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THE FUTURE OF THE ASSOCIATION
As seen through the eyes of the Secretary

Having attended the School before and during the Second World War, I can be said in a sense to have
had one foot in each of two worlds. The war divides the life of the School into two almost equal periods,
but more than this its end heralded an era of new attitudes and standards, particularly among the younger
people, and to say that these are not always understood is to under -state the problem.

There are members of this Association of ours who left School before I was born, and there are those
who were not born when I left school. The older ones developed a powerful sense of loyalty to the School
during their time there, and this still exists alongside a similar loyalty to the Old Boys Association. This
loyalty was their reason for joining the Association when they left school, and second to this came their
desire to join the Football Club or the Dramatic Society, and to continue to associate with the sort of
people whose company they enjoyed at School. When the 1944 Education Act was published, indicating
drastic changes in the pattern of Grammar School education, a group of them joined together in an effort
to buy the School from the County and thus preserve its character. This was the measure of their loyalty
and devotion.

In the event the School was not changed as much as they had feared, and the young men who have
left it in the last twenty years have been basically the same people as their predecessors of pre-war days.
There is, however, one important difference, and that is that they were born into a world in which tradi-
tions and institutions are not respected for their own sake, and its influences have given them an attitude
to society which is not always acceptable to other generations. I hear older 0.A.'s saying that they should
be proud to be members of the Association, and younger ones who want to know what they are to get
for their subscription before they will join. I know older members who tried to buy the School to shelter
it from the wind of change, and younger ones who regard it as a geographical and intellectual accident
that they happened to go there, and who would not turn a hair if it became a comprehensive school
overnight. Both are right, because they are living according to the principles they have been brought
up to believe in, and if it is to survive the Association must cater for both.

The question of value for membership subscription must now apply as it never did before, and one
magazine per year and the right to attend the Annual Dinner and Annual Meeting just will not suffice.
We live now in the age of the hard sell, and those who do not accept this fact must go to the wall. School
Camp has disappeared this year, and we should take this as a timely warning and rig our ship accordingly.

The real life of the Association exists in the very active sporting sections, and in my opinion the recently
formed Sports Club must be the nucleus around which the new Association will grow. Negotiations for
a lease on a large piece of land are almost complete, and plans are in hand for converting this into a sports
ground with excellent changing and recreational facilities in the pavilion. This tremendous undertaking
will need all the backing the Association can give, and when it is done all members of the Association
will be able to take an active part in the sporting side, or to use the Club as a place to which they can
go at any time to meet in convivial surroundings people of all generations whose education and upbringing
have been similar to their own.

There will no longer be any doubts about value for subscription, the Association will go from strength
to strength, and once a year at the Annual Dinner the ancients will shake their heads in sorrow at the
passing of the good old days, but perhaps by then I shall be one of them.

P.F.M.
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OLD ALTRINCHAMIAN LODGE
No. 7474

Hon. Secretary: F. WESTWOOD, 6 Deane Avenue, Timperley

Another very pleasant year, successful in every way, is drawing to a close under the capable mastership
of Norman F. Dickinson, who is, of course, Headmaster of Glebelands School in Knutsford. Norman
is an Old Boy who has given much service to the Association and at the last Annual General Meeting
was elected a Vice -President.

We were greatly pleased this year to welcome a new member, Michael Kirby, into our midst. Michael
originally lived with his family in Knutsford but now resides in Leighton Buzzard.

The Annual Ladies Evening was again a huge success and well attended by our members and other
Old Boys with their wives. It was held this year at the Bowdon Assembly Rooms and all agreed that it
was a welcome return, after two years at the Lancashire Cricket Pavilion, to our own neighbourhood.

The Children's Christmas Party was again held at the Masonic Hall, Altrincham, and we feel that the
successful efforts of the Social Committee were well worth the amount of work and thought involved.

As the summer draws near we shall have our last monthly meeting of the year in May which will later
be followed by the annual Motor Rally and Treasure Hunt sometime in June.

