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ituary.
The death on April 18th, 1964, of
Mr. Roy W. Bosisto, secretary to the
School Council, came as a great
shock to all associated with the
school. Mr. Bosisto had been a mem
ber of the Council for many years
and was its Secretary from the
beginning of 1954 until his death.
Mr. Bosisto worked through the
School Executive, and in association
with the Headmaster planned the
many improvements which have
taken place during the past ten years.
The Council accepted his leadership
with gratitude and surprisingly little
dissent. They knew he was a man of
action and that his judgement could
be trusted. During his period of office
MR. ROY W. BOSISTO
the Principal’s residence, the Chem
istry laboratory and Home Science
centre, and several class rooms were built by the Council. The Old Girls’ Association,
with Council assistance, built the Gertrude Memorial Library and the Parents’ and
Friends’ Association laid down the Swimming Pool.
One of Mr. Bosisto’s main plans was to organise a deposit system, so that a new
Assembly Hall could be built. This was carried out in 1959 and the multi-purpose
building, used for assemblies, gymnasium, plays, concerts and ballet has been of vital
importance to the welfare of the school. At a ceremony held on the 17th October this
building was designated “Bosisto Hall”. A plaque, the work of the School Art teacher,
Mrs. Jean Crowe, was placed on the Toodyay stone-work wall of the Gymnasium to
commemorate Mr. Bosisto's work. His photograph hangs in the foyer of the Hall.
Mr. Bosisto had many other causes that he held dear, but there was none to
which he gave so much time and energy as Methodist Ladies’ College. We have every
reason to be sincerely grateful for his vision which has done so much to improve the
facilities available to students at the College.
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ROSLYN JONES (Captain)
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Etlitorial
It is generally accepted that the home is where the basic foundations of every
child’s standards of judgement and sense of values are established. However, it is
also true that the school must build directly upon these basic, raw foundations and
is to a large extent responsible for the citizens of tomorrow. Since academic status
is surely far from being the only criterion of success in later life, the school, although
by its very nature placing greatest emphasis on scholastic effort, must seek to
develop a real interest in other fields amongst its students. The students must realise
that achievement in other spheres may later be of almost equal importance as
scholastic achievement, and that a good citizen is one who has a good well-rounded
view of life and high, socially-acceptable standards of values.
For these reasons then, “extra-curricular” activities should not, as their name
perhaps implies, serve merely as subsidiary fields of interest outside the general
sphere of school life. They must be carefully integrated, with the main aim of
academic achievement, to form a well-rounded and satisfying sphere of school activity.
During the past year we, as a school, have succeeded in maintaining our traditionally
high standards in both academic and “extra-curricular” activities. This is indicative
of the fact that the right emphasis is being placed on these complementary aspects
of school life and that this emphasis is coupled with a healthy striving after the ideal
of our school motto—“Per Ardua ad Alta”.
PATRICIA HILL

COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Top row (I. to r.): M. Sullivan, P. Richardson, S. Slee, J. Wardrop, S. Kekwick, E. Burt,
J. Brown.
Bottom row: V. Andrews, H. Gamble, P. Hill, H. Mason, B. Hood.

Acknowledgment
We would like to extend our thanks to Perth College, Canberra Church of England
G.G.S., M.L.C. Hawthorn (Vic.), St. Hilda’s, M.L.C. Launceston, P.L.C., Wesley
College, Hale School, and M.L.C. Burwood (N.S.W.) for sending us their school
magazines.
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The School Calendar9 1964
June

First Term—February

4— Hockey and Basketball matches v.
11—School resumes at 9 a.m.
Penrhos (away).
15—New girls’ concert at 7.30 p.m.
5— First Competition Debate v. Arma
Re-union of girls who visited Can
dale High School at M.L.C.
berra at 8.30 p.m.
21— Annual Meeting P. & F. Association 6— O.G.A. President’s “At Home” in
Library.
in Library at 8 p.m.
Social for Senior Boarders with
22— Boarders’ film.
Christ Church.
24— Annual Meeting O.G.A. in Recreation
8—
Parents’ and Friends’ Meeting.
Hall at 8 p.m., preceded by Buffet
9— Inter-House Gymnasium.
Tea for girls who left in 1963.
11— Matches v. St. Mary’s at M.L.C.
26—Annual Meeting of Mothers at 10.30
a.m.
12— Junior Debate.
28— Inter-House Swimming Carnival at 13— Boarders’ film.
M.L.C.
16—Matches v. Perth College (away).
18—Matches v. P.L.C. (away).
March
Junior Forms’ Dance.
3— Inter School swimming events at 20— Prefects’ Dance.
P.L.C. carnival at Beatty Park 25— Matches v. St. Hilda’s at M.L.C.
(senior).
26— Second Competition Debate v. Gover
6— Junior Inter-School swimming events
nor Stirling High School (away).
at Perth College swimming carnival.
26-27—Inter-School Gymnasium Compet
7— O.G.A. invitation to girls to a Tennis
ition.
Day.
30— Semi-final matches.
18—Morning Tea for mothers of new
girls.
July
21—Boarders’ film.
26—Easter vacation.
2—Final Match.
3—Third Competition Debate v. Christ
Church at M.L.C.
9—Final
Match.
4— State Life Saving Competitions.
Ladies’ Committee Musicale, 2 p.m.
17— Boarders’ Weekend to Sunday 8 p.m.
10—Mid-Term Weekend.
18— Head of the River.
21— Combined Independent Schools’ Ball
25— Boarders’ film.
(O.G.A.).
Leaving and Sub-Leaving Examina
tion Day.
May
24-25—Drama
Club presents “The Mer
3—End of Term Service at Claremont
chant of Venice”.
Methodist Church.
5— Inter-House singing competition at 31— Boarders’ Weekend to Sunday 8 p.m.
2.30 p.m.
7—Term ends at noon.
August

April

6-11—Examinations.
16—College Sunday.
25— Opening of Barclay House.
18— Heather Lamont Festival: Speech,
Ballet, Public Speaking.
26— School resumes at 8.45 a.m.
27— Sub-Leaving students attend “The 19— Heather Lamont Festival: Piano,
Vocal and Violin.
First 400 Years”.
29— Debate v. Trinity College at M.L.C. 20— Term ends at noon.

Second Term—May
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24—Boys' Inter-School Sports.
31—P. & F. Car Hally.
Boarders’ film.

Third Term—September

15—School resumes at 9 a.m.
18-20—Senior Fellowship Camp.
21—Parents’ and Friends’ Meeting, 8 p.m.
25-26—Primary School Operetta: “The
Golden Casket”.
25—Combined Inter-School Athletics.
30—Show Day Holiday.

November

6—Boarders’ Weekend to Monday 8.45
a.m.
17 Theatre Arts Players to visit M.L.C.
23—Junior, Leaving and School Examina
tions begin.
28—Boarders’ film.

October

3—Alliance Francaise Examination.
Boarders’ film.
9—Boarders’ Weekend to Monday 8.45
a.m.
10—Alliance Francaise Examination.
10-11—Junior Fellowship Camp.
17—3 p.m. Official visit to M.L.C. of mem
bers of Methodist Conference.
Naming of “Bosisto Hall” and Offic
ial Opening of new tuck shop.

December

4—Boarders’ short weekend to Sunday
5 p.m.
6— Carol Service, 7.30 p.m.
7— Boarders’ party.
8— Speech Night, 8 p.m.
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PREFECTS
Top row (I. to r.): R. Oddie, M. Crawford, P. Manning, K. Silbert, H. Gamble, G. Edgecombe,
B. Whyte, J. Manning, P. Hill.
Bottom row: H. Rudyard, D. Cook, B. Hancock, Mr. Shepherd, R. Jones, R. Liggins, K. Heatly.
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Valete
Janet Ackland—Junior 1961, Athens.
Christine Anderson—Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Captain of Athens, Gym 1963.
Gillian Arthurs—Junior 1961, Gym 1963, Sparta.
Elfreida Beard—Leaving 1963, Sparta.
Christine Bell—Rome.
Rhonda Bishop—Sparta, Junior 1961, Gym 1963.
Susan Blakeman—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Elizabeth Boxall—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Shirley Camerer—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Ruth Collins—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect, “Collegian”
Committee.
Jill Davey—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Captain of Troy, House Colours
1962, Basketball 1962, Athletics 1962.
Robyn Dicks—Troy, Junior 1961.
Jo-Anne Dolley—Sparta, Junior 1961, Hockey 1963, Softball 1963, Softball Captain
1963.
Roslyn Edwards—Rome. Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, House Captain of Rome,
Captain of School, Softball 1963, Basketball 1963, Tennis 1963, Athletics 1962.
Dorothy Foster—Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Athens.
Kerry Foster—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Betty Fry—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Lynette Gale—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect, Vice-Captain of
Athens.
Suzanne Gamel—Sparta, Junior 1961.
Virginia Greaves—Rome, Leaving 1963.
Susan Gordon—Rome, Junior 1961.
Lois Halbert—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Susan Halbert—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Vice-Captain of Sparta,
Debating 1962, 1963, House Colours 1963.
Susan Hallam—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect.
Dorothy Hayward—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect.
Helen Hazelhurst—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Susan Hazlett—Troy, Junior 1961, Associate Prefect.
Christine Hornsby—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Bridget Jackson—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect, Tennis 1963.
Anne Jackson—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Lynne Johnson—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Sarah Jolley—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Editor of “Collegian”, Secondary
School Scholarship, Victoria League Scholarship.
Maureen Langley—Troy, Junior 1961.
Valda Letchford—Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Hockey 1963, Sparta.
Susette Lindsay—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Elizabeth Lloyd—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect.
Janet Lofthouse—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Robyn Lukin—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Ray Mackay—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Debating 1962, 1963 House
Colours 1962, 1963.
Julie Makin—Sparta, Leaving 1963.
Mary Mitton—Athens, Leaving 1963.
Beverley Nicholson—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Anne Patterson- Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Rosemary Payne—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Helen Pearse—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect, Vice-Captain of
Rome, Tennis 1963, Hockey 1963.
Gillian Ranson—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Captain of Sparta, Head
Day Girl, Dux of School 1963, 1st Prize D.A.S. exam 1963, 1st Prize Alliance 1963,
University General Exhibition 1963, Secondary School Scholarship 1961.
Ilse Schenk—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Susan Slee—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Associate Prefect.
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Jennifer Stanley—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Vice-Captain of Troy,
Debating 1962, 1963.
Margot Stanmore—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Kerry Stark—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Marion Stokes—Rome, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Suzanne Stone—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Tan Soh Har—Leaving 1963, Athens.
Jann Taylor—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Elizabeth Thorpe—Sparta, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Jennifer Tresise—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Rae Warren—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Gillian Watson—Troy, Junior 1961, Prefect, Head of Boarding House, Softball 1963.
Margaret Wheatley—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963, Prefect, Athletics 1963.
Adrienne Witnish—Athens, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Heather Whyte—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.
Judith Whyte—Troy, Junior 1961, Leaving 1963.

Others who left in 1963
Janis Angel
Susan Antrobus
Lorraine Arnold
Lynette Bessen
Roslyn Blackmore
Lorraine Brigdale
Rhonda Brownley
Sandra Dobbin
Janice Garn
Joy Gribble
Margaret Hayward

Frances Hughes
Kerry Keast
Heather McCaskill
Margaret McWaters
Colleen Newby
Angela O’Hara
Karen Reynolds
Deborah Synnot
Helen Thompson
Elaine Whisson
Pamela Gibson

Susan Ivimey
Beryl Cook
Cheryl Lewington
Lesley Wade
Robin Bousfield
Wendy Ray
Sue Brown
Erica Ness
Elna Utting
Paula Clarke

GOVERNMENT SECONDARY SCHOOL
SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS
J. Smith (left) and Joan Wardrop

GILLIAN RANSON
General Exhibition 1963
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Leaving Certificate Results9 1963
Anderson, C. M.—English, Geography (D), Maths A, Biology, Physiology, Art of
Speech, Home Science [7].
Beard, E. E.—English (D), German, History, Geography, Maths A, Biology (D),
Music [7],
Blakeman, S. E.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Music (D) [6].
Boxall, E. A.—English, History, Geography (D), Maths A, Chemistry [5].
Camerer, S.—English, Maths A, Maths B, Physiology, Art [5].
Collins, R. F.—English, History, Economics, Biology (D), Physiology, Art [6].
Davey, J. M.—English, Geography, Economics, Biology, Music (D) [5].
Edwards, R.—English, History, Economics, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry [7],
Foster, D. J.—English, French, History, Maths A, Biology, Music (D) [6].
Foster, K. B.—English, French, History, Maths A, Physics, Chemistry, Music (D) [7],
Fry, B. A.—English, Geography, Economics, Maths A, Biology, Physiology [6].
Gale, L. R.—English, Geography, Economics, Maths A, Physics [5],
Greaves, V. M,—English, History, Economics, Biology, Physiology [5],
Halbert, L. E.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology,' Physiology [6],
Halbert, J. J.—English (D), History (D), Economics, Chemistry [4],
Hallam, S. W.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Music [6],
Hayward, D. L.—English, German, Geography (D), Maths A, Maths B, Biology, Music
(D) [7],
Hazelhurst, H. M.—English, Latin, History, Geography, Economics, Biology [6],
Hornsby, C.—English, Latin, Economics, Maths A, Physics, Chemistry, Music (D) [7],
Jackson, A.—English, History, Maths A, Maths B, Biology, Music [6],
Jackson, B. I.—English, French, History, Geography, Maths A, Chemistry, Biology [7],
Johnson, L.—English (D), French, German, History, Economics, Biology, Music [71.
Jolley, S. T.—English, Latin (D), French, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry [7],
Letchford, V.—English, Maths A, Biology, Physiology, Music, Home Science [6],
Lindsay, S. P.—English, French, History, Economics, Maths A, Biology [6],

: l!!!l

ASSOCIATE PREFECTS
L. to R.: G. Morrell, E. Scott, J. Sadler, S. Painter, M. Morrell.
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Lloyd, E. J.—English, History, Economics, Maths A (D), Maths B, Physics, Chemistry
[7],
Lofthouse, J. A.—English, History, Geography, Maths A, Physiology, Home Science [6],
Lukin, R. J.—English, History, Geography, Biology, Home Science [6].
Mackay, R. A.—English, History, Economics, Maths B, Music [5],
Makin, J. M.—English, History, Geography, Biology (D), Physiology, Italian [6].
Mitton, M. E.—English, French, Geography, Maths A, Physics, Chemistry [6].
Nicholson, B. J.—English, History (D), Biology, Physiology, Home Science [5].
Paterson, A.—English, Latin, History (D), Economics, Maths A, Maths B [6].
Payne, R. A.—English (D), French, History, Economics (D), Biology, Physiology [6].
Pearse, H. K.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Physiology [61.
Ranson, G. C.—English (D), French (D), German (D), History (D), Maths A (D),
Maths B, Biology [71.
Schenk, I. U.—English, German (D), History, Economics [4].
Slee, S.—English, Economics, Maths A, Physics, Chemistry (D), Physiology, Maths B
[7],
Stanley, J. L.—English (D), German, History, Economics, Biology, Speech (D) [6].
Stanmore, M.—English, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry, Speech, Home Science
[7],
Stark, K.—English, German, Economics, Maths A, Physics, Chemistry [61.
Stokes, M. J.—English, German, Geography, Maths A, Biology, Art [61.
Stone, S.—English, Geography, Economics, Maths A, Biology, Physiology [6].
Tan Soh, Har—English, Geography, Economics, Maths A, Maths B, Biology [6].
Taylor, J. L.—English, Geography, Economics, Maths A, Biology, Physiology, Home
Science [7].
Thorpe, E. C.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Music [61.
Tresise, J. C.—English, History, Economics, Maths A, Maths B. Physics, Chemistry [71.
Warren, R—English, German, Economics, Maths A (D), Maths B (D), Physics (D),
Chemistry (D) [71.
Wheatley, M. A.—English, Biology, Physiology, Art [4].
Whyte, H. A.—English, Economics, Biology, Physiology [41.
Whyte, J. A.—English, History, Geography, Economics, Maths A, Biology [6].
Witnish, A. M.—English (D), History, Geography, Economics, Physiology, Home
Science [61.

