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In the corner sat the man vvho slept. He slept through 
everything. He was fat, and wore tweed plus-fours. He was 
sunk into his corner with .his legs sprawled across the floor. 
ann he snored nnd snored. This <lc1ded to the clicking of the 
knitting needles was insufferable. 

l\Iost of the side of the carriage where I was sitting was 
taken up by a multitude of bags, baskets and brown paper 
parcels, and a shabby woman with a sleeping baby in her 
;trms. On either side of her a small, noisy child clamoured 
for something out of one of the bags or baskets. She refused 
to give it. to them, and one of the small boys stuffed h18 
tiny fists into his eyes-I was sure there were no tears 
.there-and howled at the top of his voice. This awakened 
the babv who also howled. The W()nlan then asked me tn 
hold th;· baby for a moment while she dealt with the boy. 
'VIlRt had I done to deserve thnt? Having slapped the small 
boy soundly, she rummaged in all the bags and baskets until 
she found a slab of ehocolate for the babv. He licked it 
until it was beautifullY st.irkv then smeared it all over his 
face, hands and jerse'y and ·later decided to transfer the 
chocolate from his hands on to the front of my dress. Until 
that moment I had considered turquoise blue ancI chocolate 
hrovvn a delightful colour scheme. 

The woman having reclaimed her tiresome offspring, I 
turned nly attention to the last of my fellow travellers, H 

stockbroker's clerk. It was perfectly obvious from his ap
pearance that he was a clerk. I had gathered that he was a' 
stockbroker's clerk from the fact that for the last half-hour 
he hRd been closely snanning the stock exchange news in 
his paper. How depressingly respectable he looked. I turned 
from this ordinRry personnge in disgust, and gazed idly out 
at the window. 

Dllndenly. just as the train passed out of a tunnel, a 
bright beam of sunlight pierced the foggy atmosphere of 
the �~�o�m�p�a�r�t�m�e�n�t�.� The sky had become blue and the spring 
sunshine \v"as brilliant. The sun was shining and we were 
nearing lVIanchester! The baby began to crow ha ppil y; the 
woman who was knit,ting the workhouse mittens-I decided 
that after all it might be a pullover for someone in the 
navy-looked up and smiled cheerfully; the rather faded 
face of the mother lit up; the dapper, little man stopped 
worrying his moustaehe and grinned merrily; the girl read
ing the film mftgazine fl]SO raised her head and smiled. Shp 
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was quite pretty really. The stockbfl)kcr's clerk looked reallv 
jolly too. The fat man awoke with a start as the bright 
sunbeams played on his face, and he let out a hearty guffaw 
of laughter. We all laughed; laughed, as the train entered 
Manehester station. 

JOYCE PLESTERS (Upper V). 

J\ (~Ut£r .-£lHHttion. 

r found nlyself in a very smal) roonl. It had a very sma]) 
door, a window, and a number of wires. I moved and found 
myself strapped to a seat. I looked up at the window hllt 
could see nothing. 

After a while a beam of light came through the window, 
and i ('ould see the sun. I sat still for a while, verv cold, 
and there was a continual drum in my ears. I then r~leasccl 
nlyself from the straps, the room suddenly turned and I 
fell against the wall. I got up aga.in, stepped on my seat, 
and looked through the window. Above was the blue sky and 
below was a billowy mass 'v\'hlcb looked like snow. 

A man then crawled through the door, and told me I 
was in an aeroplane, ,md that it was out of eontrol and 
going to crash. I looked through the window again. The 
'plane was racing towards earth, the houses getting larger 
and larger. \Ve were just crashing 8S I seemed to come into 
,) n8\V wodel. I 'vVflS awn ke. It had been a dream. 

JEAN PADDOCK (Low. IV b). 

