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DUX OF COLLEGE 1970
Prize shared by RONELLE DIX and SANDRA PAUL

CAPTAIN'S REPORT — RONELLE DIX
This year, 1970, has begun another decade of
change and development at M.L.C. The first develop
ment seen this year, which concerns the girls them
selves, was the institution of a sixth form tribunal.
The name does perhaps sound a little ominous, but
it has proved to be a most just and effective method
of determining punishment of an offender of the
school rules, although perhaps a few would argue
otherwise. This has made some progress from the
1969 system in that we now have a standard method
of keeping discipline within the school and yet have
not upset the sixth form system by instituting per
manent tribunal officials.

the prefect system is definitely of the past and not of
the future. I only hope and yet I feel quite sure that
the up and coming fifth years will be just as united,
if not more.
Once again school spirit in the preparation of
decorations and war cries for inter-school and house
sports has been outstanding. However if in future
every girl, and I mean every girl, sets her mind on
contributing something to the school, whether it be
academically, on the sports field or even in spirit
itself, then not only will the school benefit tremend
ously from total participation, but each individual girl
will find that she is drawing so much more from her
school life. Keep this in mind and at all times give
the school your best.

This year's sixth form has been an unusually united
one and with almost 100% interest and participation
in the sixth form system. Only this can ensure that
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Editorial

“3Ul]erc shall <31 senb mg girls next gear ?”
(Ehe 0§umr of .Australian (Colleges,

We've included this advertisement in place of an

M. jSE.C.

editorial

ggm, art, s tot taming trails, tennis courts.
Jiiaff nni&ersito traineb ihrongljont (tierce
JM. A’s.) Sest teachers in Jfflusic, Ringing
anb all forms of art.

-

because we

believe

that everything

that

could ever be said in an editorial has been said over
the past fifty-seven years. The advertisement appear
ed

jBoarbers assureb of toise training in social
tjabits, perfect comfort, refineb companions
anb a bappg college life.

in

the

Western

Argus

(Kalgoorlie)

in

1897,

and we found it rather quaint and charming.

Times

change, but the Collegian still lives on, and we hope
you may find something equally quaint, charming,

jlluarbers from a bisiance - attracteb hu
lip reputation of tip college from all tip
se&en colonies.

or otherwise to interest you between its covers!
The Editors
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COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Back Row (I. to r.): J. Savage, C. Randall, J. Gray, C. Bagster, K. Forsyth (Co-Editor), L. Spencer,
D. Hewitt, P. Carnachan.
Front Row; J, Parker, S. Cox, Z, Phanos, M. Sadka (Co-Editor), W. Tonkin, G. Kirkby, M. Bennett.
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SENIOR BOARDERS
Head Boarder: A. Hopkinson.

BOARDING HOUSE NOTES
This year the boarders have continued their role as the "backbone of the school".
Life has been
extremely busy for all of us and a balance of academic and sporting achievement has been successfully main
tained. The girls have disciplined themselves to living and working as a community and the boarding house has
been united in all aspects.
The year has been broken by a series of long weekends and many varied activities. The boarders' swimming
sports highlighted first term and even the floundering sixth formers "put their best flipper forward". All new
comers were "initiated" at the "New Girls' Concert" and the audience was most aooreciative of the talent that
was duly unearthed.
The theme "greater participation" has been applied and was evident at the boarders' end of term service
on May 3rd, at Wesley Church, Claremont, and on many other occasions during the year, when panel discus
sions were held.
Teams entered in the basketball and hockey associations have done well and the boarders have been able
to extend their school sporting activities over the weekends. A regular feature encouraged by Mr. Shepherd
has been the early morning treks to the beach.
My sincere thanks to all members of the staff. Special mention must be made of Mrs. Brooks' retirement
at the end of second term. Our very best wishes go with her after many years of loyalty, service and devo
tion.
To Miss Ross, the true backbone of the boarding house, we are grateful for her sense of responsibility,
kindness and patience. Her capabilities and efficiency are an inspiration to us all.
Mr. and Mrs. Shepherd have been excellent neighbours and have never failed to orovide help and encour
agement. We thank them sincerely for their interest and all they have done for us.
At the end of the year when we have radiated to all parts of the State, I feel sure many happy mem
ories will be part of our luggage. We are proud to have been boarders during 1970.

Anne Hopkinson, Senior Boarder
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SIXTH FORM NOTES
have earned them the respect of all around them.
The spirit in the Sixth as a whole has been refreshing

Last year, after much discussion, a new 'Sixth Form
System' was created to take the place of prefects.
The authority and privileges which had previously
been the province only of the prefects were extended
to all sixth formers. At the end of the year when
we had to make a decision we voted, by a very large
majority, to continue the system. When it came
down to exact procedure, however, the 'discussion'
started in earnest. For every idea put forward there
were at least two ideas against it.

—the responsibilities involved have given us a
greater measure of maturity and confidence in dealing
with people both older and younger than ourselves.
At this point it is appropriate to offer our most
sincere thanks to Mr. Shepherd and the staff and in
particular to Mrs. Hosford, who have given us their
full approval and backing for any majority decisions
made and been very patient and helpful.

The result—the whole of the sixth form was to
be 'on duty' for the entire year instead of each form
for a month at a time so that we could retain our
identities as sixth formers and maintain a close con
tact with the rest of the school. Then came the
question of fairness—girls are apt to complain that
it is not fair when different sixth formers have dif
ferent ways of handling a situation. The 'Tribunal'
was set up in an attempt to overcome this problem.
Any sixth former has the right to report any girl to
the Tribunal which consists of eight wise sixth form
ers who hand down judgment and supervise the

Those older than us seem to be, in general, approv
ing, but what of those who are our junior? We
asked a number of people the simple question:
'What do you think of the Sixth Form System?' We
met with—ignorance: 'What is the Sixth Form Sys
tem?'—apathy: 'I s'pose it's all right'—better with
out prefects' and enthusiasm—'it's great—good for
the Sixth Form to be united.' As to the Tribunal—
'It's just like going to court'—'It's a good idea'—
'It isn't fair!'
Have we failed in our whole objective? I don't
really think so—there have been the good times and
bad, but it has been an experience for all involved.

penalty.
Tribute must be paid to Ronelle and Ann for their
never-ending patience, loyalty and hard work which
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6-6 Form Captains: S. Anderson, A, Cassam, C. Bagster.
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6-7 Form Captains: J. Morrel, J. Horsburgh, M. Hiller.
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6-8 Form Captains: M. Sadka, J. Walker, L. Scrace.
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SIXTH FORM AT WORK
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COMMENTS
Ronelle Dix: No more spelling, no more sums,
No more teachers' tant-er-ums.
Janet Peck: Oh! The pain of it all!
Linley Smith: The best days of school this year
were the first day, and the last day.
Kerry Simpson (Boarder): School is where I go to
recuperate after the holidays.
Ann Cassam: The sixth form tribunal has struck
terror into the hearts of everyone.
—: No more "angelic" white dresses on Sundays.
(Long-suffering Boarder)
Pam McBride: Happy hunting everyone.
T. Scott: What I gained from five years of school
life at M.L.C., far surpasses what I put into those
five years.
House Captains (after Lee's birthday): We saw
something nasty in the houseroom!
Lou: Emptiness is taking your plastic ribbons off
for the last time.
S. Paul: The school year would be perfect if you
had time for everything including knowing your work
inside out.

J. Morrell: School is burning your tongue on
doughnut jam every morning at recess.
I love her far (away) horizons,
I love her sparkling pool,
Her beauties and her terrors
The big wide world for me.
(Apologies to D. McKellar)
Janet Walker: I've enjoyed this year, especially
the first two thirds.
Sal: School is Sally learning hymn No. 23, and
finding out minutes before assembly that she should've
learned No. 169 then rushing to find out if Lyn can
play it, and then Lyn saving the day and saying she
can play it, and then assembly being cancelled owing
to weather conditions.
School is chool
School ischool
Schoolisc(h)ool but workisurk.
School? No comment.
M.L.C.'s answer to Schroeder and his rug—
Miranda and her bag load of books.
Patsy: I love it so much I'm coming back next year.
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M.L.C. CALENDAR 1970
FEBRUARY:
9—Boarders return before 5 p.m.
And once again the hallowed halls ring with the peals of
schoolgirl laughter.
1 0—School resumes.
12
Ladies Committee Annual General Meeting.
21—Boarders' Swimming.
25—P. and F. General Meeting.
27—Boarders' weekend to Tuesday 8.45 a.m.
Over the hills and far away.

