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9 Departments 
UNDER ONE ROOF A T 

D U T T O N ' S 
Telephone 1488 (2 lines). 

Goods of Highest Quality at Moderate Prices. 

1. Grocerie*. T«u ft CoSe**. 
2. English Provision* 
3. Cooked Mttti (kept and dis

played in p a t e n t r e f r i g e r a t o r 
counter; no p r e M r v m t i r e s ) . 

4. Dettcrt Fruits. 
5. BUcuila and Cabs*. 
8. Chocolates uwl Sweats. 

T. Wine*, Spirits, Ales and 
Mineral Wattn. 

8. BruitM* and Owning 
Materials. 

9 TUDOR CAFE (when 
comfort and bomelinoea 
meet). SPECIAL TERMS 
for School children. Now 
tea room recently added. 

Vans deliver over a wide radius. 

SIGARRO STORES, CHESTER 
(ALSO at WREXHAM and OSWESTRY). 



JOHN BLAKE 
(ESTABLISHED 1 8 4 2 ) 

cT^a^er and Confectioner 

5-7, W A T E R G A T E R O W , 

C H E S T E R . 

• Delicious Cakes. - - Confectionery. 

Wedding Cakes. - Birthday Cakes. 

The. more you appreciate the 
^delicate differences in flavour 
which distinguish the best 
food, the more you will like 
our Confectionery and Bread. 
Its good taste is admitted by alt. 

V a n Deliveries Dai ly . Telephone 150. 



B O S T O C K & M I T C H E L L 
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS. 

AGENTS FOR 

Battersby Hats, Radiac Shirts, 
Two Steeples Underwear. 

OUR SPECIALITY: 

School Ties and Badges; Regimental Ties; 
Old Boys' Ties and Badges; 

College Shields; School Wraps, &c. 

QUEENS SCHOOL TIES & WRAPS 
ALWAYS IN STOCK. 

10, St. Michael's Row, CHESTER. 

LOCAL PHOTOGRAPHIC NEWS 
Buy your 
CINE CAMERA 
from the S P E C I A L I S T S 
— at the centre for everything photographic 

JUOVIE-MAKING can be as simple as 
i y A ordinary "snapshotting," but you will 
want to choose your cine camera with care. 
You will want to discuss it at length with 
someone who knows all the ' pros and cons.' 
-At the Will R. Rose shop you will find, 
keen and enthusiastic experts anxious to 

' place their knowledge at your disposal. 
They know all the little points that crop up in connection with cine cameras and they 
will demonstrate to you all the latest models. While you are there be sure you 
look at the special cine lens attachments, colour filters, etc., accessories. 
Remember—whatever your photographic needs may be—cameras, films, " gadgets," 
etc., they will all be found at the Will R. Rose shop. 

W I L L R . R O S E L t d . 
2 3 B R I D G E S T R E E T R O W • C H E S T E R 
Please enquire about our easy payment system for cameras and cines. 
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THE CHESTER STEAM LAUNDRY 
Under Ideal Hygienic Conditions 

Collect and deliver in Town and Country. 
Send a postcard for van to call. Price List free on application 

PROMPT. EFFICIENT. MODERATE CHARGES. 

CITY RECEIVING OFFICE:— 

9a, Newgate Street, Chester - Tel. No. 432 

Works:— 

Heath Lane, Boughton, Chester - Tel. No. 289 
J. R. LIPSHAM, Secretary. 
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J . D. S I D D A L L 
THE CROSS CHESTER 

Optician 
Recognised by the 
Ophthalmic Benefit 

Approved Committee 
for National Health 
Insurance Optical 

Benefit 

D R A W I N G I N S T R U M E N T S A S P E C I A L I T Y 

DURING SUMMHU :— Hours of Business - 9 a.m. to 6 - 3 0 p.m. 
Wednesdays Close at 1 p.m. Saturdays, 9 a.m. to 8 p.m. 
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THE CHRONICLE. 

This has been an abnormal and a disturbed year for 
most schools, and we have considered ourselves fortunate 
in that we have been able to remain in our own building. It 
is true that for the first half of the school year we shared it 
with St. Edmund's College, a High School from Liverpool, 
but this was an interesting experience and gave us the feeling 
that we were doing something to help in a national emergency. 

Before the war, it would have seemed almost impossible 
for two schools to work happily in a building barely adequate 
for one. However, the Head Mistress, Miss Hennings, and 
.her staff, were full of consideration for us, while we realized 
that their difficulties were far greater than ours, and by means 
of frank discussion of the problems that arose, we were able 
to overcome them to a very large extent. I hope that our 
Liverpool visitors have pleasant recollections of their stay in 
Chester. During the Autumn Term, there were about two 
hundred and twenty St. Edmund's girls with us; in January 
their number was reduced to between sixty and seventy, and 
in February they were all able to return to their own School as 
their shelters were then ready. 

This is the first opportunity that I have had of thanking 
the parents of Queen's School girls for their help and co
operation during that difficult period. I hope too, that some 
of the householders of Chester who offered hospitality to 
the St. Edmund's girls, will see "Have Mynde" and will 
realize how much their kindness was appreciated. 

For the last few years, the Kindergarten and Prepara
tory Department have had the use of the Linenhall Yard at 
the top of Stanley Place during their break in the middle of 
the morning. This has now been taken over by the military 
authorities and is no longer available for us. Mrs. Brown's 
generous gift of a small playground at the back of 7, Stanley 
Place was therefore very opportune and has given much 
pleasure to all who use it. 

We were too busy during the winter to have any enter
tainments, and our enjoyment of Mr. Wallace Peat's Wessex 
Puppets, on Thursday, March 28th, was all the greater. 

Our Prize-Giving was postponed from the Autumn Term 
and was finally held in the School on Friday, March 29th. 
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We were grateful to Mrs. Brown for presiding, to Canon 
Simpson for leading the prayers, and to Mr. J. H. Dickson 
for presenting the Prizes. We were very sorry that lack of 
space made it impossible for us to invite parents and friends 
of the School, to our informal war-time ceremony. 

In the Easter holidays, Miss Gee, with the help of Miss 
Foulkes and Miss Trubshaw, again led a successful expedi
tion, this time to North Wales. Most of the party climbed 
Tryfan and Snowdon, though some preferred a less ambitious 
route. 