Jisbing mo-ball_ 
We set out froni Lmvestoft in our little fishing Smi:lek, 

We were making for the Dogger Bank to fish for herrings. 
Half-way there we were told that a German aircraft was 
<1pproflching our way. About Dve minutes later we heard a 
German 'plane appr03(:hing. The gunner manned the Lewi~ 
gun and we all prepared for action. The man in the crows 
nest reported that the plane was diving on our ship. 'Ve 
all lay flat on the eleck, except the gunner, who let the 
German have it. He dropped six bombs, but did not hit 
us. The 'plane was badly hit and made off for horne. W p 

got to the Bank and had a good cat(~h, and returned home 
with only a.few scratches from shrt! rnel. 

S UIVIl\1ERS (IITb). 
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.i hoppIng. 
It is a joyous adventure, a journey into the unknown

no, perhaps not unknown, since every experienced shopper 
knows the best place to buy his goods. Yet, one never Imows 
entirely what will be the outcome of a shopping expedi
tion. So many things intervene. The prospect has a dazzling 
uncertainty, with the elelllent of luek playing a prominent 
part. 

From the time when one sets out, there is a feeling of 
anticipation, a sense of going into battle for a worthy end. 
(I can alrnost hear the groans of those who find shopping 
H bore, but no matter!) The very conductor On the 'bus 
is a figure to be regarded with awe, a kind of guide who. 
for the paltry sum of twopence, will set you down in the 
hea/rt of the town, calling out the while, in a lugubrious 
tone of voice, the naIlles of streets in rapid sequence. The 
'bus is no more a mundane thing, but a magic vehicle, A, 

winged chariot, flying along without effort-until a sudden 
jolt. brings us back to our senses, and we realise that pedes
trian crossings, policemen and traffic lights do exist. 

rro walk along the street and gaze in the ,shop windows 
so temptingly arrayed, is the biggest thrill of all. Ko\\' is 
the time to search for shopping lists and to enter the shop 
firmly, surrounded by an aura of authority. Snares are laid 
to catch the unwary. Notices, very brightly hU9d, are placerl 
at intervals to catch the attention, variously ins(~ribed with 
tempting details of bargains offered. The seasoned shopper 
passes on with never a second thonght, int9nt upon his 
own seetet designs, not to be distracted by these blandish
ments. To pause and hesitate is to be lost. This is the fatF: 
of the in9xperienced. And a moment later, flushed with 
triumph and with lighter pockets, the thought occurs. 
"Now why did I buy that?" 

It is amazing, the feeling of power that one enjoys thro\lgb 
the mere possession of a few shillings when ther9 is a large 
store to wander through. Obsequious menials rush to do your 
bidding, pouring forth comments the while on weather. 
politics and any subject which will pr9vent a customer from 
escaping their clutches. You, with the lofty superiority, en
gendered by the posses::sion of comparative wealth, can afford 
to smile at the "foiled sea,rchings of mortaJ i ty" as the 
assistants scurry to and fro. The lift boy is a lesser mortal, 
the contemplation of whom gives a feeling of superiority, 
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But oh! the woeful difference in the attitude of one's 
fnllow shoppers. Here is suspicion blended with conscious
ness of equal worth. No vestige of meekness nan be discerned 
in the truculent demeanour of t,he large lHdy on the left, 
who is obviously striving to obtain that very bargain which 
is the goal of your own desire. She meets stare with stare. 
indignation with supercilious scorn, and literally shoulders 
her way to the counter and succeeds in her malicious 
dnsign. You are left with aching feei, and EL feeling thai, 
shopping is not a pure unalloyed joy, but rather an arduous 
task. 

M. AUSTIN (VI). 

mtmorifs of <farll1 athHohooo. 
\Ve are constantly being told that it is not good ror LlS 

to live entirely in the past; that "ve should live in, and for 
the present. But surely those people who have no world of 
memories into which they can retreat when they are feeling 
particularly unhappy or depressed must live in a singularly 
meaningless and comfortless life. Some of the outstanding 
events of our lives are happy and some are sad, some thriLl· 
ing and some frightening, but time mellows even the most 
unpleasant of incidents into an amusing, even a happy 
memory. After a while we are able to view a happening 
1110re ohjectively. Things which at the time seem to be 
mnJ,ters of the utmost importance and significance become. 
with the pnssing of time, 1ess vital Rnd all-important. 