Junior Certificute Results, 1903
Agars, S. M. (8)
Atkinson, R. L. (8)
Ayland, G. (8)
Barr, F. M. (8)
Basset-Scarfe, R. (7)
Beetson, S. A. (9)
Benzie, F. W. (9)
Bergin, Y. F. (8)
Birch, H. (10)
Blackwell, J. M. (9)
Borgward, B. A. (8)
Boxsell, K. A. (5)
Bradford, D. Y. (5)
Brown, S. A. (8)
Burt, E. J. (8)
Cameron, P. L. (8)
Campbell, K. A. (8)
Chan, M. (6)
Chessel, K. E. (9)
Clarke, L. D. (7)
Clements, F. A. (7)

Cook, B. J. (8)
Culley, R. (5)
Deutsch, H. G. (6)
Djordjevic, R. (8)
Drabble, P. M. (7)
Dundus, M. (7)
Dyer, J. B. (7)
Dyer, S. J. (8)
Edwards, M. A. (5)
Elliot, D. F. (8)
Ewers, A. E. (8)
Fraser, A. E. (8)
Fry, J. P. (5)
Gamble, C. A. (8)
Gibb, V. C. (7)
Gibson, P. M. (7)
Gifford, B. M. (5)
Harrison, J. (5)
Hatfield, C. A. (7)
Henderson, J. L. (8)
Hayes, J. A. (7)
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Hewton, J. K. (8)
Hoare, M. A. (7)
Hodge, C. A. (8)
Hollis, S. M. (5)
Horsburgh, R. F. (8)
Hortin, Y. E. (8)
Howard, J. F. (7)
Hunt, F. A. (7)
Hubbard, G. (7)
Ipson, H. P. (6)
Ivimey, S. (5)
King, S. M. (7)
Kirkman, J. E. (8)
Kuring, J. A. (5)
Lawson, W. C. (8)
Ledger, B. (8)
Lock, J. R. (5)
Low, M. P. (8)
Lucus, Y. M. (6)
Lyall, A. F. (6)
Lyons, C. M. (6)

Mackenzie, J. C. (8)
Mahoney, A. S. (6)
Marshall, M. H. (7)
McDonald, S. E. (5)
McKenzie J. A. (8)
Mercer, A. C. (7)
Meyer, A. L. (9)
Moir, C. E. (8)
Myers, A. R. (7)
Myles, M. M. (61
Murray, B. K. (5)
Page, N. J. (91
Pailthorpe, W. K. (6)
Payne, G. (7)
Payton, A. M. (8)

Pearce, L. D. (6)
Phillips, J. E. (8)
Raftery, S. E. (6)
Rees, J. K. (5)
Richardson, J. M. (6)
Rowe, J. L. (5)
Saxby, P. J. (5)
Servante, O. B. A. (5)
Simpson, G. (6)
Simpson, J. (9)
Scott, S. S. (8)
Slater, J. M. (81
Slee, E. T. (9)
Smith, J. K. (8)
Smith, S. J. (6)

Swan, R. E. (6)
Thomas, H. (6)
Thorn, J. B. (71
Van Veew, E. (5)
Vincent, R. L. (8)
Waldron, D. M. (7)
Walker, J. M. (7)
Wall, B. C. (6)
Ward, L. (7)
Wardrop, J. L. (9)
Watts, J. M. (6)
Whittaker, M. H. (71
Wilbrey, A. (6)
Witnish, J. (8)

Scholarship Holders, 1904
HEATHER LAMONT

Frances Barr—Athens
Hilary Silbert—Rome
Dorothy Bradford—Sparta
Julie Mills—Troy
COUNCIL SCHOLARSHIPS

Claire Thomas
Catherine May
Virginia Payne
Tamara Lensky
Helen Zimmerman
Margot Temby
Diane Burridge
Christine Edwards
Helen Parker
MRS. M. PALMER

Winsome Roberts

G. E. ROWE

Sarah Trevelyan
O.G. ASSOCIATION

Joanne Bower
NORMAN L. PAYTON

Pauline Lee
A. M. LOWE

Meredith Parker
C. M. NELSON

Penelope Keeley
DOROTHY BARCLAY

Diane Wright
GOVERNMENT SECONDARY SCHOOL
SCHOLARSHIPS

Dale Cook
Patricia Hill
Joan Wardrop
Julie Smith

WESLEY TRUSTEES

Julie Smith
Patricia Hill

Results of German Examination (D.A.S.S.)? 1964
I B Leaving Standard

Junior Standard

P. Hill (D)
A. Hobley (D)
J. Sadler (D)
K. Silbert (D)
J. Bailey
D. Cook
M. Cullen
H. Gamble
B. Hoad
H. Lane
A. Sadique
J. Webster

S. Antonovich (D)
S. Gilbert (D)
M. Marshall
P. Morris
K. McDougal
J. Patton
V. Payne
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Music Examination Results
Musical Perception
Third Grade
Barbara Nicol—Honours

Andrea Whisson—Honours

Piano — Practical
Preliminary Grade
Patricia Vaux—Credit %
Margaret Osborne—Credit %
First Grade
Wendy Bishop—Credit
Leonie Howard—Credit
Deborah McIntyre—Credit
Constance Cale—Credit
Second Grade
Judith Pallott—Honours
Penelope Rodgers—Honours
Cheryl Della-Bosca—Credit
Third Grade
Roslyn Manning—Honours
Andrea Whisson—Credit
Lynn Telfer—Credit
Delyse Morrell—Credit
Carolyn Davies—Credit
Lynette Bishop—Credit
Fourth Grade
Susanne Scanlon—Honours
Gweneth Hayward—Honours
Yvonne Lucas—Credit
Eve Shipley—Credit
Heather Camac—Credit
Lois Collins—Credit
Elizabeth Alexander—Credit
Fifth Grade
Robina Ladyman—Honours
Jennifer Blackwell—Credit
Brenda Hewton—Credit
Erica McLeod—Credit
Ann Maree Payton—Credit
Sixth Grade
Margaret Lussky—Honours

Laurel Powell—Pass
Christine Stove—Pass
Margaret Beste—Credit
Wendy Barrett-Lennard—Credit
Pamela Dolley—Pass

Jean Watkins—Credit
Beverley Bickell—Pass
Heather Wilbrey—Pass
Daphne McLean—Credit
Annette Frances Embleton—Credit
Heather Hearn—Pass
Noelene Miell—Pass
Marjorie McGellin—Pass

Elizabeth Hancock—Credit
Winsome Roberts—Credit
Deirdre Bickell—Credit
Robyn Clarke—Pass
Anne Carter—Pass
Elizabeth Langley—Pass
Barbara Nicol—Pass
Pamela Oxbrow—Credit
Linda Power—Credit
Lynette Wilbrey—Credit
Adrienne Wilbrey—Pass

Piano — Theory
Grade 5:
T. Morrell—Credit
R. Ladyman—Honours
H. Knight—Honours
Grade 4:
J. Hewton—Honours
H. Hardwicke—Honours
Grade 3:
C. Davies—Honours
G. Hayward—Honours
E. Langley—Honours

J. Manning—Honours
P. Manning—Honours

R. Djordjevic—Credit
J. McRae—Credit
A. Lloyd—Credit
K. Murray—Credit
W. Schilling—Honours

Grade 2:

E. Alexander—Honours
D. McLean—Honours

R. Manning—Honours

Grade 1:

L. Bishop—Honours
P.
J.
H.
S.

The following girls have obtained Distinctions in Leaving Certificate Music:__
Manning
R. Jones
K. Harness
Manning
H. Gamble
N. Duffieid
Knight
M. Lussky
J. Webster
Morrell

Speech anti Dm*a nut S^.xu nt inutin n
Results — IfHi l
GRADE VI (Leaving Subject)
Theory
Practical

Pauline Lee
Dale Cook
Sussanne Angel
Ngaire Duffieid
Carol Sales
Maxine Morrell
Joy Brown
Kerry Norton

Honours
Credit
Credit
Credit
Pass
Pass
Pass
Pass

Credit (D)
Credit (D)
Credit
Credit
Credit
Credit
Credit
Pass

GRADE IV (Junior Subject)
Practical

Glenda Maisey
Peta MacDonald
Susan Brisbane
Linley Boulden
Christine Olney

Credit
Kay Sadler
Pass
Credit
Margaret Beal
Pass
Credit
Nola Teakle
Pass
Credit
Heather Camac
Pass
Pass
Glenys Pettit
Pass
Theory results to complete this subject for Junior are not yet available.
BALLET

Caron Nasso has been recommended with others for a scholarship from The Royal
Academy of Dancing in London, and Ngaire Duffieid has become a member of the
R.A.D.

Alliance Francaise Results

—

Div. IIA

Patricia Hill—Prize and Distinction

Holly Rudyard—Pass

Div. IIB

Lynette Atkinson—Pass
Julie Smith—Pass

Janet Witnish—Pass

Div. Ill

Virginia Payne—Distinction
Kerry McDougall—Pass
Julia McCrae—Pass

Nancie Page—Pass
Jennifer Stott—Pass
Judith Wright—Pass

Div. IV

Vicki Hancock—Prize and Distinction
Roslyn Bridge—Prize and Distinction
Estelle Blackburn—Distinction
Sally Green—Distinction
Tamara Lensky—Distinction

Helen Shaw—Distinction
Sarah Trevelyan—Distinction
L. Everard—Pass
F. Marshall—Pass
L. Wilbrey—Pass
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Staff Nates
At the beginning of this year, Miss Winifred Barclay, B.Sc., returned from
London to take up the position of Senior Mathematics teacher. We wish her a long and
happy association with her old school as a member of staff. Mrs. Hickman, Senior
Geography teacher, resigned at the end of 1963, and her place was taken by Mrs.
Leonie Jacobs. Mrs. Lily Hill, B.A., has also joined us as a part-time teacher of
English, History and Craftwork.
It was with regret that we learned of the impending resignation of Miss Agnes
Hill, A.T.C.L., as a member of the Music staff. Miss Hill’s association with M.L.C.
goes back over twenty-two years, and she is remembered with affection and gratitude
by the many pupils who have passed through her hands. We wish her well in her
retirement.

Mrs. Maud Warn©, B.A.
Mrs. Maud Warne, B.A., will retire at the end of 1964 from the position of Senior
Mistress of the College. She joined the Staff in 1949 on a part-time basis, and has been
a full time teacher since 1951. Her main teaching work was done as Senior French
Mistress. Mrs. Warne specialised in French throughout her teaching career, and has
maintained a high standard of work in this subject during the whole of her teaching
time at Methodist Ladies’ College.
For several years Mrs. Warne undertook the teaching of Sub-Leaving and
Leaving Geography and here again she obtained uniformly good examination results.
As Senior Mistress Mrs. Warne has been most loyal to the College and has
administered College rules with fairness and good judgement. She has earned the

.

• ■

MRS. WARNE
Retiring Senior Mistress

respect and thanks of all girls, and all members of staff knew that she would
endeavour at all times to assist them with any problems concerning their own time
tables or work.
Mrs. Warne leaves the College bearing with her much good will and the best
wishes of the school community for a very happy retirement.
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SCHOOL
ACTIVITIES

X

Speech Night, 1963
Concluding the school year for 1963, the fifty-sixth annual speech night was held
on December 9. After the arrival of the official party, which included Dr. and Mrs. R.
S. Adam and Rev. R. Broadbent, President of Conference, the audience and school
joined in the singing of the National Anthem and a hymn, followed by the Lord’s
Prayer. This began a varied and interesting programme to entertain a very large
audience.
The Speech Choir, composed of first year girls, presented two poems, “The Black
Swans’’ and “Mopoke”. This was followed by two pianoforte presentations. The first
was Chopin’s Waltz in E Minor played by Julie Webster and the second a duet__
Rossini’s “La Danza”—played by Roslyn Jones and Helen Gamble.
Reports were given by four school prefects, Jill Davey, Rae Mackay, Gillian
Ranson and Roslyn Edwards, whose respective topics were—“The Swimming Pool”,
“Extra-Curricular Activities”, “My Final Year” and “The Interstate Visit (Canberra
girls)”.
Kay Silbert and Dale Cook then took their places before the microphone, giving
clever recitations of D. H. Lawrence’s poems “Last Lesson of the Day” and “Work”.
Ballet was next on the programme with two solos, danced by Ngaire Duffield and
Caron Nasso. The final item before the Principal’s Report was "Swedish Dance” by the
Senior Special Ballet.
Mr. Shepherd’s most interesting report on the school’s activities and achievements
for the year was followed by a Calisthenics display given by the Gymnastic Club.
This, in turn, was followed by the Chairman’s remarks (Dr. Adam) and a Tyrolean
Dance by the Sub-Leaving girls, partnered by C.C.G.S. boys. The latter was most
colourful and greatly enjoyed by the audience.
Mrs. Adams then presented a large number of prizes won by the girls during
the year.
The school then sang two numbers, “Pipes of Pan” and the School Song, before
the benediction was pronounced. The final item was the singing of the “Nunc
Dimittus , bringing to a close another Speech Night and another great school year.
ROSLYN EDWARDS

Dedication of Bosisto Hall
On Saturday, the 17th October, a full afternoon of school activities was held.
The afternoon began with a ceremony in honour of the late College Secretary, Mr.
Bosisto, after whom the Recreation Hall was officially named. The highlight of the
ceremony was the unveiling of a plaque by the President of the Methodist Conference.
This attractive plaque was completely the work of Mrs. Crowe who designed and
made it herself. It represents an eagle which in itself symbolises the school motto of
Strive for the Highest”; an appropriate symbol to have connected with Mr. Bosisto.
This ceremony was followed by the official opening of the new tuckshop, again by
the President of Conference.
All parents, friends and girls were then invited to make an inspection of the
school buildings and a display of school work, which was made up of work done in
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The school then united in singing “My Heart Ever Faithful” by Bach. Mr. McCaskill led the prayers and the hymn “Lord Speak to Me” was sung before a very
interesting and thought-provoking sermon given by Rev. C. O. Leigh Cook, Master
of Kingswood. The rousing strains of the hymn “Lift Up Your Hearts” ended the
1964 College Sunday and after the Benediction everyone filed out after a most
satisfying afternoon.
Our thanks go to Miss Travia, school conductress, Mrs. Rudeforth our accompanist
and Mr. Craft who was the organist.
KERRY McDOUGALL, 3a

Visit of the Mogumber Girls
A party of nine girls from the Mogumber Mission visited us on August 8.
Arriving shortly after twelve, before lunch they were shown around the back of the
school, including an inspection of the library. Lunch was held out on the lawns as
the weather was so fine.
After lunch, the girls separated and were shown around the school and down the
cliff by various individuals. At half past one a basketball match commenced, this being
won by the visitors, 23 goals to 15. At the conclusion of this match, the visitors and
players enjoyed a delicious afternoon tea. Following this, the Mogumber girls visited
the Boarders’ dormitories. They left at four o’clock.
The day was enjoyed tremendously by all, and it was a wonderful experience
for us.
S.S.

Mathematics Enrichment Course
This year, for the first time, a Maths Enrichment Course was held at the
University for Sub-Leaving students. Three hundred and fifty applications were
received, but as there were only teaching facilities for sixty, an examination was
held. As the result of this examination, the top fifty were picked and awarded £10
BP Scholarships and another ten highly recommended and included in the course.
Only thirteen of the sixty chosen were girls.
Each Friday we met at 4.30 p.m. for a lecture by Professor Finkbeiner and at
approximately 5.45 p.m. we broke up for tea. Those interested in discussions on the
recreational problems, four of which were given each week, started again at 6.15 p.m.
and the rest of us having been divided into three groups worked on the exercises
from 6.30 p.m. to 7.30 p.m. under the guidance of two teachers. The course ended
after twenty weeks with a most enjoyable day being shown over the BP Refinery at
Kwinana.
C.M.

Trip to Canberra
On Monday, December 9th, at 11.45 p.m., thirty girls under the able charge of
Mrs. Shepherd and Mrs. Moore boarded an Electra aircraft bound for the Eastern
States.
We arrived at Canberra Airport at 8 a.m. and, after meeting our hostesses, pro
ceeded to the Royal Military College at Duntroon where we saw the spectacular
Graduation Ceremony. We were privileged to be invited to the Japanese Embassy for
lunch and afterwards to be shown over the Belgian and American Embassies.
The next day we were shown over Canberra Grammar School and we were
allotted to classrooms to be asked about ourselves, school and our State. From here
we proceeded to Parliament House and then to Regatta Point for a picnic lunch. In
the afternoon we went on a conducted bus tour of Canberra.
A barbecue had been arranged for us that evening and it was held in a woolshed
which seemed to us quite unique.
A tour of the National University was next on the agenda and from here we
returned to the school for Speech Day.
That night we donned our warmest clothes and visited Mount Stromlo—the
Observatory. Next morning we were shown over Government House and then went
for another picnic on the Cotter River.
Friday night was free and as the shops were open most of us made good use of
the unusual shopping time.
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On Saturday morning we left Canberra and set off for the Snowy Mountains. We
spent three days there visiting dams, lakes, power stations and villages. It was
fascinating to see how they have tunnelled through mountains to let the water
through.
After arriving back in Canberra on Monday we had free time until we left on
Wednesday for Sydney.
It was hard leaving Canberra after such an enjoyable visit but it left in our
minds memories that we will never forget.
S.K.