MARCH:
2—Labour Day—School holiday.
Did someone say labour on a holiday?
3—Interhouse Swimming.
Or how the Athenians did it again.
10—Tennis M.L.C. v. P.L.C.
13—Inter-School Swimming.
The Saints strike again.
14—O.G.A. Annual Meeting and Sports Day.
Old memories and friendly places.
19—Tennis M.L.C. v. Penrhos.
23—Tests for first years.
Easier said than done.
24—Tennis M.L.C. v. St. Mary's.
25—School closes for Easter at 3.30 p.m.
How do boarders manage with all those cases?
31—School resumes after Easter.
The scales tell the story of too many chocolate eggs.

APRIL:
2—Tennis M.L.C. v. Loreto.
9—Tennis P.C. v. M.L.C.
14—Tennis M.L.C. v. S. Hilda's.
17—Boarders' short weekend to Sunday 8 p.m.
How fast the precious minutes fly away.
24—Term Examinations begin.
Or another version of Waterloo.
29—Captain Cook's Anniversary.
Three hearty British cheers.

MAY:
3—End of Term Service. O.G.A. "At Home".
6—First Term ends at 3.30 p.m.
Such gladness I have never before felt.

SECOND TERM 1970
25—
26—
28—
29—

Boarders return by 5.30 p.m.
"Once more into the breach, dear friends, once more."School resumes for second term.
"Hello darkness my old friend . . ."—Paul Simon.
O.G.A. Jumble Sale.
There goes Mum's old hat.
Visit from W.A. Ballet Company.
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-Shakespeare.

M.L.C. CALENDAR 1970
JUNE:
1—Foundation Day holiday.
What a blessing to have been founded.
4— S. Hilda's v. M.L.C.
How shins do suffer at the hands of hockey balls.
5— Junior Form Dance.
M.L.C. swings again.
6— Fourth-year Dance.
What a difference make-up makes!
11—M.L.C. v. St. Mary's.
15—Debate v. Aquinas at M.L.C.
We didn't have the heart to let them lose.
18—
19—

Loreto v. M.L.C.
First Boarders' Weekend to Monday 8.45 a.m.
Leaving Dance.
Off to trip the light fantastic.

25—Penrhos v. M.L.C.
29—Debate v. H.M.A.S. Leeuwin at M.L.C.
And the Australian Navy fell under our Ladies' crushing broadside.

JULY:
2—M.L.C. v. Perth College.
9—M.L.C. v. P.L.C.
10—Second boarders' weekend to Tuesday at 8.45 a.m.
For us to play when all others work—what a change.
13—O.G.A. Dinner.
17/

18—"An evening with the music club." Bosisto Hall.
"And a girl sits listening there to a haunting old world air." Elizabethan Serenade.

29, 30—Commonwealth Scholarships.
31 —Examinations.
Our eyes are bleary with overtime.

AUGUST:
7—End of examinations.
The relief of the siege.
Boarders' weekend to Sunday 8 p.m.
10—College visited by overseas professors.
14,

15—School Play "Tobias and the Angel". (James Bridie.)
16—College Sunday.
Who cancelled the boarders' buses?
17—Visit to WAIT.

17,

18—Heather Lamont Festival.
The rooms ring with trilling voices.
19—Term ends at 3.30 p.m.
"And the stock horse sniffs the freedom with delight."'—With apologies to
Paterson.
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M.L.C. CALENDAR 1970
THIRD TERM 1970
SEPTEMBER:
7—Boarders return 5 p.m.
It's on again.
8—Third term begins.
8—2nd and 3rd Year Fellowship Camp.
Midnight feasts and dorm, raids.
19—M.L.C. Entrance Scholarship Examination.
All this just to get in?
21—Careers Night.
"I think I'll be a Hippie."
25—Senior Inter-House Athletics.
Swimming would have been better with all that water around.
Boarders' weekend.
28—Show Day Holiday.
"Oh dear I shouldn't have had that third toffee apple!"

OCTOBER:
3—Alliance Francaise Examination.
"Je ne comprends pas."
10—Alliance Francaise Examination.
Girls' Inter-School Athletics 9 a.m.
"Who's the leader of the day . . . not us."
14—A.B.C. Concert 4th years.
15—Softball M.L.C. v. Penrhos.
Who said the ball was soft?
17—Boys' Inter-School Athletics.
How did that get on our calendar?
20—P.L.C. v. M.L.C.
22—M.L.C. v. Perth College.
23—Boarders' weekend to Monday 8.45 a.m.
29—M.L.C. v. St. Mary's.
31—School Girls' State Athletic Championships.

NOVEMBER:
3—Loreto v. M.L.C.
5—S. Hilda's v. M.L.C.
10—Leaving Study Week begins at 3.30 p.m.
Oh why didn't I study before?
13—Boarders' weekend at Sunday 8 p.m.
The calm before the storm.
16, 17—Study days for Junior form girls.
Nice hot weather for the beach.
17—Junior and Leaving Examinations commence.
This is the beginning of the end.
20—School examinations begin.
29—End of term service.

DECEMBER:
3—Barclay House Speech Night.
4—Senior School Speech Night.
Farewell old school, we bid you sad adieu.

special

SPEECH NIGHT

reference

had its beginning

Speech Night 1969 followed a similar form to
that of the previous year with a shorter formal pro
gramme followed by displays of school activities in

to the
in

Sixth

Form

System which

1969.

Items by a speech choir comprising first and second
year students followed.
Their renderings of "The
Bunyip", "Seal" and "Cats on the Roof" proved most

various localities about the school.
Official guests included the Lord Mayor, who took
the chair, and the Lady Mayoress who distributed
the awards. The President of the Methodist Con

entertaining.
The Lord Mayor then passed his remarks, in which
he expressed great admiration for the achievements
and experiments of the college over the years.

ference, Rev. A. L. Meyer, was also present.
The evening commenced with the singing of the
National Anthem and a hymn and the assembly then

The distribution of awards took a slightly different
form, with the introduction of two divisions. The
Lady Mayoress presented the sporting and junior
academic awards first. The school then sang "Lord
of the Dance" by Sydney Carter, followed by the
senior academic awards being presented. The Rev.
A. L. Meyer then passed a vote of thanks to the

joined together in prayer.
A number of items followed, firstly in the form
of presentations by the choir of The Rogery Birds
and "Heritage".
Following this were reports from
the school captain on the "Sixth Form System" and
the senior boarder on "What 1 have gained from
attending M.L.C." A most skilful piano recital by
Sally Anderson concluded this section of the evening.
In the principal's report, Mr. Shepherd outlined the
school's achievements during the past year with

Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress.
Prior to the closing acts of worship, was the sing
ing of the school song in true tradition, marking
the end of yet another year in the life of the college.

- ......
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Fellowship Leaders: Bethwyn Pederiek and Miss Nelson.

FELLOWSHIP NOTES
was so successful that a second was held in second

Fellowship got off to a good start this year with
a visit from the Chaplain of Christ Church, the Rev.
Greg Harvey. Before Mr. Harvey addressed us, the

term.
Variety is something we have tried to maintain
in the planning of Fellowship meetings and so have
had activities ranging from a visit from the main
organiser of St. Bartholomew's home for men to folk

annual election of officers was held. Representatives
from all years had been nominated and then elected,
and Tanya Bennet was voted Secretary with Bethwyn
Pederiek,

singing in the chapel.
Above all, we have tried to plan meetings which
will offer some inspiration and guidance rather than
pure entertainment. All this has only been possible
with the centring enthusiasm of Miss Nelson to whom

President.

Activities in first term reached a peak with the
observance of the Holy Week, which included a
guest speaker and a staff panel. Also during first
term, the Senior Fellowship Camp was held, which

we must say a big 'thank you'.
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UNIVERSITY SEMINAR
On the 1st August, the University held a seminar on “On Becoming a Student".
was to assist the transition of students from secondary school to University.

