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This photocopy of The Hazel Nut school magazine 1947 was donated by Diana Moores of Bury, Lancashire whose mother, Caroline Mary Sharman (known as Betty)  was a boarder at The Abbey, Malvern Wells in the early 1930s.

Betty passed away in 2016 aged 98. In 1933 she had received a prize, awarded by Miss Florence Judson, of a leather bound book, Wordsworth’s Poetical Works.

Diana also donated school photographs for 1931, 1932, 1933 and 1934 for the MSJ archives. In the 1934 photograph, which is especially clear, Betty Sharman is 7th from right in the back row.
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AUTUMN, 1947

EDITORIAL

LIKE everyone else, we had a very cold and uncomfortable Spring
term. Everything froze, pipes burst, we were hemmed in by snow,
and Miss Evershed’s car almost disappeared under drifts in the
drive. The School suffered from ’flu and measles (we write very
feelingly about the latter) and it seemed that the thaw and the
holidays would never come. We never went to field at all after the
first two or three times, and walks soon began to pall; even the
thrills of toboganning down the King’s Mead did not atone for
everything, although we became expert with long practice. The
garden looked lovely under the snow, trees hanging heavy with
white where now there is lilac and laburnum, but we would soon
have given anything for a little bit of green across the valley. What
was more, even the Tower Clock stopped.

1 always used to think that, whatever happened, the Tower Clock
would go on for ever; our whole lives, and those of the village too,
are regulated by it. It is a law unto itself and scorns Big Ben.
Whatever Greenwich time may be, Malvern Wells has its own time,
ordained by the Tower. And then this winter it stopped! I think
that when we are at school we feel that, like the Tower, we too
must go on for ever. Although we know that we have to leave some-
time, we don’t really believe it; for surely the school cannot go on
without us? We do not know we think this, but it is like the
surprise we cannot help feeling when we are in the sickroom, and
hear the school going about its normal business outside. Here are
we in bed, and there is the school doing all the usual things, in
exactly the same way—but without us! It is just the same when
we leave, and to our amazement find that everything is happening
as it always has happened at school: no one seems perturbed in
any way, but we ourselves are not there. Of course we knew that
this would happen all the time, but nevertheless we still feel a little
hurt.

But the school is, and always will be, not only the present genera-
tion but all those who have come before, and left their impact
behind them. What they have made, and what we are making, is
the school: that is why it is the duty of each one of us to leave our
mark in the school, and not to stay ‘forever by still waters’,
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i gy ray gloomily says of !
“ Alas! regardless of their doom

The little victims play. . . .”

It is a solemn thought that he might very easily say the same of ug
z(;)sl gveG p]]ay on Pitch 1. To-day we are The School, and to-morrow ;
irls.

It is up to us to make sure that we become OId Girls who are
still really part of the school. The Hazel Nut tries to represent and
interest both present and past generations: we hope that it has
succeeded.

SALLY MINET

TOWER CLOCK
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FROM THE HEAD GIRL

THE world is full of a mixture of people: pleasant and unpleasant,
friendly and unfriendly, cheerful and miserable. There are the
boisterously friendly folk who quite overpower one with their
heartiness. Far worse than these, though, are the gloomy pessimists
who always have a lengthy tale of woe and are always there to tell
you when you are ruined.

In school there are also such people. It would be boring if we
were all alike. But a gay cheerful person who “rejoiceth with them
that rejoice” and also “weepeth with them that weep” is loved by
everyone. It is a capacity to sympathise with those around that
makes a person agreeable and pleasant. It is not sufficient to be
good in a passive way. We should enjoy life to the full while we
can and we will come across new wonders and will see the world
from a new aspect.

1 believe that there is an ultimate good, and it is the view of the
optimist that the world is the best of all possible worlds. And so,
in a narrower sense, the Abbey is to us the best of all possible

schools.
RENATE MAYER

UN GRAND ET FIDELE AMI

Ce fut un choc bien pénible pour tous ceux qui 'ont connu
d’apprendre la mort de Maurice Thiéry, le

Que de souvenirs rappelle a notre esprit le nom de “Monsieur
Thiéry”! Pendant vingt-cinq ans au moins nous ayons attendu
chaque trimestre sa visite, nous demandant quel serait le sujet de
sa conférence. Le champs était vaste, s'étandant sur Littérature,
I’Histoire, les Portraits, les Paralleles entre Gens, ou Nations, et
parfois ses propres expériences. Le tout était emaillé d’anecdotes
sans fin qui gardaient I'attention toujours éveillée. Quel plaisir
nous avions a lentendre faire vivre & mos yeux un passé, tantot
proche et tantot lointain, ou développer des vues sur T'actualité
palpitante d’intérét.

Combien de son coté il appréciait nos efforts & comprendre le
fond de sa pensée, tout comme il aimait 2 entendre aprés chaque
conférence I'envoi que lui adressait I'une de nous dans son meilleur
frangais.

11 s’intéressait & tout ce qui pouvait contribuer 2 nos progrés dans
la connaissance de sa belle langue. Clest dans cette intention qu'il
employa son talent d’écrivain a faire paraitre quelques pices que
Mademoiselle Sarrazin nous fit jouer  la grande joie des interprétes.
1 suivait toujours aussi les résultats des Concours, et se réjouissait
fort des récompenses obtenues par notre école.
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Quand il s’agissait de se rendre 4 1'Abbaye, rien ne le reten
rien n’elt pu lui faire changer le jour, méme pas I’émoi que I
causa une bombe tombée sur la B.B.C. alors qu'il était I'interpré
a la Radio des “Francais qui parlent aux Frangais”. Il était
fidélité méme. Aussi son absence que la mort seule a pu cau
pese-t-elle lourdement sur nos coeurs.

Nous garderons de lui le souvenir d’un ami dévoué & notre chére
Ecole comme aussi & I'Entente de sa Patrie et la Nétre.

A. SMEATON

JEAN POLACK, 1929-1946

AFTER Jean’s death last December her mother found a number
of poems written at various stages of Jean’s life. One of these l.lg
printed below, and I think nothing expresses her own courage, fai

and vivid living more clearly than these lines:

““’Tis myrrh T bring, ’gainst suffering
And burial prepared’. . ... _
God laughed in glee this gift to see.” i

Jean did indeed suffer during her short life, but in spite of this, I
am sure she enjoyed every moment of living. No moment was ever
wasted : nothing must be missed of concert or lecture or meeting,
however exhausted she felt: no time must be taken up by any o
that did not contribute to the high purpose she had in life, which
was to do something worth while for the world. That was why she
doubted whether it was right for her to concentrate on writing as
a career because it might not be contributing to anything but her
own selfish interests: that was why she would not allow herself to
spend too long at her Art (and she was peculiarly gifted) because
she felt it contributed too much to her own pleasure and not to the
good of others—Jean was an example to all of us.

She came to the school in September 1944, and I was reluctant
to take her because she suffered from bronchiectasis and therefore
had to have a room to herself to avoid disturbing others. I knew
too that she might not live very long and to have her in school was
a responsibility I was doubtful of undertaking. I should have had
no doubt: to have Jean in school was a privilege.

After taking an excellent School Certificate in 1945 she was
working for her Higher Certificate and an entrance to the Univer-
sity. She was very anxious to go to Oxford or Cambridge, but it
was decided that it would be better for her health to go to Switzers
land. Until the spring of 1946, she managed to live almost a norm |
school life, but after a bad attack of influenza she never )

¢
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recovered. Although she came back for the Summer Term and part
of the Autumn, she began to flag, and in spite of the devoted nursing
of her mother and the skill of the best specialists, her heart gradually
gave up the unequal struggle.

Jean was such a very gifted person: she showed great promise
both as an artist and writer, and one always hoped that a cure for
her disease could be found in time for her to benefit by it. But it
was not to be, and though we in our ignorance and lack of faith
may have wondered why she was not allowed to fulfil her promise,
we knew in our hearts that Jean did indeed fulfil a purpose during
her short life. She showed how life could be lived with courage
and complete trust in God’s will, in spite of perpetual suffering and
discomfort and in spite of feeling that the sands of time were run-
ing out so desperately fast. Life to her was worth-while, but it was
she herself who made it so. With her example before us how can
we who are blessed with health quail at the irritations and diffi-
culties of everyday life?

Jean lived until the last day of the year, and those of us who were
in the Chapel a few days later were able to thank God for the peace
she had won: to feel the triumph of those lovely words of
Revelation :

““ there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor sighing,
neither shall there be any more pain.”

Our hearts go out to her parents who suffered with her during
the last weeks of her illness, but who nevertheless can have nothing
now but happy memories of a daughter who was able to contribute
so much to their happiness and to that of her friends.

In some words of Dame Julian of Norwich, Brother Charles has
found what he calls ‘a lovely epitaph for Jean’:

“Our good Lord said, ‘I thank thee for thy travail, and
especially for thy youth’.”
AF.E.
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A BABY sat on Mary’s knee,

No cherub looked more sweet;

And gladly smiled the Holy Child

His noble guests to greet.

Three Persian Kings that gifts had brought
From eastern lands afar,

Were gathered there in stable bare

Led thither by a star.

King Kaspar stood at Mary’s side,
Both young and fair was he.

“Rich gold I bring to crown Him King,
Hail, Lord of Land and Sea!”

Thus spake he to the Holy Child,

But our great King divine

With wondering eyes, in solemn wise
Looked on and made no sign.

King Melchior knelt at Mary's knee,
In manhood’s prime was he.

“With frankincense, Omnipotence,

1 own Thy Deity.”

God’s great high priest inr fleshly form
Did Melchior thus address;

The Holy Child full wistful smiled
Giver and gift to bless.

Balthazar lay at Mary’s feet,
Wrinkled and silver haired.

“*Tis myrrh I bring, 'gainst suffering
And burial prepared,

For thou shalt sorrow for our sin,”
He said to Mary’s boy:

God laughed in glee this gift to see
And clapped His hands for joy.

A baby sat on Mary's lap,

A comely boy was He.

His mother mild looked on her child
And smiled her babe to see.

She kissed as He lay fast asleep

The little golden head,

His hands so neat, the dimpled feet,
She kissed His lips so red.

JEAN POLACK
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CHAPEL NOTES

WE had few visiting preachers during the year. In these days of
shortage of clergy, it hardly seems fair to ask busy parish priests to
leave their own Churches, unless one is certain that they can fill
their places without undue difficulty.

Our Harvest Festival was held on October 13th, when the Chapel
was attractively decorated by members of the Staff and the School.

The Confirmation Service on December 6th, taken by Bishop
Lasbrey, Assistant Bishop of Worcester, was—to our joy—held once
again in the Chapel, after a period of some years during which our
candidates had to be taken elsewhere. The number of girls con-
firmed was 32, all of whom made their Communion on the following
Sunday, when there were 107 communicants.

December 15th was marked by a week-end visit from Brother
Charles.

During the Spring Term, the severe weather caused the postpone-
ment of a visit to which we had all been looking forward, and—
although, as usual, we had our weekly talks during Lent—morning
Chapel had, on several occasions, to be transferred to the Hall.

In the Summer Term, the Commemoration Sermon on June 6th
was given by Mr. Batley, an old friend of the School, who also
preached on July 13th.” St. Peter’s Church was packed for the
Service, and several visitors had to be content with standing-room
near the door. The Collection for U.G.S. reached the record figure
of £30 16s. 2d.

On June 29th, we were delighted to have with us the Dean of
Gloucester, the Very Rev. H. Costley-White, who had given us
such a kindly welcome when the School visited his Cathedral some
months before. On the same day, Miss Waite, of the U.G.S., spoke
in Hall on the work of the Settlement, and aroused much interest
in a cause which we have long supported, but which, for reasons
of distance, we previously knew so little.