It was disappointing that the Old Girls' meeting in London 
could not be held this year, but we are looking forward with 
pleasure to our Annual General Meeting and summer gather
ing on July 5th. 

M. T. NEDHAM. 

GIFTS. 
The following Gifts are gratefully acknowledged:— 

Playground at Stanley Place — — — Mrs. H. F. Brown. 
Silver Copy of the Papal Medal struck to Com

memorate St. Bartholomew's Massacre in 1572 Miss M. V. Taylor. 
Microscope Slides for Biology — — — Felicity Blake. 
Cheque — — ~— — — — Frances Leach. 

GIFTS TO THE REFERENCE LIBRARY. 

Geneva. G. B. Shaw — — — — — Miss Wight. 
Shakespeare's Imagery. C. F. E. Spurgeon ~— Mildred Thompson. 
Madame Curie. E. Curie Mrs. Williams (Miss Roberts-Brown). 
Encyclopedia of Needlework. T. de DUlmont Miss Desgratoulet. 
Water Colour Painting. A. W. Rich „ 
Colour Theory and Practice. A . Macmorland 
Lino Prints. M. Dobson — — — — 
Colour Practice in Schools. O. J. Tonks — ,, 
Teaching Fabric Printing in Schools. H. Wooller. — ,, 
Teaching Creative Art in Schools. R . Eccott and A. 

. Eccott — — „ 
The Teaching of Art in Schools. E. Gibbs — — ,, 
Copies of "The Spectator" — — — — Mrs. Ayrton. 
Hutchinson's Picturesque Europe — — — Miss Nedham. 



GIFTS TO THE FICTION 

Here comes Mum fie — — — 
The Little Girl who curtsied to the Owl— 
Scrap the Terrier — — — 
Stories for the Ten Year old — ~_ 
The Talkative Sparrow — — — 
Martin Pippin in the Daisy Field — 
The Roaming Doll — — — 
All This and Heaven too— — — 
They seek a Country — — — 
Beyond Sing the Woods — — — 
Achievement — — — — 
Jane Austen — — — — 
The Nine Tailors — — — 
Ask for Ronald Standish— — — 
Challenge — — — — — 
Tiny Carteret — — • — — 
Almond, Wild Almond — — — 
Sir Percy hits back — — — 
The Elusive Pimpernel — — — 
Eldorado — — — — — 
Housemaster — — — ~_ 
The Dancing Floor — — — 
Far from the Madding Crowd — — 
The Historical Nights' Entertainment — 

LIBRARY. 
Given by 

Miss Roberts-Brown. 

Miss Wright. 

Miss Hicks. 
Blanche Staffiere. 

FORM VI UPPER. 
Form Prizes 

Biology 

FOHM VI LOWER. 
Form Prize 

German 

PRIZES. 

/Mary Howe 
\ Barbara Phelps 

_ Felicity Blake 

Nanette Broster 

Cvnthia Hullah 

Mrs. H. F. Brown. 
Sandford Memorial. 
Mr. & Mrs. James. 

Miss Clay. 

Miss Day. 

FORM V UPPER. 

Form Prizes 

Scripture 

Mathematics 

"Mary Ashe 
Marion Walley 
Josephine Newitt 
Josephine Howe 

/Mary Ashe 
\ Josephine Howe 

Violet Fox 

Mrs. A. Ayrton. 
Mrs. A. Ayrton. 

Harry F. Brown Memorial. 
Harry F. Brown Memorial. 

Sandford Memorial. 
Sandford Memorial-

John Thompson Memorial. 

FORM V LOWER. 

Form Prizes 

English 

FORM IV UPPER B. 
Form Prizes 

{Mary Venables The Rev. Canon & Mrs. Newbolt. 
Clara Plews Daphne Lowden Memorial. 

Doris Williamson Daphne Lowden Memorial. Joyce Edwards 

{Doreen Parker 
Edna Wicks 

Mr. J. T. Golder. 

Sandford Memorial. 
Mr. & Mrs. James. 



FORM IV LOWER B. 
Form Prises 

French 

FORM IV LOWER A. 
Form Prizes 

FORM REMOVE A. 
Form Prises 

FORM REMOVE B. 
Form Prize 

FORM III. 
Form Prizes 

General Progress 

FORM II. 
Form Prizes 

FORM I. 
Form Prizes 

PREPARATORY. 
Form Prizes 

UPPER TRANSITION. 

Form Prises 

LOWER TRANSITION. 

Form Prizes 

. KINDERGARTEN. 

Form Prises 

Patricia Thompson 
Margaret Williams 
Diana Stone 
Jennett Crowe 

Mary Bateman 
Catherine Street 

Denise Pritchard 
Margaret Meacock 
Gaynor Evans 

Phyllis Dutton 

{Bridget Lewis 
Nina Bentley 

. Helena White 

ean Tarras 
oan Williams 

{Beryl Ennion 
Kitty Russell 

{Keith Sheppard 
Molly Cavill 

. f* Joy Nuttall 
< Shelley Davey 
ljohn White 

{Margaret Lloyd 
Susan Mote 

{Christine Innes 
Sonia Brown 

Elvira Hewitt Prize 
Elvira Hewitt Prize. 
Sandford Memorial. 

Mrs. H. F. Brown. 

Mrs. Bell. 
Mrs. Bel!. 

Lt.-Col. W. E. Brown. 
Lt.-Col. W. E. Brown. 

Mr. J. T. Golder. 

Mrs. C. J. Price. 

Mrs. Raleigh. 
Sandford Memorial. 

Miss Clay. 

Miss M. Dickson. 
Miss M. Dickson. 

Mr. & Mrs. Noel Humphreys 
Mr. & Mrs. Noel Humphreys. 

Mrs. C. J. Price. 

Louie Glascodine Memorial. 
Louie Glascodine Memorial. 
Louie Glascodine Memorial. 

John Thompson Memorial. 
John Thompson Memorial. 

Drawing — 
Music Senior — 

Junior —-
Progress in Music — 
Needlework Senior — 

Middle School _ 

Marion Walley 
Frances Leach 
Lorna Plews 
Mary Bateman 
Mary Murdock 
Ursula Jones 

William Davies Memorial. 
Old Girls' Association. 
Old Girls' Association. 

