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The Gasette

The Official Organ of the Croquet Association

Patron:

The entirely non-political tradition of the Gazetfe has
always been rigidly, though tacitly observed, and we
have no intention of departing in the smallest detail
from this admirable precedent. It is saddening, though,
that we have to state explicitly what has up to now
been taken for granted, when we address our sister
Association in South Africa.

England seems, temporarily let it be fervently hoped,

Queen

A A A A

to have gone mad. A small, clamorous minority, using
the threat of disorder and violence, has caused the
enforcement of a political ban on the forthcoming
Cricket Test Matches.

We wish to assure fellow croquet-playing South
Africans that the Croquet Association is as eager now
to welcome them here as it always has been.

Rouer Rotes

FPHaec olim meminigse jubabit

Our Contributors

For the symposium on Edwardian Croquet we are par-
ticularly indebted to the four ladies who have contributed
their recollections. : I

Mrs. Stewart Capper, as Miss Nora Beausire, won her
Silver Medal in 1900 and the Ladies’ Championship in
1909. She now lives in Somerset, and is our only living
link with the distant pre-Revival days of the 1890’s. Mrs.
Capper, who goes about but little now, has not played
Croquet for over sixty years. She hopes, though, to be
able to attend the Budleigh Salterton Tournament next
month as a spectator. :

Lady Julian Parr also won her Silver Medal in 1900,
as Miss Jocelyn, and the Ladies’ Championship, under
her married name, in 1913. She, alas! went out of Croquet
the following year. At the important Lewes Tournament
in 1911, which she won, her play was described in the
Gazette as “magnificent for its pluck and its dash”. One
notable match in which Lady Julian was involved, this
time at the Saffrons ground (the Compton Club), was the
one in which she went round with the third ball—hitting
“mother” near the IVth corner, bringing off the heavy
split roll to hoop 2 and the enemy tice, and making hoop
1 off that tice ball, thus setting up a three-ball break—
and out with the fifth. Few, if any, women players have
equalled this performance. Like Miss Beausire, Lady
Julian was one of the most graceful stylists in a stylish
age, as can be seen from her photograph in her friend’s,
Lord Tollemache's, magnum opus.

Lady Marcia Miles, her sister, won her Silver Medal,
as Miss Marcia Jocelyn, in 1908, and played twice, in
1912 and 1913, as Lady Marcia Jocelyn (their father
having succeeded to the Earldom of Roden in 1910), in
the Ladies’ Champion Cup, the ladies invitation event,
now known as the Ladies’ Field Cup. She is recalled
amusingly in Robert Hitchens's autobiography *Yester-
day”, published by Messrs. Cassell in 1947, at the end
of Chapter XVIII:

_“During our first summer at Wittersham we had several
visitors, and also had people who came to play lawn-
tennis and croquet. On one occasion the friend of ours
whom we always called ‘Bobbie Black’,” [Lady Marcia's
first husband] “and whom we had met in North Africa,
came to spend the day with his wife, Lady Marcia,

Some of us played lawn-tennis.

Lady Marcia sat looking on till Mrs. Knittel said tenta-
tively, ‘Perhaps you like croquet?’
“Yes; I play croquet sometimes.’
‘Then let us have a game.”

A four was arranged and the game started, ‘all against
all'. After only three or four strokes Lady Marcia took
a couple of hoops, hit an opponent’s ball, and then,
Elaying in a masterly manner never seen by any of us

efore, took entire charge of the match, passed through
every hoop, making cruel use of the ball first struck, hit
first one stick and then the other, and with inexorable
composure made an end of the game.

that she was the Champion

It turned out on inqui
d, and had been Champion

Lady croquet-player of Ire
for three years running.”

This short extract illustrates the gulf that existed then,
as now, between those who were part of the Croquet
World and the less dedicated players who were not.

