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Reports
Tennis 1969

When the first match of the season against Blackpool
Collegiate was cancelled because of bad weather, we feared
that this season would be as frustrating as the last and that
we would again suffer a round of cancellations. In fact, after
this initial setback the 1969 season proved to be a most
successful one, both from the point of view of weather and
also in terms of results.

The first six won all the matches that were played and
many of them by comfortable margins. Our best performance
was probably in beating Upholland Grammar School by 45
games to 18. Though less successful than the first, the
second six won more matches than they lost.

The social event of the season was the Sixth Form Tennis
Tournament organized by members of the Sixth Form Society.
Again the weather was very good to us and we all enjoyed
playing in glorious sunshine. The competition was eventually
won by Shirley Rogers and Mortimer.

We thank Mrs. Pickersgill and Mrs. Nicholas for their
help and support through the season and wish every success
to next year's teams.

1st VI: C. Barron (Capt.) and S. Rogers.

V. Dalton and J. Baker .
K. Higham and P. Cunliffe.
CHRISTINE BARRON, UBA.

Clayton House Report

This has been a very good term for Clayton. Not only
did we have outstanding success in sports, but we also won
the House Music Competition.

The Senior Boys set us off well by winning the Cross-
Country Championship, and then we had a clear and decisive
win in the Annual Sports. Two of our members did especially
well: Judith Baker was declared Victrix Ludorum and Frank
Crowe broke the longstanding record for the mile. The boys
went on to win the cricket, and the girls to win the rounders
and tennis leagues.

Sally Thompson, Judith Baker, Pamela Cunliffe and Susan
Eagle organised and produced our winning performance in the
Music Competition, the highlight of which was the choir’s
most entertaining version of "Widdecombe Fair"’.

We thank Miss Doherty, Mrs. Pickersgill, Mr. Smith and
Mr. Rowley for their continued and enthusiastic support in this
our most successful year.

CHRISTINE BARRON, VALERIE DALTON, FRANK CROWE.
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Sixth Form Society Report

It was on a note of experiment that the Sixth Form Society
Committee started its work for the Summer Term. In previous
years, because of the involvement of the Upper Sixth in ex-
ternal examinations, there had been no attempt to provide
activities after the Easter holidays. To avoid this break and
in order to carry out at least a limited programme, a new and
enlarged committee came into existence, with five representa-
tives (instead of the previous two) from each of the lower
sixth forms, over half of whom were volunteers. This com-
mittee will serve until October when a new committee of
upper and lower sixth formers will be elected, although the
new president and secretary will continue to be elected in
early September.

The two most successful events of the Summer Term
were, without doubt, the visit to the Playhouse at Liverpool to
see ""The Prime of Miss Jean Brodie”” and the American style
tennis tournament, both of which met with unanimous approval
and enjoyment. Visits to Manchester University and to
Leyland Motors were also popular and successful, though in
different ways with different people. The trip to Calder Hall
did not materialise, that to Leyland Paints unfortunately clashed
with other activities and that to the Leyland and Birmingham
Rubber Company had to be postponed until next term. The
climax to the term was a most relaxed and enjoyable leavers’
dance in the School Hall.

The present committee is determined to do all possible to
avoid cutting down on its ambitious programme for the year
ahead. Plans are already well advanced and include pro-
fessional dancing instruction, a visit to a television studio and
newspaper office, a forum on college and university education,
the usual theatre trips and end-of-term dance. The feature
films have been chosen with great care and it is hoped that
they will inspire interest and support. At least one evening
talk is being organised and, our most ambitious scheme yet,
we are proposing a three-day visit to London at half-term.

The members of the committee are deeply conscious of
their problems.  Our main hope is to encounter a more
positive response from all our members and that all alike will
be able to remember the coming year as the most successful
yet.

S. R. BONNEY,
(on behalf of the committee).
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Ford Capri: £890.

We don’t want to mislead you. £890
buys you the Capri 1300. The 1300 in
the picture is fitted with optional sports
road wheels, which naturally adds to
the cost of the car. But whether you
pay the lowest price or fork out £1167
for a 2000 GT XLR, your Capri will
have 4 things in common with every
other Capri.

That beautiful shape. Enough room
in the back for 2 —even 3 —adults. A

good-sized boot. And a very sporty
feel to it.

You can also decide what you have in
and on your car by using the Capri
Custom Plan packs of extra equipment.

But before you make any decisions
we suggest you go out for a test drive.

A quick trip round the houses is all
it needs.

You’ll come back sold.

Ford Capri: the car you always promised yourself.
LEYLAND GARAGE CO., LTD.