The Annual Guide Service was held on May 18th, Empire Youth
Sunday.

One most encouraging sign of the vigour of our Chapel life is the
steady increase in the regularity of our communicants. While, of
course, numbers alone can never be the sole criterion of the spiritual
strength of any Christian community, yet they show that many are
forming for themselves a rule of life, which will stand them in good
stead in later years.

The Chapel Fund, which was mentioned in last year’s notes, now
stands at just under £60. It is hoped to continue adding to the
Fund, so that when conditions become easier, various additions and
improvements may be made. Old Girls and friends of the School,
who may wish to make gifts but are uncertain what to do, may like
to consider this Fund as a means of beautifying the Chapel. the
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case of gifts which it is desired to associate with individual names,
it will still be possible for such an association to be made. Our fi
objective must be the provision of an electric blower for the Org
and additional oak seats in the West Choir.

Those who recall the ministry of Mr. Daunton-Fear during th
Autumn Term of 1945, when he acted as Chaplain before I came’
into residence, may like to know that he has been appointed Vicar
of the large and important parish of Gravesend, where he will be
taking up his duties early in 1948.

J. B. MoORE

CoLLECTIONS for the year amounted to £161 2s. 0d. In addition
to the usual Societies, the following good causes were supported;

Canterbury Cathedral Appeal Fund ...
St. Martin-in-the-Fields Christmas Fund
National Flood Relief Fund ...
Royal National Lifeboat Institution ...
Little Malvern Priory Restoration Fund
Malvern Hospital

QUuUubsounth
uoococoo®
ocococococo™

CHAPEL J. YARWOOD
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COMMEMORATION SERMON
THE REV. W. YORKE BATLEY, M.A, M.C.

“ A man that hath friends must siow himself friendly, and there
is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”—Proverbs Xviii.

FrienpsHip is one of God’s most beautiful gifts to mankind: it is
an overflowing of the love of God in human life. Some of the most
beautiful stories that have come down to us from antiquity are
stories of friendship. There is the story of Damon and Pythias, and
the still more beautiful story of the friendship between David and
Jonathan. 1 would even say that the happiness and fruitfuiness of
men’s and women’s lives depend largely on the various friendships
they make and keep.

We may observe that the most famous friendships in history have
been between men and not between women. I do not know why this
is. It may be because the accounts of great friendships that have
come down to us have all been wiiiten by men; or it may be that a
woman is more likely to become completely engrossed in the love
of her home, husband and children; or possibly even, they are less
psychologically fitted for friendship. At any rate I fancy that friend-
ships between man and man are morz likely to survive after mar-
riage than friendships between woiien. Whether that is so or not, I
am perfectly certain that there is no better time for making friend-
ships than youth. I think the friendships made when one is young
are those that endure: they are our very best friendships. My oldest
and closest friend I met as another new boy on my first day at a
public school in September 1890. For Old Boys and Old Girls such
a day as this is an occasion when there is the chance of meeting
again friends whom you may not have seen for years. It may
happen that if you have not seen them for years your first thought
may be one of horror that they have aged so much! Well, they are
probably thinking just the same of you! T went to a Gaudy at
Oxford about 27 years ago and met a man I had not seen since I
first went down. My first reaction was: “Do I really look as old as
that?” After this first shock has passed, there is the joy of picking
up threads, of sharing reminiscences, of feeling a common bond,
which one only has with friends of one’s youth.

Now may I just give you four things which, if you remember
them, will I hope make the friendships formed here at school more
lasting and more fruitful. They are four quite simple and common-
place things.

First is unselfishness. Sometimes you find that of two people
living in intimate association one does all the giving and the other
does all the taking. This is not friendship at its best, but a very poor
kind of friendship. Friendship is a mutual relationship where both
must give.

When I was a curate in London T remember a poor old body who
lived in a mean and shabby street. She decided that she would be
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better looked after if she went to the infirmary. Some weeks later I

heard that she was back in her old room. I went to see her, and
after a little conversation I asked her if her means had improved
and she was now able to support herself. “Well, sir,” she said, “TS.
hope to make some friends.” Her idea of a friend was merely

someone who would give her 2/6 a week and bring her things to

cat. She did not know what real friendship meant, when both must g

be able to give and not merely to take.

Second, trust and loyalty. If there is no trust and loyalty friend-

ship will not endure: it cannot last. It was a wise man who said:

“Judge before friendship, then confide till death.” The best friend-

ships are spontaneous—Ilike the best flowers in a garden: the care-
fully planted borders are not so delightful as the flowers that seed
themselves and bloom where they will. Now I think it is very much
the same with friendship. At the same time you do not want to rush
into intimate friendships too quickly, do you? If you do make a
friend, stick by her and do not let her down. Never listen to silly
or spiteful stories about her. If you do, you are unworthy of that
friendship.

Third comes respect—which really follows loyalty and trust.
Cicero remarks “True friendship can only exist between two good
people.” That is true. If two intimates are convicted of wrong-
doing they usually try to throw the blame on each other. A proverb
talks about honour among thieves: there is very rarely honour
among thieves. A friendship between Hitler and Mussolini, or one
between Pilate and Herod, has in itself the seeds of dissolution. It
will only remain as long as it is a matter of expediency: it is not
based on respect.

So I come to my last point, and that is religion. 1 am not sure
that religion is a good word. T want to use it in its truest and biggest
sense. I am not speaking of a mutual knowledge of theology, or a
creed of the same colour or that kind of thing, but of something
that is much more fundamental. By religion T mean the conscious-
ness of the need of the soul of man for God: the inner certainty
that God is love and that He cares for us, and the equal certainty
that every good gift and every perfect gift comes down from God;
and that these gifts are very beautiful, and friendship is very beauti-
ful because its giver, God, is beautiful. And when there is that
conviction on either side there is a friendship that cannot be over-
come or destroyed: when it is there, then you can ‘walk in the
house of God as friends.”

So when you say your prayers remember your friends and thank
God for them, if not in words then just in your thoughts. These
friendships grow and are more beaufiful the longer you live. My
wish to you all is this: May God bless you, and among all the good
things which you gain while you stay at the Abbey, may there be
many beautiful friendships, which will be the strength and happiness
of your lives as long as you live.
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THE SCHOOL CONCERT

sT of all a word of congratulation to those who compiled the
gggragxme. They avoided the mistakes which so often mar the
of this kind of entertainment.
Su?[cgzsmeﬂlx was neither too long nor too monotonous, and the
dishes were neither undercooked nor overspiced. It left the hearers
with the same kind of @sthetic satisfaction and contentment that.a
gourmet experiences after partaking of a well served meal eaten in
good company. Not in this case a Mansion House banquet, but ag
intimate dinner of friends who know what good food tastes like an
to find it. IS
wh;;ee School Orchestra, modestly disguising themselves as the
“Ensemble Class,” played with perfect intonation and good rhythm
and deserve a word of appreciation; so do a beautifully compalc(:t
performance of a Minuet in G major by Paderewski, and a remark-
ably mature rendering of pieces of Prokofieff and de Falla. A ){O}mg
lady danced a “Tambourine Dance” with such evident amzi in! eﬁi
tious enjoyment that we all wished we had ngnb_ourmes an 1.ccou
join in. Another sang “Where the Bee Sucks” with taste, delicacy,
nd a beautiful clear voice. i !
3 ;i{our reporter knows he is a prejudiced pro-Handelite bu}1 ‘hﬁ
refuses to omit Honourafblg I\é[)entxon Eosttlh% two-piano duet whic
he “Arrival of the Queen of Sheba. |
wekr?(rin es(cj) twe come to the Songs and Part-Songs. These rightly
formed the foundation of the whole Concert. It is easy to pl('ialsg
and difficult to criticise the singing. It was of a very high s}an ard
throughout. Girls’ voices have not the sexless crispness of boy:d,
but when it comes to explfessign a;lnd musical feeling sisters ne:
arison with their brothers. yic )
feé;h%(;eczvnﬁg trained and those who sang can divide the pralescel
between themselves in equal share. Yes! and then someone play
the ’Cello very pleasantly, “Sheep Safely Grazed” on thle green
pastures of two keyboards, and there were other piano solos.
The whole Concert was quite delightful from first to la;;.Y 4

PRIZE-GIVING v
THE CHAIRMAN

i ear of Mr. Veale’s Chairmanship of the School
ICNofx:‘csi‘l,tgee vt:‘/?rte };xarticularly gratified that he came to Pr}nlzq-Gnvmtg.
so that were were able to }?pp{fclat; hlsigute:ﬁ)tl!;i as a Chairman to

i i hed in her Report pai 3 ;
WhIl;hhihsA 1:;613;/:; speech Mr. Vegle spoke of the loss sustained by
the school in the death of the Chairman of the Council, (c?lanog
Anthony Deane, and of Mr. Charles Judson. He the‘l(a 1ntr0cl uccn
M. Lyttelton, who was doubly welcome as the Speaker and as
new member of the School Council.
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HEADMISTRESS’S REPORT

June 6th, 1947
MR. CHAIRMAN, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, p

Last year 1 was in the unfortunate position of having to sit here
condemned to listen to my own report. It is true it was beautifull
read by Mrs. Richardson, but all the same I have been anxious nof
to repeat the experience. So I have approached the day with so
trepidation in case once again a stray germ caught me unawares,
I .am, however, as you see, still on my legs, and I propose now to:
try to give you some account of the Abbey and its activities during
the past year.

But before I embark upon this, I have something to say about
the Chairman. Mr. Veale cannot in his present position welcome
himself. He has already welcomed our Speaker as a new member:
of the Council, and I feel that someone should tell you how much
he himself is appreciated for his most wise and helpful Chairman-
ship of the Council. I can speak very feelingly of this, as though he
Is an exceptionally busy person with the responsibility of the ad-
ministrative side of Oxford University upon his shouiders, yet he
will always spare time to attend to an importunate Headmistress;
to come here (to-day I believe he left Oxford at an unreasonably

early hour) and allow her to discuss school affairs in the midst of
his busy term. He is too a most kindly Chairman and an expeditious
one—a rare combination. 1 am most grateful to him for giving us
his time to-day.

The Chairman has already spoken of the loss to the Council and
to the school of both Canon Deane and Mr. Charles Judson, and
tributes have been paid to both in the school magazine, but I feel I
must add one word about Mr. Charles. This is now my sixth Prize
Giving (five as Headmistress) and at each previous one Mr. Charles
has sat at the back of the hall (he always refused to sit on the plat-
form in case speeches proved too long or too dull) and invariably
he would say to me afterwards, “Well, your report was all right—
what T heard of it!” with that kindly twinkle which softened every
criticism he chose to make. He often criticised, but I for one en-
joyed his criticism, because beneath everything he said there was
devotion to this school—and pride in his sister’s work—and no one
could have taken greater interest in every one of its activities. This
T know will be borne out by the Librarians—his latest gift was 400
books from his most varied library—and by the Science department,
to which he gave much valued advice as well as material help. As
you may know, he died whilst on a visit here. By knowing Mr.
Charles, one understood something of Miss Florence (whom I

believe he much resembled) whose enterprise and courage laid the
foundations of this school.

Another very old friend of the school died a few months after
Mr. Charles. For 26 years M. Thiery had come every term to
lecture, During the war he had worked in the cause of France at
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Broadcasting House. Few knew how ill he was and he never failed
in his visits to us. We shall indeed miss his beautiful French, his
gay spirit and his courtesy and wit. / .