The aim of the seminar

Representatives from both metropolitan and country schools attended. Those present from M.L.C. were
Miss Barclay, Mrs. Dunn, Karen Forsyth, Judy Gray, Ronelle Dix and Debbie Hansen.
The seminar commenced at nine o'clock with a meeting of all representatives in the Octagon Theatre.
We were addressed by members of a panel, chaired by Professor Applsyard, and including Dr. Pratt (Sub-Dean
of the Faculty of Arts) and Dr. Joyce Billings (Sub-Dean of the Faculty of Science). To present University
from another point of view, there were four University students on the panel, one of whom was Kim Beasley,
the president of the Guild of Undergraduates.
This gathering lasted all morning, with the topics discussed extending from the courses available, and the
number of clubs, to whether a girl goes to University simply to fill in time before marriage.
We adjourned for an hour for lunch and to look over the University buildings. After lunch, we made our
way either to the arts building or the physics, depending on whether our interests lay in arts or science.
Within these faculties, the courses were described in more detail, with a particular reference being given
to each subject by a lecturer concerned. Then, we dispersed into small groups, according to which particular
course we were intending to do. These groups were perhaps the most helpful part of the seminar as they
allowed for personal interest and were not as general as the preceding ones had been. We were taken on
guided tours of places of special interest to the group, e.g. those intending to do medicine were shown through
the Museum of Anatomy.
Throughout the afternoon, the school staff members were
University staff, every department being represented.

involved

in discussions

with

members of the

About four o'clock, we all made our way back to the Octagon for a resume of the seminar and for any
comments on it. All representatives were asked to communicate their findings to the students who had been
unable to attend from their respective schools.
It was the first time that such a seminar has been held.
At the conclusion, the general consensus of
opinion was that it had been helpful in familiarising the would-be student with many aspects of University life.
Plans are being made for a similar one next year.

COLLEGE SUNDAY 1970
This year, College Sunday started a quarter of an
hour late due to the absence of the boarders. Some
practical joker had cancelled the buses!
However,
they all trooped in later with amused looks on their
faces.

SUB-LEAVING DANCE
This year's sub-leaving dance was held on Satur
day, 6th June.

The Rev. Dorothy Walker, B.A., honoured the
school by delivering the sermon this year. The school
captain, Ronelle Dix, and the president of the Old
Girls' Association, Mrs. Jean Parker, read the two
lessons.

During the whole day girls had been

busily decorating the hall

with yards and yards of

blue and purple streamers.

The night was very en

joyable and everyone was very grateful for the delici
ous supper which was prepared by many kind mothers.

Conducted by Mrs. Ashley, the choir presented a
rendition of Schubert's "Gloria". Under her guidance
also three third year girls sang "Alleluia" by Mozart.

Everyone appreciated the music supplied by the very
popular band, the "Aquarius", and our thanks go to
all those of the Dance Committee who planned the

The folk theme, first introduced last year, was con
tinued when the school sang the Seekers' number,
"Turn, Turn, Turn", the words of which come from
the Old Testament. This was accompanied by several
girls playing folk guitars.

evening so well.

•
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DEBATING NOTES
have the chance of taking part in a league debate.
Although we lost one of the three first round debates,
thereby failing to qualify for the next round, the new
scheme helped to relieve the pressure on the league
debaters and made the series even more interesting.

This year has been another exciting one for the
debating club. Although the efforts of the league
teams were not crowned with success, the club has
kept itself busy with added social debates and en
thusiasm has never wavered.
Social debates against Trinity, Christ Church,
Applecross, Kent Street, Hollywood and Wesley kept
first term a busy one. Second term was left com
paratively free for the league and house debates.
It was virtually impossible to pick a league team
from this year's group of sixth form debaters, so
under the guidance of Mrs. Hosford, three league
teams were formed so that each sixth former could
X

Troy again won the house debates, with Athens
coming a close second. The standard this year was
very high and the ability of this year's fifth formers
promises a very successful season in 1971.
Once again our thanks go to Mrs. Hosford whose
unfailing help has resulted in an active and interest
ing year.
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Debating Team: M. Sadka, J. Goh, L. Draper, C. Randall, Mrs. Hosford, K. Simpson, J. Gray,
L. Boddington.

THE JUNIOR FARMERS' CLUB
created a lot of laughter and enjoyment. The first
one we won against Christ Church in which we were
the negative on the topic "That Australian men of
today are slobs". Our team was made up of Liz Darby,
Tanya Bennett and Wendy Tonkin. The second de
bate was a draw against Wesley in which we were
again the negative debating the topic "That canood
ling is beneficial to the student body". Here our
team consisted of Kay Maddock, Ann Leaver and Lee
Lundy.
Amongst other activities in which the members
participated were a seminar on Current Affairs and
Politics, a social with Christ Church and a very
interesting and educational visit to the airport and
the control tower.

The club began the year with forty-two boarders
on the roll. At our first meeting we elected our
officers who were: Robyn Henderson as president,
Kay Maddock as vice, Dawn Watson as secretary and
Julie Rick as the treasurer.
In order to raise funds for the year's activities a
concert was organised in which there were three
competitive sections. These were a "Miss Ugly", a
musical and a drama competition. The evening was
a great success and was enjoyed by all.
During the year the club has had two very inter
esting lectures—one on the activities of Junior Farm
ers and the other a very informative one on stocks
and shares.
The club also participated

in two debates which

14

\

J

/

//■Si*

Mm
C/Sy

y*

....

-

-'

-

-

....

-

....."■

A.

' -

SCIENCE TALENT QUEST PRIZE WINNERS

1970 Science Talent Quest
Narrow is the gate and rough the way into the realm of scientific exploration and discovery."
(Bentley Glass,

U niversity of Colorado.)

Although all the entrants in the Science Talent Quest were aware of the truth of this statement
time or other, 1970 proved to be //the year of the scientist/7
ers

at some

A total of six projects were entered in the Science Talent Search, organised yearly by the Science Teach
Association of W.A.

Ann Hopkinson and Pam McBride won the Glauert Memorial Prize for their work on protozoan populations
in lichen solutions. Glenda Parry and Chris Becker were awarded the Anzaas Prize for their research on the
internal and external effects of male hormones on cockerels, and Sue Henderson and Ingrid Becker won the
Laporte Titanium Prize (No. 1).
, Anne Williams shared the Laporte Titanium Prize (No. 4) as a result of her research on pollution, and
Chns Hood and Helen Pascoe's study of plant populations on the lower field won the Laporte Titanium Prize
(No. 5). Sandra Paul's entry "The Quizmaster" was also highly commended.
Special thanks go to the science teachers for their encouragement
enthusiasm has been a source of inspiration all year.

and suggestions.

Their never-failinq
*
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ARTS COUNCIL MEMBERS
Back Row (I. to r.): J. Savage, P. Kailis, P. Edwards, K. Forsyth, A. Hiller, P. Ewers.
Front Row: B. Pederick, M. Bennett, W. Tonkin, H. Stokes, G. Kirkby, J. Taylor.

DRAMA NOTES
The play was a light comedy and the audiences
seemed to enjoy the humour of the script as well as
the performance of perhaps the most unpredictable
actor on stage, that of Tobias' dog Tobi.
Our thanks go to Mrs. Braunsdorf for the mighty
effort she contributed and the talent she encouraged
shows potential for future successful productions.

This year the drama club presented James Bridie's
play "Tobias and the Angel", which, after many
rather trying rehearsals, especially for our producer
Mrs. Braunsdorf, proved to be a success.
Girls from first year to leaving participated and,
although only a small cast, we worked well together
with enthusiasm and keenness.
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Composers at Work.

MUSIC NOTES
The highlight of the evening was the opera "Perse
phone", written and produced within the school. First
term saw the casting—who were going to be flowers?
OOHP! UGH! NO ONE? By second term the girls
had adapted themselves to the weird and wonderful
moods of our producer (among other things!) Karen
Forsyth and her assistant, Mandy Hiller. Words can
not express the pride and enjoyment the choir girls
felt at being able to perform something created by
their co-students.