Pemberton Camp
During the August holidays, a group of lucky second year girls attended a camp
at Pemberton, run by Mrs. Woodhead and Miss Don. It turned out to be a very
enjoyable and interesting week with plenty to do and see every day.
One of the most exciting and interesting trips was
the outing tosee the timber
felling. Several large Karri trees were cut down whilewe were there. It really was
a thrilling sight to see those forest giants crash to the ground. What a noise they
made and we could feel the ground shudder under
us. The way in which the
Forestry Department marked the trees was explained
to us and wewere told how
much skill and practice was needed to make the tree fall in the right place. On
the way back from the timber felling Miss Don succeeded brilliantly in turning her
white sandshoes brown, as she floundered in some lovely, sticky mud.
Another exciting trip was the visit to Gloucester Tree fire look-out. Nearly
everybody, including Mrs. Woodhead, braved the 212-foot climb. We all agreed that
the first eighteen steps were the worst to face and after that we were only
moderately scared as the people below became smaller and yet smaller. It was well
worth the effort when we got to the top and looked down at the tops of all the
trees and saw the sand dunes on the Southern coast, miles and miles away. The
climb down wasn’t so bad and when we reached the bottom nearly everybody was
eager to go up again.
Other visits were to a local dairy farm, where we watched the milking done by
machine, and also saw potatoes being planted; the trout hatcheries, where we were
shown over the eight trout ponds and watched the trout being fed; the Manjimup
butter factory, where we saw the milk arriving, then watched the procedures until
it was butter and packed in lib. packs; Collin’s apple orchard—unfortunately the
apples weren’t in season but we were shown over the packing shed and the orchard;
the saw mill, where we saw the timber being unloaded then being cut by either the
vertical or twin saws according to size. Also trips were made to the Rainbow Trail,
hop gardens, Budalup Falls, Cascades, Fonty’s Pool and the Valley of the Giants.
Some of the afternoons were spent in playing Pemberton Junior High School at
basketball and hockey. In the evenings we came to the school for lectures on
“Local Flora”, “Forestry” and “Pemberton Saw Mill”.
We were all sad when Saturday came and we had to go back to Perth. It had
been such an enjoyable camp and everyone was sorry to leave the Karri country.
We’re not sure if Mrs. Woodhead and Miss Don were sorry the camp had ended.
On the way home in the bus, two camp songs were composed and a verse from
each is shown:
“We went up to the Gloucester Tree,
It was indeed a thrill.
There were a few who forgot to take
The important sea-sick pill.”
That song is sung to the tune of “The Happy Wanderer” and the next to “Camp
Granada”.
“Timber felling, timber milling,
Good food, very filling,
Butter factory, Gloucester Tree,
Apple orchard where there’s lots to see.
We went swimming at Fonty’s Pool,
Where the water was more than cool,
Lots of walks and Phys-ed,
And at night we tumble into bed”.
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Social Service
(as from February-August, 1964)

Gifts have been made to the following organisations (N.B. 3rd Term not listed):
St. John Ambulance.
Ngal-a Mothercraft Centre.
Save the Children Fund (Korean Family).
Allawah Grove.
Methodist Women’s Home Mission League.
University Camp for Children.
Australia-Asia House Appeal.
Aboriginal Advancement Council of W.A.
Claremont Methodist Trust (Offering from College Sunday—for Church Hall).
Silver Chain.
Good Samaritan Industries.
Methodist Overseas Missions.
Methodist Home Missions.
Methodist Department of Christian Education.
Lord Mayor’s Flood Relief Appeal (Barclay House).
As a school, we continue to support a needy Korean family. During the year sad
news was received that the father, Choe Kum Joo, had died. This means that the
mother is left with the responsibility of caring for nine children under very difficult
circumstances. The last letter speaks for itself and is re-printed below. We have
written to them, enclosing photographs from last year’s Collegian, so that they would
have a clearer idea of the “family” who helps them.
THE SAVE THE CHILDREN FUND, P.O. BOX 198, PUSAN, KOREA

Sponsored by: Methodist Ladies’ College, W. Australia.
6th April, 1964
Dear sponsors,
Thank you very much for your sponsorship money, Won 4,000 which we received
on 21st March. My father who had been ill for long, died on 16th March. We spent
your grant of money for food and for father’s funeral expenses. We all cried over
father’s death. We often think of him. In December we received your sponsorship
money, Won 3,000 and this time, Won 1,000 more, and mother said that was a big
help to us. Mother says that we must live strong, otherwise our sponsors’ help to
us will not be worthwhile. We are trying to stand on our own feet. When you send
us the June sponsorship money to us, we would like you to send us some photos of
yourselves, if possible. Goodbye.
Yours sincerely,
CHOE BOK JA,
Choe Kum Joo’s daughter.
Bok Ja’s father who had been under care of the S.C.F. died of kidney trouble.
We are very sorry to inform this sad news.
HAN YOUNG SUN,
Case Worker.
THE SAVE THE CHILDREN FUND, P.O. BOX 198, PUSAN, KOREA

Sponsored by: Methodist Ladies’ College, W. Australia.
28th June, 1964
Dear sponsors,
How are you all? I hope you are all well. We are all doing well, too. Thank you
so much for your sponsorship grant, Won 4,000. We will buy our food and pay school
charges for my younger brothers. Thank you for your last letter. I was very pleased
to hear from you. Here we have nice summer. Usually in summer we have a lot of
rain. Sometimes floods attack us. I had like you to know that we are trying to make
the best of what we get from you all. I will be waiting to hear from you.
Yours sincerely,
Choe Kum Joo’s son,
CHOE YONG HAK
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Hoarding House Notes
We were pleased this year to welcome Miss Robbins to the position of Senior
House Mistress. We were also pleased to have Sister Harding back with us for
first and second term after which she was replaced by Sister Hayden. Sister Roberts
has also joined the staff.
The traditional New Girls' Concert was held on the first Saturday of term and
provided a most amusing evening. We didn’t realise the aptitude of some of the Senior
girls in pushing pennies with their nose across the stage until they were asked to
exhibit their talent as a "forfeit”.
The Boarders’ Swimming Sports were held amid much splashing and cheering on
the second Saturday of term. We are ashamed to record that some floundering sixth
formers were rescued by aspiring Langsford House Life-savers.
During first term the Senior Boarders had a social with Christchurch which
proved very successful and we were invited over to Christchurch in second term for
a similar function.
The term concluded with a service in Wesley Church, Claremont.
On June 1 the Junior Form Boarders had a social with Wesley boys in the Gym.
Senior girls went over to Wesley and an enjoyable evening was had by all.
A party of girls from Mogumber Mission spent the day with the Boarders towards
the end of second term. Lunch was served on the lawn followed by a basketball
match. The girls then had afternoon tea and were shown over the Boarding House.
The Boarders’ Chapel Service on Sunday nights included an item from a Boarders’
Choir ably conducted by Mrs. Moore. We were all most interested in an address
given by Yap Tek Choo, the subject being Malaya.
Our thanks go to Miss Richardson for operating the projector on Film Nights and
Fellowship film evenings. Fellowship has continued under the leadership of Deaconess
Nelson and has been well attended on most occasions.
The activities of the Boarding House this year have been wide and varied. All
things considered the year has been a successful and enjoyable one. The House was
led by Beverley Hancock as Senior Boarder. Prefects were J. Manning, R. Oddie,
P. Manning and M. Crawford, with House Prefects G. Morrell, J. Sadler, M. Morrell
and S. Painter.

Clubs
Fellowship Notes
This year, the School Fellowship has met regularly during the lunch hour on
Fridays. In first term our thoughts were centred around the theme of Easter, with
talks from various speakers. These culminated in the special meetings held during
Holy Week, for which the speakers were Rev. R. Sutton, Dr. T. Parry, Rev. C. O.
Leigh Cook and Rev. Hawker. As in previous years, this series was a great success
from the point of view of attendance and interest shown by the girls.
Discussion was the emphasis of second term and we discussed basic questions
such as "What is the Purpose of Life?” “What is Christianity?” and “Who is Jesus
Christ?” These groups proved popular with many of the Senior girls.
Fellowship Camps were held early in third term. The site of the Senior Camp was
the Crippled Children’s Seaside Home, PalmBeach. The speaker for
the occasion
was Rev. R. Lecky and the theme of the studies “Are Christians Different?”
The Junior Camp was conducted at the National Fitness Campsite, Point Peron.
The speaker here was Mr. S. Gammon and the theme of the studies, "They Had
Great Possessions”.
Both camps were thoroughly enjoyed by all and congratulations must be given
to all those responsible for their success.
At this stage, I would like to thank Miss Nelson, without whose guidance
neither the camps nor the school meetings could have functioned so smoothly.
Finally, on behalf of all the girls on this year’s committee, I would like to wish
all the best tothose who carry on with this work next year.
B.L.
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Senior Debating Club Notes
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DEBATING COLOURS
Back row (I. to r.): D. Bevan, N. Duffield, K. Silbert.
Front row: R. Jones, L. Taylor, D. Cook.

This year the Senior Debating Club, under the guidance of Mrs. Hosford,
experienced an unforgettable season.
Social debates were held against such schools as Tuart Hill High School, Trinity
College, St. Mary’s and Hale. The subjects ranged from Fluoridation to Beatlemania.
In the League Debates, the teams were successful against Armadale High School
and Governor Stirling High School; however Christchurch defeated M.L.C. on the
subject “That the Modern World is a Teenage World”.
The League debaters, who received school colours, are Kay Silbert, Dale Cook,
Roslyn Jones, Dale Bevan, Ngaire Duffield and Lynette Taylor.
During first term the Inter-House Debates were contested. The winning House
was Sparta, followed by Rome, Troy and Athens.
1964 has provided the members of the Senior Debating Club with invaluable ex
perience and many happy times which will never be forgotten.
The season was crowned with the Debating Dinner which was held at the
Riverside Lodge on August 18. Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd were the guests of Mrs.
Hosford and the twelve Leaving members of the Club.
We hope that 1965 will see a continuation of the spirit of Debating in school
activities.
L.T.

Drama Club Notes
1964 being the 400th Anniversary of the birth of William Shakespeare, afforded
the Drama Club ample reason for the enaction of his plays this year.
In first term extracts were taken from a number of his famous plays such as
“Midsummer Night’s Dream” and “Merchant of Venice”, and also a short play about
Shakespeare by George Bernard Shaw called “Dark Lady of the Sonnets”. These
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Scene from "The Merchant of Venice."

varied a great deal and were quite enjoyable. However, we all agree that the dog in
“Midsummer Night's Dream” completely stole the show.
On July 24th and 25t.h the school play was held. This too was in Shakespeare’s
honour, being an excellent production of “The Merchant of Venice”.
Mrs. Keeley once again had everything to perfection, and special credit is due
to Miss Sanderson, for the costumes, if possible, even surpassed those of previous
years.

Boarders’ Fellowship
The Boarders’ Fellowship meetings this year have been a great success. A
variety of programmes have taken place with some Boarders taking part each
week. We’ve had many interesting films and film strips including a Fact and Faith
film called “Mystery of Three Clocks”.
“Colour in Clay”, "Fishers of Men” and a film strip on “Monasteries” have also
been shown.
In first term we had a visit from Rev. Hanna who is the Director of Overseas
Missions. We were shown coloured slides on North Australia and told something
of the people living there. A little later in the term, Mr. Les Smith from the Methodist
Children’s Home gave us a talk.
In second term, wc started with a film, then a record “20th Century Folk Mass”.
This particular record was very worthwhile hearing.
Constable Spargo, from the Women’s Police Department, gave us an extremely
interesting address on her career, that is, being a police woman. We also had a panel
consisting of Rev. E. White, Miss L. Dickson and Mr. R. Nicholls. Questions were
put to the panel concerning television and radio. Captain Peter Coleman gave us a
talk on Allawah Grove, where there are fourteen or fifteen families of natives living.
People are trying to teach these families to raise their living standards up to our
level.
This term, we had a debate, arranged by Sue Scanlon. The subject was “That
there should be complete freedom of thought, action and speech”. There was a third
year team against a second year team.
Third term has not progressed much but so far we’ve had a session of hymn
singing, and a coloured overseas Mission film on North Australia. We intend to have
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another panel consisting of Rev. Watkins, Deaconess Poison and Rev. Wilbrey from
the Baptist, Anglican and Methodist Churches respectively.
Because of exams, in November and December, we intend having a programme
of films.
The above have been some of the highlights of this year and I would like to
thank all the speakers who took part and the girls who took the readings and prayers
but especially Miss Nelson, who did all the organising, and helped us in every other
way.
J.H.

Choir Notes
Once again, our choir has had a very enjoyable year.
We started the year by making preparations for our Operetta which was to have
been “A Little Dutch Girl”; unfortunately the time factor was against us and we
were not able to perform it.
At the end of first term, the school and the choir said a sad farewell to Mrs.
Moore who had led us so well throughout the previous years.
Miss Travia is our new choir conductress, and we have learnt some very interest
ing songs under her leadership.
As in previous years we sang at College Sunday, but have done little performing
outside the school. However, as soon as the finishing touches have been made to our
repertoire we will be ready for this. The choir is now preparing for Carol Service, and
for this occasion we will sing Mozart’s “Alleluja”, which is a beautiful song and quite
an ambitious undertaking.
The time for our "choir picnic” is approaching and will close another happy and
fruitful year for the choir.
JULIE WEBSTER, 6a

Good Samaritan Club
In second term some of us formed a new club, the Good Samaritans. As its name
implies, its function is to help others who are in need or lonely.
We visited the Rehabilitation Centre during Open Week, to see how the handi
capped people manage to adapt themselves, and offered our assistance at any time.
Since July we have sent a birthday card to each child at Mogumber, and are
now making Christmas cards for them, too. We are also making a woollen rug out of
squares, dolls’ houses, dolls’ clothes and scrap-books.
We are collecting money for the Good Samaritan Industries, and also used
stamps and newspapers. In the future we hope to visit Old People’s Homes and
hospitals.
We enjoy our club with the knowledge that it is bringing pleasure to others.
J.W.

Junior Fellowship Camp
This year’s Junior Fellowship Camp was held at the Education Department
Campsite at Point Peron.
After the bus trip down, we spent the remaining time until tea settling in. After
an excellent tea, prepared by our efficient cooks, Miss Tilly and Miss Cairns, we went
into our respective study groups which were named after Western Australian trees.
The theme for study was “They Had Great Possessions”, and we all gained a lot from
it.
The leaders were Mr. Gammon, Mr. Shepherd, Miss Richardson, Mrs. Hill, Miss
Sedgeman, and of course, the very necessary Miss Nelson. Mrs. Gammon was our
song leader, and also led our entertainment for Saturday night. Lights went out
officially at 10 o’clock, but, as is true of all camps, no one got much sleep.
On Saturday morning, a few of the braver girls attempted a swim before break
fast. After breakfast we again went into our study groups and then we had free
time in which most girls swam or explored the area surrounding the campsite.
Under the supervision of Mr. Gammon, the afternoon was taken up by a most
exciting game of “Puddex” in which we were divided into two teams under the
names of East Fremantle and Claremont. As in the Grand Final which was taking
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place at the same time, Claremont defeated East Fremantle. Tea followed in the
form of a barbecue and then the groups showed their talent by producing several
skits led by Mrs. Gammon.
On Sunday we had our third and final study after which we had a service of
worship led by Mr. Gammon.
Owing to a slight drizzle, our Sunday barbecue was prepared in the kitchen but
it brightened up long enough for us to enjoy it outside.
We then had a final roam around the beach before a last get-together and our
return home by bus.
We all thank our leaders for their great help and especially Miss Richardson
for her excellent range of books; but most of all Miss Nelson for making this
camp possible.
L.W. and E.B.

The Public Speaking' Club
The Public Speaking Club for Sub-Leaving and Leaving girls was introduced for
the first time this year under the able leadership of Miss Stormon.
Our club periods took the form of club members getting up and speaking to the
rest of the club either in a panel or as individuals. The subjects spoken on were
both prepared and impromptu. Much mirth, in fact hilarious laughter, resulted from
many comic speeches and actions. However, every person benefited greatly, and our
public speaking improved tremendously after a little practice, and self confidence
was gained.
Social evenings with Hollywood High School also contributed to the club’s activi
ties and proved most enjoyable.
Our sincere thanks go to Miss Stormon who helped the club run so smoothly and
who also inspired us when our wearied brains ceased to function. If the club continues
to be as successful as it was this year, we should soon have some competent speakers.
J.M.

Excursions
It had been arranged by the Junior Form English teachers to take the Junior
girls to see “Julius Caesar” and “A Tale of Two Cities” at the Metro Theatre in
Perth. The films were arranged by the theatre for the benefit of all Junior students
studying these books.
The films, I am sure, were of great benefit and have made it much easier for all
Juniors to understand their English texts.
H.S.

The Swan River Trip
At 9.30 a.m. on Monday, 4th May, a party of eager Geography students, under
the supervision of Mrs. Jacobs and Mrs. Shepherd, left Claremont Jetty in a slightly
overladen boat, the “Vlaming”, for an educational trip upstream.
The minds of the adventurous conjured up pictures of a wreck and waited
eagerly for a bump which would herald a collision with a sand bank, but they
were sadly disillusioned when no bump came. A few minds wandered back to a recent
incident when passengers had to wade ashore after the same boat was holed by
a floating log, but no one really expected the slightest bit of trouble. Confusion was
caused by several when the water heater began to eject steam furiously but apart
from that nothing happened.
Various dominant features were pointed out and noted, and when the Narrows
Bridge, and beyond it the city, appeared, we felt we were really on our way. On the
other side of the bridge the topic of much controversy was displayed before our
eyes reclamation. The fill-in soil spread a distasteful colour through the water which
temporarily marred the beauty of the Swan in that area.
At Barrack St. Jetty we welcomed several newcomers to our group including
Mrs. Hammersley from the West Australian Historical Society who related to us
the history of the Swan and its early pioneers during the journey.
More familiar landmarks were pointed out and for some reason Trinity College
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aroused more interest than the Swan Cement Works on the opposite bank. The
Chinese market gardens, Gloucester Park, the gas works, were all indicated and after
passing by flat wooded areas for some time, Guildford Grammar School came into
view with its low-lying sports fields, so often flooded during winter.
Soon Governor Stirling High School loomed up—our destination—and the thought
of lunch caused a traffic jam in the door of the “Vlaming”.
We wandered around surveying our surroundings and after a spending spree at
the kiosk, trooped up to the school which was in the midst of preparations for the
School Dance, to be held that night. Following a chat with the Headmaster, Mr.
McLeod, during which he was thanked for showing us the school, we headed back to
the “Vlaming” and cast off for home.
Everyone was rather exhausted on the way back and note-making was neglected,
at least for the present. The landmarks revised our previous journey upstream and
when we finally reached Barrack St. Jetty everyone knew the trip must be written
up, and regret was felt concerning lack of notes.
But still this was a novel experience for most of us and our thanks must be
given to Mrs. Jacobs and all those who made this outing possible and assured its
being a very pleasant one.
A.E.

Visit to Ballet
On the Wednesday before Second Term had ended the first years attended an
enjoyable matinee performance of the Ballet Workshop Season at the Capitol Theatre.
“Les Sylphides” with its exquisite scenery and sylph-like figures in gossamer
white was the first ballet of the programme followed by “La Facade” and “Little
Symphony”.
After the interval gay “Pineapple Poll” gave us many a laugh and at the end
of this scene, which concluded the performance, we all showed our appreciation.
We would like to thank those who arranged this memorable occasion for us
and Mrs. Kaaks, Mrs. Hill and Mrs Woodhead for escorting us.
W.R.
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FIRST-PRIZE WINNERS IN HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL
Back row (I. to r.): B. Hewton, J. Anderson, R. Clarke, S. Scanlon.
Second row: W. Roberts, P. Oxbrow, W. McDougall, L. Power, R. Manning, G. Hayward.
Third row: J. Blackwell, N. Duffield, C. Hubbard, R. Ladyman, M. Medlow, V. Davies.
Front row: K. Silbert, D. Cook, R. Jones, H. Gamble, F. Buttrose, S. Brisbane.
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Roman House Notes
House Captain: Kay Heatly.
Vice-Captain: Bev. Hancock.
House Mistress: Miss Swan.
The beginning of this term’s competition was the swimming sports; our thanks
to Kay who showed unfailing enthusiasm, and as a result we came second, with Athens
coming first.
In tennis Maureen Crawford was responsible for our teams. Although we came
fourth, the matches were enjoyed by all the girls. Our congratulations here go to
Sparta.
In the basketball and hockey matches held in second term, our congratulations
go to Athens and Troy respectively. But many thanks to all the girls who took part
especially Betty Whyte and Bev. Hancock.
So far in the softball competition Sparta, Troy and Athens are equal first so
Rome is relying on her juniors in this case to gain us a position.
In the gym competition Athens came first with Sparta following.
In the debating Rome made the finals with an excellent team but was beaten
by Sparta—congratulations.
The Heather Lamont festival was held at the end of second term, where once
again our congratulations go to Sparta.
The athletic sports, our bright spot for this year—a victory. Well done Romans,
with special mention to Bev. Angel and Betty Whyte the under 15 and open
champions.
All Romans would like to thank Kay and Bev. for their keen leadership, without
whose abilities we couldn’t have managed, and last but not least Miss Swan,
for her support and enthusiasm throughout the year.
J.H.

