


LIEUTENANT D. R. BRANDT
Rifle Brigade

Elmfield oi3-o6a Aged 27 July 6th, 1915

YOUNGER son of Robert E. Brandt (O.H.), of 15 Lennox Gardens,
S.W., and of Mrs. Brandt.

Leaf Scholar 1906. Cricket XI 1904-5-6 : Football XI 1903-4-5 :
(Capt. 1904-5) : threw the Cricket Ball in the School Sports 120 yards :
won Light Weight Boxing in Public Schools' Competition, 1903. Exhibi-
tioner of Balliol College, Oxford: ist Class Mods: Oxford University
Cricket XI 1907. B.A. and Fellow and Lecturer of Brasenose College,
Oxford, 1910.

Lieutenant Brandt received a Commission in the Territorial Force as a
Reserve Officer in 1911. He went to the Front in May, 1915. On July
6th, 1915, he was put in command of a Company, detailed to capture a
German trench in Flanders, and in so doing was killed.

No name more justly entitled to honour and affection will be found in
the long list of those who have fallen than that of D. R. Brandt. There
have been few at Harrow to rival his combination of intellectual and
athletic distinction, none in whom strength of character and personal charm
have more happily blended both elements. As an athlete, perhaps the most
dramatic of his individual feats was his carrying of a relatively weak
House XI to victory in the Cock House Match of 1906, when he not
only scored 61 out of 136, and 120 out of 266, but by sheer invincible
determination took n wickets in the two innings, with the result that his
House won by 5 wickets. Some may remember how, hurrying into
Speech Room for Prize-giving after the match, and not being able to arrive
till the proceedings had well started, he was covered with confusion by
a spontaneous and universal roar of applause—a little incident, perhaps,
but one probably unique in its way, and eloquent from its very
spontaneity.

His services to his House can perhaps be more easily imagined than set
down in detail; assuredly the influence of his character and of his capacity
for friendship and for leadership did not end with his time. His services to
the School were summed up by Dr. Wood in the pleasantry with which he
gave him his leaving prize—he had many irons in our Harrow fire, and
all his irons had been gold.