- QOPD--

For all your motoring requisites
Exchanges — Hire Purchase — Insurance

TOWNGATE - LEYLAND

Phone 21766 (3 lines)



It’s smart!
To wear

S
FITTING SERVICE

FOR YOUNG MEN AND
WOMEN OF TOMORROW

BIANCA 49/11

3 fittings in Brown or
Black Ash Grain; Beige
Smooth Side or Cinnamon
Suede. Cirls 2 - 8

Designed to go
from day to
date with ecual
poise and
aptness - they
feel as good as

they look.

We offe them  FPEESTRIE ty11 o7
in a choice of Side. Boys 11 - Youths 11
fittings and $§ﬁf;',f??°1tq or Brown Suede.
our trained
staff fits
correctly on
CLARKS

FOOTGAUGE

Mangnalls

17 Chapel Brow, Leyland

Staff Rounders

We have been told often enough that appearances can
be deceptive, but when the staff emerged from school to do
their annual end-of-term battle against the school rounders
team there was the customary sardonic cheer and the confi-
dent prediction that the school would win with the greatest
of ease. The staff, in spite of the fact that they were all dressed
in white, looked curiously motley. The principal conflict re-
flected the current Parish fashion-battle, some favouring the
mini-shorts, while the more conservative chose the maxi
cricket-flannel. And then, of course, there was a lady playing.
It seemed an unlikely sort of team and we could see no hope
for them.

According to the best British practice, Monsieur Bigou,
the visitor was given the honour of first strike. The prospect
produced a round of giggles. A Frenchman trying to play
rounders and in black shorts too! However, he quickly proved
that a knowledge of the rules was not necessary as he beat
the ball into the far outfield and scored a comfortable rounder.
From that point the staff seemed to be invincible. Mr. Smith
was especially severe on the school’s bowling and hit the ball
so hard and so high that it was suggested that one particular
blow was likely to carry the ball into orbit and even endanger
the Apollo mission. Anyway, there was a marked lack of
enthusiasm among the fielders for actually catching the bigger
hits. The excitement was, however, tempered by Mr. Reese

SAFE - AT FIRST BASE
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who produced an enormous number of left-handed non-
connections and by Mr. White who achieved what is some-
times called a King Pair (with apologies to Peter West). Mr.
Kidd and Mrs. Pickersgill added to the staff's first-innings total
of 101 rounders. The pace was set and it did not seem
possible now for the excitement of the school’s innings to
match that of the staff, but we had reckoned without Monsieur
Bigou.

Again, as visitor, he was to be given the honour of bowling
—and what Gallic cunning he displayed! The school team
and the umpire were all demoralised by his slow curly lobs
which dipped and swerved alarmingly—or so we are to believe.
The girls were in puzzled knots and Mr. Miller as umpire—or
is it referee?—was waving his arms furiously to signify all
manner of illegality. The school was quickly dismissed but
not without having collected some penalties for the deviations
of The Bigou Special.

The staff's performance in the second innings was less
effective, especially as some of them tried batting left-handed.
Again Mr. Smith was the most striking success, scoring two
of the four rounders, the others being hit by Mr. Rowley and
Mr. Catterall, who ran round so fast that he took bases, fielders
and his own slip-stream with him. Indeed his momentum was
so great that it took him through the ranks of spectators and
very nearly into the gymnasium.
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A GREAT cATCH, SIR!
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The school’s second innings was remarkable chiefly for
the spectacular fielding of the staff, who were not going to let
Mr. Reese outshine them. Perhaps the funniest catch was
Mr. White's effort when he ducked and stuck up an arm
simultaneously. When he bobbed up again the ball was still
in his hands. He acknowledged the applause of the crowd
who were really shouting for an encore. He retired to the
boundary where, according to usually reliable sources, he was
chuckling with glee. A powerful return from Mr. Smith was
heading at great speed for the gymnasium window when Mr.
Catterall showed what a selfless and courageous fellow he is
by stopping the missile. The school’s innings closed and the
staff, heads held high, left the field winners by 144 rounders
to 6%

M. INGHAM and
N. HOSKINSON, L6A

Lytham Hockey Tournament

On Saturday, October 5th, Mrs. Pickersgill took the first
team to a hockey tournament at Queen Mary’s School, Lytham.
We were to leave at 8-15 a.m., but Elaine Groves had not
arrived and though she was making every effort to get to
school her bus was late and Janet Procter played in her place.

Our first game was against Queen Mary’s. Though
Pamela Cunliffe immediately put the Lytham defence under
considerable pressure, their left wing made a counter-attack
and although Janet Finch made a good save from the first shot
the left inner drove the clearance hard back into the net.
Another breakaway down the left led to the second goal only
two minutes later and we were beaten 2—0.

Things went better for us in the second game against
Nelson Technical School. We got away to a flying start when
Judith Baker scored in the first minute after dribbling through
the defence on her own. Soon afterwards Pamela Cunliffe
scored our second. Though Nelson scored within a minute,
both Pamela Cunliffe and Judith Baker each scored again to
make it 4—1 for Balshaw's.

