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School Officials
PREFECTS
ROSLYN EDWARDS (Captain)
GILLIAN RANSON (Senior Day Girl)
JILL WATSON (Head of Boarding House)
CHRISTINE ANDERSON
ELIZABETH LLOYD
MARGARET WHEATLEY
JENNIFER STANLEY

JILL DAVEY
RAE MACKAY
SUSAN HALBERT

HOUSE OFFICIALS
ATHENS—CHRISTINE ANDERSON, LYN GALE
ROME— ROSLYN EDWARDS, HELEN PEARSE
SPARTA—GILLIAN RANSON, SUSAN HALBERT
TROY—JILL DAVEY, JENNIFER STANLEY

ASSOCIATE PREFECTS
SUSAN HAZLETT
LYN GALE
BRIDGET JACKSON
RUTH COLLINS

SUZANNE STONE
HELEN PEARSE
SUSAN SLEE
SUSAN HALLAM

Gillian Ranson

Dux 1963

Roslyn Edwards — School Captain
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Editorial
Two years ago the “Collegian” changed its shape; last year the setting-out was
changed. This year the actual contents of the magazine have been altered.
The “Collegian” is a mirror of the school’s life and as such should give a true
impression of the school’s activities. A little less space has been given to descriptions
of sporting activities, fewer results have been tabulated and no critiques of the teams
included—this at the request of the mistresses concerned.
This was done so that more could be written about the school clubs and more
original contributions included.
The Staff rose nobly to the occasion and filled in their questionnaire, revealing
unknown depths of wit and humour.
I hope you will all approve of these changes.
I would like to thank the members of the “Collegian” Committee for their help
and support throughout the year.
SARAH JOLLEY, Editor

MAGAZINE COMMITTEE
Back row (I. to r.): Patricia Hill, Dale Bevan, Joy Brown, Helen Gamble, Pat Richardson,
Vicki Andrews
Front row: Virginia Greaves, Anne Paterson, Sarah Jolley (Editor), Elizabeth Lloyd
Betty-Anne Fry, Ruth Collins
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The School Calendar„ M63
February
12— School commences.
15— Parents and Friends’ Annual Meet
ing.
19— O.G.A. Tea and Annual Meeting.
March
5— 9 a.m., Opening of Legal Year.
Associate Prefects to attend.
7— Tennis: M.L.C. v. P.L.C.
8— Swimming Sports. Juniors 9.30 a.m.,
Seniors 1 p.m.
Boarders’ Weekend until Monday
8.45 a.m.
9— 7 p.m., Boys’ Interschool Swimming
at Beatty Park Pool.
14—Tennis: St. Hilda’s v. M.L.C.
16— Slazenger and other Tennis Compe
titions commence.
21—Tennis: South Perth v. M.L.C.
23—Boarders’ Weekend to Monday 7.30
p.m.
25— Public Holiday.
28—'Tennis: M.L.C. v. P.L.C.
April
4—Tennis: St. Mary’s v. M.L.C.
6— 8.30 a.m., Royal Life Saving Carnival
at Beatty Park.
1.30 p.m., O.G.A. Sports Day.
11—12 noon, School breaks for Easter.
16—School resumes at 9 a.m.
20— Head of River.

20— M.L.C. v. Perth College (Home).
21— Boarders’ Weekend.
Junior Form Dance.
22— Prefects’ Dance.
27— M.L.C. v. St. Hilda’s (Away).
28— Gymnastic Championship in John
Curtin Hall.
Competition Debate v. St. Louis
(Home).
July
1—Closing date for entries in Literary
and Art Competitions.
4— M.L.C. v. St. Mary’s (Away).
5— Competition Debate v. Scotch Col
lege.
7—Sunday School Anniversary at Clare
mont Methodist Church.
11 -M.L.C. v. M.L.C. South Perth
(Away).
12—Boarders’ Weekend.
15—Mid-term Holiday.
O.G.A. Dinner, 7.30 p.m.
18— M.L.C. v. P.L.C. (Home).
19— Operetta, “The Emerald Isle.”
20— Operetta, “The Emerald Isle.”
25—M.L.C. v. Perth College (Away).
August
1— M.L.C. v. St. Hilda’s (Home).
2— Boarders’ Short Weekend to Sunday
7.30 p.m.
5—Junior and Leaving Trial Examina
tions.
16—Heather Lamont Festival—Finals of
Ballet and Art of Speech.
18— College Sunday. Communion 8 a.m.
School Service at Wesley Church, 3
p.m.
19— Play, “Spring 1600” by Emlyn Wil
liams.
20— Play, “Spring 1600” by Emlyn Wil
liams.
21— Heather Lamont Festival—Finals of
Vocal and Pianoforte Competitions.
22— 2nd Term ends.

May
4— Boarders to attend performance of
Gilbert and Sullivan — “Trial by
Jury’’ and “H.M.S. Pinafore.”
5— End of Term Service at Claremont
Methodist Church.
9—Term ends.
26— Commonwealth Youth Sunday.
27— Boarders return 5 p.m.
P. and F. Meeting at 7 p.m.
28— Second Term begins.
June
1—Junior Form Boarders’ Social with
Wesley College.
4—Hockey and Basketball v. St. Mary’s
(Home).
6— M.L.C. v. M.L.C. South Perth
(Home).
13— M.L.C. v. P.L.C. (Away).
14— Competition Debate v. Mt. Lawley
H gh School (Away).
19—Inter-House Gymnasium (Heather
Lamont Competition).

September
17—School resumes.
20—Inter-House Athletic Sports.
Primary, 9.30 a.m.
Secondary, 1.30 p m.
23—P. and F. General Meeting at 8 p.m.
27— Junior School Operetta.
28— Junior School Operetta.
28—Inter-School Athletics at Perry
Lakes Stadium.
5
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October

N ovember

2—Show Day.
4- 6—Junior Fellowship Camp.
5— Alliance Francaise Examinations.
10— M.L.C. v. Perth College (Home).
11— Boarders’ Weekend to Monday 8.45
a.m.
12— Alliance Francaise Examinations.
Divisions IIA and IIB.
17— M.L.C. v. P.L.C. (Away).
18- 20—Senior Fellowship Camp.
24—M.L.C. v. M.L.C. South Perth
(Home).
26—M.L.C. Scholarship Examinations.
P. and F. Barbecue and Dance.
31—M.L.C. v. St. Mary’s (Away).

7— M.L.C. v. St. Hilda’s (Home).
8— Boarders’ Weekend till Sunday 7.30
p.m.
18—Leaving Study Week begins.
21-22—Jun.or Form Study Days.
25—Junior, Leaving and School Examina
tions commence.
December

5—Boarders’ Party.
8—Carol Service, 7.30 p.m.
9 -Speech Day.
Primary, 2.30 p.m.
Secondary, 8 p.m.
Canberra party leaves after Speech
Night.

i

PREFECTS
Back row (I. to r.l: Margaret Wheatley, Elizabeth Lloyd, Jill Watson, Rae Mackay
Jennifer Stanley, Susan Halbert
Front row: Christine Anderson, Roslyn Edwards, the Principal (Mr. W Shepherd),
Gillian Ranson, Jill Davey
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Valete
Margaret Arblaster—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens.
Helen Berry—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome, Associate Prefect, “Collegian”
Committee.
Lesleigh Bickerton—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome, Debating 1961-62.
Pauline Bignell—Junior 1960, Sparta, Prefect, House Colours 1961.
Amy Blick—Junior 1960, Troy, Associate Prefect, House Colours 1962, Basketball
1962, Softball 1962.
Pamela Broomhall—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect, House Captain of Rome,
Swimming 1961, House Colours 1961, Basketball 1962.
Anne Cameron—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta, Associate Prefect.
Yvonne Christie—Junior 1960, Athens, Swimming 1961-62.
Helen Clarke—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect, Vice-Captain of Athens, Hockey
1962, “Collegian” Committee 1961.
Karen Crawford—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Norma Davie—Leaving 1962, Athens.
Margaret Doley—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962. Rome.
Ann Douglas—Rome, Basketball 1962.
Leslie Douglas—Junior 1960.
Sandra Edwards—Leaving 1962, Troy.
Sandra Godfrey—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
W. J. Gong- Leaving 1962, Athens.
Helen Grimbly—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect, Vice-Captain of Troy, Basketball
1960-61-62, House Colours 1961, Swimming 1961-62.
Kay Hart—Junior 1960, Athens, Hockey 1962.
Diane Harvey—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Philippa Heron—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Troy.
Penelope Hill—Leaving 1962, Athens, Editor of “Collegian.”
Janice Hortin—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Troy.
Antoinette Howard—Junior 1960, Sparta.
Selby Hughes—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Robyn Jones—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta, “Collegian” Committee.
Faye Kitto—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect Senior Boarder, House Captain of
Sparta, Hockey 1961, 1962, Softball 1960, House Colours 1961.
Heather Lehmann—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens, Associate Prefect.
Maxine Longhurst—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta.
Shona McLean—Leaving 1962, Troy.
Elizabeth McNair—Leaving 1962, Rome.
Anne Marston—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens, “Collegian” Committee.
Julie Mercer—Junior 1959, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Ann Mortimer— Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Ailsa Murdoch—Junior 1960, Troy.
Suzanne Nasso—Junior 1960, Sparta.
Kaye Negus—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta.
Susan Pepper—Junior 1960. Leaving 1962, Sparta, House Vice-Captain, Prefect, Swim
ming 1960, 1961, 1962, Hockey 1962, House Colours 1962.
Toni Rees—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta, Associate Prefect, Debating Colours
1962.
Gaye Richards—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta, Hockey 1961, 1962.
Jane Ritchie—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Jenny Rossetti—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Troy.
Lee Schell—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens, Hockey 1962.
Julie Schultz—Junior 1960, Troy, Prefect, Tennis 1962, Hockey 1962, Softball 1962.
Christine Silbert—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Rome.
Sue Sippe—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta.
Judi Skinner—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Sparta.
Linley Smedley—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Troy.
Jennifer Spurgeon—Junior I960, Leaving 1962, Rome, House Vice-Captain, Prefect.
Rosemary Steere—Leaving 1962, Athens, Associate Prefect, Hockey 1962.
Barbara Taft—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens.
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Shirley Teakle—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens, Associate Prefect, Basketball
1961, 1962.
Barbara Vincent—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect, Senior Day Girl, Debating 1961,
1962, Rome.
Elizabeth West- Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect, House Captain, Softball 1960,
1962, Debating 1962, Athens.
Jane Williams—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Athens, “Collegian” Committee.
Diane Wright—Junior 1960, Leaving 1962, Prefect, House Captain, Troy, Captain of
School, Dux 1962, Swimming 1961, Hockey 1960, 1961, 1962, House Colours 1961.
A.P. and B.F.

Sub-Leaving
VB—1962
C. Hutchison
C. Slattery

K. Culley
M. Dali
S. Birch
E. Barwick
B. Coleman
J. Dickson
J. Davies
P. Falls
C. Garn

B.
R.
H.
D.
L.
J.

IVA—1962
Henwood
Kiddie
MacPherson
Machar
Muir
Sarre

S. Toomey
P. Gratwick
P. Simon
O. Squire
J. Sutherland
R. Todman
P. Whisson
M. Yewers

Others who left last year, 1962
Pamela Balaam
Carol Bannister
Molly Bassham
Penelope Bennet
Jeanette Blake
Nerrida Booking
Pamela Brereton
Lee Brown
Gloria Cartwright
Annette Cunnington
Margaret Crowe

Leslie Dicks
Shirley Eadie
Linda Gregory
Gay Jeffreys
Ruth Kearny
Glenys Kitto
Karlena Lewis
Adrienne Lupton
Vivienne Martin
Dorothy Rees
Lesley Summers

Heather Smith
Paula Stuart
Geraldine Stokes
Susan Stephens
Carolyn Thornber
Lesley Wellington
Susan O’Neill
Jillian Hadwiger
Janet Henderson
Judith Porter
Marea Felton

Acknotviedyment
We would like to thank M.L.C. South Perth, M.L.C. Hawthorn, M.L.C. Burwood, Perth College, St. Hilda’s, P.L.C. and Trinity for sending us their school
magazines.

8

1

Mjeuviny Certificate Results* ltHV2
Arblaster, M. A.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology.
Berry, H. C.—English, French, German (D), Maths A, Maths B, Physics (D),
Chemistry.
Bickerton, L. J.—English, History, Economics, Chemistry, Physiology & Hygiene.
Broomhall, P. D.—English, French, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene, Music (D), Home
Science.
Cameron, C. A.—English, Economics, Physiology & Hygiene, Home Science.
Clarke, H. J.—English, French, German, Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Biology.
Crawford, K. L.—English, History, Economics, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene.
Davie, N. C.—English, History, Physics, Chemistry.
Doley, M. M.—English, History, Geography, Physiology & Hygiene, Home Science.
Edwards, S. M.—English, French, History (D), Geography, Economics, Maths A.
Godfrey, S. M.—English, History, Economics, Physiology & Hygiene, Music.
Gong, W. J.—English, Geography, Biology, Music (D).
Grimbly, H. M.—English, History, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene, Art (D), Speech (D).
Harvey, D. G.—English, French, Maths A, Maths B, Physics.
Heron, P. J.—English, French, German (D), Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry.
Hill, P. J.—English (D), History, Geography (D), Economics, Maths A, Biology,
Art (D).
Hortin, J. R.—English, Geography, Maths A, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene, Home
Science.
Hughes, S. A.—English, Physiology & Hygiene, Music, Home Science.
Jones, R. J.—English, French, Maths A, Maths B, Music (D).
Kitto, F. C.—English, History, Geography, Physiology & Hygiene, Home Science.

Penelope Hill
Winner of English Exhibition, 1962

Diane Wright
Winner of General Exhibition, 1962
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Lehmann, H. A.—English, Economics, Physiology & Hygiene, Home Science.
Longhurst, M. R. English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Physiology &
Hygiene, Home Science.
McLean, S. D. English, History, Music, Home Science.
McNair, E. R.—English, History, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene, Home Science.
Marston, A.- English, History, Economics, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene, Home
Science.
Mortimer, D. A.—English, French, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry, Speech (D).
Negus, K. P.—English, French, Maths A, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene.
Pepper, S. S.—English, Economics, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry, Speech (D).
Rees, T. A.—English (D), French, Maths A, Chemistry, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene.
Richards, F. G.—English, History, Economics, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene (D).
Ritchie, E. J.—English, History, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry.
Rossetti, J. A.—English, History, Maths A, Maths B, Physics (D), Chemistry.
Schel, L. J.—English, History, Economics, Physiology & Hygiene, Music.
Sippe, S. L.—English, Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Biology, Physiology &
Hygiene (D).
Smedley, L. H.—English, History, Economics. Biology, Physiology & Hygiene (D),
Home Science.
Steere, R. C.—English, French, Maths A, Physics, Speech (D).
Silbert, C. E.—English, French, History, Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Physics.
Skinner, J. V.—English, Geography, Economics, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene, Home
Science.
Spurgeon, J. R.—English, Geography, Physiology & Hygiene, Music (D).
Taft, B.—English, History, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry.
Teakle, S.—English, History, Geography, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene.
Vincent, B. A.—English, French, History, Maths A, Physics.
West, E. K.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Physiology & Hygiene.
Williams, R. J. -English, History, Economics, Maths A, Physics.
Wright, D.—English (D), French, German (D), Maths A (D), Maths B (D), Physics
(D), Chemistry (D).

Scholarship Holdersm 1003
0.(1. ASSOCIATION

HEATHER LAMONT

Helen Parker

Rosalind Liggins
Hiliary Silbert
Dale Cook
Holly Rudyard

NORMAN L. PAYTON

Rae Mackay

A. B. REES

A. M. LOWE

Rae Warren

Penelope Keeley

COUNCIL SCHOLARSHIPS

C. M. NELSON

Sarah Trevelyan
Judith Andrews
Catherine May
Erica Burt
Virginia Payne
Tamara Lensky
Patricia Richardson

Christine Edwards
GOVERNMENT SECONDARY SCHOOL
SCHOLARSHIPS

Gillian Ranson
Patricia Hill
Dale Cook

WESLEY TRUSTEES
FORD SCHOLARSHIP

Gillian Ranson
Patricia Hill

Jennifer Stanley
VICTORIA LEAGUE SCHOLARSHIPS

G. E. ROWE

Sarah Jolley
Dorothy Barclay
Judith Wetters

Julie Smith
Suzanne Gilbert
Linley Boulden
10
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ASSOCIATE PREFECTS
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Back row (I. to r.): Dorothy Hayward, Bridget Jackson, Sue Slee, Helen Pearse, Susan Stone
Front row: Lyn Gale, Susan Hallam, Susanne Hazlett
Inset: Ruth Collins

Junior Certificate liesuits* 1962
Allan, G. A. (7)
Andrews, V. E. (9)
Angell, S. E, (9)
Antrobus, S. G. (5)
Arnold, L. (5)
Balaam, P. D, (71
Bailey, J. M. (7)
Bannister, C. M. (9)
Bevan, D. C. (10)
Blake, J. (8)
Bennett, P. L, (8)
Best, W. G. (8)
Blackmore, R. C. (8)
Blanckensee, H, J. (6)
Borgward, M. M. (7)
Bocking, N. G. (7)
Brereton, P. A. (7)
Brigdale, L. E. (8)
Brown, F. L. (7)
Brown, J. C. (9)
Brownley, R. L. (5)
Cable, T. G. (8)

Cartwright, G. A. (8)
Chandler, S. A, (9)
Collie, J. M. (5)
Cook, D. E. (9)
Crawford, M. L. (6)
Cullen, M. M. (7)
Crowe, M. L. (7)
Dicks, L. (8)
Dobbin, S. (7)
Duffield, N. S. (9)
Eadie, S. E. (7)
Edgecombe, G. A. (8)
Freestone, M. J. (8)
Gamble, H. L. (8)
Garn, J. M. (7)
Gliddon, S. L. (8)
Goulden, J. R. (7)
Gregory, L. A. (6)
Hadwigger, J. M. (8)
Harness, K. A. (8)
Hancock, B. J. (8)
Hayward, M. R. (6)

Heatly, K. M. (8)
Henderson, J. M. (7)
Hill, P. M. (9)
Hood, B. A. (9)
Hughes, F. M. (5)
Jeffreys, G. R. (6)
Johnson, J. R. (8)
Jones, R. J. (9)
Kekwick, S. J. (5)
Kitto, G. M. (7)
Lane, H. L. (8)
Lewington, C. B. (8)
Lewis, K. M. (8)
Liggins, R. M. (8)
Lilburne, B. R. (10)
Limb, M. A. (8)
Lee, P. J. (8)
Lussky, M. A. (9)
Lupton, A. F. (5)
Manning, J. (8)
Manning, P. (8)
Mason, H. M. (8)

T

McWaters, M. J. (5)
Porter, J. E. (8)
Meiklejohn, N. J. (4) (+4) Reynolds, K. G. (8)
1961 = 8
Richardson, P. J. (8)
Morrel, G. J. (7)
Rudyard, H. A. (8)
Morley, J. F. (5)
Sadique, A. R. (8)
Mathews, K. H. (8)
Sadler, J. (9)
Nasso, C. A. (6)
Sales, C. D. (9)
Norton, K. J. (6)
Scott, E. A. (8)
Oddie, R. C, (6)
Silbert, K. B. (9)
O’Hara, A. M. (6)
Stephens, S. B. (8)
O’Neil, S. J. (7)
Stuart, P. E. (6)
Painter, S. A. (8)
Sullivan, M. (9)

Summers, L. E. (7)
Synnot, D. H. (5)
Taylor, L. A. (8)
Thornber, C. M. (8)
Thompson, N. W. (8)
Warren, S. R. (9)
Webster, J. M. (10)
Wellington, L. C. (5)
Wright, M. N. (8)
Whissen, E. M. (6)
Whyte, B. A. (8)

Patricia Hill and Dale Cook
Winners of Government Secondary School Scholarships on the Junior Exam., 1962

Staff JVat**s
Once again there were few changes at the beginning of 1963. Dr. Mavis Mortimer,
who had done so much to develop and encourage interest in the Physiology Dept,
resigned to take a position with the Red Cross Blood Transfusion Service. Her place
has been very capably filled by Mrs. Coral Woodhead, B.A., who also teaches
Geography and coaches the Senior C and Under 15 Hockey teams. Miss Ruth Beal,
B.A., who has been for some time at M.L.C., both as pupil and teacher, resigned in
order to take a further University course—the Diploma of Education.
Miss Marie Jegust, under whose leadership the School achieved its present prom
inent position in sport, resigned in order to look after her invalid mother. Mrs. N.
Taylor has carried on the good work. Miss Katharine Paulusz, B.A. (Lond.), replaced
Mrs. Judith Sinclair during the year as Senior Latin Teacher—we congi’atulate Mrs.
Sinclair on the recent birth of a baby daughter.
We are pleased to hear that Miss Betty Hope is much better in health, and we
wish her well for the future. Miss Margaret Stephenson, who joined the staff last year,
has offered her services to the Methodist Overseas Mission. She will be leaving at
the end of this year, and after a period of training in Sydney she expects to be posted
either to Fiji or Tonga.
12

Music Examination Results
Practical
Sixth Grade

Susan Blakeman—Credit.