Miss Weightman, the last of our quartette, also played
in the Ladies’ Champion Cup in 1913, tying for seventh
place with Miss D. D. Steel, who was making her first
appearance in this event. Ten ladies were invited in
those days to compete, but it was not until the following
year that they played each other twice in it, when Miss
Steel was to run out a comfortable winner. Miss Weight-
man, who is a member of Hurlingham, has some vivid
memories of Continental Croquet in Edwardian days at
Hyeres and Costebelle, and at Menton (“Mentone” as the
English residents and visitors used to call it) where the
Championships of the Riviera were held.
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The Game They Played

Until just before the Great War it was the Sequence
Game (blue-red-black-yellow) that was predominant. Some
old-fashioned players in the 1890’s cou.l,d still be heard
referring to the red ball as the “pink ball from a popular,
but obviously rather disreputable, eight-ball variant that
used to be in vogue years before: blue-pink-black-yellow-
brown-orange-green-red. Pegging out an opponent coplfl
be so catastrophic for the victim (pace Lady Marcia’s
searing handicap doubles with Duff Matthews), that
players could, and often did, mutually agree befpre the
start of a match not to peg each other out; but in 1899
these pacts were made illegal. 4 :

The notorious and controversial practice of having one
end of the mallet head faced with India rubber to facili-
tate the execution of roll shots, which was employed by,
inter alios, Miss Gower, was forbidden in 1901. Six years
later the start from a baulk-line became general: up to
then it had been three feet in front of the first hoop. The
writer of this Note can recall starting serious, but not, of
course, Association games, in thisl way less than twenty
years ago. It explains why the earliest recorded maximum
wins are by 26 as nowadays, although the old 28-point
game, with its “Ladies’ Mile” and the turning-peg after
the sixth hoop, was being played. Hoops 5 and 6 used
to be known as “two-to-peg” and “one-to-peg” respec-
tively, and the Penultimate and Rover hoops were
sometimes called “two-to-peg-out” and “one-to-peg-out”.
The choice of lead was so important then that when the
half-bisque was first introduced its possession conferred
that privilege. ) )

Four-inch hoops which had been universal during the
Revival at the end of the last century began to be sup-
planted by 3}-inch ones for Championship play in 1907
(Champion Cup—i.e. the Beddow Cup, the precursor of
our President’s Cup) and 1908 (the Open Championships) ;
and, at this time too, the uprights acquired their regula-
tion §-inches of cast iron, replacing the thinner and more
yielding wires that now survive only in expressions like

“wired ball” and “on the wire”. Surprlisingly, the “open
shot” principle was not introduced until 1910 ; and even
then the opponent had the right to dictate from which
baulk-line the lifted ball was to be played, though three
years later this right was abolished. Originally, then,
apart from the few seasons when the in-player was
obliged to leave a ball so that it could at least jump
over the hoop, the “live” ball could be wedged in a hope-
less position (in the earliest days, in the “cage™!) all0w1qg
no possibility of what Mr. Baillieu calls “counter-play”.
Croquet’s reputation for spitefulness must have stemmed
from this type of situation. The Dead Boundary law,
though, was one of the Conference Laws of IlS?O tl_lat
were mentioned in Professor and Mrs. Ross’s interesting
“Hong Kong in Croquet” in the last issue of the Gazerre.
In fact, all the rudiments of our modern game were em-
bodied in those important Laws, whose centenary we
celebrate, or should celebrate this year.

Talking of “cages” brings to mind the interesting fact
that in 1898 the Committee of the United All England
Croquet Association (two years later to become the
“C.A" tout court) was deploring the practice of manufac-
turers who were still distributing “cages, bells and tunnels”
with other outmoded accoutrements from the experimental
days of the game's infancy. One was reminded of the
Delegates at our recent Club Conference sorrowfully
remonstrating with Mr. Christopher Jaques about his
firm’s describing their present wire hoops, ash mallets,
and wooden balls as “tournament equipment”. Nihil sub
sole novi. The more one learns of Edwardian Croquet
the more startling are the similarities between Then and
Now. Apart from the differences noted above, the game
—especially its ethos—remains, in all essentials, very
much As It Was seventy years ago.

For the preceding miscellany the Editor is greatly indebted
to Mr. Reckitt’s MSS. on the History of Croquet, which
have been, together with Mr. Noel Hicks’s enthusiasm and
encouragement, an inspiration to him for the interviews that
follow.