One of mv very earliest memories is of EL dog; a large brown 
and white spanie'1 with an unlimited supply of patience, who 
\I'('ni", by the narne of l\1:ick. He was, to a smRll person of 
two, a deliciouslv soft and cmddJesome anirnaI. Re viewed 

" with tolerance a small' tornado who would rush at him, 
sl·reaming vvith delight, butt him, and roll over and over 
with him on the rug. He even seemed to enjoy having his 
long silken ears pulled. But ]\fick was only one member of 
"my zoc." Among the others was a cheeky yellow canary 
who adored company, an exceptionally large and amiable 
ginger cat, a fluffy white rabbit with pink eyes and ears, a 
sleek coat,ed blf1C'k pony and 'a bl8.c.k lamb; 8.11 of which 
C)('('lIPY a very pruminent place in my 'memory. 

Now, when 1 think of a c~w (if ever I am forced tu 
consider that worthy creature) I visualise an amiable, 
benevolent animal v'ith large soul f111 eyes. It is diffieu It 

:1 
! 
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to believe that there \iVaS a. time when I considered the CO\\' 

the most terrifying and formidable of God's creatures. One 
of my rnost amusing memories concerns a cow, or per
haps I should say several cows. It is easy to look back on 
that incident now with nothing out amusement. At the time 
I was completely terrified. My aunt and I were paying a 
visit to a farm and were being COl ldud,ed on a tour of in
spection by the farmer. During the course of our \vanderings 
I managed, with consummate skill, to get myself left behind 
in the dairy, gazing fascinated, at a separating machint
which greatly intrigued me. After a while I looked up to 
see, not my aunt, but a whole herd of enormous anin1als 
with large flerce eyes advancing on me. I was too terrified 
to do anything but stare in horrifled amazement. ]\IIy agita
t,ion was so great that I bit sevend large pieces out of n 
rubber ball. Did it enter my head to consider that the one 
impulse that swept the whole of that herd was not to 
annihilate me, but to get to their evening meal? If YOll 

are in any doubt, I can assure you it did not. I do not 
think I have ever experienced so great a feeling of relief as 
vvhen, with a condescending glance, those cows nonchalantly 
passed on their way. 

A men10ry that remains with me very clearly is of the 
first time I went to school. I remember very clearly that I 
was full of speeulations as to what school was going to be 
like, but I most definitely was not frightened or even slightly 
apprehensive. I may have been frightened by cows but 
people never did have that effect on me. ]\IIy nrst impres
sion "vas of a large room, the walls of \vhich were completely 
covered with pictures and crayon drawings by the pupils. 
At a table at the far end of the room the teacher was 
arrangmg flowers In gaily enamelled jam jars; the 
monitors for the week busily running baekwards and for
wards, plaeing the jars on window! sills and tables. It was 
the first of many happy days, and some boring dRYs. spent 
at school. 

Such are some of the exhibits in my collection of 
rnemories. As a collector of stamps or antiques experiences 
pleasure in bringing out his specimens from time to time 
to review therIl, so, even in this world of bustle and hurry 
I sometimes fi nd time to sit by the fire and to-remember, 

M. GOODALL (Upper V). 
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Ca disease is destroying a large number of English 
Elms). 

Oh, well-aday [or you, our quiet friends! 
It you ..,hould perish, what should make amends? 
England and Elms-the two words run together 
Like sun and happy thoughts in summer weather, 
"'Then one without the other cannot be. 

What ehild of England, driven to foreign realms, 
Brooding on home, but pictures English Elms, 
In the green meadow; or along the lane 
The homeward path he yearns to tread again, 
Or sees their branches 'gainst the winter sky, 
Snow laden, woven hl delicate tracery. . 

Beeches are noble ladies, oaks are Kings, 
Birches are fairies with green silken wings, 
Alders are wise and sad, and pollard willows 
Are gnomes and sprites among the misty shadows, 
Threatening us thro' the mists the river sends. 
But Oh! the elms, the elms are all our friends: 
As dear to us as to the kine who browse 
In their conI shade or munch their lowest houghs. 

