 
Nanjing. This was achieved in 1928. 

However, before the Kuomintang had even been established, a storm 
had been brewing in Shanghai. In 1921, the Communist Party of 
China (CPC) had emerged. The Kuomintang cleverly played upon the 
CPC’s desire for change, getting them to support their overthrowing of 
the Beijing government. When they succeeded, however, in 1927 the 
duplicitous Kuomintang proceeded to ‘purge’ the Communists due to the 
threat they posed, in what was known as “The Shanghai Massacres”, 
in which some 400 Communists were killed, and a further 5,000 
captured, never to be seen again. 

Unbeknownst to Chiang, he had just initiated what would later 
be referred to as the first half of the Chinese Civil War. Numerous 
Communist uprising ensued following the purges, which were violently 
pacified. The Kuomintang armies proceeded to lead encirclement 
campaigns against CPC forces, resulting in the CPC’s ‘Red Army’ being 
cut-off and pushed to the brink of annihilation. What followed was a 
12,500km retreat of the Communist resistance, which ultimately saved 
the CPC’s forces. This was led by a formerly disgraced member, Mao 
Zedong, but owing to the admirable leadership he displayed during 
this march, he was made the Chairman of the Communist party. Of the 
100,000 troops who initially took part in ‘the long march’, only around 
8,000 made it to relative safety.  In 1937, however, a truce was called 
between the warring sides, and a ‘Second United Front’ was formed 
in which both sides agreed to collaborate together to help fight off the 
Japanese invasion. 

During the war between China and Japan, the Communists  gained 
considerable support and acquired large numbers of new recruits as 

a result of the protection they gave to the peasants from the Japanese. 
The Nationalists, on the other hand, fell out of favour with the people. 
Thousands of Nationalist troops surrendered or deserted whilst 
Communists stood and fought. It was also common for the Kuomintang 
troops to raid and destroy villages, just like the Japanese. 

Following the Japanese surrender to the Allies in 1945, the Soviet Union 
proceeded to briefly occupy Manchuria (Northeastern China), which 
they stripped of industry. During this period, the Soviets captured some 
700 Japanese tanks, 900 aircraft, 800,000 rifles as well as 14,000 
machine guns, which were dutifully handed over to the Communists. 
Owing to the rise in popularity, CPC troop numbers had increased 
to some 1.2 million fighting troops. By 1946, post war peace talks 
between Nationalist leader Chiang Kai-Shek and Communist leader 
Mao Zedong had fruitlessly elapsed, and the country was once again 
engulfed in a civil war. 

This time, the Communists held the upper hand. Their fresh and well 
motivated troops outclassed the demoralised and war-weary Nationalist 
troops, and by early 1947, the Manchurian capital of Harbin had 
fallen to the CPC. Whilst total control of the region was disputed until 
the end of the war, it was a still a major defeat for the Kuomintang, from 
which they never truly recovered. Following two very successful CPC 
led campaigns (the Huaihai and the Pingjin campaigns), the Nationalist 
capital, Nanjing, fell and by 1949, the first CPC troops had crossed 
the Yangtze River. Left with nothing but the barren south of China, the 
Kuomintang government and troops retreated to Taiwan (with Chiang 
Kai-Shek following in December 1949). 

On the 1st October 1949, Chairman Mao proclaimed the “People’s 
Republic of China” with its capital in Beijing. Chiang Kai-Shek and his 
exiled government established a government in Taiwan. By early 1950, 
all battles within China had ceased, leaving two governments, both of 
whom claimed to be the true government of China. 

Mainland China still claims Taiwan as its 23rd province today, and the 
current flag of Taiwan is that of the Republic of China (1912-1949), 
which are remnants of the war. In recent times, tension has dissipated, 
and as of 1984 the two countries are on diplomatic terms. 7.5 million 
lives were extinguished during this bloody period, validating the words 
of Mussolini; “Blood alone moves the wheels of history”. 