Mrs, Capper

July 17th, 1901. The croquet pages.of “Lawn Tennis &
Croquet” recorded the fact that Miss Gower won the
Ladies’ Open event at Hooton Park. In the second round
Miss H. Beausire had beaten Miss N. Beausire by 3.
A third sister, Miss F. E. Beausire, was playing in the “B”
class event, and won the Doubles, “foursomes” as they
were often called then, with Mr. Reid.

Mrs. C. Yes, it's all so long ago now. I can remember
the Hooton Park Club, though. Polo and Croquet. It was
a lovely Club. There was Captain Fenwick from Wrex-
ham—such a fine man, and a good player.

B.LL.-P. How did you come to take up Croquet?

Mrs. C. We were all keen on it at home. My sisters
and I were fond of billiards, too, which wasn’t so usual
for girls in those days. Our brothers kept a book for
breaks of 30 or more. Sometimes I got my name into it,
but not very often! The angles in billiards can be a great
help in Croquet.

BLL.-P. Did you start playing when you were very
young?

Mrs. C. Oh yes. When I was quite a girl—about thir-
teen or so, I should say.

B.LL-P. That means you must have been playing
before 1890.

Mrs. C. I suppose so. It didn’t seem particularly
remarkable at the time.
It seemed remarkable to me, because we have no players
now who go back to those days before the Revival. In fact,
it seemed incredible to be talking to a player who had been
learning serious Croquet in the North of England years before
the first (1896) Gold Medals meeting.

MRgs. C. Blue-red-black-yellow—that’s the sequence of
the balls. I have played the “either ball” game, though.
People didn’t like it—it made the game too sporting!

B.LL.-P. They brought it in just before the War.

Mrs. C. Did they? I was engaged the year [1909] 1
won the Ladies’ Championship, and was married soon
afterwards. My husband was an Army man, and we went
to live in India.

B.LL.-P. Was there any Croquet there?

Mrs. C. I don’t remember any. I never played again.

BLL-P. Can you recall any prominent players in the
Croquet World before you married?

Mgs. C. There was Miss Gower. [Lady Champion 1899-
1901]. She was by far the finest lady player. I can remem-
ber her being chaperoned, as we all were, at Tournaments.
I lost to her in the final at Wimbledon one year [/902].
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When she won the Open Championship [this was in 1905]
and beat all the men, it took some of the glory away from
our Ladies’ Championship. Then there was Miss Olive
Henry [Lady Champion and Gold Medal, 1898]. I beat her
once, and all her young men admirers crowded round to
condole with her. She was a pretty creature,

BLL.-P. There are two photographs of her in Mr.
Leonard Williams’s book.

Mrs. C. Mr. Leonard Williams? Oh, yes! I knew
him. And there was Mr. Trevor Williams, too. And Mr.
Locock. He taught me a great deal about expert Croquet
—how to make a break and play scientifically. Then
there was Colonel Brooke who used to manage the
Championships.

B.LL.-P. Miss Henry was a golf-style player. Did you
play like her, or facing the line of aim?

Mrs. C. I played with a very tall-shafted mallet ; and
I never, by the way, used India rubber. I couldn’t get
on with “side-play” at all, but most of the players did
use that style in those days.

B.LL.-P. Did the Irish players?

Mrs. C. Oh, no! They were very strong players.
Corbally and O’Callaghan; and a young man—from
New Zealand, I think.

BLL.-P. Izard?

Mrs. C. Yes! that’s his name. My father used to think
they were too young for Croquet! He said they ought
to be playing more vigorous games.

There were big Tournaments at Manchester, on the Old
Trafford. Do they still hold them there?

BLL.-P. No, alas! Not for many, many years now.

The report of your Ladies’ Championship in 1909,
which you won, said: “The entry was high both in quan-
tity and quality.” Have you any special memories of that
event?

Mrs. C. I had a very close match, in the semi-final
I think it was. Mrs. Blood—a most difficult person to
beat—thought she was for the peg with both balls, and
then discovered, too late! that one still had not made the
last hoop; so I won instead of her. The final, against
Miss Willis, was not so tough; but I do remember that
I had put on my very best frock for that match, and my
friends all said that its train was far too long and would
get in the way; so they pinned me up with safety pins!
But I still won,

The Lady Julian Pare

BLLL-P. You may think it rather strange, Lady Julian,
that I want to ask you about Edwardian Croquet, but, to
our present-day Associates, the time when you were play-
ing does seem like a vanished Golden Age. For example,
in 1902 there were 508 entries at Devonshire Park—last
year there was barely one-tenth of that number competing.
In 1914 there were 2,282 Associates on the List—now we
have less than a third of that total.