Oh, stealthily it :swept across the seas, 
And crept along the land, that dark disease, 
And on our trees it laid its withering hand: 
And all along the land, 
You find a tree with branehes sickly yellow, 
And one that should have heen its flourishing fellow, 
Thick with ten thousand leaves, all green and quick; 
It points to heaven a leafless, lifeless stick. 

Strnngers have come from many a foreign shore, 
And some who claim to have lived with us hefore, 
And to our Jand3cape only have been lost 
Through long continuance of uutimely frost. 
Hernlocks and thuyas and the eypresses 
In every garden plot they take their ease, 
And o'er the woodlands, high and e\cr higher, 
The Noah's Ark tree points its growing spire: 
And they are welcome-these new foreign trees, 
But not the best, and not the host of these, 
Could they our land with verdure overwhelm, 
'Vould comfort us for our familiar elm. 

If elms should perish, what should greet the spring 
With crimson clouds on sunny evening? 
What trees at Hallowe'en would light the land? 
Oh, not as trees, as very saints they stand, 
Shining in glory like the holy ones 
With raiment hOlTowed from the setting suns! 
And now the wind, whirling the leaves around, 
Has laid the lovely garment on the ground. 

If elms should perish quite from shore to shore, 
England would he the land we know no more. 

M. PARKER (Low. V.), 

SI 
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~pring (I11t'Rning. 
What a nuisance is spring cleaning! From the start I 

will not pretend that I contribute greatly to the job, for, 
\villing as I am to help, I am usufllly politely (or sometjmes 
impolitely) told to ., please get O\lt of the way!" 

However, (JI)e day, about two years ago, I W;\S told tht\ t 
if I had nothing to do I could clear out the box r00111. 
Searching wildly in my mind for s()me supposedly before
arranged occupation, I vaguely infr)rmed my mother that I 
was" going O\lt pomewhere," whereupon I was promptly told 
that I could ('an('e1 the arrangements and set to work. 

Thus, donning an apron, I did set to work with as mLH:h 
good wiJ] as I could muster. U pOD entering the box room 
I sa\\! such a litter of boxes and cliscarded furniture as it 
was pOl:'sible to imagine 1 I had yague irleas that to Glean 
out a room one had to turn everything out and sweep, dust 
and polish the room. So after much grumbling an(1 groan
ing I finally manage(l to clear one hfllf of the room. ignoring 
the frequent calls of my mother, \vho must ha".'e thollght 
that at the very least I WHS pulling the hll1lse clown I 

After l.had swept and dusted, I felt quite proud of my
self, and Galled do\vnstairs for S011:1e kind person to bring 
up the polish, as I could not get out of the door. Some 
kind person did send it up, lmd I pol ishecl industriousl \' 
for about half an hour. 

Then the trouble began. I starte(l to move the furniture 
back, and to pile the boxes up neatly. The dust from the 
uncleanf-'d half of the room (;ame over with the furniture, 
and covered my clean floors and doors with a thin layer of 
dust! Angrily reaching fonvard to dust everything again 
the heel of my shoe caught in the tin of polish, which I had 
carelessly left lying on the floor, tlnd bang, 1 hmdec1 on 
the 0ther side of the ro()m! 

Bv this time I felt \'erv miserable, but I was determined 
not vto he deterred. So o~lCe aga.in I set to work, this time 
plus a few bruises and scratches, Hnd worked for another 
hour. .M eftl1while, 1'n v nlOther, who was not used to such 
hard work Oli my p~rt, ca,me upstairs to see what I was 
doing, Hnd as Fhe stood in the (toorway she laughed until 
the teftrs rolled I-lown her cheeks! I indignantly asked her 
\'\'ha.t the matter \.\'as, for I considered that I had worked 
vpr~' ",ell in(1ePf1. 
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"If only you could see yourself," she sobbed, laughing 
helplessly. 