A year ago I asked you to see for yourself by inspecting the
buildings something of what had been happening during the previous
year, particularly as regards our buildings and accommodation.
This year there will be little time for such inspection, but if while
you are here you can see for yourself the progress made at Graham
House, 1 feel you may be happier. Last year you saw it at a bad
moment, when no one except perhaps myself thought by any stretch
of imagination it could be ready for occupation in September. . .
It was. It is true that until the afternoon of the first day of term
there was no furniture in the house, nor was the hot water able to
be turned on until the same day; but those of your children who
slept there on that first night will have told you that they washed
in hot water and slept in real beds. The builders have a few things
still to do, but otherwise it is I think a very pleasant house.

1f you do manage to go over Graham House I hope you will look
at the Adam fireplace in the drawing-room. This is the gift of
Mr. Batley, who as you know preached at the Service this morning.
He has given it in memory of his daughter who for several years
taught music here. (His grandchild is now a pupil.) We are most
grateful to Mr. Batley for this most beautiful addition to the school.

You may also notice that the house is much lighter than it was
last year. This is not just a matter of the removal of years of grime
and the new cream paint. It is due to a large extent to the removal
of overhanging trees. These caused us much trouble, as tree-fellers
are not easy to find. It was Mr. Norbury who came to our rescue,
as so often he has done on other occasions, and supplied us with all
the help we needed, including a buildozer to clear away some of
the tangles. I want publicly to thank him for his help. I also want
to thank the Architect, Mr. Wilfred Woodhouse, who, in spite of
preparing to go out to the West Indies to take up a very important
Government post, found time to give us so much skilled and patient
help. Mr. Woodhouse will be away for three years, and during that
time Mr. Folkes, a friend of Mr. Norbury, will deputise for him.

Graham House possesses a cottage, and we have .reccwcd a
licence for its alteration, so that with reasonable luck it will be ready
for occupation next term. It will house three members of staff and
probably two domestics. Incidentally Graham Cottage also pos-
sesses a pig-stye, so our latest members of the school are six young

igs.
p.gYou may remember that I told you last year that we had made
plans for a new dining-room and kitchens (here I am not suggesting
any association of ideas). The licence for these has been refused
this year, and considering present conditions T do not know when
it will be granted. We can but try again. We have, however,
managed to get licences for various labour-saving devices such as
a Hobart mixer and an electric potato peeler, and we have also
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managed to rearrange our seating accommodation in the dining-

room, so that conditions in the commissariat are definitely better,
particularly as we have now a Cook-caterer, Miss Forster from

Edinburgh, and a full complement of domestic staff; but of course
the latter are, as you know, a great expense.

We have had I am afraid a very expensive year in other ways:
the equipping of Graham House cost more than we expected, and
the storm of last term did several hundred pounds worth of damage :
tiles and copings and gutters flew off every roof; windows blew in;
and a chimney stack crashed. But in spite of this we had much to
be thankful for in that no one was hurt.

This storm was only part of the trials of last term, but I do not
propose to dwell upon that over-stressed subject, the weather. I
will leave its baneful effects to your imaginations (or to your
daughters’! )—but 'here again we can count our blessings. We kept
comparatively warm as our fuel did not run out, and we were lucky
in avoiding illness, because although several diseases attacked us,
we had no epidemic except in the Junior House, which we were
obliged to close early.

The Junior House has had T am afraid rather a difficult year.
This has been particularly hard on Miss Russell who came to take
Miss Anderson’s place at the beginning of the school year. Miss
Russell has had varied experience in Junior School work, including
the running of a Junior House in Bermuda. Unfortunately not only
did the Senior Matron have to leave owing to illness but I have
been quite unable to find a Froebel assistant. (They are very hard
to get for a resident post.) We are most grateful for the temporary
help we have received during the year.

I am glad to say that the Senior School on the other hand has had
a lucky year. There have been no changes in Staff except in the
Music Department. Mrs. Thompson, who came at the beginning
of the year, had to give up teaching last term, and this term in her
place we welcome Miss Amy Gregory, an old pupil of Mr. Wood-
house and an old music student of the school.

At the beginning of the school year we were glad to welcome
Miss Rasmussen, of London University, who came to take charge
of the Mathematics Department, and Miss Dening, of Oxford, who
came to teach Biology. In these two departments we are now no
longer dependent on outside help as we were last year.

Miss Mallalieu, from Liverpool Physical Training College, who
succeeded her friend Miss Whitehead when she left to get married,
is another welcome addition to the Staff. You will be seeing some-
thing of Miss Mallalieu’s work in gymnastics in the demonstration
this afternoon. :

You will be seeing, too, as you have seen before, something of
Miss Bone’s work in dancing. This is a demonstration of Modern
Dance—and in case you do not know what that is, I should explain
that it is a new theory and technique of dancing based on researches

by Laban, and systematised by Joos, who was one of Laban’s pupils.
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It is an attempt to give to theatrical dance a simple significance, to
achieve expressionism in movement by means of the whole body.
1t is, I think, worthy of mention that every single member of the
Shell and VIth Forms takes part in this ballet.

Games, as you will have guessed, suffered sadly during the Spring,
and lacrosse was only played twice during the whole term. During
the previous term, however, hockey had a very successful season—
only one match was lost.

I am not saying anything about the music of the school this year:
I am leaving you to judge it for yourselves, as most of you heard
the concert last night. But I should like to say this: we are sadly
short of people learning stringed instruments. We have only four
violins and one ’cello, which seems an absurdly small number for
a school of this size. We should like to start a violin beginners’
class, and if any of you can persuade your daughter to join this we
should be very glad. Nor am I saying anything about Art, as once
again Miss Cooke’s work can speak for itself through the exhibition
in the Studio, which I hope you will find time to see.

The French Department has for this year had the help of Mlle.
Ruedin from Switzerland, and the Housekeeping Department of
Miss Skogmo from Norway. We are particularly glad to have had
the chance of helping both of them to learn English, and it has been
of value to us to have people from other countries living amongst
us. Mr. Kronstandt, an Austrian, comes from Cheltenham twice a
week to teach German: and Mrs. Ellaway, who is Swiss by birth,
has also given valuable help to the French and German of the
school, combining some teaching with her matron’s duties at Leam-
ington. Miss Yeomans is now helping Miss Bone at Assarts, and
Miss Minchin has replaced Mrs. Edwards at the Abbey. Mrs.
Edwards is now the kindly and careful Housemistress of Heath-
lands.

The Secretarial Department lost Miss Mayer at the end of the
Christmas Term, and Miss Cowe has taken her place. Miss Mayer
spent four years here as Assistant Secretary, and many of you know
how helpful she always was. She is living at home now, but we
always know that she will turn up at the end of a telegram when
the office gets over-weighted with business. She is here to-day, and
glad we are to see her.

This is I think a fitting moment to pay tribute to my Staff: they
are indeed a most loyal and devoted body of women, and 1 truly
believe a happy one. I know that it has been said that a school
is as good as its staff. If that is true, then I have indeed a school
that is good.

Examination results during the past year testify to their teaching.
Twenty-eight passed School Certificate, fourteen with Matriculation
exemption. We feel, too, that we have had a successful academic
year in that two girls, Stella Knight, last year’s Head Girl, and
Gillian Jaidka have both obtained entrances at Oxford, the former
in English at St. Hilda’s and the latter at Lady Margaret Hall in
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History; and Sally Minet was successful in getting as far as an inter-
view at Lady Margaret Hall. (I think perhaps the non-academic
world may not realise just how tremendous is the competition for
entrance to the women’s colleges of both Oxford and Cambridge
just now.)

Elinor Evans has been accepted for Durham University, and Anne
Haines for Bedford College, and we have every hope that Joan
Arnott will get into Edinburgh: competition for all these is also
very keen. So also is that for Physical Training Colleges, and the
success of Isabel Dickinson and Jean Whyte in obtaining entrance
to Dartford Physical Training College is therefore very gratifying.

This is T think the moment for me to mention the loss during
the Christmas holidays of one member of the Upper VIth, Jean
Polack. She came here three years ago, took an excellent School
Certificate in 1945, and was hoping to take Higher this July and
go on to the University, where her great gifts would have had full
scope. Jean had suffered from bronchiectasis since she was a few
years old, and when she came here we realised that she might not
live to see the fulfilment of her great hopes; but to the end she lived
almost a normal life, and her amazing example of courageous living,
founded on faith, has been an inspiration to each one of us.

You may be interested to hear that the Government has asked
us to fill in a form (just one more) stating what we are prepared
to do in providing places for State Scholars. The idea is that if
parents want to avail themselves of boarding school education, a
central pool allot them places, so that a local authority is not pro-
viding a boarding school in its own district. We have offered to
take three of these children from 1949 onwards.

It is partly to set a common standard for this entry that the
Association of Headmistresses of Boarding Schools have this year
for the first time adopted a Common Entrance Examination, and
most of the girls’ public schools have joined in this scheme. You
will know that for many years the boys’ schools have had such an
examination. The girls’ schools, needless to say, are not adopting
the same examination: they have their own board of Examiners,
Our May and September entries took this examination in February,
and so did all those Juniors who will come up to the Senior School
in September. I should, however, like to make it clear that our
policy towards the unacademic child is unaltered: this examination
will never become the sole deciding factor for admission to this
school.

This Report of mine, like the report of every other Headmistress
or Headmaster, is addressed to parents. It often tells them things
they know already and probably leaves out much they want to
know. And possibly one is expected to say.something fresh about
education. I still have something I want to say about education—
it may not be fresh and it may not be very interesting, but it is at
least what I feel strongly this year. (May be next year I shall feel
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equally strongly about something else.) To-day I want to say this:
You as parents and we as teachers of your children must co-operate
in teaching our children responsibility; in preventing them from be-
coming just cogs in this machine of state; from seizing upon ready-
made opinions put out by a prejudiced party machine; from taking
on a job, in the home or out of it, without feeling any responsibility
towards it; from living their lives with no thought of their neigh-
bours. The chief benefit of a boarding school is not, as was said
at a public meeting the other day, “to enable children to escape
from the domination of their parents” (although some may think
the domination of the children the greater danger!) but to help to
teach them such responsibility. A boarding school is said to knock
off corners. This sounds a most unpleasant process and rather a
violent one, but surely it expresses exactly what should happen:
in a boarding school a child learns to live in a community so that
her sharp corners do not hurt her companions. Those corners get
rubbed smooth by contact, and in time she learns to consider her
neighbour and to realise that her actions affect her neighbour. This
is indeed something every good citizen has to learn, and it is because
every citizen has not learnt it that we are suffering so much at the
present time. If we in boarding schools are teaching this, we are
teaching one of the two great laws of the Christian faith. The other
great law must be taught at home as well as at school, because
although we try to make religion the basis of our training here, it
is the home that plays the stronger part. ;

The ballet that you will see later this afternoon tries to tell the
story of the problem of the world to-day: the exhaustion of both
the conquered and the victors: the exhaustion therefore of those
forces we had thought good as well as the exhaustion of those we
thought evil. Hope for the future is shown to be the responsibility
of Youth. It is that same responsibility we must teach, and only
in so far as we are successful in doing this is the future of the world
assured, and it is our abiding faith in the ability of youth to take
such responsibility which gives us confidence to pursue our tasks.