I was asked to write a "brief report" on the
musical activities for this year. It is very difficult
to try and set down briefly and factually so large a
part of the school's activities. Furthermore, I cannot
hope to express the immense enthusiasm and co
operation given by all the girls involved. Under Mrs.
Ashley's guidance and equal enthusiasm, a great deal
of pleasure was gained from many hours' solid
rehearsing.
The activities began before school commenced. In
February about 30 girls took part in a concert pre
sented in the Basil Kirke Studios. This was a part
of the Perth Festival and was a concert of contem
porary Australian compositions. The girls produced
"Sunrise" for recorders and percussion by Nigel

The choir's next exciting activity was the presenta
tion of four works at an outdoor concert. This con
cert at Supreme Court Gardens was compered by
Gary Meadows (OOH!). They presented a beautiful
interpretation of "Scarborough Fair", modern work
"Rogery Birds", "The Elizabethan Serenade" and
"The Solveig Song".

Butterly.
Immediately school began, rehearsals began for
the musical event of the year—"The Evening with
the Musical Club". This meant rehearsals for three
works—a Mozart Piano Concerto, a Folk Song Suite
by Vaughan Williams and an opera, "Persephone".
The Piano Concerto was performed by senior mem
bers of the orchestra backing Sally Anderson, a sixth
form student. This was competently performed and

There was very good participation in the music
section of the Heather Lamont Festival. Much talent
was displayed in both Junior and Senior sections.
At Carol Service the choir presented an adapted
school version of the Handel "Messiah". For chorus
and solos this traditional work was refreshing, not only
because of the adapted style but because of the spirit
in which it was performed.

enjoyed by all.
The Folk Song Suite was one of great variety.
Covering the four seasons, the moods of solos and
choruses altered accordingly, yet the performance was
one of complete balance. This was also enjoyed by
the audience who appreciated the many hours' solid

I know all the girls involved in music are looking
forward to another exciting year under Mrs. Ashley in
1971.
Jeannette Parker

rehearsing.
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THAT'S M.L.C.
M.L.C. Ladies ?
Exactly what goes on in the
Staff room ?
My Husband and I
How ! Me Andy.
“I don't like strikes. My
feet are cold."
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6. "Hold if right there.
7. That's what I call
Fellowship l
8. "I'd like to introduce
you to ... "
Sure that was an Eb ?
10. The New Summer Uniform
worn with the New
Summer attitude.

jjyjrMf

1 1. "Scientific Silence.
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SCHOOL SPORT
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SCHOOL SWIMMING TEAM
Back Row (I. to r.): C. Randall, L. Lundy, C. Firkins, K. Chittleborough, S. Harper, L. Draper,
L. Taylor, D. Spencer.
Second Back Row: J. Bartlett, P. Gray, P. Taylor, P. Silbert, C. Elliot, V. Costello, R. Bartlett.
Third Back Row: R. Synnot, J. Bessen, J. Bradford, J. Hoad, L. Shirley, J. Smith, L. Perry.
Third Row: J. Lee, S. Hurst, F. McClellan, R. McLay, R. George, B. Reid Smith, V. Hadlow.
Second Row: B. Bower, A. Williams, J. Ward, R. Smith, N. Hamer, R. Chittleborough, D.
Eilbeck, R. Boddington.
Front Row: S. Scrace, J. Abbott, J. McKenzie, B. Little.
H. South, K. Stern, H. Olney, S. Mills.

SPORTS NOTES
This year of 1970 saw one school finally rise to topple M.L.C. from her pedestal of swimming supremacy.
Under the leadership of Robyn Smith and inspired by the spirit of the rest of the school, the M.L.C. team came
a close second to S. Hilda's.
With the capable guidance of Mrs. Dale and Miss Wadsworth, M.L.C.'s diving team won the State School
girls' Championship. Special mention must be made of Alison Dale's tremendous performance in winning two
divisions.
During the Life-Saving Carnival at Beatty Park, M.L.C. gained first place in the M. de Mouncey Cup and
Kerry Chittleborough came equal first in the Chaffy Memorial Cup.
M.L.C.'s Slazenger tennis team, captained by Christine Randall, once again proved their supremacy by
winning the Slazenger Cup for the fourth successive year by defeating Loreto. The Mursell team number one
also won their competition when they defeated Kobeelya. The Inter-School Competition completed the "grand
slam" when both the senior and junior teams were successful.
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The teams competing in the winter sports of second term gained much experience and glory. Hockey
captain for 1970 was Burtta Manning and under her leadership M.L.C. won the senior A and B and the
junior A pennants, the junior B coming second.
The performance of the basketball teams was also extremely good but less victory came their way, the
Junior B team winning the only pennant. The senior teams were somewhat disrupted by injuries to players,
one being the captain, Ann Cassam, but Ann recovered quickly and was able to lead her team with example
and inspiration.
Gymnastics came to the fore this year with the seniorteam tying for first place with John Curtin. The
junior A came second to John Curtin whilst thejunior B won their
division by
defeating the same school.
Gym captain Athanae Patsoyannis won the State senior B division championship.
Softball was equally successful, all four teams winning pennants. All members helped to maintain the
consistently high standard of play.
1970 has been a year that perhaps a few will want to forget as far as disappointment goes ■— Ann
Hoppie s back injury that forced her out of the athletics training for some time, other athletics, basketball
and hockey injuries, and so on. But the girls will agree, it has been worth it. It is tremendous to participate
in
a team, and although
perhaps not see victory, to know that you have helped that team act as a "team".
All the sporting events this year would not have been
possible without the effort of the hard-working
sports staff. Special thanks must go to Miss Hardwick, Mrs. Gobolos, Miss Wadsworth, Miss Davenport (who
joined the M.L.C. staff at the end of second term for athletics), Mr. and Mrs. Edwards (tennis coaching), Mrs.
Dale (diving), Mrs. James (junior hockey), and Mrs. Ryan (junior basketball).
Let us hope that 1971 will be an equally successful year for sports at M.L.C.!

I
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TENNIS TEAM
Back Row (I. to r.): S. Brown, J. Browne, L. Smith, P. Smith.
Front Row: L. Lundy, P. Stott, C. Randall, H. Barker.
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SENIOR "A" BASKETBALL TEAM
Back Row (I. to r.): L. Taylor, B. Costello, J. Cowan, R. Young, V. Hester.
Front Row: C. Randall, A. Cassam, S. Anderson.
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L. to R.: J. Browne, P, Smith, S. Brown, L. Lundy.
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L. to R.: P. Stott, L. Smith, H. Barker, C. Randall.
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SENIOR "A" HOCKEY TEAM
Back Row (I. to r.): P. Smith, L. Lundy, K. Maddock, J. Macnamara, R. Timperley, K. Simpson
Front Row: J. Lee, R. Henderson, B. Manning, L. Smith, J, Morrell.
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SENIOR "A" SOFTBALL TEAM
Back Row (I. to r.): L. Taylor, J. Bessen, L. Lundy, J. Morrell, P. Smith.
Front Row: P. Stott, N. Dyson, R. Young, K. Masel.
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SQUASH TEAM
L. to R.: S. Burridge, G. Tognolini, B. Chessei, J. Peck, H. Gardner.
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GYM TEAM
L. to R.: R. Bartlett, A. Napier, C. Elliot, R. Dix, D. Spencer (in front), Z. Phanos, A. Payne,
Athenae Patsoyannas.
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SCHOOL ATHLETICS
Back Row (I. to r.): G. Kitto, V. Hester, S. Harper, J. Simmonds.
2nd

Back Row: L. Taylor, C. Randall, D. Harper, S. Isaachson, S. Mills, E. Robinson,
A. Cain, R. Brennan, C. Keen, H. Stokes, D. Overheu, L. Shirley, P. Tunstall,
T. Phillips.

3rd Back Row: J. Lee, H. Francis, H. Crosley, S. Morcombe, A. Caine, H. Olney, J. Cox,
J. MacNamara, R. Bartlett.
Front Row: D. Wilson, B. Costello, B. Little, H. South, C. Smith, W. David, K. Burton.

