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ARNOLD BROWN
19232014

BARBARA BROWN
19222014

It is with great sadness that we report death of our distinguished President and Founder

Member, Arnold Brown. It is also our sad duty to report the death only a week ear]i
Barbara Brown, Arnolé beloved wife. They were quite devoted.

Arnold Brown was an Old Pavior to his fingertips. Hellibeen instrumental in founding

our Society and believed passionately in its aims often stating them quite forcefully

erc

The

were: to commemorate the former Grammar School after its sad demise, to provide fellowsl
for its past pupils, to uphold its fingeals and traditions and to offer help and encouragement
to the young people who now pursue their education via the successor institution, The Hi

Pavement Sixth Form Academy.
Arnold& jovial presence was a source of delight at all our gatherings earadst

delivered much good humoured comment via his writings in this journal, which initially he
composed himself until he asked me to take the reins@glsenever quite sure which buttons

t o p 6 Amadévas immensely gratified to know that the bldldings, in which he and

so many of us prepared for our life ahead, were now fully restored to their former gloyy ar

being used for the younger age group of his former primary sdiMeosend our condolences

to his family in the sad loss we share seplg.

Arnold will be sorely missadl by each anavery one of us.
Colin Salsbury

CHRIS HUNTER
We have been informed by his family thatr doyal memberChris Huntey a former School
Captain and latterly a forensic psychiatrdigd aged 63on December 182013after a long
lliness.

GEORGE STOKES
We have also been informed bhetfamily ofour loyal membefGeorgeStokesthat he died
aged 82n September 2013 after a several monthi#iradss.
DOROTHY BALDWIN
Dorothy Baldwin our celebrated honorary meamhasdied at the grat age of 111 on Janual
15tthis year The Society was representatthe funeral on January"1by Derek Robison

The High Pavement Society sendssitscerecondolences to the families of these members |

y

their times of sad loss.




FAREWELL ARNOLD !

On Monday 27" January a group of Old Paviotsgether with a large congregation of
family and friends, attendetthie Thanksgiving Service for Arnold and Barbara Brown in St
Leonards Church Wollaton, which followed the fami/cremation service. It was the same
church in which Arnold and Barbara were married so many years ago.

It was our privilege to sinGarmen Paiorumas our contribution to the occasion.

Typically there was an invitation to us all to join the others for Arnold and Barbara
d_ast Pub Lunchin the adjacenfAdmiral Rodnepwhere we raised a glass in a toast to their
memory.

00000

FROM OUR READERS

FROM PETER DAWSON
| cand express adequately my feelingfssadness at the sad deattoof two friendswvho for
so long have been at the centre ofltadittis good about our society.
| have read with great pleasure all tAanold has written about his life when growing up, and
many other good timewe have been able to shakis gentle sense of humour and great
kindness arenings which will stay with udn Barbara he found an ideal partner who supported
him in all he didand was always gracious companion to us all
They will certainly beemembered, always Pauline and Peter Dawson

FROM DEREK ROBINSON
Dear Colin, It was a pleasure to meet you and the other members of the High Paveme
Luncheon Club at the NagHead in Woodborough once again. Since speaking to you | hav
managed to find time to read the November editiofhaf Pavior

| was very interested in the article concerning Fred Freund and his description of M
Lamonts methodf dnstilling French by dint of fear and a heavy haridoo was taught
French by Mr Lamont and his methods brought terror into the classroom. | personal
witnessed members of my own class brought to the verge of tears by the sheer savagery o
&clout round the eadéthat was neither expected nor deserved. The slightest thing was punishe
physically and although | had always managed to avoid his disgraceful behaviour before, twi
| was exposed to his desire to punish me during my very last Fressam levith him.

One day he was very late coming to the classroom and seconds before he entere
friend passed me a comic. Mr Lamont snatched it from my hands before | could hide it bu
escaped the expected clout because he was clutching books uratbehermEscapedis
possibly the wrong word as | knew he wodlgt mébefore the class ended.

As he sat down at his desk he summoned me but instead of receiving the anticipa
clout | was told to distribute some test papers which contained Eisglystgs which we had
to convert to the French equivalent. At the end of the class | was again summoned to coll
the papers for him. Before he let me return to my desk he demanded to know what the Frel
equivalent was for the English expressidrwonde whyd French was always my worst
subject and we both knew that if | got it wrong | would be punished.

