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Methodist Lit flies College
Claremont
PRINCIPAL:
Mr. W. SHEPHERD, M.A., B.D., B.Ed.
CHAPLAIN:
Rev. Donald McCASKILL, B.A.
Senior Mistress, and in charge of History: Mrs. J. Hosford, B.A. (Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mistress in charge of Primary School: Mrs. A. Moore (Teacher’s Certificate)
Senior Resident Mistress: Miss Olive Doran, F.C.N.A. (Deaconess, Trained Nurse,
Holding Diploma of Hospital Administration).
Director of Studies in Middle School: Mrs. M. Matthews (Teacher’s Certificate)
Deaconess: Miss R. Nelson (Trained Kindergarten Teacher’s Diploma)
Bursar: Mr H. K. Mercer
School Counsellor: Mrs. A. Dunn, B.A., M.A.Ps. S.
Heads of Subjects:
English — Mrs. R. Campbell, M.A., Dip.Ed.
Mathematics — Miss W. Barclay, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Economics — Miss W. Stormon (Teacher’s Certificate)
Geography — Mr. D. Richardson (Teacher’s Certificate), F.R.G.S.
Modern Languages — Miss E. Sedgwick, B.A. (Hons.), Dip. Ed.
Physics — Mr. A. M. E. Soliman, B.Sc.
Chemistry — Mrs. J. Stafford, B.Sc.Hons., Dip. Ed.
Latin — Mrs. G. I. Costello, Dip.Ed.
Biology — Mrs. V. Rowbotham, B.Sc.
Art — Mrs. J. Crowe (Teacher’s Certificate)
Home Science — Mrs. J. Gear (Diploma of Domestic Science, Edinburgh)
Physiology — Mrs. J. Gibson, Dip.Ed.
Music — Mrs. J. Ashley, G.T.C.L., L.T.C.L., L.R.A.M., Mus.Bac.
Shorthand and Typing — Mrs. R. P. Schlam, P.T.C., T.T.C.
Accountancy — Mrs. B. Stark
Art of Speech — Miss M. Bird, F.T.C.L., Examiner for University in
Speech and Drama
Physical Education — Miss D. Hardwick (Graduate of Swords Club)
Librarians — Mrs. O. Graham, Miss D. Shaw, M.A.
Assistant Mistresses—Secondary
Mrs. E. Moore (Teacher’s Certificate), Mrs. L. Hansley, Dip.Ed., Mrs. M. Kilbey,
M.A., Mrs. L. Hill, B.A., Mrs. R. Kaaks (Teacher’s Certificate), Mrs. M. Williams, B.A.,
Mrs.' J. de Grauw, B.A., Dip.Ed., Mrs. M. E. Smithson, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., Miss C. B.
Morre, B.Sc. (Ohio), (Teacher’s Certificate U.S.A.), Mr. Anderson.
Assistant Mistresses—Primary
Mrs. M. E. Edwards, Mrs. V. Burton (Teacher’s Certificate), Mrs. M. Wake,
(Teacher’s Diploma), Miss C. Gunn (Trained Teacher).
Assistant Sports Staff
Mrs. E. Gobolos (Degree of Physical Education, University of Budapest), Mrs. L.
Shortland-Jones (Tennis Coach), Miss Heagney (Teacher’s Certificate).
Teachers of Piano
Mrs. E. McDougall, L.R.S.M., Miss P. Shimmin, A.R.M.C.M., Mrs. M. Wilbrey,
L. R.S.M., L.Mus., Mrs. D. Baldwin, A.Mus., A.T.C.L.
Part-time Teachers
Mrs. C. Stevenson (Craft), Mrs. C. L. Keay (Home Science Certificate), Miss
M. Swan, M.A., Dip.Ed., Mrs. M. Palmer, B.A.
Teachers of—
Ballet: Mrs. L. Grandison; Ballroom Dancing: Wrightson Dance Studios; Dress
making: Mrs. A. Rennick, Mrs. W. Shepherd; Art of Speech: Mrs. N. Facius, L.S.D.A.
House Mistresses:
Matron — Sister S. Beresford-Smith, Miss O. Robbins, Mrs. O. Brooks, Mrs. E.
Smith, Miss G. Ross, Miss D. Holmes.
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School Officials
PREFECTS

JOANNE BOWER (School Captain)
STEPHANIE SILBERT (Vice-Captain)
SUSAN GRAY
COLLEEN GALE
EVE SHIPLEY
PENNY BIRD
CORALIE BRISTOW
ALISON WALKER
JENNY FLUGGE
ASSOCIATE PREFECTS

HELEN MENZIES
MARGARET NALDER
JOANNA BAILEY
LEONIE SOUTH

CAROLINE McGRATH
ELIZABETH PALFREYMAN
HELEN ZIMMERMAN
MARGOT TEMBY

HOUSE CAPTAINS
ATHENS—SUSAN GRAY
CORINTH—EVE SHIPLEY
OLYMPIA—PENNY BIRD
ROME—STEPHANIE SILBERT
SPARTA—CORALIE BRISTOW
TROY—COLLEEN GALE

CAROLINE McGRATH
CHRISTINE NESS
JENNY FLUGGE
CATHY HOARE
JOANNE BOWER
HELEN MENZIES

VICE-CAPTAINS

mm

SCHOOL CAPTAIN
JOANNE BOWER

CAROLINE McGRATH
DUX, 1968
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PREFECTS
Standing (i. to r.): E. Shipley, P, Bird, S. Gray, C. Gale, C. Bristow.
Sitting: J. Ffugge, S. Silbert, Mr. Shepherd (Principal), J. Bower (School Capt.), A. Walker
(Senior Boarder).
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ASSOCIATE PREFECTS
Back row (I. to r.): C. McGrath, L. South, M. Nalder, H. Menxies.
Front row: M. Temby, J. Bailey, S. Rae, E. Palfreyman.
(Missing—H. Zimmerman)
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Editorial
.,
1 gIance through the results of the 1968 school year, it seems a far cry from
the days when young ladies were taught only French and etiquette.
What a wonderfully successful year it has been in all facets of school activities
when we realize that academic prowess is not the only achievement necessary for one
to lead a full life.
Although emphasis is placed on scholastic success, M.L.C. has attained a high
standard in this and all other fields of school life. The dramatic and choral fields for
instance are branching out with amazing results. Then there are the numerous club
activities that provide a wide variety of interests in which a girl can achieve personal
satisfaction which is so important for all-round success in school life.
But the most important thing of all is participation. Here at M.L.C. the thing we
encourage most is participation from every age group in as many fields as possible.
This year, for example, the Heather Lamont Festival provided evidence of this
rise m participation. The number of entries and range of activities have been far
greatci than in any other year and although there were so many competitors the
standard has never been so high nor the spirit so gratifying.
This is the type of spirit we like to see and feel from our school and we all hope
that in the years to come this spirit will be upheld above all else.

COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Standing (I. lo r.); R. Gear, K. Forsyth, J. Rochfort, J. Richardson, J. Wright, A. Pemberton.
Sitting: J. Cock, C. Thomas, S. Hill (editor), H. Menzies, O. Cook.
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Geeiong S. Hilda’s. Presbyterian Ladies’ College, M.L.C. Launceston, Christ Church'
M.L.C. Burwood, Trinity College, Canberra Church of England Grammar School and
Wesley for sending us their magazines.
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I Tribute

to
Vicki Acklantt

Victoria Gail Ackland, only daughter of Mr and Mrs Ackland of Wongan Hills,
came to Methodist Ladies’ College as a boarder in 1963.
Before leaving, after completing her fourth year in 1966, Vicki established herself
as a well respected and popular girl in the school and also a cheerful and hones
member of the Boarding House. It is true to say wherever Vicki was there was never
a dull moment.
Vicki proved to be an average pupil with regard to schoolwork, passing her
Junior with six subjects in 1965.
As a member of the house, Rome, she showed true Roman spirit throughout her
years and excelled in all house activities. The result of her achievements was being
awarded the Heather Lamont House Scholarship, for Rome, in 1966.
However, her most outstanding feat was that she had established herself as one of
the school’s best all-round ability sportswomen, and side by side with this she showed
much school spirit and courage.
Throughout her four years at M.L.C., Vicki represented the school in Swimming,
Diving Softball, Tennis, Lifesaving and Athletics, gaining school colours in Swimming
1965-66 Lifesaving 1965-66, Athletics 1966 and Softball 1966. Vicki also decided it
was time to try her hand at gym and gave a very creditable performance m the
House Gym Competition. She also provided many nights’ entertainment for a lew
boarders by playing the piano, mostly by ear.
At the conclusion of 1966 all members of M.L.C. were sorry to hear Vicki was
to leave us, especially the Sports Mistresses, and in return for all her hard work and
great ability Vicki was presented with the Wendy Carr Trophy for the school s best
all-round sportswoman and the Softball Cup for the best player, at the annual speech
night.
Now that Vicki had left school she could concentrate fully on her favourite sport,
diving and attend Bruce Prance’s diving squad during the 1966/67 season. At the
conclusion of this season Vicki was chosen as a member of the State squad and was
named “The Most Improved Diver” for the season. She was giving outstanding per
formances in springboard diving at the beginning of the 1967/68 diving season and
had great chances of becoming a member of the State diving team, when she met
with her death in a tragic car accident in December, 1967.
As a tribute to Vicki’s past diving successes, Hilary Silbert of the Old Girls’
Association opened a commemoration fund which has resulted in the presentat.o.i of
a perpetual trophy to the school’s champion diver each year.
The winner of the Vicki Ackland Diving Trophy for 1968 was Winsome Sippe
(Sparta), with Anne Murray (Troy) runner-up.
WINSOME SIPPE, V23

Valete
AJlan, B.—Junior 1966. Athens.
Bamford, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens
Barrett-Lennard, W.—Junior 1965. Athens.
Bell, E.—Junior 1966. Rome.
Si
^un*or 1965, Leaving 1967, Debating. Athens.
Blackburn, E.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome
Blake, D.—-Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Collegian Editor. Olympia.
Booking, G. Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Hockey. Sparta
Boxall, L.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens.
Bray, B.—Junior 1965. Corinth.
Brice, M.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, House Captain. Rome.
Bristow, J. Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Hockey. Sparta.
Blown, S. Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Gym. Athens.
Bungey, J. Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Hockey, Tennis. Sparta.
Butcher, N.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, House Captain. Sparta
Bywater, G.—Junior 1967. Troy.
Cameron, L.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens.
CartcraptLJAnth°leLcs5SparSnS 196?’
Captain °f B°arding House' Vice
Chernoff, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Cheyne, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Collegian. Troy.
Christie, D.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Debating Athens
Cox, R.—Junior 1966. Rome.
Dargin, J.—Junior 1966. Athens.
Davey, L.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Choir. Rome.
Davies, C.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Dewar, H.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1966. Troy.
Drabble, H.—Junior 1966, Swimming Captain, Lifesaving. Sparta
Eastman, E.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Vice House Captain
Athletics Captain, Swimming, Lifesaving, Hockey, Softball. Athens.
Everard, L.--Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Vice House Captain Ten
nis, Athletics. Olympia.
’
Fisher. H.—Junior 1966. Troy.
Garrity, S.—Junior 1966. Troy.
Gaskin, R.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Drama, Athletics, Softball Athens
Gillet, R.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Drama. Rome.
Glenister, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Drama. Sparta.
Green, R. Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, House Captain, Basketball Athletics
Olympia.
Green, S.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, Captain of School, Dux Debatin'* Trov
Hammond, B.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Hancock, E.~Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Vice House Captain
Corinth.
1
Hancock, V.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Choir. Troy.
Hebiton, K.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Heiduk, S.—Junior 1967, Basketball, Softball. Olympia.
Henderson, A.—Junior 1966, Softball, Hockey, Corinth.
Herbert, H.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Hewton, B.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Higgins, Pam Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Drama, Prefect, Secretary Representative
Council. Sparta.
Hodgkinson, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Tennis Athletics
Corinth.
Hopkin, F.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Corinth.
Horton, P.—Junior 1966. Athens.
Howell, D.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Collegian. Troy.
Jackson, L.—Junior 1965, Athletics. Troy.
Jeanes, G.—Junior 1966, Athletics, Hockey. Sparta.
Kitcher, N.—Junior 1966, Tennis. Troy.
Ladyman, R.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, Tennis. Rome.
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Lawrence, G.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Corinth.
Leggoe, H.—Junior 1966, Athletics. Troy.
Lehmann, D.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Athletics. Rome.
Lensky, T.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens.
Letchford, G.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Hockey. Corinth.
Lyons, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Olympia.
McBurney, K.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
McIntyre, D.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Choir, Athletics. Corinth.
McKenzie, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, House Captain, Swimming, Basket
ball. Rome.
McLellen, I.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Basketball. Troy.
McWhae, A.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
Manning, E.—Junior 1967. Sparta.
Marshall, S.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Vice House Captain,
Basketball. Rome.
Masel, P.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, Vice Captain School, House Captain,
Athletics, Swimming. Athens.
May, C.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Drama. Rome.
Murray, H.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Debating, Softball. Corinth.
Murray, K— Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Newman, B.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Associate Prefect, Hockey. Corinth.
Nickolls, R.—Junior 1966. Troy.
Parker, H.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Parry, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Paterson, J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
Paterson, Jill—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
Pond, L.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Swimming. Corinth.
Powell, L.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Athletics. Athens.
Reudavey, D.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
Scott, W.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens.
Shea, B.—Junior 1966. Sparta.
Shovelton, P.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Simpson, C.—Junior 1966. Rome.
Sloggett, E.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Rome.
Smith, Sara—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens.
Solomon, F.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Choir. Rome.
South, W.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Squire, F.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Stephens, H.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Stephen, R.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Stott, R.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Drama. Rome.
Swan J.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Basketball, Swimming. Troy.
Tonkin, P.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Prefect, House Captain. Troy.
Treasure, M.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
Trevelyan, S.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Debating. Troy.
Vincent, R.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Troy.
Watts, E.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Sparta.
Whisson, A.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967, Choir. Troy.
Wilbrey, L.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Athens.
Williams, M.—Junior 1965, Leaving 1967. Corinth.

Other Girls Who Left in 1967
Abraham, J.
Alexander, E
Ballantine, M.
Blackall, J.
Brown, E.
Bridge, R.
Collwer, M.

Cooke, V.
Coulter, J.
Cunningham, S.
Davidson, S.
De Gruchy, L.
Disley, A.
Dorrington, W.

Gorby, F.
Gregson, J.
Hardouin, J
Harvey, E.
Harwood, L.
Hobbs, M.
Lewis, S.
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Marshall, S.
Shaw, H.
Shellabear, N.
Vagg, T.
Vickeridge, J.
Watkins, J.
Thomas, C.

