




























74 Alcester Grammar School Record 

FIRE! FIRE! 
It happened on a lovely summer evening as the sun, like a fiery 

red ball, was going down to its rest. 
My friends and I were engrossed in a game of cricket when suddenly 

we heard a loud explosion. We gave it no more thought, as one of the 
players suggested that a lorry's back tyre had probably been punctured 
by some glass. About ten minutes later there was a second similar 
explosion, and we had a good look round to try to discover the cause. 
We thought it might have come from the barn nearby, and just as we 
were peering over a high hedge there was a third explosion, followed by a 
bright, almost dazzling, white light. Then, �I�L�.�~�e� a streak of lightning, the 
wires which had caught fire fell across the field ablaze, and as each one 
reached the ground a long line of smoke could be seen from one end of 
the field to the other. Of course, this happened in a matter of seconds. 

Meanwhile, some of us rushed up to the farmhouse to warn them 
of the fire which had broken out in the barn. This was serious, as it was 
stacked with bales of hay for the winter. And some ran to a house just 
round the corner, where we knew they had a telephone installed. 
Unfortunately, the teiephone was out of order, so one of the older boys 
dashed to the nearest telephone kiosk in town to inform the fire brigade. 

The farmer and his men were very quickly clearing the other half of 
the barn of all the farm implements. One of the men shouted to us 
onlookers to take the frightened horses and the squealing pigs from the 
stables and sties which adjoined the barn. . 

By now all the inhabitants of the district had swarmed into the 
field to watch the hungry flames leaping over the bales of hay. The 
heat from the fire was so intense that part of the corrugated asbestos roof 
nearest to the fire was melting. The fire engines did not arrive until the 
fire had got a good hold, and the firemen managed to save only a small 
proportion of the bales of hay and the fabric of the barn. They were 
working late into the night to make quite sure the fire was finally 
extinguished. 

The crowd slowly dispersed. as if sorry to leave the scene which had 
provided them with such a thrilling evening's entertainment. 

WENDY LOVELL (V.B). 

THE WILLOW PATTERN PLATE 
Some plates are unattractive, and do nothing but contain 
The food that you are eating. which makes it very plain. 
And when there's anyone to tea and you must be polite, 
You look down at your plate and see (and I am snre I'm right) 
A very dull and plain green plate. or one with painted flowers; 
To stare at that �L�~� boring when you have to sit for ho:urs, 
But the willow pattern plate is the one that I like best, 
Because it's got a story that is different from the rest. 
You can trace from the beginning the story of the life 
Of·the two unhappy people, of their hardships and their strife; 
Of the proud and selfish father, who said they could not wed; 
So they tried to flee away from him. but changed to doves instead. 
I wish that every athe,· plate had on it such a tale. 
That when you· re busy �~�a�t�i�n�g�·� it's story would unveiL 
And Whf'll any OHp �~�l�1�T�h�·�e�·�~� you can look do\vn at yOU1" plate 
And see on it a stOl'Y that it's going to relate. 

il'URY THOMSON (IV.El. 
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OUR PICNIC 
We started out on Sundcl.y afternoon blissfuily ignorant of what was 

later to befall us. The ,un was .'ihining brightly and the birds were singing 
fit to burst as we sped along the country lanes in our trusty car. We 
rounded a sharp corner with the sunshine roof wide open, and literally 
hundreds of little green grubs drifed in and smothered us. vVe all got out 
to rid ourselves of the little green pests before continuing all our way. 

Our first call was at the top of a steep hill, where "VC had planned 
to fly our model glider. At the first attempt it nose-dived into the 
ground, and after one or two minor repairs we set it off again. This 
time it swooped through the air and then nose crashed into a wooden 
stake in a fence, and bo~h wings fell off. We got into the car disgusted 
and drove away. 

After we had driven along for about a mile, we remembered that 
we had left our dog behind, so we had to go back and look for her. At 
the end of a long search we discovered that she was half-way down a 
rabbit hole, and amid much shouting and barking we managed to get 
h~r back to the car, where Vie all piled in and drove off once more. 
This time we were luckier, finding a lovely spot right by the side of a 
river. Our main thoughts were concerning the tea, but we first had a 
game at cricket to work up a good appetite. 'When at last we went to 
unpack the tea, we found to our dismay that we had for.gotten to pack 
the kettle, and so we had to go back home to cat our picnic in the garden. 