Elfreida Beard—Credit.
Christine Hornsby—Credit.
Fifth Grade

Gaye Morrell—Honours.
Patricia Manning—Credit.
Judith Simpson Credit.

Margaret Lussky- Honours.
Judith Manning—Credit.
Heather Knight—Credit.
Janet Hewton—Pass.
Fourth Grade

Jenefer Blackwell—Credit.
Brenda Hewton—Credit.
Faye Benzie—Pass.
Pamela Oxbrow -Pass.
Linda Power—Pass.
Lynette Wilbrey- Pass.

Robina Ladyman—Honours.
Marian Foster—Credit.
Anne Lloyd—Credit.
Wilma Lawson—Pass.
Joan Phillips—Pass.
Waverley Schilling—Pass.
Third Grade

Yvonne Lucas—Honours.
Elizabeth Alexander—Credit.
Heather Camac—Credit.
Julia McRae—Credit.
Elizabeth King--Pass.

Lois Collins—Honours.
Susanne Scanlon—Honours.
Deirdre Bickell—Credit.
Elizabeth Hancock—Credit.
Winsome Roberts—Credit.
Second Grade

Margaret Fraser—Honours.
Annelle Embleton—Honours.
Lynette Bishop—Credit.
Yvonne Maitland—Credit.

Roslyn Clarke—Honours.
Carolyn Davies—Honours.
Andrea Whisson- Honours.
Yvonne Hortin—Credit.
First Grade

Cheryl Stokes—Honours.
Pauline Tonkin -Credit.
Elizabeth Lang- Pass.

Faye Squire—Honours.
Jacquline Patton—Credit.
Lesley Hams—Pass.
Preliminary Grade

Constance Cale—Credit %

Mary Ballantine—Credit %
Wendy Bishop—Pass.

Musical Perception
Fifth Grade

Valda Letchford—Credit.
Fourth Grade

Yvonne Lucas—Pass.

Lynne Johnson—Credit.
Elna Utting—Pass.
Third Grade

Joan Wardrop—Honours.
Heather McCaskill—Pass.

Roslyn Clarke—Honours.
Christine Gamble—Credit.
Second Grade

Andrea Whisson—Honours.

Faye Squire—Honours.
Pauline Tonkin—Credit.
13

Theory Results 1963
Fifth Grade

Jill Davey—Hons.
Dorothy Hayward— Hons.

Dorothy Foster—Hons.
Rae Mackay—Pass.

Fourth Grade

Ngaire Duffield—Hons.
Heather Knight- Pass.

Margaret Lussky- Hons.

Third Grade

Rosvita Djordjevic—Hons.
Robina Ladyman—Hons.
Pamela Oxbrow- Hons.
Susanne Scanlon—Hons.

Janet Hewton- Hons.
Erica McLeod—Hons.
Maree Payton- Hons.
Judith Simpson Hons.

Second Grade

Waverley Schilling—Hons. (100%).
Susanne Scanlon—Hons.

Brenda Hewton—Hons.

First Grade

Kaye Murray- Hons.
The following girls completed their Public Examination requirements:—
Susan Blakeman, Leaving D.
Jill Davey, Leaving D.
Dorothy Foster, Leaving D.
Dorothy Hayward, Leaving D.
Kerry Foster, Leaving D.
Christine Hornsby, Leaving D.
Elfredia Beard, Leaving.
Lynne Johnson, Leaving.
Wilma Lawson, Junior.
Joan Phillips, Junior.
Jenefer Blackwell, Junior.
Faye Benzie, Junior.
Rosvita Djordjevic, Junior.
Joan Wardrop, Junior.

Speech and Drama Examination
Desalts
LEAVING
Theory

Jo-Anne Dolley
Jennifer Stanley
Margot Stanmore

Honours
Credit
Pass

Practical

Honours (D)
Credit
Credit

JUNIOR

Sue Brown
Francesca Hunt
Susan Beetson
Barbara Wall
Jo-Anne Rees
Maree Payton
Kerry Campbell
Christine Hubbard
Pamela Drabble
Susan Dyer

Theory

Practical

Pass
Pass
Credit
Credit
Pass
Pass
Pass
Pass
Pass
Credit

Credit
Credit
Credit
Credit
Pass
Pass
Pass
Pass
Pass
Pass
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Alliance Francaise Results 1963
Div. IIA

G. Ranson (D)

M. Mutton

Div. IIB

D.
K.
P.
R.

Foster
Heatley
Hill
Payne

H. Rudyard
J. Sadler
J. Webster

Div. Ill

J.
L.
G.
F.
J.
K.

Witnish (D)
Atkinson
Ayling
Barr
Blackwell
Chessell

D. Elliott
A. Fraser
P. Gibson
C. Moir
J. Smith
J. Wardrop

Div. IV

V. Payne (D)
S. Antonovitch
R. Clarke
J. Coomer
S. Ewing
M. Foster
K. McDougal
J. McRae

M. Marshall
J. Moore
J. Peirce
S. Scanlon
J. Stott
T. Taplin
J. Winzar
J. Wright

Deutsch-Australisclier Sprachverein Results
Leaving Standard

Junior Standard

G. Ranson (D), 1st prize
E. Beard (D)
D. Hayward (D)
L. Johnson
I. Schenk
J. Stanley
R. Stark
M. Stokes
R. Warren

L. Atkinson (D)
R. Djordjevic (D)
J. Witnish ID)
C. Moir (D)
E. Slee (D)
J. Blackwell
J. Howard
A. Meyer
D. Waldron
J. Wardrop
R. Bassett-Scarfe
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SCHOOL
ACTIVITIES
Speech Wight, 1962

The Annual Speech Night for 1962 was held on Monday, 3rd December, in front
of the Recreation Hall. Official guests included Professor M. N. Austin, Mrs. Austin,
and the President of the Conference, the Reverend G. R. Limb.
The evening commenced with the singing of the hymn “Lift Up Your Hearts,”
followed by the Lord’s Prayer. Four School Prefects then presented a brief review of
school development, under the topics of “Building the School” discussed by Elizabeth
West, “The Academic Record” by Barbara Vincent, “Distinguished Personalities” by
Helen Clarke and “Extra Curricular Activities” by Diane Wright. Each report was
followed by an item, “With God My Guide” and “Lift Thine Eyes” presented by the
School Choir and “In Praise of Wisdom,” “They Never Will Be Missed” and “Feline
Sublime” presented by the Speech Choir.
Mr. Shepherd then gave the Principal’s Report on the various activities in which
the School had taken part during the year, after which the Gymnastics Club put on
a Calisthenics Display.
The Chairman, Professor M. N. Austin, addressed the very appreciative audience
and then Mrs Austin presented the prizes. A vote of thanks was given by the Rev
erend G. R. Limb, followed by “The Lord is My Light” sung by the School, and the
Benediction.
To conclude the evening we sang the “School Song,” followed by “Nunc Dimittus”
and the National Anthem. Thus came to an end one more year in the history of
M.L.C., and though the days at M.L.C. are over for those of us who left in 1962, we
have still the friends and memories from a wonderful school.
DIANE WRIGHT,
School Captain 1962

Anzac Way
On Anzac Day this year, M.L.C. with P.L.C. and St. Hilda’s joined Scotch College
in their grounds for the annual service of remembrance for those who gave their
lives both at Gallipoli and at other battles during the two great wars.
Among the official party were the Rev. Keith Dowding, the Rev. J. A. Muir,
Rev. D. McCaskill, the principals of the four colleges, representatives of the armed
forces and the Rev. F. S. Searle, Senior Chaplain of the United Churches, who later
addressed the students and numerous parents present. Luckily this time the weather
was very much kinder to him.
Mr. Searle in his address pinpointed a doubt which is, I feel, developing among
the present generation: the fact that the young people of today find it rather diffi
cult to understand the reason for the continued remembrance of what was outwardly
a national tragedy. However, he pointed out that this, ill-conceived, badly-bungled
business resulted in the world recognition of Australia as a rising nation in the world.
So it is fitting that we should meet to remember those who suffered for our ultimate
benefit, to give thanks for their loyalty and dedication and finally to dedicate our
selves to the maintenance of world peace. Today in the fight to retain our freedom
surely this dedication should be a matter of supreme importance to us all. But as
he so aptly said, "No peace can prevail until Christ reigns in all our hearts.”
V.G.
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College Sunday
College Sunday was held on August 18th in Wesley Church, Perth,
The service was begun with the singing of “Worship the King.” This was fol
lowed by a united prayer. Barclay House then contributed to the service by singing
"A Village Hymn” by T. Dunhill.
The first lesson from Isaiah 58: 1-9 was read by Mrs. R. E. Bower, President of
the Old Girls’ Association.
The school, conducted by Mrs. Moore, sang Te Deum Laudamus and later “Rise
Up, O Men of God.”
Roslyn Edwards, the School Captain, read the second lesson, which was taken
from St. Matthew 25: 31-46.
The choir, again conducted by Mrs. Moore, led the service in the singing of “Thine
O Lord is the Greatness.”
The singing this year was again of a high standard.
The Reverend D. McCaskill, our School Chaplain, led the prayers.
The congregation joined in singing of “The wide world calls from mountain, mere
and brake.”
Our sermon was addressed to us by Mrs. Enid Cook, B.A., B.D., President of the
Congregational Union. She based her sermon on the story of Jacob’s three wells, and
told us, as young people, to find our own place in the world. Our thanks are due to
Mrs. Cook for a very fine sermon.
The final hymn was “Who Would True Valour See.”
After the Benediction the school closed the service by singing the Nunc Dimittus.
The collection this year was put towards the “Freedom from Hunger Campaign.”
College Sunday was this year, as always, a memorable service.
R.C.

Junior Form Dance
For weeks everyone had been talking about nothing but the coming Junior Form
Dance. Now it was here, all the girls were in a daze. After lunch we all began to
decorate the hall; red and white streamers lined the roof, bridal creeper and red
hibiscus wound up the walls, and from the windows bright balloons stared down at
everyone with their funny faces and rubbery feelers.
Soon it was all finished and ail the girls went home to make last minute altera
tions to their new outfits or to go to the hairdresser for their hair to be set.
By a quarter to eight the first nervous couples began to arrive and by a quarter
past eight the dance was in full swing.
The chattering and music drowned out the sound of the unwelcome rain drum
ming on the roof, but by the time the dance was over the rain had stopped. I’m sure
everyone will agree that it was a very successful dance and everyone enjoyed them
selves immensely.
T.S.

The School Dance
Although the weeks prior to the Dance were not without squabbles, owing to
the unfortunate number of students planning to wear red chiffon, the day of the
dance arrived with only minor casualties—chilblains being the prevailing disease.
There was a slight setback to the decorating squad when some mathematical
genius went astray in her calculations and we appeared to be in charge of somewhat
below the requisite number of streamers. However, the error was corrected and the
offender transferred from mental to menial duties.
The evening arrived and we were welcomed into a brightly lit hall (“too bright”
as one wag remarked) by Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd and our worthy Head Prefect. It
was pleasing to see last year’s Head Prefect with two fellow Pre’s amongst the
crowd. Hope you enjoyed it, Di, Helen and Helen.
Supper, incidentally voted the best ever, was served in the Boarders’ Dining
Room—this being quite transformed by candlelight and Chinese lanterns. Thanks go
to Mrs. Shepherd, Miss Lynch, Mrs. Lloyd and the Ladies’ Committee.
Very few people lost their way back to the hall and the remainder of the evening
sped away to the swinging music of the band.
J.S.
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Scene from the Junior Operetta "Princess Zara"

Junior School Operetta
At last the great night had arrived. All the boarders hurried down to the Gym,
while day girls arrived in cars. Mrs. Moore came with her make-up box, while Mrs.
Edwards came equipped with pins, needle and cotton and hair clips. The ugly witches
had to rub cold cream all over themselves, while the stately ladies and men of the
court were made up with lipstick and rouge. Costumes and make-up were given a
thorough check before we could go upstairs to have our names checked off by Mrs.
Palmer. At last all was ready. Mrs. Moore played the introduction, and we were on
our way to a successful night. Mr. Done was doing the curtain and lights for us. All
went off very smoothly during the whole evening. Mr. Shepherd came up during the
interval with words of encouragement. Mrs. Moore came up also to make up the baron
with rouge, as he was boiled alive. A slight mishap happened towards the end. One
of the flats came loose and was about to fall down, but many girls came to the
rescue. Those on the stage acted as though nothing had happened, and Mrs. Ryan
lent herself as a prop. Saturday night was just as enjoyable as Friday.
We express our thanks to those who helped us much with the operetta. These
were Mrs. Moore who did the music, Mrs. Palmer the speech, Mrs. Edwards the cos
tumes, Mrs Ryan the scenery, and Miss Sainken 1he ballet. Mrs. Shepherd gave us a
lovely supper on the Saturday evening.
Our school day seemed rather empty for a time, once our “show” was over, but
we all felt the time spent in rehearsing had produced two evenings’ entertainment
which the appreciative audiences seemed to enjoy.
P.R.

“The Emerald Isle”
To produce an operetta in this school using senior girls is virtually an impos
sibility. Rehearsals begin during first term and the swimming pool is only one
attraction. Many of the cast take life-saving awards and more often than not Mrs.
18

Moore finds herself at rehearsal with a skeleton crew of fifteen instead of fifty.
During second term sport can only play second place to rehearsals and so many of
the cast miss out when teams are finalised. But it all seems worth it when, finally,
the big night draws closer. For two nights in the year you feel like a queen, you feel
the world is at your feet and all the hard work seems worthwhile.
For many of this cast, next year will provide another operetta, more hard work
and many more grumbles. But production will get easier as you all gain experience.

r-4

Scene from the Senior Operetta "The Emerald Isle'

I speak for all those who must leave school at the end of this year when I
say that continuing school would seem a cheery prospect if only to be in another
operetta. Thank you, Mrs. Moore, Miss Beal, Miss Sainken, and all those who have
worked so hard. The choir really does appreciate everything you have done.
S. H.

Oriel String Quartet
On 4th April this year the Oriel String Quartet visited the school. They held a
concert which all the girls attended. The quartet consisted of first and second violins,
a viola and a cello.
The first violinist introduced the men and said a few words about the
instruments.
They played a bracket of five numbers, the first of which was Telleman’s “Allegro
Movement” written about 1700 for the viola and cello. The second was Haydn’s very
well-known “Serenade from String Quartet in F.” In this, the first violin took the
lead and the other instruments played pizzicato in the background.
As their third number they played the Finale of Dvorak’s “Nigger Quartet.”
This work was written on his impressions of the Negro life in America, and it
expresses a rather sad note.
The next number was given the warmest reception of all. Taken from Jerome
Kern’s musical comedy, “Music in the Air,” “The Song is You” which had snatches
of “I Told Every Little Star” was enjoyed by the girls, mainly because they knew it
so well.
The last piece they played was the “Last Movement of String Quartet” by Wil
liam Walton. This work shows the environment and conditions under which he lived.
The music brought out the violence of the Second World War.
The concert was greatly appreciated by the girls as it had something for
everyone.
H.G
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The Royal Tour
It is a remarkable but wonderful fact that our Queen, who lives so far away
from us, should cause so much emotion and excitement. We all were thrilled, espe
cially the younger girls who did not see the Queen on her visit of 1954, when told
that the whole school would have an opportunity to see the Royal couple when they
drove past our schools.
Wednesday, 27th March, was the last day of the couple’s visit to W.A. and the
school played its part enthusiastically in wishing the Queen and the Duke a fond
farewell. The whole school assembled along Stirling Highway, together with sur
rounding schools and residents who came to catch a glimpse of the visitors. There
were no gaps in the lines.
After a long line of official cars the police escort was seen, and then . . . the
Royal car. They smiled and waved to us and we responded with cheering and waving.
The Queen wore a brilliant turquoise frock which looked magnificent in the sun
shine. Some girls wailed that they did not see the Duke’s face. Everyone waved until
the car was well out of sight and as we turned towards school most of us, even the
rather sceptical ones, felt that we had indeed seen someone who would always live
in our memories; someone who was truly our Queen.
E.L.