Leaving Results, 1997
E,mp°hyioigy uS"SSeiI?0|!r,Phy' E“noMcs- G“eral M»““
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Biology (D),

Ria!^!!’ D' r': EilglilSh’ History. Economics (D), Maths A, Maths B Music.
Music’(DR nShSh <D)’ French’ German, Geography, General’ Maths, Physics,
^^Chemistry mf.iSh

HiSt°ry (D)’ Maths A’ Maths B> Physics (D),

^

B°Ckand HygfeneE(D)!Sh’ Ge°graphy’ Economics’ General Maths, Biology, Physiology
Bridge, R S : English, French, History, Maths A, Maths B, Chemistry
“ PlLe Science8
’ HlSt°ry’ Geography- Economics, Biology, Speech and Drama,
BUnHome' SciencfiSh’ Ge°graphy’ BioIoSy’ Physiology and Hygiene (D), Accountancy,
Butcher, N. C.: English, History, Maths A, Maths B, Biology (D)
Chernoff’ j‘ M • Fnflkh’ Bistory>. Geography, Economics (D), General Maths, Biology.
Ph“’T J tM- English Econonncs, Physiology and Hygiene, Stenography.
Drama (D)
’
’ M&thS A’ MathS B’ PhysicS’ Music (D)* Speech and
Christie, D. K.: English, French, History, Maths A, Maths B.
Colliver, M. L.: English, History, Economics, General Maths, Biology (D)
Davies C t" FnS Economics General Maths, Biology, Speech and Drama.
Davies, CJ English German, Economics (D), Maths A, Maths B Physics

Ec°”m,cs ‘D’- G“e"“

Ph»«“.

Embleton A. F.: English, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene, Home Science
Everard, L.: English, French, German, History, General Maths, Biology (D)
Ga®k+1”1 B- E: English, History, Geography, General Maths, Biology, Art
Gillett, R.: English, History, Geography, General Maths, Biology
enSerchamlDEramah(DBerman (D>’
Geography- General Maths, Biology,
MusicTd).11 (D)’ HiSt°ry ,D’’ MathS A (D)’ MathS B> Physics> Chemistry
Hancock, E. M.: English, History, Economics, General Maths, Biology Art (D)
Hancock, V. E.: English, French, German, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry
Harwood, L. A.: English, French, General Maths, Biology, Art
Herbet, H. I.: English, Geography, General Maths, Biology (D) Physiology and
Hygiene (D), Speech and Drama (D), Home Science.
y
gY
”
HeWH“gifneDMuErcSl(iD).HiSt0ry’ EC°n°micS> General Maths- Bidogy, Physiology and
Higgins, P. C.: English, History, Maths A, Maths B.
H°dMusic"’D)' L': EngliSh’ Geography, Maths A (D), Maths B, Physics, Chemistry,
Hopkin, F. JR English, Economics, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry
Howell, D.: English, German, History, Geography, Biology, Home Science
Ladyman, R. M.: English, Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Music (D).
Lehmamy D M.: English, History, Geography, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene
Lensky, T.: English, French, Maths A (D), Maths B, Physics (D), Chemistry (D).
etchford, G. A... English, History, Geography, Economics, General Maths, Biology
Ly°n(D)J’ B" EnghSh’ Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry (D), Biology
Marshall, S. G.: English, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene, Music.
Masel, P.: English, Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Chemistry.
May, C. R.: English (D), History, Geography (D), General Maths (D), Biology (D)
Art (D), Music (D).
’
McBurney, K R.: English, General Maths, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene, Art
McIntyre, D. J.: English, History, Biology, Art, Music (D).
McKenzie, J. P.: English, History (D), Geography, Economics, General Maths Biology
Speech and Drama (D).
’
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McWhae, A. M.: English, French, History (D), Economics (D), General Maths (D),
Bioiogy, Music (D).
Murray, H. J.: English, History, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene (D), Art.
Newman, B. L.: English, German, Geography, Economics, General Maths (D), Biology,
Music (D).
Parker, H. J.: English, French, Maths A, Maths B, Physics, Chemistry.
Parry, J. M.: English, History, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene, Home Science.
Paterson, J. R.: English, Geography, Maths A, Maths B, Chemistry.
Pond, L. D.: English, History, Geography, General Maths, Biology, Home Science.
Reudavey, D. J.: English, Geography, Economics, Biology (D), Physiology and Hygiene
(D),‘ Music (D).
Scott, W. J.: English, History (D), Economics, General Maths, Biology (D), Physiology
and Hygiene (D), Home Science.
Shaw, H. M.: English, History, Maths A, Maths B (D), Physics, Chemistry, Biology
(D).
Shovelton, P. C.: English, History, Geography, Economics, Biology, Physiology and
Hygiene.
Solomon, F. E.: English, History, Economics, Biology, Art.
South, W. M.: English, French, History, Economics, General Maths, Biology, Music
(D).
Squire, F. L.: English, History, General Maths, Biology, Home Science.
Stevens, H.: English, Geography, General Maths, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene.
Stevens, R.: English, Geography, General Maths (D), Biology, Physiology and Hygiene.
Stott, R.: English, German, Geography, Economics, General Maths (D), Biology.
Trevelyan, S. J.: English, French, German (D), Maths A (D), Maths B, Physics
(D), Chemistry (D).
Vincent, R. N.: English, Geography, Economics, General Maths, Physics, Chemistry,
Music (D).
Watts, E. J.: English, General Maths, Home Science, Stenography.
Webster, L. M.: English, History, Geography, General Maths, Biology (D), Art, Music
(D)’.
Whisson, A. G.: English, History, Biology, Physiology and Hygiene (D), Music, Home
Science.
Wilbrey, L. E.: English, French, History, Geography, General Maths, Biology, Music
(D)’.
Williams, M. J.: English, Geography, Chemistry, Biology, Music.

Tertiary Commonwealth Scholarships
1967
J. Bamford
D. Bickell
E. Blackburn
D. Blake
L. Cameron
J. Cheyne
H. Dewar
L. Everard
J. Glenister

S. Green
H. Herbert
J. Hodgkinson
T. Lensky
J. Lyons
C. May
J. McKenzie
A. McWhae

B. Newman
W. Scott
H. Shaw
R. Stott
S. Trevelyan
R. Vincent
L. Webster
L. Wilbrey

Scholarships for Advanced Education
M. Colliver
C. Davies

E. Hancock
R- Ladyman
W. South
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Junior Results9 1967
Allan, S. W. (8)
Bamford, V. J. (7)
Bergin, P. (7)
Bickell, K. (8)
Blackburn, M. A. (7)
Blackman, M. A. (5)
Blue, J. M. (8)
Bremner, H. G. (8.)
Brooks, D. A. (8.)
Brown, V, L. (9)
Budd, P. R. (8)
Burridge, D. L. (8)
Bywater, G. J. (7)
Carter, P. R. (7)
Carter, S. B. (5)
Chandler, C. J. (6)
Cheetham, R. H. (6)
Cooke, V. E. (7)
Cooper, A. E. (9)
Cordin, D. A. (8)
Cusack, J. M. (9)
David, M. A. (8)
Davis, P. A. (7)
Deacon, J. M. (6)
de Vries, O. A. (8)
Dorrington, W. M. (9)
Eddington, M. (6)
Everard, H. M. (7)
Falkner, R. J. (8)
Garland, C. A. (6)
Glisbey, M. M. (10)
Gorby, F. L. (7)
Gorman, K. D. (8)
Gregson, J. C. (7)
Hammond, E. J. (6)
Hannah, C. (8)
Hardouin, J, A. (6)
Hastwell, K. (10)

Hawkins, D. L. (8)
Heiduk, S. P. (6)
Hendricks, R. (5)
Herron, S. C. (8)
Hobley, S. C. (9)
Hubbard, C. L. (8)
Ingham, R. (6)
Irvin, L. A. (8)
Johnston, R. H. (6)
Jones, F. D. (6)
Keeley, P. J. (8)
Kelly, A. M. (9)
Kemble, K. (6)
Knight, C. S. (8)
Ladhams, J. A. (8)
Lawson, J. A. (9)
Leckie, R. (8)
Leech, P. J. (9)
Lithgo, P. S. (6)
Little, J. M. (8)
McGellin, E. J. (7)
McIntosh, J. M. (8)
Mason, B. E. (9)
Mason, M. M. (6)
Masterton, V. (8)
Matthews, R. A. (8)
Mercer, L. E. (7)
Merrilees, M. (8)
Miller, L. J-A. (7)
Mills, S. C. (6)
Moir, K. L. (8)
Morcombe, J. R. (5)
Murray, A. M. (5)
Nalder, C. M. (7)
Parry, M. B. (8)
Pearse, K. J. (9)
Pearson, J. M. (6)

Peart, A. J. (7)
Pemberton, A. R. (9)
Perry, J. (6)
Piper, L. P. (6)
Purdy, P. A. (7)
Richards, R. A. (8)
Richardson, J-A. (8)
Rochfort, J. (9)
Ryan, C. F. (8)
Sands, R. E. (8)
Scott, L. E. (8)
Shellabear, N. M. (5)
Sherwood, S. A. (5)
Simpson, C. (7)
Sippe, W. A. (8)
Smith, G. A. (9)
Smith, L. A. (6)
Sorenson, G. L. (9)
Stack, A. E. (5)
Stewart, J. B. (7)
Stones, J. E. (8)
Taylor, A. F. (8)
Thomas, C. M. (8)
Tonkin, A. E. (8)
Vickcridge, J. R. (6)
Vivian, L. K. (5)
Wales, J. M. (6)
Watkins, B. S. (6)
Watson, J. F. (6)
Watts, S. V. (7)
Wheatley, R. H. (8)
Wilbrey, H. R. (7)
Wilson, D. M. (8)
Woodhead, M. L. (7)
Woods, V. L. (8)
Wright, W. E. (6)
Zimmerman, J. A. (8)

Secondary Commonwealth Scholarships, 1967
A. E. Cooper
J. M. Cusack
O. A. do Vries
R. J. Falkner
K. D. Gorman
K. Hastwell
S. C. Hobley

L.
P.
C.
P.
M.
A.

A. Irvin
J. Keeley
S. Knight
J. Leech
Merrilees
R. Pemberton

J.
J.
R.
L.
G.
A.

Richardson
Rochfort
E. Sands
E. Scott
A. Smith
E. Tonkin

Alliance Francaise Results IftGtt
DIVISION IIA

Claire Thomas
DIVISION IIB

Margaret Merrilees (D.)
Anna Pemberton (D.)
Airlie Cooper
Odette de Vries

Kei'ry Gorman
Vicki Masterton
Julie Rochfort

DIVISION III

Susan Cox (D.)
Louise Draper (D.)
Karen Forsyth (D.)
Robyn Kerr (D.)
Vivienne Longton (D.)
Sandra Paul (D.)
Miranda Sadka (D.)
Janet Walker (D.)
Sally Anderson
Penny Carr
Barbara Chessell
DIVISION IV
Meredith Bennett (D.)
Christine Billings (D.)
Debra Hewitt (D.)
Linden Spencer (D.)
Helen Barker
Janette van Barneveld
Sandra Brown
Joanne Browne
Noriel Crosby
Lynne Davies
Peta Ethell
Susan Haigh

Wendy Gardiner
Judith Gray
Jane Green
Susan Groom
Mandy Hiller
Parisse Kailis
Cynthia Price
Leanne Scrace
Marilyn Slattery
Penny Steele
Sheila Walker

Anita Hirschfeld
Susan Issachsen
Pamela Kikiros
Glenda Kirby
Robyn Little
Jeanette Parker
Janice Peters
Christy Pritchard
Jill Smithson
Jane Thomas
Wendy Tonkin
Anne Williams

R.A.S. Results
DIVISION IA

G. Smith (D)
DIVISION IB
Leaving:

W. Dali (D)
H. Zimmerman (D)
C. Boatwright
J. Cock
V. Davies
C. Edwards
S. Gray
M. Nalder
E. Palfreyman

M. Perlman
W. Roberts
A. Walker
Sub-Leaving:

S. Hobley (D) Prize
P. Budd
DIVISION II
Sub-Leaving:

A. Cooper (D) Prize
J. Lawson
J. Rochfort
A. Tonkin

D.A.S. Results (continued)

DIVISION III
Junior:

S. Leach
K. Locke
K. Masel
P. McBride
D. Morgan
J. Muhling
A. Patsoyannis
J. Pearson
K. Simpson
R. Smith
P. Steele
T. Stott
D. Telfer
G. Tognolini
D. Winter
R. Young

S. Cox (D)
K. Forsyth (D)
D. Giambazi (D)
P. Taylor (D)
L. Boddington
R. Bogle
P. Bushell
M. Butcher
D. Dunn
L. Elliot
H. Ewing
W. Gardiner
P. Georgeff
A. Hopkinson
S. Hurst

J

•>

■' *-•

]

LANGUAGE PRIZE WINNERS
Standing (I. to r.): A. Pemberton, M. Merrilees (Alliance Francaise
1967), S. Hobley (Deutseh-Australischer Sprachverein 1968).
Kneeling: G. Smith (Goethe Society Essay Prize 1968), A. Cooper
(D.A.S. 1968), W. Dali (Alliance Francaise 1967).
Absent: H. Zimmerman (Goethe Society Essay Prize 1968).
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Speech and Drama Examinations
LEAVING:
Theory:

Practical:

Valerie Davies—Credit
Coralie Bristow—Pass
Judith Dunstan—Pass
Jill Moir—Pass

Valerie Davies—Credit
Coralie Bristow—Credit
Judith Dunstan—Credit
Jill Moir—Credit

JUNIOR:
Theory:

Practical:

Lyn Boddington—Honours
Robyn Young—Credit
Ann Cassam—Credit
Leonie Smith—Credit
Thea Calzoni—Pass
Terry Dargin—Pass
Denise Fitzsimmons—Pass
Robyn Parker—Pass
Glenice Tognolini—Pass

Ann Cassam—Honours
Lyn Boddington—Credit
Robyn Parker—Credit
Robyn Young—Credit
Thea Calzoni—Pass
Terry Dargin—Pass
Denise Fitzsimmons—Pass
Burtta Manning—Pass
Leonie Smith—Pass
Glenice Tognolini—Pass
Sheila Walker—Pass

Sheila Walker—Pass

R.A.D. Ballet Examination Results
GRADE THREE

Linelle Groom—Commended
Linelle Stanmore—Commended
GRADE FOUR

Julie Rochfort—Pass Plus
GRADE FIVE

Joanne Blue—Commended

The St. John Ambulance Association
EXAMINATION PASSES

Wendy Gardiner
Denise Fitzsimmons
Penny Ewers
Jane Carlton
Susan Walker
Gay Sorenson
Kerry Simpson

