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THE SILYER SHOES

As Nichola James stood in the huge church she looked about her
with wonder and felt this was a very exciting day. You might not con-
sider waiting in a church for a funeral to begin very exciting—sad, but
not exciting. Of course you haven’t lived in the East End of London all
your life. Nichola, or rather Nicky, lived in this drab depressing place.
To go to the church with its intricate stained-glass windows, wearing
your new black coat and hat was wonderful. The organ boomed out as
a dark oak coffin was brought in. Over the coffin were masses of flowers.
Nicky liked, for colour, some daffodils, a wreath of red roses and her own
contribution, a tiny bunch of lilies and violets. The haunting fragrance
of a bunch of freesias filled the church, a hymn was sung, the Priest
uttered a few words, and it was all over.

Everybody streamed out of the church, dabbing their eyes, into the
bright sunshine. It was time for Nicky to go home with her parents to her
dingy house, to her two younger sisters and her baby brother. Now you
may realise why Nicky enjoyed her outing s much.

Mr. and Mrs. James and Nicky had just attended the funeral of a
very rich old lady, Mrs. Parks. She had spent a great deal of her money
and the last ten years of her life helping the poor East End people. Mrs.
Parks had become very friendly with Nicky, knowing her mother had got
a “lung infection” and must get out to the country. So Mrs. Parks bought
a small farm, “Greengates,” for them. The James’ were due to move there
in two days. We came in on the funeral of Mrs. Parks to start our story.

Now we must skip another month when we find that, according to
Mrs. Parks’ will, Miss Nichola James was to receive a pair of silver shoes.
Nicky was delighted because she had always admired them. They were
silver leather, lined inside with a soft material. On the front was a silver
buckle, set with shining beads. Living in the East End she had never
had pretty things, and now every penny was needed for the farm.

Again we must skip another year. Mrs. James was ill again and had
to be sent to a sanatorium in Scotland. It was very expensive and Mr.
James did not care how much it cost as long as his wife became well. It
was a bad year on the farm and one day Mr. James walked into the
room and, as he sank wearily into the chair, told his children to be quiet.
As he talked, he told them they must sell the farm and go back to the
East End unless they could get money quickly to pay the bills,

Nicky cried all night. Besides leaving their lovely home, once back in
the East End Mrs. James might . . . even Nicky dare not think of that.
All night long she tried to think of some way to help her father. Then
suddenly with a pang of joy (at her idea) and sorrow (at parting with
them) she realised she could sell her silver shoes. These were her only
valuable possession.

Next day a small, dark-haired girl entered the village jeweller’s shop.
Mr. Brown, the jeweller, found himself gazing at a pair of silver shoes.
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With a wistful look in her blue eyes, Nicky told her story. Mr. Brown,
feeling sorry for Nicky, agreed to buy the shoes, so Nicky left them while
he considered how much they were worth.

On the same afternoon, Mr. Brown came to the James’ farm. He
had a long talk with Mr. James, and later with Nicky. He told her that,
although her shoes were not valuable, the silver buckles were. They were
diamonds set in silver. Was she still willing to sell? Yes, of course, Nicky
was, and she could keep the silver shoes.

The money solved the money difficulties of the James family. As far
as I know they are still living at “Greengates’ and Nicky still has her
silver shoes. ‘

INGRID ISON (IIa).

REFUGEES

A group of meagre wooden huts grouped on
\A damp and windy plain; swept by winds of
March and snows of winter: without shelter,
Hanrdly warmed by summer suns. Home is this
‘To those that have no home, men without state.
Forgotten: expelled by war, that base

IAnd bestial tyrant, who left them homeless,
Unwanted, in a country not their own.

Pitiful people in a pitiless world,

Thin, homeless, sick, unwanted and despised.

ETLEEN MOORE (UVI).

TAKE OFF

The sleek, streamlined aircraft is towed out of the guarded hanger
by an airfield tractor. At the same time two white-clad figures leave the
control tower. They are about to test an aircraft still on the secret list.