H. FEAST (V.B). 

HOW A. STRANGE NEW HOBBY STARTED 

One fine, warm, summ"r's day this vear the hC<J.t had nude me 
quite restless,ancl I ~!as very irritai)le ind;"d. Suddenly an idea carne 
into my head that I would lie down on our lawn and try to cool myself. 
So off I went. 

v\Ten, I lay there fore some time. staring into space, as one would 
say, and dreaInilw. Then, as I came to myself, I saw within arm's 
re~ch a four-leav~~l clover. Of course I phl~ked it, eager to find vet 
more, and also thinking oJ the superstition about luck coming to the 
finder of such a thing. 

No long'er was I tired. Gp I jumped and ventured to allother part 
of the bWll; there I found another thirceen clove,'s, all uf which had four 
leave:,. As I had my wrist-watch on. I timed my:,elf for fun (before 
gatherin:~' the thirteen) and imag'ine my surprise and excitement when I 
found that I had found all thirteen in just less than five minutes. Deter­
mined to keep them, I pre.'ised them in a book and decided to start a 
collection. Since then I have been lucky enoug'h to find many more. So 
out of lhat hot, sultry day came a startlin<.>: find ane! ~l new hohby for 
"pan' time, 

srU'j,{ lllVT III 
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OLLA PODRIDA 

A cCllturioll. writes J .13., is a cricket player who scofes a hUlldred. 

[\,1. F. tell; I LS that hl: has four ['at bel'S. 

-}:-

All optimist, according to l\..I-l'., is a man who specialises ill feel alld 
toe-nails. 

The popubrity of !\lcester, wrill:s ['.S ... is two thoLlsand. 

I called III at the chemists to get :,ome idiotic pills, R.E. inform; us. 

:\ Fourth· former has said that he found a .skeleton belonging to " Od" 
Hod ikill.s." 

'Who ha; S(,CIl elegant ladil:s wal~zillg round with clothes Oil !ll a 
cafe? 

/\ tentacle, .'<11':; S.P., is a very higll peaL 

1\ Sixth-funnel' remarks that she doe: not approve of drinking from 
tite cradle. 

+:. +:- ·x· 

Asked why she was so wide-awake, a senlOr girl replied; ,. I have 
llot been to heel lately." 

* 
Omen, accordi!lg to S.P.) means ., the encl." 

FIVE DIRTY DlJCKLINGS 

Five spotless ducklings. 
Mother watched thenl go, 

One behind the other. 
So neatly in a row. 

But they found a puddle. 
A lld_ stoVpt.~d in it to pL\) .. 

Fh"e dirty t1:uekling-s. 
\Vent waddling hOlllt' thn.t d~lV. 

PRUNELL:1 SPENDEr: (1.,\'. 
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A TOUR TO THE ELAN VALLEY 

We packed the car and managed to start on our journey at about 
eleven in the morning. We filled the petrol tank and checked the oil 
at the village garage, and then travelled to Kidderminster via Bromsgrove. 
Turning left down a small road in Kidderminster, we were then on the 
road to Bewdley, which was our next calling point. A downpour com­
menced, and with the rain coming down in torrents we decided that we 
were all feeling hungry and agreed to stop between Bewdley and Ludlow 
for our lunch. So, after proceeding a few miles, we pulled up on a 
grass verge to feed. After a short time we were again on the way to 
Ludlow. 

In Ludlow we ,got into difficulties; we couldn't find the right way out 
to get to Knighton.We asked a policeman the way and he, being in a 
hurry, gave us the wrong directions. After travelling some miles, we 
asked a pedestrian the way to Knighton, and he soon put us on the right 
road. After passing through a small place called Leinwardine, we 
travelled down a quiet road till we arrived at Knighton. We consulted 
our map and found that we had to go to Rhayader via Cross Gates, and so 
we went on our way, and later in the afternoon we arrived at Rhayader. 