Karen Pearse
Elizabeth McCardell
Jenny Lee
Ann Hopkinson
Diane Greatrex
Patricia Georgeff
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Music Exuwninutiou Results
PRACTICAL
PRELIMINARY:
Coleman, Amanda—Credit %
McCauley, Jane—Credit %
FIRST GRADE:
Macnamara, Jillian—Credit
Reynolds, Michelle—Credit
Troy, Margaret—Pass
SECOND GRADE:
Ball, Anne—Credit
Brown, Christine—Credit
Gamble, Denise—Credit
Main, Jillian—Credit
Stock, Trudy—Credit
Thomas, Julie—Credit
Woerlee, Katherine—Credit
Hooper, Helen—Pass
Kelly, Janet—Pass
Overheu, Erica—Credit
THIRD GRADE:
Winfield, Dale—Honours
McDougall, Cheryle—Credit
Parker, Lynette—Credit
Wellington, Christine—Credit
Kitto, Rhonda—Pass
Napier, Anne—Pass
FOURTH GRADE:
O’Connor, Karen—Honours
Parker, Jeanette—Honours
Williams, Anne—Honours
Hewton, Patricia—Credit
Newman, Deborah—Credit
Shepherdson, Joyce—Credit
Watson, Dawnier—Credit
Rick, Julie—Pass
Tonkin, Katherine—Pass
FIFTH GRADE:
Lundy, Leonie—Honours
Young, Robyn—Honours
Phanos, Zeni—Credit
Taylor, Jane—Credit

Letchfoi’d, Lynette—Pass
Richards, R. Anne—Pass
SIXTH GRADE:
Bickell, Kim—Credit
Nalder, Margaret—Pass
Sorenson, Gay—Pass
MUSICAL THEORY
SECOND GRADE:
Winfield, Dale—Honours
THIRD GRADE:
Thomas, Lesley—Honours
Freestone, Adele—Honours
Hewton, Patricia—Honours
Newman, Deborah—Honours
Phanos, Zeni—Honours
Stewart, Lesley—Honours
Young, Robyn—Honours
Taylor, Jane—Honours
Bishop, Wendy—Credit
Thomas, Anthea—Credit
Wales, Loris—Pass
Simmonds, Jennifer—Pass
MUSICAL PERCEPTION
FOURTH GRADE:
Manning, Roslyn—Credit
O’Connor, Karen—Credit
Manning, Burtta—Credit
VIOLIN
FIRST GRADE
Wilbrey, Heather—Honours
FOURTH GRADE:
Kelly, Ann—Honours
McColl, Nancy—Honours
Pearse, Karen—Honours
Roberts, Winsome—Honours
FIFTH GRADE:
Hayward, Gwenyth—Honours
Kelly, D. Lynette—Honours
Freestone, Judith—Pass
Telfer, Lynn—Pass

The Comwnerciul Etlucution
Society of Australia
EXAMINATION RESULTS

P

r°

^^

W

ELEMENTARY TYPEWRITING
BATES, Pass
, BISHOP, Credit
BRAYSHER, Pass
CHEETHAM, Distinction
CALE, Distinction
M. GAMBLE, Pass
E. JONES, Pass
J. LEE, Pass
J. MAHONEY, Pass
A. THOMAS, Pass

INTERMEDIATE TYPEWRITING
S. BACK, Pass
J. BALL, Pass, Shorthand Credit
G. BREMNER, Pass, Shorthand Pass
B. BUTLER, Credit
P. CARTER, Credit, Shorthand Credit
L. HOWARD, Pass, Shorthand Pass
J. JOHNSON, Pass
L. JOHNSON, Credit
A. KELLY, Credit
K. KEMBLE, Pass, Shorthand Credit
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Commercial Education Society Results (cont.)
INTERMEDIATE TYPEWRITING (cont.)

A. PEART, Credit, Shorthand Pass.
M. SADLER, Credit, Shorthand Pass
L. PIPER, Pass
E. SHIPLEY, Distinction, Shorthand Pass
M. RICHARDS, Distinction
A. STACK, Pass
C. RYAN, Credit
J. WATSON, Pass
M.L.C. was awarded the George Hexter Memorial Trophy for proficiency in Type
writing in Western Australia. ALISON PEART was awarded a prize for the top com
mercial student in the State.

Heather Lament Festival 1961!
Over three hundred entries came forward for the festival this year in singing,
pianoforte, art of speech, ballet, violin, flute, recorder. The finals were held on Thurs
day, 12th August, and a very appreciative audience of parents and friends greeted
the finalists and the highlight of the evening, the house choir singing. The singing
shield was won by Rome. Our thanks to all who made the festival such a success
this year.

-mmmzi
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HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL WINNERS
Back row (I. to r.): J. Bower, J. Bailey, M. Bennett, P. Edwards, H. Moir, D. Hawkins, E. Firkins,
L. Boddington, E. McGellin, R. Bogle, C. Dunn, G. Smith.
3rd row: P. Kikiros, H. Wilbrey, L. Lundy, R. Gear, G. Hayward, A. Coates, C. Wellington,
H. Stokes, D. Watson, M. Caddy, J. Parker, T. Whisson, J. Simmonds, W. Dali.
2nd row: K. Richards, W. Coomer, R. Cheetham, P. Carter, R. Manning, S. Anderson, J. Green,
N. Dyson, J. Thomas, J. Blue, P. Bergin, M. Bridge.
Front row: P. Schlam, A. Payne, J. Taylor, E. Caddy, S. Martin, A. Henwood, B. Dali, W. Green.
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HEATHER LAMOIST FESTIVAL RESULTS
c ,
MUSIC
Piano Solo—
Preliminary: No Prize.
Grade 1.: Rosemary Bogle.
Grade 2: 1, Anne Payne; 2, Lyn Boddington.
Grade 3: 1, Alaine Caddy; 2, Christine Wellington
Grade 4: 1, Jeanette Parker; 2, Sally Burridge
Grade 5: 1, Terry Whisson; 2, Helen Stokes.
Grade 6: 1, Wendy Coomer; 2, Kim Bickell.
Open: 1, Sally Anderson; 2, Gwen Hayward.
Piano Duet—
Preliminary: Geraldine Smith and Joanna Bailey.
rj-ade 9- i’ rVend^ Grfen f Anne Coates 1 2, Jennifer Gerschow & Robyn Little
Trod s' i’ a”1 O"fh0U & Lyn Boddington; 2, Ann Payne & KatherienVoerlee'
Grade !• i’ ®herne Martln & Christine Wellington; 2, Jane Thomas & Jenny Hoad'
Grade 4: 1, Jenny Simmonds & Dawn Watson
Grade 5: 1, Zeni Phanos & Lee Lundy; 2, Jane Taylor & Paula Silbert
Open. 1, Sally Anderson & Roslyn Manning

local—

Junior Solo: 1, Jeanette Parker; 2, Ann Hiller.
Senior Solo: 1, Jane Green; 2, Wendy Dali.
Junior Duet: 1, Jeanette Parker & Jane Taylor; 2, Jill Smithson & Lindy Spencer
‘dington
’
y DaH & Geraldine Smith; 2, Barbara Pederick &LynBod'
Trio—Open: 1 Jane Taylor, Jeanette Parker, Melodie Caddy; 2, Barbara Pederick
Lyn Boddington, Lorraine Davies.
t'eaencK,
Violin—

Preliminary: Katherine Woerlee.
Grade 1: Heather Wilbrey.
Other Grades: Elizabeth Firkins.
Duet—Beginners: Robyn Gear & Catherine Dunn.
Beginners on strings other than violin: Elizabeth McCardell (’Cello)
Other Grades: Geraldine Smith (’Cello).
Brass—
Beginners: Helen Moir (1st only).
Woodwind—
Beginners: 1, Paula Silbert; 2, Katherine Woerlee
Junior: Helen Stokes (Clarinet).
Senior: Jane Taylor (Flute).
Accordion—
Solo: 1, Karen Richards; 2, Glenice Tognolini.
Ensembles—
Junior: 1 R Manning, H. Wilbrey, K. Richards, P. Carter; 2. D. Overheu, H. Moir
K. Blenkinsop, L. Spencer, C. Elliott — Brass Ensemble.
Senior—Accordion Duet: Karen Richards & Deborah Hawkins
Woodwind Quartette: Jane Taylor, Wendy Dali, Helen Stokes Paula
Silbert.
Folk-Singing Groups—
1. Wendy Dali, Geraldine Smith, Bronwen Dali, Sally Hill.
2. Joanne Blue, Anne Murray, Vicki Masterton.
ART OF SPEECH
1st Years: 1, Penny Schlamm; 2, Jane Robins.
2nd and 3rd Years: 1, Anne Henwood and Meredith Bennett; 2, Christine Randall.
4th and 5th Years: 1, Joanne Bower; 2, Olwyn Cook.
BALLET
Open Choreographic: 1, Nina Dyson; 2, Pollyanna Bergin.
Intermediate Classical: 1, Michelle Bridge; 2, Jean Gear
Intermediate Character: 1, Joanne Blue; 2, Athenae Patsoyannis.
Open Classical: 1, Catherine Dunn; 2, Joanne Blue.
Open Character: 1, Pollyanna Bergin; 2, Julie Rochfort.
PUBLIC SPEAKING
Junior—-‘Brotherhood of Man”: 1, Pamela Edwards; 2, Meredith Bennett
Senior—“This Little World”: 1, Joanne Bower; 2, Linden Irvin.
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SCHOOL
ACTIVITIES
School Calendar 19611
FEBRUARY:

13 — School resumed.
MARCH:

2

8
15
29

30

Boarders' Swimming Sports.
T„rar
Interhouse Swimming: 1, Athens; 2, Corinth; 3, Sparta; 4, Olympia; 5, Troy,
6, Rome.
.
, ...
„ -.«■ T n
Interschool Swimming. In the interschool swimming sports this yeai MLL.
once again carried off a great victory with a lead of 22 points over S. Hilda s,
and won both the under 14 and the under 16 pennants.
, ,
Senior Fellowship Camp. This year the fellowship camp was held at the Crippled
Children’s Seaside Home, Rockingham. Our speaker was Rev. Dr. G Hadley,
Chaplain of the W.A. University. Three sessions were held to discuss the theme
of “Worship”. The programme included a film, a picnic lunch at the beach anc
two barbecues. A Sunday morning service of worship was conducted by the gir s.
The camp was enjoyed by all those who attended and we thank Miss Nelson foi
making the weekend possible.
Royal Life Saving Carnival.

APRIL:

10 — School broke up for Easter.
16 — School resumed.
25 — Anzac Day.
S7A— Interhouse Singing Competition. 1, Rome; 2, Sparta; 3. Corinth; 4, Troy; 5.
Olympia; 6, Athens.
8 — End of first term.
28 — Second term commenced.
JUNE:

7
8
13
14
28

29

Junior Dance.
Sub-leaving Dance.
CcirGGrs Night.
League Debate versus Guildford (won by M.LC.L
League Debate versus Governor Stirling (won by Governor Stirling).
Performance of “Action for Libel”. The M.L.C. drama club set a trend this
velr by entering the Drama Festival held at Hale School The play performed
was called “Aunt Edna versus Rattigan, Action for Libel . It was an inter
esting experiment, as this play was not written to be performed but is actually
a preface to a collection of plays by Terrence Rattigan. Further experimentation
w^s introduced by having Aunt Edna seated in the audience and crowds of
lemonstrators in the public gallery. We feel that the experiment was a success,
and the girls taking part certainly derived great pleasure and benefit from it.
- Gym competitions at John Curtin High School.
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JULY:

6
12
15
18

—
—
—
—

D.A.S. Examinations — Divisions 1A and IB.
League Debate versus De Vialer (won by M.L.C.).
Mid-term holiday.
Grand Finals in Hockey and Basketball—Basketball results: Senior A won
against P.L.C.; Senior B won against P.L.C.; Junior A lost to Penhros.
Hockey results: Senior A won against P.L.C.; Senior B won against S Hilda’sJunior A won against P.L.C.; Junior B won against P.L.C.
18, 19, 20 — Opera “Dido and Aeneas”. This year Mrs. Ashley decided to be daring and
attempt an extremely difficult but beautiful opera, “Dido and Aeneas”, by Henry
Purcell. With a lot of hard work under the direction of Mrs. Ashley and Mr
Collinson (with additional advice from Mr. Westrys of Wesley) it was found to
be not so difficult after all. We did indeed benefit greatly from singing this music
and hope that next year’s opera will be just as challenging. Our thanks to Mrs
Ashley for all her work with both the opera and other choir activities
20 — D.A.S. Examinations Divisions 3, 4A and 4B.
AUGUST:
10 — Sixth Form Dance.
16, 17 — Performance of “Pride and Prejudice". This was the Drama Club’s major
production this year and was claimed by some to be the most enjoyable yet.
Possibly this was because the play was sheer light-hearted entertainment and
did not require the audience to search for profound social comments. Sincere
thanks to Mrs. Chase, Mrs. Holyoak and all others concerned with the produc
tion of the play and the running of the Drama Club.
18 — College Sunday.
19, 20 — Heather Lamont Festival.
(Results listed elsewhere.)
SEPTEMBER:
12 — Third term commenced.
20-22 — Fellowship Camp for Third Years.
25 — Show Day holiday.
27-29
Second Year Fellowship Camp. All those who attended this year’s camp
agreed it was a most enjoyable one. Among the leaders were such familiar faces
as Sally Green, Rhonda Gaskin and Cheryl Brown. Our guest speaker was Mr.
Idle and the topic for discussion was “Parables of Life”. Despite the weather,
several people braved the elements and hiked to Point Peron. Everyone enjoyed
the barbecues and the different forms of entertainment provided. All were very
sorry when Sunday arrived and it was time to leave, but we hope we shall all
be able to return again next year. Our thanks go to Miss Nelson who organised
the camp.
30 — Senior Interhouse Athletics. 1, Corinth; 2, Troy; 3, Olympia; 4, Sparta; 5,
Rome; 6, Athens.
OCTOBER:
11-12 — Barclay House Operetta.
12 — Interschool Athletics.
25 — Concert: Ballet and Music Students.
NOVEMBER:
20 — Public Examinations begin.
22 — School Examinations begin.
DECEMBER.
6 — Senior School holiday for Day Girls.
6 — Barclay House Speech Night.
8 — Carol Service.
10 — Senior School end of term.
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Speech Night, 1967
For the first time for many years, it seemed as though we were not to have a
fine night for Speech Night. The sky looked rather ominous, but the rain had not
come by the time the service was due to start.
The service was commenced with the singing of the hymn “Let Us Sing Together",
accompanied by the school orchestra. This was followed by the Lord’s Prayer and
then the school sang “A Song of Good Courage”. Reports from three senior piefects
then followed: Anne Carter speaking on “The New Boarding House Wing”, Peta
Masel on “The Year in Sport”, and Sally Green on “The Students’ Representative
Council”.
Large drops of rain were now falling, but Robina Ladyman, winner of the Heather
Lamont open piano solo, gave a wonderful rendering of a piano solo. Megan Williams,
prize winner in the 1967 Science Talent Quest gave an account of her experiment.
This was followed by a recital—“The Witnesses”—by seven art of speech pupils.
This was to have been followed by the Principal’s report, but because of the likelihood
of further rain, the distribution of awards now took place.
This was followed by two songs—“The Pedlar”, and “The Air Waltz” from
Deborah McIntyre and Andrea Whisson, accompanied by Lyn Wilbrey and Kay
Murray. Fourth year girls, and boys from Christchurch then did a colourful Spanish
folk dance.
The principal’s report then followed—Mr. Shepherd outlining the changes that
would be brought about by the new matriculation regulations. He also spoke briefly
on the sporting successes that the school had achieved during the year.
At this stage it was raining quite heavily and the programme was continued in
the Bosisto Hall. The chairman’s remarks were followed by four ballet items. The
vote of thanks by Rev. McCaskill was followed by the benediction, and Speech Night
1967 came to a traditional finish with a somewhat dampened rendition of the school
song.
So ended another successful year for M.L.C.—a year of outstanding achievements
in all spheres of the school’s activities.
„„„„„
bALLY LrK.iiiJi.iN,

School Captain, 1967.