The two men, pilot and navigator, walk over towards the ’plane
and climb up into the roomy cockplt They carefully check all the con-
trols which will be out of reach when they are airborne, and then strap
themselves into their ejector seats. They attach their oxygen masks and
the pilot gives the signal to the ground-crew to start the engines. The
four engines roar into life with a spurt of flame and a cloud of acrid
black srnoke The throttles are opened and the ’plane moves ponderously
forward onto the perimeter. As the crew make their final cabin check,
permission for take-off is given and the aircraft shudders while the pilot
gradually increases power, still keeping the wheel-brakes on.

When the pilot has enough power, he lets the brakes off and the
’plane surges forward, quickly gathering speed. The nose-wheels slowly
lift off the ground, and the ’plane settles back on its enormous bogie
undercarriage. Inside the cabin, the pilot gently moves the control
column back and feels the power of the engines pushing the ’plane
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upwards. As the last contact with the ground is broken, the undercarriage
is retracted and the ’plane dlsappears into a low cloud bank.

There is quite a difference between the appearance of the ponderous
giant when it 1s on the ground, and its sleek appearance when in the air.

K. R. ODELL (Va).

ENGLISH

Advernbs are things which come from a thing,
‘Which eventually comes from a sentence.

A noun is an object whose object is lost,

And therefore just doesn’'t make sense.
Vocabulary words are those which are found
In a directory under their names.

And figures (of speech) are a menace

To all because of their fame.

An essay is a difficult thing
Because of its punctuation;
And a précis leads to many a word,
When Its length is too great in duratlon
To write these down in the G.C.E
Is a good idea it is found,
For it shows how many know English well.
But what do the French put down? )
JANE EBORATLIL: (VB).'

IN DETENTION

Foiled ! I skid to a halt. The Voice of Doom says, “And where do
vou think you’re going?”
“Er-er-just up to the form room.”
“Didn’t you hear the bell?”
“Yes,” meekly.
“So you know you’re not supposed to be in here?”
“Yes,” even more meekly, and I feel like sinking through the floor.
“Well?” The voice begins to get a sharp tone to it which I do not
like. '

“No ‘buts,” take two pages!”
“Yes,” in a whisper.

I walk away; my heart sinks low. I suppose the pages are wanted
at twenty-five to two tomorrow. That means detention.

I turn up grudgingly in the detention room with only a sheet of
paper and a pen for company. Name: left hand corner, date: right
hand corner. I begin. I am copying from my history text book.

“A month later in October, 1760,” when a fly swoops down on me
like 2 miniature dive-bomber. “Z-z- z,” it goes and sounds like my father
sleeping. I swat at it with my ruler, and miss. After trying again and
again, without success, to swat the fly, I try other tactics and let my
guest settle on the top of my ink bottle. Then I slowly creep up to it,
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but at the last minute I lose heart. It is not really doing any harm. I look
at my watch. Goodness! Only a quarter of an hour left and another page
to write yet!

A prefect enters the room.

“What are you doing?”

“In detention.”

“Sure?”

“Yes"’

“Oh, all right.”

I think, “What an intelligent conversation!” and continue to be
bored.

I finish writing and read through what I have written. I wonder at
a small paragraph on the rate of death in those far off times. Fancy
feeding a baby on currants and wine! No wonder the poor little things
could not take it. It is a wonder that Britain has any population at all
nowadays.

—The bell!

I rush out of the classroom, and bump into a prefect. Her belongings
are scattered onto the ground.

“Clumsy! Why don’t you look where you’re going?”

“Sorry !

“Oh, no! Not you again?”

“Yes,” meekly.

“Well?” The Voice takes on a sharper tone which I do not like.

“But——”

“No ‘buts,” take two pages!”

My heart sinks low. I suppose the pages are wanted at twenty-five
to two tomorrow. That means detention. Or does it? The prefect has
forgotten to take the other two pages which I have already written !

So much for detention.

JANICE SWAIN (IV).