William Davies Memorial. 
Dorothy Travers Memorial. 
Dorothy Travers Memorial. 
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Gymnastics Senior 

Middle School 

Junior 
Gymnastics Cup 
Games. 

Games Cup and Pri 
Middle School 

Junior 
Senior Hockey Cup 
Senior Lacrosse Cup 
Senior Tennis Cup 
Junior Tennis Cup 

Josephine Howe 
Jennett Crowe 
Dyllis Johnstone-Hogg 
Kitty Russell 
Form III. 

ze Frances Leach 

{Elizabeth Rowley 
Joan Lamb 
Patricia Wameford 
Hastings House. 
Thompson House. 
Hastings House. 
Westminster House. 

Mrs. Raleigh. 

Mr. R. Gardner. 
Mr. R. Gardner. 

SUCCESSES DURING THE SCHOOL YEAR, 
Lewis Pilcher Scholarship, (£60) — — — 

Bedford College, London. 
Queen's Scholar (Internal) — — — — 
Hasting's Scholars (Internal) — — — — 

1938—39. 
_ Mary Rees. 

™ Barbara Phelps. 
Mary Ashe. 

Marion Walley. 
NORTHERN UNIVERSITIES JOINT BOARD. 

Higher School Certificate— 
E. F. Bi. subsidiary M. — — — 
E. F. H. subsidiary G. — — — 
E. F. L. subsidiary G. — — — 

Special Subsidiary Subjects. 

E. F .BT ~ _ _ _ _ _ 

E! Z _ _ ~ — _ 
* Qualified for entrance to a Northern University. 

Felicity Blake. 
Mary Howe. 

Barbara Phelps. 

Pauline Astbury. 
•Nanette Broster. 
Margaret Gordon. 

Mildred Thompson. 

OXFORD LOCAL EXAMINATIONS. 
School Certificate—Pass with credit in— 

S-, EL., E., H., Gg., L-, F»., M., Art _ 
E., H., F*. Bi. _ _ _ — — 
S., EL., E., H., L„ F.*, M., Art _ _ — 
S., EL., M., Bi. — — — — — 
S., EL., E„ H., F., G. — — — 
S., EL., H., F.*, Bi., Art. _ _ _ 
S., EL., E., H., L., F.*, M., Art _ 
S„ EL., E., H., F.*, M. — — — 
S., EL., E., H., 'F. # , _ _ . _ _ . 
S., EL., E., F.*, M., Bi. _ _ — 
EL., E., H., Gg., L., F.*, M., Bi. — — 
S., EL., E., H., F . * _ _ _ _ 
S., EL., E., F.», Bi., Art _ _ _ 
S., E., H., M. _ _ — — 
S., EL., E., H., F.*, M. _ _ — 
S., EL., E., H., F.*, G., M„ Bi., Art — 
EL., E., H„ F.* _ _ _ — 
G., Art „ „ _ _ _ _ . 

fMary Ashe. 
Olive Brabner. 

fjoan Evans. 
Violet Fox. 

Margaret Garvie. 
f Margaret Gerrard. 

fjosephine Howe. 
fRita Jacks. 

Margaret Kennedy. 
t J ° a n Lewis. 

•{•Josephine Newitt. 
tBetty Samuels. 
Margaret Seed. 

— Patricia Smith. 
fElspeth Stalker. 
•(•Marion Walley. 
Gillian Williams. 

— Joan Yellowley. 
tQualihed for exemption from London Matriculation. 
•With Oral. 
S., Scripture; EL., English Language; E., English Literature; H., History; 
L., Latin; F., French; G., German; Gg., Geography; M., Mathematics; 
Bi., Biology. 
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THE INCORPORATED LONDON ACADEMY OF MUSIC & DRAMA. 
Elocution Examinations. 

Silver Medal— — ' — — - — — Frances Leach. 
Bronze Medal — — .— — Theresa Davies. 
Bronze Medal — —. Barbara Phelps. 

THE GUILDHALL SCHOOL OF MUSIC AND DRAMA. 
Elocution Examinations. 

Preparatory 
Lower Grade 

(Pass with merit) — 

Ad. Lower (Pass with merit) 
Higher (Pass with merit) 
Intermediate (Pass with merit) 

Olwen Johnstone-Hogg. 
— Joyce Griffiths. 

_ — Jean Tarras. 
— — Beryl Smith. 

Berys Baynham. 
Mary Williams. 
Marion Walley. 

_ Pamela Morgan. 

THE ROYAL DRAWING SOCIETY OF GREAT BRITAIN AND 
IRELAND. 

Honours Certificate 
DIVISION I 

DIVISION II 
DIVISION III 

DIVISION IV 

DIVISION V. 
DIVISION VI 
FULL CERTIFICATE M. Walley. 

AT THE ANNUAL EXHIBITION HELD BY THE ABOVE SOCIETY. 
The following awards were made 

Commended Class I Shading 
,, Class I. — Objects 

—J. Ashworth, P. Brown, E. Crowe, C. Holmes-Henderson, 
U. Wood, J. Wynde. . 

—J. Ashworth, A. Bindon, E. Johns, U. Jones, J. Wynde. 
—K. Ashworth, A. Bindon, P. Brown, M. Heath, C. Holmes-

Henderson, J. Lewis, E. Murr, H. Naylor, I. Stephen, 
J. Taft. 

.—J. Ashworth, A. Btndon, J. Cooper, E. Crowe, J. Evans, 
A. Hughes, J. Lewis, C. Plews, I. Stephen. R. Walley, 
B. Whelan, J. Wvnde. 

—J. Howe, C. Plews, M. Walley 
-M. Seed, E. Stalker, M. Walley. 

— — J. Evans. 
— — P.Smith. 

WAR COMFORTS. 

Ever since war was declared, in September of last year, 
we have busied ourselves with the making of woollen 
comforts. 

We began with knitted squares from which we made 
twenty-five blankets for evacuees. Some of those blankets 
were, later on, sent to Norway. 

All this year, in several Forms, from the First upwards, 
various articles have been knitted, and now, in the summer, 
the knitting is being confined mainly to sock-making. In 
one Form each girl hopes to produce two pairs by the end 
of term. 
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Up to the present time the following articles have been 
sent away from school:— 

32 helmets; 
42 pairs of mittens; 
40 pairs of wristlets; 
2 pairs of gloves; 
3 pairs of socks; 

18 scarves. 