Staff Notes
The expansion of science teaching and the resignation of Miss J. Tilly at the end
of 1967 led to the appointment of Mrs J. Stafford, Mrs M. Smithson and Mr I.
Anderson to the staff this year. Other newcomers are Mrs G. Costello (Latin and
(English) Mrs N. Schlamm (Commerce), Miss C. Morre (Junior School Science) and
Miss K Heagney (Sports). Miss M. Stevenson returned to the school after an absence
of four years, most of which she spent teaching at Dudley High School in Suva, Fiji;
and Mrs M. Palmer, formerly headmistress of Barclay House, came into the Senior
School as a part-time teacher of English and History.
News from Mrs Keeley (still overseas) has been interesting, especially her
accounts of teaching English to large mixed classes in a Secondary Modern School,
an experience for which her years at M.L.C. had hardly prepared her! Mrs Walsh, too,
is keeping us posted as to her movements, and Miss Tilly s letters about the school at
which she is teaching in Tanzania have been of great interest to us all.
We regret that Mrs M. Matthews has been ill during this term and does not
expect to resume duties at the school until first term in 1969. We have all depended
on her for so many things that her absence leaves quite a gap.
Next year we are to lose the services of Miss N. Stormon, Miss D. Shaw and
Miss M. Swan who have long been valued members of the staff.
Mrs. M. Williams is planning an overseas trip next year and Mrs Stafford and
Miss Stevenson are leaving us. We wish them all the best for the future.
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College Sunday 1968
This year the traditional College service was held at Wesley Church Perth on
Sunday, August 18th.
An Invocatory Prayer marked the beginning of what was to be a pleasant service
during the course of which the school sang Psalm 8 and the anthem “Into Thy Hands
2uL°r^; *"d. •J0!ned With the congregation in the hymns “Immortal, Invisible ” “Be
Thou My Vision” and “Almighty Father of All Things That Be.”
Twr F,UrJ;her worshiP in music was provided by the choir who, under the direction of
^ Ashley sang the anthem “The Lord is My Shepherd” and two of their members,
Wendy Dali and Geraldine Smith, also sang the duet “Lovely Peace.”
f
1.efs°n’ Job, chapter 8, verses 12-28, was read by Mrs Knight, president
of the Old Girls Association, and the second lesson, from the first letter to Timothychapter 4, verses 1-16, was read by the captain of the school.
y’
Our Chaplain, the Reverend D. McCaskill, B.A., led the Prayers of Petition and
Intercession During the service there were also two prayers said in unison, firstly a
prayer of thanksgiving and then at the end of the service a closing prayer.
The collection this year was donated to the Indian Aid Appeal.
Finally, this year’s sermon, based on the verse from Timothy, “Let no one slight
you because you are young,” was delivered to us by the Reverend Wesley Lutton
L.Th. We wish to thank the Reverend Lutton, for through his sermons he helned to
make College Sunday 1968 another successful chapter in the school’s life.

1968 Science Talent Search
Ladie^onlr AWerC Sfmltted inthis year’s Science Talent Search, from Methodist
Ladies College A variety of experiments were tackled by the entrants, two of which
111 a°ne fr°m the junlor and one from the senior section. Christine Randell and Jane Green won the Kodak prize of $10 for their entry entitled “The Effect
of Diugs and Hormones on the Metamorphosis of Tadpoles” and Olwyn Cook and
oration ' Th? Th"
Chamberlain Industries prize of $20 for “Research Into Regen
oration. The other entrants were Margaret Perlman and Carol McGrath Diane
Burndge and Erica Hewitt, and Helen Zimmerman and Claire Thomas.

German Camp
During the second week of the August holidays sixty students from various
schools throughout W.A. attended a German camp at Point Peron. Each school sent
the ™i
rTtSOntat!VueS (with the exception of Wesley which provided over half
the male population with a contingent of 11). Our initial apprehension soon d^saDpeared when we were welcomed and given the programme for the week
We were woken (officially) at 6.45 (but unofficially at 6.10 when Fran Veth’s
rather raucous alarm clock went off by mistake!) to the appropriate strains of
Morgen to go Strandlauf”-mg—running on the beach, or some similar form of
physical torture. After breakfast came eight lessons which included conversation
fne^mar’ ■ dlctatlon’ comprehension, translation and addresses by various guest
speakers, interspersed with free periods. After lessons there was a^n hour of fnort
dancin
me'
6 eVeningS consisted of an hour’s homework followed by singing
dancing, or games with “Licht Aus” (theoretically) at 10.30.
7
g g’
Some variation to this routine was provided by the staging of two Dlavs and a
treasure hunt. (Have you ever tried to find such
thing as^a hairneT a? tWmWe a
golf ball or an umbrella at a German camp?)
’
nimble, a
the highlight of the week’s entertainment was our concert on the last
much hidTn ratent^d^Tmo^hiHrhy"
eIephant (?) brought
As tbe obiect of the camp was to assist us in our study of German I will sav that

W.D.
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Fourth Year Geography Campers
During the first week of the August holidays, a geography-geology camp was
held east of Mingenew.
The twelve geographers travelled from Perth by bus, on the Thursday after
school finished. They were billeted on one of the student’s farms. After depositing
their luggage, the girls decided to scale a mesa at the back of the farmhouse. But,
unfortunately not without mishap. One of the girls slipped and broke her ankle! She
was taken to hospital that night at Three Springs. Fortunately, the rest of the camp
went off without any further ‘fatal accidents’.
On the Friday, everyone was up bright and early. After breakfast they were
luxuriously transported (on the back of a jeep) out to Fossil Ridge. Here many fos
silised sea plants could be found. Each student fossicked hopefully to find a unique
fossil and thus become famous overnight, due to their wonderful discovery. But, as
fate would have it, a unique fossil was not to be found.
Next, they came to Beckett’s Creek. Due to recent rains, the creek was ‘rather’
muddy. One false step, and the eager students found themselves knee deep in pot
holes of slimy, brown mud!! As one can well imagine, a new experience for the girls
from the city.’ Actually, during all this ‘bogging down’ they were faithfully trudging
along behind'their teacher, Mr. Richardson, in search of cephalopods. After floundering
along the muddy creek bed for two or three miles, the search was abandoned, not
having proved fruitful. Not being able to bear the thought of having walked all that
way for nothing, the girls decided to have a lovely rowdy mud fight. What a mess.
After this, they made their way back to the jeep slightly ‘browned off’.
After lunch Mr. Ryan, the temporary ‘taxi jeep’ driver, took the students out
to the coalseam. Having climbed ‘High Cliff’, the girls under Mr. Richardson’s guid
ance searched for fossilised plant life, which could be found by splitting layers of
coal. About eight samples were found, and the amateur geologists returned home
very tired, but happy with their discoveries.
Saturday morning was spent looking for glacial boulders. That afternoon, the
o-irls were taken to the iron ore deposits in the Koolyanooka hills at Morawa. The
Western Mining Company is developing this area, and a workman showed us over
the iron ore crushing plant. During their visit, one of the cliff faces was blasted, and
it proved quite a startling experience.
Because of a late rising on Sunday morning, it was found that there were only
a few short hours left before departure time. So, after a barbecue (in the rain) they
set off walking again. They climbed Mt. Budd, one of the highest mesas in the region,
from which there was a beautiful view. On the way back home some of the students
picked bunches of yellow, white and pink everlastings which are found in this area,
to take home with them.
, ,
All too soon the time came for the train to leave. Although it was running late,
and the conductor was a worried little man, the girls still said their thank yous and
goodbyes one by one to their hosts. Finally they boarded the train and headed back
towards Perth once again.

Abroad
Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd spent some months overseas earlier this year. Here is a
brief account of their travels.
.

Although this was our second visit to Europe we found it no less interesting than
the first It is true that on a second visit the thrill of the “first look” is not there
(it did not seem so important to see St. Peter’s, St. Paul’s or the Tower of London),
but having been there before makes one feel more at home and able to move from
place to place with more confidence. We tried to visit places we had not previously
seen and accordingly, saw for the first time Kuala Lumpur, Israel, Austria, Scandi
navian countries and Russia. However, we could not leave out the old favourites, like
Greece, Italy and Switzerland, and what Australian can go abroad without visiting
the mother country, England?
As we travelled we encountered many people from Australia, including many
young people. In the places where we stayed we met quite a lot of young Australians
of both sexes, who were travelling with the aid of a book called “Europe On Five
Dollars A Day.” From the greater number of girls travelling, it seems, generally
speaking, that their vocational situation did not mean as much to them as it did to
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boys. It is an interesting reflection of the difference in chosen career. A girl looks
u- “ occuPation which will enable her to travel, but a boy must seek a position in
which he can improve his standing, so that he can subsequently support a home and
lamily.
Of the countries we visited for the first time, Norway was, for us, the most lovely
and unspoilt Its high, snowclad mountains, its fields, and its many waterfalls and
-akes are enchanting, especially in the kind of weather we experienced. The people are
uni ormly courteous to visitors and do not seem to be grasping for money as many of
the southern Europeans are.
We did not go on an organised tour, but travelled on a “round ticket” which
included journeys by train, bus and ferry (several of each) and took us through from
Copenhagen, Gothenburg, Oslo, Bergen, Balistrand and eventually as far up as Trondeim, returning to Copenhagen via Sweden. I can thoroughly recommend this form
of travel, which is economical and enables the traveller to meet people in a free and
natural way. We asked the Swedish tourist authorities to find us accommodation
en route They arranged hotels, pensions and, sometimes, student hostels for us. As
well as the scenery we found the food in Norway was something to remember.
On our 1960 tour we found Switzerland the country we enjoyed the most On
“If™
WetSt?yf f°r ®ix days in Lucerne. We found an attractive small hotel
called the Johanmterhof, which was conducted by a church group. We enjoyed the
very happy atmosphere of this hotel. The people of Switzerland organise everything
thw t t0 perf®ctl°n- The cleanliness of the streets, parks, trains and buses is someanvwhere ThVe 1,1
Y ^ °! 1&nd iS Utilised and there seems not a waste area

si»hr,anc1' «* ^ ^ ™
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The place to which I would most like to return now is Austria. Here again the
courtesy and friendliness of the people is charming. We had a brief but delightful
stay m Salzburg. The swift-moving river, the historic buildings, the green fields all
Music’^w^t snow"capped mountains looking down on it brought the “Sound of
bt k t0 US-Su mUCh that We had t0 see the fllm again when we went to
London, to enjoy with renewed delight the shots of Salzburg.
iH^rVr0™VieJT °Ur °ther St0p was at Innsbruck, where we only regretted
that the time at our disposal was so brief. Were I to go again I would endeavour to
Sde in the "Sg
^ “ 3 m°re leisurely manner through this delightful countryIsrael is a country one visits for its Biblical interest and also its current imnort
ance in international affairs. I was surprised at the ruggedness of the country around
Jerusalem and impressed by the vigour and astuteness with which the Government
s deveJ°Pmg all aspects of the social and economic life of Israel The Christian holv
places m Jerusalem should be seen and yet one cannot fail to be rather dTsappoiS
that such things should become mere tourist attractions. They are not always nre
unto TTth the s!mplicity which I associate with Christ. It was only when we go^
nnrtl ™erlus and we were able to walk around the Sea of Galilee, which shimmered
Gospels T^aTtemntTh011’ that,Wa experienced something of the atmosphere of the
+h° PT„l ‘ • The attemPts being made to preserve the culture and historic traditions of
j- ..
sd P^P16 are remarkable to see. The new university at Jerusalem is an in
exhibition fotfhe«cCTttry’S cultura1’ :ineffectual and economic development. An outdoor
anywhere.
SCUlptUr6S' many of them ultra-modern, was the best we have seen
• j The use of the Kibbutz, or “collective” farm, as a method of bringing modern
ideas and equipment into a country which has for so long been procfedfn^iW
medieval farming lines is of great interest to the visitor
proceeding along

afESSlSESS
Our last important stop was Russia, where we spent four davs
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There was much that was impressive in their wide streets, excellent schools,
University, Public Library, underground railway, and the great expansion of economic
achievement. The courtesy of the common people, their high code of behaviour and
the apparent lack of cleavage between old and >oung are very pleasing features. One
could not fail, however, to see evidence of the rigidity of Government control and in
some way Moscow' lacks the vitality of other European cities of comparative size.
Housing, too, although an enormous improvement on the slums of the Czar period,
is now so uniform as to be tedious and uninteresting. We were not impressed by the
hotel in which we stayed nor the staff provided. The whole in-tourist set-up needs a
lesson in better relations. However, I will not regret the time I spent in this chal
lenging capital.
Altogether, from a visit to Europe one can get many new ideas and some inspira
tion for the work of education in Australia.
What a land of opportunity we have!

Debating Club
“. . . And we have heard great argument!” . . . Though this may not be strictly
true of the senior debating club, we have witnessed untold activity and enthusiasm in
the year of 1968.
Social debates against the “Old Girls”, St. Louis, Kent St., Guildford Grammar,
Trinity, Christchurch and Scotch College occupied the few free Friday nights during
the term, while House debates after being reduced to only 5 this year, were completed
in the club period in 2nd term. — The glories fell to Sparta.
The league team, consisting of the 6th form members of the club achieved moder
ate success, winning 2 out of 3 debates in the first round. — Though ultimate success
wasn’t to be ours, the league debaters found this first serious interschool competition
stimulating.
But all our activities wouldn’t have been possible if it wasn’t for the organisation
and enthusiasm of Mrs. Hosford and Miss McPherson, who gave us their time and in
terest which made it the absorbing and active club it is.