We had not left Rhayader very long before we came to the beginning 
of the Elan Valley, in the form of a large, deep lake. We stopped to 
stretch our legs for a few minutes and I took some photographs. We 
then returned to the car and followed the valley through, admiring the 
scenery. The downpour ceased and the sun came out. Later in the 
afternoon we arrived at a beautiful dam, over which fell glistening 
cascades of water, the water on the dammed side of the river being very 
deep and clear. We soon passed another of these dams, and when we 
had travelled a little further we decided to have our tea. While our meal 
was in progress we saw two curlews on the hills, and afterwards went 
closer to them to have a look at them. This was the first time I had 
seen any in real life. 

Returning to the car, we started lip a very steep incline which led 
OLlt of the valley. We were now on our way home. We followed the 
beautiful River Wye for several miles on the way to Llandrindod Wells 
and then to Builth Wells, and here we started running short of petrol. On 
the way to and at Kington we called at several garages but found them 
all closed. However, after leaving Kington behind, we came to a small 
g'arage with one pump where we managed to get some petrol. The tank 
had, perhaps, one pint in it when we reachf'd here, and we had visions of 
a very long walk. 

Vie were now on the last lap of our journey, and we made for 
Worcester via Leominster. Once through Worcester we were soon home. 
We had had a very enjoyable day and now had a good idea of what 
sort of a place that Birmingham water supply came from. 

DAYmS (V.u). 
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THE SKID-KIDS 

When I was asked one Friday evening if I were going to see the 
Skid-Kids, I must confess that I looked rather puzzled. But the name 
sounded so new and unusual that I decided I would see for myself what 
it was all about! And now I know! 

The Skid-Kids are the young 'teen-age riders on a local cycle speed­
way track which has been made in a field by the boys themselves. The 
surface is of loose ashes, and the word " skid" certainly applies, as the.';e 
cyclists corner withotit brakes and with one leg extended! 

The bicycles are special ones, costing about £ 12 and, since spills 
and collisions are frequent. there arc often cycles looking the worse for 
wear after an evening's racing. However, I found Ollt that this particular 
dllb pays out of its funds for all damage done. 

The Skid-Kids practice frequelltly, and every Friday they have a 
match with another team, at home one week and away the next. 

The actual races are very exciting, and each one includes four riders 
-two for each team-and they do four laps of the track. Points are 
given as follows: 1st, 3 points; 2nd, 2 points, and 3rd, 1 point. There 
are 14 races, and the points obtained decide who has won. There is 
great skill and excitement, especially round the corners as a cyclist tries 
to cut in on to the inside position. Some~imes a rider wins because the 
other three are lying on the ground. 

A running commentary from a loud-speaker van, and a mobile 
canteen, help to make a really enjoyable evening, and I can quite under­
stand why the crowds are getting larger to support the" Skid-Kids." 

PAMELA HUSBAND (Ill.A). 

" HANDY-MAN!" 
I consider myself fortunate in having an elder brother, David, who is 

exceptionally clever at maths. My friends envy me when I meet them 
at the bus stop and they learn that I have-with a little help-solved 
that impossible trig. problem. 

David, besides being mathematically-minded, is, however, also 
mechanically-minded and is one of those people who must know how and 
why a thing works. I remember him once removing all the locks from 
the doors just to see if they all worked the same. I don't know whether 
they did or not, but they certainly have not worked the same since. 

He is a keen cyclist, and takes his bike to pieces down to the last 
ball-bearing, cleans the parts, and puts them together again in their 
proper place, much to my amazement. 

He enjoys mending fuses and" messing about" with electricity, and 
thinks nothing of taking the front off mother's Hoover to oil it, but do 
you think he would ever raise a finger to help with the washing up? No! 

MAVIS BENNETT (IY.A). 
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MOTHER'S BRAINWAVE 
On Whit Monday, mother arose and announced that we would all 

be going to Elmdon Airport to watch the air display. My brother decided 
not to come, so father, mother and I started to get ready. Father said 
it would rain, but mother, who always thinks she knows best, said the 
sun would shine all day. Thus mother and I, clad in gay summer dresses, 
with a pessimist by our side, walked quicklY down to the bus stop. When 
we reached the airport it started to pour with rain. So, as father is a 
gentleman, he had to forfeit his mackintosh. 