Rushing round to my bedroom, I ga.zed at myself and I 
suppose I did make a funny sight, although I must admit 
that I was too vexed to see the funny side of it. Down 
both of my cheeks was smeared red floor polish, while I 
should imagine that at least half of the same had been trans
ferred from the tin to the front of my apron. To complete 
the picture, a feather from an old cushion had somehO\v 
gut into my hair, and I lookec1 for all the world like 11, Red 
Indian ~ 

However, when I look b;:wk to that dav, I consider I did 
a very good day's work, and what is mor'~, I received extra 
pOl·ket money that 'Y.eek. 

Now I take more eare with my appearance when I help 
to do the springcleaning, for I consider it, is very annoying 
to be laughed at after a good three hours' work has just 
been eompJeted! 

BETTY BAYLIS (Upper V). 

,fi.ational ~tlbings. 
This is the shortest term of the year and, as this report 

has to be m.acle soon after half tern1, it covers only a very 
brief period. It does not inelude Alcester Warship Week. 
which is just ahead, and which should cause a good increaSE; 
in the totals of each of I)ur savings groups. 

LT p to the present t he boy s have reached a grand tota 1 
of £327, which represents an inerease of £14 since 
.J anuary ... :\nother eighteen ('ertificates have been purchased 
by members. While these figures are encouraging, th-j 
Secretary (Mr. E. W. Hadwen) thinks that many of the 
older members have lost some of their enthusiasm for sav
ing. Stamps can be bought on Wednesdays at 1.15 p.m. 

In the Girls' Group, savings amount to £700 from thp. 
beginning of the financial yea,r, April, 1941. The Secretary 
(Miss A .. M. V,T eatherllp) points out that the aim of a,t least 
£1,000 by April, 1042, ean only be renchecl if all make their 
best effort. 

The boys of Forms i and ii have saved the sun1 of £6fl 
since September 1941, when they separated frOlTI the older 
boys. This am:)unt is the result of steady and enthusiastic: 
savmg. 
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®~forD ~dJool (['rrhflrait otIatnination. 
In the exarninatiun held in Decernber, certificates \vert' 

gained by the following :-]\1. A. Cheffins (3 credits); D. 
E. VV. Spencer (6 creclits): *G. R. VV. Spenc·er (7 credits). 

*Qualifled to claim exemption £rOlll London Matricuhtticn 
examination. 

President: Secretary: 
Y.[rss EVANS. P. CRESSWELL. 

Connni ttee : 
G. SPE~CER. P. CRESSWELL. O. DAVIES. STEWART, 

ARNOLD, SHARP. 

At the t'cql.lest of severnl members of the Upper Schoul 
this tenD a new committee \VI'S formed for the Debating 
Society, :1 ne1 the first meeting \vas held on J an wuy 21st. It 
\vas agreed that t\VO (lebates bhould llc held this term, the 
first beinv arrangecl for Fehruary 27th. The subject: ., This 
house is ('onvinced that in the New Order, women cleserve 
equal status with men," \vas keenly argued, and great 
promise \va.s shown in speeches by a few of the new mem
bers, while impruvernent was noted in the older speakers. 
The end Jf tl very enjoyable deb:1te, during vvhich l\iis:::, 
Evans had hard \vork to rnoderate the exciternent, resulted 
in avil·tory of 28 votes to 18 for the opposition. This 
meeting was a great improvement on the debflte held last 
year, and with the continued support and enthusiasm of 
both old and new members, the Debating Society will be 
restored to its old level. P: M. C. 

~(OUt5. 
Owing to the large increase in numbers it has been 

thought- 11(1 visa bIe for the senior scouts to concentrate on 
their C:u1et Corps wod, for the d\lration of the \var. As a 
)'esult, :~evet'al of the InidclL.: SL'hool scouts have nO\\' becom~ 
pntro! le:l(1e1'8 and h:lve thus been given an opportunity to 
show their ability in controlling and helping the juniors. 
It is hoped that tbey will endeavour to make good use of 
this opening. We urge all "couts to try and take their work 
seriously and to 1'e11(,h a high proficiency ~tflndard as earlv 
as pORsiblf'. 