1M
m

i

LEAGUE DEBATING TEAM
L. to R.: D. Burridge, J. Cook, J. Bower, E. Hewitt.
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Boarding House Notes
This year life has been very busy in the boarding house.
The New Girls Concert was a great success and the wide variety of items made
it an enjoyable evening for all.
The boarders’ swimming sports were held on 2nd March, and they gained first
place However, the emphasis was not so much on winning this year, but on enjoyment
and it was a lovely afternoon.
A change-over with Wesley was also held, with different kinds of sport being
played m the afternoon and a social in the evening.
Several socials have been attended by the senior girls this year. The leaving girls
also had one with Guildford and it proved to be a pleasant evening.
This year a hockey team was entered in the Women’s Association. The team
consisting of girls of all ages, won their grand final and we congratulate them on their
mighty effort.
A first and second year basketball team also played. Although not as successful
as the hockey girls, they gained some valuable experience.
This year it is proposed that the boarders will spend a day at Garden Island.
Last year we all went to Rottnest and had a wonderful time.
Sunday chapel services have been held at 4.45 p.m. this year to allow a free even
ing for studying. Mr. Anderson arranged varied evenings for us, and invited interesting
guest speakers during Mr. Shepherd’s absence.
This year fellowship has been held on a Tuesday evening. Miss Nelson, although
no longer a resident in the boarding house, still arranges a varied and interesting
programme for us.
The films are now shown on two evenings so that the projection room can be
used, and we can all view in comfort.
During the year, the Boarders Committee has helped to bring about certain
improvements in the house, the most important and appreciated being the hot water
system.
While Mi. and Mrs. Shepherd were away enjoying a well-deserved three month
holiday, Mrs. Matthews ably took charge and we were pleased to have her amon"us.

The Students’ Representative Council
SECRETARY’S REPORT

In this, the second year that the Students’ Representative Council has been in
operation, its function has proved to be very valuable. The staff have been able to
hear the views of the students (and vice versa) on many topics, and several relatively
major changes have been brought about.
The House Prefects, who previously had no distinctive emblem unless they were
also school prefects, now wear a silver bar, with “House Prefect” written on it.
In previous years there has always been a problem at Interschool Sports Meetings,
as the names of competitors have not been printed on the programmes. This was
brought up at a Council meeting, and at this year’s Athletics meeting names were
printed on the programmes for the first time.
Two changes regarding uniform were made, and these have been greatly appre
ciated by all girls. Firstly, girls may now wear track suits over their gym tunics in
winter; and secondly, the fourth and fifth year girls have been given permission to
wear sockettes instead of stockings with the summer uniform. This problem has been
discussed many times at Council meetings, and this solution finally appears to satisfy
everyone.
And the final point, which is probably the most significant as far as the running
of the school goes, is the suggestion that the prefect system, as it now stands, should
be either abandoned or modified, and that the responsibilities of the sixth form as a
whole should be the most significant feature of the school. The majority of the students
are in favour of this, and although it may not be brought in immediately, we have
certainly seen the first steps towards a change, thanks to the Students’ Representative
Council.
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SENIOR SCHOOL CHOIR
Back row (I. to r.): J. Green, D. Morgan, L. Basset-Scarfe, P. Carnachan, B. Pederick,
L. Boddington, M. McCormack, A. Peart, J. Robbins, K. Tonkin.
3rd row: S. Lewis, R. McLay, J. Warr, J. Walker, S. Cox, Amanda Hiller, K. O'Connor,
M. Caddy, P. Carr, J. Taylor, J. Parker, V. Webster, G. Smith.
2nd row: J. Fry, L. Davies, Ann Hiller, W. Abbot, D. Newman, B. Hewton, A. Coates,
A. Caddy, J. Cowan, J. Bogle, W. Dali, J. Cock.
Front row: C. Farrar, W.

David, A. Payne, W. Green,
R. Boddington.
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B. Dali,

B. Hill,

D. Mortimer,

SPORTIN
. . uT1le 4968 sPortmg year started on a very good note with M.L.C. maintaining its
high standard of swimming by winning the interschool sports for the fourth succes
sive year. Pennants were won in the —14 and —16 divisions. This year’s team was
captained by Joanne Bower.
Success was equalled in the annual State Lifesaving Competition with a 2nd in
lu6 ®™bury CuP> 4th m the Halliday Shield, 2nd in the Mme. de Mounsey 1st in
the Bader Memorial and 3rd in the McKellar Hall trophies.
Eve Shipley captained the school tennis teams for the second year leading them
to victory in both senior and junior school teams as well as Slazenge’r and Mursell
Cup teams in the State Schoolgirl Tournaments.
n
S*uUnf°rtU?ate that Mr ShePherd was absent during the second term as the
results of this years winter sports were the best for many years.
a
SC,h°T01 hockey teams participated this year. In the Grand Finals the Senior
A and B and Junior A and B teams all had convincing wins.
Miss Hardwick was once again responsible for the organization of school teams
though two of our junior teams were coached by the former Miss V. Cameron who
Brfstow
0n
SP°rtS
f°r Part °f thS year' CaPtain of hockey was Coralie
basketball the Senior A and B teams defeated P.L.C. in the Grand Final
the Junior A lost to Penrhos, who gained their first interschool victory’
taken over b^Ts TueSney^
^ C°aChing °f ^
W“ successfully
The victories in our team events were continued by our skilled gymnasts.
Mrs Gobolos was able to enter four interschool teams in the annual competinastics* vve have^ver'had.
LeClde' TWS iS ^
-Presentation in gPymAfter such a victorious second term it was unfortunate we could not keep out in
front for the interschool athletics. Although an enthusiastic team, we were outclassed
to SheHnedra°srn?anCeVif the other independent schools and had to hand over the trophy
mistresses
y
gg® captained the team ™der the guidance of the three sports
As well as the disappointment of the athletics the school sadly missed the nor
°f R°nelle Dlx wh0 suffered a serious injury whilst competing in the house
aKicfSyear
&
r6C°Very &nd h0p6S t0 866 her comPetinS in the
The most successful age group was the —16, who won the trophy for their section
t
yet thS lnterscb°o1 softball has not been contested, though we hope to main
thrnougheoutmtehe yenarard "f Perf°rmanCe aS we have ™^d in the other team games
at-

°u smcere thanks g° to our sports mistresses, Miss Hardwick Mrs Gobolos
iss Heagney, Mrs Shortland-Jones and Mrs Bandy, without whose guidance and
encouragement ML.C. would not have gained such a high reputation
e can only hope that our standard can be maintained for the following years.
STEPHANIE SILBERT
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HOUSE CAPTAINS (seated) and VICE-CAPTAINS (standing)
Standing (I. to r.): H. Menzies, C. Hoare, J. Bower, J. Flugge, J. Williams, C. McGrath
Sitting: C. Gale, S. Silbert, C. Bristow, P. Bird, E. Shipley, S. Gray.

INTERSCHOOL SWIMMING TEAM
Back row (I. to r.h D. Brooks, J. Watts, R. Paulik, E. Jones, B. Watkins, K. Chittleborough,
R. Annan, L. Shirley.
.. _
,
3rd row R Smith, L. Basset-Scarfe, M-A. Blackburn, V. Bamford, J. Williams, C. McGrath,
'
'
D. Greatrex, W. Sippe.
2nd row: J. Bradford, P. Silbert, A. Williams, J. Bower (capt.), C. Price, J. Allen, V. Costello.
Front row: C. Simpson, J. Hoad, S. Hannah, A. Davies.
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SLAZENGER CUP TEAM
L. to R.: H. Everard, J. Cowan, E. Shipley leapt.), C. Randall.

.

(

V

MURSELL SHIELD TEAM
L. to R.: C. Nalder, J. Cusack leapt.), R. Matthews, M. Sadler.
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SENIOR "A" HOCKEY TEAM
Back row (I. to r.): R. Cheetham, K. Bates, L. Letchford, C. Nalder, A. Stack, K. Kemble.
Front row: J. Freestone, W. Sippe, C. Bristow (capt.), J. Cusack, R. Matthews.

'

»ii!
SENIOR "A" BASKETBALL TEAM
Standing (L to r.): J. Little, J. Bower, A. Murray, D. Brooks.
Kneeling: J. Zimmerman, P. Bird (capt.), H. Menzies.
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INTERSCHOOL ATHLETICS TEAM
Back row (I. to r.): V. Woods, L. Mercer, L. Irvin, J. Little, L. Smith, L. Taylor, J. Cowan,
P. Silbert, V. Costello.
3rd row: A. Stack, 0. de Vries, D. Brooks, A. Murray, M. Eddington, S. Watts, L. Gamble,
D. Greatrex, D. Watts, A. Hopkinson, G. Kirkby.
2nd row: J. Zimmerman, C. Randall, N. Dyson, D. Spencer, J. Flugge leapt.), P. Smith, K. Ball,
L. Wales, J. Muhfing, V. Brown.
Front row: A. Williams, H. Stokes, B. Costello, C. Smith, K. Burton, R. Bartlet, J. Shearer.

rnmsi-

GYMNASTICS
L. to R.: K. Locke, V. Bamtord, P. Bergin, V. Brown, C. Price, M. Bridge, S. Judges, R. Leckie,
V. Woods, A. Patsoyannis, R. Dix.
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SENIOR "A" SOFTBALL
Back row (I. to r.): N. Dyson, J. Zimmerman, A. Stack, J. Cusack, R. Matthews.
Front row: O. de Vries (capt.), A. Murray, J. Little, S. Allan.

School Colours
HOCKEY

Coralie Bristow
Janet Cusack
Christine Nalder
Robin Cheetham
Lyn Letchford
Rosemary Matthews
Angelina Stack
Winsome Sippe
Karen Kemble
Kay Bates
MUSIC

Geraldine Smith
Wendy Dali
Karen O’Connor
Amanda Hiller
Lyn Boddington
Vivian Webster
ATHLETICS

Anne Murray
Denese Brooks
Jenny Muhling
Anne Hopkinson
Nina Dyson
Christine Randall
I,yn Taylor

BASKETBALL

Joanne Bower
Helen Menzies
Penny Bird
Anne Murray
Jenny Little
Jenny Zimmerman
Denese Brooks
GYMNASTICS

Rita Leckie
Athenae Patsoyannis
Ronelle Dix
Vicki Brown
Vicki Woods

TENNIS

Eve Shipley
Helen Everard
Christine Randall
Rosemary Matthews
Janet Cusack
Christine Nalder
Margaret Sadler
DEBATING

Joanne Bower
Erica Hewitt
Jocelyn Cook
Diane Burridge
DRAMA

SOFTBALL

Nina Dyson
Anne Murray
Sue Allen
Jenny Zimmerman
Odette De Vries
Janet Cusack
Jenny Little
Angelina Stack
Rosemary Matthews
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Geraldine Smith
Elizabeth Firkins
Judy Dunstan
Jenny Cock
Alwyn Cook
Dianne Thompson
BALLET

Joanne Blue
Pollyanna Bergin

House Colours
ATHENS: Chris Ryan, Helen Stokes.
CORINTH: Janet Cusack, Chris Randall.
OLYMPIA: Linden Irvin.
ROME: Paula Silbert, Louise Draper, Odette De Vries.
SPARTA: Ronelle Dix.
TROY: Jenny Little, Kaye Bates.

^

/

fPpi:
;

mmum

ATHLETICS
Top photo (I. to r.): J. Bessen, L. Taylor, G. Watts, A. Thomas, N. Dyson, V. Woods.
Left: V. Costello.

Right: L. Piper.
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ORIGINAL
CONTRIBUTIONS
And So the Moment Dawned !
Lazily the beautiful green turtle glided towards the shallows. Heavy with eggs
she prepared to await the cover of darkness before beaching. She was very tired and
sank peacefully to the sandy bottom to rest.
Few turtles had made the long journey from the depths that year for their
numbers were rapidly declining. Local natives prized both meat and eggs and for
this reason many females were butchered and their egg clusters removed.
The great expanse of sea behind her increased her sense of loneliness and she
longed to return to the depths that she knew and to indulge once more in all the
familiar pleasures. However, the task ahead of her soon erased these thoughts.
..
°f tha young turtles would never reach the sea. Man was included in the
list of those who were responsible for this. A large number of youngsters, whilst
running the perilous gauntlet to the sea would be preyed upon by hungry birds. It
revolted her to think of them swooping down on the tiny creatures and then with a
scream and a swish of wings, soaring skyward once more leaving those on the beach
sadly depleted m numbers. Those who were fortunate enough to reach the shallows
thershTdowsStant danger fr°m thS predatory fishes who lurked in the deep amongst
However, not being very maternally inclined these-bare facts did not unduly
worry the huge turtle. Twilight approached, and she sighed as she observed the sun
sinking beyond the horizon. She was acutely aware of the fact that she had not eaten
since that morning hut she set aside the thoughts of food until she had completed her
The time had come. Laboriously she heaved herself from her resting place and
slowly inched herself out of the water.
P
She noticed with pleasure the warmth and softness of the sand. Her flippers
which she found extremely cumbersome on land, floundered about in the soft sand
groping for a firm hold. The burdensome and monotonous task of dragging herself
forward little by little then began.
The site seemed almost pre-arranged. It was perfect. She positioned herself care
fully and using the strength of all four flippers proceeded to excavate her nest. This
process gave rise to a flurry of sand but, quite unperturbed and intent on her task
the turtle continued until her shell was level with the sand. Once in that position she
mustered her remaining strength and using her rear flippers dug a deeper hole for
her eggs. Extremely exhausted by this time the great creature placed the eggs in
the hole.
The great moment had dawned and passed. Not as much as a memory was left
but, as she lumbered towards the sea, anxious to be once more in the familiar sur
roundings, she was overcome by a strange sense of satisfaction and pride for which
she could give no reason.
Finally, as if to clarify this simple and ignorant acceptance of life the great
green turtle stopped and emitted a huge sigh.
MEREDITH BENNETT, 2-22.
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Bogged
You might almost have said,
had you seen our shiny light and olive green,
fawn upholstered, assured machine
lying incapacitated,
with back wheels churning;
trying to bite the sand scrub-track,
that nature had got its own back.
But as we crushed initial fears
of death on a hot bush bed,
we noticed rocks and grass and leaves,
and using these, drove over
any such pleasant dreams.
KAREN FORSYTH, 3-17.

Spider
Spins his web of death,
Footpath of silk for him — but
Death for unwary things.
Dazzling gold and widow black
Lie on him — long, banded legs
The most repulsive part
Of his ghastly form.
Small flying ant, trapped
In this deadly web of silk
Wrapped neatly for a future meal
Paralysed by the devil’s sting.
Night comes softly, covering
With unknown hands, the waiting tomb.
And morning reveals, a quiet spider —
Web, dripping dew — and full.
PENNY STEELE, 3-17.