LisT OF PRIZES AND CERTIFICATES

GENERAL FORM PRIZES

VA  Mary Lunt 11 Mary Rose Bateman
June Bartlett Shirley Cade
Helen Macdonald

IV No award IIa  Ann Jarvis

JunioR HOUSE NEEDLEWORK: Ann Jarvis

GRAND CONCOURS, 1946

Gillian Jaidka: Two Prizes (Special Prize given by the French Government,
and one for the Oral Examination)
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ASSOCIATED BOARD OF

Grade VIII (Final) Helena Wilkinson
Grade V Ann Lowick
Grade IV Rosemary Hill
Grade 111

Grade 1V (Violin)

Grade 111 (Elocution) Suzanne Hodgson (Credif)

Grade 11 :

UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD SCHOOL CERTIFICATE

Certificates

Clare Atkins Nancy Sawtell Z Lois Lockyer
Dorothy Pea‘slcy Fiona Chapman Ausonia Tatham
Isobel. Dickinson Mary Drew Jean Whyte
Georgina Guqary Elaine Ellson Araby Cairns
Barbara Morris Rosemary Jones Anthea Wall

Exemption from London Matriculation
Helen Cad; Am Kidley Jenny Rogers
Prunella Gill Paulimze Owen-Hughes  Jean Yarwood

Ursula Howden

Coral Gunary Penelope Richards Rosemary Savill
Jean Hammond Patricia Mellor Edna Stew

Jean Peebles

SUBJECT PRIZES IN FORMS VI AND SHELL

UppPER VI
Mathematics Margaret White
History Sheila Wilkes
English Rosemary Duncan
Chemistry Renate Meyer
French } Gillian Jaidka
g'l'sgflz;:% ] (offered vacancy at L.M.H.)
French | Sally Minet
Lower VI
French Rosemary Savill
Chenpsny Coral Gunary
Physics Jean Peebles
Art Ursula Howden

Hester Naish
Maureen Michael
Elizabeth Vaux
Ann Lowick
Paddy Watson
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THE ROYAL SCHOOLS OF MUSIC

Leslie Zinn (Distinction)
Julia Boulton

Priscilla Gunary

SHELL

Scripture, Geography, French, Latin
Mathematics 4
Geography, French, Latin, Science
French, Art

Art
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SPECIAL PRIZES

Music (given by Mr. Woodhouse) Rosemary Savill
BioLoGy (given by Mr. Norbury) Renate Meyer
ART PRIZE Patsy Olver
Tue LeEFroy Cup (for original work) Myfanwy Elliot
Nancy TRUMAN Cup for Physical Training Yvorme White
DoMmEsTic SCIENCE Cup (given by Mr. Morris) Lois Lockyer
Tona REYNELL Cup for Needlework Susanne Hodgson

SPEECH BY THE HON. GEORGE LYTTELTON

SooN after Miss Evershed had asked me to address you to-day, and
1, for reasons that my family still consider obscure, had consented,
1 fell into what I imagine must be the usual state of perplexity as
to what I should talk to you about. It should, no doubt, have to
do with education; but what could I say to you that you had not
heard often enough about the pitfalls of the world, your glorious
heritage of the past, and your tremendous responsibilities in the
future? And gradually the idea came to me that I might perhaps
say something about the English language. It is true that one of
my daughters, on hearing this, said “Oh, but that would be a lecture,
not a speech”. But I was encouraged by her subsequent definition
of a speech as “talking to a lot of people in longish words about
nothing in particular”. So I persisted. After all, the subject covers
the ground I have mentioned. Our language is beset with dangers
to-day, its heritage is glorious enough, and everyone who uses it,
old or young, is responsible for its welfare. Whatever your special
bent may be, you are bound to follow it largely through the medium
of English; and I suppose you all read a good deal of it in your
spare time. I say “I suppose” because I have read more than once
lately that reading books is no longer fashionable. Some go further
and say that what with press, radio and cinema, it is no longer
necessary, and some, further still, regard it as dangerous. The
Russian Government, 1 am told, has abolished fairy-stories. You
see, Little Red Riding Hood was obviously a member of the bour-
geoisie, Jack the Giant Killer a concealed imperialist, and Alice,
when she slipped through the looking-glass, nothing more or less
than a mere escapist. And in our own country a distinguished
scientist declared not long ago that the spark-gap to-day is mightier
than the pen—rather a re-assuring remark, I think, not because it
is true, for it obviously isn’t, but because it shews that, when they
try, distinguished scientists can talk just as much rubbish as the
rest of us.

Then a whole regiment of dangers threatens this great language
from within and without. Pronunciation perhaps does not matter
very much; though I think it is regrettable that the virile old dialects
are fading away, and we shall soon be left with nothing but the
sour intonations of cockney, and the smooth, the positively sand-
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- papered, gentility of the B.B.C. announcers. There are various kinds
of jargon. Apart from the familiar “succulent bivalves” of jour-
nalese, there is the military jargon which calls a bomb designed to
kill an anti-personnel bomb, and adds insult to injury by pronounc-
ing it anti-pursonnul; the civil service which talks of “increased
nutritional facilities” when it means more food; and the commer-
cial, of which I had a horrid specimen recently when a big firm
wrote, not “We hope to send what you want soon”, but “It is hoped
to despatch your esteemed order at no very distant date”.

And from without surges ever more threateningly the great flood
of Americanisms—with, indeed, some nuggets of pure gold among
the débris, but a sad amount of débris. We simply could not get
on without ‘bogus’, ‘slump’, ‘joy-ride’, ‘yes-man’, ‘vamp’, ‘lounge-
lizard’, and the incomparable “blurb’, and many others, but surely
there is nothing to be said for ‘to signature’ instead of ‘to sign’, or
to “finalise’ instead of ‘to end’, and so forth; and a great deal, but
nothing printable to be said for calling a hairdresser a ‘beautician’
or an ‘appearance-engineer’. Now I suspect that you are all think-
ing that you would never be guilty of such enormities as these.
Probably you are hardly aware of their existence. I don’t know
what language Miss Evershed uses to you in moments of stress, but
I am sure it is not of this kind. But these alien germs are terribly
infectious; I have known them used by many men who were not
otherwise members of the criminal classes. And when you speak,
as you all do, of ‘facing up to’ a difficulty instead of ‘facing it’, or
‘checking up on’ a column of figures instead of ‘checking it’, or say
‘in short supply’ when you mean ‘scarce’, you are talking weak
American instead of strong English, for in ‘spite of their boasted
‘pep’ and ‘snap’, Americans can be curiously long-winded. In New
York a job is an assignment, and you don’t work the lift, you
operate the elevator.

Now I am assuming that all of you would like to write well. I
don’t mean to write books, though from literary reviews I gather
that five out of six novels to-day are written by women. It is a
solemn thought that at this moment we are in the presence of at
least half a dozen future novelists—one or more may perhaps write
a school story, and her brilliant account of the school speech day
will prove the truth of Mr. Batley’s opening words in his sermon
this morning. But you would all like to be able to say exactly
what you mean with point and force and grace, and what you feel
without being sentimental or inadequate. I want to persuade you
that it is a craft which all can learn to a great extent by yourselves.
No very elaborate measures are necessary, but, like almost every-
thing that is really worth doing, it is a self-discipline which as you
practise it reveals a double paradox. It is hard work and also great
fun, and the more you succeed the more clearly you see that com-
plete success is unattainable. But there are great rewards on the
way, and all without exception will reap some of them.
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First of all, use your reading—your leisure reading. Don’t read
only for the story, the subject matter, but keep an eye on the writer
at work. Whenever a passage thrills or amuses or impresses you
in any way, read it over again—several times maybe—and try to
see how it is done, how the effects are produced, why he uses this
word and not that, in this and not that order. Read it aloud and
bring in ear to help eye and brain. At first, of course, you won’t
unravel all the secret, or even much of it, especially in the greatest
things of all. “Consider the lilies, how they grow; they toil not,
neither do they spin . . . and yet I say unto you, that even Solomon
in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these.” “Unarm, Eros,
the long day’s task is done, and we must sleep.” “The sedge is

. withered from the lake, and no birds sing.” Who can fathom the

mystery of such utterance as that? It appeals to that sixth sense
which almost everyone has, but which none can define or isolate.
And it is called into play far more by the way a thought is expressed
than by the thought itself. The author of “A Shropshire Lad” told
us that if, while shaving, he thought of a particular verse in the
Psalms his skin crept and his spine tingled and he had to stop
shaving; but the same verse in the Bible of exactly the same mean-
ing, but slightly different in expression, had no such effect. Rhythm,
of course, must have much to do with it. You have all in your
time delighted, I hope, in such things as “Hey diddle diddle, the cat
and the fiddle”, or—
“Then fill up the glasses as quick as you can,

And sprinkle the table with buttons and bran;

Put cats in the coffee and mice in the tea,

And welcome Queen Alice with thirty times three”

or such a stanza as this from Mr. Alfred Noyes’ superb poem,
“Sherwood”—
“Oberon, Oberon, rake away the gold,
Rake away the red leaves, roll away the mould,
Rake away the gold leaves, roll away the red,
And wake Will Scarlett from his leafy forest bed”

—just a chime of bells, you see, meaning almost nothing, but surely
delightful to both the mner and the outer ear. The rhythms of
prose are more elusive, and of course has no rhyme to help, but if
you listen you will not be long in catching them. ]

It is a good plan—no, it is much more than that. It is a gelden
rule, and all who have ever followed it know that the gold is of
22 carat—to have a book of poetry or prose and learn by heart
anything that has appealed to you. I suggest the dressing-table,
but not perhaps till you have a room to yourself. Do not forget it
as you might a set task, but roll it over your tongue in vacant hours.
1 have often done it in, for instance, the Underground. The other
passengers see my lips moving and think I am insane. Very likely
they are right, but not for the reasons they suppose. Anyhow, |
am sure it is much saner to have one’s mind full of “Oberon” than
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of the evening paper. If you do this, not only will your mind in
no long time be as full as ever was Prospero’s isle of “sounds and
sweet airs that give delight”, but you will find it a great aid tor
right judgment and the detection of any false note. Mr. George
Birmingham says somewhere that he always loved Blake’s “And
did these feet in ancient time”—until Parry set it to music, and the
Women’s Institute took it for their own and made the welkin ring
with it all summer long. Then, with the lines always in his ears,
he began to wonder whether mills can really be called ‘satanic’, and
whether a sword is really the best thing to have in the hand when
building Jerusalem, and the poem was ruined for him.

That is the first thing—to read, mark, learn and ruminate. Then
read what the great men (which includes, of course, the great
women) have said in criticism. Do not, of course, slavishly adopt
their opinions and retail them as your own, but read them. They
will open many windows, letting in light and air. And they often
shew how humiliatingly superficial one’s reading has been. Never
mind. You will go deeper next time. It is fascinating to see one
poet dealing with another—Robert Bridges going through a speech
in Milton’s ‘Samson Agonistes’, or Miss Edith Sitwell dissecting
Blake’s ‘Tiger’. You may feel sometimes their their remarks and
praises are akin to those of the courtiers for the emperor’s new
clothes, but it is not so. They merely see and hear and feel more
deeply than the rest of us. And you will soon begin to see the
incalculable power and individuality of single words. Place names,
of course, can be beautiful in themselves, apart from their associa-
tions, as no doubt many of your home villages and towns are (I
hope none of you live in East Ham!)—names like Wramplingham
and Bablockhythe. You may have heard of the old peasant woman
who told the clergyman what comfort she got from the blessed
word Mesopotamia; and the Irishman, who hearing the name Con-
stantinople in a speech, said “Aye, it’s a grand word, Constantinople.
A man would leave herding and digging any day to hear a word
the like of that”. Let me give you an instance of what an ordinary
word can hold. Milton in ‘Il Penseroso’ wrote of “Shadows brown
that sylvan loves, of pine or monumental oak.” Mark Pattison, 200
years later, commented thus: “Can any word be found equal to
monumental in its power of suggesting to the imagination the
historic oak of park or chase up to the knees in fern, which has
outlasted ten generations of men; has been the mute witness of
the scenes of love, treachery, and violence enacted in the baronial
hall which it shadows and protects; and has been so associated with
man that it is now rather a column and a memorial obelisk than a
tree of the forest.”