The next masonic term will start in October with the Installation of a new Master. On this occasion
it will be another son of the late L. S. Laver, the School's first Headmaster.
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OLD ALTRINCHAMIAN
SPORTS CLUB
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Firstly the up to date position. We are in the final stages of agreeing a rent for the 12 acres of land at
Ridgeway Road —land to be held on a 99 year lease. We are in contact with the Sports Turf Research
Association who are preparing a plan regarding draining and seeding of the land. A Club constitution is
being prepared and should be submitted for approval to the whole club at an extra -ordinary general
meeting prior to the full A.G.M. in June. We shall then be able to work from this constitution at the
A.G.M. I stress the need to have this accepted and in operation as soon as possible and then we will be
in a position to apply for grants and loans from Breweries, National Playing Fields, Lord Taveners, etc.

Secondly the financial position. The club has about £1,500. Grants available towards changing and
playing facilities are 50 % up to a maximum of £10,000, i.e. for every £1 we have the playing fields will
make it £2. Loans are available from the Football Association (about 5 % interest) and from breweries
(with certain ties) at about 5 interest. These loans have to be repaid over varying periods of time but
I cannot stress too much that the capital and the interest must be repaid. Therefore it is urgent to earn as
much money in the next 2 years so as to obtain the maximum grant possible and thus reduce the amount
of money which we would need to borrow. We should really be aiming to bring our-£1,500 capital to
£5,000 in the next 2 years. If this is done we would receive £5,000 from the playing fields association and
this would provide us with reasonable changing facilities for 6 Soccer teams (costing in the region of £8,000)
and leave us with £2,000 for work on the pitches. In the meantime we must use an old barn as temporary
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changing accommodation. It is most likely that the development of Ridgeway Road will be a "staged"
one and arguments will range as to which should come first —social facilities which would bring us
finance (dances and bar profits) or playing facilities which although it may make for pleasant Saturday
afternoons will mean that we will have to wait longer for our bar and dance floor.

Money raising over 2 years is what we want and no idea however irksome can be discarded or ignored
if it raises money. Many ideas have already been suggested, ranging from Sponsored Walks to Barbecues,
Jumble Sales to Auto Treasure Hunts, Bingo to Coffee mornings. However, one thing is certain —If Old
Altrinchamians want their own sports club many more ideas on money raising must be forthcoming and
an army of workers on money raising efforts, on committees to run such money raising, and on voluntary
labour on the ground, will be needed. It will be a mammoth task, some people will become unpopular
but we must not let this worry us in our "fight" for money. If the plan is to be feasible we must raise
£3,500 and over the next two years.

Work in fact has very rarely been our strong point. On far too many occasions we have left it to the
2 or 3 who would do it. If we do this at this vital stage we can forget about a clubhouse. Everyone must
be willing to work and must back up the committee to the full in its efforts on behalf of the club.

How can the ordinary club member help? Well if we can get a large proportion of playing members
at the 2 meetings (for which every club member will be circularised) we can really start moving.

We can elect our army of workers and put and keep everyone in the picture. We can begin the task of
earning the money and we can all know where we are going. In other words came along and let us hear
your voice. We need your help.

In conclusion let me say that although the task is an enormous one I am certain we can succeed if we
only apply ourselves; but 20 active members will never be able to raise this amount —we require 150
willing individuals.

A. R. WILSON,
Hon. Secretary, Old Altrinchamians Sports Club.

VAGRANTS IN THE SOUTH-WEST
Soccer Section Tour of Somerset and Devon, Easter 1968

The Vagrants Touring Party left Altrincham on Thursday, 1 1 th April, at 6.30 p.m. to spend the next
four days educating Somerset and Devon on the finer points of soccer.

It would seem from the results that we were not completely successful in putting our southern friends
right as regards soccer but we were able to teach them a thing or two.

Firstly, the results. We lost 4-1 to Street F.C., 3-1 to Wells City and 4-1 against Budleigh Salterton F.C.
We drew, no score, against Exmouth Town and beat Wellington F.C. 6-1. Street, Wells and Wellington
perform in a professional league and Exmouth are a powerful side in the Devon Premier League. Con-
sidering we turned out our Social XI against Street F.C. and Budleigh Salterton first teams the results
look a little better in this light.