But, in addition to these, many girls have knitted gar
ments for their own relations and friends in the Services. 

Forms which are not knitting are busily making and 
filling with minute chips of material, small limb pillows, 
hospital bags to hold the possessions of the patients, and 
hot water bottle covers. C D . 

GAMES, 1939-1940. 

TENNIS. 

Summer Term, 1939. 

Every Form settled down well to stroke practice, although 
in each Form there were a few girls who did not attempt to 
apply their coaching when they played in a game. 

The school lst VI did quite well in most of their matches, 
and there was a promising Junior team. 

Senior and Junior House matches were played and quite 
a good standard reached in both. 

l s t V I . 

Margaret Gerrard 
Frances Leach 
Patricia Smith 
Felicity Blake 
Mary Howe 
Josie Howe 

j_lst 

Couple. 

y 2nd Couple 

^ 3 r d Couple 

JUNIOR VI . 
/ Di lys Hardy 
\ Joyce Jones 

{Kathleen Chapman 
Elizabeth Scarratt 

{M o l l y Lanceley 
Audrey Handscombe 

M a y 
June 
June 
June 
June 

July 
July 

20th 
3rd 
9th 

16th 
23rd 

l s t 
7th 

TENNIS FIXTURES 
West Kirby High School 
Penrhos College 
Aldersey Hall 
Aldersey Hall 
l s t V I Belvedere 
Junior V I Belvedere 
Sir John Deane's 

H o m e — — W o n 2—1 
Away .—. — Lost 8—1 
H o m e — _ W o n 8—1 
Away — — W o n 5—4 
Away — _ W o n 2—1 
Away — Draw l j — 1 * 
Away — — Los t 6—3 
Away — — Lost 3—0 

Hastings' H o u s e w o n the Senior Cup . 
Westminster H o u s e won the Junior Cup . 
Frances Leach gained her colours. 
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HOCKEY. 

Autumn Term, 1 9 3 9 . 
Although conditions were rather unusual and at times 

difficult, each Form managed to get one games day a week. 
There were extra games on Saturday mornings, and these 
were played most enthusiastically. 

VI Form. 
This Form really did show keenness and were willing to 

improve, with the result that seven members played in the 
lst XI. 

V Upper. 
Although the standard of play was only fair and the game 

lacked energy, the Form did show keenness. Only three 
members played in the 1st XI. 

V Lower. 
Apart from a very few keen and energetic players, the 

Form as a whole were poor. They were far too content to 
play a lazy and thoughtless game. 

IV Upper A. 
The Form as a whole are disappointing, because they 

have not shown much improvement in their game. There 
are a few keen and energetic players who must now improve 
their stickwork. 

IV Upper B. 
I hope this Form realises that they do not possess any 

hockey players, and that when they reach a higher Form 
they will not represent either their Houses or their School. 

Lower IV A and B. 
There are many promising players in these Forms who 

play a quick and enthusiastic game. They have now reached 
the stage of realizing the attributes of a good player, and if 
they continue to improve they will soon find themselves 
valuable members of the lst XI . 

Remove A. , 
Most members of this Form are keen, but they do not set 

themselves a high enough standard and are not energetic 
enough. They listen quite well to coaching. 

Remove B. 
A few members of this Form are promising, but on the 

whole they are lacking in energy and interest in their stick
work. 
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III A and B. 

These Forms started enthusiastically and practised stick
work well. They should now realize that hockey is a team 
game, and they must learn to pass the ball more quickly. 

lst XI. 
G. Pauline Astbury. 
R.B. Elspeth Stalker (Capt.). 
L.B. Irene Barton. 
R.H. Dilys Hardy or Mary Ashe 
C.H. Violet Fox 
L.H. Patricia Smith. 
R.W. Nanette Broster. 
R.l. Doreen Parker 
C. Brenda Ostin. 
L.l. Doris Williamson. 
L.W. Cynthia Hullah 

Nov. 11th Staff Home — —Lost 2—4 
Nov.. 18th Ursuline Convent Home — — Draw 2—2 
_Nov. 25th City High School Home — — Lost 0—5 
Dec. 9th S. Edmund's College Home _ —Won 5—0 
_Dec. 16th Staff Home _ — Draw 2—2 

No House Matches were played. 
Pauline Astbury and Cynthia Hullah gained their colours. 

LACROSSE. 

Spring Term, 1940. 

VI Form. 
This Form played well throughout the term and there 

was a definite improvement in most players. 

Upper V. 
Too many members of this Form were content with their 

weak stickwork, with the result that there was no improve
ment. Just a few members were keen and practised well. 
Lower V. 

This Form has some good players. The standard of the 
Form as a whole would be higher if only passing could be 
:more accurate. 

TV Upper A. 
.This Form practised their stickwork with keenness. Their 

game is spoilt by a lack of speed and energy. 
TV Upper B. 

This Form again were poor and lacked energy and 
•enthusiasm. They must improve their stickwork if they 
•expect to play in a game. 
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Lower IV A and B. 
The keenness and interest in practising of nearly every 

member of these Forms has made many players very useful 
in a game. They have all reached a good standard of 
stickwork. 

Remove A and B. 
It took most members of these Forms far too long to 

pass their tests. A few members have quite good stickwork, 
but they must be more energetic in a game. 
I l l A and B. 

Most players managed to pass their test by the end of 
Term. Stickwork was fairly good and there are some 
very promising players. 

lst XII. 
G. Margaret Gerrard. 
P.T. Irene Barton. 
C.P.T. Elspeth Stalker (Capt.). 
3M. Brenda Ostin 
R.D.W. Violet Fox. 
L.D.W. Nanette Broster. 
C. Blanche Staffiere. 
R.A.W. Barbara Phelps. 
L.A.W. Doreen Parker. 
3H. Cynthia Hullah 
2H. Dilys Hardy 
1H. Doris Williamson. 

March 15th—Wirral County School Lost 10—1 
Elspeth Stalker and Violet Fox gained their colours. 

The Senior and Junior House matches were won by 
Thompson House. 

C . B. 
THE LITERARY SOCIETY. 

During the early part of the Autumn Term we were too 
busy adapting ourselves to sharing our buildings with St. 
Edmund's College, Liverpool, to arrange meetings of the 
Literary Society. We later hoped to invite St. Edmund's 
Sixth Form to a joint meeting, but the difficulties of the 
black-out prevented us from doing so. It was, however, 
possible to arrange a General Meeting during the Spring 
Term. The play "Outward Bound" by Sutton Vane was 
read and very much appreciated. 