1
I have to study.
I have to pass my exams.
If I don’t, I will have to study next year —
Much worse.
I have passed my exams.
I suppose it was worth it,
If only now I didn’t have to decide
Which way to turn.
“You would have more fun doing this course.”
“No, no. This course has unlimited opportunities.”
Go away. I hate you all.
You all horrify me.
I shall survive.
I didn’t pass my exams to be pestered by you.
I’ll decide for myself.
Leave me alone.
They left.
I decided.
It’s a poor job —
But it has unlimited opportunities.
CHRISTINE RANDALL, 3-17.
35

Two Words
Life and love,
a mere two words,
yet in them everything,
for life is love, and love is life,
no meaning when alone.
Life without love,
Songs with no sound,
A smile that has no joy,
All symbolise sheer emptiness
loneliness, a void.
A life with love
is harmony,
Subtle tones of peace,
Crashing, coloured cadences,
Sensuous, swirling, soaring sounds —
Life and love,
two tiny words
and these man’s greatest needs.
JENIFER COCK, 6-6.

IVo Suspicious Circumstances
The sun. glowed with the reddened rays of the sunset. The river was calm and
only a slight breeze stirred the leaves of the trees on the shore. Everything else was
still. The tiny ripples moving onto the shore caught the light and sparkled brightly.
Shadows stretched far along the shore. There wasn’t a sound, only the distant cry
of a gull.
A foot fell softly in the wet sand, then another. Steps moved slowly to the water’s
edge. He was an old man and his steps were faltering. His shoulders stooped and his
head hung down.
He was dressed shabbily. His black leather shoes were badly in need of repair.
His grey wool trousers were too large and had been patched in a couple of places. His
coat was old and dirty. He was wearing a clean white shirt, but his tie was crumpled
and looked like a rag.
He stood there looking into the water. He took from a pocket a faded photo of
a woman. She was young and pretty and was dressed in a wedding gown. Tears formed
in his eyes and trickled slowly down his wrinkled, worn face and fell into the water.
He released the creased photograph and let it flutter into the water. He sank awk
wardly onto his knees and in a soft voice he whispered “God forgive me”.
A few days later the unidentified body of an elderly man was found floating face
down in the river. After the autopsy it was revealed there had been no suspicious
circumstances. A week later he was buried, still unidentified. How many people went
to his funeral?..............
How many cared?
J. ROCHFORT, 5-23.

Art Class
Well first I stand there and look at everyone all quiet and absorbed and artistic,
then I think well let’s go, if they can, I can. and think of all those nice trees and
everything, so I get a piece of paper and all that and start. Sometimes I sort of
stand to one side and do quick dabs so the inspiration can catch me half way, then
when that doesn’t work I try a careful sketch and fill it all in with patches then I
try strokes or scratches or finger rubs or sweeps. Then I push my hair back and try
it upside down, sideways, from the top, from the bottom. Then I loosen my tie and
try a stick or a knife or a rag. I pour in some turps, then some oil, then I need some
more turps. Then when there’s no more paper I give up and go back to watching
everyone else all absorbed and quiet and artistic.
M. MERRILEES, 5-19.
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Dog
I saw him following the gin
down the street,
A kangaroo dog, and so thin,
His snake-like tail between his legs.
Downtrodden cur.
His one eye was bloodshot and red,
like a coal.
Slouching, he hung his ugly head.
The black woman halted and turned.
She kicked at him.
JANETTE POPPLEWELL, 5-19.

Ghost Town
The sun shone down fiercely upon the crumbling remains of an old hotel. Slowly
a bungarra poked his head out of his home in the ruins, and made his way to a shady
spot under some tin. In the distance stood the tower of what had been a flourishing
gold mine, telling the whole story quite alone. On the hill a church spire broke the
blue sky, the remains of a convent which would once have held many happy children.
Gold! The word seemed to affect every man in those days.
As the hours wore on, the shadows lengthened, and it became cooler. The bungarra
crept slowly back to his home for the night, and the piece of tin rattled. The rattle
broke the silence of the heat cracked pavements — pavements which had been trodden
on for the last time. Soon it was dark and the night sounds awoke, but the town slept
on, never to awaken.
ROBIN BODDINGTON, 1-25

The Swan
As if to escape her pain,
I saw the wounded wild swan rise from the
water,
Its webbed feet pushing the lake helplessly.
Its wings, frantic with some final hysteria
Made great broken rings on the water.
Then the neck floated loose and the swan was dead.
It bobbed on the ripples to some sad,
Sorrowful melody.

S. HILL, 6-7.

Down by the Sea
Down by the sea when wind is strong,
These giant waves rise up in play
Great strength they have and fearsome song
Down by the sea when wind is strong.
The white caps’ spray is thrown along,
They curl and swirl and pound and spray
Down by the sea when wind is strong,
These giant waves rise up in play.

IN DISTINGUISH A BULL

ASSAILABULL
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ANNE HILLER, 1-25.

CANNIBULL

iv.w.

Crayfishing Tragedy

They’ve been searching the headlands now
for many days
But there’s still no trace
of the men who went out for the crays
on their boat.
Only a tin of salt meat and a net
washed up on the shore.
Their women camped on the beach
watch the tides
and kindle a fire of driftwood.
They are weak and tired as the sun fades
Their eyes are dulled and bloodshot
from the silent grief.
But they are strong, and hard with sorrow
and patiently they wait.
The pain in their hearts is dulled by hunger
And their parched and aching souls
can utter no cry—
yet their blood is sapped.
They watch in a trance the sea
and that ball of sun fire as it drops
from the steaming sky.
And the oppressive heat of the night
when the search is ended.
Part of them dies out there
with the men who went out for the crays.
ROSEMARY SANDS, 5-23.

Barbed Wire
Barbed Wire—
the essence of war
the image of destruction
the colour of the rust of the corruption of humanity.It is the crown of thorns
which pierces compassion
which denies liberation
promises damnation
and the terror of imprisonment for ever.
Yet, strange paradox,
it is beauty
in the soul and poetry of its desolation;
in the timelessness of its presence
its threat is as eternal as the wind.
CLAIRE THOMAS.

IUVABULL

UNSTABULL

HORRIBUll

Stuck iu a Lift
‘Wait! Wait!
Blow!’
I never catch the lift when it’s down,
why don’t people wait for me?
Perhaps they don’t like me?
Perhaps I’d better learn to shout louder?
Perhaps I’d better learn to run faster?
Perhaps I’d—Woosh, the doors opened.
1, 2, 3 — ah — 12 —
Every day I take the lift but I can never find the
number and push it as I’m walking into
the little box.
Come on lift — start —
one, two, three, four, five, six, s-s-s—
what’s happened to the seventh floor?
Oh no! It’s stopped.
I’ve never liked lifts — I get claustrophobia
Come on — Move! Move!
What a way to die!
Stuck in a lift?
And why today?
It could have been the day I was going to the dentist,
or the day of my exams, but today!
My birthday!
Move! Move!
I’ll never go in a lift again
If I get out?
Emergency Button!
Where is it?
Ah — good.
It gave a jerk and started to shoot upwards,
Seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve, thirteen —
Stop!
I hate lifts! I hate them!
I arose on the fifteenth floor and slowly
walked down three floors determined never to
risk — being stuck in a lift again.
VAL BAMFORD, 5-9.

INVISIBUll

CONSTABUll
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The Old Red Gum
I stand in grandeur, full of flower,
Gnarled and twisted with
broken bough,
A sole survivor of years untold,
Yet so serene, though very old.
I stand in grandeur, full of flower,
My leaves are fading hour by hour.
My limbs are drooping towards the
earth,
How much has happened since my
birth.
JILLIAN KENNEDY, 1-25.

Bubbly Nonsense
You’ve got to step carefully,
when inside a bubble.
You’ve got to beware fully
of the trouble
You can cause, if you jump
inside a bubble
or bump
For a bubble is just wetness
S-T-R-E-T-C-H-E-D
into a shape
And it can break
If you don’t take the trouble
To walk softly in a bubble.
MORAL: Now you’ve learnt your lesson,
you’d better stop
For all down trodden bubbles eventually
POP!
P. BUDD & M. EDDINGTON, 5-9.

A Cat stalking' a Bird
Peace and quiet fell over the small garden, when
Suddenly a tiny bird burst into song;
It looked so beautiful, perched all alone
In the big apple tree, which was a mass of pink
blossoms.
A slight movement in the grass,
The bird kept singing, unaware
of the big black cat from next door.
Muscles rippling along the shiny black body;
Slowly, stealthily, nearer and nearer,
The cat crept, until it reached the base of
the pink tree.
Inch by inch, he came nearer to the small bird,
Still singing joyously in the still air.
Fly, little bird, fly, my heart called out,
But it didn’t.
J. ZIMMERMAN, 5-23.
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Requiem
Broken skeleton of a tree,
Lying naked on the ground,
The sun’s ray burns you,
And man just spurns you,
Remember back to what
You used to be.
You were tall and you were straight,
And your head looked to the sky,
Your arms reached outwards,
And your green leaves sparkled
In the summer sky.
The soft gentle breath of autumn
Weaved in and out of your boughs,
And you swayed so gracefully, so proud.
Then man came and saw you,
That you were tall and you were straight,
And he split your back,
With merciless axe
And felled you to the ground.
Then he tore your arms from your aching side,
And threw them in a pile.
Broken skeleton of a tree,
Lying naked on the ground.
The sun’s ray burns you
And man just spurns you,
Remember back to what
You used to be.
JULIE ROCHFORT, 5-23.

In Vain
He has wounded you, hasn’t he?
Turned your hair white like snow.
He has dulled your senses,
You react slower than before.
Your eyelids are heavy early in the night,
And your mind is weary all the time.
He has turned your fingers to stone
Before your eyes.
Your crippled joints creak in agony,
Gone are your lifelong hopes and dreams.
He has wrenched that last spark of life from you,
Your memory, once ever-clear, fades.
Your resistance fails,
Life is gone.
Old Man Time has won.
JULIE ROCHFORT, 5-23.

The Holder of Secrets
Looking around me, not paying attention, my eyes caught hold of my biro.
Watching it, I studied it properly, for the first time.
Its stream-lined body, shaped perfectly, rather worn at the top by constant
biting from a worrier’s teeth.
As I looked I realised how many thoughts and secrets it had been subjected to, and
if it could speak, how many people would it condemn.
Running through my thoughts I dismissed the subject as I realised I was . . . .
guilty.
JO SAVAGE. 3-17.
4]

Harbour
In the morning, against a grey sky
you wonder how man could have made
anything so ugly.
Cranes, bulky black, blotting out the light.
An ugliness so permeating
that it is with you even when you
are there no more.
The clatter and banging, winches winding,
cranes creaking, harsh voices calling
orders and replies — never silence.
Then as the sun climbs higher, the
sheds dance and sparkle,
dazzling your eyes until you
can only see a bright blue
spot.
At noon, the cranes hover, silent
for a while, you still hear the waves’
incessant lapping, the ships and the
sailors — but time seems to hover
waiting with the cranes.
A ship comes, a ship goes.
The water — grey; even the foam is
far from white. Metal is hot to
the touch, but the sheds and
the cranes burn the eye
more than the finger.
Then at dusk against a deep red
backdrop the
silhouettes are unrecognisable.
The solidarity, the squareness of
a crane disappears with
the sun’s last rays.
The harbour is almost silent.
The cranes lift long black arms
to the sky, grasping at
the sun — and the black
shape against the sky is
beautiful.
Twinkling lights and the rhythmic chug
of a tiny boat.
Reflections on the expanse of black
velvet shimmer as a
small breeze passes over the water.
Men smoke and talk under the
jetties and the railway bridge.
A train shakes the foundations
and then fades away.
It has some beauty, this harbour,
—this ugly harbour. This
enthralling quality always found in the sea.
Everything leads a double life —
Shutting out the harshness of the day •—
night brings peace and solitude —
brings beauty and love even in the
ugliness of day.
O. COOK, 6-6.
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Home-coming
The pale moonlight filtered through the trees and rested on a sleeping figure
beneath them. He was a soldier. One could see that from his torn uniform and his
rifle, which lay beside him under his fingertips.
,^
^ . . ,,
The sight of a man in the grey of a confederate uniform brought hate into the
hearts of some, pity into the hearts of others. The confederates had lost. This was
a beaten man.
.
A twig snapped, and he was up with a start, pulling himself to his feet, shoulderin- his rifle and stumbling off back onto the road which was taking him home Home,
the very word brought a quickened step. This slackened down when his wounded legs
would no longer support him. He relapsed into his former slow pace. His legs felt
like blocks of wood, and every step was an effort.
He stopped and looked around him at the charred fields, the dead and dying
animals and the ruined crops. This was America, he thought, but not the America
he had fought for. Sadly he continued on his journey. He knew that home was not
far away He couldn’t see far in front of him because of the blackness, but his failing
feet were on a familiar road, and he was happier than he had been for some time
There it was, home. He hardly dared to look. Stumbling, he left the road and took
a short cut across the field. He reached the drive, and then the steps. Here his strength
gave out, and he sank on his knees on the bottom step.
She was writing a letter to her husband. Whether he was dead or alive she did
not know. But she wrote a long letter just the same. The war was over that much
she knew. Her heart filled with dread at the thought of his high hopes and ambitions,
and how, with his side’s defeat, they would be completely shattered.
She sat by the window, letter in hand, and stared out at the ruined countryside
It was nearly three years now, since she had seen him, and she sadly mused over wha
she might say to him if he returned. It was at least an hour before she arose blew
out the lamp, and lit another by which she could find her way up to bed. As she was
passing the front door, she heard a sound on the gravel path outside. She listened
again and her ears caught a soft moan followed by a thud. With shaking fingers, and
a wildly beating heart, she opened the huge doors.
Her first sight was a figure, half-lying, half-sitting on the first step and in
stinctively she knew it was her husband. Joyfully, she ran down the steps^ When e
heard her footsteps, the soldier looked up, and, as he met her eyes was happy. She
sat down beside him on the bottom step, and there they remained—husband and wife
—watching the dawn breaking over their ruined land.
rn„ , 17

The Last Day
Lots of noise
And crushed up chalk,
Dusty floors
And holiday talk.
Empty desks
And echoing rooms,
Dusters, paper,
Sweeping brooms.
Final assemblies
Report cards, books,
And joyous teachers,
Happy looks.
Country cars,
And boarders’ bags.
Worn out shoes,
And dark green rags.
Silence!!
The school is dead.
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L. DRAPER. 3-17.