ATHLETICS NOTES
The school athletics team this year showed the
benefit of a longer and harder training programme
prior to the sports. Although many girls were perhaps
disappointed that M.L.C. didn't win, the closeness of
the first four schools should give some hope for next
year. Led by Ann Hopkinson, M.L.C. were fourth to
S1. Hilda's, Penrhos and St. Mary's. The open and
under-15 age groups both came second in the com
petition.
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ATHENS

ATHENIAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
House Mistress: Mrs. Mercer
Captain: Judy Gray
Vice-Captain: Kerry Simpson
1970 began well for Athens when we won the
swimming sports for the fourth consecutive year.
Congratulations to Kerry Chittleborough, Caroline
Firkins and Rae Chittleborough who won the cham
pionships in their respective age groups, also to the
divers who did particularly well.
Senior softball and junior tennis were played later
in first term. The softballers enjoyed the matches
although their success didn't equal their enthusiasm.
The final activity during first term was the choir
competition. Under the excellent training of Mardy
Hiller Athens achieved a commendable second.
Gym, hockey and basketball involved many people
during second term. The participation in all these
activities was very encouraging and Athens was mod
erately well placed in each, coming fourth, fourth
and third respectively. The debating competition was
held as a knock-out tournament during second term.
The junior team lost their first debate but the senior
team survived to the grand final where they were
eventually eliminated.
Third term began with training for athletics. Al
though Athens had isolated successes at the sports
the final result was, to be tactful, disappointing.
However many people showed great enthusiasm and
dedication, particularly the girls in the under-sixteen
age group whose performance was excellent. Thanks
must go to Karen Mazel for her great contribution
in organising the athletics team.
Currently the junior softball and the senior tennis
matches are being played. The tennis players have
won three matches so far which is very promising.
This year a competition in the field of arts activi
ties has been instigated. Athenians have won suffi
cient points to place us fourth. On the Arts Council
we were represented by Mardy Hiller and Helen
Stokes.
As usual there has been a core of Athenians who
have participated in all activities and shown great
enthusiasm.
It is unfortunate that there is also a
percentage of the house who do not participate and
therefore miss a large part of the enjoyment that
school life offers. This year it is encouraging that
this group has only been small and the majority have
made Athens a happy house.

The Athenian House Scholarship Winner:
Helen Stokes.

K.
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Simpson, J.

Gray, Vice-Captain
Athens.

and

Captain of
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ATHENIAN SWIMMING TEAM
Back Row (I. to r.): P. Gray, C. Firkins, R. Boxell, A. Hiller, C. Elliot.
Middle Row: M. Stehr, A. Hiller, j. Bradford, D. Eiibeck, D. Eilbeck.
Front Row: S. Allen, S. Cox, S. Hurst, J. Gray, S. Ingham, K. Chittleborough, S. Hannah,
R. Chittleborough.

-----.....

Athenian Heather Lamont Winners
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CORINTH

Leonie Smith
Chris Randall

CORINTHIAN HOUSE NOTES 1970
Well, Corinthians, this is the end of another successful year.
Perhaps the most memorable thing we
attained was a sense of house spirit—we were no longer a collection of girls, we were a house, a team.
Girls were willing to co-operate, to forego some of their own interests for the good of the group—and this
is what counts. Particular thanks should be made t o Mrs. Kaaks, Leonie Smith and Christine Randall for
their encouragement and leadership.
Remember,

1970 was just a beginning, for we have set our sights on greater things in

And here are the results of the house in the competitions for 1970, so far . . .
Swimming, 4th

Athletics, 4th

Tennis, Junior, 2nd

Softball, Senior

Gym, 3rd

House Singing, 4th

Basketball, 2nd

Debating, Junior,

Hockey,

1st; Senior, 3rd

1 st

CORINTHIAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
House Mistress: Mrs. Kaaks
Captain: Leonie Smith
Vice-Captain: Chris Randall
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1971!

CORINTHIAN HOCKEY TEAMS
v:.

Back Row: H. Moir# R. Woods,
C. Wellington, L. Smith, J. Mor
rell.
2nd Back Row: C. Gardner, C.
Brown, K. Ball, M. Hooper, P.
Smith, E. Overheu, H. Gardner.
Second Front Row: C. Buggins,
R. Gardner, L. Michael, A. Ball.
Front Row: C. Bassett-Scarfe, D.
Rutter, L. Stewart, D. Overheu,
L. Hassen, B. McAllister.

Corinth is
Our house.
Really it
' ••

?'••• •••: ,

Corinthian House
Scholarship Holder:
Penny Smith.

Is best;
Never fail her,
Try to keep her
High above the rest.

,SlAis*.

Corinthian Heather Lamont
Festival Winners:
Back Row: Z. Phanos, R. Gear, L.
Bassett-Scarfe, J. Gardner, M.
Sadka.
Front Row: H. Moir, J.
E. Harrison.

Herbert,

vm&:
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In the singing competition our hopes of repeating
last year's great success were shattered although Lyn,
our conductress, kept up the same enthusiasm. We
came not last but equal fifth (there is a difference
to the mind of the loyal Olympian).

OLYMPIA

In first term, the senior softball team, led by
Raema Timperley, won all its matches, thus winning
the senior part of the competition.
Olympia did very well in second term, too. We
came first in the basketball (captain Sally Anderson)
and second in the hockey (captain Pauline Duckworth).
Thanks go to the senior hockey players who turned
up to every game to swell our numbers to about seven
each game.
Robyn Bartlett, assisted by Leeanne Scrace, cap
tained the gym team which came second to Sparta.

OLYMPIA HOUSE OFFICIALS

Although the senior debating team was knocked
out in the first round, the juniors went through to
the last debate. Then they lost by only a few points,
which was a remarkable effort considering the fact
that two of the team had been replaced only a

House Mistress: Mrs. Kilbey
Captain: Nina Dyson

couple of days beforehand due to illness.

Vice-Captain: Lyn Boddington
This year, Olympia's thanks go to the house cap
tain, Nina Dyson, and the vice-captain she chose to
help her, Lyn Boddington, for the help they have
The year started unspectacularly with us coming
third in the swimming under Robyn Smith's surveil
lance.
House points were awarded to ten of our

Perhaps Olympia's greatest triumph was the ath
letics. After trying hard all day (or should that be
"days") we eventually ran out winners from Rome,
a feather in the cap for Ann Cassam, the captain.
Jill MacNamara won the under 16 trophy and also
broke a record in the under 16 discus with a throw
of 82 feet.
The team also broke several other

swimmers.

records,

given us in doing so well.

including two relays.

'1 "T
Nina Dyson
Lyn Boddington
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Olympian Heather Lamont
Festival Winners:
m-]

Back

Row: C. Gee, R. Rowley,
Boddington, L. Bladen.

Front Row:

S. Scrace, A. Caddy,
Boddington.

The Olympian House
Scholarship Holder:
Jill Macnamara.

OLYMPIAN
ATHLETICS TEAM
Back Row: D. Harper,
P. Duckworth, S. Fry,
D. Winfield.
Second Back Row: S.
Harper, N. Dyson, J.
Macnamara, S. Isaachsen, V. Costello.
Third Back Row: S.
Paul, D. Hewitt, J.
Ward, R. Boddington,
J. Bartlett, B. Costello.
Second
Front
Row:
Yee
Sang
Leung,
Janet Mackenzie, Judy
Smith, A. Cassam, T.
Phillips, S. Guhl, R.
Bartlett.
Front Row: H. Mich
ael, P. Chatfield, H.
Francis, T. Eddington,
P. Tunstill, S. Lampe,
S. Ransom.
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ROME
In the swimming this year we came second to
Athens, the house spirit being very good.
With regard to senior softball we also did quite
well and good fun was had by all. Junior tennis,
unluckily, was one of our weaker points this year.
Rome also had a rather unfortunate downfall in both
hockey and basketball due to people sleeping in on
cold mornings. In inter-house singing we were placed
third. Debating was rather poor in both senior and
junior sections.
So far this year, Rome hasn't done very well but
at least everyone enjoyed themselves in what they
participated, the emphasis this year being on the
enjoyment of contesting and not competing for first
place, although in some fields the standard of matches
has fallen because of this factor. Bearing this in
mind, we would like to remind everybody that next
year will be the year of the Romans!

HOMAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
House Mistress: Miss Barclay
Captain: Louise Draper
Vice-Captain: Patricia Stott
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Louise Draper
Patricia Stott
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ROMAN
ATHLETICS
TEAM

House
Scholarship
Holder:
Jane Taylor.