We quickly ate our lunch and soon found a suitable spot to stand 
and watch. The first event was the fly past of all the aeroplanes that 
were taking part. In the meantime I had changed into a pessimist, and 
was thinking' of the sunny seaside. When the event was over three 
saturated creatures slowly made for the nearest bus stop. We stood in a 
bus queue for about a quarter of an hour, hearing such remarks as 
" They've got no sense" and" Probably haven't got one." So we moved 
on, and when we came to an open cafe, we gulped down a nice cup of 
hot tea. We had already walked about two miles, and after another ten 
minutes' walk we caught a bus into Birmingham. We learned that the 
next bus was at twenty to six Clnd it was now five o'clock. I went into 
a trance and dreamed about a cosy, warm fire, which was probably 
burning in our fire-grate. How I longed to get home! 

At last the bus came, and all the way to Studley we had to listen to 
two men who had been to Birmingham races and had, unfortunately, 
lost all their money, and were wondering what" the old woman" would 
say. \'Vhen we reached our back door a smile at last came to my mother's 
face, but not to father's, and as we entered, the first thing we noticed 
was that we had not got a fire. What an ending to a " lovely" day. 

ROSALIE BOLT (!I.A). 

MY CONTRIBUTION TO THE BIRMINGHAM MUSEUM 
Minnie and Sid were my two hamsters. Sid, the older of the two, 

had run away a few days previously. Minnie was very lonely, and I 
suppose she made up her mind to hunt her fortune, too. From a column 
in the weekly paper on the following Friday, I learnt where she had been 
found. 

Unfortunately, Minnie had wandered over a ploughed field and into 
lVIr. Smith's chicken pens. I expect she was hungry, but just as she was 
obtaining food a clumsy farmer hit her on top of the head. From his 
point of view the animal wa.;; a rat, about to steal chickens, but I am 
afraid he could not account for the colour. Rats are dark brown, or 
black, and Minnie was a gorgeous golden brown. Because the animal 
was unknown in this part of the world, it was rushed off down to the 
" Herald" office. The" Herald" office, with considerable uncertainty 
of its record, offered it to the Birmingham Museum. There my poor 
little Minnie (although I must say I was rather proud) was stuffed and 
placed in a glass cage next to a fully-grown hamster. 

PAMELA O)NIONS (III.B). 
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DRAMATIC SOCIETY 

President: Feast. Treasurer: Blake. 

Social Secretary: Fogg. Secretary: Savage. 

This Term the activities of the society have followed very closely the 
pattern of last. except that we have now obtained three new sets of play­
reaaing books. 

The reading of thfse has improved tremendously and an extremely 
hi::;h standard has heel! reached. The most sllcces;.;ful play has heen 
" Have You Seen lVf If Lady?", when all the readers gave an inspired 
performance. In lnost of the readiJl.£;s the indispensahle Fea.st as the 
micldle-a,f.?;ed lover, Shirk): Gregory as his feminine counterpart, the very 
versatile Cooper in his many assorted parts. and Drusilla Mortimore in 
her" character studies" deserve very special men cion. Apart from these 
stars, Colleen Wigington and Peace ought to be men~ioned for their 
rendering of "Snaps." In fact, if there were space everyone could be 
said to be worthy of mention for something. 

vVe are once more back to normal after last Term's upsets. We 
have had a change of scenery in that we now hold our meecings in the 
Geography Room. And what a change it is I We now have a much 
better view of the other" very g-eneral "ac.tivi~ies. The prowling Scouts 
either measuring buildings or picking tree leaves, French plays in rehearsal 
(or are they?), the Field Club 011 nature walks, the very much brighter 
cricket of the Junior Sides' matches, and the sudden commotions from 
the detention room. What a change from the seclusion of V.A. 

All of us are indebted to Mrs. Petherbridge for so ably looking after 
w; the week Miss Young' was lent to the Leatherwork Society, and we 
should like to thank her for her help. 

As usual, we hope to give a concert for the Middle School at the 
end of Term, in which. among other things, our most successful play 
readings will be rc-read. 

