I Stistony of “The Rose Cup”
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,  intraduced and Wimbledon was a cous pastune, the
o Tagellys, Elizalbeth and Charles held garden parties
and some of Mr. Fogelly's business associates to
celednate theiv daughtev’s binthday. @uev the years
YVietoria, t/ze%daﬂq//zm@ecamewﬁwo%w“tom&o%”
family and often set up a cowrt in vase garden ta
sacially appropriate pastime fov a young ginl.

WWMWWWMMWMfg%W Mis. Fogelly had dozens of ideas
while Charles remained mastly silent, with an accasional “um’” between chews. Finally
Slizabeth became annoyed and pronounced, “Chales! Uow haven't said a thing. AU yow
traphies. Dt's about time yow started thinking of others. Vlow chaose the present fov ouv
daughten this yeav!” and she stomped aut of the dining eam.

again this yeav!”

Martha, the Fogelly's maid came in with a pot tea. “ Shall D powv yow some tea, Siv?”.
“No: No. More Claret.” Martha refilled his glass and left the silver tea pot on the talile to
tuip to- Venice before Victoria was bown.

“Wm%tﬁmu@@%mﬁlw»/mmmw Ghen it came ta him. “@@cowvs@
theve is! CM%/, Mmm%w %/wp/u,@s/ Dilliant!” he shouted out loud. Martha came
wnning in from the pantuy, doov swinging behind hev. “What is it Siv?”



Fagelly tuwned and ordered, “Wartha, polish this teapot!”

“ Dut cS)i/v,”s/zepéeaded, {tadid&(owdl}mfm”

“Well,” %%M%qzmwwd, “@wdxagm}m/ %ﬂm%wsﬁu@www %wp/u//%w
takes all night! Wake it so!”

Che binthday was a smashing success as always. Fagelly kept the “Rose Grophy” a secret

/meam%ng/wﬁﬂmw&mw WMMWMMM&W% “?o/z/smatlmnmwg/awaw
13 M@ecoma/ggadf// &{Mwwwwmwmww,wﬁwmwwmf
draww string and, pulled out the silve tea pot. “%a/%e%%éow/ %ﬁe%@ﬁm%ﬁ
to hew father. “Fov yow deav, the winnev of the Rose Cup!” They shaok hands; a peck on the
cheel. “Well done!”

Excerpt from the Annals of Croquet, Lord Worcestershire Volumel