Lapy J. Yes, I can see that the twentieth century has
not been kind to Croquet. It is such a good game ; but it
takes time, as well as space,

BLL-P. How did you become interested in the com-
petitive game?

Lapy J. When I was quite a child at home, in Ireland
—we lived at Tollymore Park: it’s now the headquarters
of the Irish Forestation Commission—my mother used
to have marvellous croquet parties.

B.LL-P. The game, we are told, originated in Ireland
in the 1840’s.

Lapy J. Yes, I believe that is so. My mother must
have been carrying on with the sort of croquet she had
learnt as a girl. Naturally, this would not have occurred
to me at that time. I do remember having to play Lord
Delamere. He seemed enormous, and rather forbidding.
I had quite a nightmare about it!

“Do I have to play the ‘grinning child'?” he enquired.

1 suppose I must have had a very “sunny disposition”
to be spoken of as a “grinning child”—extrovert they call
it now, I believe. I can’t remember who won, though. I
expect he did.

BLL-P. Private croquet must have been quite different
from open tournaments.

Lapy J. It certainly was. It was all very sociable ; and
perhaps, looking back to those days, rather charming.
But after playing competitively I couldn’t help finding the
“home-grown, garden variety” a bit insipid—rather a
silly game. I think the first Tournament I played in was
some time around the turn of the century at the Old
Trafford at Manchester.

B.LL-P. Miss Nora Beausire, she’s Mrs. Capper now,
played there.

LaDy J, Really. Yes, she was older than I was. Is she
still alive?

There was a Mr. Dewhurst and his friend Mr. Payne
who persuaded me to “take the plunge”, We were living
in Cheshire then, and I seem to remember it was all done
“on the spur of the moment”. I had a wonderful tourna-
ment and got quite taken up with the competitive game,
Garden party croquet could be amusing, but I don’t
recall anyone making breaks or playing at all adventur-
ously—it could be so spiteful, too! The tournament game
was so much more worth-while. You felt you could take
it seriously.

I married shortly afterwards, though, and didn’t come
back into Croquet for some years.

It did not seem possible that the alert and, for want of a
better adjective, youthful woman with whom I was talking
had been playing Croquet and had actually gained her Silver

Medal when Queen Victoria was on the Throne, and our
Empire was, more or less, intact.

B.LL-P. I wonder if your Mr. Payne was the P. G. S.
Payne who started agitating for the “either ball” game
dn 1902,

LADY J. Probably it was. He was a very dedicated
player, and taught me a great deal. The “either ball” game
didn’t really come in until just before the War, and then
only as an Alternative for Championship play. Most of us
found it terribly muddling. It completely altered the
Tactics, you see, Though some of the matches before it
was brought in had been dreadfully one-sided, especially
in the “A” class.

BLL.-P. Can you tell me anything more about the
Croquet World after you came back into the game?

LApY J. There was Mr. Trevor Williams. We all knew
him as the “Father of Modern Croquet”, he did such a
lot for it. He used to take a house in Eastbourne for the
Lewes Tournament, and gave the most marvellous House
Parties. Mrs. Park-Yates was another very hospitable
entertainer, for Hooton Park. That Club produced some
very good players.

Roehampton was our Headquarters after Wimbledon
[1903, the year that the first “Gazette” was published]—
lovely courts. Hurlingham, too, had excellent Croquet.
Their courts were faster and more exciting than Roehamp-
ton’s.

The best lady player was, of course, Miss Gower, later
Mrs. Beaton. And then there were those wonderful Irish
players, Corbally, O'Callaghan, and Duff Matthews. Their
play was so dashing. When I met Duff Matthews, though,
in the Champion Cup—I only played in it [/913] once—
he started off so badly in our first-series match, that I
said to him: “Come on! If you go on playing like this
I can’t help beating you. It doesn’t matter to me, but you
might win the event!” Then he did pull himself together.