HOUSE OFFICIALS (See photos opposite)
Top left:

ROMAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
K. Heatly (Captain) (right) and B. Hancock (Vice-Captain).

Top right:

SPARTAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
D. Cook (Captain) (left) and G. Edgecombe (Vice-Captain).

Bottom left:
Bottom right:

ATHENIANS HOUSE OFFICIALS
R. Jones (Vice-Captain) and R. Liggins (Captain).
TROJAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
H. Rudyard (Captain) (right) and S. Kekwick (Vice-Captain).
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Spartan House Notes
House Captain: Dale Cook.
Vice-Captain: Gaye Edgecombe.
House Mistress: Mrs. Moore.
Sporting activities commenced this year with the Inter-House swimming. After
intensive training by ail participants the sports were held. Sparta did not excel in
the swimming but it was not due to the lack of house spirit and enthusiasm Athens
“swam” out winners and Sparta were placed fourth. Congratulations Athens also
congratulations to Helen Drabble was was under 14 champion.
Following the swimming, Inter-House tennis and Senior softball were played.
Much to our delight we won the tennis without losing a match. At the moment we
are equal first with Troy and Athens in the softball but Junior softball has yet to
be played and this could make an alteration to the placings!
While these activities were in progress our debaters were victorious by defeating
Rome in a very closely contested final. Well done, debaters.
In second term we began the winter sports; hockey and basketball.
The Senior hockey team did very well but unfortunately the Juniors could not keep
up the good work. Troy finished on top with Sparta second. Congratulations Troy.
The basketballers did not do as well and could only manage third place, equal
with Troy. Athens proved to be more capable with the ball and were placed first
Well done Athens!
The Inter-House gym was included in first term activities and we did very well to
be placed second. Congratulations to Christine Hubbard who won the open gym
Then came the Heather Lamont Music and Art of Speech Festival. Athens
proved to have the best voices and won the Inter-House singing but were closely
followed by Sparta and Troy who were equal second. However, when all the points
for music and art of speech were finalised, to our surprise we were placed first
Many of these points were due to three talented people—Helen, Terry and Judv
Well done Spartans!
The last results to come to hand were the athletics. The Romans proved them
selves to be the best athletes but Troy and Sparta proved to be keen contestants
also.
With only the Junior softball and magazine results to be decided, the Spartans
are feeling quite confident that they will do well.
Last of all, but by no means least, we would like to thank Mrs. Moore for her
encouragement and guidance throughout the year.
Dale and Gaye we all feel that this year has been very successful for us and
this has been, no doubt, due to your invaluable leadership, friendship and encourage
ment. You have set us a good example to follow and we feel very much indebted
to you for this. Goodbye, and the best of luck in the years to come.
D.B.
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Athenian House Notes
House Captain: Rosalind Liggins,
Vice-Captain: Roslyn Jones.
House Master: Mr. Carter.
This year Athenian House spirit has been particularly high. The enthusiastic
training and support of the Inter-House competitions showed this.
Athens was off to a flying start in the sporting year by winning the swimming
carnival.
Tennis and softball were next on the agenda. Our teams were rather unfortunate
in the tennis and were only able to manage fourth position. However, this disappoint
ment was compensated by an equal first in the Senior softball.
Meanwhile, the House debates were taking place. Although our girls were very
eloquent the Spartans, Romans and Trojans were a little more so. In this we also
received fourth place.
The term was concluded with another victory to Athens. Our choir sang far
more tunefully than last year and due to this improvement we came first.
With second term came the winter sports, gymnastics, the Heather Lamont
Festival and the athletic sports.
Athens was triumphant in the basketball but only came fourth in the hockey.
In spite of keen competition from other Houses, Athens gained first place in the
gymnastics.
Many girls entered for sections in the Festival, however we were not over
whelmed by success despite the fact that there were a few first places.
The athletics were held in second term this year. Although we tried hard our
efforts were not rewarded and the more athletic girls of Rome, Troy and Sparta
beat us.
I know that all Athenians are very grateful to Ros and Ros who have encouraged
us throughout the year. Many thanks are also due to Mr. Carter who has helped us
so much.
J.S.

Trojan House Notes
House Captain: Holly Rudyard.
Vice-Captain: Sue Kekwick.
House Mistress: Mrs. Matthews.
The Inter-House competition commenced this year with the swimming. Troy
succeeded in coming a good third, our congratulations go to the Athenians, and also
to Julie Mills who was under 16 champion.
In the tennis competition Troy was more successful and managed to come second,
first place going to the very strong Spartan team.
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As yet the final softball results still have to be decided as the Junior teams have
not played off. However in the Senior section Troy came equal first with Sparta
and Athens.
The inspiring leadership of Holly in the hockey certainly brought out the best
in the team who were undefeated during the season.
In the basketball the Senior team was unlucky not to do better; apart from
the first match against Athens the team was very unlucky to lose. A strong Junior
team boosted our position when it went through undefeated.
The debating was very keen this year and our team did extremely well to come
third, as the standard was very high. Our congratulations go to the victorious
Spartan team.
In the literary and musical activities Troy did well and although the final tally
of points has not come through at this time I feel sure that Troy has credited itself
in this field.
For the first time in the last three years, Troy was unable to win the athletic
sports. Our congratulations go to the Romans, and also to Julie Mills, once again,
who was under 16 athletics champion.
I would like to take this opportunity to thank both Holly and Sue for their
encouragement and tireless leadership, also Mrs Matthews, whose support to the
house during the year has been invaluable,
B.W.

Results «£ Literary Competition
PRIZE WINNERS
Leaving

2nd Year

Prose: Patricia Hill
Poetry: Joan Sadler

Prose: Deborah Mercer
Poetry: Linda Webster

Sub-Leaving

ist Year

Prose. Julie Smith, Lynn Atkinson
Poetry: Patsy Cameron

Prose: Claire Thomas
Poetry: Sally Hill

Junior

Prose: Sue Scanlon
Poetry: Kerry McDougall
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Leaving

HIGHLY COMMENDED
2nd Year

Prose: Judita Scott, Sue Chandler
Poetry: Patricia Hill, Jennifer Bailey,
Meryl Sullivan, Ngaire Duffield

Prose: Georgina Beard, Sally Green
Poetry: L. Harwood

Sub-Leaving

Prose: Diane Flux, Carol McGrath
Poetry: Margot Temby, Helen Menzies,
Elizabeth Palfreyman, Nola Kitcher

1st Year

Prose: Elizabeth Armstrong, Joan
Wardrop, A. Terrell
Poetry: Glenys Ayling, Delphine Waldron,
Barbara Wall, Sue Kekwick

Junior
Prose: Kerry McDougall
Poetry: Janet Moore, Roslyn Clarke,
Susan Scanlon

ART
2nd Year

Leaving
Julie Webster

Cathie May

3rd Year

1st Year

Jennifer Stott

Cathie Hoare

Leaving

HIGHLY COMMENDED
2nd Year

Meryl Sullivan, Nola Meiklejohn

M. Bruin

3rd Year

1st Year

Jan Peirce

Robyn Collins, Helen Zimmerman, Eliza
beth Firkins
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Swimming Notes
The Inter-House Swimming Sports this year took place in February in the school
pool.
The Junior Sports were held in the morning and proved successful for Athens
followed by Rome, Troy and Sparta in that order.
With the lead they gained from the Juniors, Athens held on to win by seven
points from Rome.
The final points tally was: Athens 380; Rome 373; Troy 327; Sparta 277.
The standard of swimming was very high, shown by the fact that ten records
were broken. The individual champions were Helen Drabble, under fourteen; Julie
Mills, under sixteen; and Kay Heatly, open.
The Inter-School relays gave us a mixed success. We were first in the under
fourteen, third in the under fifteen, second in under sixteen and third in the open.
A freestyle relay team of Helen Drabble, Julie Mills, Robyn Winnett and Kay
Heatly was invited to the Loreto Sports where we were successful in the particularly
good time of 2 min. 11.3 secs.
Swimming colours for 1964 were awarded to Helen Drabble, Julie Mills, Kay
Heatly, Robyn Winnett and Vicki Ackland.
K.H.

Life-Saving'
This year our representatives in the life-saving carnival did very well.
Our Bunbury Cup team, under 14, gained first place, the team consisting of—
J. Swan, V. Ackland, E. Eastman and C. McGrath.
The Bader Memorial Cup, under 15, was also won by our team in a record time
of 2mins. 17 secs., the team being- -R. Winnett, V. Ackland, J. Mills and H. Drabble.
Also gaining first place was our Halliday Shield team, under 16, consisting of—
J. Mills, R. Winnett, M. McGrath and L. Pond.
Our Madame de Mounsey team was unplaced. This team consisted of—K. Heatly,
H. Rudyard, R. Liggins and M. Bell.
Life-saving colours were awarded to J. Mills, R. Winnett, L. Pond and M.
McGrath.
SENIOR LIFE-SAVING AWARDS
Award of Merit

K. Heatly
W. Best

I. Bailey

S. Kekwick
32

Bronze Cross
J.
H.
J.
L.
J.

Hodgekinson
Menzies
Manning
Dobbin
Hewton

Trevelyan
Smith
Oxbrow
Hancock

V.
L.
K.
B.

Ackland
Power
Myers
Hewton

H. Cormack
N. Page
J. Rowe
K. Anderson
J. Andrews

A.
D.
M.
M.
H.

Dailey
Christie
Dundas
Edwards
Silbert

S.
S.
P.
E.

Instructors
R.
J.
J.
R.
J.

Oddie
Calwell
Wright
Webster
Webster

Bronze Medals
31 passes
Intermediate Stars
26 passes
Proficiency
30 passes
Elementary
33 passes

M *M.
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LIFESAVING TEAM
Top row (I. to r.): K. Heatly (Capt.), J. Swan, M. Bell, L. Pond, M. McGrath, R. Winnett,
V. Ackland.
Bottom row: C. McGrath, R. Liggins, H. Rudyard, J. Mills, E. Eastman.
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Basketball Notes
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"A" BASKETBALL TEAM
Top row (I. to r.): D. Bradford, B. Whyte, G. Simpson, B. Wall.
Bottom row: J. Long, R. Liggins (Capt.), J. Mills.

This year there remained only three girls from last year’s Senior “A” basketball
team.
The defence positions were left for any sturdy player capable of giving and
receiving a few “hearty knocks”.
Even though Miss Don tried, very successfully, to exhaust us at training, the
“A” team failed to win the premiership.
The Senior “B” were also too “exhausted” to win the premiership. However, to
make up for these failures, the Junior “A” won in their section.
Colours this year were awarded to the whole Senior “A” basketball team.
R.L.

Interscliool Athletics
The second annual competition for the Independent Girls’ Schools was held on
September 26, 1964. The competition took place at Perry Lakes Athletics Stadium
and seven schools competed.
Our congratulations go to the fine athletes of St. Hilda’s who won the sports for
the second time. They were followed by P.L.C., M.L.C., Perth College, St. Mary’s,
Kobeelya and Penrhos in that order.
Although we did not gain first place, our team, ably led by Roslyn Jones, put up
a good sporting fight. M.L.C. was first in the under 1.5 division and the Perpetual
Trophy was presented to Beverly Angel representing this division.
Our sincere thanks are expressed to Mrs Gobolos and Miss Hardwick for their
time and effort devoted to training our team.
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First place-getters are listed below:
75 yards under 15 (1st Division), Beverly Angel.
Discus Over 16, Kay Heatly.
75 yards under 15 (2nd Division), Hilary Silbert.
Javelin over 16 (2nd Division), Barbara Wall.
Long Jump, under 15 (1st Division), Leanne Everard.
4 x 110 relay under 15, Hilary Silbert, A. Carter, Jeanine Bristow, Beverly Angel.
Athletic colours were awarded this year to Julie Mills, Susan Dyer, Rosemary
Green, Roslyn Jones, Kay Heatly, Hilary Silbert, Gay Edgecombe, Rosalind Liggins
and Betty Whyte.
B.W.

Athletics
This year, Rome won the Inter-House Athletic Sports with 292 points. Troy, Sparta
and Athens came next with 269, 251 and 230 points respectively.
The champions this year were:—Betty Whyte, who was open champion; Julie
Mills, under 16 champion; Beverly Angel, under 15 champion; and Elizabeth Eastman,
under 14 champion.
Record holders for 1964 are as follows:—Julie Mills, high jump under 16 (4ft.
8in.); Julie Mills, hurdles under 16 (14 secs.); G. Edgecombe, hurdles 16 and over
(13.2 secs.); Sparta, relay under 16 (57 secs.); Sparta, relay 16 and over (56.8 secs.).
T.S.

Gymnastics
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JUNIOR AND SENIOR GYMNASTIC TEAM
Standing (I, to r.): L. Bishop, H. Silbert, M. Emery, S. Hollis, L. Atkinson, C. Hubbard,
K. Norton (Capt.l.
Sitting: J. Anderson, V. Mathews, J. Rowe, P. Drabble, F. Clements.

With the untiring efforts of Mrs. Gobolos the gymnastic teams were once again
successful.
In the Inter-School competition both our Senior and Junior teams were well
represented, gaining first place in each section.
Our calisthenics team under the keen eye of Caron Nasso gained third place
in the competition.
Gym colours were awarded to Kerry Norton, Christine Hubbard, Jenny Anderson
and Caron Nasso.
S.K.
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Tennis Notes
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SCHOOL TENNIS TEAM

Back row (I. to r.): B. Wall, L. Griffiths, B. Borgward, D. Bradford.
Front row: D. Cook, S. Henderson, J. Thomson, R. Jones.

The 1864 tennis season started off with the Inter-Sehool competition, and the
Senior team was successful up until the last and vital match against St. Hilda’s,
when they were only narrowly defeated.
The Slazenger Cup team, which consisted of Barbara Wall, Linley Griffiths,
Beverley Borgward and Dorothy Bradford, managed to reach the final but were
defeated by the holder of the cup—Sacred Heart Convent.
In the Mursell Shield the team reached the last eight, which was a fine effort
considering the number of teams in the competition.
The Herbert Edwards team also succeeded in reaching the quarter finals of their
event.
As yet the school competition has not been completed. This year doubles compet
itions were added to the list of events for the first time.
At the end of the first term, a reunion was held at the school, and representatives
from the various colleges took part in the social tennis.
On behalf of all the teams I would like to express our appreciation to Miss Don
for her encouragement and support during the season.
B.W.

Softball
In the softball matches played in third term, M.L.C. was undefeated and so gained
the premiership shield for the second year in succession.
Under 15 “A” and “B” teams were also premiers.
Softball colours were awarded to R. Liggins, D. Cook, R. Jones, K. Heatly, B. Wall,
D. Bradford and D. Rowe.
E.B.
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"A" SOFTBALL TEAM
Back row (I. to r.): D. Rowe, B. Wall, D. Bradford, K. Heatly, E. Burt, R. Jones, J. Mills.
In front: R. Liggins, D. Cook.
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"A" HOCKEY TEAM
Top row (I. to r.): M. Dundas, L. Forrest, D. Cook, G. Edgecombe, S. Henderson, N. Cook,
L. Hall, B. Borgward.
Bottom row: S. Kekwick, H. Rudyard (Capt.), K. Heatly.
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Hockey
An enthusiastic start was made by all hockey players this year, and although
the season was not as successful as we had hoped there was nothing lacking in
team spirit or enthusiasm.
Under the expert guidance of Miss Hardwick, who joined us this year, the “A”
team gained third place to P.L.C. and St. Hilda’s. The “B” team was beaten into
second place by St. Hilda’s. Mrs. Woodhead coached the under 15 team into the
top position having only three goals scored against them in the whole season.
Hockey colours were awarded to Holly Rudyard, Gay Edgecombe, Shirley Hender
son and Nancy Cook.
S.K.

Golf
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CHAMPION GOLF TEAM
L. to R.: S. Kekwick, K. Heatly, H. Rudyard.

