Archery, Row 1, left to right—S. Morten; P. Plunkett; P. Wilson; J. Simpson: B.
Durcan. Row 2—M. Derrick; M. Wilson; E. Merrill; R. Sobel: N. McFee.

Fingers are eagerly crossed in hopes of a ten-point landing.

Zing! Another arrow is headed toward a target, as
an archer makes her bid for G.A.A. fame. Like
others in her field, she is aiming for a chance to be-
come a Bull's-eye Club member. Each Thursday
bowlers go to Stone's. Here they squeal as way-
ward balls wander into the gutters, while dutiful
ones bring strikes, and honors for high scorers.

while female robin hoods and lane lassies,
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