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Some Croquet Characters

| suppose most communities have outstanding members to
whom they can point, but the Croquet fraternity has always
been exceptionally rich in characters and personalities who
would stand out anywhere. Whether this is because the
demanding nature of the game of Croquet plays a part in
forming these characters and personalities, or whether it is
rather that the game attracts such as its players, is perhaps a
moot point. It doesn’t matter; they are to be found on the
Croquet Courts anyway, up and down the country.

Long remembered by the Croquet world will be the man who
played a remarkably good game despite the fact that both his
arms had been shot off in the War. He wore a complicated
contraption—a mechanical set of arms, clamped to his stumps,
and with these he swung his mallet with deadly accuracy. The
comments ol two spectators watching from a bench were
overheard: “Extraordinary!” exclaimed one—*'"he never
misses!” “Well”, said the other, “look at his advantage with that
mechanical swing!” But it is not for his astonishing Croquet
alone that he is still remembered, but for his cheerful courage
and independence which protected him from sympathy and
pity, since any such gesture would have been a glaring insult
not to be risked by those who knew him.

I was drawn against him in a tournament, and tentatively
explained that I had no idea what services, if any, he required.
Pointing to a line of six small pipes and a tobacco pouch laid
out on his chair, he said casually “Oh, just fill those for me,
and remove my clips if I fail to kick 'em off.”

I shall never forget the man, long since dead, who was my
opponent in my first Tournament, at which I received a vast
bunch of bisques. Himself an ‘A’ player (the only man I have
met with a left-side stance), he nursed me to victory! “Now
take a bisque”; “NO! Blue to Red”; “Try your hoop™ . . . and
so on. All very naughty of course, according to the grim Laws
of Association Croquet, but could generosity go further?

We have a man who suffers slightly from dyslexia who,
notwithstanding this strange disability, has carved a first class
career for himsell. The ‘contradiction’ is reflected in his
considerable ability on the Croquet lawns, where he stands like
a rugged, storm-blown Captain on the Bridge. One might
expect his style to be the hefty broadside attack, the powerful
drive forward—guns ablaze. Not so, for this man is master of
the gentle touch, the delicate ““In off”” of the Billiard Table.
And the disparity of ““appearance” and “behaviour™ is carried
out in himself. This somewhat forbidding figure is one of the
nicest characters in the Croquet world.

One of our top lady players is also a Tournament Referee.
Relerees from every type of sport should study this lady’s
methods and stvle, To begin with, she knows her Rule book
backwards and can instantly relate any situation to its
appropriate paragraph and sub-heading. But that is not enough
by itsell. The Rule book will dictate the correct decision but
not how to deliver it

John has a delicate problem requiring a Referee. She propels
hersell briskly forward, her smile dissipating any suggestion of
the matter being other than part of the afternoon’s pleasant
activity, and asks “What's to do?”’ Having made arrangements

to aid observation and, if necessary, to restore the status quo, she
says cheerfully “Right, John™, and John carefully takes his
shot. “That was a magnificent and very brave shot,” she savs
admiringly. * Unfortunately, vellow did just touch the wire, so it
was a crush. What a pity!” . . . and John retires, disappointed
perhaps but in no way disgraced, and indeed consoled in spite
of himself. This is genius, voked with a kind and gentle heart.

Then there is the Scholar or Schoolmaster, stern, unsmiling,
unbending, a formidable champion of the game before whom
the beginner might well tremble, despite the fence of bisques
which protects him. But such a “rabbit” invariably comes in
(victorious or defeated) with a warm [eeling that he has had a
wonderful experience; that he has seérr the game plaved with no
shadow of advantage taken; that behind the grim facade there
was courtesy, sympathy and encouragement; that he has had a
delightful match against a gentleman.

There are eccentrics too—none the less distinguished
personalities. An eminent figure in the Croquet Association,
and in his day a first class player and an authority on the
game, talks his ball round the Court. “No, no! Not that side’;
“Get on, Red”; or, having missed a long roquet by a whisker,
his agonised cry might be heard by the whole assembly . . .
“Oh! and it was a good shot!”” This famous octogenarian can
always be beaten in an impending thunder-storm. His turn to
play—with lightning flashing at intervals—he runs out draped
in oilskins, strikes his ball without address, and returns to
shelter without waiting to see the result of his shot.

I also recall a dear old lady whose Croquet career was
almost as famous as her name. She was still playing at 96,
though her evesight was such that she could not see a ball 10
vards away. ““Where is the yellow ball?”’ she would ask in a
cultured tone, and someone would spring forward to hold a
white handkerchief over it. “*“Thank vou”, she would say
graciouslv—and proceed to roquet vellow plonk in the middle!

These are but a few of the characters and personalities that
have impressed me (and doubtless those who may recognise
them), but the Croquet Clubs are rich with others: a heartening
collection of people in this world of declining principles,
manners and distinction.

Anon

The Longman Cup 1976

Results in Order

Third Round: Hurlingham beat Parsons Green 4—1; Southwick beat
Compton 3—2; Colworth beat Harrow Oak 3—2; Stourbridge beat
Edgbaston 4—1.

Semi-Final: Southwick beat Hurlingham 3—2; Stourbridge beat
Colworth 3—2.

Inter-Club Championship 1976

Results in Order

Semi-Final: Cheltenham beat The Heley Club 6—1; Hurlingham
beat Wrest Park 4—3.