CROSS COUNTRY"

All lineg up in fine array,

Shorts are clean and hearts are gay.
The whistle blows and we're away.
Quite hopeful,

The leaders with their prowess and skill,
Are far away across the hill,

We've two more miles to go until

The finish.

With pounding heart and throbbing head,
My mouth feels parched, with heavy tread,
T stagger home with feet like lead,

Exhausted.
R. BURN (IVa).
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TEENAGERS

Who's the cause of all disturbances,
In older people’s views?

‘Whose talk and crazy fancies,

Are always in the news?

‘Why, Teenagers of course!

‘Who are mad on jiving,
Records_and coffee bars?
‘Who delight in driving,
Scooters and fast cars?

y, Teenagers of course!

‘Who are the great despair,
Of many moms and dads?
But who at heant, do care,
In spite of all their fads?
Why, Teenagers of course!

JILLTAN NIGHTINGALE (IVA).

FISHING

If you are a beginner at this sport and pastime, you have a lot to
learn. Firstly, you have to have kit which may be begged, bought or
made. You should seek advice on this subject.

You need a rod, reel, some line, a float a hook and cast with lead
sinkers—also, of course some bait. These are essentials but you may also
have a fishing-tackle bag; landing-net, keep-net and rod rest, to make
life easier for you.

You are now ready to start, but it is advisable to set yourself targets
and also to keep a fishing dlary When you have a bite, don’t strike too
sharply, as you will probably lose your fish, line, hook and cast. A slight
flick of the wrist is enough.

We will start with some famous fresh water fish.

The Chub can grow to eight pounds or more, and is often found
feeding under trees. It will eat almost anything.

The Bream is of two species, the bronze and the white, a dull
stupid fish without much spirit.

The Roach is probably the best known fresh water fish, with silvery
sides which merge into blue and green on its back. The fins are bright
red. It is not a difficult fish to catch—at least in small sizes.

The carp consists of several species, but the common carp is the one
we want, with a brown, bronze-coloured body and a large fin running
down its back. This is often large.

The perch is a most handsome fish with bright red fins and a dark
green back, with bars down its side. On its back is a spiny fin. He is a
tough fighter. .

The tench is a strong fish, coloured dark olive-green and sparkling
with scales. He is tough to catch and provides plenty of sport.

The pike is the ‘terror of the ponds, which needs special tackle to
<catch and a highly-skilled approach.

This is river-fishing, but sea-fishing is rather different in many ways.
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For instance, instead of having a rod, etc., which have to be very strong
for sea fishing, it is best to have a hand line with a paternoster and a
heavy lead weight. The bait varies, but can usually be lug worms, a bit
of crab or oyster, and also cheese, while most freshwater fish eat bread
paste, boiled wheat, toasted cheese, worms, flies or maggots.

With the paternoster you do not use a float, but rely on a slight
tug of the line to tell you that you have a bite. It is always best to hire
a boat to go fishing, so that you are in deep waters. .

C. LEWIS (IIIa).

CHESSMEN

Chessmen standing row on row,

All their faces brightly aglow,
‘Waiting for the game to start,
HEach piece longing to play his pant.

A white pawn walks up one square,

Out comes a knight, he'd better take care!

Out comes the queen and threatens the knight,
Poor little fellow, he’s in a plight.

Now only a few men remain,

The whites are winning, that’s quite plain!
King in check, it’s nearly mate,

He cannot move, he’s had his fate.

KATHARINE STRASSER (IIIa).

THE SHOOT

One Saturday I arranged with my two uncles and my cousin
to go for a pigeon shoot. We were well equipped, complete with welling-
tons, guns, cartridges and a thermos flask of tea. I was very excited as
this was my first shoot, but after a short journey, which seemed like hours,
we arrived at the farm where my uncle rents land to shoot over. In a few
moments the guns had been assembled, and I was brandishing a single
barrel twelve bore, with a few cartridges in my pocket.

By this time we were in high spirits, having seen several flocks of
pigeons flying overhead. My uncles posted themselves on the edge of the
wood, in the full force of the wind, to catch the pigeons coming in to
roost.