T. SAVAGE. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 

This Term vvc arc ag-ain lIsing the lVIusic Room as our dark room, 
which is more convenient for blacizing-out hut lacks a water supply. 

The club has been divided into three houses, each group working on 
a project to put photographs in the Arts and Crafts Exhibition later in the 
Term. This has involved a lot of work in the dark room and has been 
good practice for the juniors. 

C. R. MORTIMORP (Hon. Secretary). 
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SCHOOL AWARDS 
On Speech Day, in addition to Oxford Certificate.,;, the following 

presentations were rnade :---
HEAD Boy's PRIzE-Hadwcn. 
HEAD GIRL'S PRIZE-Diena Browllc. 
FORM PRIZEs-Form VI (3rc! ycar): Perryman. Form VI (2nd 

year) : Ivfary Burrows, Frances Highman. Form VI (Lt year) : Bradley, 
Gowers, Barbara Druller, Jill Kempster. Form V.A: Eileen Craddock, 
Patricia Elmore. Form IV.A: Bolt i. Form IV.B: Goodman. Form 
IlIA: Aspinwall. Form HA: Ann Swinglehurst, Beryl Pope, Valerie 
Baseley. Form IIB : Pamela O'Nions. Form lA: Ann Freeman. Form 
IB : Barbara Jones. 

PROGRESS PRIZEs--Peace, Davis, :Merris, Kathleen Norton. 
SPENCER Cup-Perryman. 
MASON Cup-Aspinwall. 
SCOUT CUP-Peewits (Patrol Leader, Thornton). 

NATIONAL SAVINGS 
It has been very gratifying to realise during the last few months 

that we are, once ag-ain, making progress. Eighteen months ago we 
reached a very low ebb, but since then our totals have been steadily 
increasing'. In March, 1951, our total for six months was £:25 10s.; in 
September, 1951, we had saved £38 65. 9e1., while in March of this year 
we reached the much more satisfactory tQtal of £57 4s. _ At this rate of 
progress, the total for the current six months should be over £70, but 
that seerm too much for us to hope. 

On the whole, however, we have en ioyed thi:; year, which has seen 
our removal to V.A Room in order that the Choir may practice in tIte 
Art Room-or do they? Certainly our rc!:::ular savers have been most 
welcome, not only for 'their cash, b{!t also for their plea:;ant and friendly 
manners to us and to each other. ' , 

I am sure that many more of vou would find that we extract the cash 
quite painlessly, and thit money spent on National Savings stamps is not 
lost for ever but. on the contrarY, is there when it is most needed_ Several 
rnt~mbers have been taking our advice alld have been saving for their 
holidays, "Vhy not join us now. or llext term, and save for Cll!:istmas-or 
even next vear's holida\':; in 1953? 

Miss YOUNG (Hon. Secretary). 

CRICKET, 1952 
CaJ.,lain: BuckleI'. Vice-Caj;tain and Secretary: Savage. 
This Term there have been two practices a week, under the~ super­

vision of NII'. Ames and Mr. Bell. 
For the first match against Hanley Castle several new players were 

"blooded." The bowling and fielding were gllite good, even though we 
had lost the two !!lost sllcccssi"ul of last vear's bowlers. V/hen we hatted, 
wickets fell fairk l"l'gllbdv. showing tkit the -de was hckiIl.S· ill battin~· 
;;trellgth. 
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In the next match we batted firot, and we lost the first four wickets 
for 17 runs, but two good stands helped the score to 64, when the last five 
wickets fell. When Evesham batted they also lost four quick wickets, but 
we were foiled by one man, who scored 45. 

At Stratford we won for the first time since 1948. The fielding was 
very good and the home team managed to score only 36. At one time 
it looked as though the total Wcl,S too large for us, but once again the 
" middle" showed up. 

We also beat St. Philip's. This was the first time that we had played 
them, and after they had made a reasonable score we lost our first seven 
wickets cheaply, but a stand of 38 for the eighth wicket saved us. The 
winning hit was a six into the" Ragley Oak." 

We were completely eclipsed at Chipping Campden by a bowler 
who, according to reports, was the best schoolboy bowler we have met 
for a long time. We nearly saved the game, the last wicket falling with 
only one over left for play. 