CYNTHIA HULLAH (Secretary). 

THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY 
At the end of the Spring Term, "Playgoers,"-a one-act 

comedy by Pinero, was presented to the school by members 
of the Dramatic Society. 

JOSEPHINE NEWITT (Producer). 
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FARMING IN WAR-TIME. 

With the coming of the war, the vital need for an increase ' 
in the home production of food has been vividly realised. 
The farmer has been asked to increase his out-put as much 
as possible, particularly of feeding stuffs and root crops. 
In Cheshire the majority of the farms are dairy farms, where 
the farmer concentrates on the production of either milk or 
cheese, usually keeping pigs and perhaps sheep in addition. 
Because of the war, however, all farmers, with very few 
exceptions, have been ordered to plough up at least ten 
per cent, of their grassland. In common with a great many 
other farmers, my father, who has a farm of about three 
hundred acres near Chester, this winter ploughed for the 
first time for very many years. Naturally these farmers 
lacked the implements and experience necessary for tillage 
farming. However, in spite of the long frost, the allotted 
land has been ploughed and the seed sown, and for the most 
part it is growing well. 

Since the milk supply is of vital importance, as far as 
possible, the usual number of cows is being kept; but stocks 
of pigs and poultry have had to be greatly decreased. Our 
thousand pigs have been reduced to about six hundred; and 
by the Autumn, according to Mr. Hudson, the new Minister 
of Agriculture, food will be obtainable for only one third of 
the present stock of pigs and poultry. In order that cows may 
br- kept healthy with but little corn next winter, good hay and 
plenty of it must be gathered this summer. For the last three 
years we have possessed a grass-drying plant. Grass dried 
by this means is of much better quality than ordinary hay, 
and the crop can be gathered even in the worst of weather. 

Not only poor weather but also a shortage of labour 
may ruin the ordinary hay harvest. The labour question has 
always been one of the farmer's greatest difficulties, for, 
particularly of late years, more and more workers have left 
the land for the town, with its higher wages and shorter hours 
of work. So that the farmer may gather his harvest securely, 
and also be adequately staffed during the war, farm workers 
are to be forbidden to leave the land for other industries, and 
those once engaged in agriculture and now in other occupa
tions will have to return to the land, if they lose their present 
work. The Government is also giving agricultural exemption 
to farm workers liable to be called up, arranging for camps 
of secondary school boys to help in the summer holidays, and 
appealing for land girls. My father still has his usual staff, 
and, as a result of the recent Government measures, hopes to 
retain most of them during the coming year. 



14 

The war has brought with it far more Government 
supervision over farming, as over other industries. To ensure 
that farm produce is evenly distributed, permits have to be 
obtained, and forms filled in before any sales can take place. 
Notice has to be given before livestock are placed in the open 
market; and prices are regulated, so that farm produce may 
not become outrageously expensive to the consumer. 

These Government measures are necessary; but it may 
seem unfair that the farm labourer should be compelled to 
remain on the land instead of earning higher wages in, for 
example, an aircraft factory. The Government has fixed 
new minimum wage of forty-eight shillings for agricultural 
workers which, though an improvement on the old rate, is not 
yet equal to what might be earned in another industry. But 
it must not be forgotten that the cost of living in the country 
is considerably lower than in the town. A farm labourer's 
rent rarely costs him more than a few shillings, particularly if 
he occupies a cottage provided by his employer, and he can 
buy his milk and cheese at wholesale prices, while he often 
has a fairly large vegetable garden; so that he is in reality in 
a better position than might appear at first sight. Farm 
workers with only one or two children can, at present, manage 
quite comfortably on their wages; those with large families 
are in a much more difficult position. Since the large family 
of the agricultural worker is of great importance to the nation 
some scheme ought surely to be devised to support it. 

MARION WALLEY {Form V I Lower). 

THE SNOWDONIA HIKE. 

A is for all who from Aber did hike, 
B for the bus the weak-hearted did like. 
C for Caernarvon, chocs, coffee and cake, 
D for the dinner we all helped to make. 
Each took her part in the work to be done, 
For that, so we found, was half of the fun. 
G for Miss Gee to whom praises are due, 
Here's to her, Miss Foulkes and Miss Trubshaw too. 
I is for Idwal, ensconced in the wood, 
Jagged behind it the Glyder cliffs stood. 
K is for knees which gave 'neath the strain, 
Limping along down Y-Garn through the rain. 
Music we had by V Upper provided— 
Noise was more like it, on that we're decided! 
0 for the orderly duties we shared, 
P for potatoes for dinner prepared. 
Q is for Quellyn alongside the lake. 
Round its grey waters our way we did make. 
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Snowdon's high summit we gained with a shout. 
Tryfan with snow and crag compassed about. 
Upon its peak 'neath the grey sky we gazed 
At valleys beneath us the distant slopes hazed. 
Welsh was the sermon, a puzzle indeed, 
Xcept for Miss Gee, upon that we agreed. 
Y for Youth Hostels—how the week went. 
The time with much zest and pleasure was spent. 

Form VI Lower. 

THE TOAD. 

As I was walking down a road, 
I saw a most enormous toad. 
He had a very wrinkled skin, 
Two goggle eyes, an ugly grin; 
He was about as tall as I, 
His legs alone were two feet high! 
He was so big, and broad, and fat, 
I'd never seen a toad like that. 
1 hurried quickly on my way. 
But soon was told, to my dismay. 
That naughty boys, while at their play, 
Had teased me with a toad of clay! 

JOAN WILLIAMS (Form III B). 

MAXIMILIAN. 

I was christened Maximilian von Whitewhiskers, a 
beautiful name for a beautiful cat. 

Imagine my displeasure when to-day I heard my mistress 
remark, "It isn't patriotic to keep a cat with a German 
name." 

How those silly humans argued, and in the end they 
decided I must become a Frenchman and be called Maxime 
de Favori Blanc. I bristled with rage at the insult, for I 
much prefer my own name, so shall refuse to answer to 
anything but plain Max. 