Roman Heather
Lamont Festival
Winners
Back Row: F. Cromack, J. Taylor, K.
Forsyth, K. O'Conner,
T. Tate.
Front Row: H. Mc
Mahon, P. Silbert, V.
Stern.
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SPARTA
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SPARTA
HOUSE OFFICIALS
"M-'V

House Mistress: Mrs. E. Moore
Captain: Anne Hopkinson
Vice-Captain: Roneile Dix

Sparta was very fortunate this year to have as
captain and vice-captain the Head of the Boarding
House and the Captain of the School. All Spartans'
thanks must go to Ann and Roneile who., as well as
doing an outstanding job leading the school, did not
neglect their house duties and inspired us all to
greater effort.
First term started with the swimming competitions
and our team was led by Jenny Lee. The junior
tennis players also put up a good fight. In senior
softball Robyn Paulik was our enthusiastic leader.
First term ended with Sparta's victory in the singing.
It seems all our strength is in our vocal chords. Our
conductress, Jeanette Parker, was our Joan of Arc,
without her we could not have done it.
Burta Manning led the hockey and Tanya Bennett
the basketball in second term. Several games were
postponed due to bad weather but finally all the
matches were played. Just when everyone was getting
used to rising early on frosty mornings the matches
were over without Sparta gaining a place. The gym
was well fought with Athanae Patsoyannis represent
ing the school and gaining a high position in vhe
inter-school competitions. The debaters fought hard
in their single fight but were narrowly beaten by
Corinth.
Sparta was not a leader on the sporting field this
year but house spirit was shown in all activities.

Spartan House Scholarship Holder: L. Lundy.
34

V.
•8^ --a

t.WKM*~

«

Spartan Heather Lamont Festival Winners. Back Row: G. Smithson, L. Lundy, F. Waldron,
J. Parker.
Front Row: W. Coomer, A. Paine, A. Henwood, R. Waldron.
"Sparta is our heritage: be worthy of her."
Cicero.

.

fm

Spartan Pianist and Conductress for House Choir: W. Coomer and J. Parker.
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TROY

This year has not been a wildly successful one
for Troy, but all Trojans have participated together
and gained much from each activity.
Swimming was first up with Lyn Taylor as captain.
We all congratulate our Under 13s, especially Alison
Dale who gained first place in this division.
Troy's House Singing effort was tremendous and
most enjoyable under the leadership of our noble
housecaptain-conductress. Unfortunately the adjudi
cator was not of our opinion!
All Trojan hockey and basketball teams played well
but final placings were not high. The hockey captain
was Kay Maddock and the basketball captain was
Lyn Taylor.
Our athletics effort was good. We gained third
place with Lyn Taylor as open champion.
Both Trojan debating teams did extremely well.
Our senior team, led by Cath Bagster, won the final
debate.
The softball and tennis results are not yet known
as the matches are still in progress, led by Cath
Bagster and Lorna Sprigg.

TROJAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
House Mistress: Mrs. Matthews

I'm sure all Trojans appreciate their captains who
have kept enthusiasm high throughout the year and
made it such a happy one.

Captain: Rosemary Bogie
Vice-Captain: Lorna Sprigg

Rosemary Bogle
Lorna Sprigg
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TROJAN HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL WINNERS
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The Trojan House Scholarship Holder
Robyn Little.

TROJAN DEBATING
TEAM

m&W0M
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FRENCH CAMP
During the second week of the August holidays,
some seventy students from various schools attended
a French camp at Point Peron.
Four 'fortunate'
French students were selected from M.L.C. We left for
the camp on a Sunday afternoon and returned the
next Saturday morning, still alive and somewhat worse
for wear. We all felt, however, that the camp had
benefited our knowledge of French and had given us
good practice in conversation.
Both city and country schools were represented
and as usual the girls outnumbered the boys by about
three to one. This at first gave me the impression
that either boys did not like French or that it wasn't
their best subject. Au contraire!—the boys proved to
be the life of the camp, this being helped by the
fact that three of them were French by birth and
could speak the language fluently. The camp leader
was Miss Beckett who was assisted in her difficult job
by twelve other teachers, seme of whom were quite
familiar to us or soon would be when we met them
at our oral examination.
The day began officially at 7 a.m. when we were
awakened by a few loud 'bleeps' from the loud
speaker system. Then it was off to the beach for
a vigorous run. This was followed by some 'educa
tion physique' which hardly anyone did, being too
tired from the previous run. At 8 a.m. we gulped
down a well-earned breakfast and by 9 a.m. we were
ready to begin the first of our two formal lessons.
These lasted only three-quarters of an hour and in
cluded dictation, aural comprehension and essay writ
ing. At 1 1 a.m. we all assembled in the hall to listen
to talks given by guest speakers on various topics
such as music, teaching methods and 'mes premieres
experiences en France'. After lunch we spent the
afternoon playing sport (supervised by a sports mis
tress 'tres charmante' who also was first aid mistress
and had endless calls from injured boys) and then
we had a period of conversation until 4 o'clock. By
this time we were quite famished and managed to
eat all of "gouter" and exhaust the canteen of all
supplies.

GERMAN CAMP
During the second week of the August holidays a
German Camp, attended by forty-six students, was
held at the Cunderdin Agricultural School.
We left Perth on Sunday, August 30th, and arrived
at the camp in time for lunch. After lunch we were
shown just how hospitable the Cunderdin residents
are when we were taken over the Glider Club. The
next morning thirty of us were invited to a civic
reception put on for us by the Shire President.
However, this enjoyable or relaxing start to our
camp did not continue to any great extent.
On
Tuesday we began to get the feel of the camp:
awakening at 6.50 to the sound of Herr Nieuwendijk
bellowing "Alle 'ravs". This meant that the time
had come for our Morgengymnastik. After this we
had Fruhstuck and Nachtrichten before commencing
our funf stunden ( five lessons). These lessons proved
very interesting and beneficial consisting of Grammatik, Aufsatz (essay), Sprachuburgen (conversation),
Gedicht (poems) etc.
At night we did an hour's Aufgaben (homework)
and then had a film or games etc. One of the more
enjoyable films we saw was Shaw's "Arms and the
Man"—auf Deutsch, naturlich.
On the last night of the camp we had a concert
with items ranging from an English presentation of
"Alice's Restaurant" to an hilarious segment during
which students mimicked the actions of our most
learned teachers.
We left Cunderdin on the Saturday morning to
make the return trip. On the way we took quite a
few detours to see the various sights of Cunderdin
and also the fault line of the earthquake.
I am sure that every student, although both men
tally and physically exhausted, realised just how much
they had gained from attending the camp and are
ready to recommend it to any student who gets the
chance to attend such a camp in the future.

Derry Dunn

Between this time and dinner we prepared items
for the evening's entertainment and rehearsed them
until they were almost perfect.
After dinner we
sang such favourites as 'Dominique' and 'Les Cheva
liers de la Table Ronde' and then prepared for our
own presentation which included a boys' ballet, a
pie-throwing play and a paper plane-throwing contest.
A short religious service concluded the evening and
lights were put out at 10.30 p.m.
For those of you who intend to follow in our foot
steps I do hope that you will enjoy and benefit from
the camp as we did.
'Bonne chance mes amiesl'

LANGUAGE PRIZE WINNERS
K. Forsyth, D. Hewitt, K. Dunn, M. Bennett

OLD GIRLS' NOTES
Chaplain M.L.C., Claremont, and who are now resi
dent in Bunbury, were guests.

President: Jean Parker (nee Brede).
Vice-Presidents:

Rae Edwards (nee Watson).
Marianne Tunbridge (nee Medcalf).

The Jumble Sale this year raised $160. Our thanks
to Elsie Murray, Rae Edwards and the Committee
for a successful Jumble. Our thanks, too, to donors
for the goods.

Hon. Secretary: Sylvia Foulkes (nee Butcher).
Hon. Treasurer: Aileen Bennett (nee Parlour).

Pleiades Caretaker Committee wound up the fin
ancial ends of the Pleiades Club, and all the funds
were distributed between the member Old Girls'
Associations. Our portion of $45, together with $5
from the General Account, was given to the Music
Club to assist the dressing of the girls and the stage
for their Opera.

Old Girls' Day, which was held on 14th March,
was a great success. This day started with tennis
and/or swimming, followed by luncheon, the annual
general meeting, a "way-out" debate on drugs, be
tween present girls and Old Girls. This resulted in
a "draw". We closed a happy day with afternoon
tea.

We gave $25 to the Ladies' Auxiliary of the P.
and F. towards the purchase of a drink machine for
the use of the school.