BLLL-P. Did you have any special béte noire?

Lapy J. (sharply, as though stung) Yes. Mrs. Blood!
Like most of the other women players, I found her
awfully difficult to get past. Yet my sister, Marcia, used
to find her far less troublesome than'I did. Funny, isn’t it?
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BLL-P. Its certainly not uncommon. Leonard Wil-
liams, in his book on Croquet, said: “A player can find
his combative faculties rebuked and crippled by some
antagonists more than others, in the same way that Marg
Antony felt weak and incompetent in Cesar’s presence.

Lady Julian laughed. It was a warm, rich laqgh’; The
years fell away ; and I could see the “grinning child” who
had played Lord Delamere at an Irish Country House all
that long, long time ago.

The Ladvy Marcia Miles

You are asking rather a lot of my memory! I gave up
playing tournament Croquet when 1 married in 1914. My
handicap was —} then. g

The qualifications needed to be a good player in those
far-off days were: a good shot, perfect touch, accurate
placing of the balls, great concentration, and the deter-
mination to win when one had an “off” day which was
bound to happen during a week’s Tournament. I am sure
that these qualities must be necessary for your modern
croquet players. )

ol\?ly sis%eryand I played “front style”—that is, facing the
line of aim ; but most players, the older ones particularly,
used “side play” which was easier for hitting the ball,
but harder for aiming. Slazenger’s made a lot of our
mallets “to specification”. I once ordered a copy of my
favourite mallet, but when I got it it wasn’t anything like
the original. A

Doubles (“foursomes” as they were sometimes called)
could be tremendously exciting. Usually we played as
mixed pairs. Sometimes two men might play together, but
it was unusual for two women to do so. Now, in handicap
doubles this made the pairing rather awkward if you were
a woman minus player, as no man fancied being “bossed”
by a lady captain; so I generally found myself playing
with a minus partner and conceding a huge handicap to
the other pair. It was, by the way, most important, if your
side was an unevenly matched one, to win the toss at the
start of the game so that you could put your “star” player
in immediately after the opposing “rabbit”. This meant
that when the unfortunate “rabbit” had to deal with the
“live” ball, she would be thinking all the time about what
the minus player of that ball would be up to in the next
turn.

The weaker players used to take such ages over their
games. Some of them would take as long as three hours!

There was a large gap between the “A” class and the
rest. The select band of minus players was very hard to
join. At a Tournament no “rabbit” would dream of
addressing one of those august creatures without being
spoken to first. But if one, by one’s play, and by showing
that one took the game seriously, did enter the charmed
circle, one found that it was, in fact, peopled by the most
kindly and sportsman-like players. Of course, there was
some squabbling and back-biting, and some of the good
players did present a formidable exterior ; but all this was
on the surface. Some of the nicest people I have ever
known were the “A” class players of those days.

My best win? I think, perhaps, the Devonshire Park
Ladies’ Championship in 1911 which I managed to win,
defeating the mighty Mrs. Beaton and the redoubtable
Mrs. Blood. This latter player was a great “thorn in the
flesh” of my sister’s—she may have told you! I played
twice in the Ladies’ Champion Cup, doing badly the
first time and well the second. But a game I shall never
forget is a handicap doubles I played with Duff Matthews.
We had to give a vast number of bisques to a Mr. Hughes
and his partner. He had nursed her round to the peg, and
was for 4-back himself when I hit in. This was the first
time in the match that we had had the balls.

“What shall I do now?" I asked my partner.

“Oh! You triple-peel Hughes out, so that I can go out
before his partner has her turn,” he replied.

This, clearly, was our only possible chance, as several
bisques were still standing. Anyhow, I managed to achieve
what my partner had told me to do, and, the “live” ball
having been pegged-out, Mr. Matthews duly finished the
game on a three-ball break in the next turn. I loved
handicap play, and enjoyed trying to give a large number
of bisques.

Qroquet is a splendid game, and I have such very
happy memories of it. I should like to hope that the
players of today who may read these notes find as much
enjoyment in it as I did sixty years ago.