Now you may think that such concentration on words belong to
poetry rather than prose—that all this fingering and tasting and
weighing must lead to elaboration of what the pundits tell us should
be simple and lucid. Has not Dr. Joad laid it down that all you
have to do to write well is to think out clearly what you want io say
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and say it simply? Well, of course it is, if—and it is a big ‘if’—you
are born with a perfect mastery of the language. But who ever was
except perhaps Mr. Bernard Shaw? No, Sheridan was much nearer
the truth when he said “Easy writing’s vile hard reading”. The
words in which the thoughts of most of us first clothe themselves
are elementary, commonplace, insignificant. Even so Mr. Somerset
Maugham would have us use them rather than search for better
ones. As he puts it in a witty but question-begging metaphor, “It
is better to be bald than wear a curly wig”. There is something
at most invalidish in the modern suspicion of beauty. It is like
Mr. Woodhouse’s conviction (in ‘Emma’) that all food was dan-
gerously rich except a little thin gruel. Thank heaven all English
writers have not been so timorous! The Elizabethans loved richness
in speech as much as in dress, and surely they had something that
we have lost. If Drake had said to Queen Elizabeth, “Madam,
enterprises that are worth while are often dangerous,” we should
understand, agree, and—forget. But “Madam, the wings of oppor-
tunity are fledged with the feathers of death” moves the heart as
the song of Percy and Douglas did that of Sir Philip Sidney, and
remains in it, a possession for ever. There is all the difference in
the wide world between language like this and “increased nutritional
facilities”, and you will do well and happily to spend plenty of time
in discovering exactly how and why. It is entirely right that at your
age you should feel the intoxication of words and live for a while
under the spell of those who, borrowing from the other arts, have
dignified their thought or story with the splendour of music and
colour, and love to use words which send out the imagination on a
voyage from which it returns with a rich cargo of associations. As
with all voyages which beckon to far horizons there are of course
dangers—dangers gross and obvious, the chief of which are
inflation, insincerity, preciousness, verbosity. And so loathsome is
“fine writing”, that is, using words too big for your meaning, that
you will find your way beset with ‘dont’s’ from your teachers and
the books on composition, so that at last you may well exclaim
that they have not told: you at all how to write well, but only how
not to write very badly. And you will be right, and so are they.
For the essence of good writing is incommunicable, a matter of wit
and fancy and perception and touch which, like the talents in the
parable, are gifts from heaven, but which, for their increase, depend
on yourself alone.

Now for golden rule number two. Many of you probably have
on more than one New Year’s Day begun a diary. More probably
still, it did not survive the month of January, and most probably of
all, when you re-read it you found it very dull. Well, the fatal
thing about a diary is its name. You feel you must write something
every day. But if you can once shake off this feeling, and use the
book for occasional descriptions, as vivid as you can make them,
of anything in life or literature which has stirred your interest in
any way, you will soon find you are gaining steadily in ease and
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HEAD GIRL’S VOTE OF THANKS

Mr. Lyttleton, Mr. Veale, Miss Evershed, Members of the School
Council, Ladies and Gentlemen :

Prize-Giving is the great event of the school year and we always
look forward to it with eagerness. We were especially delighted this
year when we heard that you, Mr. Lyttleton, were coming to give
away our prizes and to talk to us. In dealing with the English
language you have made us feel proud of our heritage. And although
we cannot all be famous writers or orators, it is our duty not to
misuse our beautiful language. We realise now that this duty can
be a real pleasure and should never again be regarded as a laborious
task. We shall always remember what you have told us, and will

‘try to put your advice into practice.

T should like to express the thanks of all of us here. We have
spent a most delightful afternoon listening to you, Mr. Lyttleton,
and we hope that you have enjoyed your visit to the Abbey as much
as we have enjoyed your coming.

THE AWARD OF THE LEFROY CUP
ADJUDICATORS’ REMARKS

OuT of the fourteen entries for the Lefroy Cup we felt that six
achieved a very equal excellence in their different arts. Myfanwy
Elliott’s painted clay figure of the “Tambourine Dancer’ delighted
us by its colourful decorative quality from every angle. Patricia
Spalding’s plaster plaque was a very imaginative composition, in-
cluding a sensitively modelled figure, though the colour was perhaps
a little too restrained. Ann Rickett’s puppet show appealed to us
mainly for its decorative quality, and because it was well thought
out in detail. Patsy Olver’s clay models were admirable attempts
at a downright realistic approach, not without a touch of wit.
Edna Stew’s poems were all good studies in various verse forms,
and several short ones such as the ‘Fragment’ and the ‘Antonius
Ant’ possessed inspiration. Jane Reeve’s story was very well con-
structed and written in good straightforward prose, graceful to read.

Apart from these we liked the balser carvings by Jennifer Senior
for their pleasant simplicity, and the other entries each had their
merits.

After much consideration we have decided to recommend that
the Lefroy Cup be awarded to Myfanwy Elliott.

MAURICE FEILD and ALEXANDRA FEILD,
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DEMONSTRATION ON THE PAGEANT GROUND
JUNE 61H, 1947

(Reprinted from the “Malvern Gazette,” June 14th)

DuRrING the afternoon a demonstration of modern dance—a
new theory and technique based on researches by Laban and
systematized by Joos—was given by the Shell and Sixth Forms.
This was a successful and impressive attempt to achieve expres-
sionism in every movement by means of the whole body.

. The ballet depicted a battle between the good and evil forces of
life, youth appearing to awaken triumphant good out of subsequent
weariness and apathy and, finally, rousing the conquered from their
despair. This allegory of modern life at the present time was beauti-
ful%/hcol;wlclayed, and greatly enjoyed.

e ballet was preceded by a physical training di i
the Middle SchoolpGroup. B Shom et

The theme of the ballet: Misery and evil are abroad in the world :
the forces of evil attack the forces of good. The good triumph, and
for a time are joyful in their victory: but exhausted by the struggle,
sink into weariness and apathy. The Spirits of Youth appear, to
rouse them to further effort and rejoicing. At first Youth appeals

. in vain, but at last awakens the people to a renewal of joy and
purpose: happiness crowns victory.

Then Youth turns to the conquered. They are roused from their
despair, and join with their victors in united effort, and appeal to
the rest of the world to go forward to a true and lasting peace.

Miss Bone composed and directed the modern dance, and Miss
Mallalieu organized the Physical Training display.

MALVERN WEEK, 1947
Monpay, JuLy 21sT

The excitement of going to the theatre would have made the
expedition to Stratford to see Richard II worth while in itself: but
this time we were all agreed that the production was outstanding.
Robert Harris’s conception .of the unhappy king was an unusual
one. He gave Richard a firmness and resolution which emphasised
the king rather than the dreamer in him. Perhaps this interpretation
lost a little of the poetry, but it certainly made Richard a more
sympathetic character. Our pity for him at the end is usually
lessened by his selfishness in the earlier scenes. Robert Harris’s
Richard had his faults, but his actions at the beginning, at the
tournament and in the John of Gaunt scene were those of a strong
and callous ruler rather than of an affected and egotistical weakling,
as he is so often portrayed. Later, by underlining the despair and
disgust with himself that Richard feels in his misfortunes, much of
his unsavoury self-pity in these scenes was lost, and we were more
ready to sympathise with him. Robert Harris also gave him a certain
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sardonic humour, and in the mirror episode a weary bitterness,
alternating with bursts of passion, which made acceptable a very
difficult scene. At the end we saw again the disgust and despair
which made him turn to fantastic imaginings. His quiet resignation
on parting from his Queen, and his courage and confidence when
he iaced death, were in keeping with his conduct throughout the
play, which was first and foremost that of a king.

The lesser characters are necessarily overshadowed by the figure
of Richard, but they were nearly all well acted. Bolingbroke is an
unrewarding part, for there is barely a glimpse of the inner man, but
Michael Golden gave him a memorable dignity. John Ruddock as
John of Gaunt was excellent: the famous ‘England’ speech was
quite outstanding. We were especially impressed by the staging of
this scene: the light from a window falling upon the old man, and
above him a strange carving, as if in stone, of the Virgin. Through-
out the play the scenery seemed as if it truly was of massive stone.
The Tournament scene, usually so difficult to produce, was also
striking. The court stood, their backs to the audience, as if looking
down upon the combatants beneath; the pageantry of the scene,
with waving lances and gaily chattering lords and ladies, until the
dramatic moment when the king flung down his warder, made the
whole impression vivid and exciting. Lighting was used effectively
throughout the play, and we will not easily forget our last sight of
Richard, when, with all the characters and background fading into
darkness, one ray of light still illuminated the royal figure on the
bier as the curtain fell. SM.

TuUEeSDAY, JULY 22ND

In the early eighteenth century, Westwood House was the home
of Sir John Pakington, better known to the public as “Sir Roger de
Coverley” of the Spectator. The house remains almost exactly as
it was in the days when Addison visited it, but the Pakington family
died out with Sir John, and it now belongs to Lord Doverdale.
After picnicking in the grounds and admiring the lovely park and
lake we went into the gardens which surround the house: green
lawns, clipped and ornamental hedges, and borders blazing with
flowers made a perfect setting for the old red-brick building. Some
of us later walked through the fields to the little church of Hampton
Lovett and saw the tomb and effigy of Sir John Pakington. We
returned to Droitwich for tea. H.N.

TUESDAY, JULY 22ND

A party of VIth Form went on an expedition to Birmingham to
hear a lecture by Geoffrey Crowther on “The Cake and the Slices”
The meeting was held in the hall of the Institute of Friends, the
most deplorable offence against good taste I have ever seen. The
tops of the walls are decorated by a sort of arcading, and above
each arch is painted a blatant and more-than-life-size text. The
place of honour, towards which everything seemed to radiate, is
accorded to a little organ with, oh horrid, gilded pipes, and inscribed
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above it was “Consider the Lilies”. As Mr. Crowther later remarked
In a masterpiece of understatement, the hall was “definitely built
before 1938,

To return from this side-track: Mr. Crowther is an ideal lecturer.
His voice is pleasant to listen to, he makes his points simply and
clearly, and, what is more, he does not patronize or talk down to
his audience. He spoke about Britain’s economic position and illus-
trated his talk with the statistics of our income and expenditure in
1938 and 1943, and made two estimates, one optimistic and one
pessimistic, of our possible position in 1950. It was surprising to
learn that the American war-effort, even in proportion and by com-
parison, was much greater than ours. We made our war-effort by
tightening our belts: consuming less and drawing on our capital
resources abroad. In war-time America actually consumed more
than in peace-time. She made her war-effort by enormously increas-
ing production. The difference between the sizes of our respective
efforts is probably due, Mr. Crowther said, to the flexibility of
American industry, to the fact that we were bombed, and to the
sea “blockade™ which tended to diminish our imports.

After the lecture we split up into various discussion groups. It
really was most interesting and stimulating meeting these boys and
girls, most of them from grammar schools. They seem to take a
more serious interest in public affairs than we do, and one hears
points of view that are never met with in a school discussion.
Our group-leader was especially well-informed. Each group dis-
cussed and formulated one question, and when we returned to the
hall as many questions as possible were answered by Mr. Crowther.
This is perhaps the greatest test of a lecturer, and he came out of
it brilliantly. By the end of the meeting a depressing and simple
fact was indelibly imprinted upon our minds: “The slices cannot
be larger than the cake; we cannot consume more than we produce;
we work or want”. G.J.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 23RD

We set off by bus for Tewkesbury in the morning, and went first
to Deerhurst Church and Odda’s Chapel, nearby where Mr. Ashton
pointed out some of the features of Saxon architecture. In the
Norman Church at Tredington, which we visited next, Mr. Ashton
told us something about the Battle of Tewkesbury, explaining the
positions of the forces and the reasons for each side’s strategy.