My cousin and I decided to post ourselves at the back of the wood
to catch any pigeons that came In against the wind. It was a bleak
winter’s day as we waited in. the snow for the last remaining hour of
daylight to fade. As darkness descended, they began to come in, over us
concealed in the brush.

“Bang! Bang! Bang!” The cold air was shattered with gunfire and
three birds dropped to the ground and were quickly recovered by my
cousin’s dog, “Chips”. By this time my uncle had six birds in his bag,




Alcester Grammar School Record 51

being the best shot. At last darkness descended, making it dangerous to
fire, so we returned to the car, my cousin brandishing seven pigeons,
myself three. We then had a welcome drink of tea and returned home
to bed after a most exciting day.

G. COLWELL and A. TAYLOR' (IIIg).

A CRICKET MATCH

The day arrives, the people queue,
The game will soon begin.
The coin is tossed, the calls made,
The opposing tea.m are in.

The wickets fall like skittles then

To the opening slow spinners.

The home team's hopes are rising fast,
They now must be the winners.

As the opening pair went out to bat,
Black clouds they began to see,
Then as the rain in torrents comes,
The result a draw must be.
M. RARLEY and R. CAKES (IIIB).

THE AGE WE LIVE IN

We, the modern generation, live in a world which is always changing.
* Science is never at a standstill and great advances are being made all the
time. We are on the verge of space travel which started with the man-
made-moons of the Russians and the Americans. The next step will prob-
ably be to build a satellite for the first pioneers. This will be used as a
base for interplanetary ships which will explore the planets of Mars and
Venus. In time, the liquid fuel rockets will become obsolete, and atomic
powered rockets will take their place

Mars can be seen very clearly in a telescope and we already know
that there is some kind of life, possibly a moss-like vegetation, but on
Venus there is an air of mystery covering the whole planet. No one
knows what lies below the cloud-filled atmosphere : it might be anything
from a series of swamps to a rainless desert. The chances of there being
life are moderately high but we know very little about what the life
would look like.

Back on Earth, transportatxon on the surface of our planet has
changed amazingly since the time of the horse-drawn cart. The first in-
vention was that of the steam engine, followed by the internal-combustion
engine. Henry Ford was a great pioneer in this respect. Fe founded the
Ford Motor Company and ‘his most famous car was the Model T, which
had a reputation for breaking a person’s arm when attempting to start
the car. If you broke your arm in this way you were said to have a
“Ford fracture.”

Miles of railways are being laid all over the world, and engines
range from the giants of Australia and America, to the miniatures of the
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Romney, Hythe and Dymchurch railway. British Railways are not
allowed to build trains as big as they like, because of a small loading-
gauge. In spite of this, Britain has excellent railways, although they can-
not be compared with America’s luxurious coaches, which are designed,
not for a trip of a few hours, but of several days’ journeying across the
continent.

In the home almost everything we touch is concerned in some way
with science. A television set, for instance, uses the mains electricity, a
wonder in itself. The aerial receives waves from a transmitter, perhaps 50

miles away, the set amplifies them, and by means of the cathode ray tube,

forms a picture on the screen.

During the last half-century, the advances made by science have
been terrific, but they will be completely over-shadowed by the events of
the next fifty years. R. F. JEAYS (I1a).

MONDAY MORNING

I wake, I yawn, once more I doze.

I wake again, my eyes try to close,

I feel a sponge, all cold and wet.

[The bedclothes have gone so that I shan’t forget,
That it's eight o’clock on Monday morning.

T dress and go down, half asleep, still yawning.
‘There’s no coffee left, my breakfast’'s cold.

‘‘Get up earlier,”” I'm told.

I get to school just in time for the bell.

I haven't started the week very well.

PATRICTIA BULLOCK (IIa).

THE HUNT

The hounds go racing past,

The horse’s hooves are pounding,
Tally Ho! is called at last, )
The huntsmen’s horn is sounding.

They pass the farm down by the mill,
/The hounds pick up the scent,

Past the church upon the hill,

iOn the ‘kill’ they are intent.