My mistress, Molly, does some strange things. Recently 
she introduced into my garden two queer creatures; one she 
called a tortoise and the other a hedgehog. I always thought 
a hog was a pig and this one certainly has some piggish 
manners, for when I poked it to say "Good morning," it 
pricked my poor paws unmercifully. I spent an hour licking 
it better while the wretched beast drank my milk. 
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The tortoise is merely stupid. I can't make it do any
thing but hiss, and pull its ugly head inside the house it carries 
on its back, though I've jumped on it, sat on it, clawed it, 
and tried to drown it in my bowl of milk. 

Yesterday I had an amusing adventure. I went upstairs 
to visit Molly's mother, while she had her early morning cup 
of tea. Out of the corner of my eye I saw she had creamy 
milk on the tray,and I always think cream tastes sweetest out 
of a jug, so I gave one lovely leap into the middle of it all! 
Up in the air flew everything— tea-pot, cream, cup and 
saucer and tray landing on the floor with a bounce! It really 
was enough to make any cat laugh. The jug broke neatly 
in two, and I had just begun to lap the contents when Molly's 
mother pounced on me with a howl of fury and hit me so 
hard that I decided I must catch a thrush to pay her out, for 
she loves birds; so do I, but I think they are much more use 
inside me than flying about! 

Human beings have some funny ideas, and no sense of 
humour at all. 

MOLLY WOOLHOUSE (Form Remove A ) . 

P R E T E N D . 

"Let's pretend," the children say, 
When out of school they start to play. 
The boys are soldiers, great and bold, 
And sometimes kings—a throne they hold. 

Girls are dancers on the green; 
Each day they chose a new Rose Queen. 
And when their parents call'them home, 
They feel so tired they quickly come. 

ALICE WALLEY (Form III A ) . 

T H E C A N A R Y A N D T H E C H R I S T M A S T R E E . 

It stood in a corner, a brightly decorated gay thing. 
The canary, swinging in his cage by the window, had often 
wondered about it. Ever since that day, a week ago he 
reckoned it to be, when a man had brought it in, dressed in 
a sack. Then the sack had been removed, and it had stood 
there in its green tub, bare. He hardly recognised it now. 
Bells and glass balls hung on its branches. Little toys and 
animals were tucked in between. Mysterious parcels hung 
from it, wrapped in gaily coloured paper and tied with silver 
string. But there standing on the top-most bough, was a 
gorgeous glittering figure standing on one leg, with the other 
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pointing outwards. In her hand she held a silver wand. 
The canary chirupped with delight every time he looked up. 
Oh! how he envied that tree! Before, it was he who received 
all the admiration; now it was the Christmas tree. 

As he looked the door opened, and with many cries of 
joy, twelve children poured into the room, and stood, fixed 
with delight looking at the tree. Then a lady came in and, 
one by one, took off the presents and handed them to the 
children. They unwrapped them with many cries of delight. 
But soon it was over and they all went away. The canary 
had watched all this through the bars of his cage, and now 
wondered with curiosity what was going to happen. However, 
nothing happened that day. The next day the lady came in 
again bringing a box with her, and slowly removed all the 
things from the tree. Then she went away again. 

Now it stood there bare, and did not look at all attractive. 
Soon two men came and carried it away. How glad was the 
canary that his wish to be a Christmas tree had not been 
granted! 

GENE HAMILTON (Form IV Upper B ) . 

THE ELF. 

As I was walking by myself, 
Down a quiet glade, 
I spied a tiny laughing elf, 
Beneath a mushroom's shade. 

The wee'est man I've ever seen, 
With tattered jacket white. 
And ragged trousers made of green, 
He skipped right through the night. 

Perhaps I trod upon his beard, 
Or maybe he was shy. 
For all at once he disappeared, 
And never said good-bye. 

ELIZABETH SCARRATT (Form IV Lower A). 

MEMORY. 

I walked among the pine trees, 
And scarce a sound I made. 

Along that lengthy avenue 
Of dim, cool, shade. 

I stepped between the fern fronds, 
Along the path inlaid. 

Right down that dreamy avenue 
Of dim, cool, shade. 
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• For there my love once waited. 
Within that lovely glade, 

Beyond that heady avenue 
Of dim, cool, shade. 

And there it was we parted, 
And there it was we prayed 

That God would let us meet again 
Within that shade. 

PATRICIA THOMPSON (Form IV Upper B). 

THE VILLAGERS* CHAPEL. 
It was Sunday afternoon. Overpool village was dozing 

•under a hot May sun. Several dogs were sprawling on the 
dusty grass by the road side, twitching their hides and snap
ping at the flies. As I reached the top of the hill, parched 
and dazzled by the sun, a faint murmur of voices reached 
'my ears. It came from the small red brick chapel partly 
shaded by flowering white cherry trees. The blistered door 
was flung wide open, and as I reached it, a soothing breeze 
swept through the shady porch, caressing my burning face. 
How cool were the shaded steps to my blistered feet! With
out more ado, I slipped into this haven and sat quietly down 
on the bench in the angle of the wall. Six pairs of eyes turned 
round to look at me. Even the preacher halted in his text to 
gaze at me in surprise. A newcomer! The sole chapel war
den handed me a hymn book with ceremonious care, and 
not until I had found the hymn did the service continue. 
We all sang 'Onward Christian Soldiers." The children's 
voices rose far above our own; in fact one small girl wearing 
a large pink bow, continually laid such force on the word 
"Onward," that her brother had to suppress her with an 
occasional nudge or pinch. In the intervals of the sermon 
while the preacher was thinking out his next sentence a bee 
bustled frantically on the pink and green window panes. 

While the last hymn was being sung, I slipped outside, 
refreshed in body for the rest, and in mind because I felt the 
sincerity of this small gathering. 

DOREEN PARKER (Form V Lower). 

A WARRIOR OF ATHENS. 
Inside the Wooden Horse, 
Up there in the height, 
Inside the Woode'n Horse, 
There I spent the night. 
Then when there came a flame, 
Down, down, out I came, 
Out of the Wooden Horse. 
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Up, up, along the street, 
Where, where, the great gates meet 
There, there, on running feet, 
Oh, Oh, Oh, Hurrah! 
Here comes the soldier! 

I am a soldier fine. 
Every brass link just in line. 
Now I am going home, 
To where the sea is shown. 
Now, now, Troy is-won! 
All through Athens' son! 
Praise be to Athena! 
None was ever keener! 