Our golf team consisting of Kay Heatly, Sue Kekwick, Holly Rudyard and Jennifer
Bailey won the Inter-School Golf Shield for the first time this year.
The competition took place on the Nedlands Golf Course at the end of first term.
Second place in the competition went to St. Hilda’s with M.L.C. South Perth
filling third place.
S.K.
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ORIGINAL
CONTRIBUTIONS
A Tale of Two Generals
An impossible situation had developed! Two small kingdoms, Blanche and Noir,
were feuding over territory each believed was its own. Finally, a challenge to fight
for the territory was accepted, and, in the early hours of the afternoon the opposing
armies were drawn up facing each other. Since each army consisted of the same
number of men the result of the battle would depend only on the relative intelligence,
experience and strategic abilities of the generals.
The rather cautious Blanchan general sent two scouts to survey the position
of the Noiran army before the infantry was to advance. However, one of the scouts
was captured by a patrolling knight who beat a hasty retreat when he saw the
advance. He cleared many obstacles during his flight back to camp. The Noiran
general then put him in command of a small force ordered to wipe out the
Blanchans.
The Noiran army was fortunate in its general, he was an audacious fellow
who always worked to a long range plan. Part of his present plan was to send
his trusted friend, a Church official, into the camp of Blanche to kidnap the queen.
Her bodyguard, bewildered by a feint, was unprepared for the abduction and then
slow in pursuit of the kidnapper. Blanche’s general became flustered and confused
by the effective manoeuvres of the Noiran general who was obviously more
experienced. He sent an expedition to the Noiran camp to rescue the queen but his
moves were noticed by the Noiran general who immediately effected the capture of
the rescuers.
Both generals were unable to call in more reinforcements because all the men
were already on the field. There was also a distinct difference in morale—the Noiran
general was abounding in confidence owing to his capture of so many enemy officers
with so few casualties. On the other hand, the Blanchan general was perplexed, to say
the least.
The Blanchan general received with anguish the news that the Noiran forces
had been concentrated on the king who, unable to withstand the onslaught, sought
refuge in his castle. It seemed safe but on the arrival of the enemy queen with her
own retinue it became imperative for the king to be evacuated. No men could be
afforded to escort the king to safety so he wandered alone, evading patrols. A
cunning trap was laid for him by the scheming Noiran general.
“Checkmate!" said my friend who had again defeated me in chess.
JULIE SMITH, 5a

Artur Rubinstein’s Recital
Rubenstein, what a glorious name. I know I shall never forget that evening when
I saw this seventy-five year old man give an exhibition of piano mastery that could
not be matched anywhere in the world. His fingers seemed to float over the keys, at
times I wondered if he was touching them at all. His finger movement and technique
was superb. The Sonata in F Minor by Beethoven was, in itself, a brilliant display
of expressive and beautiful music. But what particularly fascinated me was the
dazzling piece from “Prole do Bebe" Pobresinha (The Rag Doll). This piece was
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played with his hands seemingly on top of each other, while his fingers soared
rapidly over the keys in a pulse-quickening piece of forte music. The applause he
received after this fine piece showed the general feeling of the audience, who had
watched, in breathless amazement, his finger movement. And what better piece to
end on but Chopin’s Polonaise in A Flat Major—a musical delight of chords and
flowing passages. But the performance was far from ended, encore after encore
was given, to the delight of the audience, while Artur Rubinstein smiled cheerfully
and acknowledged the applause of the thrilled crowd. After the last encore had been
given it seemed unbelievable that the wonderful recital had come to an end.
SALLY GREEN, 2a
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Golden Thunder
The wind whistles around the roof tops with an eerie, ghostly sound,
And then; crack!
The lightning strikes, shattering, splitting the earth asunder.
A vein of lemon gold leaps across the sky like a fiery chariot.
All is silent for a second.
Then the thunder rends the air as Thor strikes his mighty hammer.
It rolls across the overcast sky and the ragged heavens resound with the thunder
of a million drums.
Why do we cringe away from the crack of lightning and the crash of thunder?
Edison wondered in awe; he was inspired by the storm.
He wasn’t afraid, he put his faith, his beliefs in the golden streak.
Why shouldn’t we?
SALLY HILL, la

The Dying Day
The day was dying a glorious death.
As the sun sank lower, the sky was filled with glowing colours like those of
the rainbow. The songs died in the throats of the birds as they began to prepare
for the oncoming night.
The sun sank lower still, and the gloom of the night cast its shadow over the
land. As the fiery ball of the sun passed below the horizon, the world was left in
darkness, save for the light of the moon, now silhouetted against the blackened sky.
One by one the twinkling stars peeped out over the world.
And the day had died.
SUSANNE SCANLON, 3a
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Salvation from the Fire
The flames roared high, and fierce their thunder rang,
The fighters’ shadows danced like madmen round,
The blackened trees stood gaunt against the red
And glowing coals, like jewels, lit the ground.
Small animals, with cries of fright and pain,
Ran headlong from the crackling sea of flame—
With cries that echoed over every sound;
Then from the skies, the land’s salvation came.
For downwards fell the mercy sign of God!
Gentle patter swelled to deafening roar,
And thundered through the trees, as loud and fierce
As fire had thundered through them time before;
And men in tattered clothes, and grimed of face,
Thanked God for rain, His blessed sign of grace.
KERRY McDOUGALL, 3a
15 years
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Sleep
What would I give for an hour of sleep,
That nebulous state of random thought
Where cares of the world in shadows creep
And the trials of the day seem as nought.
For me a dreamless sleep, not the hell
Of subconscious thoughts at last set free
By an errant will. For dreams can tell
Of that half submerged inner me.
PATSY CAMERON, 5a

Segregation
The blind fury of an unwanted race is unleashed violently against its oppressers.
The bloody terror only too common, again becomes reality.
The savage alsatians are let loose amongst the fear striken crowd, to tear and maul
the hysterical mob.
Even during the screaming and rioting, the concentrated and continual chanting of
the negroes’ spirituals can be heard.
Could this be happening in the great democratic nation of America?
Then I saw a small child lying badly wounded on the ground,
An image of all the negro stands for in the hearts of the white Americans.
They are allowed no emotions, minds, or souls,
An illiterate dirty people only fit for the vulgar constituents of life.
But let me tell you my feelings,
When the inevitable day comes
It will be these simple people, to
When He selects His company in

friends;
and we all face our most revealing interrogation,
whom God shall turn,
heaven.
BARBARA WALL, 4a
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A Wet Day
When I awoke one Monday morning I found I had an empty feeling inside. I
turned over to go to sleep again but suddenly, with a violent start I remembered it
was the 25th and the day we returned to school after the delightful May holidays.
With a groan I dragged myself out of bed and, still half asleep, went into the
bathroom and had a shower. After that I felt much better. Pulling on my clothes
I peered out of the window. It was a dreadful day, with rain coming down in torrents
and the wind howling round the house. I shivered and then ran downstairs to have
my breakfast.
Gulping it down I wondered if I would be able to catch the bus. I had exactly
one and a half minutes. With a quick kiss I said goodbye to Mum and raced outside.
Only just in time too, for the bus was just coming round the corner. Scrambling
on, I paid my fare and looked around. The bus had only two other passengers, an
old man with a cowboy hat and a middle-aged woman. This was very strange as
there are usually at least six school-children on the bus. “Oh well,” I thought, “perhaps
they’re all getting a lift”.
In no time at all it was time for me to get off. I stepped outside and was
greeted by a violent gush of rain which almost knocked me over. I plodded along
and finally reached M.L.C. Walking up the path, I stepped into a big puddle and
was thoroughly drenched. I went into the classroom and was very surprised to find
no one there. Usually there would be about ten to fifteen girls laughing and talking
in there. I put my raincoat on again and walked round the school.
Suddenly I started, for I felt a hand on my shoulder. Swinging round I saw to
my relief it was one of the ladies from the office.
"Who are you looking for dear?” she asked.
“I’m looking for—everyone”, I replied.
A smile spread over her face, “Today is Monday. School doesn't start till
Tuesday”.
"Oh”, I gulped. I was nearly in tears imagining myself walking home in the rain.
“I’ll drive you home, seeing it’s so wet”, she said kindly. Thanking her I
scrambled into her car and soon found myself home.
After a brief explanation to Mum, I rushed into the lounge and opened my report
book. “Tuesday the 25th”, it said in Mrs. Campbell’s (my teacher’s) handwriting. I
looked at the calendar—Monday the 25th. The day was right but the date wrong.
Mrs. Campbell had by mistake put the wrong date.
I was a bit cross then but now I would like to thank her as it made quite a
good story.
DIANE FLUX, la
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Come Ice and Snow
. . . a cold, cold day.
Coming out from the pines and firs you encounter another fresh, crisp, cold blizzard.
Snow at your feet, behind you, in front of you, whirling around you, everywhere . . .
you are surrounded.
The wind howls through the trees and you trudge on, with your feet getting heavier
every step.
You stare ahead into the cold, into more miles of tramping.
SARA SMITH, 2b
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Disc Jockeys or Egotists Anonymous
Disc jockeys are a unique breed, those unselfish humanists who spend their
working lives bringing entertainment (?) to the masses. One would think that there
must be some vital qualifications for this rather arduous career, a potential DJ
should be extroverted and possess a pleasant speaking voice. Unfortunately, at the
moment, there is a shortage of eligible young men with these qualifications so we are
reduced to having to listen to either terribly affected accents or drawling “Orstralyan”
voices.
Although some DJs actually like the music they are paid to play, many have
better tastes in music than the Top 40. These dear souls have to spend their working
lives in a modern version of the torture, complete with extremely uncomfortable, hard
chairs, phones which ring incessantly, and luxury of all luxuries, stacks of Beatle
records just begging to be played. A DJ must therefore have a deep capacity for
hypocrisy; having to be able to rave about the Beatles or Johnny O’Keefe when he
would much rather be playing a Peggy Lee record, or even perhaps a Beethoven
concerto.
Tact is absolutely vital in order to deal with all the thoughtless people who ring
the station at all times of the day and night demanding that a particular record be
played. Our poor, long-suffering DJ has to try and convince them nicely that it is
quite impossible. They are also subjected to the hideous torture of having immature
females who should be sound asleep in bed, ringing them up and insisting on talking
to them. Our disc jockey friend can hang up but this isn’t infallible as there are two
or three lines and the phones have to be kept on the hook, so those sweet little girls
can keep ringing until they get through again.
A large proportion of the breed tend to be rather egocentric and even bombastic
at times but their job is probably responsible for this. Or is it that that type of
person gravitates more readily into that type of job? The feeling of being responsible
for thousands of people’s entertainment must inevitably affect even a very humble
person’s ego. On radio, all a man’s peculiarities are magnified and any little defect
he might have (such as the tendency to say “haitch" instead of “aitch”) comes
out strongly.
My personal pet aversion is early morning announcers. How anyone can be so
cheerful at six o’clock in the morning is quite beyond me, and I strongly resent
being asked (nay, ordered) to spring out of my nice warm bed and join “Mr. Wide
Awake” in some before-breakfast gymnastics. If I had any say in the matter, all
breakfast announcers would have to have low toned voices, and they would be made
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to play soft, soothing music, definitely not the Beatles or Screaming Lord Sutch.
And is it really necessary to play quite so many commercials in the early morning?
These cheery souls who give up their early mornings in the interests of humanity
(and a salary of £40 a week!) have the unhappy knack of making me wish I could
crawl right back to bed and stay there.
Perhaps what is needed is a charm school for intending radio announcers.
This would teach the young recruits, raw from the outside world, to become
charming characters with oodles of personality, and exquisite speaking voices, whose
adjectival vocabulary is not limited to two words—“bewitching” and “exciting” (one
gets rather tired of being gleefully informed every night around midnight, that “the
bewitching hour is approaching”). There should also be some tuition in elementary
grammar so that grammatical gems, such as “This chune is fer . . .” or “We didn’t
oughta play this record for yer, but we’re gonna . . .” may be avoided. There appear
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to be a lot of Americans around at the moment judging from the voices one hears
on the air. Is it a mass migration of American DJs?
Basically, I think most DJs are only ordinary guys who have somehow got
themselves into a job where sincerity is rare, and all that matters is making
money (and indirectly pleasing the public).
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gun

Terror in the Busli
This story is about myself and it is one of the horrors I can still remember
very vividly from when I was quite young, and living in Natal, South Africa.
We owned a lovely farm which was situated about eleven miles from the city.
My father took me up one day as he had work to do there and I liked to go up
to the farm. This day we had to go to a part where we had not been for a long
time, and there was very thick bush there, which I remember as being just like
jungle. It was full of trees with dense foliage, monkey X’opes, water falls and streams,
little birds and animals, and a lot of monkeys. Not far from this bush were
several kraals where some natives lived, very primitively, and I was always afraid
of these dark skinned people.
My father and I bumped over ploughed paddocks, through our extensive pine
plantations, past some wild horses which snorted and galloped off, kicking their
heels into the air. At last we got to the bush, and dad stopped the jeep and we
got out. I made sure that I walked close by him, fearing I might get lost.
My father studied the positions of streams, the small valleys and big rocks, and
he looked at the soil. It was a rich, dark chocolate colour. I stopped to look at a
small pool, where shadows danced and the sound of trickling water filled my ears.
I saw a beautifully shaped rock which stood a few yards away. I walked over to
it and climbed it. It had fungi growing over it in lovely colours. Suddenly I slipped.
I fell headlong into a patch of stinging nettles which are plants which, if you
touch them, irritate you, and will hurt and itch for quite a while.
I picked myself up and looked around for dad. Gone! He was nowhere to be
seen. I called for him. All I could hear was the echo of my shrill voice. Everywhere
was silence. Where had my father gone? Where were all the creatures which before
had made at least some sound. Where, where? I started to panic. I screamed loudly
and ran blindly. All the trees were watching me, their branches seeming to clutch
at me. Once I saw a single monkey, but he just seemed to laugh at me, and he ran
off in a hurry.
Terrified thoughts went through my childish mind. What would happen to me?
Dad would probably forget about me and go back to town. I was crying bitterly,
but I didn’t shout any more; I couldn't see any help in that. A leaf fell from a
nearby tree and touched my shoulder. I jumped and let out a small yelp. Just then—
what was that I heard? Our jeep’s horn beeping, and the sound of many excited
native voices, and above all—oh . . . heavenly, dad’s voice calling. At least he hadn’t
forgotten me. I ran in the direction of the sound, tripping over logs and falling into
holes and pools of water in my haste. The bush thinned, then I was out in the open
paddock. About two hundred yards away stood our battered vehicle with dad looking
anxiously around from its inner recesses, while little native children climbed on the
roof, bonnet, running board, and three looked out from the wired-in back.
I came panting up, suddenly aware of my stinging nettle sores and my aching
body shaking violently.
“Oh, I am glad you have come back dear!’’ said dad calmly. “The natives say
that there is a dangerous baboon on the run at the moment!”
Well, at least I was spared meeting him!
GEORGINA BEARD, 2b
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Racial Prejudice
My name’s Billy and I’m six years old. I live in Alabama and I’ve got six
brothers and three sisters. Polly, she’s younger than me, she’s only four, but all
the others are older. My biggest brother, Caleb, he’s twenty-one now and he’s
already got three kids. That makes me an uncle and when the kids are bigger,
they’ll call me Uncle Billy. That’s funny, isn’t it? But my Ma says it’s true and
what my Ma says, goes. My Pa, he’s working in a big factory right now. It’s the
big iron mill just over the hill. I guess they must work pretty hard there because
Pa is always really done in when he gets home, but perhaps they don’t really work
very hard, because if they did they would get a lot of money and it’s a sure thing
that my Pa doesn’t get a lot of money. Ma always reckons she doesn’t know where
the next bite’s coming from. Sometimes I get scared, when I’m real hungry and
Ma says that, and I wonder what would happen if we really didn’t have any more
money to buy food. I guess we’d pinch it, but we couldn’t let Ma know that. She
reckons it’s never right to pinch things, whoever they belong to. Joe next door,
he’s eleven and knows almost everything, he told me that he pinches things from
the whites. He reckons that they stop us from having things we ought to have,
and that’s why he reckons we should pinch things from them. I told that to my
Ma and she said it isn’t right, so perhaps Joe doesn’t know everything. Perhaps, like
she says, the whites don’t really stop us from having things. But they do. I know
they do. Because our Maggie, my big sister, her grade school teacher reckoned she
was real bright, but when Maggie sat for her exam to go to College, she flunked it.
Her teacher, she said she knew why, and I think I know too, although Ma and Pa
wouldn’t talk about it. They told her she would just have to go out and get a job,
cleaning or something like that. Maggie was real upset, but Ma told her she’d just
have to get used to it, because that’s just how things are and we can’t do nothing
about it. Maggie still reckons it’s not fair, but I don’t know, she wouldn’t really like
it at College. I know that because Joe’s big brother, Mike, he got into College
because his father’s white and a lawyer, and he couldn’t stick it there. I don’t know
what’s a lawyer, but I sure wish my Pa was one. Anyway, Mike said he couldn’t
stick it at College because the kids used to chuck stones at him and pinch his books
and bump him when he was writing and trip him up, all the time too, mind you.
He said it’s no good trying to get to College and all that if you’re like us and that’s
all there is to it. He reckons that the only reason is, you know^because he’s a
different colour, but I’m sure it can’t really be. People wouldn’t take that much notice
of that, I’ll bet. It doesn’t really make much difference, because everything else is
the same about us—I mean, we’re still people. He reckons he got treated like he
wasn’t a person, like an animal or something, at College. I can’t believe it’s only his
colour though- he must have done something else as well .
******

Perhaps I’ve changed my mind a bit, perhaps it is just your colour, like I said.
Because something awful happened last night. Caleb and Mike, they went to some
sort of meeting and Caleb, he s all bashed up and his eye is cut and one arm broken
and Mike, he didn’t come back. Ma says he’ll never come back. Caleb reckons there
was a “riot”, whatever that is, because he and Mike and some other blokes went
in some place they shouldn’t have. I asked him why they weren’t allowed to and he
said “You know kid, the same old reason", and then I knew what he meant. I
wonder why though, there must have been something else, people wouldn’t do that to
Caleb just because of that. Caleb’s a person, he’s my brother, people don’t do
things
like that to your brother for something you can’t help. I’m sure they
don't.
They know he’s someone’s brother and someone else’s kid, don’t they? And
what
about Mike? Ma reckons he’ll never come back, he’s dead.I’m not sure
about
what this dead means, my old grandpop’s dead but he was asold as old
when he went away and didn’t come back. Mike wasn’t old. Mike’s only a kid,
a pretty big kid, but still only a kid like me. Joe says he’s going to make someone
else dead to make up for Mike, but he’s just talking big. He knows that we can’t
make white people dead. Only the other way. That’s what I told him, because
that’s what Caleb told me. He said only whites can throw stones and have guns
and all that, not us. Because, if we do, we'll get locked up in an awful big place
we can’t get out of, and have to stay there for ever. I asked Caleb, what about the
people that made Mike dead, what did they do it with, because if with stones or
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guns they must be locked up in that big place. Caleb said yes, it was guns, but
those people wouldn’t get shut up there for ever and ever, because you know, they
were whites that did it. And that’s what I told Joe and he said he knew and
it wasn’t fair.
And now I know something else that they can do and we mustn’t. Because
when our Sally had a kid, Ma was real upset. I thought I knew why, because you’re
meant to be married if you have a kid. But it wasn’t really because of that—
Ma said it wasn’t really Sally’s fault, she couldn’t help it. Ma reckons that Sally’s
kid really belongs to a white man, but I don’t know how that can be. It’s Sally’s.
Ma must blame everything onto the whites, I dont know how it could be their
fault, but Ma’s nearly always right. She’s big and she knows. But why would they
make Sally have a kid, like Ma said? Seems funny. I suppose it’s the same old
thing if Ma says so, but I can’t really believe it is . . .
******