By God3s grace | was word perfect and | never met him again for it was the end of tern

Sincerely, Derek Robinson
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FROM RICHARD WAPLINGTON
(Woppyés Waffle)

Dear Colin  With your permission | would like to start a fairly regular
piece in the Pavior andd like to call itdNoppyés Waffled Perhaps the
main content of this bit of waffle must be to express my joy over the
progress made in the resurrectioniod bld school, though | thought it
was rather a pity about the demise of the old science labs. My chie
memory of this concerr€rockdCrossland who, when recalling his time
in the trenches of World War 1, produced an almighty bang by igniting
the product of the electrolysis of water. No Health and Safety then! | am
moved to ask if there was a Roll of Honbaf those killed in that war?

| found the article by Geoff Oldfield on the lace and hosiery industry
guite intriguing. | am sure thhendlacemaking was atottage industy My mum, whenever
she was very busythronged) would sayd haverd time for (even) a bit of lacewadkl think
women were paid for their labours on a pieaek basisbut tis wasof cousein the days
when women were not dened to have any career aspirations after marriage.

Referring to the mention of fees in one of Arnsldontributions, | think these were
always necessary unless you passedficholarship(11+). | didrd take it due to ill health
and my mother had feay fees which were subsequently repaid because she was not very ric

One last thought: Has the Preféd®om survived?This was at the north end of the
building near the (then) Art Room. | came to HP the year after the girls departed to their ov
school down the hill and there was a ditty still being sung:

d want to find the House Captain.
| know where he is, | kn@ where he is!
Making love up in the fefect®Room!o

Richard Waplington (1932-39) Forest Housgaged 93)

FROM MIKE SIMPSON

It was inteesting to read the extract from Charlotte Erik&book in the article by Geoff
Oldfield. | knew Charlotte. She was American and Professor of Economic History at LSE
Later, she became the first holder of the Mellon chair in American History at Cambridge ar
a Fellow of Corpus Christi. | am also an Americanist and when | joined itighBXssociation
for American Studies in 1963, Charlotte was the secretary. | used to see her regularly at
annual conferences. The last time | saw her was in the 1990s, living in retirement in a sm
cottage at Chesterton in Cambridge. | believeveag also a church organist

Michael Simpson (Trent, 195€58)

Reader (ret.) in American History, Swansea University.

1 Yes indeed. The Roll of Honour for both World Wars is displayed on our welsite.highpavementsociety.org.ukhere is of
course the memorial plaque to those who died in the First War which is ndispday in the foyer of High Pavement Sixth Form
Academy in Chaucer Street. Lance Wright, our Archivist, has full details of these and other serving men.

2The space occupied by the Prefectsod Rodthinkiitss nevtaisét bf urtisexe r e
toiletdd Ed.
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FROM DEREK TONKIN

Dear Colin,l was saddened to read in the Noven
school friend Fred Freund had pedsaway. Somehow | always remembered Fred as
AFreddi eo, but whet her we called him tha
be ATonko and | never heard that again af

Fred again after left Nottingham in 1948, though | came back to the city from time to time
until my mother retired to South Wales in 1962.

| had not known until | read the article that Fred had been one &itdertranspoi
| was not sure at the time whether he was of German or Czechoslovak origin, though | se
to recall that he did tell us that he came from Czechoslovakia. | knew that his surname w
German because | was learning the language, but it would be intrigukmgpw whether he
was from the German minority in the Sudetenland or, as | would now suspect, from tt
GermanCzechoslovak community in Prague. He was always a very cheerful fellow, brigh
and breezy whenever he was around, and without the trace ofgnfassient so far as | can
recall. But then there were one or two other Jewish refugees from the Continent at school, ¢
of whom was an entertaining scholar called Bandler, but he would not have been part of 1
&Kindertranspoidas his father and motheadh also made it to Britain and the family lived in
a delightful house in Mapperley Park.

But here is something which | now find strandedo not ever recall that | knew Fred
as being Jewish. | have no doubt that he was, but such was the integrateigiofis
communities in Britain at the time that being Jewish was to me as a young lad no more differe
than being Catholic, or Baptist, or Church of England. If I might digress: this reminds me c
the time | took a party of Cambodian MPs to Northerrahidlin 1962, when | acted French
English interpretedVe undersindsaid one pompous local officidhat you are all Buddhist.
What we would like to know is: are you Catholiad®lhist orProtestant Buddhisd?