Miss PWeightman

BLL-P. I have seen Mrs. Capper and Lady Julian
Parr, and Lady Marcia Miles has sent me some notes for
this symposium.

Miss W. Now, that really is most interesting. I knew
them all before the War—the first World War, that is.
You must be tired of interviewing old ladies!

BLL-P. As a matter of fact, everything they told
me seemed as though it had all happened only the day-
before-yesterday. They were so vivid. I am sure that all
Associates who read the Gazette will be fascinated by
these first-hand accounts of our halcyon days before
socialism and punitive taxation.

Miss W. Of course, when you get old, things that
happened sixty or more years ago often do seem more
immediate and real than comparatively recent events. I
supose that, being young at the time, one felt them more
strongly! T know that I myself can recall Croquet on the
Riviera when King Edward VII was on the Throne much
more clearly than many things that happened between
the Wars.

BLL.-P. Is it true that the King used to cheat?

Miss W. People said so. He was genuinely fond of
the game, though. They started a Tournament at Hom-
burg, you know; and the hope was expressed in certain
quarters that His Majesty might enter for it. Naturally,
he never did. This, I am sure, was just as well. It would
have been shocking Iése-majesté to have beaten the King,
and I cannot imagine any frue croquet player wanting to
lose on purpose!

B.LL.-P. Neither can I. He never presented the Prizes,
or anything?

Miss W. No, the Princess of Reuss did. I believe the
whole fixture “fizzled out” after a few years, anyway. It’s
strange that Croquet, with its French name, never “caught
on” with any of the Continental nations—the competitive
game, I mean. Croquet Tournaments seem to be very
much a British institution.

I did play in England as well as in the South of France ;
but, as you probably know, I never won an Association
Championship. In 1913, though, I was invited to compete
in the Ladies’ Champion Cup. The great Mrs. Blood won
it after a play-off against Miss Simeon, and Lady Marcia
Jocelyn tied for the third place with Miss Standring. Miss
Gilchrist came bottom, but she won it just after the War,
and later, as Mrs. de la Mothe, she won the Champion
Cup in the first year of her marriage.

BLL+P. Did you know ,Miss Spartali? She first

appears in 1902 with a handicap of 4, but became very

prominent later as Mrs. Tonides. _
Miss W. Oh yes! She was a most charming person as

well as a wonderful player. She used to go quite a lot to .

Mentone.
BLL.-P. Before you “take off” for the Riviera, have
you any more special recollections of Croquet in England?
Miss W. Well now, I started to play when I was only
about thirteen years old.
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B.LL.-P. So did Miss Beausire.

Miss W. Really. Yes, she was a good deal older
than me.

B.LL-P. She can remember playing Miss Henry at
Wimbledon in the 1890’s.

Miss W. Good heavens! That's almost pre-history,
isn’t it?

I, too, learnt at the Hooton Park Club. Mr. Cox taught
me a great deal; and I won the big handicap event off
something like 16.

Rochampton was where all the Championship events
were contested. Colonel Brooke was a marvellous manager
—absolutely fair, and so soothing. If things were going
badly in your match he used to give you humbugs. He
was famous for them! I remember Mrs. Herepath as
being a somewhat forceful and dominating character. Oh!
and Mr. Locock. He was our Handicapper, and every so
often he used to put all the Associates’ handicaps up. He
was quite ruthless. It was specially hard on the players
around the —1 mark (“owes 1” it used to be known as)—
they would find themselves back among the “pluses”
again, and they didn’t like it in the least.

I can just remember playing with wooden (boxwood)
balls. They were lighter and made a sharper clicking noise.
The earliest composition ones could behave in a most
peculiar way: some used to swell up, others split, and one
make, after being in the sun, acquired a sort of nimbus
—highly disconcerting! When they were perfected, though,
it was the absence of the old, sharp click of the balls that
was most noticeable.

B.LL.-P. After the English Season was over in October,
did many Associates make for the South of France?