A Royal Garden Party
On the day of the Swimming Sports, two large and very impressive envelopes
arrived in our respective letter boxes. These were our invitations to the Garden Party
given by the Governor in honour of the Queen’s visit early this year.
The event was to take place on March 25, and for quite some time beforehand
we were the objects of considerable speculation as our combined ability to cope with
“the honour of meeting Her Majesty the Queen” seemed very inadequate indeed.
Fortunately, we didn’t disgrace ourselves, and the Garden Party itself was quite an
experience.
There were about four thousand people present, all dressed in varying degrees of
glamour, and the evening clothes and the beautifully lit gardens made us very
conscious of school uniforms!
The Queen was to arrive at about nine o'clock. When the time came, the main
lights were turned out, and the Royal Party made an effective entrance as a spotlight
was focussed on its members.
We expected to be impressed by the first sight of the Queen, but we had no idea
of the awe we were to feel as a small glittering figure in a lovely gown stepped into
the light on the steps which led down into the Gardens.
We learnt afterwards that many school students had been presented to the Queen;
we, however, had to be satisfied with quick glimpses of her as she moved among the
crowd before leaving at about half past nine.
Our evening was over, but we went home with memories to be treasured for a
long time of the occasion when by personal invitation we were present at the same
party as the Queen of England!
ROSLYN EDWARDS
GILLIAN RANSON

W.A. Historical Society Essay Competition
This year, for the first time, M.L.C. second and fourth year students have taken
part in the annual Essay Competition conducted by the W.A. Historical Society.
Some of the girls have put a great deal of time and effort into investigating source
material and have produced outstanding pieces of work. Ngaire Duffield’s compre
hensive and well-documented history of Rottnest Island from the first visit of Dutch
navigators to the present day, and Holly Rudyard’s account of the early history of
Coolgardie are both interesting and informative. Kay Silbert’s essay on Sir William
Robinson, Governor of W.A., and Suzanne Angell’s lively account of the early days
of Coolgardie also deserve special mention. Whatever the decision of the Historical
Association we feel that all concerned are to be commended for a very fine effort.
A prize is to be awarded by the school for the best essay, but the final decision has
yet to be announced.
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The Visit of the Canberra Girls
This year thirty girls from the Canberra Church of England Girls’ Grammar School
and one girl from M.L.C. Burwood, under the guidance' of their headmistress, Miss
Prater, visited this State as our guests. They arrived on the night of the nineteenth
of August and left on the thirtieth of August. They were to spend five days in the
city and five in the country.
On the twentieth they were officially welcomed at the school. During the day
they were taken by coach to the Kwinana Oil Refinery and the Serpentine Dam.
That night they attended the school play.
On Wednesday, after each girl giving talks to the different forms, they were
taken on a drive by the Old Girls’ Association. They were taken to Perry Lakes,
Beatty Park, Council House and King’s Park. At night they attended the finals of
Heather Lamont Music Festival.
On Thursday the Ladies’ Committee organised an excursion to National Park.
They returned to the school for lunch in the Dining Room. After having their photo
graphs taken, they were introduced to Miss Mitchell. That night they attended a
social and dance with their hostesses.
On Friday they left for the country. They returned to the city on Wednesday.
They were entertained by the boarders in the country.
On Friday morning, at eight o’clock, they left for Canberra.
As a token of their appreciation they presented the school with several books
for the library.
V.A.

Social Service Contributions
As usual this year a collection was made in every form at the beginning of each
term. The first term’s collection of £53/7/- was sent to a Korean family which we
have adopted. In return we received a letter of thanks from them in which they said
that they had used the money to pay their debts, buy food and obtain seme schooling
for four of the children. There are seven children in the family, they are all in poor

The adopted Korean family

health as they only get enough to eat when their father, a casual labourer, can find
work in the markets carting rice and vegetables. They live in a two roomed hut,
valued at £2/10/-; their average monthly income is £3/18/4.
In second term special efforts for the Freedom From Hunger Campaign were
conducted on a class basis. This was in no way a competition; and whether the amount
contributed was large or small, it is recognised that sincere effort was behind each
class’s contribution. In the Junior School especially, the emphasis was on self-denial
and earning money at home. Outstanding efforts in the Senior School were ID’s penny
drive from which £10/3/7 was obtained and a dance organised by some of the Sub
leaving girls which brought in about £50. Other methods used to raise money were
a Limbo Competition, an auction, a lucky-dip and sales of home-made cakes and
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sweets. The collection from College Sunday, which amounted to £49/7/-, was added
to the money already collected.
In third term the money collected was given to several worthy organisations,
including the Methodist Homes for Children, the Good Samaritan Industries, the Silver
Chain and the Cancer Appeal.
S.J.

Senior Commercial Class
Four A is a Commercial class at sub-Leaving level. It was started last year (1962)
under the supervision of Mrs. Walsh, who was formerly Mr. Shepherd’s secretary.
The class is taught shorthand, typing, book-keeping, English, arithmetic and
office procedure. These commercial subjects may be added to the Junior. After this
the girls sit for the Diploma, which unlike the Junior, is compulsory. The high
standard of this school Diploma is fast becoming known throughout all business firms
in Perth.
4A is run on the same lines as an ordinary class, but its pupils are treated as young
business women, all of whom have a purpose in mind. We have the required basic
training for efficient secretaries, and all we need is experience to fill this position.
We are well versed in the use of the switchboard and other office equipment before
we leave school. All aspects of office life are studied, and confidence is gained through
correct training in these matters.
Mrs. Walsh, with the help of the school, finds jobs for all of the girls, and she does
extremely well in suiting the girls to different positions. There are several girls in
banks, insurance offices and the like. There are a couple of girls working for the
Australian Broadcasting Commission and they are doing extremely well. If anyone
is offered a position before the end of the school year, she is permitted to leave
with her parents’ and the school’s authority.
We have a Newsletter in which we include items from ex-4A girls telling us
about their jobs. It also includes school activities and items which we think will
interest our readers. The Newsletter has become extremely popular and this is one
of the many ways in which the girls may keep in touch with Mrs. Walsh.
The girls of the original class have set a very high standard and are a fine
example for those in following classes.
In September, a reunion dinner was held at the "Sea Crest” in Cottesloe for the
1962 class. Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd were invited and we trust they enjoyed themselves
as much as the girls. It was held during Show Week for those girls who live in
the country and find it hard to come to the city at any other time of the year. All
those who attended thoroughly enjoyed themselves, and it is now being made an
annual feature to which we will all look forward.
Competitions between the "Old Girls” and "Present Girls”, such as Ten Pin
Bowling, table-tennis and squash, are features which are going to help the girls to
keep in touch with one another and the school.
The girls are justly proud of their achievements, and in our class-room hangs
an Honour Board on which last year’s outstanding pupils are recorded, and every
girl who passes through the capable hands of Mrs. Walsh hopes to see her name
on it.
We would like to wish the future 4A girls the best of luck.
A. O’H.

Boarding' House Notes
When the boarders returned on Monday, February 12, they were greeted by Miss
Cairns, Senior House Mistress. Mrs. Smith, who had been a resident house mistress
for many years, had left and had been replaced by Miss Robbins. Sister Harding left
after first term to visit England and was replaced by Sister Hoskins. Boarding House
Prefects were Roslyn Edwards, Jill Watson, Susan Halbert, Margaret Wheatley, Jill
Davey, Helen Pearse, Suzanne Stone, Dorothy Hayward, Susan Hazlett.
On the first Saturday the traditional New Girls Concert was held in which each
new girl had to put on an item with some of the old girls who had missed out in
previous years. Mrs. Smith kindly agreed to come back on that night to see us again.
A Boarders’ Service was held at the Wesley Church, Claremont, on the last
Sunday of first term.
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In first term the Seniors had a social with Scotch which was thoroughly enjoyed
by all. Also during this term the boarders attended the “Sound of Music” at the
Capitol Theatre.
On Saturday, May 7, the Juniors and the Seniors each had a Social with Wesley
which everyone enjoyed.
On the last Saturday of second term the Old Girls’ Dramatic Club put on
“Blossom Time” and other individual items. This was followed by supper which they
also provided.
On October 13, a Fancy Dress Party was organised by the sub-Leavings in aid
of the Red Cross. Mrs. Shepherd and Mrs. McCaskill were the judges. A photographer
and supper were provided.
For the Boys’ Swimming Inters and the Boys’ Athletic Inters the boarders were
given exits which allowed the day out. On People’s Day at the Royal Show a holiday
was given also.
Every Wednesday night Boarders’ Fellowship was held at which a guest speaker
was invited to give a short talk. On Sunday night Chapel was held in the “Old Hall”,
the speakers being Mr. Shepherd, Mr. Carter, Miss Nelson and Miss Richardson.
Many thanks to Miss Robbins for the donation of a cloth and two small vases for
the tables.
The swimming pool was a source of enjoyment for the boarders during the week
ends over the summer months. The Langsford House and Senior boarders frequently
enjoyed early morning swims before breakfast.
On December 6 the Boarders’ Christmas Party was held which was enjoyed by
all.
I would like to take this opportunity to thank the girls for their co-operation
throughout the year and wish them the best of luck for the future. Keep up the
good standard, boarders.
J. W.

Clubs
Clubs continued this year during the last period on Tuesday afternoons. New
clubs were Athletics, Current Affairs and Scottish Country Dancing, which gave a
fine demonstration at the end of second term. Girls continued to attend the A.B.C.
Youth Concerts and the Junior Playhouse Club.

The School Choir
The School Choir, this year, has had a large and varied programme, in which
its members have enjoyed taking part.
Towards the end of first term, we sang at the Junior Red Cross farewell to Lady
Gairdner, at the Government House ballroom. We sang “The Graceful Swaying
Wattle” and “O Lovely Peace”. On the last Sunday of the term, we also sang at the
Boarders’ Service at the Claremont Methodist Church.
This year, for the second time, we worked very hard in the production of the
operetta, “Emerald Isle”, which was set in Ireland, so we suddenly discovered that
we’ve got a lot of “pretty colleens”.
Also during second term, we sang at the closing service of the Methodist Youth
Convention at Perth Wesley Church. At the College Sunday Service we sang “Thine,
O Lord.”
We have yet to sing at the Carol Service. This programme was all made possible
because of the able leadership of Mrs. Moore, and we also thank Mrs. Rewell, who has
been our pianist.
O. F.

The Drama Club
This year has been, I think, one of the best the Drama Club has seen for quite
a while. The atmosphere was relaxed and pleasant, with approximately thirty mem
bers. Much was achieved under the leadership of Mrs. Keeley.
We began the year with a rather unpolished production of “Twelfth Night” for
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THE SCHOOL PLAY

Shakespeare Day, the "prophet” of our main play which we presented on the
nineteenth and twentieth of August.
If I may take the liberty of saying so, the school play, “Spring 1600” was a great
success. It was a play “with a difference"—Mrs. Keeley must be commended here for
choosing it for us—the story of a playing company in Elizabethan England, and a
rebellious, run-away young lady disguised as a boy. Emelyn Williams has captured all
the plushness and intense, yet wild living of the period, and presented it to us—full
of wit, beauty, comedy and sorrow.
All costumes required were styled by Miss Sanderson, and sewn by the girls.
Rehearsals were numerous, and steadily grew more feverish towards opening night.
Our warm thanks go to Mrs. Keeley and to Miss Sanderson. I must also extend
our gratitude to all those people who attended the play, and trust that you enjoyed
it as much as we did.
The year is being completed with the study of short plays for educational purposes
only.
M. S.

Debating' Notes
The Debating Club has enjoyed an interesting and challenging season during
which its members have gained great experience in public speaking through debating
a wide range of subjects. This period would not have been so rewarding if it had
not been for the enthusiasm and excellent team spirit of the Club members.
Our sincere congratulations go to all members especially to the League debaters,
Rae Mackay, Jenny Stanley and Sue Halbert, who worked so ably and missed final
victory by only one point. Debating colours have also been awarded to Ruth Collins,
Kay Silbert and Roslyn Jones for their promising ability.
The Club will greatly miss its leader, Miss Stormon, when she retires from
debating next season. It has been her enthusiasm, drive and untiring efforts which
have made debating in the past few years become an integral part of M.L.C.
school life.
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DEBATING
Back row (I. to r.): Kay Silbert, Ruth Collins, Roslyn Jones
Front row: Rae Mackay, Susan Halbert, Jenny Stanley

The Senior Science Club
An interesting and beneficial year has been experienced by this year’s members
of the Senior Science Club. Under the keen eye of Mr. Carter, we were unsuccessful
in our attempts to create “a major disturbance”.
Among experiments undertaken were the preparations of “laughing gas”, soap
and chrome alum crystals as well as crystal growing. The assembling of a crystal
radio set was also attempted, and it worked quite well with the help of a nearby
transistor radio. Samples of river water were analysed, in order to determine the
percentage of common salt in the river at different times during the year.
We would like to thank Mr. Carter for his assistance, guidance and patience, and
hope that next year’s group will be as successful as this year’s.
K. V. F.

Library Report
“Libraries are not made, they grow.”—Augustine Birrell.
Three new bookcases were installed at the beginning of the year to accommodate
the four hundred books purchased in the last twelve months. Two-thirds of these are
reference books and one-third fiction.
Included in the reference section is the Encyclopaedia Britannica.
The Canberra Church of England Girls’ School presented the Senior Library
with “The Science of Life” and “Modern World Literature”, and the Junior Library
with “The Painting of the Mist” autographed by the writer, Lynden Rose. Mrs. Booth
presented “Churchill—The Walk With Destiny” and “The Splendour of Ballet”.
Under the guidance of Mrs. Crowe, ID painted a copy of the Byzantine Mosaic
of Empress Theodora which has been hung in the Library. The Library has also
become the possessor of an electric clock.
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A record number of books have been taken out this year—an average of five
hundred a week. The Library is being used by boarders two nights a week.
The Library Club has catalogued “Knowledge” and “Understanding Science”
magazines, repaired many books and helped stocktake.
If it were not for the hard work and helpfulness of Mrs. Graham the library
would not have prospered so well.
B. J.
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The Bursars* Camp 1963
Eleven girls from M.L.C. spent a most enjoyable and instructive weekend at
Point Peron on June 14. This camp was arranged by the Gould League Club for all
those who hold teaching bursaries to give them a general knowledge of natural
history which will be useful to them as teachers. The area taken is known as the
sea area. This includes reef animals and plants, those of the sand dunes, and the
birds of the coast and sea.
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Study of the worms, shellfish, crabs, sponges, sea squirts and other reef animals
occupied most of Saturday morning. Everyone was allotted to various groups after
dinner to observe the geology and geomorphology of the Point, to trace the succession
of plants on the sand dunes or to walk through the scrub with binoculars watching
the birds which inhabit it.
The interesting results of the excursions were reported at a general meeting on
Saturday night. One boy caused some excitement by producing a snake-like legless
lizard. Some girls thought it was a snake. There are several differences. The most
obvious is the markings of the lizard which run lengthwise along the body—those
of the snake are crosswise. The skin of the lizard is rough, like sandpaper, and flaps
of skin which are its degenerated legs are found on the ventral surface.
Later in the evening a carpet shark was brought in by the caretaker.
Both Friday and Saturday nights we were shown slides and films of marine
life and enjoyed games and dancing before going to bed.
On Sunday we had a short church service, followed by a further excursion. We
were fortunate in having Mr. C. F. H. Jenkins, the Government Entomologist, to
speak to us at the general meeting held before the camp concluded at 3.30 p.m.
At this meeting we expressed our thanks to our camp leader, Mr. Hamilton, and
his staff and special thanks to the two ladies who kept us well supplied with food.
Armed with notes and magazines on salt water life we boarded the buses
to come back to Perth. I feel sure everyone thoroughly enjoyed the camp where
we met old friends, made new ones and learnt something as well.
D. H.

Senior Fellowship
Senior Fellowship began on a firm footing, with Rev. C. Schwarzenburg of Cali
fornia speaking on the subject “Jesus the Servant”. This also gave a good starting
point for our theme for first term, “Easter”, which came to its climax during “Holy
Week”.
Holy Week meetings were again very successful. Our guest speakers for these
meetings were Mr. W. Shepherd; Rev. Hawker of Applecross; Rev. P. Sullivan, Army
Chaplain; and Rev. A. Green, Wesley College Chaplain. These meetings were followed
by a “question meeting” chaired by Miss S. Richardson.
Our first meeting in second term was taken by Rev. P. Musgrove, who spoke on
“The Dangerous Journey”. The rest of the term was spent on a series of careers. Our
speakers spoke of their occupations, and how Christianity affected their lives in their
particular work. The careers represented were nursing, teacher’s training and teach
ing, secretarial work, University student, and very important, housewife-mother.
These all proved interesting and helpful.
The Fellowship Committee members elected this year were, President R. Collins;
Secretary S. Hallam; and Committee Members L. Halbert, S. Hazlett and S. Cameron.
R. C.

SENIOR FELLOWSHIP CAMP
Held at Palm Beach on October 18-20, the camp this year was a wonderful
success. For this we are indebted to our guest speaker Mr. N. Watson, our studygroup leaders, and our organiser, Miss Nelson.
The topic for the camp was “The Christian in the World”, which proved interest
ing and helpful, and gave rise to many good questions.
I hope the success of this camp will be experienced, perhaps to an even higher
degree, next year.
R. C.

The Junior Fellowship Camp
This year’s Fellowship Camp was held from October 4 to October 6, at Palm
Beach.
Everyone rushed to change after school, and at 4 o’clock we were away. On the
way there everyone sang all the old favourites, hit tunes, etc. After the usual pre
liminary bed-baggsing and unpacking, we ate tea and were introduced to our teams
and leaders. Mr. Shepherd led the “Shrimps”, Mr. Sullivan “The Sharks”, Miss
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Richardson “The Crabs,” and Miss Sedgman was "The Clams’ ” leader. Miss Nelson
was Camp Organiser (C.O.) and Mrs. Shepherd and Penny Hill were our cooks.
“The Standards of Jesus” was our study, the first part of which we attempted
on Friday night. Games and singing ended a most successful day, and all tumbled
happily into bed—but sleep did not come quickly.
Saturday was a day of fun and games. After Devotions led by the Devotional
Committee, and our day’s quota of study, everyone was free. Swimming and walks
to Rockingham took first preference, so everyone went gaily off. After lunch some
queer sights were seen. Campers were making a film. Sheets were borrowed (and
lost) so campers could dress as Paul and the Apostles. After tea we played charades,
in which Mr. McCaskill was the “leading light”. Everyone was so worn out that
silence, which comes only with sleep, descended with amazing rapidity.
Mr. McCaskill opened our Sunday morning after which Mr. Watts led us in
Fellowship. We studied our final lesson, and after recreation, a barbecue lunch and
tidying and inspection of dormitories, we gathered for our final get-together. A very
impressive talk was given by our camp leader, Mr. Sullivan.
On the return journey, everyone sang new songs (Mr. Sullivan's teaching). I
think all were sorry that this lovely weekend had ended, and I, for one, am
eagerly looking forward to next year’s camp.
K. M.