We were very well received everywhere we went by our opposition, who proved very hospitable in
all respects. This unfortunately could not be said about our hotel. However in Ian Horn and Co. we have
a touring party whose spirits could not be dampened by the worst hotel in the country, and the Grand
Central must come fairly close to this description.

The party was well balanced in that we could play good football and entertain the crowd on the field
and at other times. We have some of the finest vocalists in the touring business and our coach driver proved
very talented as referee, linesman, trainer, pianist and of course coach driver. One member gave him £5
in the collection at the end of the tour.
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Tewkesbury was the first port of call and the party unaccountably split into those interested in "ladies
darts evenings" and those who preferred to go on mystery tours by road.

Friday brought two defeats —deservedly in the morning against Street, but we were a shade unfortunate
in the afternoon, the ball running for Wells and their incredibly lucky goalkeeper. An ankle injury
deprived us of the "midfield general" in the afternoon game.

Saturday saw an excellent lunch time stop at the St. George and the Dragon at Clyst St. George, when
Neville Higginbottom entertained us on the machine. Indeed Nev entertained us throughout the tour
with his rendering of "The Sheik of Araby" and similar numbers.

We should have beaten Exmouth Town but we were unable to score; down the road at Budleigh
Salterton the social side had no difficulty in scoring (Willy saw to this) but unfortunately the opposition
got four. This could well have been double figures except for Tony Groves who performed magnificently
in goal, doing a "Gwalchmai". Rod Atkins was injured at Exmouth, breaking a wrist. It was said that
he was unable to get his hands out of his shorts quickly enough when he fell down.

Sunday was spent in a variety of ways —golf and the Ellis Memorial Trophy proved very popular. The
evening saw a party departing for what turned out to be an enjoyable time at the Webbington Country
Club.

Monday brought our first victory and a day of fasting for Robin Ellis; after he was persuaded to take
food and beer he was able to take over the singing department on the last evening (Nev having lost his
voice). Tony Climo proved a very sound assistant to Robin.

Spare a thought for all the younger members who on pitches that had had no rain on them for nine
weeks, ran themselves into the ground sometimes twice a day to stem the tide. Henry Parry, that talented
footballer who was only able to play in the Memorial Trophy, and Dick Taylor and Dave Stephens,
who perhaps for the first time in such a long article on soccer hardly get a mention.

I would like to extend on behalf of the party our thanks to Ian Crosby for so magnificently organising
the tour. May we see you in person, Ian, on future tours.

ROY WILSON

OLD ALTRINCHAMIANS A.F.C.
SECOND AGAIN

The football section managed to have three teams, 1st, 2nd and A XI's finish second in their respective
divisions. In each case the champions were Manchester Y.M.C.A. our close rivals for many years. I am
sure those trophies presented to the Y.M.C.A. club at the League annual dinner would have looked far
more impressive behind the bar at the Cheshire Midland than in a temperance hostel in Manchester.

There is little doubt that the 1st XI would have won the 1st Division South of the League only for our
perennial congestion of fixtures in the last fortnight of the season. If it is any consolation they gave
Y.M.C.A. a sound thrashing in their penultimate league game. The 1st XI also retained the Altrincham
Amateur Cup for the second year. Our 1st XI is a good young side which augurs well for the future of
the club but I feel that with better organisation they could be a very much better side.

The second XI are joint holders of the 2nd Division K.O. Trophy with Middleton Amateurs. They
did extremely well to hold the 'butchers' of Middleton who strengthened their side with several 1st XI
players for the final match.

The A XI after a somewhat wayward start to the season and having to suffer a change of leadership
made up a considerable amount of ground after Christmas to come second in the League. They were
well supported by the B XI who again held their own in Division A. With such stalwarts as Peter Morton
and Ken Vernon in the defence many opponents left the Devisdale wondering what had hit them during
the afternoon. Unfortunately Ken suffered a broken leg from which we are now pleased to see that he
has fully recovered.

The C XI gave us high hopes onoe again that they might gain promotion to the B Division from the
C division. But once again when the team was strengthened by players from higher up the club for import-
ant games they were soundly defeated. Is there a lesson to be learned here?
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Our D XI continues to flourish with many different players of varied ability who enjoy playing with
us on a Saturday afternoon.