They come home very weary
Foxes’ tails have they none,
The weather now is dreary.
But they have had a thrilling run.

ROSAMUND CLIFFORD (Ia).

THE WILD STALLIONS

Ahead of the herd, as white as snow,

He thundered through canyons wide and low,
His eyes, like fire, with a burning desire,

To leag his herd to safety.

The men behind were riding hard,
Their lariats ready. Their voices jarred
The stallion’s ears, as on he sped

To lead his herd to safefy.

As evening sun began to set,
They had escaped those humans yet.
A coyote howled, but the earth was still,
They slept once more in safety.
SUSAN HALL (IB).
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OLD SCHOLARS' GUILD

Chairman: Secretary : Sports Secretary:
J. Mahoney C. H. Strain, T. Savage,
13, Cross Road, 112, Hertford Road, Homestead,

Alcester. Alcester. Evesham Road,

Astwood Bank.
Christmas Reunion

The Christmas reunion was held at the School on Saturday,
December 19th, by kind permission of the governors and the Headmaster.

Dancing to the Vic Thorne Quartet commenced at 8 p.m. and con-
tinued until midnight.

During the interval a buffet supper was served by Mrs. Rutter and
her Staff. At the business meeting which followed the treasurer reported
that the Guild was still financially sound, but there had been a loss on
the year.

Ejection of Officers and Committee

The following were elected to serve for 1960 :

President: Miss Jean Young. Hon. Secretary: C. H. Strain.
Assistant Secretary: P. Feast. Treasurer: Mrs. D. M. Taylor. Sports
Secretary: T. Savage.

COMMITTEE

Alcester District: G. P. Baylis, G. H. Canning, J. Mahoney, J.
Stewart, Mrs. N. Williams. Studley District : W. McCarthy, T. W. G.
Haynes, Mrs. M. Feast, Mrs. N. Thursfield, Miss A. Palmer. Stratford
District : A. W. Briand. Bidford District : M. Malin.

Other Business

Several suggestions were made for the improvement of reunions,
and the committee was empowered to make any changes it considers
necessary.

The proposition that Old Scholars be allowed to bring fiancé(e)s to
reunions received little support and it was agreed that the committee
should discuss this matter further. Thanks were expressed to the secre-
tary, the treasurer and Mrs. Rutter.

The proceedings closed with “Auld Lang Syne,” “The Queen” and
the “Grand Good Night.”

Resignation

Since her election at the Winter Reunion, Miss Jean Young has
found it necessary to resign. The office of President will remain vacant,
therefore, until the next General Meeting.

Chairman

At the first committee meeting, J. Mahoney was elected Chairman
for 1960.

Easter Dance

The Easter Dance will be held on Friday, April 22nd, from 8.30 p.m.
until 1 am., in the Greig Memorial Hall, Alcester. Music by Stan
Wigton. Admission will be by ticket only, price 7s. 6d., from the secre-
tary or any committee member. Please come and support the Guild.
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Dinner Dance

The annual Dinner Dance will be held at the Ettington Park Hotel
early in November.

Ties, ete.

Ties, Scarves and Badges are available from Mrs. M.. Feast, The
Swan, High Street, Studley. '

Sports News

The Old Scholars have played two matches of football and one of
Rugby against the School since the last Report.

A very strong team was fielded in the first football match in Decem-
ber and the result was a 9-1 win for the Old Scholars.

However, the School more than had their revenge when the Rugby
match was played, the School winning by 28 points to 3.

The most recent football match was played on Saturday, March 5th,
and resulted in a 3-3 draw. This match however was one of the most
enjoyable matches played for some time.

The Old Scholars have been represented in these matches by the
following players: M. Malin, W. McCarthy, B. White, J. Harris, P.
Harris, P. Drew, I. Trout, M. Rouse, R. Parker, D. Wilshaw, D. Ash, D.
Jones, M. Bailey, W. Hitchens, A. Turner and T. Savage.