Boarders’ Fellowship Notes, 1963
During the past year our Fellowship meetings have consisted of a variety of
interesting programmes. Some of the meetings have been taken by the boarders, the
others as follows, with the girls participating:
Sister Val Rudeforth gave a talk and showed slides on her past work for the
“Save the Children Scheme”. She is now working at Vallore, India.
The Reverend A. Wilbrey spoke to us during one evening, and this was a very
helpful talk.
Several times during this year, Miss Richardson has shown us some of her
coloured slides. Always we have enjoyed those evenings.
We listened to a selection of Negro Spirituals sung by Marion Anderson and
heard something of her life.
Mr. Mellsop from the China Inland Mission spoke to us. He helped many of us
to realise how wonderful that work is.
Film strips seen were:
“Ministry of Christ”.
“Spokesman for God”.
“Flying Doctor”.
One evening was spent singing favourite hymns. This was very enjoyable.
At various times we have had movie films including:
“Son of Man”.
“Thursday’s Children” (the teaching of deaf and dumb children).
“God of Creation” (Fact and Faith).
“The Shepherd”.
“The Grampians” (of Australia).
Major O’Neil of the Salvation Army spoke to us about Women’s Social Work a very interesting talk.
A report on the A.S.C.M. Confei’ence was given us by Gillian Ranson and Lynn
Johnson. The A.S.C.M. is doing a lot for less fortunate people than ourselves and is
also vitally concerned with work in schools.
Deaconess Jill Cant spoke about her work at West Perth. She illustrated by
going through a week’s routine and this made many of us realise that a deaconess
works hard.
The Langsford House girls put on a play reading and it was very good. Thank
you, Langsford House.
The Reverend Stephenson spoke to us and as usual, his contribution was enjoyed
by all.
Andrea McGellin led our Fellowship and showed slides her father took at Darwin.
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Thank you to everyone who has helped to make our meetings during this year
so successful. Many of us have gained a lot to think about and new standards to
strive toward. Thank you especially to our visiting speakers. Your visits have always
been enjoyed.
Most of all, a big thank you to Miss Nelson who has arranged our meetings
and put so much into them for our enjoyment.
M. M.

Junior School \otcs
Last year, our School Notes combined both houses. We can commence on a very
exciting note, because we are in the happy position to say that this is the last year
in which our school will be divided. Next year will mark the beginning of our Junior
School in one building, on the site of what was, and will be, we hope, Barclay House
—our Methodist Ladies’ College Junior School. This is a great achievement, and we
are looking forward to the beginning of next year when we will be one school family,
united in every way.
During the year, school assemblies have been held in the recreation hall on
Wednesday and Friday. This year, Mr. Shepherd has taken our Wednesday assembly,
and Miss Richardson has led us in prayer at our Friday assembly. Thank you, Miss
Richardson, for your interest and the help you have given the girls in the selection of
school readings.
Service for others has continued to be a prominent part of our school life. Our
contributions for two terms have gone towards helping the school family in Korea,
and our third term contribution has been donated to the Occupation Centre at
Innaloo. Every form played its part in raising funds for the Freedom from Hunger
Campaign and we were able to donate one hundred parcels to the Innaloo Fete in
October. In addition, every girl in Grade VII made a doll for the orphans at Christmas
time.
Our monitors for 1963 have been Valerie Davies (Athens), Nola Kitcher (Troy),
Elizabeth Palfreyman (Rome) and Lynette Bishop (Sparta). Last year we were
presented with an Honour Board, and our monitors for 1963 have undoubtedly follow
ed the example of leadership set by their predecessors.

JUNIOR SCHOOL MONITORS
R. to L.: Elizabeth Palfreyman, Valerie Davies, Nola Kitchener, Lynette Bishop
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Prize winners in the Heather Lamont Festival were:—Art of Speech: 1st Valerie
Davies, 2nd Jenny Cock; Singing: 1st Roslyn Synnot, 2nd Mary Jane Negus; 1st
Jenny Cock, 2nd Elizabeth Palfreyman; Pianoforte: Grade 2, 1st Elizabeth Palfreyman; Junior Duet: 2nd Lynette Bishop and Winsome Roberts; Ballet: the winners
in four sections were Yvette Gi’ant, Leanne Kitcher, Vicki Brown and Rita Leckie,
Winsome Roberts; Gym: 1st Vicki Brown, 2nd Valerie Davies. It was encouraging to
see so many Grade V girls gaining third places, which indicates a continued interest
and good standard for some years to come.
Parents’ and Friends’ Prize winners were:- Prose: Jennifer Keeley, Debra Burridge, Nola Kitcher. Poetry: Sally Ann Burridge, Heather Wilbrey, Valerie Davies.
Art: Sally Ann Burridge, Mary Ballantine, Elizabeth Tooth, Robyn Collins.
We were glad to sing again at College Sunday, and enjoyed the service very
much. We have never seen the church so crowded.
This year, the Theatre Guild presented “Kentish Robin” in the school recreation
hall. It was an excellent production, part of which was televised, and the same
evening some girls were able to catch fleeting glimpses of themselves in the audience.
Grade VII girls were also able to hear the Oriel String Quartet.
Our own effort this year, the operetta “Princess Zara”, was proclaimed by many
as the “best ever”. It certainly gave us a lot of enjoyment, and a brief account has
been written for the magazine.
Our visit to the Innaloo Occupation Centre was later this year, and we were
there twice in one week—to observe, and later to help at the annual fete. Over 82
children now attend this school where so much worthwhile effort is being made. Once
more we were able to raise quite a large sum for them by running a Post Office stall
at the fete.
We thank Mrs. Rowbotham for organising our Nature Study Club, and for talks,
excursions and films. Once again, Grade V had an exhibition in the Wild Life Show
held in the Town Hall—an Australian bush scene mural, and the girls were able
to visit the display. Many interesting projects were undertaken during the year, and
these were on display for parents when a morning tea was held during third term.
From this display, many girls submitted art entries in a local Methodist Church fete
and gained many awards.
Sparta scored most points in Junior Swimming, with Lynette Bishop (S) Junior
Champion. In Athletics, Elizabeth Palfreyman (R) was Junior Champion, Rome also
scoring most points in the Junior Sports. During second term, matches were played at
home against Dalkeith, in which we were successful, and away against Koonawarra,
which we lost. The inter-house Basketball was won by Rome. Interest in Life-Saving
was keener than ever with many Elementary and Proficiency Certificates awarded,
and Intermediate Stars to L. Bishop, J. Bower, J. Cock, M. Emery, A. Murray and
P. Rogers. We thank Mrs. Ryan for her interest and help with our Live-Saving and
Basketball.
During third term inter-house Softball was played but results were not known
when these notes were written.
We wish our Grade VII girls every success next year, and are sorry that they
will be missing our new united Junior School. Our thanks again to Mr. and Mrs.
Shepherd, members of staff and our parents who have assisted us so much during
1963.

Our Visit to Fairforidg'e Farm
On Saturday, October 19, we went to Pinjarra to visit Fairbridge Farm. We
had been looking forward to this for some time, for the purpose was to give a per
formance of our operetta for the children who form the community. Thanks to the
generosity of our parents, transport was no bother. Everybody was most enthusiastic,
and over thirty cars made the trip, taking nearly two hundred visitors (including
performers) from Perth.
We all arrived in time for lunch. Mr. Brayn, who is in charge of the school, gave
us a very warm welcome. Barbecue fires, hot water and tea were available for us,
and we enjoyed a picnic lunch on the lawns.
After lunch we had an opportunity to see the farm. Some of the children went
to the haystacks to play and there we had our one casualty for the day—one of the
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girls sprained her ankle and had to be a spectator instead of a performer. Pigs, cattle
and horses in pastures surrounded the haystack and the whole farm reminded me of
an English village.
The chapel was open for the girls and some adventurous souls went up to the
belfry. Others went to see the swimming pool, which is situated in the South Dandalup
river.
At two o’clock, the girls performing had to change into their costumes and line
up for their make-up. A very satisfactory dressing room had been arranged for us,
and though the stage was much smaller, and there was no scenery, many of us felt
the “homey” atmosphere and we knew that the performance would be a success.
Many of us couldn’t quite work out where we were supposed to be until Mrs. Palmer
solved the problem by calling us together and saying, “Girls, that side is Barclay
House—that side is the M.L.C. Swimming Pool.” Then we knew exactly where we
were!
The performance went with a swing, and though we couldn’t see in the wings, we
heard the admiration for the butterflies and the horror at the appearance of the
witches. At the end the children cheered, clapped, whistled and thumped their feet
on the floor to show their appreciation.
After speeches from Mr. Brayn and Mr. Shepherd, we were invited to a wonderful
afternoon tea.
It was a great day and we arrived home just as the sun was setting. We were
all glad that we had made the children happy while enjoying ourselves as well. We
have been invited to visit Fairbridge again next year, and while some of us will not
be performing again in a Junior School Operetta I am sure that any other visits will
be occasions just as happy as ours.
D. C.

Heather Lament Festival
Interim use Singing
This year the Interhouse Singing Competition was held on Wednesday, May 8.
The pieces chosen for the competition were a hymn by Thomas Jefferies and a
song, “April Rain”. The first house to sing was Athens, conducted by Roslyn Jones,
followed by Rome conducted by Sue Hallam, Troy conducted by Jill Davey and
Sparta conducted by Helen Gamble.
First place went to Sparta, while Troy and Rome tied for second place and
Athens was placed fourth.
Thanks must be extended to Miss Nelson, Mrs. Moore and Miss Robbins who
readily volunteered to judge the singing when the adjudicator was delayed.
Congratulations to Sparta on their win.
P. R.

Art of Speech
This section of the Heather Lament Festival was held on August 19 in our
recreation hall. This year we were especially pleased to welcome Mrs. Owen to
adjudicate the section, for she is a former M.L.C. boarder.
The Primary Section began the evening and Valerie Davies won with a bright
little poem by C. D. Cole called “The Clothesline”. The First Years gave charming
interpretations of John Freeman’s “The Lovely Moon” and Faye Squire was awarded
first place. The next section was for Second and Third Years and the piece selected
was rather a difficult one—Ian Mudies’ “This Land”. First place was awarded to
Sue Batson and we felt some of the harshness of the Australian land in her recitation.
The Final Section for Fourth and Fifth Years was an excerpt from G. B. Shaw’s
“St. Joan”. The speech was “a challenge” as Mrs. Owen said, and all the girls met it
extremely well. However Kay Silbert’s particularly convincing interpretation was
outstanding and won warm praise especially from the adjudicator who awarded Kay
first place.
Our thanks to Mrs. Owen for judging so ably and to all concerned for devoting
both time and effort to the successful evening.
E. L.
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Ballet
The ballet was judged by Mrs. White and Mrs. Curtis and there were six sections.
In the Preparatory Sections Yvette Grant was awarded first place and in the
Primary Section first place went to Leanne Kitcher.
In Grade I Vickie Browne and Rita Leckie were both awarded first place and
in Grade II Winsome Roberts was awarded first place.
The Senior Section was won by Annabel Rockwood and the Open Section was
won by Caron Nasso who gave a very fine performance.
This was the second year that ballet has been included in the Heather Larnont
Festival and it was very pleasing to see the increase in the number of entrants and
it is hoped that this increase will continue next year.
D. B.

Eisteddfod — Music Section
Despite the very wintry conditions which prevailed a large audience attended
the finals of this year’s Heather Larnont Festival.
The evening commenced with the Intermediate Piano Duet, "Pizzicato Polka",
by Strauss, and first place was gained by Fay Benzie and Heather Knight.
In the piano solo for Grade IV, "Sailor's Dance” by Dunhill, Robina Ladyman
was successful in gaining first place whilst Meg Whisson provided a lovely rendition
of Dunhill’s "Jack Tar Dance” to win first place in the piano solo for Grade V.
The first and second years’ vocal solo which was “Gathering Daffodils” was won
by Felicity Buttrose.
“Invitation to the Dance” by Weber was the piece set for the Open Piano Duet
and this was won by Roslyn Jones and Helen Gamble who gave a very polished
performance.
First place in the Open Vocal Solo was gained by Jennifer Blackwell who sang
“She Walks in Beauty”.
In the piano solo for Grade VI, “Nocturne” by Field, Helen Birch was successful
in gaining first place.
In the Open Piano Solo, both finalists, Julie Webster and Roslyn Jones, gave an
exciting performance of Chopin’s "Waltz in E Minor” and Julie Webster gained first
place by one mark.
Because of the number of items in the festival programme, some of the winners
were decided beforehand.
In the Junior Piano Duet, “Hornpipe” by Harris, first place was awarded to
Elizabeth King and Susanne Scanlon and in the piano solo for Preliminary and
Grade I, Fay Squire was successful in gaining first place.
Elizabeth Palfreymen played “British Grenadiers” by Moyes to win the piano
solo for Grade II and the winner of Grade III was Susanne Scanlon, who played
“Fancy Free” by Morgan.
In the vocal solo for Grades III, IV and V, Roslyn Synnot won and she sang
“Sigh Native Rose” by Hill.
In the Vocal Duet there were two sections—first place going to Dorothy Hay
ward and Lynne Johnson and also to Jennifer Blackwell and Helen Birch.
All finalists would like to thank Mrs. Sutherland for her helpful adjudication
and also Mr. and Mrs. Larnont who made this Festival possible.
D. B.
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SPORTI
Tennis
Tennis matches this year were particularly successful, all teams competing en
thusiastically. The Senior team remained undefeated throughout the Interschool
matches and became Premiers 1963. The team, consisting of R. Edwards (captain),
B. Wall, M. Borgwood, D. Bradford, R. Jones, B. Borgwood, B. Jackson and H.
Pearce, received a new trophy presented by Helen Plaisted.
The teams also entered the Slazenger Cup, Herbert Edwards Cup and Mursell
Shield. A team of R. Edwards, H. Pearse, B. Borgwood and B. Jackson were success
ful in winning the Mursell Shield from Loretto.
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SCHOOL TENNIS TEAM
Back row (I. to r.): Barbara Wall, Helen Pearse, Dorothy Bradford, Roslyn Jones
Front row: Bridget Jackson, Marlene Borgward, Roslyn Edwards (Captain), Beverley Borgward
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The Junior Tennis team of L. Griffiths, J. Thomson, K. Sadler, G. Doust, J. Stott,
M. Edwards, B. Angel and D. Barker came fifth this year and our congratulations
go to St. Hilda’s team.
Tennis colours were awarded to all members of the Senior team. Our thanks
this year go to Miss Don for her able training and encouragement of all players.
' E. L.

Swimming
This year, for the first time, our annual House Swimming Sports were held in
our own swimming pool. The Senior Swimming Sports took place at 1 p.m. on the
8th March, 1963.
In the interschool events we were off to a good start when M.L.C. came first in
the Open Medley Relay. We gained second place in the under 15 Medley Relay, and
first place in the Open Freestyle Relay.
There were many good performances and especially our congratulations go to
Robyn Winnett who was the under 14 champion, Julie Mills the under 16 champion,
and to Sandra Dobbin who was the 16 and over champion.
Swimming colours for 1963 were awarded to Sandra Dobbin, Beverly Ledger,
Julie Mills and Robyn Winnett.
The final scores were:—
Rome ....................... 378 points.
Troy .............................. 368 points
Sparta ...
323 points
Athens ......................... 239 points
Our special thanks go to all who organised the sports and made them such a
success.
J.B. and R.C.

Life-Saving
We were again represented in this year’s Life-Saving Carnival.
In the Halliday Shield, M.L.C. came second to P.L.C. Our team consisted of J.
Collie, B. Ledger, J. Phillips and R. Liggins.
A second team consisting of J. Phillips, R. Winnett, B. Ledger and J. Mills won
the Baden Memorial Cup in the record time of 2 min. 17.3.
Life-saving colours have been awarded to J. Collie, B. Ledger, J. Phillips, R.
Winnett, J. Mills and R. Liggins.
J.B.

Life-Saving
Elementary

L. Smith
M. Ballantine
J. Dunstan
C. Boatwright
Di Burridge
R. Sands
Di Burridge
L. Kitcher

L. Howard
M. Woodhead
G. Gordon
L. Vivian
A. Patsoyannas
P. Bergin
V. Bamford

M. Blakeley
J. Elder
P. Keeley
S. Walker
B. Woodhead
B. Bower
H. Wilbrey

A. McNeill
A. McGellin
M. Foster
M. Emery
S. Brisbane
E. King
V. Ackland
R. Charman

J.
J.
C.
J.
J.
A.
D.

Intermediate Star

Z. Howard
P. McDonald
S. Painter
H. Knight
V. Payne
J. Stott
J. Long
M. Brice
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Patton
Pearse
Mounsey
Cock
Bower
Murray
Taylor

Proficiency

R. Muir
M. McGellin
J. Dasselo

M. Gordon
A. Sarah
L. Boxall

A. Carter
G. Lawrence

E. Boxall

S.
S.
C.
H.

Gliddon
Halbert
Hood
Rudyard

L.
F.
R.
J.
Ja
E.

Power
Clements
Oddie
Richardson
Manning
Sippe

Instructress

S.
B.
J.
C.
R.

Gordon
Hancock
Doley
Bell
Collins

C. Sales

W. Best
Ju Manning
M. Wright

Bronze Medallion and Bar to Bronze Medallion

E.
E.
J.
D.
K.
C.

Hancock (Bar)
Langley
Caldwell (Bar)
Christie
Anderson
Blakeley

C. Read

B.
P.
L.
L.
M.
S.
V.

Hewton
Oxbrow
Dobbin
Webster
Gordon
Trevellyan
Andrews

SCHOOL SOFTBALL TEAM
Top row (I. to r.): Kay Heatly, Deborah Synnot, Gay Edgecombe, Roslyn Edwards
Middle row: Dale Cook, Jo-Anne Dolley (Captain), Jill Watson
Front row: Rosalind Liggins, Helen Pearse
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Softball
In the interschool competitions there was one round. The Senior “A” team, under
the leadership of Joanne Dolley, was undefeated and therefore became the premiers.
The Senior “B” also won the premiership. Congratulations to all teams on their suc
cessful season. Special thanks to Mrs. Taylor for her support throughout the
competition.
A.P.

Gymnastics
Under the valuable guidance of Mrs. Gobolos our girls have had great success in
gymnastics this year.
The first Interschool Gymnastic Competition was held on 28th June at John
Curtin High School.
We were represented by three teams, one in the Junior Section and two in the
Senior Section.
JUNIORS

In this section, M.L.C. came second, John Curtin being the winner. We were
represented by Hilary Silbert, Linda Power, Frances Clements, Jeanette Rowe, Gail
Best, Pam Drabble.
SENIORS

We were represented by an “A” and a “B" team. The “A" team came first
with John Curtin High School second, and the M.L.C. "B” team came third.
‘A” Team: Christine Anderson, Kerry Norton, Christine Hubbard, Rhonda Bishop,
Gillian Arthurs, Caron Nasso.
All girls in the senior “A” team won colours for gymnastics.

....

L. to R.: Gillian Arthurs, Christine Hubbard, Rhonda Bishop, Christine Anderson,
Kerry Norton, Caron Nasso
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“B” Team: Judith Kuring, Holly Rudyard, Carole Sales, Sue Slee, Rosalind Liggins, Sue Hollis.
Our thanks and congratulations go to Mrs. Gobolos and all our representatives
for their great effort this year.
J.B.

Basketball
This year only one of last year’s “A” team was left and so the girls had to
train and practise hard. Under the able guidance of Mrs. Gobolos and Miss Don the
teams prospered and gained a fair share of success.
The Under 15 team was the most successful. They came second to P.L.C. The
“A” and “C” teams both came third in their competitions; “B” team were not so
successful and came fourth.
Colours were awarded to Roslyn Edwards, Roslyn Liggins and Dorothy Bradford.