We have again enjoyed excellent fortune in the representative field. Dick Taylor has been skipper of
the very successful Cheshire F.A. County XI, Tom Hardy has also played in the county side this season
and Dave Stephens was considered as a reserve. These three players were also our representatives on the
Lancashire Amateur League team.

During the season over 100 different players have had a game with our club during the season. Not
many clubs can boast this record. This is a good reflection on the work of the club committee who look
forward to steering the club on to its new sports ground in Timperley in the near future. Meanwhile
we can sit back during the summer and think of ways of celebrating our 50th anniversary in 12 months
time.

Cricket
Despite the now to be expected vagaries of the weather, the 1967 season ended more satisfactorily

than was at first expected. Although five games were cancelled in May, we were then able to fulfill all
our fixtures with more success than for several seasons. Both first and second teams won over half their
games, a century from Dave Stephens at Pott Shrigley being the most notable achievement. The Sunday
XI led by Brian Groves on the field only lost once, and led by Nev. Higginbottom in the bar were un-
beatable.

This season the Gargrave fixture has been replaced with a game at Kidderminster on 30th June, the
Llandudno game being on 8th September. Both will be by coach and all possible support would be
welcomed. We also have a full fixture list through to the middle of September and can always find a
place for any aspiring cricketers. Anyone wanting a game just give Denis Cope a ring (962-5738).

Annual Reunion Dinner
The Annual Dinner was held at the Bowdon Assembly Rooms on Saturday, 20th April. A clash of

dates caused by the positioning of Easter in the calendar forced us to hold the dinner after the university
sessions had started, and this restricted the number of younger members present, but this was the only
aspect of the Dinner which was in any sense disappointing.

The meal and service were again excellent, and there seems no doubt that the move to the Assembly
Rooms has proved popular and successful, and that other things being equal this will be our meeting
place for many years to come. The date, however, is still very much a bone of contention, there still
being a body of opinion that we should return to the original date in February. Probably the biggest
deciding factor will be the availability of the room, and enquiries in this direction indicate that next
year's date will be 5th April.

The President of the Association, Mr Thompson, presided over the dinner and set an excellent tone
to the proceedings with his address of welcome. Mr L. Bode proposed the toast to The School in a very
capable and light-hearted manner, and Mr R. Coleman, a member of the School staff, made a most
entertaining response in which he shed some interesting light on the inner machinations of the Staff
Common Room. Mr S. R. (Tigs) Kennedy proposed the toast to 'The Association', and in doing so
brought back many happy memories of days gone by. Mr K. Veitch replied to this toast, and his stories
of school days and his impressions of the personalities concerned, had the members present, particularly
the younger ones, 'rolling in the aisles'.

Official proceedings ended soon after 10 p.m., but at least two hOurs later the room was still crowded
and the air filled with the hum of conversations which mostly started with "Do you remember when ... ?"
Another dinner had come and gone, and all was right with the world, at least until the morning.
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LETTER FROM AUSTRALIA
I am prompted to write by at last having found time to read the school magazine. I regret the passing

of the old title but am glad that the "Old Altrinchamian" section stays on.
I have been in Canberra for nearly a year now and am well settled in. Summer is with us again, tempera-

tures up to 90 deg., and dust storms. Winter here is actually worse than home, only two falls of snow but
heavy frosts most nights with clear days. Canberra is 2,000 feet up and very dry compared to most other
cities; rainfall has been less than the usual 20 inches and everyone is getting very worried about grass
fires, particularly if it becomes windy.

The Australian National University is quite small by Australian standards, but the standards —and the
financing —are extremely good. Most of its activities are directed to research, although there are 3,000
under graduates

I have been seeing plenty of Australia, with trips to Melbourne, Sydney and Brisbane; I hope to reach
South Australia over Christmas. In the New Year I will be going to New Zealand for a meeting —roughly
the equivalent of the British Association —so I will also take a short holiday and look around.

Best wishes to all in Altrincham.
ROGER SMITH (1955-1962),

Research School of Chemistry,
Australian National University, Canberra.

COLOURS

The Secretary has stocks of the following Association colours:
Association Tie (striped) 15/-
Sports Club Tie (blue with silver wheat sheaf) £1
Blazer Badge 37/6.