ELIZABETH GIBLIN (Form I I ) . 

THOUGHTS AND THRILLS. 

One wild day after school, as I looked out of the window 
at the raging sea, I had a sudden craving to go for a walk. 
I asked if anyone would come, but everyone said it was too 
cold, so I went alone. Down to the beach I wandered, and 
as I stood there alone the only sounds were of the waves and 
the screaming seagulls. Something made me take off my 
hat and coat and dance and sing to the sound of the waves.-
I looked out to sea. No ship was there, only the lighthouse 
which stood like a tall sentinel resisting the pounding of the 
waves. 

Then I put on my coat and carrying my hat I went to
wards the harbour. As I sat on the sea-wall I looked at the 
Old Wine Tower. This Tower is a tall square building on 
the edge of a rock above the raging sea. Like all old build
ings it has a legend, which tells of a beautiful girl who lived 
in the castle near at hand. Like all beautiful maidens she 
had a cavalier lover, but he did not come up to her father's 
hopes and this horrid man said that on no account should 
they marry. He locked his daughter in the tower we now 
know as the Wine Tower. The cavalier he disposed of by 
torture. The maiden was so grief-stricken that she ended 
matters by throwing herself over the cliff into a deep and 
terrible hole at the bottom. 

I saw the lighthouse's bright beam shining across the 
sea. Getting up I walked slowly home, and often I think 
of that afternoon. 

JEAN TARRAS (Form I I I B ) . 
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LINES TO MEASLES. 

Measles is a pink complaint, 
Makes you feel as if you ain't; 
Makes you feel all hot and bothered, 
And you have to keep quite covered. 
In a while the rash appears. 
Worse than all your pinkest fears. 
Looks like sunburn gone all wrong, 
And the days seem, oh! so long. 
Your eyes, they run and smart at light, 
And vaseline's put on at night. 
When you do begin to mend, 
You sit in bed and see a friend, 
Or talk, or draw, or knit, or eat, 
And when you get out on your feet 
You wobble, wobble, everywhere, 
Until you're bundled back in there. 
The bed feels warm and comfortable. 
You have your meals upon a table 
That stands on tiny weeny legs 
Upon the bed. You toy with eggs 
And very little scraps of meat 
And dainty bits of things to eat. 
Kind people come and give you sweets 
And many kinds of nice sweetmeats. 
Then soon you're free to go away 
To get quite strong and well and gay. 
Sea air and plenty of good food 
Will quickly cure and do you good. 

BRIDGET LEWIS (Form Remove A) 

SPRING. 

As over the fields I wandered one day, 
Some new-born lambs were happy at play, 
The cotton-wool clouds were racing a breeze 
Which whispered a song to the budding trees. 

A sparrow was teaching her young ones to fly, 
The sun seemed more brilliant in its sky, 
And as in my joy I tripped gaily along, 
The whole world was full of a lovely Spring Song. 

KITTY RUSSELL (Form III A) 
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OUR BLACKBIRDS. 
Every year, in early April, we have two blackbirds that 

live in our garden. Last year the mother bird had four 
babies. 

I was in the garden one day, when, in a thick rose bush, 
I heard a rustling. I crept up, and then, out of the bush, 
came the father blackbird, who beat his wings hard in my 
face. However,, I parted the brambles and looked in, and 
there, to my wonder and delight, was the mother, squatting 
on four greenish-blue eggs with brown spots on them. They 
were in a nest of moss, grass and twigs, as neat as could be. 

Next day I again visited the nest, and the babies were 
hatched. The mother was not there, so I looked at them for 
quite a long time. But suddenly there was a flapping of 
wings and 1 looked round to see the father bird. Then I 
hurried off, for I did not want to be pecked by Mr. Black
bird, who was a fierce fighter. 

Every day I visited the nest, and every day the birdlets 
grew and grew, for the mother and father fed them well. 

One day, the father flew out of the bush, carrying the 
babies one by one. He set the, four birds on the ground and 
then taught them how to fly. First, he showed them how to 
use their wings, then how to take off from the ground 
and then he took them on his back, one by 
one—to get them used to being in the air, I suppose. The 
next day the mother taught them, and in a week they could 
fly as well as their parents. Then they were taught how to 
catch food, and in another fortnight they were sent out into 
the world. But their parents still remain here, and still 
awaken us with their sweet song. 

ANN AVERY (Form II). 

MY DREAM. 
Beneath the apple trees I lay 
Upon a hot and cloudless day; 
No breath of wind had stirred the trees, 
(Oh, dear, the buzzing of those bees). 
My eyes just closed against my will, 
Saw visions of cool days at Rhyl, 
Where in the sea amongst the foam 
My thoughts are far away from home. 
The salty waves splash over me, 
I find I'm no more in the sea, 
But dancing o'er sweet-smelling heather. 
As light and airy as a feather. 
The wind blows softly on my cheek, 
I'm sitting on the topmost peak 
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Of a mountain filled with fairy fays; 
I hear the sound of minstrel lays 
Across a lake of azure blue. 
The next thing I shall always rue. 
For down and down and down I fell. 
And then, as though beneath a spell, 
The lake was coming over me. 
I smelt the salt tang of the sea, 
And heather was filling all the air, 
The wind danced o'er me lying there. 
Then everything had changed to blue, 
I can remember no more 'till you 
Awoke me again beneath the trees. 
(Oh, dear, the buzzing of those bees). 

SONIA KLETZ (Form I V Lower B ) . 

A THOUGHT. 
The trees were waving leafy arms, 
The ground was thick with dew, 
The birds were singing morning psalms, 
The sky was a golden hue. 
I climbed to the top of a nearby mound 
All covered with spider's web. 
Then I gazed on the glorious scene around 
And thought of those home in bed. 
If they were but here on this mound with me 
Watching the sun arise. 
Instead of drinking their morning tea 
And rubbing the sleep from their eyes ! 

MARGERY DAVENPORT (Form I V Upper A) . 