BASKETBALL "A" TEAM
L. to R.: Julie Mills, Beverley Ledger, Roslyn Edwards, Dorothy Bradford,
Cheryl Lewington, Jill Davey, Rosalind Liggins

Athletics
The School Athletic Sports were held this year on the 19th and 20th September.
Because of the lengthy programme, some of the second division events were held on
Thursday 19th.
On Friday morning, the Junior School had their sports and the Seniors con
tinued on in the afternoon. Troy was victorious with 332 points, Rome came second
with 297, Sparta third and Athens fourth.
The Champions this year were Margaret Wheatley, who was Open Champion,
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Girls who participated in the Combined Schools' Athletic Meeting

Julie Mills, Under 16 Champion, and Beverley Angel, Under 14 Champion. We are
glad to see Beverley continue in her success this year in the Senior School, as lastyear she was Junior School Champion.
In addition to our own Athletics Carnival, this year it was the first Interschool
Girls’ Athletic Meeting held since the war.
We submitted a strong team ably led by Margaret Wheatley.
H. G.
Record Holders for 1963:—
EVENT
NAME
RECORD
Under 16 Long Jump 2nd Division
C. Blakeley
13ft. 9iin.
Under 14 Long Jump 2nd Division
L. Everard
13ft. lin.
50 yards Under 14 Championship
B. Angel
6.3 secs.
75 yards Over 16 Championship
M. Wheatley
9.3 secs.
75 yards Under 14 2nd Division
J. Bungey
10.0 secs.
100 yards Under 14 2nd Division
J. Bungey
13.6 secs.
Softball Throw Under 14
S. Marshall
153ft.
Discus Over 16
M. Wheatley
87ft. lOin.
Javelin Under 16
B. Ledger
78ft. 8in.
80 metres Hurdles Under 14 Championship B. Angel
14.0 secs.
80 metres Hurdles Under 14 2nd Division
J. Bungey
15.6 secs.
80 metres Hurdles Under 16 Championship
J. Mills
15.4 secs.
80 metres Hurdles Under 16 2nd Division
L. Bowden
14.2 secs.
80 metres Hurdles Over 16 Championship
G. Edgecombe 14.7 secs.
80 metres Hurdles Over 16 2nd Division
K. Heatley
15.2 secs.

Intersclioul Athletics
For the first time since the war an Interschool Athletics competition for Inde
pendent Girls’ Schools was held. The competition took place at Perry Lakes Athletic
Stadium with seven schools competing, P.L.C., Saint Hilda’s, M.L.C. South Perth.
Perth College, Kobeelya and Saint Mary’s. We were placed second to Saint Hilda’s;
we congratulated them on their fine performance. P.L.C. were third, followed by
Saint Mary's, Perth College, Kobeelya and M.L.C. South Perth in that order. Con
gratulations go to all competitors especially those who achieved places.
M. W.
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I n(cr school Sports
Those who gained first places are listed below:—
75 yards Under 15 1st Division—S. Beetson.
Discus Over 16 1st Division—M. Wheatley.
Discus Over 16 2nd Division—K. Heatly.
High Jump Under 14—J. Hodgkinson.
Long Jump Over 16 2nd Division -B. Whyte.
Softball Throw Under 15—L. Griffiths.
Long Jump Under 14—G. Prowse.
220 yards Over 16 2nd Division R. Liggins.
Long Jump Under 15—L. Bowden.

Hockey
Under the expert guidance of Mrs. Taylor who joined us at the beginning of
this year, the M.L.C. "A" grade team, after being undefeated during the year, has
once again won the premiership. This means that for the last eight years we have
been Premiers. Congratulations to the girls and many thanks to Mrs. Taylor.
The “B”, “C” and Under 15 teams have also been very successful this year, the
Under 15 team being Premiers again. The “B” and “C” teams gained second place
to P.L.C.
V. A.
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HOCKEY "A" TEAM
L. to R.: Maureen Langley, Nancy Cook, Marlene Borgward, Beverley Borgward, Valda
Letchford, Helen Pearse, Helen Thompson, Lynette Hall, Jane Manning, Holly Rudyard,
Jo-Anne Dolley

39

Trojan House Notes

fiROun no
House Captain: Jill Davey.
Vice-Captain: Jennifer Stanley.
House Mistress: Mrs. Matthews.

Trojan house spirit has been very high this year due to the excellent leadership
of Jill and Jenny and the various captains of sports and to the staunch support and
guidance given to us by Mrs. Matthews.
Early in first term the swimming sports were held and we gained equal second
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with Sparta, Rome taking off the honours. Our congratulations go to Rome and to
Julie Mills who was the Under 16 Champion.
Tennis and debating were next and our equal first with Athens in the tennis
more than made up for our third in debating. Our congratulations go to Sparta who
won the debating.
When it came to softball our Juniors put our Seniors to shame but combined
together we managed to come an equal first.
In second term, ably led by Margaret in the hockey and Jill in the basketball,
we had a very successful season, winning the hockey and gaining second place in the
basketball.
In this year’s inaugural gym competition all our contestants tried hard but we
only managed third place. Better luck next year, gymnasts! Congratulations go to
Pam who gained first place in her division.
Well conducted by Jill, we gained a second with Rome in the choir competition.
There was a very pleasing number of entrants in the Heather Lamont Speech
and Music Festival and in the overall result we came third. Congratulations Sue, Meg
and Faye on your first places!
House spirit was very keen at the athletic sports and our competitors were loudly
cheered on to victory. Congratulations to Under 16 Champion Julie Mills and Open
Champion Margaret Wheatley, Records were broken by Margaret Wheatley (two) and
Bev Ledger.
Now another year has drawn to a close for us. We would like to say thank you,
Mrs. Matthews, for your wonderful support and thank you, Jill, for your encourage
ment and tireless leadership. Goodbye, Jill, and the best of luck for the future!
We’ll miss you.
Now last, but by no means least, keep up your good work, Trojans, and try even
harder than you have done this year.
II. R.

Homan House Notes

House Captain: Roslyn Edwards.
Vice-Captain: Helen Pearse.
House Mistress: Miss Swan.

On Friday, March 8, the swimming sports were held and marked the beginning
of this year’s house competition.
The hard training and enthusiasm of Sue Gordon, our swimming captain, and all
Romans, was rewarded in the end with a victory but not without a tussle to the las1
with Troy and Sparta.
In tennis, which came a little later in the term, we weren’t quite good enough to
make the grade, coming fourth; but our thanks go, all the same, to Helen who did
a wonderful job in captaining our tennis teams. Congratulations go to the other three
houses who came equal first.
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Softball, which was transferred to first term this year, contained much keen but
friendly rivalry between the houses and ended with all coming equal first.
The debating team made the final placings but were beaten by Sparta who
finished up winning the House debating. Congratulations Sparta.
Hockey was played during second term but despite the enthusiasm of Helen
and the early morning practices Rome was not successful in this field. Congratula
tions to Troy which was the stronger team.
Basketball however proved more successful when Rome won the competition. Good
work, Romans!
Sparta proved to be the better singers and deserved their first in the House
singing. Rome came equal second with Troy. In the Heather Lamont Music and
Speech Festival, Rome, when the marks were added and the overall result given,
finished first.
In the house gymnastic competition the Romans put up a good fight coming out
with a rewarding result—first.
Third term’s first week was a busy turmoil in last minute preparation for the
athletic sports. The Junior sports were won by Rome and put the Seniors off to a
good start but we were unable to maintain our lead and finished second to Troy.
Congratulations to Elizabeth Palfreyman, Junior School Champion, and to Beverley
Angel Under 14 Champion.
Roslyn and Helen, we feel that this year has been most successful in all fields and
we are sure that this is due to your never-flagging encouragement and leadership and
we would like to take this opportunity to thank you both and wish you every success
in your years to come.
Finally all Romans would like to thank Miss Swan for her support and encourage
ment throughout the year.
B. H.
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Sparta House Notes

House Captain: Gillian Ranson.
Vice-Captain: Sue Halbert.
House Mistress: Mrs. Moore.

m/ fH

This year we were very fortunate in having Gillian Ranson as our House Captain
and Sue Halbert as Vice-Captain. Sue, though not a born and bred Spartan, proved
very loyal and enthusiastic towards her adopted house.
Excitement in first term was centred around the Swimming Sports. Everyone
trained very hard but competition from Rome and Troy was too strong. Congratu
lations Romans and also Sandra who was Open Champion.
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Following the swimming, Interhouse Tennis and Softball were played. In these
fields we had a little more success, coming equal first with Troy and Athens in tennis
and all houses finished equal in the softball.
At the same time as the tennis and softball were being played our debaters
were competing and in a very close final debate against Rome we took the honours.
In second term, hockey and basketball were our sporting interests. Though our
Seniors did well in hockey the juniors battled with little success. The overall result
being Troy in first place and Sparta second. In the basketball Rome finished on top
with Troy second and Sparta third.
For the first time this year Interhouse Gym was included in second term com
petition. Our gymnasts did well to be placed second to Rome.
To begin the Heather Lamont Music and Art of Speech Festival, the interhouse
choir competition took place.
Many hard practices went into this and we earned a well-deserved victory. Our
thanks to Helen who conducted us so well. In the complete totals for the Heather
Lamont Festival we were placed third behind Rome and Troy.
Towards the end of second term athletics training began as the sports were
to be early in third term. We tried our best at the sport but were beaten by Troy
and Rome. Congratulations, Troy.
With only magazine results to be added to house totals, Rome. Troy and Sparta
are all in the running for the House Cup. so competition is still keen and Spartans
are very hopeful.
Many 1 hanks to Mrs. Moore, our House Mistress, who has supported and en
couraged us throughout the year. Thanks to Gillian and Sue also, who have set a
great example and led us so w'ell.
D. C.

Athenian House Notes

House Captain: Christine Anderson.
Vice-Captain: Lyn Gale.
House Master: Mr. Carter.

The sporting year for Athens began with the swimming sports early in March,
but although we fought hard we only managed fourth position.
Tennis and softball both showed very enthusiastic play and we were able to
battle to equal first place in both. Congratulations to all those who took part and
also the Captains who did a terrific job.
Alhough fully tuned the ‘‘Athenian Cat’s Choir” were only awarded fourth place
by the adjudicators in the House Singing. However I feel this result combined with
results from the Festival (which have not yet come to hand) will be quite good.
In all winter sports and debating, the Athenians fought hard, and although only
gaining third and fourth positions, hope to improve in the future.
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Also in gymnastics, the competition from other houses was stiff and we gained
fourth placing.
Third term opened with school athletics which were upon us before we had
time to think about them. All who took part tried hard, but unfortunately were not
quite as strong as the other houses. However we achieved a few first and second
placings, and our team games seemed particularly good.
On the whole I think we strove hard, and we would all like to thank our House
leaders and captains of various sports, not forgetting of course, Mr. Carter, for helping
us along this year.
R. O.
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Staff Questianaire
Q: What is your idea of the perfect pupil?
A: The one who thinks first, writes second.—W.S.
One without a tongue—M.W.
“Be somewhat scantier of your maiden presence.”—J.M.K.
The one who works.- -L.H.
An absentee.—N.T.
Open to light and properly controlled.—C.J.W.
One who does not take everything for granted.—T.V.
Q: Are teachers really necessary?
A: One must have someone to blame.—W.S.
The perfect pupil pre-supposes a perfect teacher!—D.C.
“Alas! Poor ghost!”—J.M.K.
Like guide dogs.—N.T.
Just as much as potatoes are—some do well without.—L.H.
There’ll always be a teacher!—T.V.
Q: What is your opinion of debating?
A: It sheds a fitful light on non-existent problems.—D.C.
Misunderstood.—W.S.
“To my mind ... it is a custom
More honoured in the breach than in the observance.”—J.M.K.
Words fail me.—R.K.
Very useful for married life. L.H.
Q: Is there too much sport at school?
A: And out of school.—W.S.
“Though this be madness, yet there is method in it.”—J.M.K.
For the Sports Staff—Yes.—N.T.
The exercise required for relaxation varies with the amount of work being
done.—C.J.W.
Q: What is your dearest wish?
A: “Oh that this too, too solid flesh would melt”.—J.M.K.
An unearned income.—R.K.
Health.—L.H.
A school without examinations.—R.C.
Q: What is your opinion of equal pay for men and women?
A: “Sweets to the sweet”.—J.M.K.
Abolish dual standards.—R.K.
No objection!- L.H.
Give the men a chance.- T.V.
Q: If you weren’t a teacher, what would you be?
A: Marooned on a desert island.—W.A.
“. . . rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of”.— J.M.K.
A pensioner.—L.H.
Human.—N.T.
A teacher’s wife.—C.J.W.
Someone who does not use chalk—I hate it.—R.C.
Something else.—T.V.
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Q: What is your favourite reading matter?

A: “Words, words, words”.—J.M.K.
Who has time to read?—R.K.
Letters from home.—L.H.
Mathematics (under pressure)!—T.V.
Via essays.—R.C.
Q: What is your outstanding memory of childhood?

A: Cold showers!—W.A.
“I could a tale unfold . . .”—J.M.K.
Fights with my sisters.—L.H.
My schooldays did you say!—T.V.
Too far behind me!—R.C.
Q: What do you think of contemporary hair styles?

A: Not suitable for “Collegian”.- M.W.
Words fail me!—D.C.
“Angels and ministers of grace defend us”.—J.M.K.
There were some awful ones in our time, too!—L.H.
I prefer not to.—R.C.
There are more things in earth and heaven than (his world dreams of.—W.S.
Q: What is the greatest fault in the schoolgirls of today?

A: Lack of punctuality.—W.S.
Evasiveness.—M.W.
“More matter with less art”.—J.M.K.
Her trying to grow up too fast.—L.H.
She will not write complete sentences.- R.C.
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ORIGINAL
CONTRIBUTIONS
Results of Literary Competition
PRIZE WINNERS
LEAVING
Prose: Dorothy Hayward.
Poetry: Gillian Ranson, Sarah Jolley.
SUB-LEAVING
Prose: Susan Chandler, Kathleen Harness.
Poetry: Joan Sadler, Margaret Lussky.
2nd YEAR
Poetry: Kerry McDougall.
1st YEAR
Prose: Sally Green, Estelle Blackburn.
Poetry: Leanne Everard.
GRADE 7
Prose: Nola Kitcher.
Poetry: Valerie Davies.
GRADE 6
Prose: Debra Burridge.
Poetry: Heather Wilbrey.
GRADE 4
Prose: Eve Clarkson.
Poetry: Sally Burridge.
GRADE 3
Prose: Jennifer Keeley.
HONOURABLE MENTION
LEAVING
Prose: Gillian Ranson, Sarah Jolley.
Poetry: Christine Hornsby, Margot Stanmore, Jennifer Stanley.
SUB-LEAVING
Prose: Ngaire Duffield, Holly Rudyard, Patricia Hill. Beverley Lilburne, Suzanne
Angell, Helen Lane, Maxine Morrell.
Poetry: Jenny Bailey, Patricia Hill, Roslyn Jones.
2nd YEAR
Prose: Margaret Marshall, Susanne Scanlon, Kerry McDougall.
Poetry: Nancy Cook, Christine Olnev.
1st YEAR
Prose: Tamara Lensky, Leona Pond, Sarah Trevelyan, Felicity Marshall, Faye
Squire, Sally Green.
Poetry: Robin Doyle, Lynda Webster, Catherine May, Lynette Dobbin.
GRADE 7
Prose: Christine Edwards, Elizabeth Palfreyman, Diane Burridge, Jennifer Cock,
Valerie Davies.
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GRADE 6
Prose: Penelope Keeley, Rita Leckie, Vicki Brown.
Poetry: Joan Barretto.
GRADE 5
Prose: Meredith Parker, Penelope Ewers, Susan Taylor.
GRADE 4
Prose: Janet Brown, Deborah Bower.

Poetry: Sally Burridge.
GRADE 3
Prose: Lorraine Price, Rowena Glanville.
ART
First Year: Deborah Mercer.
Second Year: Jennifer Stott.
Third Year: Yvonne Lucas.
Fourth Year: Sue Kekwick.
Fifth Year: Ruth Collins.

THUMIT

Unloading' the Catch
Let’s go down to the harbour,
For the fishermen are due,
Such a rush towards the harbour,
Let us go down there too.
For when the little boats come in,
There’s excitement in the air,
Like an outing to the pictures,
Or a zoo, or beach, or fair.
Such a yelling and a shouting,
As the boats are pulled to shore,
And a bustling and a shoving,
That it thrills you to the core.
“Pull ’er over to the starboard,
That’s it. Now hold ’er tight.”
And then the fish are taken off,
It’s such a thrilling sight.
And so the crowd all thin and go,
This catch is o’er and done.
Yet they’ll all be here tomorrow night
To join in all the fun.
KERRY McDOUGALL, 2A
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Tale of Three Creatures
There once lived a bird,
Who always was heard
In his favourite tree,
Quite near to the sea.
There once lived a mouse,
Who lived in a house,
Which was made in Hong Kong,
Quite near to the Gong.
There once lived a dolly,
Who always was jolly;
She never was bought,
For she never was sought.
These are the three,
Who are the key;
They make a tale
Which never shall fail.
HEATHER WILBREY, Grade 6

How I Got Uly Nsimo
“Ouch! Watch where you’re putting that screwdriver!” I shouted through my
horn to the mean mechanic. Unfortunately he did not hear me and kept pounding on
my wheel with it.
I am a Volkswagen (that’s a German car) and I was born in Shwutz’s Car
Factory in East Germany. I have not been given a name yet and I am very annoyed.
Another Volkswagen whose name is "319” keeps teasing me and calls me “Bluey”
because I am painted blue. Volkswagens have their names written on what are called
“number-plates.”
Just then the mean, mean mechanic straightened himself up, smiled and then
walked away briskly.
Pleased that he had gone, I settled down for a nice quiet nap. I had been dozing
for about half an hour when a strange noise woke me up. I looked up and gasped in
amazement as a huge machine drove alongside me. I later learned that this particular
machine was a truck.
“Hello!” he said cheerfully to me. “What is your name? Mine's 240."
“I haven’t any,” I replied miserably.
“Cheer up! I saw a lady and a man looking at some Volkswagens outside. They
might buy you!”
My hopes -suddenly rose.
“John! Isn’t that car a beauty,” I heard someone say in an excited voice. “Let’s
have a drive in it.”
I then realised it was me they were talking about. A gentle, soft hand opened
one of my two doors. Soon both man and woman had got inside me. The woman drove
while the man just sat back and criticized her driving.
What a beautiful drive it was. We went through the city and about five miles
out in the country. We went back to the factory and I felt very happy and wanted
to tell the truck about my first run. The man got out of me and started to talk to
Mr. Shwutz. “She is a beauty. How much do you want for her?”
“£1,500,” was the answer.
“I can’t afford that. What about £1,000?”
“Alright, it’s a deal. You can pay £500 deposit and £5 a week.” The men shook
hands and Mr Shwutz gave the man the keys which he needed to drive me.
The man and woman drove to the city and then to a building which had the
words “Police Station” written on the outside. The man walked into the building and
came out with a policeman.
I grew excited as they started to nail something on my bumper. Then I realized
it was a “number-plate.” I was going to have a name at last.
I gazed down onto my bumper and saw the numbers “357.”
I am very proud of my name and have lived happily with it.
DEBRA BURRIDGE, Grade 6
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The Lost Easter Egg
I’m a very precious egg because I’m made of chocolate with gold and red paper.
I was born under a big animal which they call a hen. My brothers and sisters were
ordinary eggs and thought I looked very ugly, but my mother thought I looked
exactly the opposite and was very kind. One day I ran away because one of my
brothers kicked me into a pool of mud and I didn’t want that to happen again, so I
ran away. The next day Mummy counted us and found that I was missing. She began
to cry. She set out to find me. At last she found me weeping under a small bush
and took me home. She asked me what the matter was. When I told her about my
brothers and sisters being nasty she spanked them and they felt ashamed of them
selves. From then on I lived happily ever after.
JENNIFER KEELEY, Grade 3