NO CAMP THIS YEAR
There will be no Camp this year. Camp has ceased for lack of support —and it took two World Wars

to stop it before. Should it ever start again it will never be the same, I fancy.

Here was something that the School had to offer to its Old Boys, and from the very early days they
took advantage of it. From the far corners of the earth they came, by car and motor -cycle, by train and
on foot to attend this Great Annual Reunion.

There will be no Camp this year, and from those who toiled to the top of Moel y Guest to those later
Campers who erected the most improbable things on the Picket Rock at Ladram, we mourn its passing.

Memories of early Camps are dim. It rained at Criccieth and I was chased by a horse. There was more
rain, and adders. I don't think I liked Criccieth very much.

To Swanage, where there was sun and more sun. Where the butterflies settled on the long grasses in
the evening waiting to be examined, and thus developed an absorbing interest that has never left me.
Where the glow-worms lit the hedgerows with their tiny green lights and we tried to read in bed by their
feeble beam. Where the nights were warm and the skies clear and filled with stars. Never so many shooting
stars as we saw at Swanage. Where the hum of boys trying not to sleep was silenced by the bugles of the
Army Camp over the Downs playing the Lass Post —a lasting memory this. Where Bonson washed his
feet in the drinking water and nothing unpleasant ever happened to me. I would remember if it had.
We were very young and the Swanage Camps were warm and good.

Then to Westward Ho! where Reggie tried to jump a filthy ditch and failed. Where we stood enthralled
in the farmyard while a man cut the throats of protesting sheep, and pumped up a dead calf with a foot
pump so that we could skin it. Not Camps that live in the memory, although the smell of Goosey Pool
still lingers on, and one remembers lying on top of the Pebble Ridge watching two girls putting their
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bathing costumes on while Pop Dyson lay beside us fast asleep. He was cross about that. Not great
Camps at Westward Ho! I think, but they have their memories.

At Dartmouth we became Old Boys for the first time and the years of travelling down in or on ancient
cars and motor -bikes began. The weather was kind and the Camp site perfect. Here we drank our first
pints and began to realise that this was the finest holiday on earth —and the cheapest. We began to realise
too that far more things occurred at Camp than we ever knew about. Remember the Bloody Monks at
Stoke Fleming? The Permanganate Pool at Dartmouth? So very many things happened to delight the
memory of those of us who were there.

Three years we spent at Dartmouth, but the policy of the day caused us to move on to pastures new
and the long, long run of Sidmouth Camps began, to run until last Summer, with two changes of field
and a World War for variety.

So many years at Sidmouth, such a variety of weather, so many different people —the ever changing
faces of the 0.A. Camper. So much has happened over the years that no particular year stands out. The
numbers of Old Boys grew less, and now the number of boys has shrunk to a level that makes it impossible
for Camp to continue.

There will be no Camp this year, and not for us to wonder why the interest has died. Those of us who
attended all the Camps have our memories of the finest holiday on earth, and the Camp for me was not
at Sidmouth, or Dartmouth, not Westward Ho! or Criccieth, but at Swanage.

One year at Swanage when we were very young, when the sun always shone and we read at night by,
the light of glow-worms. Where we lay in bed in silence while the sound of the Last Post drifted faintly
over the Downs, and stars fell across a velvet sky.

The Ancient Camper.

OBITUARY
D. K. MELDRUM

It was with great regret that many of the older Old Boys heard of the death of Keith Meldrum, and the
Association was well represented at the Service at Altrincham Crematorium on 2nd October last. Here
we heard a most eloquent tribute to Keith given by a former President of the Association, Rev. Eric B.
Jones, who spoke of Keith as a friend, a family man and a fellow Mason.

Keith Meldrum was a very early pupil of the School and there was no activity of the School in which
he did not play his full part. He was in the Army at the end of the 1st World War, and on his return to
civilian life he entered upon a career which saw his own private chemical business prosper as a result of
the great energy he put into it. As an Old Boy he was very keen on all the activities of the Association.
He played for the Old Boys F.C. in the Palatine Amateur League. In one game he had the misfortune to
break a leg, but he considered this just bad luck, and made light of it. He was a regular attender at Old
Boys' Dances in the first years of the Association and later, at the Annual Reunion Dinners. He was a
founder member and first Secretary of the Old Altrinchamian Lodge. He was very proud to have been
a pupil of the "County High School for Boys".