Against Redditch we had a series of misfortunes; first, one of our 
players was hit when fielding and was not able to bat, and another had to 
retire with a split finger. 

The batting has been fairly weak (there have been no good opening 
stands) and the onus has usually fallen on the "middle" men to save 
the side. The bowling and fielding have both been very good, except 
perhaps at Chipping Camp den, where we got a bit disheartened towards 
the end. 

RESULTS 
A,GB, 1st XL ?J, Hanley Castle G,S. (away), Lust, 36-69, 

v, Evesha;m P.H.G.S. (home). LOHt, 64-65 fur 6, 
'u. Stratford K,E.S. (away). Vlon, 38 for 8-36, 
1!. St. Philip's G,S. (home.)' Won. 64 for 7-62. 
v. Chipping Campden G.B. (away), Lost. 2,5-131 for 8, 
v. Redditch C,H.S, (home). Lost. 0·!-100, 
'v. Bromsgrove C.H.S. (away). Drawn, 104 for 3 uec.-37 for 4. 
u, Redditch C,H.S, (away), Lost. 41-45 for 6, 

18 THERE l\.. FAIRY LAND? 
When I was but a tiny girl, 

l'ily mother talked to me 
Of Jittle fairies. short and slim, 

That live in fairy lea. 

I've often wondered why it is 
Thal, as I older get. 

l'iIy mother tells my sister 
Of the little people yet. 

And though I know she loves thelll. 
I cannot understand 

Why mother always tells her 
There is a fairy lane!, 

As yet I lHn'e no reason 
To think that tlds is "0; 

But I am still not certain. 
I wish that I ('Quid know. 

C. B. 

A.NGELA. GREME7'Tf (U.Bl. 
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ROUNDERS, 1952 

Captain: Sheila George. Vice-Captain: Sus an Salmons. 

So far this season our first team have played four matches, those 
against Chipping Campden and Evesham being won, the others, against 
Redditch and Worcester, lost. 

Owing to other engagements, two matches with Evesham and Hugh 
Clop ton had to be cancelled. 

This Term, a new fixture with Leamington College, made up of 
under-15s, gave the School another win. 

The two teams were chosen from M. Bennett, A. Lidgey, S. Merris, 
S. Devey, S. George, B. Phillips, P. O'Nions, S. Salmons, M. Salmons, 
D. Dryden, A. Swinglehurst, P. Husband, K. Richards, H. Smith, J. 
Rawbone, Y. Beesley, W. Lovell, W. Grummett, J. Smith, J. Lett. 

RESULTS 
A.G.S. 1st IX. v. Chipping Campden G.S. 1st IX. (away). Won. 5-3~. 

v. Redditch C.R.S. 1st IX. (home). Lost. 2~-8. 
v. Worcester G.G.S. 1st IX. (home). Lost, 5-5~. 

" v. Evesham P.R.G.:B. 1st IX. (away). Won, 10~-2. 
A.G.S. 2nd IX. v. Redditch C.R.S. 2nd IX. (home). Lost. 1--4. 

v. Worcester G.G.IS. 2nd IX. (home). Won, 5--2. 
" v. E:vesham P.H.G.S. 2nd IX. (away). Won. 3-1. 

A.G.S. under 15 v. Leamington College(away). Won. 2-0. 

SCOUTS 

S.K. G. 

At the end of last Term we lost Mr. Lord, who had been our Scout­
master for three years. Now we are very fortunate to have as our Scout­
master Mr. W. H. D. Ames. 

We had an average of thirty-five Scouts each Friday afternoon, split 
into six patrols. Each Scout now contributes one penny weekly for 
buying necessary articles. 

This Term we have practised several Scout tests-bridge-building, 
tracking, map-work, fire-lighting, first-aid, and other Tenderfoot and 
Second Class tests. G. S. DORMAND (Troop Leader). 

MEMORIE!S OF THE SEA 
Do you remember the sea, Miranda? 
Do you remember the sea? 
WIth the children playing on the sand, 
And the men and the boys making noise in the band, 
And the many colours flashing? 
But the sea now is a-dashing 
All the castles to the ground. 
Which we found, 
That the children had been building on the .,and. 