We visited Gubshill Manor, where Queen Margaret is said to
have slept, and we looked at the actual site of the battle and the
notorious “Bloody Meadow”. We had lunch by the river near the
old mill which is mentioned in “John Halifax, Gentleman”, after
which Mr. Ashton gave us a comprehensive survey of the Abbey,
pointing out the way the owners of the Abbey had added to it in
various styles.

The weather had been pleasant all the time, and we returned in
the early evening. G.C.
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While the majority of the school departed soon after chapel to
spend the day at Tewkesbury, a small and select group of scientists
remained behind in full possession of the school. After a profitable
morning, we departed in a bus for Oldbury, to visit the IL.C.L
factory. The journey was fairly uneventful, except for a rather
hilarious science lesson on the back seat for those whose knowledge
was not quite so extensive as that of the rest of us: and also an
extremely substantial picnic dinner, which had a rather soporific
effect on many of the party. The factory was safely reached and
we congregated in the Works Manager’s office. Mr. Polack then
showed us various samples of the things they made; after this intro-
duction and a brief tour round a diagram of the lead chamber
process, our visit began in earnest. We were split up into groups

.of four and vanished with our guides in different directions. We

started by seeing how ammonium carbonate was made. We stepped
inside the building and cheerfully looked round: one by one our
heads drooped and we felt for our handkerchiefs and furtively
wiped our eyes. The ammonia had scored a definite victory. Our
guide was very sympathetic and pretended not to notice when we
wiped our eyes at intervals. From there we went on to see how
they made hydrochloric and sulphuric acid; they used both the lead
chamber and the contact processes for the latter. Unfortunately
there was not time to visit the lead chamber plant, so we had to
be content with gazing on it from afar. We proceeded next to see
how sodium sulphate was made. Some of it is turned out tinged
with green; Boots scorns this and insists on it being pure white, so
there was a special dump for Boots. After a longish walk we saw
the surface of some steel being hardened to various depths so that
it would be strong and yet not brittle. After this, which involved
getting rather near a furnace at about 1,250°, we escaped gladly
from the heat and proceeded to a glorious tea. Having survived
this meal, even though we had scarcely recovered from the previous
one, we listened to a very interesting account of the factory’s safety
precautions.

This ended we sadly departed, for time waits for no man, each
bearing some literature on safety. The party as a whole had a
mighty hammer, which was a gift intended to strike submission
into the heart of rebellious ferrous sulphide, and as an enduring
reminder of a very enjoyable and interesting visit to an LC.I.
factory. 1P,

THURSDAY, JULY 24TH

The moment you cross the moat by the little stone bridge into
Harvington Hall you are conscious of an atmosphere of suspense
and mystery. This old Elizabethan house, built a few years before
the Catholic persecution, has many priest-holes and escapes which
are some of the finest in the country.

The first priest-hole is concealed behind a beam in the courtyard -
which has a false knot in the wood by means of which food was
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passed to the priest. The most original is “hide-within-a-hide”
under a stair, which when raised shows a cavity large enough for
one person, but behind this a small room to hold six people. When
the kitchen wall fell down a pulley wheel escape was revealed.
From a room above the fugitive climbed through a false cupboard
and down a few steps into a tunnel from which he could either
lower himself by rope into the moat or escape by way of the kitchen.
Besides these there is a cleverly concealed chapel which could be
found by following an ecclesiastical code painted on the beams of
the staircase.

The ingenious devices of such a person as Lady Yates, who was
responsible for their construction, make modern invention seem
commonplace. A,

FRIDAY, JULY 25TH

We began our visit to Worcester Cathedral by having a short
service in which we sang the Prize-giving Anthem to the Dean,
Archdeacon and Canons. After this we were conducted round the
Cathedral. We first went into the crypt and saw the Norman foun-
dations, then went through the ruins of the monks’ living quarters.
We returned to the main part of the Cathedral and especially
noticed the window and tablet erected in memory of Elgar,
depicting “The Dream of Gerontius”. The St. George’s Chapel
which is near is in memory of the Worcestershire Regiment, and
it is hoped that two stained glass windows will be put in in memory
of those that died during this war. We soon returned to the Cathe-
dral, where Sir Ivor gave a most interesting talk on the organ.
He showed us how the various stops give different instrumental
effects, as of horns, strings, and flutes. We especially admired the
very deep stops and the one that is three hundred years old. His
assistant played part of a Handel Concerto to us, then finally Sir
Ivor played “A Solemn Melody” by Sir Walford Davies, and it
seemed a fitting conclusion to the day. LY,

The last few miles of the way to the Roman villa near Chedworth
were along a very narrow, twisting lane, and once or twice it looked
as if we were driving into a farmyard or a stone wall. Several
rabbits shook their whiskers at us and then ran off into the wood,
and a pheasant flew over the road. Eventually we arrived and
saw the villa in a clearing on the side of the hill.

The dining-room and the bathrooms had had wooden walls built
on to the stone, and roofs had been erected as a reconstruction of
the original. We all liked the beautiful mosaic pavement in the
dining-room, which is still in very good condition, and the bath-
rooms with their elaborate heating system. There was a museum
containing all the things which had been found during the excava-
tion, amongst which were some lovely pieces of bowls and jugs,
much better than are ever seen nowadays. We had tea in the woods
surrounding the villa. E.C.

I
i

e L
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THE ELGAR FESTIVAL

THE Elgar Festival in Malvern had been advertised for some time
before it took place; word of it may be said to have travelled all
over the world. There were even some Americans who had come
from the United States especially for the Festival, so it was hardly
surprising that we were not able to get tickets for the concerts;
however, some of us were able to go to the Chamber Music con-
certs. Instead of the performances, we went to the rehearsals of
the orchestral concerts.

Some people had been expecting the rehearsals to be very much
like a performance; they were disappointed. However, those of us
who realised that this was probably the conductor’s only rehearsal

‘with the orchestra found it fascinating. The first rehearsal was on

July 16th. The Liverpool Philharmonic Orchestra, conducted by
Basil Cameron, played the Froissart Overture and Violin Concerto
by Elgar, with Thomas Matthews as soloist. They also played a
work which was new to most of us—Butterworth’s Rhapsody “A
Shropshire Lad”. We had to go before they reached the last work,
Elgar’s Enigma Variations. Basil Cameron arrived late, so Julius
Harrison conducted the first part of the programme very energetic-
ally. The next day we decided not to go to the rehearsal as so
many people had found it disappointing; however, we heard a broad-
cast of the performance. On July 18th we went to another rehearsal
which was more widely enjoyed as the school knew what to expect.
At this they were rehearsing three of Elgar’s works—the Symphonic
Study “Falstaff”, Suite No. 1 “The Wand of Youth”, and a song
cycle “Sea Pictures” sung by Astra Desmond. The other works
played were Julius Harrison’s Rhapsody for Violin and Orchestra,
“Bredon Hill”, played by Thomas Matthews (this was particularly
interesting as the composer was conducting—his care over every
detail was meticulous), and Edmund Rubbra’s Festival Overture.
The last work was specially composed for the Elgar Festival—
I think we all felt rather privileged to have heard this work before
its first performance. Rubbra himself was present at the rehearsal
and kept going forward to give adyice to the conductor and orches-
tra. All the rehearsals took place in the Winter Gardens.

On Thursday, July 17th, there was a performance of *“The Dream
of Gerontius”. The soloists were Parry Jones (tenor), Henry Cum-
mings (baritone) and Astra Desmond (contralto), with the Stoke-on-
Trent Choral Society. It took place in the Priory Church, directed
by Harold Gray. The Choral Society taking part in this was the
first choir to perform the work in public. The school went to a
rehearsal —this they found rather disjointed, and of course the
soloists were saving their voices for the afternoon; this created the
wrong impression for some people. Three of us including myself
were lucky enough to have tickets, so we were able to tell the rest
of the school that the performance was superb, however the rehear-
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sal might have gone. Amongst the audience we saw the Earl and
Countess Beauchamp, the presidents of the Festival.

The concerts of Chamber Music were given in the York Hall of
the Girls’ College. The first was on July 16th, and the programme
included violin sonatas by Elgar and Rubbra. Thomas Matthews
was accompanied by his wife, Eileen Ralf. At the second on July
18th the Aolian String Quartet played Elgar’s Quintet for Piano
and Strings, with Eileen Ralf, and String Quartet No. 2 by Ben-
jamin Britten. Also Eileen Ralf played Arnold Bax’s Fourth Piano
Sonata.

This was Malvern’s first Music Festival. The Bernard Shaw
Festival is now a regular fixture, and is very popular. If the Elgar
Festival continues each year it will be another addition to Malvern’s
cultural reputation. Elgar is one of our great national musicians;
in him national feeling reached the height which Russia found in
Tchaikowsky and Norway in Grieg. We have been privileged to
see the initiation of our own national musician’s festival. Long
may it live!

PATRICIA MELLOR

GAMES NOTES
WINTER SEASON 1946-47

IN the Autumn Term we played hockey as usual and had a very
good term. Fine weather enabled us to have almost full time at
field, and the standard of hockey was generally good.

The 1st XI did quite well in their matches, but unfortunately the
last three were scratched. This was particularly disappointing as
the team had considerably raised its standard by the end of term.

There was keen competition for the House Hockey Tournament.
The Cup was won by Assarts.

HOCKEY FIXTURES 1946

Date Opponent Field Result
Oct. 19.—St. James's ... Away Won 7—4
,, 26.—Colwall Ladies Home Draw 2—2
Nov. 2.—Malvern Girls’ College 2nd XI ... Home Won 7—2
, 2—Malvern Girls’ College 3rd XI ... Home Lost 1—6
» 9—-Lawnside Home Lost 1—3
,» 16—Clarendon ... Home Won 7—1
» 23.—St. James's ... Home Scratched
, 30.—Lawnside ... Away Scratched
Dec. 7.—Evesham Ladies ... Home Scratched
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J. PEEBLES e Signe

Goalkeeper {M. Fox Undecided -
B. STRANGE St 3

Right Back A. WALL**

Left Back J. HAMMOND**

Right Half F. CHAPMAN* .

Centre Half Y. WHITE** (Captain)

Left Half P. DOYLE*

Right Wing 1. DICKINSON*

Right Inner " E. VAux*

Centre Forward ~U. HOWDEN*

Left Inner M. DREw*

Left Wing J. WHYTE*

.

*Team Caps **Colours, Caps

THE Nancy TrRuMAN Games Cup for the year: Won agaiq by
Y. White.

TrE House GymnasTic Cup: Won by Assarts.

Lacrosse suffered greatly in the Easter Term owing to the extreme
weather and weeks of continuous snow. We only got to field three
times, and were unable to play any matches at all. We have
decided therefore to play lacrosse next season in the Autumn Term.

SUMMER TERM 1947

This term has been a good one: the tennis has improved, espe-
cially in those who have taken extra coaching. The team is steady
but not brilliant: they have done quite well in the few matches
played. The Singles Tournaments have been keen and hard fought.

THE SENIOR CUP was won by A. Wall.
TrE Junior Cup was won by P. Pizey.
TrE House TOURNAMENT was easily won by Graham House.

Swimming has been enjoyed greatly, especially by the Middle
and Lower School, which have made the most of the opportunity
of the longer use of the baths. Unfortunately a small percentage
in the Upper School have not taken advantage of the baths and
coaching in swimming. However, those who have come regularly
have worked well, and we now have some excellent swimmers.

Tre House SWiMMING CUP was won by Graham House.
SentoR SwiMmING Cup: J. Hewson.
JuNIOR SWiMMING Cup: D. Schofield.