E. S. \/i,T ALKER. 
SCOlltmaster 

T 
I 
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QLnbti QLorps. 

O.C.-Captain V. V. DRUI..LER. 

At the end of the Christrnas Term the Corps unfortunately 
lost the services of Captain Hall. Captain Hall was the 
Officer in Command of the Corps from its birth, and all the 
senior cadets will remember him as one who not onlv carried 
out the duties of an officer excellently, but could also be 
looked upon as a friend. Vve have however been lucky 
enough to obtain the services of lVIr. Dnlller as Command
ing Officer, with Mr. Hadwen and Mr. Thornton as junior 
officers. 

The whole of the Corps has been measured for batt,18 
dress, and all hope that in the next. week or two the new 
uniforms will arrive. Meanwhile the routine work of the 
Corps goes on, in the form of foot drill, arms drill, map 
reading, aircraft recognition, etc., in all of which all Cadets 
are becoming efficient. It is very satisfactory to be able to 
report that the keenness of all Cadets is being maintained. 
The membership of the Corps is at present thirty-four. 

i'ockt'll· 
Captain: P. CR8SSWELL. 

A. D. C. 

With the return of 1\1is8 Philips and the beginning of the 
New Year in comparatively goo(1 weather, hockey enthu
sill sts settled down to the prospeet of an uninterrupted term 
of hockey. Any such hopes were dispelled by the heavy 
fall of snow within the seeond week after the return to 
s('hool, and until after ha1£-term the pitch was too hard 
for Hny game of hockey to be played. Consequently it has 
been n('ressary to cancel the first two fixtures, while one 
still remains to be played against Bromsgrove C.H.S. Then 
the tefnn ~;vill feel the loss of the een tre half, the onl y person 
leavinv tllP t,ellm early in the season, anC! one who did sudl 
valuable work Jast term. 

The represenbtt,ives of the school during the season hav,~ 
been:-B. Jobson, J. Blakernan, M. Parker, J. Lloyd, P. 
Midlane, G. Spenc8r, B. North, M. Barker, J. Chatwin, P 
Cre~sweJl, J. Al1en. 

P. M. C. 
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)foothall. 
Captain.-CoLLINS. 

Owing to the fact, that the footbnll pit(~h vvas lmder 8nO\\' 

for full tvvo vVt'el~B, Lmd since tbell has been fro7.:en harcl, 
the t\vo fixtures before half-term, with Reclditch C.R.S. 
anel Evesharn P.R.G.S. had to be cancelled. We look for
ward, however, to fulfilling the remaining TIxtures, as the 
pikh is now returning to a 1110re satisfactory state. At the 
beginning of the term we lost one member of the team, 
but vve are sinc:erely hoping that, though up to the present 
we hnve been un] \l(·ky, we shall ohtnin some vi ctories before 
tIlE: kenson ends. 

A. D. C. 

Jor tijr J}uniors. 
My Dog. 

lVIy little dog's name is Bonzo. Re is a very misehievou" 
little dog; he is a terrier, and he is white with few big black 
spots. Re eats all the cat,'s food as \vell as his own, rmd 
he even eats the chicken's food. Re thinks that it's great 
fun chasing the horses, and biting the pigs to make ther.e 
squeal. Re's always TIghting. 

E. LYO:N-SJVIITR (Remove). 

Fairy Fay. 
There W;lS a little fairy. 

Her name was Fay, 
She was very pretty, 

She was very gay, 
She lived in a wood, 

In an old Oak tree, 
Sipped dew from the f1owers, 

Th211 !lew away for a spree. 
C. HO\VES (Remove). 

Snow. 
In wint'~r comes the snow, 
And makes a pretty show, 
In the night, 
'Neath the moonlight, 
\Vhcn we're asleep, 
In our dreams so deep, 
The snow comes falling down, 
On every village, city, town. 

P. BOOTH (Form IlL 

--