Fractured Shakespeare
„

From Macbeth
two spent swimmers that do cling
together and choke their art”
(1st year Life-Saving)
“So they
S
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe”
(M.L.C. Hockey team)
“Give me, quoth I”
(to pupil passing note)
"Say from whence
You owe this strange intelligence”
(Teacher to obviously not-so-clever pupil)
“Present fears
Are less than horrible imaginings”
(6th Form waiting for L.C. results)
“We but teach
Bloody instructions”
(Biology staff)
"This have I thought good to deliver thee”
(pupil handing in late Economics essay)
“They have more in them than mortal knowledge”
(One teacher to another in Staff Room)
“Did not you speak?”
(How often have you heard this?)
“—Be not lost
So poorly in your thoughts”
(Mrs. Hosford’s Leaving History)
“Naught’s had, all’s spent”
(Mr. W.S. looking at school budget)
“That way the noise is”
6 6)

( .

“This is a sorry sight”
(garbage tins)

HoIh‘1’1 Goes Shopping
Robert, with basket on arm, ambles on
As if he held some special secret.
Watch him, as he dodges an obstacle
That can’t be seen.
And now he goes bolting, skipping
And halting suddenly.
He tips his cap
To no one.
A noise flutters inside his head;
He lets it loose,
And with one wild arm he strikes at it
About his head.
Everyone tries hard not to notice
As Robert picks up the pebbles
For his food.
S. HILL, 6-7.
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The Ant
The ant is a large mythological beast
Having 6 separate and distinct eyes,
2 body divisions,
3 flaming red legs
And an interesting family history.

On Hippies
The hypodermic kit was on the table
The hippie on the floor.
There was no more.
TO YOU
FROM A TREE AND ME
I would like to be a tree
I would like to be free
YOU TO
DO

At an atheist’s meeting'
Normie Rowe cried
‘It ain’t necessarily so’
And we all agreed.
CHRISTINE RANDALL, 3-17.

I took their advice
I wake and then prepare to wash,
With lifebuoy soap myself I splosh.
Is it really true to say,
It keeps you nice and fresh all day?
After my bath my teeth I brush,
Never using common mush.
I use this new stuff—“Ultra-brite”,
My mouth has sex appeal alright.
On my hair goes “spray and stay”,
To keep it in its place all day;
And now — it’s easy to perceive,
I’m “ad-washed” and can take my leave.
ROBYN GEAR, 1-25.

Loneliness
The whistling of the wind around the corner
of the shed,
The rippling of the golden wheat across the valley.
The distant bleating of sheep and the bark
of the dog,
The stinging of the red sea of moving sand,
A still silence and then the pattering of rain
on the iron roof,
And through all this — loneliness.
CYNTHIA PRICE, 3-17.
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Fear
What does fear do to you? This is what a debate does to me.
For the last three or four days I madly try to work out what I want to say.
About a day before the debate, it is finished. I carefully write it out on palm cards
and attempt to learn it. There is no fear at this stage.
On the morning of the debate I wake up feeling uneasy. Suddenly my mind
becomes overwhelmed by a strange and terrifying feeling. Yes, it’s fear. All sorts
of questions come to mind; will I forget it and end up reading it? Will I be able
to find one point to rebut? Will I.............?
All day at school I am tortured by fear. I can hardly concentrate on my lessons
for fear of what is going to happen. Finally school ends and I return home, still more,
fearful.
I idle around waiting for the time to go, this of course makes it worse. I decide
I had better go through it again, just to make sure. It doesn’t sound right at all, it’s
all off the subject, the jokes are feeble, the ending isn’t right. More fear.
Ah! time to go! In the car I try to relax but with nothing to do, it is useless. I
am almost a nervous wreck by the time I get there. I hurry to the library. There I
meet two others almost as bad. Their pessimistic talk and the knowledge of only two
more minutes to go, is the last straw. My hands tremble, my knees knock together,
I have fear.
I walk to the desks at the front. I listen vaguely as the debate begins, wholly
pre-occupied with my predicament. Never again will I go in one of these.
I tremblingly write down a point to rebut and wait, petrified.
My turn! Somehow I get to my feet and totter out to face the audience. Is that
my voice? The words don’t seem to come very well and my tongue will not get around
the more complicated ones. I am almost stuttering in fear.
Suddenly, in a dream, I have come to the end of my notes. Dry-mouthed and
nearly fainting, I stagger to my seat and collapse.
AIRLIE COOPER, 5-9.

The Cove
The sand is dirty and yellow,
It sticks to me,
I don’t like it.
I can hear the roll of the surf,
Just behind me,
Booming so loudly,
I don’t like it.
It’s dry, the sand is dry,
It’s covered with hard dry pebbles,
They dig into my feet.
Barren outcrops of rock,
Stare thirstily at the sea,
And the sun’s ray is fire,
I suppose I should pity it,
Friendless and bare.
But the sand is yellow, dirty and yellow,
It sticks to me,
I don’t like it.
JULIE ROCHFORT, 5-23.
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BARCLAY HOUSE

JUNIOR SCHOOL MONITORS
L. to R.: M. Calzoni, L. Stanmore, J. Watson, J. Pascoe, W. Stokes, L. Browne, P. Curry,
J. Walker.

Annual Church Service
This service was held on August 4th in Wesley Church, Claremont.
Mr. Shepherd conducted the service on this, the first Sunday after his return
from abroad.
Brenda Callister and Patricia O’Sullivan read the lessons and the school sang
Bach’s “In Exultation" and Psalm 121.
Many parents attended the service and all appreciated the address given by our
Principal.

Citizenship
Again this year Barclay House has striven hard, the motto for the year being
“Service and Thought for others”. As yet the shield has not been awarded to any
House, but all girls are working hard to gain House marks and so win the shield for
a particular house.
We have helped to finance a Korean family, donating $16.50 to the general amount
sent in by M.L.C. Also $11.25 was given to Miss Nelson to help our own aborigines.
Grades 3, 4 and 5 have assisted with Red Cross — notes on these activities are
found in Red Cross notes.

Junior Red Cross
Barclay House Junior Red Cross Branch has been a great success. This year
we have raised altogether $50.00 and this term $25 has been sent to Vietnam for
refugee relief.
In first term Mrs. Rogerson, the field officer came to visit us and gave Miss
Gunn, our president, some ideas to make soft toys for Lady Lawley Cottage.
In second term we held a toffee stall and raised $16.70. Our latest effort was
a book sale, which we called “The Monster Book Jumble", we raised $6.60 and the
best publicity was chosen.
Our new State Director is Miss Baird and we welcome her and give her best
wishes and continued support.
Our thanks to all who have co-operated again this year to make our circle a
success
RED CROSS COMMITTEE.
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The Orchestra
This year Barclay House has an orchestra. It consists of about forty girls each
with her own instrument.
Flutes, clarinets, recorders, trombones, violins, glocks, drums, triangles, bells,
tambourines, clickers and shakers come to life on Mondays. We all enjoy making
music and our thanks to Mrs. McDougall and Miss Shimmens for their leadership.

The Operetta
On October 11th and 12th the girls of grades 6 and 7 performed the operetta,
“The Emperor”, which is the children’s version of the famous Mikado “with a dif
ference.”
We had the mighty emperor, the lovely princess, the gallant prince, the mean
Lord Chancellor, the wily wizard — and of course the Lord High Executioner.
The costumes, designed by Mrs. Edwards, were again very beautiful and all agreed
that this year’s performance was most enjoyable.
Grades 1, 2 and grades 3, 4, and 5 each presented a playlet and these smaller
girls were delightful in their colourful costumes.

48

\*%gsefc

pBlS
,

*■:

. .-.I'v. .*•;!;•
” f -V

?-:<■,
-i.. * •

*» *S»

r- *

ia£^fc.
HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL WINNERS
Back row (I. to r.): J. McCauley, J. Hill, C. Firkins, B. Callister, P. White-Wood
Middle row: M. McSullea, J. Pell, P. O'Sullivan, H. Olney.
Front row: B. Barker, S. Hosford, J. Raphael, J. Lutton.

HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL, 1968
BARCLAY HOUSE
SINGING
Grade 7:
Grades 5
Grades 3
Grades I

1, Patricia O’Sullivan; 2, Gillian Cock.
and 6: 1, Jennifer Lutton; 2, Shauna Lipscombe.
and 4: 1, Gabrielle Gray; 2, Alison Campbell.
and 2: 1, Amanda Russell; 2, Carol Newsome.

ART OF SPEECH
Grade 7: 1, Brenda Callister; 2, Sheree Bennett.
Grades 5 and 6: 1, Felicity Cox; 2, Penelope Cromack.
Grades 3 and 4: 1, Judith McKenzie; 2, Susan Raybould.
Grades 1 and 2: Equal 1st, Christine Gear, Amanda Ashley.
BALLET
Grade 7:
Grades 5
Grades 3
Grades 1

1, Sheree
and 6: 1,
and 4: 1,
and 2: 1,

Guhl; 2, Fiona Waldron.
Claire Brunner; 2, Penelope Cromack.
Jane Flanagan; 2, Gabrielle Gray.
Christine Gear; 2, Janine Bramich.
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Heather Lament Festival, 1968 (continued)
PIANOFORTE
Grade IV: 1, Caroline Firkin; 2, Mardi McSullea.
Grade III: 1, Jane Raphael; 2, Wendy Stokes.
Grade II: 1, Jennifer Lutton; 2, Susan Young.
Grade 1: 1, Beverley Barker; 2, Penelope Stuckey.
Preliminary: Equal 1st, Jane McCauley and Harriet Olney.
VIOLIN
Grade I: 1, Natsumi Aoki; 2, Penelope Curry.
Preliminary: Equal 1st, Patricia Whitewood and Jacynth Hill.
Duet: 1, Patricia Whitewood, Jacynth Hill; 2, Gillian Cock, Pamela Collibee.
RECORDER
Descan Preliminary: 1, Jennifer Pell; 2, Rosemary Price.
Descan Grade I: Equal 1st, Nicola Stern and Sarah Hosford.
Treble Recorder: 1, Nicola Stern; 2, Jane Raphael.
FLUTE
1, Mardi McSullea; 2, Wendy Stokes.

LANGSFORD HOUSE NOTES
There are eleven primary school boarders at Langsford House this year in the
capable care of Miss Robbins and Miss Gunn.
First term we went for a picnic in King’s Park with Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd and
Miss Robbins.
On Saturday morning we enjoy pottery classes with Mrs. Stevenson. Also Miss
Robbins takes some girls for felt toy classes. Among the things made are rabbits,
squirrels, bears and penguins.

Junior Library Notes
The highlight of this year, as far as the library is concerned, is that with class
room extensions, we have been able to move back into our original bright room with
its pleasant furnishings and outlook.
It has been a pleasure for the girls to be able to move about freely or sit com
fortably and browse through the many interesting and often beautifully illustrated
story books, reference books or magazines. Every term these are added to and we
shall soon need more shelves to hold them.
Talks drawing attention to books not often taken out or of particular merit, or
introducing new books and authors have proved as popular as ever and have stimu
lated interest in the library and reading generally.
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Sports Day — Athletics
This term we hold our annual athletics day. The programme will consist of an
opening grand march of the houses followed by running events, jumping and ball
games and concluding with the house relays.
We have had two sports days each week after school and besides the usual house
matches in basketball, we played outside teams in friendly competition, the basketball
shield being gained by Sparta. Our congratulations to the captains of these two
houses.
After athletics our attention will turn to softball and the winning of the softball
shield. Our thanks to Mrs. Shortland-Jones for her coaching in after school games
and to the school sports staff for all their help during the year.

Swimming Carnival
This year’s swimming sports were won by Sparta, whose captain, Julie Walker,
gained third place in the junior championship. Vicki Hadlow was junior champion
closely followed as “runner up” by Rae Chittleborough.
A team was entered in the State Life Saving Carnival and victoriously brought
home the Curran Cup.
Many girls from all grades passed examinations in swimming.
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LIFESAVING
L. to R.: R. Chittleborough, E. Freeth, V. Hadlow, C. Firkins.
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Getting up in the morning
My opinion of getting up in the morning is not very good I’m afraid.
Snuggled in bed with the electric blanket on, I listen to the wind and rain pelt
ing on the window, then, at the stroke of seven the much dreaded tingle of the alarm
clock is heard. I snuggle deeper into the rugs. Just five minutes more! When feeling
nice and drowsy again a piercing cry breaks the silence. Time to get up! Out I get,
miserable, shivering and stiff, fumbling for my clothes.
It is a misery getting up on cold frosty mornings.
But it’s a different matter altogether on warm sunny mornings. No alarm clock
is needed then! I get up at 6 o’clock sharp and go for a swim with Dad before break
fast.
Summer is the only time I like getting up.
JENNY PELL, Grade 6.

A Thunder Storm
It was a hot humid evening, when I went out on the verandah for a breath of
fresh air. The air was heavy and I noticed deep grey clouds covering up the sunset
and before I knew it, it happened.
There was a flash of lightning and a rumble of thunder and then the rain pelted
down on the parched earth. The earth seemed glad to have the rain and soon it was
soaked into a deep rich brown soil.
In about half an hour it ended and the clouds cleared away and left before my
eyes a beautiful sunset. Everything looked refreshed and the leaves glistened in the
late sunlight. Out in the street the little boys were screaming in delight at all the
muddy puddles left behind by the storm.
It felt lovely to be alive and smell the clean fresh smell of earth after the rain.
Even the deadest blade of grass seemed to have come alive to enjoy the world all
over again. I felt then as though nobody could have a single worry in the world,
because I didn’t.
S. HOSFORD, Grade 6.
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A Movement In the Bracken
There was no sound except for the howling of the wind and the occasional bleat
of a sheep. The sky was black and starless, the only light to guide me on my way
was the flicker in the window of a lonely farmhouse nestled in a hollow, miles away
from any other habitation except for a tiny thatched cottage which had been deserted
for many years. A woman had been murdered there and her children left to die. Rum
our had it, that now one could hear their ghosts crying.
As I was walking towards the farmhouse I thought of this and as I passed the
deserted cottage I heard a sound like a child crying. A shiver ran up my spine, I
didn’t know what to do, I wanted to run away, but plucking up my courage I
decided to go and have a look. Trembling I climbed the hedge. A sudden movement
in the bracken made me fall backwards, but not before I saw what it was—two
cats, one calling to another.
BRENDA CALLISTER, Grade 7J.

The Legend of Med Kelly
Ned Kelly was a bushranger,
Who stole, and stole, and stole.
He kept on stealing all his life,
Until he reached his goal.
He was an 'orrid murderer,
And killing was his sport.
The "Johns" found out just where he was,
Hey, presto! He was caught.
He was sentenced then to hang,
On the morn of the coming day.
So if you’ll follow my advice,
His game you will not play.
PENNY HEPPINGSTONE, Grade 7J.