The Flood
I was the sister of two little rabbits. Their names were Wuff and Snuff. Our
mother was called Sniff. One day when we were playing, Sniff called us and she said
to us, “I am getting old and it is about time you should go into the world and dig a
burrow of your own, but be careful to dig it in on the side or top of a hill because
it is very dangerous to dig it in a hollow.” I didn’t take my mother's advice and went
out and dug a burrow in a hollow. There were storm clouds in the distance but I
didn't take any notice. By nightfall it was raining quite hard and I went to sleep
quickly. In the morning I got quite a fright because there was a pool of water at
the bottom of the burrow. I went outside and got a bigger surprise because in front
of me was a vast sheet of water. I realized this was the danger mother had told me
about. I started to run to higher ground but could only find a small hill. I dug a
shallow burrow to shelter in. In about an hour it was terrible. There were great
flashes of brilliant light and claps of thunder. Down the fast flowing stream went
great tree logs, water-rats and other poor defenceless creatures. I was in my burrow
that night when the sound of rushing water awoke me. I went out of my burrow
and saw the water rising rapidly. Suddenly I got swept away in the rushing water.
I hadn't been in the water long when I got tired and hungry. Suddenly two hands
picked me up and put me in a car. I fell asleep but woke up in a nice clean house.
The two-legged creature fed me and looked after me until the flood was over. He
then let me go into the paddocks again. The next time I dug a burrow I was sure
to dig it on the side of a steep hill.
EVE CLARKSON, Grade 4

Tragedy in india
Food! Armu's family needed food. But the few fields that Armu owned were
ceasing to yield. The ground was dry and barren. It needed manure, but the manure
from his animals had to be burned for fuel, because he could not get wood. Already
his youngest child had died from starvation, and Armu knew that it would be the
fate of the whole family if they could not get food.
He cast his eye over his small fields, looking at the dry earth that refused
to produce food. In the distance he could see a heap of white, parched bones—the
remains of a cow after the vultures had eaten the meal; the meat that could have
kept his family living. But the meat of the cow is denied them. Their religion says
I hat cows are sacred and cannot be harmed. So the meat that could have fed the
people, fed the vultures.
Armu gave a sigh, and looked back at his fields. They were his life. They were
Ihe fields his ancestors had thrived on. Those fields had been handed down from
father to son for years—and now they were barren, useless.
Armu had kept on toiling, trying to get just a little more, and just a little more
rice to grow. But now the land would produce nolhing.
He knew that he could push no further he had to give up. The end of his fields
meant the end of food—the end of life. The only thing to do now was to go to the
city, and join his friends in the death-house, where he would sit on the rough benches,
and wait to die.
ESTELLE BLACKBURN, 1A
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The Waves
The waves are dashing against the rocks and seagulls fly in noisy flocks.
Up comes the spray like snow white lace,
And the wild wind blows it in my face.
In Summer the waves roll on the shore,
And we search for shells on the ocean floor.
The soft wind sings a gentle song as it swiftly blows the boats along.
SALLY BURRIDGE, Grade 4

THUMB-FLOWER

The Day

The Life Of A Nurse

Since I was a child I have always been fond of dolls. Even though I am now
grown up, dolls ornament my room.
Pretending my dolls were sick with fever, or were suffering with broken arms
or legs was fun, because I would nurse them back to health.
During my childhood years I had made up my mind to be a nurse so that I could
assist real people to become well.
When I was about seventeen years of age my family migrated from England to
Australia. I was extremely happy because when we were about to leave England I
was told I could train as a nurse immediately after reaching Australia.
Soon after arrival, enrolment forms were completed for a nursing career at the
Children’s Hospital.
Many hours of tuition and training had enabled me to pass my exams, firstly
as a general nurse, and subsequently a qualified sister.
The life of a nurse is not as easy as some people imagine. Hard work and long
hours, with great responsibility, are involved.
Having patience and kindness are essential and yet nursing has its happy
moments and at other times, sadness.
Happiness, because you have seen a sick child become well again; sadness and
sometimes tears cannot be hidden because of a patient, who with great fortitude,
has battled for his life, without warning, dies.
A typical day in the life of a nurse commences very early in the morning. After
putting on their neatly pressed uniforms, and taking great care to adjust their veils,
they make for the dining room for a hot cup of tea.
Having completed the refreshments, they make for the ward to which they have
been sent to arrange for the patients to be washed.
It must be realized that the early washing of patients is necessary because this
work must be completed before breakfast.
The washing having been carried out, patients are given their medicines and
progress reports taken.
The nurse generally accompanies the doctor when he visits the ward for his
inspection of his patients, and arranges for any special attention which the doctor
may prescribe for a particular sick child. The nurse may also be required to be in
attendance at the operating room if the doctor indicates that an operation is required.
It will be appreciated that a nurse is given the responsibility of taking care of
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all patients in her ward, and consequently must regularly attend to all the patients
to make sure that they are comfortable and also to dress their wounds if such is
the case.
On visiting days when friends and relatives are permitted to visit the hospital,
the nurse makes sure that her patients are well enough to receive the visitors.
At the end of a day’s work for a nurse, all particulars of each patient are given
by the nurse ceasing duty, to the next nurse coming on, so that she may be aware
of the condition of each patient in her ward.
Feeling tired after being on her feet all day or being depressed at the loss of a
patient, a nurse will retire either to the nurses’ quarters for a few moments of re
laxation before possibly fulfilling a private social engagement, or to her room for a
few more hours of rest.
NOLA KITCHER, Grade 7

Winter Rains
I heard the thunder, and then the rain
Came down upon my window pane.
I sat at my window sill waiting to watch
The rain come down Splishaty Splosh!
That night as I lay awake in my bed
I heard the thunder crash overhead;
The lightning streaked across the sky
And the bleak dark clouds went hurrying by.
Next morning the weather had cleared again
And the raindrops had vanished from my window pane;
A breeze was blowing and the trees were swaying
And out in the street some children were playing.
VALERIE DAVIES, Grade 7
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Dawn
The bushland was tense. In the bleak, grey light of the awakening day there
was no sound except the occasional twittering of a restless bird and the drone of
the car’s engine. The whole bushland was hushed to stillness as the sky was slowly
illuminated like an exotic flower bursting into bloom.
As the car raced on, pressing further north, the bushes changed from grey to
ghostly green; the lifeless trees became a little less sombre and everywhere the tempo
seemed to quicken.
In the scrub there were occasional flutterings of bird life; the sky gradually
changed from deep purple to mauve; crimson to scarlet; vermilion to orange, with
the golden beams filtering through the scattered cloud on the horizon. The whole
scene was constantly changing.
In the cold silence of the morning, as the last stars faded in the west, there was
a whispered air of expectation. Then it came. Never was there a more breathtaking
sight as the sun peeped over the horizon and the first golden arc of sunlight swept
like a searchlight over the “wide brown land.”
SUSAN CHANDLER, 5B
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The Storm
The thunder crashed,
The lightning flashed,
The clouds rolled in the sky.
The wild winds roared,
The seagulls soared,
The fishing boat moved by.
Then when at last the storm died down
The seagulls glided to the ground.
The raging sea was calm once more;
I walked along the sandy shore.
LEANNE EVERARD, IA

A I’mldle
Small bright sheet of sun-smoothed glass,
The merest ripple on its surface
As a contrary puff of wind
Whispers around its rim.
Perfect mirror of a fragment of sky,
A grey-blue patch on the quiet road . . .
Ah! moment of beauty, too soon gone.
As one little boy wades in!
GILLIAN RANSON, 6A

The Sunset
As I sit at the window I see before me the lone silhouette of a palm tree. The
sky beyond is crimson and the clouds are lined with fire. The sun is sinking fast and
now the top of the palm tree is outlined in purple, while the clouds are lined with
gold. The smoke from a nearby chimney drifts across 1he scene and spirals upwards
into the crimson sky. The river is as calm as a pond and the sunset is reflected in it
so that it almost seems that, there is a double sunset. The lights of the Narrows
Bridge are turned on and pierce the crimson sky with specks of gold. Slowly the
colours are fading, now only the horizon is outlined in crimson. The clouds are no
longer red and gold, but just plain grey, and the palm tree has merged into the dark
ness. Now everything is dark and the only things that are visible are the lights from
the bridge and the reflections in the calm river.
SALLY GREEN, 1A

Traffic*
In the good old days of yesteryear
Before the automobile was here,
The traffic load on roads was small
And the carriage horse was king of all.
Oh, mourn the life of long ago,
Sedate horse-drawn carriages in a row.
Then came the time to progress on
To a brand new carriage that was motor drawn,
And as their numbers increased by bounds,
The need for more good roads was found.
Oh, turn your thoughts so far, far back
To the time when a road was just a track.
But all those cars were too great a load
Even for the modern eight-lane road,
With its cloverleafs and fancy plan
And traffic jams on every hand.
So forget the good old times gone by
And dream of the day when cars will fly.
MARGARET LUSKY, 5A
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Across the River
Just a few months ago we were in a serious accident—our car hit a telephone
pole. After the accident we moved to this location across the river. This really isn’t
a bad place to live but we hope it is only temporary. We hope to move soon, to a
little place we heard about in a location that is just out of this world.
Actually, this is a very attractive area; we have a wonderful view of the river
from here. The river flows so slowly, always twisting, turning, pushing on down to
the sea; it is timeless. The river banks are well grassed, shaded with oak, magnolia
and cypress, all hung with the ghostly tendrils of Spanish Moss.
The lawns here are beautifully kept. There is a full-time gardener, who comes
every day, as we are not able to do much ourselves. The only thing we are able to
do is fertilize.
We don’t have any really close neighbours and our place is fenced in by a white
picket fence. The social life here is very pleasant; not much in the way of big enter
tainment, just nice quiet get-togethers. There isn’t any old world snobbery here,
everyone is very friendly.
It’s a quiet place, hardly any through traffic at all. There are visitors, of course,
but very few. Most of the visitors come on public holidays; it seems as if holidays
are the only time people have for us any more. The visitors we have, never fail in
their kindness and they always remember us with a bouquet of flowers. The family
always send white roses, our favourite.
Our daughter was here last Memorial Day and we really enjoyed seeing her.
We enjoy visitors. Why don’t you drop in and pay a visit to us? We are always
about. Here, I’ll give you our address—Oakland Memorial Cemetery, Lot 31.
KATHLEEN HARNESS, 5A

THUMBELL5

Evening
The village was peaceful as the last rays of sunlight created a background of
rose-pink, blue-green and gold on the clouds behind the mountain. The peak stood
high, piercing the sky with its jagged edges. The villagers had come home from their
work among the vineyards on the terraced slopes and were now seated around their
wooden tables, hungrily eating their evening meal. A light from each door and the
emptiness of the streets bore witness to the fact that all were at home. The streets
would be deserted until early on the next morning when once again the winemakers
would release the cattle from the stalls and make their way up the slopes to their
vines and the vats where the young men would tread the dark, ripe grapes which
the young women would collect in their reed baskets. The boys would herd the goats
and long-haired sheep up to the lush green mountain pastures where they would
feed. The girls would work in the homes, cooking, sewing, cleaning and tending the
hens, ducks or geese.
This silence was indeed a contrast to the noisy streets of daytime filled with
the sounds of children playing in the roadway, women hurrying about, or chatting
with a neighbour and the rough wooden carts drawn by oxen, sending people as well
as pigs, hens, cats and dogs scattering in all directions. Even the pedlars who shuffle
from door to door with their trays of buttons, cottons, needles and ribbons had taken
their pool- earnings home to wife and children.
An occasional shadow across the doorway showed the family had risen from the
table and were now preparing for sleep.
The last of the lights had been extinguished when we too prepared to sleep. We
had camped about three hundred yards above the village in the shelter of a grove
of olive trees, and now slid into our sleeping bags. We watched the stars as they
flickered in the inky sky which we could see through the opening of the tent. Then
we slept.
DOROTHY HAYWARD, 6A
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A Train at Night
The train shunted backwards and forwards, rattling.
Stopped.
Then jerked backwards and forwards again,
Paused and shook with a clanking of iron like ghosts dragging chains,
Then gathered itself and slowly wheezed off, puffing and clanking,
Off into the night.
Now all was quiet
But for the lap of the water against the rotten posts of the old wood jetty.
I stood at the side;
Watched the waves go on, relentless, never ceasing.
On into the night.
SARAH JOLLEY, 6A

Dingo !
The mournful howl of the dingo
Welcomed the smiling moon, as it rose
Above the hill to paint the sky
With its eerie silver light.
Black against the moon, the dingo
On the hill lifted its nose
Towards the stars. The chilling cry
Echoed in the stillness of the night.
Then from a clump of trees across the way
There came another cry, and the lithe shape
Of a second dog moved towards the other.
Side by side, they padded down the hill,
Tongues dripping as they stalked their prey;
The sheep and lamb could not escape;
Closer now; one leapt upon the mother,
The second took the lamb. They made their kill!
No sound
But that of tearing flesh;
The killers made their meal;
At last,
Their bellies filled,
And licking dripping jaws,
They disappeared
Among the trees.
And every night when the moon is full,
I dream of the dingos on the hill,
Howling at the moon.
JOAN SADLER, 5A

The Sea and the City
Oh, to stand beside the ocean
And behold the waves beat down,
In a never-ending rhythm
On the boulders, grey and brown.
I am standing by a lamp-post
In a noisy city street,
With the buildings high above me
And a gutter at my feet.
All I hear is roaring traffic
And the footsteps beating down,
In a never-ending rhythm
On the pavement, grey and brown.
CATHIE MAY, 1A
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The Thirtieth Pilgrim
A worthy man rood with us on the weye,
That on a fithele oftentymes wolde pley.
But it was straunge, or so it seemed to me,
That he did carry it upon his knee.
It was aboute his nekke and arm y-hung
Upon a laas—of bowes had he none,
But he did pley upon it with his haund,
Which is a custom from another laund.
His goune it was of fluorescent reed,
But he had nothing else upon his heed
But lokkes blak—they longe were and streite,
And saundels of per suede y-girthed his feet.
But when he singen wolde he did y-shake.
His armes and his legges al did quake
As though he colde were or mayhap seke.
He gathered roon aboute admirers faire
And they did rend his goune and eek his haar,
And when he sang they fainted with loud screams,
For he was what they swooned for in dremes.
'Twas verraily a straunge maladye,
And he was cleped Elviss Presselye.
(Shamelessly copied)

THE BULL FIGHT

5th Century in Britain
I was busy collecting the swine from the wood, while the rest of the villagers
were in the thane’s house, drinking mead and listening to a bard telling his stories
and singing his songs.
My parents told me that we had been in this country for about thirty years. We
had come over in our war boats from Northern Germany, conquered the Britons, and
taken the land for ourselves.
Every day after we had done our chores, my friends and I would go and hunt
the boar and the deer, and if we were successful there would be great feasting.
Tomorrow there was going to be a Folk Moot, because the thane of our village
wanted to clear a forest and so he had to get the thane’s permission before he
could start.
I lived in the kingdom of Wessex and all the thanes in Wessex wanted Wessex
to be the chief kingdom of Britain, so they decided to attack Mercia which was the
chief opposition. Wanting it to be a fair fight, a messenger was sent to Mercia to
tell them to make ready for the forthcoming war.
The next day all the men who were able to fight marched out of Wessex towards
Mercia, carrying their spears, shields, bows and arrows. Just as we were descending
Brunswick Hill we saw all the men from Mercia coming towards us. Suddenly they
started running towards us, but we had the place of advantage and were able to
force them back. Many of them fell to their knees and rolled down the hill. Already
the trade mark of every spear and arrow was blood. After about five hours of fierce
fighting we managed to defeat the other tribe and went home victorious, for now
Wessex was the head kingdom of Britain.
CHRISTINE EDWARDS. Grade 7
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Window Frames
My window frame is painted blue,
But they can be of any hue;
Some are red or a grey-green colour,
Some are brown or even duller.
My window frame is made of wood,
And once, as a pine tree, proudly stood,
Until to the forest a woodsman came
And it ended up as a window frame.
JENNY BAILEY, 5A

Trees
Gently swaying to and fro,
In stormy tempest bending low,
Gnarled with age and full of peace.
Twisting and turning without cease.
In endless patience you deeply sigh,
Your proud heads turned towards the sky.
Timeless beauty revealed in spring,
When from your hearts the sweet birds sing.
Naked you stand in winter grey,
But still with beauty dip and sway.
LYNDA WEBSTER, 1A
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How To Kill \ Ghost
Outside the wind threw itself against the house and thrashed the trees. Rain
pelted down, clattering on the roof and the path. Inside, every board creaked rebelliously, and the windows rattled and occasionally glared as the lightning illuminated
the sky.
I clutch the bed clothes closer. It is almost midnight. I have finished reading
“Bloodcurdling Ghost Stories” by candlelight. The lights are out. So is my family.
The storm had damaged the electricity wires or something (which accounted for the
lights, not my family).
I have very good reflexes. Next minute, in response to an unearthly rattle and
crash downstairs I am under the bedclothes. There is a scrape, then more rattling
and clanking.
"Ghosts rattling their chains about!” think I, while prickles chase each other up
and down my spine, and my hair stands on end as well as it can in somewhat cramped
quarters.
My conscience fights with my comfort-loving devil. Finally conscience wins, prod
ded on by my claustrophobia, and waving a poker (with which to slosh the ghost) I
open my bedroom door and fall down the stairs. The ghost is still haunting around
at the front door. With a courageous flourish I wrench open the door from the
kitchen to the hall. It turns out to be the pantry and things fall out. I think it is
the ghost throwing vengeance around and hit at a broom with the poker. A little
daunted I crawl to the front door, utter a fervent prayer, compose my obituary which
is so touching the tears are running down my face, wield the poker above my head
and drag the door open a crack. I poke one eye round the edge and quaver:
“Stickemup . . . Please?”
“How many bottles was it, Mum?” says the milkman.
MARGARET MARSHAL, 2A
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The House of Representatives
Go directly, see what she’s doing, and tell her that she mustn’t- Punch.
R. E.: Men of few words are the best men.—Shakespeare.
G.R.: Studies serve for delight, for ornament, and for ability.—Francis Bacon.
J.W.: A daughter of the Gods divinely tall and most divinely fair.--Tennyson.
C.A.: My idea of an agreeable person is one who agrees with me.—Hugo Bohun.
J.D.: I am happiest when I am idle.—Artemus Ward.
S. H.: I agree with no man’s opinions. I have some of my own.—Turgenev.
J.S.: Here Stanley meets—how Stanley scorns the glance!
The brilliant chief, irregularly great,
Frank, haughty, rash—the Rupert of Debate.- -Edward Bulwer-Lytton.
R.M.: Wit to persuade and beauty to delight.—Sir John Davies.
E.L.: I like work; it fascinates me; I can sit and look at it for hours.—Jerome.
M.W.: A lass of infinite jest.—Shakespeare.
“COLLEGIAN” COMMITTEE