Guess what, something real awful’s happened. They’ve taken Caleb away and
put him in that big place that he told me about, that you can’t get out of. I don’t
know why__he didn’t have a gun or throw stones, I bet Caleb wouldn’t hurt anyone.
He’s my brother and he’s always beaut and gentle, he wouldn’t even hurt an animal.
He certainly wouldn’t hurt a person, I know that for sure. I suppose they’ll find
out they’ve gone wrong somewhere and bring him home again soon, but Ma
doesn’t think so. She thinks they’ll keep him forever in that place. But why? Why
would they shut my brother up in that place? He wouldn’t do nothing. And they
weren’t very nice to him when they came to get him either. They knew he’d hurt
his arm, they must have known because he had a sling on it. But they grabbed
him by his sore arm. I’ll bet it hurt. Caleb didn’t make a sound—he wouldn’t let
them think he was chicken, but it must have hurt like anything. How could people
push him by his sore arm like that? They must have known it would hurt—no, they
couldn’t have known, people don’t hurt other people on purpose just for nothing,
even if they are like Caleb and all of us—a different colour. I’m sure they don’t.
Why, people don’t even hurt animals that have a sore leg or something. So they
wouldn’t hurt us, we’re not worse than animals, that’s for sure, even if they
treated Mike like an animal, like he said, they wouldn’t have hurt him on
purpose ...
Hey! What’s all that shouting I can hear? It’s those people there, but they re
white men, what are they doing here? White men don’t come here. They sound
dreadfully cross. I
wonder why? They couldn’t be cross with me? But they’re
coming towards me. I haven’t done anything. I’m only an ordinary kid, a little
kid. I don’t know how to do anything to make anyone as cross as that with me.
Can’t they see I’m
only a little kid, just like one of their own kids? No, they
can’t see that. And I know why, yes, I know now. I believe Ma, I believe Caleb, I
know why they’re mad at me. They can’t see through our black skins, they can’t
see any further than that, they can’t see that we’re just ordinary people inside,
they can’t see that I’m an ordinary, scared little kid, they don’t know I belong to
my Ma and Pa, they don’t know I’m somebody’s brother. They can’t see that far,
and I’ve got to pay for it. They’re blaming me because they’re blind and can’t see
inside me. Ma was wrong. It isn’t that we’re black, the whole thing is that they’re
blind and blame us for it.
PATRICIA HILL, 6a

The Chase
The trees went racing by. Ghastly looking hands came in and out of them.
A ghostly sound echoed along the path-way, into the forbidden forest. And I went
along that path-way! The beat of drums and the clatter of chains joined in with
the echoes of ghosts. And I went along that path-way.
Suddenly feet were racing after me, faster and faster! And I began to run along
that path-way into the forbidden forest. The feet were catching up to me. Faster
and faster I ran, but it was no use. There was a sudden stop to the forest! A huge,
stone wall, at least one hundred feet high, was a barrier to me. The feet were closing
in on me and there was no way of escape, except to climb up the wall. I started
scrambling up it but the feet were doing likewise. Faster and faster I climbed until
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I reached the top but to my horror, the other side was made of slippery clay! To
make any attempt to climb down the wall would be to commit suicide. But to not
climb down the wall would be to be left in the hands of the owners of the feet.
And they were nearer than ever! What would I do? What a decision to make! But
finally I decided to jump. To jump or else . . . Closing my eyes I took a deep
breath and I could feel myself falling and falling, and then clonk, thud!
******

What happened? I was on the floor beside my bed. It was only a dream! Thankgoodness. I thankfully climbed back into bed to go to sleep this time. Sleep and
not dreaming.
DIANE BURRIDGE, la
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Learning Latin
I find it very hard to be patient
Enough to learn Latin, it’s so very, very ancient.
In fact, I find it most confusing,
For the Romans were in the habit of using
Such a range of odd declensions,
It must have given rise to endless dissensions
Amongst them!
MARGOT TEMBY, la

Death of a House
The sound of banging boards beat upon my brain,
Sharp squeaks of rusty nails, which, torn from home
Are cast aside, to die as scraps upon a rubbish heap.
The dull thud of hammers drove sharp shocks of pain
Through the trembling, splint’ring doors; this home,
Once a nucleus of love and trust, awakes from the sleep
Of peaceful living, hears its weather-worn walls
Buckle ’neath the blows, sigh, sink slowly,
While the cries of tinkling glass herald the death of a house.
Such a house must go when callous progress calls,
Her way may not be barred by lowly
Relics of vanished years; a glass box will succeed this house.
JOAN SADLER, 6a
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For the Love of His Country
For the love of his country!
How many have heard this said
About the brave and heroic dead.
Why should they do it?
Why should they suffer the pain I see,
To fight so strongly on land and sea.
What are they like—these men that die—
Who sacrifice all, their life, their beauty
For God and the love of their country?
If I was only a man to fight,
I would leave this world and find that field
Unto victory or death, but never to yield.
For God and my country,
One by one they feel pain and die
On earth, in heaven and that endless sky.
JEANETTE THOMSON, 3a

Shivering Water
No light, no hint of warmth
Only the cold grey river.
Looking as though it is dirty, grey glass with no depth.
Standing bare-footed on the frost covered grass, you shiver.
Gradually a bluish colour overtakes hands, feet, face
Why did you come to such a cold, hard place so early?
To see the river in all its icy majesty?
To see the last stalactites of the silver moon fade away?
Yes, perhaps that’s it.
JENNIFER GOSDEN, 2b
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Night by the Sea
As I walk along on untrodden sand,
Sweet night falls upon the sea.
The sighing wind whispers to the land.
A night bird cries—eerily.
Soon the magic moon will rise,
Its silver path to beckon me.
And as I gaze across the ocean deep,
I am lost in reverie.
LYNDA WEBSTER, 2a
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Some Animals are Almost Human
A wise old bird sat on the mantiepiece, half asleep but still wary of everything
happening around him. Out of the corner of his eye, he could see the dogs dozing
in front of the fire; the cats huddled on chairs—not two on one chair; oh no! That
would be far below their dignity—and finally the little cage of white mice snuggled
in a sheltered corner away from the lazy, but dangerously playful cats.
It was not long before Wiggle, the older and shrewder of the two dogs, became
bored and decided to amuse herself by annoying Alice, a gentle old tabby with very
few remaining teeth, but who had a fine coat of which she was very proud. She was
perhaps the most dignified of all the cats as she had lived here the longest and
believed that she had the right to the run of the place. Maybe this was
the reason for Wiggle’s choice of victim for she was a very jealous little hound.
Wagging her tail with tireless energy, she danced up to the chair on which
Alice was stretched majestically on a pillow which she thought was made just
for her.
Placing her two front paws on the edge of the chair, Wiggle began to yap
playfully. Owing to her size, her bark was very high and penetrating and she
succeeded in annoying Alice enough for her to leave the chair in a stiff, dignified
manner and make for the dining room table. Never ceasing to wag her tail, Wiggle
pranced up to the table and peered at Alice through the legs of the chair.
When she had at last tired of this game, Wiggle returned to the fireside only
to find that her son, Fritz, had taken up the place of honour directly in front of
the fire.
A sly scheme crept into her naughty little head.
Rushing to the lounge room door, she began to bark, as though someone were
coming.
Cocking his head, Fritz left the fireside with all his self-important bounce and
trotted pompously to the door barking furiously at the suspected intruder.
Seeing him safely far away, Wiggle crept hurriedly to the fireplace and took
up her former position. With a satisfied grunt she fell asleep.
Fritz, still unaware of his mother’s nasty trick, returned to the fireside after
assuring himself that there was no-one there. With a final important woof—just in
case—he flopped down on the floor, dropped his head on his folded paws, and fell
asleep.
CLAIRE THOMAS, la
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The Cat
Watching the bird with eyes staring
Opaque, a snake
Waits the Cat.
Waiting and crouching and stalking
Nearer, clearer
Towards its prey.
Sneaking and slipping
Across the grass towards death.
But today the bird is reprieved—
He sees—and leaves—
Leaves the Cat
Staring, glaring,
Foiled.
PAMELA COOK, 6a
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The Bullfight
I was confronted with a seething mass of swaying heads. They appeared to be
bodiless, or rather to belong to one communal body, because they all moved as if
hypnotized; first one way, then the other. No-one was an individual; he was part
of a crowd, a nonentity, yet each was as vital as the other; each a necessary
ingredient.
I think this was what was so frightening; even more than the overwhelming
feeling of prehistoric malice which gripped the crowd like a sudden disease, and
swallowed up everyone’s normal identity. Every person had cast aside his “week-day”
personality; in fact everyone seemed to relinquish his hold on the pretence of
civilisation.
Even the free air, now so suffocatingly still and hot, seemed to discard its timehonoured adjective, and come close over the ring, becoming a part with the crowd.
At the appearance of the toreador, a miraculous, split-second of silence reigned,
and then, at his first disdainful movement of acknowledgement, a great uncanny
roar burst forth.
I didn’t watch the fight; partly because I couldn't bear to watch such pointless
cruelty, and partly because I was completely mesmerised by the crowd.
Each flourish of the toreador brought a synchronised yell from every person
in the arena. They rose and sat again as one person, and all the while, the
rhythmic swaying of the sea of heads ensued.
The vanity of the bull-fighter is intolerable. He is perfectly well aware of the
control he has over these thousands of people. Their reactions are instantaneous
and impulsive; quite unlike the subtle, self-assured inflections of the toreador, who
has become an idolised demi-god in some Spanish provinces.
LYNN ATKINSON, 5a
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School Spirit
“To err is human, to forgive divine”.
—Tip for teachers.
“Genius does what it must, and talent does what it can”.
—Hey, what about us?
“The female of the species is more deadly than the male”.
—And 600 of us—watch out Mr. Carter!
“Watch the wall, my darlings, while the gentlemen go by”.
—Not our neighbours on cross-country runs again!
“I came, I saw, I conquered”.
—You are conceited, aren’t you? Mmmm . . .
And for the Leavings . . .
“Wonders will never cease”.
—Well, let’s hope not, we’re Leaving candidates this year!
“Sighed and looked, and sighed again”.
—First exam paper.
“Nothing great was ever achieved without enthusiasm”.
—But please, keep it to a dull roar in future Pre’s meetings.
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Fifteen Minutes
Quarter to ten. The pencil hits the desk with the sound of exasperation and
falls to the floor where it will remain for days, collecting dust. I push back my chair,
grope my way into the kitchen and put the kettle on for coffee. I don’t seem to
be getting anywhere with my study; concentration is becoming hard to find.
Coffee made and crumpets toasted, I walk outside and sit in the fresh air, my
thoughts beginning to wander far from study.
Those stars; were they normally so bright? I have never really taken any
notice before. I wonder how many other people have stared at the same timeless
guardians of the night. To Matthew Flinders on his first visit to Australian shores,
they must have meant a great deal, being his only means of navigation. The old
Aborigines too knew these stars. Antares with its serpent-like tail meant “Gudda”
the Lizard to them; the beautiful Milky Way was the “Honey Trail”; the stars at
the foot of the Cross were the “Emu” and the great Cross itself meant the “TeaTree”.
The scream of tyres on loose gravel at the corner of the street and the beam
of headlights up the hill divert my attention. It’s the boy down the street with his
M.G. on time again at five to ten. Show-off! Still, I wouldn’t mind his M.G. Drat!
Every night that teaspoon succeeds in falling off the saucer and has me grovelling
on my hands and knees in the darkness for it.
My dog wanders up the path towards me, having given up her watch
in the wood shed for non-existent mice. She sniffs in my saucer and finding no
remains of crumpet, flops down on the grass in front of me. I must remember to
give her a bath first thing after the exams. Suddenly she shoots off up the backyard
after cats, yelping fit to waken the street and bringing me back from my day
dreaming.
Ten o’clock. Time to return to my studying. I start up, stretch (the teaspoon
falls again), sigh and turn resolutely inside towards my books.
SUSAN CHANDLER, 6b
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Composed upon the Mersey Beat
(With apologies to William Wordsworth)

Liverpool has not anything to show more fair
Square would he be of soul who could not hear
A beat so raucous in its ecstasy.
This group now doth, like a doggy wear
An eye-concealing floppy mop of hair.
Beatles, John, Paul, George and Ringo cry
Out unto the mob and to the sky
All yelling and screaming to Australia fair.
Never did music more groovy creep
In bars discordant, fortissimo and shrill!
Ne’er felt I, never heard a sound so sweet.
Our parents cry that they have had their fill
Dear Ringo, give thy throbbing drums thy beat
And let me feel it in my stomping feet.
GLENIS AYLING, 5a
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Drought
The sun beats down and burns
Everything in its path; the roots of the trees
Stretch out in their search for water.
The soil has been burnt to a brown dry substance
Where nothing survives.
In the deep blue sky a crow
Calls, and endlessly, relentlessly, circles in a never-ending
Search for food.
This is a drought-stricken country,
Where surviving cattle struggle for life
Among the bodies of their dead.
Gum trees bare their stark white trunks against the blue sky.
Drought drains the dregs of life that survived the first stunning blow.
Soon none will be left.
ANNE EWERS, 5b
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A Winter’s Beach
Waves smashing on the rocks
Throwing their spray high in the air;
Huge rollers from the North,
Crowned by churning milk white crests
Angrily surging onto the beach
And leaving uncovered the rocks.
Is it only just a month ago
When Summer’s whispering water
Lapped the burning sand and shell?
ANGELA JAMESON, 5b
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The Rockery
At the end of the garden stood the rockery. It was coolness in itself. The
four gum trees which stood at the far side were weighed down by a bouganvillea
creeper so that they overhung the rockery. The bouganvillea’s flower was of a deep
crimson and made the leaves of the tree look even greener. The iron-stone rocks
were covered in a thick evergreen moss, and in between the rocks grew little clumps
of maiden hair fern. In the centre of the rockery itself, were miniature shrubs
with brightly coloured flowers and baby tree ferns.
DEBORAH MERCER, 2b
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An Old Man’s Tears
It won’t be long.
These faded years of hanging on
To shattered dreams, forlorn deflated hopes,
Are dragging to a close.
Just sitting out the days,
Used now to threadbare ways
Of empty thought to pass an hour
Or force a wrinkled smile across
Some full and joyous hope of years long gone,
—Repeat these thoughts, dim, confused—
Or nod a song.
And through this song come memories,
Associations, tears, a fleeting glance
Of one’s whole life—in years.
He stops a moment, alert, tense,
What have these years given, or will give hence?
A sense of failure, things unfulfilled
Again creeps over.
His once grandest hope was flattened, killed;
I watched his eyes, they slowly filled.
JULIE WEBSTER, 6a
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Barclay House
ft

Barclay House Monitors.