Thisis a photograph of the Arts"@-orm at High Pavement, probably taken in the spring of
1948. It is a scan of an overexposed black and white photograph which | have touched ug
best | can. Fred is the second from the right in the front row. The names of the rest are on
tip of my tongue, but | ca@i remember them all these days.

From top left Charnley his friend whose name | ddnrecall; next a chap called
¢Purtled who was great furBuxtorf who married young and themother unknownBottom
left are two geat guys, the secongery arty; thenKen Jones who became a teacfwith
whom | am still in touch); then myselthen,if | recall correctly Frank Hudsa who was
a great rugby playe-redFreund;and finally a chap whom | seem to recall as Smithies.

There is an interestinCzechoslovak sequel. In 1954 the Foreign Office had sent me t
learn Polish at the School of Slavonic Studies at the University of London. This led to tw
postings to the British Embassy in Warsaw, }8%5and 19668 (of undoubted interest to
the Stasi | have their repor}! In the spring 1968 my wife and | drove by road from Warsaw
through Czechoslovakia to Vienna. This was the time of the Prague Spring when Alexanc
Dubl ek had brought i n a reformist goeherr
invaded Czechoslovakia on the night of 21 August 1968. Subsequently | returned to Lond
and found myself looking after the affairs of Czechoslovakia, Hungary and other Ea:
European SoviefSatellited In 1971 Britain had expelled 105 Soviet diplomatsostly from
their Trade Officei f or acti vities fAincompatible wi
found that the Czechoslovak Embassy had simply taken on Soviet tasking, so | recommen
that 7 Czechoslovak diplomats out of 22 in the Embassyigldso be declaregersonae non
grataed But we didrit say which the 7 were, and the Embassy decided to remove the wron
7. So we told them that for that reason we walddlarep.n.g another 7. This time they
removed the right ones. | would like to féletit we had done Fred proudly by striking a blow
at those who had effectively prevented him from returning to his country after the Secor
World War.

Fred recalls the snootiness of the Nottingham High School, who at the time absolute
refused to be containated with the proletariat of High Pavement. Their weightier pocket
money also gave them (they thought) the pick of the girls at Manning. But somehow, aroul
1947, Manning agreed to social contacts with High Pavement, and | learnt my first steps
ballroom dancing with a delightful girl at Manning, by name Betty, who was also studyinc
modern languages. My first love. Whatever become of Betty, | wonder? Her father ran a stc
on the corner of Hucknall Road and Perry Road. Callous me, for after NatioviaeSd¢ound
myself at Oxford where there was no shortage of wondrous women. Did | forget my Betty
Darel seek her out on AFriends Reunitedo?

The English teacher I da Maxwell was n«
those boys who are not sitting down shoul
of laughter. Lamont, the French master, was indeed a real terror and cqaéd/ewin a way
which would land him in jail these days. But he once told us that he had beeshsio&ied
during the First World War, and that was why he wadotod We felt just a little sorry for
him. My guess is that he might have been told latdrtédzaching was not for him

| hope all goes well with you, Derek.

SRex Davies. He was quite a character (werenodéjumgerheal | ?) .
wored Ed.
‘“Known by the nickname of 8B&BBaccad Buxton. I wonder why?
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Poetry Please!

Ron Martin, Old Pavior ancColliery Manager in his earlier life, became Deputy Chairman of the High
Pavement Governing Body. In his retirement he has become a successful poet with several volumes of v
to his credit, both in this country and America. He originally composed a paked High Pavemenivhich
appeared in the Nottingham Evening Post and later in the August 2011 edifibe &faviorHe has again
reviewed the fortunes of the old school and reached some unhappy conclusions. His esoteric style sacrif
metre but mairgins rhyme.

High Pavement
The school was built in the nineteenth century
It was one of the finest schools in the land
The teachers had none of the modern teaching aids
Only a blackboard and a piece of chalk in their hand

In spite of this all the pupilsxeelled
Being influenced by the teachédedication
The pupils of the school were very fortunate
They enjoyed the benefits of a good education

Alas, a decision was made that the building was unsuitable
That its facilities were not up to the standeeduired
But the examination results could not be equalled
Most of the pupils got the grades they desired

Many of the sixth formers went on to university
Others went into the commerce industry
The fact that they had been to High Pavement

Was in fact theipassport to security

The school eventually moved to a new site in Bestwood
But something appeared to be lost in the transition
The staff and pupils appeared to be the same