Miss W. The Championships of the Riviera were at
Mentone, in March usually ; but the Club, St. Michael’s
Lawn Tennis and Croquet Club, had competitions for the
monthly medals from November to April. There was also
Croquet at Hyéres and Costebelle. I can remember a
Mrs. Hooper*—we called her “’Oops” as she “hadn’t an
aitch to her name”! She was reputed to be immensely rich,
but, unlike most nouveaux riches, she used to dress very
drably—distinctly shabbily, in fact, I was sorry for her
at the Hotel as no-one really felt they could “take her up”.
She was at the “outside edge” as we used to say! She
said to me once: “I likes it ‘ere. It's nicer ’ere than
Hyéres.”

B.LL.-P. (laughing) 1 wish I could convey on paper
the way you imitated her ; but most of the jokes in Punch
were like that then, weren’t they? Were there many
Associates like ““Oops”?

] Miss W. Certainly not! Most of our players were very

‘comme il faut”. The Longworths, now. She was so ele-
gant—trés soignée—and he was such a good-looking man.
Once, in a match at Mentone, he scored five points in two
strokes: 5, 6, and turning-peg; and rover and winning-
peg. This must be a record.

B.LL-P. It couldn’t be rivalled now, as the new setting
has only one peg—in the centre.

_Miss W. So it has! Mr. Longworth was in the Cham-
pion Cup the same year as I played in the Ladies’Champion
Cup. He was thirty-five then, and the oldest player in it.

At Costebelle there were three main Hotels: the
“Rowdy”, the “Dowdy”, and the “Respectable”. The
“Respectable” always seemed to be full of Bishops, and
the croquet people, most of us, stayed at the “Dowdy”.

B.LL.-P. But I suppose the Longworths used to go to
the “Rowdy™.

Miss W. No, they didn’t. I think she preferred to
shine more brightly in our less brilliant setting.
fA]_l;)’hOW, the War came and put a stop to all that sort
of life.

Just before the War, by the way, I did win the Ranelagh

* Not her real name.

Cup. T met Mr. Trevor Williams in the final, and, after
1 had won the 'second game and we were one-all, he
scratched to me as he had to go off; so I didn’t have to
fight for it. It was a lovely cup.

BLL-P. Its still competed for, at the Roehampton
Tournament now.

Miss W. I am glad. It was at Ranelagh that I played
in the Ladies’ exhibition croquet match with Mrs. Blood,
Miss Gilchrist, and Miss Steel, in 1915, in aid of the Red
Cross Joint War Committee. Lord Doneraile was the
referee, I remember; and the Grand Duke Michael of
Russia presented each of us with a very fine Bronze
Medal.

Miss Weightman handed me some worn leather medal
cases. Some of the medals were the charming Menton
ones—art nouveau “rococo” design, with St. Michael the
Archangel surmounting a tennis racquet and a croquet
mallet. And then the massive bronze medal: “July 7th,
1915. Presented by H.LH. the Grand Duke Michael . . .”
It was heavy and solid; and as I held it I experienced a
piercing sadness. The old Russian Imperial Anthem ; the
ladies sweeping up to receive their medals and curtseying
to the Grand Duke, the Czar’s handsome younger brother
—*“Darling Misha”, the Grand Duke who had scandalized
Europe by marrying Mme. Wulfert, a bold and beautiful
commoner, twice divorced.

Three years later “darling Misha” was dead, savagely
murdered by the Bolsheviks; and less than a week after-
wards the Czar, Nicholas I1, and his Imperial Family were
slaughtered in a cellar at Ekaterinburg, Life could never
be the same again.

But it would be wrong to part from our ladies on a
tragic, mournful note. Wrong and misleading. Because if
one quality shines out of everything they have said, it is
their astounding and vigorous zest. They belong to an
Age which seems to us to have been mercifully free from
the doubts and evasions that are our less enviable inheri-
tance. The failure of nerve of the Educated Classes in
England can be held responsible for many of the perplexi-
ties that bedevil our Croquet World today, After bidding
“farewell” to the ladies who have taken us, so courteously,
on this brief journey into the Past, we could do worse
than try to recapture something of the uncomplicated
enjoyment, something of the sheer fun of Croquet As
It Was.

*
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She played.
They watched and played her game.

I heard and watched them watch
and play her game,

And her.

I'm glad I'm not she,

I hope they don’t watch me.

Aunt Ember





