This year Langsford House, though still our Boarding House, is no longer part
of our day school. All classes are now down at Barclay House.
First term was banging all day and every day. There were saws, hammers, bull
dozers and many other noises all through the day. Even on the last day of the term,
the noise still hung on. Then on the Monday before the second term started, the new
Junior School was opened. There was no more noise to keep our minds off our work.
We feel very proud of our new school with its own library, and shall always
be glad that we were able to be part of a united school before commencing our
secondary school education.
During second and third terms, Junior School assemblies have been held on the
verandah. For our main assembly on Friday, Mr. Shepherd and Miss Richardson have
come down. We should like to thank Miss Richardson for coming down and leading
us in our prayers.
The monitors for 1964 have been Anne Murray (Troy), Valerie Bamford (Athens),
Louise Vivian (Sparta) and Penelope Keeley (Rome).
At the beginning of the year, Mrs. Booth made some dolls as house mascots for
us. They were presented to the monitors to hang in Grade 7 class room.
This year we had our first Junior College Sunday. It was held at Claremont
Wesley Church on 9th August, second term. The lessons were read by Debra Burridge
and Heather Wilbrey. To the service all the school girls wore white frocks and
school blazers. The choir (made up of all primary school girls) sang some songs and
Peta Lithgo sang a solo.
Last term Mr. Turnbull, the Departmental District Superintendent, came twice
to visit the primary school. The first time everyone was a bit worried and possibly
all rather shy. However, on his second visit Mr Turnbull found that all girls were
more eager to talk and he went away leaving a report of which we can be proud.
Second term was a very busy one. We received an offer from West Australian
Newspapers. If we studied current events every week at school we would be
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supplied with a paper from Monday to Saturday. Mr. Shepherd and Mrs. Palmer
both accepted this plan and the idea has gone along with great enthusiasm.
Each day the girls look at their own papers for news of the day and we have
a news session every morning. At the end of the week the most important news items
are written on the blackboard and we copy them into exercise books. In this way
we have a record of the most important items of news during the year.
Prize winners in the Heather Lamont Festival were:—
ART OF SPEECH
Section 1
1st Jennifer Keeley; 2nd Roslyn Synnot.
Section 2
1st Penny Leech; 2nd Melisa Bisch.
SINGING
Section I
1st Mary Jane Negus; 2nd Roslyn Synnot.
Section 2
1st Penny Steele; 2nd Melisa Bisch.
PIANOFORTE—PRELIMINARY
1st Penny Leech.
BALLET
Section 1
1st Yvette Grant; 2nd Fiona Waldron.
Section 2
1st Michele Bridge; 2nd Penny Ewers.
Section 3
1st Rita Leckie; 2nd Louise Vivian.
GYM
Section 1
Roslyn Synnot; 2nd Meredith Parker.
Section 2
1st Connie Cale; 2nd Mary Ballantine.
Section 3
1st Athanae Patsoyannis; 2nd Rita Leckie.
The Parents’ and Friends Association prize winners for this year are:—
Grades 2, 3 & 4. Prose: Margaret Bownes; Art: Margaret Bownes.
Grade 5. Prose: Deborah Bower; Poetry: Sally-Ann Burridge; Art: Beverley Bower.
Grade 6. Prose: Karen Forsyth; Poetry: Susan Taylor; Art: Leeanne Kitcher.
Grade 7. Prose: Rosemary Sands; Poetry: Penelope Keeley; Art: Rosemary Sands
with many Honourable Mentions.
The Parents’ and Friends’ Association prize winners for this year are:—
Grades 2, 3 and 4:
Prose: Margaret Bownes.
Art: Margaret Bownes.
Grade 5:
Prose: Deborah Bower.
Poetry: Sally-Ann Burridge.
Art: Beverley Bower.
Grade 6:
Prose: Karen Forsyth.
Poetry: Susan Taylor.
Art: Leeanne Kitcher.
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Grade 7:

Prose: Rosemary Sands.
Poetry: Penelope Keeley.
Art: Rosemary Sands.
—with many Honourable Mentions.
This year Mrs. Chase has taught Grades 2, 3 and 4 in place of Mrs. Ryan. Not
only has she organised the softball this term but is also producing a nativity play for
the end of this term. While Grades 6 and 7 sing the carols, Grades 2, 3, 4 and 5 will
be doing acting and speaking, so the whole school will be busy preparing!
We should like to thank all members of staff who have helped us during the
year. Finally as a Grade 7 girl I know that all Junior School girls wish us every
success when we leave Barclay House at the end of this year.
This year, for the first time, we shall be farewelled with our own Junior School
Hymn, and I close our School Notes with the words for all to read—
Heavenly Father here we pray,
Blessings on our school this day.
Let us learn within its walls,
Love and faith whate’er befalls.
Grant Thy wisdom, truth and light,
Grace our striving to the height.
Guide our startings and departings
With Thy love divine.
Heavenly Father make this school
And all within it Thine.
PENNY KEELEY, Grade 7

The Opening' of the Junior School
The 25th May is a day that will be remembered in the history of our school. It
was the opening of Barclay House. For a long time the Junior School had been in
two parts. Now we were all together in one building.
The opening was enjoyed by all and those who took part did very well indeed.
A hymn was sung by the girls and was followed by a speech from the Principal, Mr.
Shepherd. The speech was interesting and everyone clapped heartily. Flowers were
presented to Mrs. Broadbent, wife of the Rev. Broadbent, who opened the buildings.
Mrs. Palmer gave an impressive speech which was followed by a short speech from
the Rev. Broadbent (President of the Methodist Conference) who turned the key
and opened the new junior school. The girls then sang two songs, “The Merry
Minstrels” and “The Merry Peasant”. The Benediction finished the ceremony and
the girls retired to their different rooms to show their parents the work they had
been doing.
As well as two classrooms there is a beautiful library with over fifteen hundred
books and a nature table with an aquarium and many other interesting displays.
Every class decorated its room for the occasion. Grade 7 had projects on all the
countries of the Commonwealth and some on British history; Grade 6 had theirs
on Australia; Grade 5 on W.A., and so on.
Everyone was excited to know that some of the ceremony was televised and
everyone who had television was able to watch it that night on ABW2.
PENNY LEECH, Grade 7

Pinnochio
Scotch College had invited Grades 2, 3, 4 and 5 to a play “Pinnochio”. Mrs. Chase
told the girls who were going to be at Scotch College by 2.30. The play started off
outside Gepetto’s house, and moved to puppets, then the circus and ended up with
Pinnochio becoming a boy. It was very enjoyable. People ran up and down the aisles
and it was all very exciting. We saw Pinnochio taught to stand, walk and run, and
Pinnochio and another boy being turned into donkeys. We should like to thank the
Scotch College boys for giving us such a pleasant afternoon.
JENNIFER KEELEY, Grade 4
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Junior School Sports Notes
We started this year off with our swimming. After many weeks of training the
big day came up for us to try our skill at our swimming sports. It was a very suc
cessful morning for the Athenians who won the shield. Anne Murray, of Troy, was
Junior Champion swimmer and a cup was presented to her. About a week later a
Junior School team was selected to compete against other private schools at Perth
College. This team consisted of a Grade 5 relay team who were:—Lynette Taylor,
Beverley Bower, Helen Stokes and Yvette Grant—Eleanor Jones, who competed in
the under twelve race, and the Grade 7 relay team who were Anne Murray, Ann Taylor,
Frances Jones and Joan Baretto. Grade 5 came fourth, Eleanor Jones first and
Grade 7 second. Later at Beatty Park, girls represented M.L.C. in a Life-saving Com
petition. These girls were Pollyanna Bergin, Valerie Bamford, Frances Jones and
Ann Taylor. The girls managed to get in the finals out of twenty-four other schools,
which was a tremendous effort. In the finals they failed to get a place, coming sixth
out of eight finalists.
During second term we turned to basketball. We started playing house matches
under the supervision of Miss Don. In the middle of the season Miss Don arranged
a match for “A" and “B” teams with Dalkeith State School. The “A” team was
defeated and the “B” team came a draw. After this, for the next few weeks, every-
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one in house basketball teams was practising very hard. The final placings were:—
1 Rome, 2 Troy, 3 Athens, 4 Sparta; so Rome holds the basketball shield.
This year the Inter-House athletic competition was held at the end of second
term. This time Troy was successful and the Junior School Champion was Anne
Murray.
Softball is our third term sport and we are now in the middle of shield matches.
The placings so far are 1 Troy, 2 Rome and Athens, 3 Sparta.
During October Mrs. Chase, who trains us for softball, arranged a match against
P.L.C. We won, and hope to have a return match.
Anne Murray and Claudia Simpson will represent M.L.C. in the School Girl
Championships for athletics.
On behalf of the Junior School we would like to thank Miss Hardwick for life
saving, Miss Don for basketball, Mrs. Gobolos for athletics, and Mrs. Chase for softball instruction and help in our sport activities.
Our awards for 1964 are:—
Swimming Shield: Athens.
Champion: Anne Murray.
Athletics Shield: Troy.
Champion: Anne Murray.
Basketball Shield: Rome.
Softball Shield: Troy.
Citizenship: Athens.
ANNE TAYLOR, Grade 7

Out* Visit to the SIow-Learners’ Centre
at Innaloo
Every year the Grade 7 girls visit the Slow Learners' Centre at Innaloo,
and this year we went on October 21.
Along with us we took a basketball team and were asked especially not to
take a strong one, so we picked a rather weak team. In the game we played against
the slow learners, we lost 3 to 13, but we didn’t mind because it was in a good
cause. Next year if we take one we shall take an average team, because the girls
(and boys) are doing well.
When we arrived we were divided into groups and went into rooms or outside.
In the rooms we listened to singing or looked at craftwork which had been done by
the boys and girls. Outside we watched them play on the swings and slides, and saw
the older boys at work in their vegetable garden.
After a football match we had a very delicious morning tea and Mr. Green, the
headmaster, told us something of the school. It is the biggest centre in W.A., with
over 100 pupils. Most of them have special transport but some are allowed to catch
ordinary buses.
The older girls had spent all Tuesday cooking for us, and the food was excellent
in quality and quantity.
I think we were all sorry to leave. Just before we left some of the girls thanked
Mr. Green, the headmaster, Mrs. Stone, who was umpire for the basketball, and Mrs.
Leggett, who arranged the morning tea.
VALERIE BAMFORD, Grade 7

Citizenship Votes
At the beginning of the year an Inter-House competition was started for the
citizenship shield. Housemarks were awarded for good work and subtracted for
breaches of rules. The points now stand at Athens 474, Sparta 477, Troy 422, Rome
344.
At the beginning of every term each teacher collects 2/- from every girl in the
class. This money goes to the support of many causes. With the Senior School, we
help to support a family in Korea with part of our contributions, and use the rest of
the money where it is needed during the year. This year part has gone as a donation
to the Slow Learners, and part to help provide transport for the Fairbridge children
who came to visit us.
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During our Athletic Sports last term the Junior School held a stall in aid of the
Flood Relief Fund. We raised £25 which was very encouraging for us all, and we
should like to thank our mothers for working with us.
Parcels have been coming in this term to assist us in raising money for our
stall at the Fete at Innaloo. The younger girls have also helped by holding an “antique”
exhibition which was of great interest to us all.
We are working again on rag dolls which Sister Ella of the Central Methodist
Mission will distribute for us at the end of the year.
Training to be a good citizen is a very important part of our education and
just helping others is not enough. We must help ourselves as well, and all girls are
asked to take every care of the school, and their own belongings also to respect the
property of other people.
Let us try to establish a record next year—no missing sandshoes!
HEATHER WILBREY, Grade 7

The Operetta
For weeks the Junior School had been bustle and noise. Mrs. Edwards making
costumes, Mrs Palmer giving the actors instructions and Mrs Moore teaching singing.
The night came with everybody dressed in beautiful costumes and a lot of beautiful
lights shining. The curtains were pulled open. How lovely Poppyland looked with all
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Scene from "The Golden Casket."

its red poppies. How we all laughed at Frizzletop and his poor nerves and sleepy old
Dosey. But alas, who should come in but the wicked Baron Insomnia and his two
hilarious helpers, Pip Pip and Honk Honk. The wicked Baron stole the Casket of
Sleep and tried very hard to marry the princess. Now that the Casket had been stolen
Dosey and all the usually sleepy subjects of Poppyland could not go to sleep and
were in a terrible state! All at once who should appear but a handsome young prince
and his dashing helpers. They solved the mystery of the Missing Casket and the
prince won the hand of the princess. When the Baron promised he would be good, he
was pardoned and sleep was once more returned to Poppyland. Everybody enjoyed the
performance very much and I can hardly wait till I’m in Grade 6 so I can be in the
operetta too.
MARGARET BOWNES, Grade 4
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Gould League Notes
To be a member of the Gould League costs sixpence a year. Every member
receives a badge and card. Both these have different birds on them each year.
The members of the club often travel on nature study excursions. These have
been held this year at the swamps at Lake Claremont and at the foot of the cliff
behind the school.
Any insects that we find and we think are interesting we preserve in methylated
spirits. Some girls this year have made interesting flower collections. All the girls
try to remember the Gould League motto which says:
“I promise I will protect all birds, animals and plants except those that are
harmful, and I will not collect birds’ eggs.”
The Barclay House Club has about twenty members. All members would like to
say “thank you” to Mrs. Rowbotham and the senior girls for their help during the
year.
G. BYWATER and J. BARRETTO, Grade 7

Prize-winners in Heather Lamont Festival.
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Results of Literary Competition
PRIZE WINNERS
Grade 5

Grade 7

Prose: Rosemary Sands
Poetry: Penelope Keeley

Prose: Diane Bower
Poetry: Susan Burridge

Grade 6

Grades 2, 3 and 4

Prose: Karen Forsyth
Poetry: Susan Taylor

Margaret Bownes
HONOURABLE MENTIONS

Grade 7

Grade 6

Prose: S. Knight, H. Wilbrey
Poetry: J. Lambert, L. Miller, P. Lithgo,
V. Woods, S. Knight, C. Simpson,
V. Cooke.

Prose: G. Gordon, P. McBride
Poetry: C. Cale, K. Forsyth
Grade 5

Prose: Y. Grant, S. Burridge, H. Stokes,
R. Synnot.
Poetry: J. Hall, R. Synnot.
ART

Grade 7

Grade 5

Rosemary Sands

Beverley Bower

Grade 6

Grade 4

L. Kitcher

Margaret Bownes
HONOURABLE MENTION

Grade 7

Grade 5

Vicki Woods, Michelle Woodhead, Joanne
Blue

Sally Burridge, Helen Pascoe

Grade 6

J. Bluthe

Grade 4

Claire Skinner, Stephanie Kansen

Original Contributions
How To Rim A Successful Party
The most successful way to run a party for adults would be to keep it strictly
to adults and don't invite any children. They only get in the way and half of them
don’t like adult catering. Don’t make it too sophisticated because if you do your
more simple guests won’t enjoy it. But on the other hand don’t make it too casual
because your more sophisticated guests won’t enjoy it.
Don’t sit round talking all the time. Why not put a record on and have a bit
of a dance to liven things up? If the weather is fine it’s nice to be able to wander
out into the garden. But if the guests have to go through the kitchen it would just
be silly. Don’t have all the cakes covered in lashings of cream, but have a few plainer
things if you don’t want your guests to go home sick. If you have a bigger party it
doesn’t matter so much, but if it is small don’t have lots of people from the same
community and just one or two from another. If you do, the one or two from a
different community feel horribly miserable and lonely.
If someone comes along and starts attracting attention to themselves, just put
them in their place and carry on as if nothing had happened. Don’t be too officious
and when someone is having a conversation with someone else don’t go and butt in.
If something very precious is broken, just grit your teeth and clear it up. Don’t
make a scene. If you have a dog or a cat don’t let it run around in the party. But
if you only remember half way through don’t draw attention to it by running around
the room trying to catch it. If possible just carry or lead it out of the room at
the first possible opportunity.
Well I hope your next party will be very successful and that you will follow
all my tips.
ROSEMARY SANDS, Grade 7
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Yachting
It was the most glorious day in the world. The bay inside the reef was as calm
as I had ever seen it. My family and I were staying at Yanchep and we were down
on the beach l’igging up a yacht. It belonged to another doctor who was Dad’s friend
and who was camping with his family nearby. We took his yacht down to Yanchep
because he had a trailer-load of camping gear. It took about a quarter of an hour
to rig up the yacht and when we had completed it the three men went out to see
what the weather was like. While they were out sailing we had turns in our canoe
which we had bought from the boy who lives behind us. It seemed hours before
they came back but at last they returned to say that the weather was very nice to
go sailing. I put on a life-jacket but took it off again because it was very uncomfort
able. I jumped aboard while Dad pushed the boat away from the beach. We had
started at last.
The bay was very calm but there was a slight breeze blowing from the south.
We were going along quite smoothly at first but suddenly the wind changed and
the boat began to sway. It swayed so much that the yacht capsized. We managed to
swim around to the back of the boat so that we could tip it up the right way
again. While my brother and I were baling out the water, my father was hanging
on to the end of the boat holding the tiller. The other doctor who was with us was
handling the jib. I was the only one with bathers on. The other three wore their
clothes and my brother had his watch on too. As we neared shore dad reminded us
to watch out for the rock in the shallow water because we were near it.
By the time we had pulled the yacht up the beach a few yards my mother and
sister had walked up the beach to us. No one had seen the yacht capsize but they
all saw it when it was in the water. When we had finished cleaning out the boat
we started to go home to our beach house. We took all the life-jackets home to
wash them because they were all salty.
I thought it was a most exciting day. My father said that no-one is a proper
sea-man until he has capsized once.
HELEN STOKES, Grade 5

Spring
O Spring is very lovely
With dainty pink blooms around
And little streams so clear and bubbly
Making a soft gurgling sound.
MARGARET BOWNES, Grade 4

Wishes
I knew a girl who loves to wish,
For many things such as a golden fish.
She’d wish for hours and dream away,
And hope her wishes would come true some day.
Once she wished for a snow-white cat
That would sit and purr upon her lap,
And eat and drink, and play and sleep,
And after butterflies stalk and leap.
But when it was time to go to bed,
She’d sigh, and yawn, and nod her head
And think twice about having a cat,
Then fall asleep and that was that.
She often wished she could travel afar
By train, or boat, or plane, or car.
Thinking again she’d change her mind
For she’d have to leave her parents behind.
SALLY BURRIDGE, Grade 5
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The Burning of Joan of Are
Her name was Joan
And she was burnt to the bone
She was very much smarter
Than an ordinary martyr.
While Henry was king
And England could sing,
A brave army she led,
A lady for the head.
But not long did she last
Both countries tore down her mast
The French said, “Guilty of witchcraft”.
But the English laughed and called her daft.
“Burn her at the stake,
And make her really bake”.
But as she slowly burnt
The ignorant people learnt
They had killed a perfect saint
And they cried, “A witch she ain’t”.
LUCINDA SMITH, Grade 7

My Wonderful Present
Hello, my name is Gobo Keeley. I am nine years old.
One day for my birthday I received a magic carpet. Now, I had wanted to go
back in time for years and now was the chance. To my surprise I found a lamp. It
shone like gold. I rubbed its smooth sides and an Indian-dressed genii popped up. He
said “What do you want, O Master”. I said, “Wait a minute”, and ran in to tell
mummy and say goodbye. I was outside before you could say Jack Robinson. I jumped
on the carpet and said, “Take me back through the ages to when the ladies were
very sedate.”
With one flash I found myself in a town way back. I hated it so quickly. I said
“Take me back before man—to the land of the dinosaur”.
Immediately I found myself in a hot, dry plain. I was exploding. I hunted round
for water, but could only find pools.
Suddenly I heard a great roar and there before me stood a giant which I knew
was a dinosaur.
I hopped on my carpet right away and said “Head for home”. I hung on tight
as I sailed as fast as the wind. We reached home at dinner time. After dinner I
rolled up the carpet and fell off to sleep.
JENNIFER KEELEY, Grade 4