My Home
The palm tree stands out
Black—against the red, gold sky.
The birds all are put to rout
Wheeling in hundreds, to the east, they fly.
The tide is low, the reeds bend,
The Malays gather their “sotong” now.
And in the tall grass, attap huts are quiet in prayer;
In the market the “satay” seller shouts.
Hungry people are everywhere.
The market places are ablaze with light;
Dark figures come in from the tropical night.
The dancers come—the dancers go . . .
The drums are beaten,
And from the throats of men and women
Comes a never-ceasing roll:
“Madjula Singapura—
Forever more our home!
We love you, Singapura—
Our hearts belong to you!
I love you, Singapura—
And I have faith in you!”
SUSAN A. S. JENNINGS, 2C

Windy Nights
The trees, whether young or old, swish to and fro
And the wind whistles round the house,
The clouds in the sky are dark and low,
And the wind, (hat dreadful wind, keeps on.
The moving shapes on the wall
Make one think of a hundred things:
Is it a robber, thin and tall,
Or is it a dancing, mocking ghost?
Who can know of the horrible thoughts
That possess my mind
As I lie in bed, my muscles taut,
Too terrified of those shapes to move?
But finally, sleep overcomes me,
My mind forgets the frightening shapes
And enables me, until another time, to flee
The fears of a windy night.
DALE BEVAN, 5A
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The Sailing Ship
A ship was sailing across the sea.
A ship was sailing peacefully,
The waves were rising, oh so high,
And all the stars were in the sky.
Shining brightly like a light,
Oh, so pretty and so bright,
They move around across the sky,
Like little children dancing high.
JOAN BARRETTO, Grade 6

THUMBADOR

Just Looking
With my hat over my eyes, and my shoe lace dangling, I stumbled off the bus.
A shiver ran down my spine when I thought of what I was to buy: Grandfather’s
birthday present, with only six shillings to spend, and groceries al the self-service
store.
Soon I had bought everything except the icing sugar. 1 searched painstakingly
through the shelves of flour, salt and sugar and at last found the icing sugar section.
There seemed to be brands and brands of it, but not the one I wanted. After a while
I reluctantly asked a shop assistant if she knew if they stocked “Snowflake” icing
sugar. In a rather fed-up tone of voice she said that it was on the third shelf, just
under my hand. Oh, well, I suppose other people make the same sort of mistake.
sjc
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I stood in the gift shop, looking. There seemed to be nothing suitable for Grand
pa’s present. The shop assistant asked if she could help me, but I said that I was
just looking, and soon found that I was looking very closely at the customers coming
in.
First a young office girl hurried in. She “spiked” me with her heel, and, as this
hurt my pride, I took no more notice of her. At the same time I saw a grey-haired,
middle-aged lady standing outside the shop. She looked wistfully in the window, and
then walked away rather sadly, but still she had a sweet smile on her face.
Not long after she had left I heard a squeal of brakes, then a young man hurried
in. He was tall, fair-headed and very businesslike. He snapped at the shop assistant
for being slow, banged the money down on the counter and stamped out.
For a while no one came in, and the shop assistant stared at me as if I were
a monkey in the zoo, so I was very glad when an elderly man walked in. He
was a perfect gentleman. He raised his hat to me, and his pale, grey eyes twinkled
behind his horn-rimmed spectacles. While he was pondering which picture to buy he
twiddled his white, handlebar moustache. Eventually he bought a beautiful picture
of pink roses, framed with blonde wood. On leaving the shop he raised his hat again.
My heart warmed towards him.
I was about to leave the shop when a lady and her seven children entered.
I could not help peering at them because they were all girls, and looked remarkably
alike. Their mother was . . . Why were they all staring at me? I was only standing
in a shop looking! I rushed out of the shop and as I ran to the bus stop, not caring
about Grandpa’s present, I thought to myself:
“Oh! if God the gift would give us,
To see ourselves as others see us.”
JENNIFER COCK. Grade 7
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Morning
The mornings at home are a flurry.
From the minute that Dad calls "Hey!”
He bellows for us to hurry,
And so starts another day.
ROBIN DOYLE, 1A
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Bending now to an animal wind
Their graceful beauty gone.
Then whipped by rain, leaves left sodden and torn
Falling dispiritedly to the ground.
Now new life, the sun weakly bright.
All the world born again.
Flowers bursting from bare earth, brilliant.
The sun comes earlier. Paper parched land
Thirsts for water; windmills circle aimlessly
Above dry-cracked mud. A creek shrivels and
Trickles and dies under a stone.
The wind changes, chills, there’s a different breath,
An expectancy. Clouds begin to hurry,
Fur and coat thicken, lengthen, ready to beat
The long cold relentless days of winter.
ROSLYN EDWARDS. 6A

The Storm
All was calm and still. Not a leaf rustled. The birds’ gay chattering ceased,
rabbits squatted by their burrows nervously twitching their noses. The cows no
longer chewed their cud but stood in the warm autumn sunshine switching flies
from their backs. The grey clouds on the horizon rose up with amazing rapidity and
engulfed the sinking sun. The world was bathed in an eerie half light which heralded
the approach of the storm. There was an air of tense expectancy.
A flash of lightning zig-zagged across the dark sky and was followed some
moments later by a distant roll of thunder. The rabbits retreated into the snugness
of their burrows, the birds huddled together in the bushes. The cows gathered to
gether under one of the larger trees and sank to the ground to find comfort in ruminatively chewing their cud. The lightning flashed again. The thunder boomed. Heavy
drops of rain began to fall faster and faster. The wind rose; it whistled in the treetops; it blew with such force that the trees bent and swayed under the strain. A
gate blew open and crashed against the fence. The clouds hid the moon and the
stars; the only light was that of the occasional flash of lightning. The storm reached
its zenith. The thunder claps were deafening, the whole sky might have been break
ing up and crashing down to earth. The wind howled, the lighting flashed at more
frequent intervals, it poured with rain. The rabbits trembled in their burrows, the
birds shook themselves in a vain effort to shake the water from their sodden wings.
The cows lay, immovable, staring with wide brown eyes into the darkness.
Dawn broke to reveal a crisp and frosty morning. Everything smelt fresh and
clear. The birds and animals awoke and scurried round industriously collecting food
to last them for the coming winter.
SARAH TREVELYAN. 1A
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Autumn In the Park
The park is a picture of glory,
It is loved by the young and the old.
For it’s autumn, the season of colour,
And the leaves are of crimson and gold.
The wind as it rushes by gaily
Lifts the leaves and tosses them high.
Then they fall in a heap of bright colours
By the trunk of a tree left to die.
NANCY COOK, 2C

Fair bridge Farm School
Fairbridge Farm School is a self-contained community. It possesses the essential
features of a village—cottages, church, hospital, school, store, post office and tele
phone exchange, public hall and library.
Kingsley Fairbridge (1885-1924) was born in South Africa and died of a weak
heart at the age of thirty-nine. In 1909 Fairbridge—then a Rhodes Scholar—formed
the "Society for the Furtherance of Child Emigration to the Colonies” at Oxford.
Three years later Fairbridge Farm School was formed at Pin.jai'ra, Western Aus
tralia. Of course, this is only one of the many throughout the Commonwealth.
Although the school has a local board of governors, most of the money is raised in
England.
There is a Primary School on the farm and older children attend a three-year
high school in Pinjarra. Those who go on to Leaving go down to Bunbury High School.
The children can stay at the farm until they are sixteen and then occupations to
their liking are found.
The Chapel of the Holy Innocents at Fairbridge is a building much admired by
any visitor. It was given by Thomas Wall, Esq., of the City of London. Many old boys
and girls have returned to be married, and bring their children to be christened.
The chapel and Fairbridge House, home of the principal (at present Mr. Brayn),
are noted for their beautiful jarrah woodwork.
There are twenty-two cottages with names of well-known figures in history of
many departments. Both interior and exterior appearances of the cottages resemble
many English homes. The oak trees around them add to this appearance and make
the place look like home to the English child. In this community thex-e is also a
well-equipped nursery, in which children from the age of eighteen months to five
years are cared for. There is a good sports ground and a swimming pool on the
South Dandalup River.
The farm covers 31.113 acres. Specialized branches of farming include Pastures.
Animal Husbandry, Dairy, Pigs, Poultry, Vegetables, Gardens and Orchards. Of special
interest is the Irrigation Scheme, begun in the 1949-50 season, and this scheme assists
in increasing the summer milk yield and the supply of vegetables. The farming area
itself covers 3,173 acres, with eight acres of orchard and eight acres of vegetables.
There are 700 head of cattle, including 97 milking cows, 1,192 sheep, 54 pigs and over
600 fowls.
Provision has been made, too, for holidays. There is a holiday camp at Mandurah
(at present being repaired by the Mandurah Apex Club) and the Victoria League
brings many children to Perth for holidays.
JOANNE BOWER, Grade 7

A Tale of the Out hack
Mingarra, a little native girl, was walking beside a billabong. She had dark
curly hair and brown eyes. She was sad because she had no mother or father. They
had disappeared on a walkabout. So she had set out to look for them, but it was in
vain.
After a while Mingarra began to feel hungry for she had not eaten for a whole
day, and she sighed, “If only I had a spear to kill something to eat.”
62

All of a sudden as she turned, her eye caught something glinting in the sun. She
ran to see what it was and to her surprise she found it was a spear.
Just then a voice said, "Your mother and father are here.’’ She turned and saw
that a big gum tree was talking to her!
"Where! Where!’’ she cried.
"In the tree next to me on the left you will find a hole. Look inside and enter.
There you will find yourself in a tunnel and then you must think, for I can’t tell you
any more,” whispered the gum tree.
"Oh, thank you,” she said excitedly and ran off to find the hole. She soon found
it, had a peep inside and entered as the gum tree had told her. She found she was
in a low, cave-like tunnel and to her surprise she saw a queer, little man with a long,
grey, ragged beard.
“What do you want?” he said in a gruff voice.
“I only wanted to know if my mother and father were here,” she said timidly.
"Who told you that?” he snapped.
“Oh, just—just a friend of mine,” she said, and the spear which she still held
shook. The little man rose slowly from the chair on which he had been sitting and
suddenly rushed towards her.
"The spear, the spear,” he shouted. “If you give me that spear your parents will
be at your mia mia when you return.”
“All right, you may have it,” she said excitedly. As she left the tunnel, the little
man chuckled, “You are silly, because this spear is magic.” But she did not hear. For
a long time she couldn’t find her way home, but at last she saw her home and out
side sat her mother and father.
PENELOPE EWERS, Grade 5

The Wooden Horse
On the Trojan shore she stood
While Grecian armies did depart,
One symbolic sentinel
Of lovely Grecian art.
The Trojan slaves they pushed and pulled
The horse inside the gate,
Heeding not Cassandra’s warning,
Ignorant of their fate.
Ulysses and his men she guarded
In a trapdoor small.
As soon as night her curtain dropped,
The hero gave a call.
At last the door swung silently,
Revealing sleeping Troy.
While moonlight shone as they crept out,
Their hearts were filled with joy.
Ulysses nimbly scaled the wall
And with his torch aflaming
Signalled to his waiting armies,
Another victory claiming.
Their shields and swords gleaming,
The Grecian armies came
To seize the slumbering city
And bring upon it shame.
As dawn appeared a rosy red
The war at last was won.
Princess Helen and the Greeks
Sailed homeward with the sun.
WINSOME ROBERTS, Grade 7
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The People at the Wedding
A grey, humid day in the middle of January. A small, red-brick cottage, rusty
iron-roofed church surrounded by a sandy patch of grass on the corner of a dreary
street—the sort of street where the houses need painting and the street lawns never
grow. Three dirty-faced, untidy children hung over a gate, staring.
A little knot of people stood on the corner. There were several middle-aged
women in new hats. They were talking in a desultory fashion among themselves,
smoothing down their gloves as they spoke. They all felt tired from the weather;
in most cases their shoes pinched. It should be nearly time to go into the church.
Near them a baby in a pram started to cry; its mother picked it up to soothe it.
“What’ll I do if he cries during the service?” She was very nervous but she couldn't
have left the baby at home all alone. Her husband reassured her but then she worried
about her clothes. She was wearing her best frock which was still only cotton, and
stretch nylon gloves but no hat. Her shoes were tight so she had band-aids on her
heels to prevent blisters.
Three little girls stood looking at the baby, now quiet. They were the only ones
who felt comfortable in their best clothes and satisfied with their appearance. They
wore taffeta and flocked nylon party frocks with stiffened skirts and frills like angels’
wings over their shoulders, one pink, one blue, and one lemon. So that they would
not get hot and crumpled they stood very stiffly and still and without scuffling their
feet in the dust. The one in pink felt infinitely superior to the dirty-faced children;
she fiddled with her beads, then put her tongue out at them. They each made a face
back in return.
Behind them their parents talked, and the women laughed shrilly and nervously.
Apart from the guests, beside a drooping peppermint tree, stood the bridegroom
with the best man. The two most noticeable things about him were his black, curly
hair and gold watch which had slipped down over his wrist; only the broadness of
his hand stopped it from falling off. If he was nervous he did not show it but just
stood there quietly watching.
Some more guests arrived; everybody went into the church. After a momentary
confusion over the seating arrangements everyone sat down. There was a low buzz of
talking. Then quiet. . . . The bride had come.
SARAH JOLLEY, 6A

MY THREE THUMBS

Watching T.V.
My name’s Mary-Jane and I’m four years old. My birthday was yesterday and I
had four candles on a great big birthday cake. Gee, it was pretty. It had all pinkround things and green and blue long things. I don’t know what they were but they
looked pretty and after everyone had sung a song about “Happy Birthday” I had to
blow out the little fires on the candles. I didn’t want to make the little fires go away
because they looked pretty, but anyway I did because Mummy said I couldn’t have a
piece of cake if I didn’t so I made my cheeks all fat and blew and all the little fires
went away. Then Mummy said that because it was my birthday I could watch T.V.
The T.V. is a box thing we’ve got and it’s magic because if you turn a little round
thing and wait for a while you hear a noise and then a picture comes on the front
of the box. I think there must be fairies in the box to make the pictures; they prob
ably sleep in there and when you turn the little round thing I suppose it wakes them
up and that’s why the picture doesn’t come straight away. Daddy won’t let me look
in the box for fairies and I can’t open it because my fingers are too little but I wish
I could see the fairies. Anyway, Daddy turned that little thing and we started to
watch a story. It’s called Shy Anne but there isn’t a little girl in it called Anne so
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I don’t know why it’s called that. There’s only big men in it. Some of them are
funny too. They make big bangs and then some of them fall off their horses and
roll around on the ground and they look real funny but Mummy and Daddy don’t
laugh.
The one we watched yesterday about Shy Anne was a silly one; I couldn’t under
stand it. There was a lady in it but her name wasn’t Anne and she had lots of stuff
on her face like Mummy puts on, only she put more on than Mummy does. She was
talking to one man in a big room where there were lots of men all sitting round
drinking milk shakes, or something with bubbles on top anyway. Then I don’t know
why, but suddenly all the men started to make a noise and one man hit another one
real hard, and the other one fell over. Then all the other men jumped up and just
left their milk shakes on the tables. I wouldn’t have left mine because I think they’re
beaut and it might get spilt. Then all the other men started hitting each other too
and it was awfully funny. Some of them picked up chairs and things like that and hit
each other with them but the chairs kept on breaking. They couldn’t have been very
good chairs. I bet ours wouldn’t break if Daddy hit someone on the head with them.
One bit I laughed and laughed at and that was where one man got pushed out the
window into a thing full of water. After a while all the men stopped doing that.
Daddy said it was just a game and don’t take any notice of it when one man made
a bang and another fell down, but I just thought it was funny. In that story
there was one horrid scary man. He had an awful face, but in the end he fell off his
horse too and he looked real funny, as if he was diving into some water. Perhaps
he thought there was some water there. After Shy Anne was finished we looked at
another picture and it had little pigs wearing clothes in it. Isn’t that funny? Down
at my uncle’s farm the little pigs don't wear clothes but these ones did and they could
talk too. I suppose in Fairyland the little pigs are different. Mummy and Daddy
were silly because every time I laughed they said to be quiet. I don’t know why
they watch the pictures if they don't think they’re funny. The one about the little
pigs wasn’t very long but it was silly and while it was going I pulled string out of the
carpet because I couldn't understand those little pigs. They talked funny. When
Mummy saw me pulling the things out of the carpet she was cross and she said I
had to go to bed. I guess she forgot it was my birthday, but I didn’t care because
there was only a picture on the box of a man just sitting down and reading some
things with big long words in it and talking like the man at our church who stands
up the front. Daddy always likes watching that one but I don’t know why because
the man just sits there and talks. I wish the fairies in the box would make a picture
for little people like me.
PATRICIA HILL, 5A
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Poetry
What is this thing we call a poem?
Is it only consecutive lines of words
Linked together with a beat, the metre
De-dah, de-dah, de-dah, de-dah, de-da?
Alliteration—slowly and softly
The stealthy stream is flowing past the . . .
Personification—oh how the wind
Is whistling round the eaves and in tall trees!
But authentic poetry has something
More than this, a fine, indefinably
Invading spirit, who from chains of words
Makes beautiful verse, poems, poetry.
Why this elusive spirit graces some
Is one of the miracles of living.
MARGOT STANMORE, 6A
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Mother Michel’s Cat
Translated from the French by Kerry McDougall.

It is old Mother Michel who’s lost her pet cat
Who cries through the window—and along comes at that—
The town’s best gossip—old Lustucru,
Saying, “Your cat is not lost, so don’t look so blue.”
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Illustrated by Catherine May.
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“My cat is not lost? Well, where is it then?”
But old Lustucru is the sharpest of men!
"If you will give me some good enough pay
You’ll see the pet cat, this very same day,”
So old Mother Michel who turns very coy
Says "Right, I'll kiss you. You naughty old boy!”
But kissing is not old Lustucru’s habit,
So he says "I have sold your old cat for a rabbit!”