Do you remellll ber the sea, Miranda? 
Do you remember the sea? 
With the noise and the bustle 
Of the children all a-hustle, 
Dancing and skipping, 
In and out. 
Out and in. 
Of the castles they had built on the sand, 
Where the people were a-singing, 
Shouting, laughing, 
And bathing in the sun, on the sand 
By the band. 
Do you remember the sea. Miranda? 
Do you remember the sea? SALLY HUNT (IlL B). 
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TENNIS, 1952 

CajJtain: P. Aspinwall. Vice-Captain: M. Woodfield. 

Secretary: P. Elmore. 

Owing to the bad weather in the early part of the Term, our 
practices were curtailed. Since Whits un they have been enthusiastically 
attended after school on Tuesdays and Fridays, and many members of the 
Middle School are very promising. 

At the beginning of the season we had two matches with Studley 
College, when the team seemed to lack fighting spirit. However, in our 
matches against Redditch County High School and Leamington College, 
a new fixture, we were more confident. Our result against the Redditch 
six was particularly pleasing, as we had not beaten them for some years. 

The School has been represented this year by Margaret Wood field , 
Pat Aspinwall, Barbara Druller, Jill Bunting, Mary Bunting, Sheila 
Winspear, and also Wendy Lovell. 

RESULTS 
A.G.S. 1st VI. v. Studley College (home). Lost, 4 sets to 5 sets. 

v. Chipping Campden (away). Lost, 50 games to 67 games. 
v. Studley College (home). Lost, 0 sets to 9 sets. 
v. Leamington College (away). Won, 8 sets to 1 set. 
v. Redditch C.R.S. (home). Won, 6 sets to 3 sets. 
v. Worcester G.G.S. (home). Lost, 2 sets to 7 sets. 
v. Evesham P.R.G.S. (away). Won, 8 sets to 0 sets (1 unfinished). 

P.M.E.A. 

SUPPLEMENTARY RESULTS 
The following details were not available for publication last Term­

HOCKEY (BOYS) 
A.GB. 1st XI. v. Hanley Castle G.,s. 1st XI. (home). Lost, 0-4. 

v. R.P. Sauce 1st XI. (home). Won, 3-2. 
v. Telttenhall College (home). Lost, 0--3. 

" v. Bournville 3rd XI. (away). Lost, 0--1. 
SIDES: Jackals 2, Brownies 0; Jackals 1, Tomtits 1; Brownies 1, Tomtits O. 
SIDES (Junior): Jackals 3, Brownies 2; Jackals 2, Tomtits 2; Tomtits 1, Brownies O. 

ANALYSIS 
Goals 

Played Won Lost For Against 
A.G.S. 1st Xl ...... , ........... ......... ................ .......... 9 2 7 8 29 

HOCKEY (GIRLS) 
A.G.S. 1st XI. v. Evesham P.H.G.S. 1st XI. (home). Won. 8-2. 

v. Redditch C.R.S. 1st XI. (away). Lost, 1-6. 
" v. Old Scholars XI. (home). Lost, 1-3. 

SIDES: Jackals 5. Br.ownies 1; Brownies 4, TomUts 2; Jackals 5, 'I'omtits 1. 
SIDES (Juniors): Jackals 1, Brownies 1; Tomtits 3. Brownies 2; .Tackals 5. Tomtits 1. 

ANALYSIS 

Played 
A.G.S. 1st XI. .................. ...................... 13 
A.G.S. 2nd XI. ................ ......... ................ 3 

NETBALL 

"Von 
7 
2 

Goals 
Lo~t Drawn For Against 

Eo 1 43 25 
1 12 5 

A.G.S. 1st VII. v. Evesham P.R.G.S. 1st VII. (home). Won, 22-6. 
SIDES: Jackals 11, Tomtits 8; Brownies 22, Tomtits 8; Jackals 15, Brownies 11. 

A.G.S. 1st VII. 
A.G.S. 2nd VII. 

ANALYSIS 
Played Won 

5 3 
2 1 

Lost Drawn For Against 
1 1 98 65 
1. 25 31 



SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
Per copy : One shilling and a Penny. 
By pwt: Four shillings, post free, payable in advance, for any three oonsecutive 

issues. 
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