Our third game, and last before the selection game, was
against Burnley. Our first attack was stopped only at the
expense of a free hit at the edge of the circle. Christine
Bradley's pass was turned past the goalkeeper by Judith
Baker. Four minutes later Pamela Cunliffe scored our second
and Mavis Wright was only fractionally offside when she
drove the ball into the Burnley net.

At the selection stage Judith Baker was chosen to play
right inner for the possibles against the probables and later to
go forward to the Lancashire Trials.

VIVIENNE BREWSTER, 5/4.
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Extension of the Playing Fields

As you have probably noticed, the number of pupils in
the School has been steadily rising over the past few years
until now we have found it prudent to acquire more land so
that playing space, rugby pitches and hockey pitches can be
provided to satisfy the demands of a school that is increasing
in size.

At present our total playing area is 174 acres and this is
to be increased to 244 acres. The new land is on the South
side of the School and includes all the land this side of the
new access-road and of the wood on the West.

The land will belong to the Lancashire County Council
and they will be responsible for the provision of hedges or
fences, an adequate drainage system and levelling and turfing.
The work is to be started in the very near future and it is
hoped that it will be quickly completed.

The new runby and hockey pitches are badly needed; for
though the pitches currently in use do provide us with the area
for games, they tend to suffer during the season from overuse.

There is more, however, to the buying of this land than
the provision of playing area. The price of land for building
purposes is rising steeply all the time and the local authority
realised that, in the vicinity of the new housing area currently
being developed to the South of the School, it will eventually
be necessary to build a primary school. By securing the land
now the authority will get it at its most economic price and
be able to guarantee an adequate site for the new school.

P. CORBETT, LBA.

Cricket 1969

At the beginning of the season there were high hopes
for the first eleven, but the results did not match up to ex-
pectations.

It is all too easy to look for and find excuses for sub-
standard performances—and in our case it might be suggested
that we did not practice hard enough or that we too rarely
assembled in sufficient numbers for the practices to be of real
value. However, though these were indeed factors which
contributed in some measure to our poor performance, our
basic fault was lack of genuine application to the game. We
failed to master the opposition though often we were very
well placed. #

This year's bowlers did, by and large, a very worthy job.
Several times we had the opposition reeling at about forty for
seven. Somehow, they nearly always seemed to wnggle
off the hook, which must suggest a lack of final penetration.
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Too many teams were able to recover from seemingly im-
possible positions.  Even so, the bowlers gave us every
chance of victory on many occasions, and the fielding was
generally creditable. One could raise the odd minor guibble
but rarely did the batsmen have to set about the impossible
task.

Therefore, if the bowlers and fielding served us well and
yet victories were few and far between, we may reasonably
deduce that the batting was at fault. The usual sequence of
events was that one or perhaps two of our batsmen got on
top of the bowling whilst the rest collapsed to defeat or to
playing out time for a draw. The potential was there but too
often we batted, as individuals, with the conviction that we
would get out and consequently did so.

Nevertheless, one thing the team did not lack was the
corporate spirit. We had a great deal of fun and, after all,
one of the main reasons for playing games is to derive pleasure
from the sport. In these terms the season was a remarkable
success and certainly | could not wish to play with a more
united or a more sporting side.

JOHN CURLESS, UBA.

Original Work

Unwelcome Visitors

The cat flexed her paws contendedly and peered over
the hay-bales to the huge barn door where the sunlight
filtered through a crack. There was no danger there and she
turned a satisfied gaze to the kittens who were suckling her
greedily. Their rusty young purrs blended with the depth of
hers as they snuggled together against her protective body.
'I_'he_ mother ran her rough tongue over their little pot-bellies,
licking their fluffy fur into grooves and bringing a wail of
despair from one of her sleeping charges.

Suddenly there was a snuffling at the door and the mother
cat sprang to her feet, glaring at the place from where the
sound had come. A dusty paw scrabbled round the corner
of the wood, while another pair scratched at the door outside.
A small, black nose appeared through the crack close to the
ground, sniffing eagerly, and the queen stalked towards it with
her back arched. The fur on her back stood up in spikes.
Each delicate paw was placed menacingly, unerringly upon the
rough hay as she moved towards the danger. Then suddenly
a streak of black launched itself at the door, spitting fire. She
lunged at the already wavering nose. The raking claws found
their mark and a yelp of pain rose in the air as the intruder
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jumped backwards shaking its head violently. The dog, now
incensed with pan and rage threw itself at the offending door,
and, aided by its fellow, attacked the crack.