The Remainder
A poem I must write today,
On what, I have no clue,
And no amount of mental strain
Can tell me what to do.
I dare not go to school again
Till I have done the deed.
My English teacher threatens death;
With her no use to plead.
This happens all the time to me.
I have the finest will,
But when it comes to writing verse
My brains refuse to “spill.”
I cannot write on world affairs;
That would be such a bore,
And yet what else is there to do
That’s not been done before?
Wordsworth, Shelley and those fellows
Have written all that’s good.
There’s nothing left for such as me—
Try even if I would.
This is the last that I will write,
Of that you may be sure!
I promise now to go away
And bother you no more.
JENNY STANLEY. 6A

THUMBERINE

Laughter
Probing blue eyes, brim-filled
With a flash and sparkle;
Laughter leaps and passes,
Lighting up her funny
Baby’s face, once serious,
Now comically infected
By an impish hilarious chuckle.
And squatting back on her heels,
She laughs at an earthy little joke
All her own.
GILLIAN RANSON, 6A
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The Fence
He was never very tall,
But when young, he was straight and proud,
Ready to defend his domain against any assailants.
As the children grew up and left home.
No one bothered about him,
For what use was he now?
So, sad and defeated,
He grew old, grey and bent, with pieces of wire as crutches,
Because he is only an old picket fence—they say . . .
SUSETTE LINDSAY, 6A

THUM-BOOTS

The Runnel*
Iron sprung muscles perfectly oiled, he runs steadily to win. 3 miles.
And only one passed under those busy feet.
Even, steady, strong. He lopes.
Flagging steps in front. He passes, and now sits third. Round and round and round
again. One mile to go.
Passes again on first round,
Passes again on second round.
He's now in front with chest bursting
And the crowd roaring and footsteps behind.
The tape nearer, nearer, and he flings.
The tape snaps and he has won.
Victory!
MARGARET WHEATLEY, 6B

The Stormy Beach
To walk on the beach on a stormy day,
How invigorating!
When the dark, heavy sky bends low to meet the sea
And both merge in one giant grey sheet,
Which advances . . .
Then suddenly, an almighty gust of wind
Thrusts this blinding rain into one’s face . . .
I love it!
The wind is so strong; it is a challenge
To which I can match my own strength.
I feel the exhilarating effect of the crazy wind
Turning my cheeks to a chilled red
And threading my hair with sea spray.
Just standing there,
Letting the waves swirl round my feet,
Or running down sandhills against the wind
I find perfect contentment.
Sometimes I like just to walk slowly through the sand, and think
My mind and body being so much refreshed by the wind . . .
And rain dripping from my face.
Oh! I love the stormy beach!
ROSLYN JONES, 5A
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Unwitting' Wit
(ALL GENUINE)
It’s a Fact

“Napoleon subdued the revolting people."
Accuracy

“The calorimeter was weighed half empty and then half full.”
Character Study

“Henry VIII was a disgusting man, but he had some good faults.”
‘Tlie Viewless Wings of Poesy”?

"Behold her singlet in the field.”
Here We Can Do the Impossible

“To use the Bunsen grease-spot photometer it is necessary to look for the invis
ible grease-spot.”
Shakespea rian ?

“The tragic floor in Macbeth’s character caused his downfall.”
I’m Just Asking

“What did you get for the question you didn’t do?”

Solo
"Romeo Whisky Mike.” I was surprised to hear my voice confident and clear.
It was as if someone else had spoken, but I was the only occupant of the tiny aero
plane and R.W.M. was its registration number. “Ready”—I had committed myself
to my first solo.
The voice of the traffic controller in the Tower came back reassuringly. “Clear
for take-off.” I released the brakes and we moved forward gently. Then turning
into the wind, I glanced around the cabin. Had I done my pre-take-off check prop
erly? There was no one to point out any mistakes.
Pushing these thoughts out of my mind, I put “Carb-heat in, and full throttle.”
I felt myself sinking back into the seat as we ate up the white lines. When the
speedometer reached forty-five knots, I pulled the stick gently backwards—the nosewheel was up—we were airborne. At two hundred feet I altered the revs, put the
flaps up and looked over my shoulder to see the black runway sinking away. Con
cluding the check, I looked to the right, then left. Then I carried out a gentle turn
to the left until we were at right angles to the runway.
The plane did not feel the same as usual. It was rattling more loudly and was not
as smooth. Had I done something wrong? But here we were at a thousand feet.
“Position- -power—trim”—I levelled the plane at the cil’cuit height, saying the order
aloud. Then I looked around for other traffic and turned on to the downwind leg.
As I went through the required checks, I realised that the cause of the change
in feel of the aircraft was the empty seat beside me. How strange it looked! Now
that I had time to relax, I looked out for my instructor who was walking away from
the runway, and only then felt the exhilaration of commanding the aeroplane on
my own.
Then I turned on to the leg at right angles to the runway and nervously picked
up the microphone. “Romeo Whisky Mike—base, full stop.” As the plane in front of
me, which was going to do another circuit, had not yet taken off again, I was re
quired to ask for permission to land later. And now I judged it was time to descend.
Pulling the throttle back, I reduced speed and put the flaps down.
As I turned on to the final leg, the controller told me “Clear to land.” Tensely,
I glanced from the instruments to the runway. Over the runway the altimeter read
“fifty feet.”
Gently, then more quickly, I pulled the stick towards me. We sank and sank
(too far) touching the runway with several bumps—not a very good landing, but I
was there. Applying the brakes, I asked for permission to taxi. The answer was in
the affirmative. Then “Romeo Whisky Mike—congratulations.”
Back at the hangar my instructor wrote the number “fifteen” in my log book;
the first and last time it would be written—“first solo, 8th October, 1963.”
ANONYMOUS
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Revival
The dust swirls over the cracked dried-up land.
The ground is scorched.
No blade of grass or trace of water,
But people still live here,
Torn between hopelessness and loss, they wait,
Hoping.
How long must they wait?
How long can they wait?
Stock at the muddy bog of a water-hole
Stand immobile, too weak to move.
Late in the glory humid afternoon
The wind drops.
Eyes are raised to the sky.
Gigantic black clouds veil the sun
And the heat becomes oppressive.
Dust or rain?
Hope grows, but with reticence.
Will it rain?
Boom!
The hills are lit by a crack of lightning.
It is here! The clouds heave—
Torrents of rain flood to the ground
And the parched earlh drinks again.
CHRISTINE HORNSBY. 6A

Gleanings from The Contributions
It has not, of course, been possible to reproduce in full all the “gems” which
found their way into our hands, or rather, our clutches. Those whose articles have
not appeared may, however, be consoled if we set down here some short, striking
extracts from their literary masterpieces.
School was the most popular topic (perhaps from too close an association). J.B.
presented the case for school in these stirring lines:
“A child who never goes to school
Has long ears like a mule;
He’s brainless and foolish,
And terribly mulish.”
This should gladden the hearts of our long-suffering staff and soften the blow of
K.M.’s despairing words: “If we are not able to get knowledge from books, from
where can it be gained?”
From J.M. comes this fearsome description: “For an offending child, he was not
avery nice teacher as he used to rap them hard over the knuckles with a thick
wooden ruler, which would havesharp short sides.”
We assure our readers that this did not take place at M.L.C.; onlythe refine
ments of torture are used here.
1A are already finding things too much for them:
"From frying-pan to fire, Geography's next.
Mrs. Moore’s the one who sure knows her text
About the seasons and the sun,
We all are glad when her period's done . . .
History, then Maths—oh, when do we breathe?
Our brains in a turmoil and beginning to seethe.”
Poor things, little do they know what lies in store for them. The first-years also show
a distressing sadistic tendency in their writing. F.M. describes the death of Joan of
Arc with close attention to descriptive detail: “Sweat poured down her neck and
dropped sizzling on to the red coals.”
For the sake of Art IA were sent out to look at the river and then write a poem.
E.B. found herself more interested in Mrs. Rowbotham's biology class feeding a leech
and this was the result:
"Fatter and fatter . . .
A black thing,
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Sucking . . .
Sucking her blood away!”
IA are a most versatile form; they have their angry young woman as well. S.T.
begins her contribution, ‘‘I hate you, I hate you, I hate you.”
S.S. looks into the future, to her wedding in the best Victorian tradition; there
is a moral in the story too:
“Into the bedroom I ran,
For this was my very man,
And to be late for him and the minister
Might leave me a spinster.”
Clerihews were popular. M.C. reminds us that even great men have their faults:
“Alfred the Great
Always liked cake,
But when he had to bake,
He found he was a fake.”
J.B. describes the egotistical tourist:
“There was a man from Perth,
Who had sailed around the earth,
When asked “What did you see?”
He replied, "Just me!”
We trust that this criticism is not levelled against West Australians in particular.
That would be too much!
Finally, we must remember that this is the Space Age. S.S. has this terrifying
vision of a monster from outer space:
“Teeth and gums in all directions,
Scales and antenna-like injections,
Legs like a hippopotamus,
Eyes bulging like a moving bus.”
With this we conclude, leaving the above for your edification.
P.H. and S.J.
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Old Girls* Association
The fiftieth Annual General Meeting was held in the school gymnasium on Tues
day, 19th February, at 8 p.m. The following were elected to the committee:—
Patrons: Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd, Mrs. R. O. Way (Margaret Giles).
President: Mrs. R. E. Bower (Shirley Harrold).
Vice-Presidents: Mrs. N. Ryan (Anne Prowse), Mrs. P. B. Tunbridge (Marianne
Metcalf).
Hon. Secretary: Mrs. B. Melsom (Barbara Jones).
Assistant Secretary: Miss Alice Cook.
Treasurer: Miss Meryl Gibson.
Council Representative: Miss May Camm.
Representative on P. & F. Committee: Mrs. M. E. Caldwell (Josie Rossitter).
Auditor: Hilda Richter.
General Committee: Mrs. John Parker (Coral Bear), Mrs. G. D. Wright (Norma
Higham), Mrs. G. R. Edwards (Rae Watson), Mrs. A. Knight (Audrey
--------------), Mrs. G. R. Glenister (June Bear), Mrs. H. W. Taylor (Nancy
Baikie), Mrs. Burnett (Gwen Garland), Mrs. J. D. B. Foulkes (Sylvia
Butcher), Misses Jan Henderson, Carol Thornber, Barbara Taft, Barbara
Vincent, Maris Palmer, Kaye Halbert, Robyn Hoare, Helen Greaves, Jenny
Kerr, Dale Rosen, Helen Don.
The girls who left school in 1962 were invited to a Buffet Tea, preceded by swim
ming in the school pool, before the Annual General Meeting, but as there was a
thunderstorm that night not many went for a swim.
On March 14th a band of “Old Faithfuls” under the leadership of Elsie Murray
conducted a Jumble Sale in the Protestant Alliance Hall, Beaufort Street, and £71
was raised towards our funds. The only other money-raising function held this year
was a very successful cake stall held at the school on September 20th, the day of
the House Athletic Sports.
The O.G.A. Sports Day was held on Saturday, April 6th, and for the first time
swimming was added to the impressive number of sports conducted that day. There
was a good roll up of the younger old girls who took part in tennis, softball, hockey
and basketball as well as swimming. A very fine afternoon tea was appreciated by
both players and spectators.
The Seven Stars Ball was held at the Embassy Ballroom on April 30th. Fifteen
debutantes were presented to the Loi’d Mayor, Sir Harry Howard, and Lady
Howard, eight of the girls having recently left M.L.C., Claremont. They were Anne
Douglas, Pam Hayes, Jennifer McNeil, Ailsa Murdoch, Lee Smart, Rosemary Steere,
Lorraine Webb and Elizabeth Wood.
Late in April a meeting was called to form a Drama Group. Mrs. Nancy Nunn
was our guest speaker for the evening and told us what we could expect from the
formation of such a group. Mrs. Nunn conducted the first play reading for us and
afterwards Mrs. Margaret Palmer carried on the good work. In August a one-act
play, “Orange Blossom,” was produced by Mrs. A. Waddy and held in the School
Hall for the boarders. Misses Sandra Sainken, Jan Helsham and Kaye Negus also
helped to make the evening a success. Play readings and classes in stage movement
are still being conducted by Mrs. Waddy.
The Annual Dinner was held in the school dining hall on Monday, July 15th.
This was quite an occasion as we celebrated our fiftieth anniversary. Congratulatory
telegrams were read and other Method'st schools throughout Australia were repre
sented. Unfortunately none of the foundation committee members were able to
attend but Edna Sedgeman, who left school in 1913 had the honour of cutting the
cake.
In August a party of girls from the Church of England Girls’ Grammar School,
Canberra, together with their Headmistress Miss Mavis Prater, were guests of
M.L.C., Claremont. This association had the privilege of entertain’ng the girls one
morning and some of us were able to renew acquaintances with Mavis Prater and
welcome her back to her old school.
The Parents and Friends’ Newsletters, which are sent out twice a term, have
been greatly appreciated by the Old Girls, as we have not only been able to find out
what the Association has been doing, what our contemporaries have been up to, but
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also what has been happening at the school. From next year financial members only
will be receiving these newsletters.
The membership fees for the Association are 15/- per year and 10/- for members
under 21 years. Life membership is £10/10/-. All subscriptions are payable in advance
on January 1st in each year.
Finally we would like to thank Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd for their help and support
and for the use of the school facilities whenever we need them.

LEAVING 1962—WHAT THEY ARE DOING NOW
Margaret Arblaster—Teachers’ College.
Helen Berry—Almoner (Social Worker).
Lesleigh Bickerton—Journalist (Newspaper House).
Pauline Bignell—Nursing.
Amy Blick—Business College.
Pamela Broomhall—Business College.
Anne Cameron—Teachers’ College.
Yvonne Christie—Nursing.
Helen Clarke—Bank.
Karen Crawford—Secretary.
Norma Davie—Teachers’ College.
Ann Douglas—Dental Nursing.
Sandra Edwards—University (Arts).
Sandra Godfrey—Business College.
Helen Grimbly—Business College.
Diane Harvey—Technical College.
Philippa Heron—University (Arts).
Penelope Hill—University (Arts).
Janice Hortin—Teachers’ College.
Toni Howard—Nursing.
Selby Hughes—Hostess and Caterer.
Robyn Jones—Teachers’ College.
Heather Lehmann—Nursing.
Maxine Longhurst—Nursing.
Shona McLean—Home Science, U.S.A.
Elizabeth McNair—Nursing.
Anne Marston—Nursing.
Julie Mercer—Nursing.
Ann Mortimer—University.
Ailsa Murdoch—Business College.
Suzanne Nasso—Nursing.
Kaye Negus—Physiotherapy.
Susan Pepper—University (Science).
Toni Rees—Nursing.
Jane Ritchie—Pharmacy.
Jenny Rossetti—Pharmacy.
Julie Shultz—Business College.
Christine Silbert—Physiotherapy.
Sue Sippe—Technical College.
Judith Sk'nner—Technical College.
Jennifer Spurgeon—A.B.C. Music Library.
Rosemary Steere—Pharmacy.
Barbara Taft—Physiotherapy.
Shirley Teakle—Nursing.
Barbara Vincent—Physiotherapy.
Elizabeth West—Teachers’ College.
Jane Williams—University (Science).
Diane Wright—University (Medicine).
B.F.
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Parents and Friends Association
9

President: Mr. T. S. M. Norton.
Vice-President: Mr. R. Bower.
Hon. Secretary: Mr. G. A. Negus.
Hon. Treasurer: Mr. K. Peirce.
Past President: Mr. G. Slater.
t
Country Representative: Mr. I. J. Manning, M.L.A.
College Representative: Mrs. Warne.
Ex-Pupils’ Representative: Mr. J. G. Paterson.
Committee: Mesdames Lloyd, Tresise, Howard, Palfreyman and Hunt; Messrs. Butt-

rose and Webster.
The School Principal: Mr. W. Shepherd and Mrs. Shepherd.
Hon. Auditor: Mr. Palmer.

The prospect and decision for 1963 following the completion of the Swimming
Pool in 1962 was for consolidation. This policy has been pursued throughout the year.
The total cost of the pool and surrounds amounted to £13,707 and the amount con
tributed by the Parents & Friends' Association to this total stands at £11,555. The
pool has proved to be a wonderful amenity to the school and will enable many hun
dreds of girls to be taught swimming under the very best conditions.
The first; term general meeting elected a number of new office-bearers. They
have all displayed a very active and enthusiastic attitude to the various tasks allot
ted them; their co-operation and enthusiasm enables us to look back on the year’s
efforts with a feeling of great satisfaction.
The Committee resolved at the March 1963 Committee Meeting that the P. & F.
Association should publish a periodical to be known as The M.L.C. Parents & Friends’
Newsletter. Issues to be made at least Quarterly and all copies to be posted to the
private address of members. The early work contributed to this publication by our
first Editor, Mr. E. D. Atkinson (since resigned) is worthy of special thanks. Mr.
Atkinson served this Association with zeal and interest in several capacities. Since
the resignation of Mr. Atkinson as Editor, Mr. K. Peirce who volunteered to replace
him has carried this office out in a most efficient manner and we owe him a great
deal of thanks. Mr. Paterson has given us tremendous help with the printing and
Mr. Buttrose with the folding and addressing. To these gentlemen, special thanks
are due. The object of the Newsletter is to keep parents regularly and more closely
in touch with activities of their association, and all phases of activity within the
school. In this way, we hope that all will feel more closely associated and aware of
all school activities. All the committee asks is that you do read the Newsletter fully
when you receive it, and if you feel you would like to make a news contribution at
any time, the Editor, Mr. K. Peirce, would be very pleased to receive it. A note to
the committee on your thoughts regarding the value to you as parents, of this publi
cation, would also be appreciated.
The Ladies’ Sub-Committee of the Parents and Friends’ Association have worked
diligently throughout the year; they have assisted very materially with financial con
tributions raised at the many functions they organized for the entertainment of
parents.
The text of speakers at General Meetings this year has been on subjects closely
associated with Education, Mathematics, the School Library, etc. These we feel have
been well received and appreciated by those attending. We would, however, be very
glad to see more parents attending the general meetings and thus displaying and
enjoying a closer and more active interest and association.
The male members of the Parents and Friends’ Committee felt that the success
of the Barbecue following the pool opening ceremony in 1962 warranted repetition in
1963. This was decided upon, and the barbecue was duly held on Saturday, the 2nd
of November. Several groups entertained an approximate attendance of 750 parents,
boys and girls. A diving display by State leading divers, Y.M.C.A. boys’ gymnastic
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display, tumbling by a group of girls managed by Peta Norton plus gymnasium by
the M.L.C. girls led by Mrs. Gobelich, all contributed to a splendid programme, fol
lowed by a dance in the recreation hall, and films. We consider the day was a social
and financial success. Special thanks are extended to all the parents who so willingly
helped in so many ways throughout the day. Mr. G. Negus was responsible for a
great deal of the organization of the function.
The rewards to girls who have performed with distinction throughout the year
have been provided by the P. & F. Association, as has been the past practice.
The Committee expresses here its appreciation of all help by members through
out the year, especially the co-operation of School Staff and in particular the guid
ance and never-failing assistance of Mr. Shepherd, the Principal of the School and
Mrs. Shepherd.
T. S. M. NORTON, President
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