TENNIS FIXTURES 1947

Date Opponent Field Result
June 14—Lawnside ... Home Scratched
21.—Aberdare Cup Schools Tourmament Away Lost 1—5

: 28 —St. James’s ... Away Won 99—77
July 5—Malvern Girls’ College ... Home Lost 3—§
., 12—Hereford High Schoo o bk T Home Lost 4—5

» 19—Alice Ottley ... Away Scratched
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FIRST VI
Ist Couple 2nd Couple 3rd Coupl
A. WaALL Y. WaITE (Captain] i o
M. BUSSENS E. Eu.stm( e lzi l-léc:;’v-%e{u
H.G.B.

GUIDE NOTES

BrOWNIES. Acting Brown Owl: P. Owen-Hughes.
Acting Tawny Owl: A. Kidley. 3

The Pack has increased in numbers this term. The Eagle Owl

has visited us twice during the year, the second time she enrolled -

six Brownies and presented five 2nd Class Badges.

In July the Pack were invited to the Brownie Revels which
Miss Whitfield was running for the Division to commemorate the
21st birthday of her West Malvern Pack. We have had a lovely
present from Kathleen Morris (an old IVth Company Lieutenant);
on opening two large parcels which arrived at the Junior House
we found we were the proud possessors of a totem and an owl.
mgg iv[:ol\]lsld hlée ﬂ:o 1hari)1§ Mlilss Rl}(ssell hfor the interest she has

, and the trouble she took in having ev ie. 1
complete uniform for the Guide service. i

P.OH, AK.

GuIDES. 2nd Company: Captain, Miss Stephen-Jones.
Acting Lieutenant, B. Morris;
N. Sawtell (Summer Term).
3rd Company: Captain, Miss Jarman.
Acting Lieutenant, J. Peebles.
6th Company: Acting Captain: G. Gunary.
Acting Lieutenant, A. Tatham;
{ M. Lloyd (Summer Term).
At the beginning of the year, after careful thought and much
heart-burning, we decided to have three Companies only, leaving
out the IVth Company (the Junior House), the reason being the
Junior House are now younger, and with sixteen Brownies it would
leave a very small Company. This took a long time to decide.
but now the Junior House Guides are merged into the three Abbe);
C?mpames. After working it for a year, we feel it has been a good
ng.
The first two terms we have been working hard at 2nd and Ist
Slassm and Proﬁc1erlllcyc'l t}lzadges. On December 10th our District
‘'ommissioner enrolled the recruits; thi
© iy its; this was followed by a camp fire
During the Summer Term we have concentrated entirely on out-
door activities—campcraft, stalking and tracking, fire-lighting, hikes
and wide games on the hills. At one of these the smugglers proved
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that smuggling was well worth while as they succeeded in getting
through £191 of contraband to the Pedlars, whereas the Coast-
guards only managed to secure £121 of goods.

On the last Tuesday of the Summer Term we had a combined
camp fire in the Zig-Zag above the baths. We invited some Guides
and Rangers from “the Voluntary Camp for European Countries”
at Brickbarns for Estonians, Latvians and Lithuanians. We are
also inviting them to supper and camp fire in camp.

Patrol Leaders’ trainings have also been held during the year.

The following badges have been gained this year:—

Second Class - &Y Child Nurse - - 8
Gymnast - - - 5 Cooks - - - 7
Bird Lovers - - 2 Hostess - - - 4
Swimmers - - - 2 Dancers - - - 1
Knitters - - - 1 Needlewoman - - 5
Laundress - - - 5 Reader - - - 3
Acrtists - - - 10 Toymakers - - - i
First Class - - - 9

We hope to have seven Pioneers and three Campcraft after camp.
Many more seem to have grasped the fact that a 2nd Class Guide
is only a second class person, and are determined to gain their
1st Class. We hope that the older ones who have taken the test
will give their service by sharing with others the fun and adventure
of Guiding that they themselves have enjoyed.

RANGERS. Company Leader, N. Sawtell.

The Rangers had twelve new recruits in the Autumn Term.

They still had no Captain, but carried on well by themselves with
Nancy Sawtell as Company Leader.
- Much of the time was spent outside exploring and taking obser-
vations of the countryside; they did this so that the new Rangers
could make their maps and prepare to take the Local Knowledge
Badge, with the result that all passed the Patrol Enrolment test at
the end of the term.

During the Spring Term, every week two different Rangers took
the meeting; we had varied programmes and took full advantage
of the snow. Semaphore, t00, Was taken up. %

We met three times during the Summer Term as a Company.
At the first of these the Divisional Commissioner for Malvern came
to enrol the recruits. We enjoyed the camp fire on July 22nd with
the other Companies.

We would like to thank those members of the Staff who have
not only tested for the various Proficiency Badges, but also coached
for 1st Class. They have given up a good deal of their spare time
to enthusiastic little people who do not hesitate to waylay them at
any place at any time.
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Twenty-three Cadets, Rangers and Guides are camping directly
after term, together with Guides from Worcester, Bromsgrove and
London. In camp a Guide has more opportunity than anywhere
else of putting into practice all she has learnt in Guiding.

To conclude these notes of the year’s activities, we must not
leave out the Cadets. They are doing good work in their service
in helping with the Guides and the Brownies in addition to their
own training.

B. Morris, who left at Easter, has started a Company in a poor
part of Birmingham with another student from the University.

We are losing two Cadets this term; as they are both going up.
to the University they will not have time for active Guiding, but
we hope it will be possible for them to keep in touch.

G.M.S-J.

LIBRARY NOTES

THE Library has often plumed itself on a year of uneventful useful-
ness, but this year it has much to report. We have received very
gratefully a large number of books from Miss Alice Judson, part
of Mr. Charles’ library. They amount to some 400 and are indeed
an enrichment to the Library; many of them we have consciously
needed and all are books of very great value and usefulness.
Other benefactors whose gifts we gratefully acknowledge are
Miss Evershed, Miss Howard, Mr. Leakey, Mary Knowles, Miss
Rasmussen, Mr. and Mrs. Skogmo, Mr. Jenkin Evans, Mrs. Polack,
Sheila Dean, Mrs. Priestley.

Another matter of concern to the Library was an appeal for
books for Germany. A letter from Mr. Gaunt, Headmaster of
Malvern College, urged the need for “books in English and on
almost any subject”. He added, “Many classes are being ‘taught’
where neither pupils nor teachers have a single book between them
. . . Among German youth there are many whose desire to learn
anything and everything about the English way of life has to be
seen to be believed; and who, if they are not helped, will quite
certainly turn to something else instead”.

In our happy appreciation of the wealth of books we possessed,
we were glad to send several packing-cases of books, out of date
or superseded or no longer used, to Germany.

It is our custom to give the titles or books we especially wish
to have so that anyone wanting to give a book may have some
guide.

A Book oF PLAY PRODUCING (Milton Smith)  pub. Appleton
FLowER BOOK FOR THE POCKET (Skene) publ. O.V.P.
City ofF BELLs (Goudge)

CAMBRIDGE ANCIENT HISTORY, any volume

BIOGRAPHIES OF COMPOSERS

SOUTH AMERICA (Shanahan)

THE Book oF GooD HOUSEKEEPING Compiled by Good

Housekeeping Institute
LECTURES EXPERIMENTS IN CHEMISTRY (G, Fowles) publ. Bell
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YE MUSICK DIARY
(With apologies to Samuel Pepys)

SEPTEMBER 24TH. Awakened with such a storme of rain as I never
heard in my life, a thing which appears to me very ominous, for
it is observable how my fears are busy at this time and 1 begun
to have mighty apprehensions that my new house and musick room
be not ready for my schollars this first day of terme, there being
furniture of all sorts to be brought from divers places. But I am
willing and hopefull in it. We
go on with vigor in preparing.
It is strange to see with what
speed the people employed do
soon get things in order. Very
noble it was and a great
pleasure to see and I do value
it much and 1 cannot but re-
member my Head Mistresse’s
aequanimity in these affairs
with admiration. All our dis-
course to-day of the new house
in which the stateliness of the
ceilings and the Adam chimney
piece and form of the whole 2
was exceedingly worth seeing. A, KIDLEY
God make us sensible of our

very good fortune and give me strength for much brave work.

NovemBerR 6TH. This evening we did have great variety of good
songs from Mister Heddle Nash whom we did find a pretty under-
standing and accomplished man. All the schollars cry up his sing-
ing, and all the world that was in hearing, and were overjoyed in
it, mightily extolling the manner of his voyce and the goodness of
his diction. All infinitely taken with him and would have listened
till daybreak. It is indeed rare to hear the voyce used with such
ease and mastery and to give such perfect satisfaction in pretty
phrazing and singing from the whole heart.

NovemeER 131H. To the Schooll Hall where going in for Intimate
Opera we did get some pretty good musick of Mister Arne and
Mister Carcy, sung mighty neat and fine by Mistress Winifred
Radford, Misters Frederick Woodhouse and Roy Ashton in gay
costume. The whole worth seeing and mightily followed. I loved
some of the wit of it. They a very merry companye, and good
to be heard.

NoVEMBER 27TH. It is worthy to remember that this night we set
forth once again by coach to Worcester Cathedral, we were mlghtﬁ
glad of the opportunity. There we heard Mister Elgar, his Music

Makers, and Mister Vaughan Williams, his Fantasia on Christmasse
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Carols. We had excellent places, thanks to our good Sir Ivor and
it was with great contente and pride to see all treat us so friendly.
We had great store of musick sounding so good in consort together
that we were transported. And so home very quiet but our hearts
pretty full.

DecemBER 131H. Thus comes the last week of terme with happi-
ness to myself and all as to health and good conditions in the
Schooll, blessed be God for it! and for the true joy that shall and
ought to be for our musick-makings of the term, especially the
Christmasse songs which we practised and sung to our great satis-
faction. God grant us a continuance of His Christmasse joy and
peace.

FEBRUARY 5TH. The great matter in the Schooll to-day hath been
the musick of the two keyboardes played by Mistress Ethel Bartlett,
whom 1 find a very sweet natured and well-disposed lady, and
Mister Rae Robertson, a very ready, quiet and diligent person.
Their playing together do surpass all that I ever did hear in my
life. But Lord! with what speed do their digitals take the keys
and with what skill do they lock their minds together, so as their

playing seems one, and mighty manageable. 1 am in hopes that

if the schollars will practise diligently and with their minds wholly
turned to their work they may with patience, a long time hence,
play their musick with more speed and love. God grant them
courage and endurance.

APRIL 3rRD. This terme was reckoned by all people the coldest
terme that ever was remembered in England, and God knows, coals
in very great lack and great price.

May 2np.  Public matters are all in a hurry because the busiest
terme begins. All the wits of the Schooll talking and bewailing
preparations for the Schooll Concert, Church Musick-makings and
Schooll Certificates, but did promise all assistance forthwith and
I am willing and hopefull in it.

June 5tH. Before the Concert dined very merrily. After to the
Schooll Hall where it was most infinite full. Not a little contented
to find the schollars free from vapours and fits of dizzinesse but
ready with boldness and eveness of mind to give of their best which
is a notable act of spirit. God grant them a continuance of it.
*Twas observable to see with what command and skill Mister Wood-
house’s schollars did perform upon the keyboarde and they owe it
all to the rarity of his teaching. Pretty it was to hear the maydes
sing. They mostly remembering the advyce given to them in their
practices. Was infinitely pleased with Mistress Bone, her dancers.
They did disport themselves charmingly and with great gracefulness.

JUuNeE 6TH. Awaked early, my mind full of thoughts concernin,
the issue of this day, but did not durst appear the least averse to ig
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and so put on my new suit and then to St. Peter’s Church for the
Service of Commemoration. There found a great press of parents
and schollars. I did spend some thoughts upon the excellent good
and moral sermon on friendship, discoursed by our friend Mister
Yorke Batley, for it was a good lesson to be in mans mind. The
schollars sang the Psalms and Anthem without the musick prickt
and their voyces made good concord to my ears and sounded sweet
together, there happening nothing to my discontent in the least
degree. To my extraordinary joy people say that the Singing did
surpass all other. God pray that we make use of it, not to pride
and vain glory, but that we may do nothing that may lessen it,
but will work with all our skill for His service.