Mrs. Jones
You’re a witch Mrs. Jones, a witch.
You fiddle and twitch in the pitch black night,
You mumble and fumble when you can’t find the light,
You’re a witch Mrs. Jones, a witch.
You’re a witch Mrs. Jones, a witch.
You jump and you thump when your broom gives a bump,
Your face is as white as a ghost in the night,
You’re a witch Mrs. Jones, a witch.
You’re a witch Mrs. Jones, a witch.
You ride on your broom where all is doom,
You loom through the night on your terrible flight,
You’re a witch Mrs. Jones, a witch.
CLAUDIA SIMPSON, Grade 7
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The Spider’s Web
Long strings of pearls, hanging on
Silvery strands of silk;
The morning dew is hanging,
Upon the gossamer, like milk.
The morning sunlight shines
On the sparkling dew,
Making rainbows where it shines
As if, just for you.
You see Mother Nature,
Placing pearls and diamonds of dew;
Sweet Mother Nature—
As if just for you.
The wind blows softly,
Gently swinging the silk.
To and fro—but softly,
Swinging the dew, like snow white milk.
Now the sun comes higher in the sky
The pearls, and diamonds vanish slowly away
Leaving silvery strands of Spider’s Web.
MELISA BISCH, Grade 6

The Story of An Old Shoe
Oh, Hello! I am a very poor, old, worn-out football boot. I am in an old
rubbish dump in the bush. I have been here, in this horrible place, for two whole
miserable years. I look back many a time at the exciting times I used to have on
those football grounds. I won many a game indeed.
Now let me tell you about my life. Well it all began like this. One day a young
man came into the shop that I was in. The young man asked for a pair of football
boots. The bootmaker served the young man and, do you know what, my mate and
I were chosen. The young man paid and with my mate and I in the box he left
happily. The next day was Saturday and I was going to play in a match. Every
Saturday I played and every game I won. Indeed I was a hero. Everybody cheered me,
my mate and the young man. Every Saturday night the young man polished me
and every Saturday night after I had been polished I was put back in the box with
my mate. But all this kicking and polishing was making me more and more worn-out.
One day I was so worn-out that the young man couldn’t wear me any longer.
So the young man went into the same shop that I had come from. He bought a
brand new pair of football boots. The very next day he drove to the rubbish dump
and tossed me and my mate away. I landed in the rubbish dump, but I wouldn’t
have a clue where my mate was.
So that’s the story of my life.
DEBBIE BOWER, Grade 5

Composition
One day we were shipwrecked on a island. It was deserted so we wandered
around the island to see what we could find. We found a waterfall, we were so
thirsty that we had a drink. Soon we had to go on.
Then we found a hill to burn a fire so the ships could see us. Then we had to
build huts so we could sleep in them for the night.
One day a ship sailed by. They saw our fire and picked us up. At last we were
safely home.
SARAH HOSFORD, Grade 2
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The Fairies’ Ball
Once upon a time in a village named “Dew Drop Town” in Fairyland, there
lived a dainty fairy called Twinkle and her maid Lulu Bell.
Twinkle was sitting rather gloomily in her toadstool house when she heard a
rap at the door. Getting up quickly she ran to the door and opened it. There she
saw the postman who handed her a large envelope which was addressed to her.
Thanking the postman she shut the door and ran into the kitchen where Lulu Bell
was preparing the lunch. She opened the letter and was thrilled to find it was
from the princess inviting her to a Royal Ball.
For the next two days there were busy fairies everywhere preparing their
gowns and bouquets. Maids hurried everywhere carrying shoes on water lily leaves
and pretty lace dresses made from the soft silk of the silkworm, capes and gay
sashes.
At last the great day came. When she arrived at the palace in a pretty bubble
coach she saw lots of beautiful coloured lights. Twinkle stepped out of the coach and
gracefully climbed the lovely white marble staircase towards the beautifully
decorated ballroom. There she made a deep curtsey to the princess.
There were dozens of tiny glow worms hanging from the ceilings. The dresses
were beautiful. There were some rosebud fairies in pink and violet fairies in mauve.
Twinkle wore a lovely pale blue dress for she was a bluebell fairy.
The orchestra was made up of tiny elves ringing bluebells, playing harps of cob
web, birds sweetly whistling, crickets clicking like castanets and bees humming
popular fairy tunes.
Everywhere there were fairy waiters scurrying about with trays of dewdrop
wine and honey cakes. It was a grand feast, and many dances followed.
At midnight they all went home tired but excited.
SALLY BURRIDGE, Grade 5

A Robbery
Music floated through the windows of the large house. Mr. and Mrs. Sallville
were giving one of their great parties at which Mrs. Sallville wore very valuable
jewellery. What a temptation for a thief!
Inside the house it was warm and cheery, but outside it was cold and wet.
Waiters hurried back and forwards carrying trays of glasses and refreshments.
No-one noticed a window open slightly and an evil face peep in, then withdraw
quickly. It was Slippery Sam, the notorious criminal, who had escaped from prison.
Mrs. Sallville went to the back door that led to the swimming pool. As she went
through the door a hand clapped over her mouth. With the other hand Slippery
Sam tore the precious stones from Mrs. Sallville’s neck.
He escaped from the police twice before they caught him in a shed in the
railway yard. Slippery Sam went to a large prison for ten years.
PAM McBRIDE, Grade 6

The Smile
The old woman was of a great age. I don’t know iust how old but I doubt if
she knew herself. Her white hair was tangled, her eyes were blind, though they were
of a beautiful blue, her glasses had a crack down the left side, her face was brown
and wrinkled, her forehead was lined with ceaseless worry.
She had lived by herself for sixty years, never talking to anyone and, for that
matter never leaving the house except to get her weekly groceries.
She lived on five pounds a week, always giving two pound ten shillings to her
grandson. The rest would be spent on doctor’s fees, medicine, bread, milk and,
because she couldn’t eat meat, cheese.
But to all the people who knew her there was something special about the old
woman. When she smiled her blue eyes would twinkle, her mouth would curve into
a smile, her face would change to beauty and she would look fifty years younger.
KAREN FORSYTH, Grade 6
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Dew
When dawn lights the sky,
Dew falls softly
Upon the grass to lie.
It slides down leaves,
Falls in the wind,
Waters little seeds.
It sparkles and shimmers,
It wears gowns of silver,
Runs with little shivers.
It laughs and sings,
Does tiny dances,
Falls with magic wings.
Without dew,
The lovely thing,
What would the world do?
SUSAN TAYLOR, Grade 6

Junior Sports Day
The girls are standing in a line
All ready for the race,
The captains waiting anxiously,
As jumps are put in place.
The ribbons on their shoulders,
They all are ready to run,
Down on one knee they go.
“Boom!”—there goes the gun.
At first Athens is leading,
Now Rome is catching up.
The judge is now quite certain
That Rome has won the cup!
The competitors are drinking
’Cause they need to quench their thirst.
Oh, what a lovely day it’s been
For our team has come first.
PENELOPE KEELEY, Grade 7
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Old Girls9 Association
Patrons: Mr. and Mrs. W. Shepherd.
President: Shirley Bower (Harrold).
Vice-Presidents: Marianne Tunbridge (Metcalf), Audrey Knight (Davey).
Secretary: Barbara Melsom (Jones).
Assistant Secretary: Barbara Henwood.
Treasurer: Meryl Gibson.
Auditor: Hilda Richter (Bennett).
Council Representative: May Camm.
Editress Newsletter: Jennifer Stanley.
General Committee: Norma Wright (Higham), Anne Ryan (Prowse), Nancee
Taylor (Baikie), Sylvia Foulkes (Butcher), Rae Edwards (Watson), Barbara
Vincent, June Glenister (Bear), Alice Cook, Gillian Ranson, Sue Halbert,
Rae Mackay, Selby Hughes, Margot Stanmore, Freya Moyle, Francie Hunt!
Penny Falls.
The Annual General Meeting was held on Tuesday, 24th February, and was
preceded by a Buffet Tea to welcome the girls who had left school in 1963. Nearly
forty girls attended the tea and were welcomed by the President and Committee.
The first social event of the year was a Tennis Medal Tournament where past
and present girls had a very enjoyable afternoon. Many of the girls “cooled off”
afterwards with a swim in the pool.
This event was quickly followed by a Cake Stall which was held in the
Recreation Hall on 28th February this being the day of the Interhouse Swimming
Sports. £17/13/- was raised for our general funds. Once more our largest money
raising function was the Jumble Sale heldon 2nd April. Elsie Murray and her
helpers raised £79, this also going towards general funds. Our Annual Jumble Sale
has not only proved a fine financial success for the Association, but also helps to
improve the “education” of our members.
On 6th June the President’s “At Home” was held in the Gertrude Walton Memorial
Library. Forty of our members attended this enjoyable social function as well as
two representatives from the other seven Old Girls’ Associations. Two short talks
were given by Madame La Motta and her daughter “Mimi”, of London Court.
Madame spoke on Yoga, what it is and the benefits one might obtain from practising
it. We believe that a number who were there that Saturday afternoon have joined
her classes. “Mimi” spoke to us very briefly on perfumery. Never has the library
smelt so sweet as after we had fully sampled the perfumes put before us.
The Annual Dinner, held in the School Dining Hall, attracted ninety five mem
bers. Unfortunately mid-July was the height of the influenza epidemic and this
greatly reduced our numbers, but still one often heard the remark, “Why, I haven’t
seen you since I left school”--“What are you doing and where are you living now?”
By the noise of the chatter and laughter throughout this evening it must be one of
the greatest social successes of the year.
The Seven Stars Ball—or Combined Independent Girls’ Schools’ Ball (The
“Cigs” Ball) was held on 21st July in the Embassy Ballroom. This year it was not
a “Deb.” Ball, as it was felt that with the large number of debutante balls to be
held it would be very hard to get a sufficient number of girls to make their debut.
This departure from the usual procedure proved successful as each of the eight Old
Girls' Associations received just over £34 as their share of the profits. Penrhos this
year joined Loreto, P.L.C., St. Hilda’s, St. Mary’s, Kobeelya, Perth College and
ourselves in running this function.
Mr. Shepherd has kindly allowed this Association to have use of the Swimming
Pool between 6.30 p.m. and 8.30 p.m. on Wednesday nights. Your committee hopes
that more of the members, and their friends, will make use of the pool as the
weather becomes warmer.
There has been an increase in membership this year. This is partly due to
accounts being sent out, a practice which we have not followed before.
Last year we obtained some stage lighting which was felt was needed to help
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the College with their excellent dramatic art presentations. This year another £100
has been spent on lights and dimmers which are required for the functions put on
by both the Senior and Junior Schools.
The Parents’ and Friends’ Association Newsletters have been greatly appreciated
by all members of this Association and we wish to thank them for allowing us to
add our own notes to these news-sheets.
All girls leaving school in 1964 are invited to join us, your ideas are especially
welcome. The committee will help with any reasonable suggestions for the formation
of groups within the Association, but so many enthusiastic suggestions that are
made are often not supported by those who make them. A Buffet Tea will be
held, just prior to the Annual General Meeting, to welcome our most recently
left Old Girls.
We thank Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd for their help and support and also for the
use of the College facilities when we need them.
News of girls who left school in 1963:—
Christine Anderson—Nursing.
Elfie Beard—University (Arts).
Roslyn Blackmore—Nursing.
Sue Blakeman—University (Arts).
Sue Brown—Clerical Work.
Helen Clarke—University (Arts).
Jill Davey—Teachers’ Training College.
Roslyn Edwards—University (Arts).
Kerry Foster—University (Arts).
Lyn Gale—Teachers’ Training College.
Susan Gordon—Nursing.
Virginia Grieves—Occupational Therapy.
Lois Halbert—Occupational Therapy.
Sue Halbert—University (Arts).
Sue Hallam—Nursing.
Dorothy Hayward—University (Arts).
Helen Hazelhurst—Teachers’ Training College.
Christine Hornsby—Perth Technical School (Pharmacy).
Francie Hunt—Perth Technical School (Art).
Anne Jackson—Teachers’ Training College.
Bridget Jackson—University (Science).
Lynne Johnson—University (Arts).
Sarah Jolley—University (Arts).
Maureen Langley—Nursing.
Janet Lofthouse—Teachers’ Training College.
Elizabeth Lloyd—University (Arts).
Cheryl Lewington—Nursing (Dental).
Rae Mackay—University (Arts).
Andrea Mahoney—Business College.
Julie Makin—University (part-time course).
Mary Mitton—University (Arts).
Colleen Newbey—Nursing.
Anne Patterson—Teachers’ Training College.
Rosemary Payne—University (Arts).
Gillian Ranson—Teachers’ Training College (Arts).
Use Schenk—University (Arts).
Sue Slee—University (Medicine).
Jenny Stanley—University (Arts).
Margot Stanmore—Technical School (Teacher’s Course in Domestic Science).
Kerry Stark—Occupational Therapy.
Susan Stone—Teachers’ Training College.
Marion Stokes—Teachers’ Training College.
Soh Har Tan—University (Commerce).
Jenny Tresise—University (Medicine).
Rae Warren—University (Science).
Adrian Witnish—Nursing.
Judith Whyte—Teachers’ Training College.
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Graduates from Teachers’ Training College, 1963:—
Maris Palmer, Merilyn Barrett, Merryl Sippe, Marion Hobbs, Shirley Moore,
Ruth Beal, Linley Edwards and Kay Halbert.
Kindergarten Training College Graduates:—
Julie Teakle, Janet Jones, Jill Parkinson and Lesley Silbert.
Girls who graduated from University in 1964 are:—
Bachelor of Arts—Marjorie Sutherland (nee Sawyer), Joanne Gordon and
Mary Urquhart.
Bachelor of Science:—Elizabeth Anne Hicks, Leonie Wakelam and Shelley
Chester.
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President: Mr. T. S. M. Norton.
Vice-President: Mr. R. Bower.
Hon. Secretary: Mr. G. Negus.
Hon. Treasurer: Mr. K. Peirce.
Country Representative: Mrs. L. Alexander.
College Representative: Mrs. Hosford.
Ex-Pupils’ Representative: Mr. J. G. Paterson.
Ladies’ Committee President: Mrs. W. Shepherd.
Committee: Mesdames K. D. Howard, R. D. Palfreyman, K. D. Beetson, Messrs. A. W.
Buttrose, D. O. Temby, R. S. Webster, K. J. Waldren.
The School Principal: Mr. W. Shepherd.
Hon. Auditor: Mr. Palmer.
In 1964 the school has again been most fortunate in the selection of the committee
for our association; all have proved to be wonderful workers, showing tremendous
enthusiasm for the work undertaken. The acceptance of all tasks allotted and the
time devoted so willingly to these tasks speak volumes for the calibre of the men
and women of the committee who give this extra time over and above the work
of their busy lives, always with the progress of the school and better amenities for
the students foremost in their planning.
It was agreed within the committee, and I think justifiably, that with the school
swimming pool finished and functioning well, the balance of the cost associated with
it should be spread over new parents for several years, thus enabling our association
to plan their finances in such a way that it would enable them to give early con
sideration to the project of a new canteen in 1964, considerable thought having been
given to this matter in the second and third terms of 1963. With these thoughts in
mind and having agreed that the children of new parents each year would no doubt
gladly assist with the completion of payment of the pool debt bearing in mind the
fact that their children would receive maximum benefit from the pool, the committee
proceeded with plans for the establishment of the new canteen. Plans were prepared
and discussed, tenders were called. The cost of £4,500 was a little beyond our fore
seeable finances; we therefore in discussion with School Council Executive Members
agreed to contribute £3,050 towards this £4,500 total (the Council bearing the
balance) and the contract was signed and proceeded with.
The new canteen was completed in time for use at the beginning of third term
and is proving to be a wonderful improvement on the inadequate facilities that pre
viously existed. A word of thanks should be given here to the mothers who voluntarily
roster to serve on this canteen and a special word of thanks to Mrs. Webster who
for two years has organised the rostering most successfully.
Our general meetings throughout the year have been quite successful and fairly
well attended, however in this regard I would stress to parents that your attendance
at general meetings is required and is the only chance the committee have of knowing
whether they are fulfilling your wishes. The subjects of speakers at the general
meetings this year have again been closely associated with education and have
been well received.
The M.L.C. Newsletter has been, we think, bringing news of all matters assoc
iated with the school to the parents at an earlier date than would otherwise have
been possible and for this reason and in view of letters of appreciation received we
feel it is justifying its publication. Again here we have many people to thank for
their extra effort particularly the Editor, Mr K. Peirce, and Mr A. W. Buttrose, for
its preparation for posting.
The Ladies’ Sub-Committee under the Presidency of Mrs. Shepherd have again
made substantial financial contributions to our Association through the proceeds of
the various functions organised throughout the year, and again our thanks to them
for their sterling efforts.
The men of the committee organised a car rally this year to replace the family
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day barbecue which has been conducted during the two preceding years. This car rally
and barbecue on the 31st October which was well attended and I believe enjoyed by
all, finished at Lake Leschenaultia where a barbecue lunch, swimming and boating
were enjoyed by all. Several asked that a function of this nature should be repeated;
it would perhaps be an even greater success if conducted towards the end of first
term.
Changes in the constitution of the Association have been effected during the
year and these have been reported in detail in the Newsletter; provision of awards
for girls who have performed with distinction throughout the year have been provided
for as is our usual practice.
The vacancy on the committee, brought about through the sudden and sad loss
of our late loyal member Mr. A. Jarvis has been filled by the appointment of Mr.
R. S. Webster.
I cannot conclude without saying how much this association is indebted to Mr.
G. Negus who as Hon. Secretary has devoted such a tremendous amount of time,
effort and energy to its progress; he has filled this post with great merit and
enthusiasm for the past three years.
By the rules of the constitution, this is my last year as President of the Parents’
& Friends’ Association, I wish to record my most grateful thanks to all who have
worked so loyally with me throughout the past three years. Particularly do I thank
Mr. W. Shepherd, the School Principal, Mrs. Shepherd and members of the school
staff for their terrific co-operation and help. I have thoroughly enjoyed my term of
office and will always be grateful for having been given this opportunity to serve
in some small way.
I wish the Association every success for the future.
T. S. M. NORTON, President.
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