E.M.

K. G. PARSONS

Kenneth Graham Parsons died on May 6th, 1968, as a result of a motor accident. He was 35, and
leaves a widow.

Mr Parsons was an amateur radio enthusiast and had been a very active member of the 3rd Altrincham
(School) Scout Group.

D. W. DICKINSON
Denis Walter Dickinson died in South Africa on May 4th, 1967.
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LETTER FROM AMERICA
"Born free, born white; what a blessing ...". I wonder whether this is truly my feeling and reaction

to a year spent on an exchange teacher programme in the troubled United States.
I suppose I came with a preconceived idea of an American; cigar smoking, laden with Japanese cameras

and binoculars, a heavy overweight rotund person ... but then these are the tourists and they must be
doing Europe this year, for I have met and experienced very friendly and hospitable people, showing

-much kindness to the poor relation from across the water... to me, $6,000 in any language is a good
starting salary, even if haircuts cost $2.50.

The people here are very sadly divided upon the inevitable two questions of Vietnam and colour but
at the back of it all is an alarming fear of the Soviet Union. To me the alarming thing is the change that
overtakes people as they leave school. Acceptance of coloured children as equals develops in many
cases to obvious hate as they grow up.

The school of which I have become part is a white collared middle class set up with two coloured
students and seven hundred whites in the 11th and 12th grades; equivalent to upper and lower sixth,
but co-educational. The education of these students involves almost free selection of subject material,
with a very good general background for their graduation at the age of 18 or 19. The vast majority then
start on a college course, for they say there must be a college somewhere that will have them. The inner
fear for many of them is induction, then possibly Vietnam.

The students do not appreciate what they have; well over three quarters of them have cars, and how
lucky they are.

Teaching in such an environment calls for lengthy and repetitive paper work, and there is the inevitable
problem of discipline —on a scale as yet unknown in Britain. A local school is police patrolled all day...
long truncheons and guns ... must be quite a school.

I have become a member of a local amateur soccer side, a qualified referee and an an assistant coach
of soccer, all of which are necessary financially and help me to lose some weight.

The year has passed quickly and enjoyably, and many happy memories of America and Americans
will remain.

EDDIE SMALLRIDGE, Department of Chemistry,
Interboro' High School, Philadelphia, Pa.

Changes of Address
A. B. CHADWICK
J. C. F. BRACKEN
D. F. HAYWARD

H. W. HALE
Dr. V. C. BICKLEY

D. R. GORDON

R. W. STOCKS -
(1937-41)

P. C. DANNATT
H. HUGHES
G. B. JARvis
H. A. PORTER

(1939-44)
Rev. G. G. DOUGLAS

(1947-54)
D. B. WILKIE
A. GEDDES
R. H. WILDE
J. D. KIRBY
A. HUGHES

30 Claremont Drive, Aughton, Ormskirk, Lancs.
Hillcrest, Evesham Road, Broadway, Worcs.
Department of Geography, Fourah Bay College,

University of Sierra Leone, Freetown, Sierra Leone.
Kroma, 19 Peel Crescent, Ashton, Chester.
(British Embassy, Tokyo) via D.S.A.O., King Charles St.,

London S.W.1.
3 Harris Crescent, Glen Waverley, Melbourne Victoria,

Australia.
73 The Avenue, Sale, Cheshire.

57 Woodside, Darras Hall, Ponteland, Newcastle -on -Tyne.
Windyridge, Heyes Drive, Lymm
Flat 1, Oakley, Green Walk, Bowdon.
14 Birkett Way, Burtons Lane, Chalfont St. Giles, Bucks.

St. Luke's Parsonage, Morton, Carlisle.

Sandygate, 6 Portland Road, Bowdon.
Thrushwood, 7 Garner Close, Bowdon.
591 Wilmslow Road, Didsbury, Manchester 20.
5 Ingle Head, Fulwood, Preston PR2 3NR.
12 Birchfield Road, Sandy Lane, Oughtrington, Lymm.
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