So abroad in the afternoon for the Speeches. By and by comes
the Headmistress and all the great ones, and after seating them-
selves Mistress Evershed did present her most excellent pamphlett
and some good things worth minding. Twas divertising to see the
maydes courteously take their prizes, and I was mightily joyed to
hear Mister, Honourable Lyttleton discourse to the company, for
he is a very comely well-made man and a great admirer of and
well read in the English language which he commends for a very
fine thing; and he has so naturall an eloquence as most men that
I ever heard in my life, mixed with so much learning and ability
of mind. God grant us to pursue it. And so to the display of
Gymnastic and the Ballet of Moderne Dance, which I do perceive
to be an excellent thing for all the schollars to employ their great
spirits upon. But Lord! what mighty efforts for Mistress’ Bone
and Mallalieu. And so to tea and the great day over and my mind
in a state of joy and leisure. ¢

JuLy 5TH. After dinner comes Mistress Warmington with her
viallincello and Mistress Newbury to the keyboarde. We were full
of admiration for their playing, especially Mister Grieg, his Sonata
and the Spanish musick prickt. They staid till it was dusk and then
went away. So the houses did retire to their own house, and so
to bed very contente.

JuLy 15tH. This week all mighty earneste to go to Mister Elgar,
his Festivall. By coach often to Malvern the Great to attende
Rehearsals and Concerts; so we had great store of brave and
ravishing musick.- Twas mightily intriguing to observe the differ-
ence between the men who held the Sticks keeping time. What a
tosseall must be in with so little time to play together. All credit
to them for their staunch efforts and excellent musick makings.

JuLy 25TH. It being the last day of Malverne Week, the schollars
by coach to the Cathedral of Worcester there to be received by
Mister Dean and Mister Archdeacon and our good Sir Ivor—
busy as they were. Thence to the Chancel where Mister Dean read
the prayers and we sang our hymn and anthem which sounded
beyond our imagination so that our souls were transported and we
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shall not easily forget our ‘joy. The Service end
did most graciously discourse to us of the historyegf g: (glirtlﬁleczae?
conducting us around the meanwhiles. When this was done we
all back to the Chancel, there to hear Sir Ivor and Mister Day
demonst'ratﬁ. the divers sounds of the organ which is as magnificent
as any is in Chrlstendome, and we did very much admire their
ngI;Jd management and discretion and nobleness of their playing,
d so when all was ended it struck us very deep how privilegeci
Xe were to end our week with such true joy and perfect satistaction
nd so home full of gratitude and affection for our good Sir Ivor
who did with admirable skill order the matter. So God preserve

us all friends along and continue His love among us.

KM.

THE GOOD CAUSES SOCIETY

IT is now a school tradition to hold a General Meeti
Sunday of every term. These meetings have b e b
on December 15th, March 30th and Jlgl]y 27teh. Tienar e

At Christmas the collection was sent to the British J
ack London’;
Club. Few of us had heard of this Club, and Joan Gallow(:;' ?:13
us how these people save animals that are maltreated in circuses
and other places provided for our entertainment.

At the end of the Spring Term another animal caus: :
by the members out of the five causes for which appea‘;sw“?esr:eg::‘]eg
Guide Dogs for the Blind was appealed for by Julia Newsom-Davis,
5:1% ::(t’)llg ;15 t};low et}l(lpenﬁwe 11t is :ﬁ train these dogs, which are in-

v o those that have lost their sight, and
like to send our collection to help. st Sope

In the Summer Term, out of the four causes,
M1§51pns to Seamen, which was appealed for b); ?lllenesu]ggx?tll'gt:e
It is interesting to note that out of the three causes that we have
supported this year, two have been animal causes. However as
Miss Evershed remarked at the last meeting, we do eventually seem
to support most of the “Good Causes”.

ANNE KIDLEY (Secretary)

YOUTH HELPS YOUTH
THE" Youth Helps Youth Organization was formed to distribute

clothes sent by the youth of Britain to some of the destitute people

of Europe.

In the Spring Term of 1945, at Miss Jacobs® s i
school started to support the or; anizatio b i
‘clothes which we had outgrowrf g i gt e
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Money was raised in the Autumn Term by an entertainment in
which a notoriously unathletic VIth Form played a convincing
game of hockey on the stage in the style of a grand opera. Also
the Vth Form arranged a party which was enjoyed very much by
those of us who were fortunate enough to receive an invitation.

In 1946 we concentrated on the making and mending of clothes.
But when we heard that the work of the organization would cease
in the Spring of 1947 we made a final effort. All the forms raised
money by entertaining the rest of the school in various ways. The
VIth Form found much scope for their talent in the portrayal of
anything from circular to triangular beetles on cards for a beetle
drive. From the atmosphere of intense concentration in the hall
during the beetle drive, one might have imagined that everyone
knew that the first prize was to be a bag of toffees. The Vth Form
had the rather dull task of arranging a ping-pong tournament.
Clemency Read, the winner, was much envied by many of us when
she received a nylon head-square as first prize. In the progressive
games arranged by the form representatives the lower forms ex-
celled themselves, and the IlIrd and IVth Forms found much
amusement in organizing a party to which most of the school went.
With Shell entertainment our drive to raise money reached its
climax. Members of the form took such a great deal of trouble
over rehearsals that from the point of view of the audience there
was no “technical hitch”. Within the short space of an hour we
passed from domestic to gymnastic upheaval, through the thrills
of a “Western Romance” and the broad Scots of a Highland brawl.

Altogether we sent the organization over £100 and several sacks
of clothing.

Now that we can no longer help European children through the
Youth Helps Youth Organization, we have decided to turn our
energies to giving more active help than previously to the Union
of Girls Schools Mission in Peckham. Several Old Girls have
worked at the Mission to gain experience before doing social work,
and we have always sent part of our Chapel collections there.

Miss Jarman, who had organized our Youth Helps Youth activi-
ties, went to the Annual Conference of the Union at Peckham in
the Summer Term. She asked the Organizing Secretary, Miss Waite,
to come down to the Abbey to tell us more about the work done
there.

Later in the term, when Miss Waite managed to visit us, she
told us about the clubs which the Mission runs, including an “Old
People’s Dinner Club” and a nursery school. So far we have only
embroidered some animal motifs which take the place of name
tapes in the nursery school, but we hope to do more next term.

MARGARET WHITE
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P HE FIELD CLUB

This term we embarked on a new idea, which was that members ]

should talk to the other members—o
] h r those that cared to attend—
onﬂa]my subject they liked. The speakers could use the cpigi;es‘::gpe
L—- 1?111 most precious instrument—and beware if it got broken!
la‘lj)c y it did not get broken and we were very grateful to tlié
i Tomtresses who worked it and took the responsibility from us, »
£ glc])];;;e‘\;veil;e v:[/:;y g(t)od 1g \éolunteering after a little prodding and
not as bad as they had expected. Fou
g;)_ke for about five minutes each on various subjects~IndIi-a pgi(;glse
lina and Vancouver—and we were very grateful to them for
belvnvg brave enough to do it. o
e went for one walk, to the Worcestershir
] ; > e Beac:
e;];loé%d tl(t) \;le]rytmucfh. W(;1 were lazy and ’bussed into Nfarll;'eﬁda:g
e top from there, where it was very rough—
glad we were wearing games caps and not boarﬁs. ."Ighe vﬁewwv:;:
not very good, but the wind made it worth climbing to the top!

SPRING TERM

This term we again used the epidi i i
& pidiascope, but it was m
to find speakers—a few even wanted to do it! S\Neuil:l:afsilx
:g;gl;fjé%nge{tlon, Paris, ﬂw Isle of Wight, Cradley (for Old Girls
‘gotten—a small vill i i
th;En}gllish o village the other side of the hills), and
t the end of term we went for a walk to Eastn

: L or Wood
plcltchﬁowers. When we arrived we thought we would ﬁndos;ntxg
gs e bank opposite the keeper’s cottage was covered with snow-
rops; but we did not find many other flowers, but it was nice
to go for a walk after the snow. We took our tea with us but

it was hard to find anywhere to sit as i 5
trunks were very useful. AR

SUMMER TERM

On June 18th we went over Mr. No: i i
1 . Norbury’s fruit farm. W
a lovely time and he was very good in showing us round. chufgg
vhery interested in the scientific way the farm was managed and in
:)I‘echl;‘?i(:e?& r1'1‘nial\lc(})ugery. Whip cvﬁe had been round the fields and
I » Mr. Norbury very kindly let us eat our picnic su; i
his garden and he provided us all with ice-cream bgsides 16&}:]2‘ 1112
izt 211\15 many cherries as we liked. We were all very grateful to
IE) orbury for this, and to him for sparing time to show us round
: n the following Wednesday we went to Bredon where we had
3erazgntlmel;' thehweather was very hot, so most people were not
Lheyvie V‘e/-rge ic, though a few got to the top and were rewarded by
During Malvern Week we hoped to walk
fortunately it could not be mangged. il Vi

EL1zABETH VAUX (Secretary)
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THE ART CLUB

ONCE more the Art Club has had a very successful year: our
numbers have increased to a total of 93 members, including 13 of
the Staff. Also, ten more people have gained admittance to the
Art Circle. To become members they have to give in a collection
of original drawings and paintings to the committee, who then
decide if they are of high enough standard.

We began the year with a general meeting in which we voted
for the new committee and decided to have one outing and two
indoor meetings a term.

We have had three competitions this year, one each term. Our
first competition was a poster competition. The posters were in
aid of Youth Helps Youth, a cause which the school supported
until it closed down last winter. One of our other competitions
was a poster competition. This time the subject was ““Safety First”.
The third competition was worked on scraper-board, a new medium
which has only been introduced into the school this year. Scraper-
board is a thin board covered first with a thin layer of plaster of
Paris and then a coating of Indian ink. The ink is scraped with
a sharp tool and the white of the plaster of Paris is exposed. In
this way very effective black and white pictures can be produced.
In one of the indoor meetings the scraper-boards were thrown up
on the epidiascope.

We also used the epidiascope in two of the indoor meetings.
Members of the Art Club gave short talks on various subjects to
do with art and illustrated their talks by showing pictures on the
epidiascope. These talks were very successful and both lecturers
and audience enjoyed them. Some of the subjects of the talks
were “Hats”, “Animal Pictures”, “Heads of Christ”, “Degas” and
“Durer”. Also, using the epidiascope, Miss Cooke gave us a very
interesting talk on the “Model Theatre”; she brought one of the
old theatres to show us and a number of the paper characters that
took part.

The outings were also enjoyed by everyone. In the Autumn
Term we went and saw the Priory Printing Press in Malvern at
work. We saw books, programmes and coloured book-covers being
printed at an amazing speed. The large knife that cut the paper
into the required size caused a great deal of interest and everyone
kept their persons well away from the blade. We carried many
souvenirs away with us including metal stamps of our names. The
IIIrd and IVth Forms made an excursion to Tewkesbury, while
the Vth, Shell and VIth Forms went to see book-binding at the
Art School in Malvern. Later in the Summer Term the Art Club
will go for the afternoon on the river, taking their tea with them
and sketching the various places they see.

The Art Circle has done a great deal of oil painting this term,
including portrait paintings in oils. Mr. West came and gaye us
a talk on portrait painting, illustrating it by actually painting a
portrait of a member of the Art Circle. We have done some scraper-
board work as well. We also visited a very interesting collection
of oil paintings in Malvern. E. NEWELL (Secretary)




