HALF  A CENTURY AGO
Your Editors have asked me to contribute an Article as a “veteran” of the League.

I thought some memories of my early days in local chess might be the most appropriate. I first joined Wolverhampton Kipping in 1957. The Club then played at the Municipal Grammar School in Whitmore Reans close to West Park. The leading members of the Club were Dr Victor Jenson, a Lecturer at Birmingham University who became Staffordshire First Team captain, Michael Stevenson then at Wolverhampton Grammar School the reigning Joint British Under 15 Champion and Graham Humphreys who organised the Staffordshire Junior Team. 

It was Graham who first gave me a chance of playing for the County Junior Team. I accepted his invitation with alacrity and then received a later invitation to a relative’s wedding which my parents insisted I had to attend. “But you always told me once I had accepted an invitation I could not turn it down for a later one” – was my defence. This led to an unholy row. I would not budge – “Mr Humphreys might never select me again.” Well I did play and I lost but Graham persevered with me!

At Easter 1960 Michael and I entered the Midland Open and Under 21 Championship held at Gough Road, Edgbaston and organised by Ritson Morry who was both the Arbiter and a competitor! One early memory from the event occurred  when Ritson was still playing and there was some noise in the Hall. With his Arbiter’s hat on he shouted – “ for God’s sake be quiet – there have already been two murders in this road this year and if you don’t shut up there will be a third.” A small voice was heard in response – “sounds like God’s in trouble”.
We had the choice of entering the Open and/or the Under 21 which were played as a single swiss tournament. Michael and I had entered the Under 21 only but after 3 rounds we were in the joint lead with maximum points. I had just beaten Ritson himself and Michael and I both approached him and asked if we could also enter the Open. “Too late” he said! We carried on our winning ways and drew with each other ending up in a tie with 8/9 for the Under 21 title. Ritson won the Open with a score of 6.5! My prize of five shillings wasn’t forthcoming at the end of the tournament and Ritson said it would follow in the post. I kept ringing him up and he explained it was the Treasurer’s fault – it was only much later that I discovered he was also the Treasurer but a postal order did arrive shortly before the next year’s event. 

In May 1960 I had to play Michael in the Final of the Rock Cup which I had won the previous year. Here is the game we played. H.O Bidgood the chess correspondent of the Express & Star was present – it was he who first got me into chess administration organising National Chess Week events including The Teenagers v The Old Stagers matches. He was not a particularly strong player but after this game was over he suggested to Michael that he should have developed his Kingside pieces which rendered Michael incandescent with rage!
Incidentally some 50 years later in 2008/9 for nostalgic reason I entered the Rock Cup again and managed to get my name on the trophy for a third time some 50 years on.

David Anderton