It is hoped to arrange a tennis match against the boys, as well as a
cricket match in the Summer Term, and it would be appreciated if all
interested in playing would contact T. Savage, Homestead, Evesham
Road, Astwood Bank, Redditch.

T.S.

¥The Guild’s Future
We wish on behalf of the Committee to address this frank letter

to all Old Scholars.
During the last few years the dances which have been held at
Alcester, Mappleborough, Bidford, Stratford and Great Alne have lacked

support and financial losses have resulted on several occasions.

The relevant facts about the Reunions over the last few years are
given below. We ask you to remember that summer, 1959, was a special
occasion, and that all attendance figures include Governors, members of
staff, husbands and wives and Committee members.

Reunion Number present Losses
1957, July ... 76 £7 15 8

,, Dec. ... 69 £6 18 6
1958, July ... 50 .. &£1215 0

, Dec. .. 48 e &3 407
1959, July ... ... 130 £8 16 3

,, Dec. ... 45 . £7 0 0 est
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It is fairly obvious that the future progress of the Guild will be
decided during the next two years. Following the trend of past events, it
seemns certain that within this period, attendances at Reunions will fall
to a new low level and ultimately the Committee will find itself in the
ridiculous position of working solely for its own individual members.
If, and when this situation should arise, the Committee would realise
that its services were no longer required, and upon the subsequent resig-
nation of Officers and Committee, the Old Scholars’ Guild would cease
to exist.

On the other hand, with renewed enthusiasm, greater effort all
round and new ideas brought forward, the Guild could flourish again
and play a full pagt in maintaining the link among Old Scholars them-
selves, and betweZ%"fhem. and the School.

We hope we speak plainly. The Guild cannot function without
adequate support. At the moment it is not getting that support.

We ask all Old Scholars to mark the contents of this letter closely,
to examine their consciences clearly, and indicate by their future actions
the course they wish the Guild to take.

Signed,
J. MAHONEY, Chairman.
C. STRAIN, Secretary.

—_— i‘:{
OLD SCHOLARS’ NEWS

A. J. Gwinnett has been appointed to the School Board of Governors.
Other Old-Scholars serving on the Board of Governors include Miss C. E.
Chapman, Mr. J. S. C. Wright and Mr. J. M. Stewart.

* * * *

E. W. Betteridge, who emigrated to Canada thirty years ago and
now lives in Vancouver, has spent three months’ holiday in the Alcester
district.

* * * *

Jean Round (née Codling), whose home is in Edmonton, Canada,

has recently spent a holiday in England.

* * * *
Our sympathy goes to E. H. Mander on the loss of his wife.
* * * *

G. Birch was commissioned at Sandhurst in December, 1959.:

+

) BIRTHS
On October 11th, to Dr. and Mrs. G. F. Round (née Jean Codling)—a
somn.
On January 28th, to Mr. and Mrs. R. Clark (née Shirley Palmer)—a
daughter.

On January 29th, to Mr. and Mrs. J. Brown (née Betty Black)—a son.
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MARRIAGES
November 21st, at Stratford-on-Avon, David Roy Careless (scholar
1949-55) to Jane Elizabeth Rawbone (scholar 1949-56).
November 21st, at Shottery, Paul Albert Davis (scholar 1948-55)
to Hilary Anne Clarke.

November 28th, at Bidford-on-Avon, John Michael Allen (scholar
1949-54) to Alma Taylor (scholar 1951-58).

|

December 5th, at Wixford, Colin John Dyer to Patricia Mary |

Betteridge (scholar 1951-56).

December 5th, at Barnt Green, Robert Smith (scholar 1951-55) to

Mary Watkins.

December 19th, at Boldmere, Richard B. Nicholls to Patricia Ann
Codling (scholar 1947-48).

December 26th, at Studley, Peter Roberts to Stephanie C.
Beauchamp (scholar 1946-50).

December 26th, at Alcester, John Arthur Jesse Turner to Maureen
Ethel Newick (scholar 1948-53).

January 23rd, at Stratford-on-Avon, Wallace Edward Body to
Georgina Ann Teel (scholar 1951-56).
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