The Great Southern Branch Dinner was held at
Wagin on April 18th, 1970, when Kath West (nee
Murdoch) was re-elected President, as was the Sec
retary, Elizabeth Wellard (nee Symes). If you watch
the Newsletter for the date, next year's Great South

The Old Girls' Scholarship has been raised from
$42 per annum for three years, to $60 per annum
for three years, effective from 1971.

ern Branch Dinner is to be held at Albany.
The Old Girls have under review for the 1971
A.G.M., a new concept for the Scholarship in the
future.

Our "At Home" was on May 3rd in the Gertrude
Walton Library.
Profesor Reg. Appleyard was our
guest speaker—his subject, "Migration to Australia".

A special fund of $600 was set aside in 1968,
and a special committee formed to decide what the
"project" would be.

Our special guest for the Annual Dinner on July
13th was Meryl Wilson (nee Gibson) who was Treasu
rer for 1 5 years. We presented Meryl with an even
ing bag, to mark our appreciation of her services to
the Association. Mr. Neil McNeil and his wife Mar
jorie (ex M.L.C., Melbourne) were also guests, Mr.
McNeil being the current Secretary to the College
Council.

It has been passed by the Committee that a
portrait of Walter Shepherd, painted by Boissevain,
will be given to the school by the Old Girls' Associa
tion.

Our congratulations to Maude
awarded the B.E.M. this year.

Visiting were:
Dorothy Clarke (nee Duncan) from South Aus
tralia's M.L.C.

Waite

who

was

There is a need within the Old Girls' Association
for new members, and for our old members to renew
their membership. Would you all please keep your
membership up to date—so that at all times we are
able to keep in contact with you.

Shirley Affleck (nee Hughes) ex W.A. on holi
day from Canberra.
Jean Doig—M.L.C., Melbourne.
Pamela Field—M.L.C., New South Wales.

The Treasurer's address:

Mrs.

R.

Bennett,

137 Victoria Ave., Dalkeith. 6009.
The Open Committee meeting was held for the
second successive year on September 7th. We had
hoped for country members to make this meeting,
but doubt if we will have it next year, due to lack
of response.

Fees: $1.50 per annum.

Life membership: $21.

We wish you all the Compliments of the Season,
and to all the girls leaving M.L.C. in 1970, we wish
you a very happy future in your adult life, and
welcome you to the Association of M.L.C. Old Girls.

The Bunbury Branch dinner (Merrilee Fry—Presi
dent, Lorna Taplin—Secretary) wos on Monday, 14th
September. The Rev. and Mrs. Don McCaskiell, ex

JEAN PARKER, President.
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ANGLES
A PLEA

HIPPY

Stand tall little man,
Face the world little man,
Stretch up and touch the sky.
The sky that your fathers left you.
The sky,
that is so polluted that birds no longer fly—
that carbon-monoxide and dioxide are fast tainting
And—
that politicians say is pure.
Stand tall little man,
Face the world little man,
Reach out and touch the sea.
The sea that your fathers left you.
The sea,
that fishes never swim—
that factories ooze their wastes
that people use as dumps,
And—
that politicians say is pure.
Stand tall little man,
Face the world little man,
Step out and pace the land,
The land that your fathers left you.
The land,
that steel and concrete cover
that people drive their air-polluting-machines to kill
one another.
That pesticides destroy more animals than pets—
that is pitted by atom bombs,
And
death.
Why stand up little man?
Why face the world?
Stay,
Kneel,
And
Pray, "O God forgive their greed."

I, like a centrifuge,
hollow at the core
revolve in life's satiety
and thinly plaster out my walls
with all poured in to fill me.
Even death's catalytic flame
does not burn me,
we have become a fat domestic animal;
and this pill of immortality
has corrupted all our will:
for all our poverty and all our pain
are our only true prophets.
And 'til that divine masked fear
returns again
I shall be empty still.

Karen Forsyth, 6-6

CATERPILLAR

THE FEBRUARY DRAGON

K. Chittleborough, 5-9

As the sun slowly sinks in the west
A screeching noise fills the sky
Of animals being burnt to death
But they'll never know why.
Why? Because the dragon is here,
The dragon that strikes every year,
The February dragon, with its tongue so long.
That even the bear is no longer strong.
The red hot path runs over the mountain
To where the river meets the plain.
And there the snakes were roasted in their hole,
And there the rabbit fought so bold.
The loss was great,
The survivors small,
But the same emotion was felt,
Whether singed fur or a new world,
The February dragon was hated by all.

THE BUTTERFLY
The butterfly bobbed and rose
On warm currents of air,
And my days were filled with joy—
Then I turned and looked back;
Realised too keenly the joy behind me
And wished it to continue on and on . . .
So I reached out my hand
To hold and keep the butterfly,
But it slipped quickly through my fingers,
Urgent for its freedom.

Penny Steele, 6-8

Dianne Coleman, 1st Yr.
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THE PAST

WHAT DROUGHT MEANS TO ME

I knew I had seen him somewhere before,
I think it was when I was in the war,
He was a traitor to the U.S.A.
He informed of our plan to get away
When I was in a prison camp.
His eyes set on mine and I knew he knew.
I wanted to kill him for what he had done;
But something inside me told me to stop.
He is old now, poor and defenceless,
And I thought to myself that it would be senseless,
To fight with the past.

To me, drought is not unusual, for on our station,
drought is common. But I guess really that drought
means talk. Talk about the low wool prices, about
the skinny horses, the dying sheep and the over
burdened people.
I have become used to drought, but if I was new
to it I would find it heartbreaking. How would you
feel if you went around the mills and came back with
news of six dead sheep. Doesn't one feel ashamed
giving only a quarter of a bucket of chaff to starving
horses?
I myself love riding, but when mustering
approaches, isn't it tiring urging a skinny horse on
all day?

Sue Richards, 2-24

At last shearing approaches. The skinny sheep
totter into the shed, and then, to our disgust, we
get enough rain for “wet sheep" but not enough to
do any good. When the sheep are at last dry and
we continue shearing, a cold depression sets in for
a couple of days, and the newly-shorn sheep die of
cold. This is drought.

THE LONELY HOUSE 2070 A.D.
It stands alone that old, old house,
Its windows blind and dead,
The others crumbled into dust,
From whence the owners fled.
The wind sighs sadly round its eaves,
As if to tell the tale,
Of how the once great booming town
Was born to live and fail.
This gracious house was built to last,
A century ago,
Alas the iron-ore days are past,
And all the glory, too.
No longer will its rooms resound
To laughter gay and clear,

July comes. We wait hopefully for the wool prices.
At last they come through, with a top mark of 39c.
Our hopes but still we hang on.
The months pass until it is really hot again and
we find that at least once a week we have to check
the bohemias for caught sheep. Willy-willies are so
common they are not noticed. The flats and plains
are swept bare of the sparse vegetation, and this
appearance makes the country look like a desert.
Does it sound peculiar to have arguments over
droughts? Well, how else must one stick up for his
own place? My father occasionally goes to meetings
to try and work something out, but always comes
back with the same answer. So drought to me means
hardship, but I have become used to drought so
really it means home, and the place I have grown
fond of.

The floorboards tremble in the heat,
As if with pain or fear.

Penelope Cromack, 1-20

REFLECTION

Joanne Davies, l-l

A small patter of rain falling.
A quick glance.
A face mirrored.
The darkness of the emptiness within echoes itself
in the deep collected grey of the clouds.
And the rain drips
silently
down the window to the woodwork.
It slides
silently
to the earth.
An emptiness.
A darkening of the spirit within.
A deep loneliness.
A face mirrored appears tranquil.
The face mirrored is mingled with drops of rain.
They appear one and the same.
The tears echo the silence and the emptiness
of the falling rain.
The deep emptiness within.

CATALOGUE

Jeanette Parker, 5-12
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DROUGHT

WHO IS THE MASTER ?

Not a drop of rain for six months. Temperatures
have been over a hundred degrees Fahrenheit for
the past thirty days, and what do most people think
of? Themselves. Why? Because they're plain ignor
ant and selfish. Perhaps if they lived in the same
conditions as I they might realise . . .