By William Harrop
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After leaving the cinema, I couldn’t help 
but feel overwhelmed by one of the most 
anticipated films of 2015, Spectre! The 24th 
official Bond film, directed by Sam Mendes, 
had a hard time in the wake of the success 
of its predecessor, Skyfall, but in my opinion 
was by no means a let-down.

This chapter of the franchise sees Bond 
going rogue after the relevance of MI6 is 
challenged. Old rivals are met, and new 
‘connections’ are made. Bond enlists the help 
of Moneypenny and Q in his endeavours, 
and as Bond ventures towards the heart 
of Spectre, he learns a chilling connection 
between himself and the enemy he seeks.

Being Daniel Craig’s 4th appearance in 
the franchise, he was yet again flawless. 
The sinister tension of the film was reflected 
perfectly by Craig’s portrayal of Bond as well 
as the performance of the new Bond villain, 
Franz Oberhauser (played by Christoph 

Waltz). His character was both disturbing 
and uncomfortably humorous, making it 
hard to believe that critics have chastised his 
performance. Spectre’s Bond girl (Monica 
Bellucci) had literally little more than 5 minutes 
of screen time and, I think, was thrown in to 
add the tiniest of details.

Sam Smith’s theme song isn’t much compared 
to Adele’s Skyfall, but the visuals in the cinema 
with characters from the other Bond movies 
made it interesting. Also, Bond villains can 
be so cliché and idiotic sometimes; even 
though I think Christoph Waltz gave a good 
performance, his character’s motives were a 
little stupid. The main point that annoyed me 
was the whole “connecting the dots” concept 
the filmmakers try to say that SPECTRE 
was responsible for the events in Casino 
Royale, Quantum of Solace and Skyfall, and 
Christoph Waltz’s character straight up says 
“It was me James; it is me; it always has been 
ME, the author of all your pain..” but you 
just can’t buy it, and it is so obvious that this 

was last-minute writing to make the bad guys 
seem more intimidating. Spectre is flawed 
but at the same time fun and enjoyable to 
watch.

Overall, while not as revered as Casino 
Royale or Skyfall, Spectre is a great Bond 
movie with exciting action and good 
throwbacks for super-fans, but I understand 
why some people dislike it.

By Bruce Macarthur

Spectre Review

Just three words sum up this truly epic movie: 
Arnie is back! When I first went to watch 
Terminator Genisys in mid-July of this year I 
went with low expectations. The Terminator 
franchise has gone from strength to strength 
over the years, The Terminator and Terminator 
2: Judgement Day were smash hits at the 
box office when released in 1984 and 1991 
respectively. Both films continue to be highly 
popular with multiple versions available on 
DVD and Blu-Ray. However, with the third 
movie, Terminator 3: Rise of the Machines, the 
series hit a massive slump, after a cancelled 
TV series and a marmite-esque Christian ‘The 
Dark Knight’ Bale led film Terminator Salvation 
in 2009, the franchise looked doomed to go 
down in flames forever. I was very worried 
Terminator Genisys would follow this trend. 
Boy, was I wrong!

I can firmly say that Terminator Genisys has 
reinvigorated the franchise. Whilst the plot 
may be confusing to some as it rewrites the 
entire timeline set up in the previous films, I 
still feel this movie stands up well next to the 
first two. Many familiar concepts and foes from 
all the first four films are present here pleasing 
Terminator fans, such iconic phrases as “I’ll be 

back” had me smiling along with new ones 
like “I’m old, not obsolete” from the ageing 
T-800. It is most gratifying to note that this new 
film has kept the light veil of humour along with 
all the obligatory guns, explosions and moral 
messages that were so popular in the first two 
films. Another impressive feature of Terminator 
Genisys is the re-appearance of the original 
T-800 Terminator via CGI in scenes re-created 
from the first movie and the sudden swerve the 
plot takes as the old Arnie takes on the young 
Terminator in a small-scale yet awesome fight 
sequence. 