But somehow it lost its pride in its traditions

The grammar school eventually aigpeared
As a result of the city coun@ reorganization of education
A sixth form college was established but has now disappeared
And is now part of the New College amalgamation

It is regrettable that the grammar school disappeared
Because its pupils @yed a vital part in the economy of the city
Many bright boys were denied a good education
And like many I think that is a pity
Ron Martin



STANLEY ROAD - THE FINAL ACT
We visit the old school as it emerges reborn [Pictures by Graham Wybrow]

The redeviepment of our old school building is now complete and two special visits
were arranged for the Society. The first of these evaBecember 6tht the invitation of the
site construction managevatt Cooper. A conducted tour was arranged for armyF¥iors
who could attend and nirf&irly) stalwartmembers of the Society gathered at the entrance on
Stanley Road. Most of them were wallowing in nostalgred marvelling at the smart
appearance of the edifice before them.

We were welcomed into thaanagems office locatedin the formercaretakeis house at

: ' , the top of Sturton Streeifter the issue
8 of safety helmets andvis jackets we
were taken around the various sections
of the main buildings new interior
which to most of us looked very similar
to the old building we remembered but
somehow cleaner dnfree of the very

& The slightly sinisteri looking members of the HP
Society about to enter the bright new building by the
south entrance.

L to R: Edgar Jackson; Robin Taylor; Ken Kirk (who
arrived a little late and had to start without a hard hat);
John Elliott (behind Ken); Noel Gubbins; Colin Salsbury;
Don Woodward; Derek Robinson.

worn eppearance we rememberedftm)rlng and steps. The Hall was a splendid sightvaed
dallied for reminiscece before progressing up the wiallown stairs tdhe first floor, passing

the Mistresses Common Room (now the Head Teé&tbéice suite) on the waysome oflhe
Forest Fields Primary School classes were nopossession and making good wéeheir

new premises. We would hardly recognise thasge; more usefriendly with carpets(!) and
lowered ceilings. We spent a few minutes weighing up the new layout of the west side of tl

z One of Gr ah a mtsWihbhhree exgosures formimgla pan@amiz view.This is actually the south end of the Hall and the
end wall appears to bulge towards you although we al | Heodosative finishd s
now approaching completion.




top corridor andliscussing with our guide the
splendid views over the Leen Valley towards
| Wollaton Hall, now clearly visiblein the
afternoon sun.

The next stage was to mount the last
flights of the stairs leadingo the place we
always knew as Room 12 at the very tdphe
north wing. Sadlysome of us had to puff and
pant a little on this stage but no doubt the
vigorous youngsters we saw from time to time
would conquer these heights with eage.
traverse of thataboo territory, the roof platform enable us to takéerof the beautiful new
cupola (or spire) on the ridge. Then we continued to the southerdsvemgmithat was once
Bill Benneis Art Room.Everywhere gleamed wit -
new paint and reztorated surfaces. All corridor floo
and stairs were totally concealetth a hardwearing |
light green covering and neslip safety treads werg
fitted to all stair edges. We gazed in awe at this pala
splendour, thinking of its rather dowdy condition
our timesThere was lots to see and we envied the
occupants as & avidly examined every roortwe |
departed filled with joy that our old building wg
raised to a better level than it had ever posse{ i=
before.

dGood luck to all who sail in hésvas the general consensus.

ANhat was it like in those days®

The secondiisit took place on January 2@vhen Noel Gubbins and Colin Salsbury were
invited by Sue Hoylandhead teacheof the Forest Fields Primary School, to join a history
group of nine and teyearolds to talk about the days whesmwere pupils at the schode
had been provided with a formidable page of questions which the youngsters were going
ask and we prepared ourselves accordingly. We were welcomed by Jo Keely, the deputy he
who was leading this history project and introduced to a circle of aboetor ten young
enquirers who introduced themselyese by oneWe responded and told them who we were
and how old we were, to the dropping of several jaws and sharp intakes of breath. You col
see in their eyes the thougths old aghat 6

Then thggrilling began. We fielded there-notified questionsvithout much trouble and
pencils were busily deployed to record everything (?) we said. Then hands were waved
supplementary questions were asked. These were endless and we had to be a littke sele
lest we would be there until midnightere are some of the questions and the answers we gav
(reduced to their bare essentials)

What is it like to be back in your old scho@®od.Much rostalgia after 65 years.