The barn door swung slowly open and the sunlight
streamed in, dazzling the cat, momentarily, but, luckily the dogs
were startled and stood quite still. Then slowly the scruffy
beast which had long, bloody scratches zig-zagged down its
nose, advanced. The other hesitated then followed. The
wounded dog made straight and unwaveringly for the cat.
She looked at the dog with hate in her eyes and a second time
uqlea§hed herself in a sudden spring. The dog was prepared
this time and dodged to the side, but she twisted in the air
and dragged her claws down the back of her assailant. The
dog writhed and pulled himself clear and ran for home with
his tail between his legs. His cowardly friend followed.

_ The cat moved back to her kittens, licking herself with
satisfaction.
JANE DECKER, 3L.

Peace

In a blue labyrinth

of crystalled solitude,

in my marine globule,

the world is measured

in framed illimitable refractions.
Babble of Babylon

is muted gurgles

and brilliant liquids

of fire and sun

converge in one.

CHRISTINE WALSH, L6A.

An Inspiration

All you ever dreamed

In that purple misted cave of yours
All inspired to form

In the mind’s cramped cavern,
Suddenly burst out . . .

Into fields of empty clock faces,
Staring in their dead sea

At what is in you,

Laughing, probing, scanning
Over surfaces of what they see,
Those grey-flannel eyes

And the eyes that turn away.

CHRISTINE WALSH, LBA.
12

in the park

In the park nothing is allowed to grow freely; everything
has obviousiy been carefully ruied and measured—even the
blades of grass dare not grow more than half an inch above
the ground. The carefully planted trees along the path stand
stiffly like parading soldiers and no mischievous breeze must
have the audacity to rustle their branches. Only sometimes
do they caich a whisper of the wind’s freedom and the leaves
whisper longingly.

The flowerbeds give the impression of having been drawn
with mathematical instruments combining circles, rectangles
and squares; cven the soil unspotted by stones is of a uniform
brown. The flowers like the trees stand in upright rows, a
regiment of tulips, a company of daffodils—and there can be
no deserter for they are all staked to their post. Only the
tiniest flowers are allowed to grow as they were meant to, in
fragrant carpets beside the path.

The lawns are as smooth as billiard tables and much less
interesting. Not even a daisy has the temerity to poke its
head into the daylight. Large blue notices tell people to keep
off the grass.

The hideously carved fountain spouts from the centre of
ihe park like some grotesque ape, the leering faces of four
horned gargoyles spitting water six inches into the air, and
from a tap a brownish trickle of water runs from what was
once a statue’s sword. The pond below is filled with rubbish
and pale, underfed goldfish do well to survive among the
rusty tins and slime.

The new ice-cream kiosk stands out brash against the
trees which screen the railway banking from public view. The
only things to like in this park are the cherry trees, now in full
blossom, setting their pink petals against a vivid blue sky,
but they are tucked away in a corner of the park where no-one
can find them.

Dusk softens the crude outlines of the stiff trees and even
stiffer buildings. The breeze comes now and moves their
leaves and they whisper long into the night. The moon sheds
its light on the statue and makes it silver. Only now, only at
night can the park become a place of beauty.

SUSAN HAZELWOOD, 3L.
Evening

The last few hours of evening slip away
And the moon is high.
The owl sets out to hunt its prey
And dark grows the sky.
LYNNE JONES, 3L.
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Sunset

A glowing, pink-chiffoned sky

Smiles across the fields

Who lazily stretch their shadows

Melting to the dark hedges’ depths.

And spilled against the muted purple canopy
Of the sun’s fading glory

Is the black concrete countryside

With crying eyes of lilac lustre.

CHRISTINE WALSH, LBA.

Intolerance

Are you a race apart,

Who can’t be touched,

Who's always right ?

He is humble,

You are mighty,

Or so you would believe.

But are you sure

That you are just

To show your evil lust

Against him,

Him who served your fathers well
Slave or servant, uncomplaining,
Shackled, harnessed

Like a dog accepting it

As what God gave him,

Made him ?

From a poem by JUDITH YOUNG, 3L.

Change

Before the first flower grew,

green things, like giants, were waving,
and a lizard flew,

tradition braving.

A fair exchange and jump we made,
flower for lizard, out of time won—

a violet growing in the shade,

and a red rose in the sun.

A.J. BULL.
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R.E.E.C.O.

For all your
TELEVISION, RADIC and DOMESTIC
APPLIANCES

1
p MAIN AGENTS
{ FOR ALL THE LEADING MANUFACTURERS

BRANCH AT

! 56 HOUGH LANE, LEYLAND
) LANCS.

: Telephone: Leyland 22699

J. FISHWICK & SONS

COACH AND TRAVEL OFFICE

CHAPEL BROW - LEYLAND Tel. 21207
Luxury Coaches
R R B A
Excursions and Tours s Private Hire
Catering and theatre tickets for private parties
Agents for leading British and Continental
Tours
R ERERAES
British United Airways and express services

throughout the U.K.
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