Much praise must go to the cast of the 
film: Emilia Clarke IS Sarah Connor. Filling 
the gaping chasm left by Linda Hamilton 
(the original Sarah) must have been a 
daunting prospect, Clarke riffs off Hamilton’s 
performance whilst also bringing new elements 
to the character. Jason Clarke and Jai Courtney 
were refreshingly different as Kyle Reese 
and John Connor; Courtney as the evil John 
Connor/T-3000 was just chilling, merging the 
gap between man and machine with terrifying 
realism. Matt Smith’s short yet important role 
as the physical form of Skynet was also quite 
creepy and menacing. 

Of course I have to mention the driving force 
behind this movie: Arnold Schwarzenegger. 
Despite now being 67, Arnie still stays true to 

the nature of his most iconic role. After all he’s 
old, not obsolete! It was great to see the same 
traits from Arnold’s earlier performances as the 
T-800 whilst also developing the character 
further than ever before. 

Overall Terminator Genisys is a truly fantastic 
movie that has given the Terminator series new 
life. Though there may be two further films 
forming a new trilogy I feel this movie ties up 
the franchise perfectly. 

By Lewis Gibbs

Terminator Genisys Review



Local non-league football
Being a football fan, I support a big premier 
league, but that doesn’t mean you can’t follow 
your local side. I try to get to as many Hitchin 
Town games as possibly, but there simply aren’t 
enough people today involved in supporting 
their local non-league or small football league 
side. When I go to matches I’m often the only 
child there.

Lower league football is great: it’s unpredictable, 
and the same teams don’t win every year, as 
they all are pretty much financially equal. You 
don’t know the winner before the match start, 
making it exciting and more intense. It’s also 
cheaper than any Premier League team. An 
Under 16 ticket at Hitchin is FREE, Stevenage 
6-12 pounds and Luton 6-10. There is a unique 
experience to every football match, and non-
league matches are the best due some of the 
lack of quality and moments of genius. I urge 
you to come along to a match at The LAMEX, 
Top Field or Kenilworth Road to get behind your 
team. Get behind a team. Some need it.

This season Hitchin Town have enjoyed an FA 
cup run, albeit from the 1st qualifying round to the 
3rd qualifying round, but they have overturned 
a league leading Peterborough Sports side 4-2 
after a tiring 120 minutes, Kirkley and Pakefield 
away before valiantly going out in a rematch to 
Enfield. Fan favourite John Frendo has returned 

on loan and has already made an impact 
scoring against league leaders Leamington. Just 
a couple of wins off the play-offs and with 3 
more potential cup runs they are set to carry on 
with their good season.

Stevenage haven’t done as well as Hitchin, 
but they have come up against much tougher 
opponents such as high flying ex-premier league 
Portsmouth. Sitting just 20th in the table they are 
need of some support to lift back up to play-
offs like last year. Perhaps one of their better 
moment was when international goalkeeper 
Jesse Joronen scored from just outside his box 

against Wycombe. Maybe you’ll get to see 
legend and manager Teddy Sherringham play 
soon, because he’s considering re-registering to 
help saving Boro’s season.

As well as these two there are many more 
teams like Luton, Letchworth Garden City 
Eagles, Arlesey, Biggleswade and Knebworth. 
If you are an avid football fan, please come 
along, and share your passion with a club you 
can watch weekly and help lift your local team. 

By Archie Summerhayes 
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This autumn, England hosted the biggest 
tournament in rugby union, the World Cup. 
Widely considered the best World Cup yet, 
it has been a great success and, ultimately, 
New Zealand came out on top, winning it 
for a record third time!

England kicked off the tournament by beating 
Fiji 35-11 at Twickenham and putting hope 
in the eyes of English supporters. The first 
of giant killings came when contenders 
for the title, South Africa, faced massive 
underdogs, Japan. With a minute left, Japan 
were trailing by three points, attacking the 
Springboks’ try line. In the eighty-fourth 
minute Karne Hesketh bundled the ball over, 
claiming the win! England faced the music 
after two losses to Australia and Wales.