The Drought
As we drove through the drought section of Victoria and New South Wales, we
could see miles and miles of plain covered with dry red soil. Now and then we would
see a few stunts of dry grass and sheep that would come running as soon as they saw
anything that looked like food. Driving on along the never-ending road the sun was
beating on the windscreen and flying beetles and wasps were sticking everywhere on
the bonnet of the car.
Opening the window, I could see dry water-dams and smell dead sheep and
cattle which had died along the side of the road and behind the fences.
After hours and hours of sitting on sticky and hot seats I could hear the sound
of lambs bleating as they looked down on their dead mothers. How awful, how
tragic is drought.
JUDITH SMITH, 7L.

The Flattered Mouse
“Little mouse, little mouse,” said cat so bold.
“Come out of your hole for this cheese like gold.
Clean your whiskers and wash your paws,
Put on that gown with that elegant fold".
“Oh!” said the mouse, “so you noticed that touch,
Indeed I will come, thank you so much.”
She put on her gown which was shadowed light grey,
And also her hat which was really quite gay,
She powdered her nose, her tail gave a flick,
And out she went, as quick as quick.
Oh, little mouse so silly and vain,
You will never see daylight again.
RAE CHITTLEBOROUGH, Grade 7J.
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Vicki’s Travels
When our plane reached Singapore, I was filled with excitement wondering what
it would really be like. I had my own ideas, but would it come up to my expectations?
Yes, it was very hot and humid. The people all looked strange and mysterious
and I couldn’t help thinking how pretty the women were and how polite everybody was
to visitors.
Our hotel was overlooking a busy thoroughfare and next to us in the course of
erection was the new Singapore Hilton hotel. Lots of natives were busy building and
crying out in their native tongue, which I couldn’t understand, but it seemed to me
they were singing. Everywhere there was noise and the hum of traffic.
After leaving Singapore, we called in at Bangkok, Karachi, Cairo, Rome, Frank
furt and Amsterdam, my destination being London.
In comparison with Singapore the climate was much cooler and more pleasant.
When I was asked where I would like to go first I said: “Swinging Carnaby Street”.
We heard and saw many Europeans and I found London very fascinating. This was
only the beginning of my holiday and I was very pleased to know I had eight more
weeks of sightseeing and touring ahead of me.
VICKI HADLOW, Grade 7L.

A Ghostly Tale
Do you believe in ghosts? I didn’t till I bumped into one. It all happened when
I visited Dover Castle in England.
When I arrived, the guide showed us all round the castle. He showed us the
towers. It was a beautiful view from the top, looking out across the harbour, with
the ships sailing back and forth.
After we’d had lunch the guide showed us down through the secret passages and
tunnels. He told us many interesting things but unfortunately I was at the end of the
line. I managed to keep up for a while.
Then I looked back to see a secret passage, and when I turned round to the group
they were gone. I was angry at myself and scared stiff. I walked around in circles
for a while and down a few passages, but it didn’t help much.
At last I heard something coming. I felt a bit better until I heard a clanking of
chains. It was coming nearer and nearer. I felt my hair stand on end.
My first impulse was to run for my life, but I was so terrified that I felt myself
rooted to the spot.
I can just describe what I saw. It had a white face and grey hair. I didn’t stop
to see what it would do to me. I just ran out of the ghostly passage.
When I reached home I wondered if I had been dreaming, but I was glad it was
all over.
RUTH JOLLEY, Grade 7L.

Mums and Dads
How I love the dear old chap,
He really is a dear,
I hope he likes this fathers’ day,
Which comes just once a year.
How I love my good old mother,
She thinks I’m like a pup,
But how I hate my little brother,
Who always punches me up.
DIANA HOARE, Grade 4.

The Wicked Man
Once upon a time there was a man whose name was Ming. He was very, very
horrible and nobody liked him.
He had spells all over him and was putting them on people when they didn’t
know.
One day Ming was planning to put a spell on Moo the witch-doctor who had
spells on him too, but they were good ones.
One day the witch-doctor put a spell on Ming and he died.
GABRIELLE GRAY, Grade 3.
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A Frightening Ride
What a lovely bike it was! There it leant, all shiny and new, against the front
fence. Mum and Dad had given it to my sister that very morning, as a birthday
present. The temptation was too great. I thought I’d try it out and have a ride while
she wasn’t about.
Quickly as I could, I pumped up the tyres and wheeled it out. Mounting hastily,
I rode in a most wobbly fashion up the hill.
Deciding to try out the brakes, I raced down the hill at top speed. How exhilarat
ed I felt, with the air whistling past my ears! This is the life, I thought.
But alas! As I was nearing the bottom of the hill I realised that I was heading
straight for a parked Holden. I tried to swerve, but my hands slipped.
C-R-A-S-H ! ! !
Straight into the side of the car I ran, and then I discovered just how hard those
Holdens are!
I tumbled off, and an old lady nearby nearly fainted. I felt like crying, though
fortunately I was less hurt than the bicycle.
Sadly I picked it up, and started to drag it home. As I walked along, I tried
to work out in my head how much it would cost to buy a new bike, because this one
was in a mess. The front was buckled, the seat was nearly off, and several spokes were
broken. The tyres were not fit for anything but the junk yard. Whatever would I
say to my sister? I thought guiltily. I’ve learnt my lesson, I can tell you!
TRUDI TATE, Grade 6.

Painting
I like painting don’t you?
I paint a cow saying moo, moo.
Do you know what else I paint?
It’s a person, guess who?
Do you know who it is?
If you don't know I will have to tell you.
It is Sue.
Did you know I could paint a tree?
Did you know I can paint me?
I can paint a fish too,
But I can’t paint you.
I can paint the sky too,
And I can paint Sue.
Did you know I could paint a motor car?
And I can paint a star.
I can paint you too,
Now that is all I can do.
MANDY ASHLEY, Grade 2.

Brown
Brown is the colour of the bark of a tree,
Brown is sometimes the colour of me,
Brown is a dusty country road,
Brown is the colour of an ugly toad,
Brown is the colour of a dead, dead rose,
Brown is the colour of a sunburnt nose,
Brown is a very good colour to me,
Brown is a very good colour to see.
PENELOPE CROMACK, Grade 6.
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Tower Zero
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The first room you come to has a wall covered with buttons and small screens
wi
squiggly lines which keep on moving and flashing lights mainly red and green
are also on the wall. The other three walls have doors with windows in them through
which you can see cables starting off very small and getting larger asThey have
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which had so much electricity in it that when a man held a fluorescent tube it Tt
up. There are two of these rooms and both are exactly the same. Only one room is
m use at a time but the other is always ready for use. Most of the things in this
room are made of wood.
m xms
Aiound Tower Zero” there are 12 lower towers forming a circle all of which
are connected. They form a very interesting pattern at night when they are all lit
on my^Siday1’™61’ Zer°” * faScinating and was the

interesting thing I saw

MANDY RICHARDS, Grade 6.

Jany Apiniftleton Zuintontrude Savage
Jany Apimpleton Zuintontrude Savage,
Went to the market to buy her a cabbage.
Saw a cute doggy with waggily tail,
Ended up buying her mummy a whale.
Had to look after it, didn't know how,
For the shop-man thought she had said a sow.
After a year of impetuous thinking,
Jany Apimpleton gave up, by retreating.
While the poor whale she had given her mummy,
It didn’t grow big but sank like a dummy.
So Jany Apimpleton Zuintontrude Savage,'
Went to the market and bought only one cabbage.
PETA GRAY, Grade 7.

School work
Maths and Mental and Arithmetic too!
They give me a headache, oh yes they do.
Dictation and Spelling everyone hates,
Together with Compo. and History dates.
Grammar with verbs and nouns galore,
Is to me a terrible bore.
In Art we do the silliest things,
Like drawing cats’ tails and birdies’ wings.
Even though Schoolwork I find is hard,
I don’t ever think it should be barred.
LINDA BROWNE, Grade 7J.
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The Lion’s Story
One morning as I walked through the forest, I accidentally stood on a thorn. It
went deep into my paw. The pain became unbearable so I limped to my cave.
As I stumbled into my cave, I saw a strange creature. My instinct told me it was
a man. I roared. The man jumped up and cowered away into a corner. I advanced.
He then saw I was limping. Then to my amazement he came to me, and lifting my
paw, he withdrew the thorn.
We became very good friends, I found food for him and he tended my paw. One
day I came home from hunting and found him gone. I was very sorry because he had
been very good to me.
One day, long after, I was hunting a rabbit, when a large net fell on me. I strug
gled to get free but with no success. I had been captured. I was taken (by men)
to a large den of steel where I was half starved.
Then one day I heard shouting. The steel gate swung open and I, so enraged, gave
a roar and bounded out.
I was in a yard with many men above me. Then I saw a man. I was so hungry
that I bared my teeth and ran at him. Then I stopped short, I couldn’t believe my
eyes for there before me stood my friend. I went to him, he was petrified but I licked
his hand. It was then he recognised me. He hugged me and stroked my mane.
The people above shouted and screamed with amazement. They thought we ought
to be let free and so indeed, we were. I was to live with Androcles, (which was his
name) and we lived happily for many years.
SUSAN McKENZIE, Grade 6.

A Mysterious Visitor
One very cold night, when mother and father were out,
I heard a very strange noise coming from the spout,
At first it just didn’t make sense,
And I thought I was being dense,
But when it started to sing,
I looked and saw a very strange thing—
It had red ears, and a purple nose,
And held in its hand a green rose.
Very long legs,
Shaped like pegs
And arms,
Shaped like palms.
I touched it, I think,
And it turned bright pink.
I looked rather queer
As it came quite near,
I touched it once more and it fell to the floor,
—And was there no more!
CLARE McNEIL, Grade 6.

By the Stream
Where the gums stand tall and the
ferns hang low,
By the quick rushing stream I love to go.
The grass so green the water so cool,
Rushes over rocks to join a small pool.
Shimmering fish in the afternoon sun.
Play hide and seek till day is done.
I cup my hands and take a drink,
And the cool fresh water flows over the
brink.
I watch a leaf float down the stream,
Bobbing and tossing as waters gleam.
As the sun sinks and skies become grey,
The green leaves blurr and the fish hide away.
So I leave for home at end of day,
And whisper so softly, “I wish I could
stay.”
CAROLINE FIRKINS, Grade 7J.
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iPitl Girls* Association
President: Mrs Audrey Knight.
Vice-President: Mesdames Rae Edwards and Jean Parker.
Secretary: Mrs Sylvia Foulkes.
Treasurer: Mrs Meryl Wilson.
Committee: Mesdames Melsom, Parker, Bower, Bandy, Fisher, Glenister, Alderson,
Grandison, Kelton, Ryan, Stock, Taylor, Tunbridge and Misses S. Brown and R.
Green.
Committee members decided to hold an “Old Girls’ Day,’’ for the very first time
on Saturday, March 16th, 1968. The day commenced with softball and tennis, followed
by a buffet luncheon. Recently-left girls were guests of our association.
The Annual General Meeting was held after lunch and a lively debate between
old and present girls preceded afternoon tea. Approximately one hundred girls
attended and we were especially pleased to welcome many girls from country centres
—all in attendance were enthusiastic about the day. An amendment to the constitution
was made at our annual general meeting. Any old girl of any Methodist Ladies’ Col
lege throughout Australia is now eligible to become an associate member of our
association. We warmly welcome any girl to whom this applies.
The Great Southern Branch O.G.A. Dinner was held in Wagin on Saturday,
March 30th. Sixty old girls from the district attended, plus several members from our
Perth Branch. Mr and Mrs Shepherd were special guests and on the Sunday morning
Mr Shepherd conducted a service at the Coolanilling Church. The service was fol
lowed by a buffet luncheon given by the ladies of the Church and concluded a very
memorable and enjoyable weekend. Sue Milne (nee James) from Cranbrook was
elected President and Elizabeth Wellard (Symes) from Gnowangerup is the new
Secretary.
The combined Independent Girls Schools Old Girls’ Ball was held at the Mosman
Park Reception Centre on April 5th. Our thanks to Mrs Jean Parker for representing
our association on the organising committee. Mr and Mrs Shepherd accompanied by
a party of General Committee members attended this very successful function.
The Annual Jumble Sale was organised this year by Rae Edwards and June
Glenister. They and their helpers very successfully raised the amount of $160.
The President’s At Home was held on Sunday, June 14. It was decided this year
to hold a service in the new school chapel. We were delighted to be able to attend
this service. It was a great success with sixty-five girls attending. The service con
ducted by the Rev. D. McCaskill was a memorable one with Irma Lewis rendering a
solo and Nadine Owen reading the lesson. Rev. Neville Watson gave a most thoughtprovoking and enlightening address. Afternoon tea was later served in the library.
Our Annual Dinner was held on Monday, September 9th, in the school dining hall
Mr Shepherd, Mr and Mrs Olney, Mrs Hosford and Mrs Way were welcomed along
with one hundred and thirty old girls. Daffodils, lilies, candlelight and music created
a lovely setting for a happy meal together.
Sally Green proposed the toast to the school and Mr Shepherd gave us some
impressions of his recent trip overseas. After dinner, many girls welcomed the oppor
tunity of seeing the chapel before going home.
M.L.C. was the hostess school for the combined Independent Girls Schools Old
Girls’ Golf Day which was held on September 30th. Val Bandy and Jo Caldwell organ
ised this function on our behalf at Karrinyup. There was a record field this year of
96 players, and many non-players attended the luncheon. Enthusiasm for this day is
growing. I am pleased to report that the M.L.C. team—Pam Permaine, Rae Edwards
Val Bandy and Kay Heatley—won the shield for 1968.
Our association wishes to express its sincere thanks to Mr and Mrs Shepherd
for their continued interest and support throughout the year. We are most grateful
for the use of the school rooms for our meetings and social functions.
Thanks also to the Parents and Friends’ Association for helping us to keep in
touch with our members through notes in the newsletters.
We look forward to welcoming all girls who leave school in 1968 and do remember
that if you become a member you are kept informed of our activities and do have
opportunities of keeping in touch with your old friends and also of making new ones.
AUDREY KNIGHT
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Occupations of some girls who left school in 1967
1st Year University

S. Green, J. Glenister, H. Shaw, N. Butcher, J. McKenzie, L. Everard, R. Stott,
L. Wilbury, W. South, L. Webster, C. May, A. McWhae, E. Blackburn, B. New
man, D. Bickell, D. Christie, D. Blake, J. Cheyne, J. Lyons, T. Lensky, D. Howell.
M. Williams.
Social Work

M. Colliver.
Physiotherapy

S. Trevelyan.
Occupational Therapy

H. Herbert.
Teachers’ Training College

H. Parker, E. Hancock, V. Hancock, R. Gillett. D. McIntyre, B. Hewton, R. Gas
kin, J. Bristow, S. Marshall.
Kindergarten Teachers’ College

J. Bamford, L. Davey, E. Watts.
Nursing

E. Sloggett, L. Cameron, K. Murray, L. Pond, J. Bungey, W. Scott, S. Smith.
Dental Nursing

M. Brice.
Medical Laboratory Technology
P. Masel.
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