DWARF-TOWN IN VIENNA. 
It was a sunny Sunday afternoon. We did not quite know 

how we should spend our time. At last we decided to go to an 
amusement park. There, we wandered around, watched a 
few roundabouts, and tried to shoot with rifles at the nose 
of a fat hunter and other card-board figures. As we walked 
along we noticed an advertisement with the attractive descrip
tion: "The smallest town in the world." We went near it 
and saw on top of the entrance,built like the entrance in a 
town hall, a tiny man as big as a ten or eleven years old 
child. He was dressed as a town-crier and through a speak
ing-trumpet he invited the people who were standing outside 
to enter. We bought two tickets and went through the gate. 
Then we stopped surprised. We found ourselves on a tiny 
market-place and tiny people, as big as the town-crier were 
walking about. On the left we saw a slightly old-fashioned 
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town hall and in the middle of the place a fountain. Every
thing was built for the size of the people in the town. The 
houses were built on both sides of a street. We went into a 
post-office and bought there a post-card with the stamp and 
post-mark of that tiny town. On our walk I noticed a tiny 
gentleman, dressed in black, walking with a fairly tall nor
mally-sized man. Those two, the gentleman looking like a 
giant near that doll-like figure and talking about politics, as 
they were, seemed rather funny to me in the first moment, 
but then I remembered that size does not always matter in 
intelligence. 

Later we visited the open-air theatre. Tiny artists came 
on to the stage and did things as in a zoo, comedians showed 
their cleverness, and jugglers their skill. We had tea in a 
doll cafe and were served by waiters, smaller than ourselves. 

We stayed in that dwarf-town until it got dark when 
we had to go home. Many years afterwards I still remember 
the pigmy town. 

LIA Low (Form I V Upper A) . 

ESCAPE FROM GERMANY. 
On the first of April, 1939, my father received word that 

he would have to leave Germany, after having worked there 
for almost eighteen years, because foreigners .were no longer 
desired in war industries. I think it was the best April-fool 
joke I ever heard. As we were not allowed to take the money 
that my parents had saved for years out of the country, we 
decided to spend it on travelling around Germany and Austria 
visiting our friends for the last time. We returned to Ham
burg and our empty house a few days earlier than we had 
expected because conditions suddenly looked rather serious. 
When our large trunks were packed, three officers came to 
inspect them to make sure that we were not taking any money 
out of the country with us. We feared that we might never see 
our heavy luggage again, and therefore decided to take as 
much as possible in the train compartment with us. My 
Mother and I each carried a rucksack on our backs, and there 
were four suitcases besides. A huge crowd of people was 
waiting on the platform of the station in Hamburg on that 
hot afternoon of August 28th. Many of our friends had taken 
us to the station and they stood around telling us that they 
would write often during the months to come. Can you 
picture us? My Mother had a huge rucksack on her back 
that rattled with every step she took, because it contained all 
the family silver in an iron chest; I also had a pack on my 
back and then there were the four suitcases. Our friends 
brought chocolate and fruit; we didn't know where to store it 
but we were very grateful. 
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Suddenly a lady with a small bov in her arms came up 
to us and asked if we were travelling to England. We 
answered that we were and then she began her story. This 
little boy was her nephew. His mother was a German lady 
who had married an Englishman and the child had been 
spending the summer with its grandparents in Hamburg. 
Naturally the mother wanted her child back again in the 
face of danger, but as the grandmother could not leave 
Germany, would we please take the child with us to England 
and deliver him safely to his parents? Of course the grand
mother would accompany us to the Dutch border, but then 
she would have to return to Hamburg. After a few moments 
of thinking, my Mother decided to do the good deed. The 
boy's luggage was handed over to us, and then we had six 
suitcases and a bag full of toys. A woolly dog's head stuck 
out of the bag. My Mother was given "the address of the 
boy's parents, and then the train pulled into the station with 
lots of noise. It was already full of soldiers and sailors travel
ling to Bremen and the border. Everybody rushed to the 
two doors of the carriages. Some people even climbed 
through the windows, because it was impossible to get 
through the doors. I was being pushed from all sides and 
the lady next to me was yelling "I have a wooden leg; don't 
push me, I have a wooden leg." A Dutch gentleman (he 
was not at all gentle) was pushing me aside and saying in 
Dutch, "Oh, go away, you little twitt. I want to get on this 
train." Finally the Granny and I were on the train, but my 
Mother and Dora and the six suitcases were left outside. 
When I saw that there would be no chance of their getting 
on, I had to get off again. By that time the train was moving 
with people hanging on to the steps and windows. I jumped 
off and somebody threw one of my suitcases out of the window 
to me. The Granny and the little boy stayed on the train and 
W e never saw them again. 

The stationmaster came along and told the many disap
pointed people that there would be another train in about two 
hours. We went to the station from which this train would 
start and although there was a fearful crush there as well, we 
managed to get on, and were soon rolling over the tracks to 
the Dutch border. Alas, the train did not go any farther 
than the border, and we had to spend the night in a small 
village. We changed the thirty marks we had been able to 
take with us into thirty shillings and had a bit of money to 
see us through. Next morning we caught a train and after 
sixteen changes caught the last boat across the channel from 
the Hook of Holland to Harwich. We crossed in complete 
darkness with all the portholes tightly shut. 

The boat we came on was the last to sail, and we were 
very glad to have caught it, and especially glad to arrive 
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safely in England. Our father met us in Chester and he was 
relieved to have us with him again. Well that finishes my 
story, except that I want to tell you that the little boy and 
his Granny returned to Hamburg from the next station at 
which the train stopped. A few days later he arrived in 
England by aeroplane from the continent. We sent his 
luggage, which we had carried with us all that time—even 
the woolly dog—to his Mother, and she told us all about his 
adventures in a letter a few days later. 

MARY CAMPER-TITSINGH (Form IV Upper B). 

Across. 
(1) Of long standing. 
(9) Musical instrument. 

(10) Irish lake 
(11) Shakespearean character. 
(12) Record of names. 
(14) "The British — ". 
(15) Raw. 
(20) Argumentative. 
(22) On a man or mountain 
(24) Product of the pine. 
(25) Watery vegetable. 
(26) Acted for another. 

Dozen. 
(2) Beginnings. 
(3) Slap (anagram). 
(4) Applies to rubbish or puppies. 
(5) Seen everywhere now. 
(6) Break out. 
(7) Halts. 
(8) Breed of horse. 

(13) One who creates on paper. 
(16) Read at writing pace. 
(17) Before. 
(18) Swears. 
(19) Angler's aid. 
(21) Sect. 
(23) This comes daily. 

ALISON BINDON (Form V Upper). 