Was the structure of the school theeme now as it was theryes, basically, but then
there was no lift(!) and the toilets wesatsidethe building.

What has changedbout the architecturZNot much externally because it isisted
buildingd(we explained)lnsidewe had noticethere ae now false doorways in the main hall.
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Did you have girls at thechool and where did they enteégadly, not in our time. We
explained the migration to the Manning School in 19481e mentioned th&Girlsbentrancé

Did you have school meals heré®ll, not in the school. WNG explained about the
Palm Courbcentrein Palm Street. He didhlike the meals so went (a long way) home for
lunch. CHSrecalledthe former mealsentre at St Simdn Hall in Russell Road (still there in
a new role).

Did you havdun? Oh yes!Lots of fun.Pranks on other boyspmetimes on the teachers.

What was your timetable likestart 9.00 am, assembly till 9.30(ish). Lessons lasted %
hour, sometimes doublel1¥2 hours. Lots of moving about between different rooms. Games; w
rugby, cross country runnin¢strelley) athletics, cricket etc for a whole afternoon.
Whichwas your favourite lesson¥NG
choseHistorydoCHS choseChemistryp
Who was your favourite teacheY?NG
chosedStanley Middletod CHS chose
AN E Morrisd Weboth gaveourreasons.

In passing we mentioned the
School Songin Latin, you knowheads
| nodded wisely). So we flung back our
heads andangit to them! Slight alarm
turned to amusement and wonder.

The bemused pupils of
amazed to the unusual sounds of Carmen Paviorum
sung by a couple of most unusual singers.

Best history lesson &ve ever had was the
unanimous verdict. Noel Gubbins and Colin Saldury

Finally, this letter in theEvening Posideserves to be read by Old Paviors everywhere.

FEELING THE LOVE FOR HISTORIC SCHOOL BUILDING

Regarding the £6.4m revamp of the former High Pavement Grammar School bdildir
(Post February 1) Councillor David Mellen is wrong when he refers to these premises as
@ld, unloved building Old, decrepit and neglected maybe, but unloved? Never.

Myriads of Nottinghards finest passed through her hallowed portals and over 1,500 fee
daily plodded the welvorn (now restored) stairways of their alma mater.

Together with a small group of alumni, | was privileged to enjoy a guided tour df the
revamped buding in early December. My years there ended in 1940, the 6theéesade late
but we all could feel the memories flooding back, as though it were yesterday.

Comparable school buildings Mundella, Henry Mellish and Our Sister Manning
have disappearealithout trace.

Stand anywhere in the Forest area and look to the skyline and there she |star
foursquare, sturdy dependable and most certainly not unloved. Many thanks to the C
Council for resuscitating her. Edgar JacksonMain Street, Gunthorpe

Reproduced here by courtesy of the Evening Post
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PUB LUNCH NEWS

The Nags Head Woodborough

A revival of our Pub Lunches after a sla¢k
periodin the early autumn toaks to the Nags
Head, Woodborough on November 20th. We
have previously enjoyed similar events in this
hostelry and some 30 guests
assembled for a convivial drink and to sample
the tasty fare, while enjoying an opportunity
to chat about old timesThe lunch was

pleasant

organised
by  Noel
Gubbins.

Pub lunch regulars Don Woodward
and Stan Rhodes with their ladies at
the Nagbés Head 3

The Christmas Pub Lunch 2013

Z Arnold chats to Alison Fisher

The Grand H

The Pub Lunchergathered at the Welbeck
Rooms, (where we hold our Annual Dinners) for
a ChristmasLunch on December 16 also
organised by Noel Gubbins. The manager had
put one of the smaller and cosier carpeted rooms
at our disposal and 39 guests sat down to a well
prepared traditional mentewer perhaps than
we had hoped but there were many undble
attend due to prior commitments.

We were particularly pleased that on this
festive occasiorour PresidentArnold Brown,
was present, accompanied by his son as guide
and helper. Now confined to his wheelchair,
Arnold was made most welcome and at the
Chairmards invitation made a short speech.
Arnold pointed out that this time he was the
guest of the organisers whereas in the past it was
often the other way round. He wished us well for
Christmas and the New Year.

All present returned his greetings, @@
see him amongst us after an absence of some
months. At the Chairmd@ms suggestion the
Paviors present all sai@armen Paviorunm his
honour, with great vigour and feeling.

It had been a truly memorable Christmas
Lunch.
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