In the quarter finals, two matches ended 
in a rather convincing win for one side, 
whereas the other two were very tight. New 

Zealand murdered France in a match that 
ended 62-13 to the All Blacks. The other 
easy win was a 20-43 win for Argentina 
against Ireland. In the first tight encounter of 
the last eight, South Africa faced Wales at 
a packed Twickenham. With five minutes 
left, the Springboks were pushing with the 
score at 18-19 to Wales. Claiming the 
win, Fourie Du Preez put the ball over the 
try line for a 23-19 win taking them to the 
last four. The final quarter final saw Scotland 
cruelly denied their pass through with a 
controversial 35-34 loss to Australia.

In the semis, two crucial matches took place 
at Twickenham with four teams sensing the 
possibility of lifting the Webb Ellis Cup. 
Firstly, the All Blacks narrowly defeated South 
Africa 18-20, booking their place in the 
final. In the other, Australia cruised through 
with a 15-29 win against Argentina. South 
Africa later beat Argentina in the third-place 
playoff.

The final was a very entertaining affair, with 
New Zealand and Australia both vying 
to be the first team to win three World 
Cups. In a game where both teams had 
dominating spells, New Zealand claimed 
the title, winning 34-17. This captivating 
final capped off an amazing tournament, in 
which twenty teams entered, and one came 
out victorious!

By Ollie Ford

Rugby World Cup 2015



ACROSS:
4. I have confused RESPECT for the James Bond film (7)
5. Taylor is quick (5)
7. The female horse has horrible dreams (9)
9. A colloquial father never buys his house outright (7)

DOWN:
1. Bueller’s revolving circle (6,5)
2. Dig a grave for the straight one before 5:00pm (8)
3. Second from the alphabet hurt his leg (5)
5. Sternly mix to see in English and in Spanish (6)
6. Yellow water vessel (9)
8. The child of Rea is logical (6)

Devised by Stepan Mysko von Schultze

The Chronicle Crossword
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Dear pupil,

Well, while ICT may open up many new windows (possibly 8 or even 
10) for you in the future it does need dedication and concentration. 
Having to monitor your work and homework can be a pain in the 
asterix, you need to enter into your studies with a hard drive and never 
get a chip on your folder. Sometimes you’ll get the motherboard of all 
headaches staring at a screen for hours on end, but don’t panic: your 
teacher is there to make sure you don’t crash and burn. 

When it comes to ICT, don’t always follow a JavaScript. Be creative. 
All that raw data can sometimes be a lot to handle so try to recall 
keywords. 

At times like this it is important to search every option, don’t let others 
unplug your dreams of success. You must delete any ideas of failure 

from your memory and create plenty of 
disk space for new skills. Ultimately it’s up 
to you to shift control your future. I’d take 
a step backspace before making a final 
decision; scroll through every choice, and keep in a good mainframe 
of mind. Remember, if you’re off sick, make sure you take time off to 
reboot your systems. 

Yours sincerely,

Dear Angus,

As I approach the time where I must choose my GCSE options 
I find myself pondering on whether or not to take ICT; can you 
lend any advice?  

YEAR 9 PUPIL

Uncle

ThANk you To All ThoSE Who CoNTrIbuTEd To or hElPEd ThE ChroNIClE ThIS TErM: 
Ms Brown, Joe Wilmot, Will Webb, Arthur Fyfe-Stoica, Bruce Macarthur, Stepan Mysko Von Schultze, Archie Summerhayes,  

Ollie Ford, Ike Laseinde, William Harrop, Ben Beattie, Sam McKenzie, Lewis Gibbs and Isaac Patterson, Brandon Thorpe,  
Ethan Turley, Nick Nash, George McElroy, George Allen, Tom Bowers, Ben Niles and Tommy Smith.

Uncle Angus