Who lays the meals at his feet?
Who takes him for his daily walk?
Who washes him twice a week?
Who builds a roof over his head?
Who is master: man or dog?
Michelle Coleman

I was riding in the ute beside Dad, who was
driving.
We had to feed the sheep some oats;
nothing else for them to eat. On reaching the first
paddock I saw the hurt look in Dad's eyes and felt
a lump swell in my throat as I saw half the mob
lying on their backs frothing at the mouth with
pesty flies hungrily diving for their eyes.
"What can we do?" I heard
voice I'd never heard before.

myself

say

in

PAPER ?
I ponder over a scrap of paper.
What's it made of?
You can draw on it—write on it:
It's white and lined—mass produced—
Stereotyped with no emotion.
You can screw it up and it gets crumpled, wrinkled.
It can be pulled to pieces—ripped.

a

"Nothing we can do," said Dad solemnly. "We'll
just have to move the rest to the next paddock and
give them their oats there."
I got out to drive them by foot to the next paddock, while Dad drove through the masses of dead
sheep lying in the paddock.
Those still standing
could only just walk and their bones pushed through
their skins and their stomachs sagged.
The sun
blazed down and one sheep stumbled and fell to the
ground. I moved over to it to try and help it up;
I managed to stand it on its feet but it only fell to
the ground. One more look and I realised it was
dead. Tears welled in my eyes.

❖

*

&

People are like this paper.
You can pull them to pieces or let them get crushed.
They're mass produced, lined.
Lyn Parker, 2-22

•

Just then I heard a desperate blaspheming ex
clamation from Dad.
I looked in astonishment as
he'd always made sure never to swear in front of me.
I felt myself go weak as Dad heaved three drowned
sheep out of the water trough. Their fleeces were
full of water and were too heavy and weak to pull
themselves out again.

THE NAKED SUN
The coarse sand beneath my
feet,
The shirt clinging to my back,
Under the brilliant rays of the sun,
I strolled carelessly along the beach,
Shifting the sand as I walked.
The day was hot!
I had nothing on my mind
except the sun—the nakedsun,
Whose blazing rays will destroy
the human race completely,
•—soon.
The sun—drawing us near
so that we will become
like the plant beside me—
Dead!

If it wasn't one thing it was another. Which way
was best? They were both slow and heart-breaking
deaths.
Adele Freestone, 5-10

Jane Savage

FLIES
To see the clouds of green dance and sing
The orange magpies crown a king
And paper bags let out their breath.
We watch the flies.

CAT-O-NlNE-TAlLS

Judy Gray, 6-6
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LA SECHERESSE

STAGNATION

II n'a pas plu depuis trois ans.
Les arbres sont gris
Et les feuilles sont brunes.
Elies tombent.
La terre est seche et gercee,
Les animaux meurent
Parce qu'il n'y a pas d'eau
Et les moulins ne tournent pas.
Le rafales soufflent
Par dessus la terre rouge.
L'herbe est jaune et morte,
Et la brousse est deserte.
Les femmes pleurent
Les hommes sont au desespoir
Mais le soleil se levera demain
Et il pleuora.

Sometimes it's hard to understand people. Like
in a bus when everyone sits facing the front, eyes
unseeing, faces deadpan, mind blank—this is what
I can't understand. They don't act like real people
at all. At any rate not people who can sing and
laugh and be happy. More like cogs in a machine,
it seems to me.
Perhaps this was why I noticed the fat lady get
on with her little boy. Somehow children don't seem
to have all these silly inhibitions that grown-ups have.
Not running around naked—that's not what I mean.
But being free to giggle at a lady's hat and tell your
neighbour what you had for breakfast and how Daddy
and Mummy had a fight last night.
But the little fellow wasn't going to do anything
of the sort. His mum was going to let him pay their
fares. This was a big event. He looked so proud
to be the little man. He sat on the edge of his
seat, clutching the coins in his fist and giving
everyone a big, toothless, "he-man" grin. While he
was waiting for the conductress to collect the fares
he went over the routine once more with his mother
and then muttered it under his breath a few times.
It was a crowded bus. The conductress had for
gotten about the fat woman and her little boy and
so she walked on past them. As the little fellow
got up to run after her with the money, his mother
hurriedly pulled him back. His look of disappoint
ment changed to one of confusion. But his mother
whispered to him that now they didn't have to pay
and she popped the money back into her purse. A
free ride! Yet the look of confusion on the little
boy's face hadn't cleared away. A free ride meant
nothing to him. Twenty-five cents saved was nothing.
Sometimes it's hard to understand people.

Par Wendy Tonkin et Noriel Crosby

•

THE KING
The king sat down on his throne so large
For great proportions had he,
And hollered for his servant and his guard,
Who came bending at the knee.
"I want my poet Laureate," he said,
"Lawrence Laureate is his name,
And if he happens to be in bed,
Then order him here all the same!"
"Tell him I want him to write me a poem,
One about all my fame,
About the time when I conquered Rome
Which was a splendid game!"

Meredith Bennett, 5-9

Dianne Coleman, I

THE DEATH
The thud of her heavy heart was constantly slowing.
She turned her head and cried.
No one could feel her pain, but she.
The time when she could cry, and be comforted,
was long passed.
Her eyes were swelled;
Her limbs were weak;
Her head was bloody;
And at a rapid pace her blood became a solid.
War came,
The two could not exist together.
The weaker had to leave;
She left.
Her life was a short one.
Her cry has stopped.
Her eyes are open, and a ghostly stare is in
life's place.
Her mouth is open.
Her body—is still warm—but stiff?
Oh my God! Why is she dead?

A windswept beach,
Two pairs of footprints
large and small
apart from each other.
Loneliness.
A seagull screams above:
but they do not hear,
each buried in their lonely,
anguished thoughts.
Lightning streaks across the sky
sending the girl to her lover's arms,
differences forgotten.
The storm is gone.
Surf pounds upon the beach
washing away the lonely footprints,
leaving happiness in footprints together.

Pamela Carnachan, 6-6

Lynn Bassett-Scarfe, 3-16
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The main street is unique because it is like

that he was always there, without a shirt, rain or
shine, with his American flag in his hat, peacefully
sweeping.

no other street in the world; I haye known
it all my life . . .

The last time I saw Sunset was about two years
ago. Charlie had a couple of hundred friends there
who as guests left their litter for him to pick up.
He was over his head in work. These people were
called Hippies or Yippies; whatever you want to call
them. There were no more dress shops or expensive
restaurants or any of the picturesque buildings which
had been typical of Sunset. Now they had been
replaced by Hippie joints, and filth. Kids are every
where. Everyone seems to be peaceful. In one area
I remember a whole group of people sitting Indian
style on the pavement singing Hari-Krishma.
The
restaurants had been converted into Strip-joints, and
the bookshops into Grass Shops where pot is sold
quite openly.

We lived at the end of the street which was the
highest point and contrasted with the remainder of
the street which is commonly known as the Strip.
To get to Sunset, which was about one mile long
we had to travel down a steep hill in low gear.
On the scenic route down the view was magnificent.
When the green blanket was not there you could
see all of Los Angeles, all the way to the ocean.
On a really clear day we could see the snow on
the adjacent mountains; it was a really beautiful
sight. At night-time the view was just as magnifi
cent.
Sometimes it appeared as though all the
buildings were trying to compete as to how many
lights they could highlight their buildings with. The
Century City Hotel would have won the contest, as
it was completely covered with light and could be
seen for miles around.

The last report that I received of Sunset is that
our part of the street is much quieter, especially
since we have moved away. Sunset is also quieter,
as the Hippies have migrated down to the beach,
so Sunset is slowly being restored back to its old
atmosphere.
The only one who is still there is
Charlie, who is peacefully doing his job, with his
American flag still in his cap.

Down on Sunset there were various types of shops
and restaurants and amusements that catered for all
types of people. Let me tell you about the various
people who visited them. At that time I was 14
and was only interested in ice-cream and hot-dogs,
and tacos. Sunset was well equipped for me. Firstly
there was Will Wright's Ice Cream Parlour which I
still think is the best ice cream parlour I have ever
been to, their ice cream was the creamiest I have
ever tasted. The decor included waiters who were
in red and white stripes. One wall was completely
covered with all types of candy jars, coloured water
and stuffed animals which enchanted me to no end.
On Sunset there were plenty of Taco-Tah Stands
from which I used to order a taco or a tostado, and
rootbeer. For my brother there was Frank's where
the Hell's Angels hang out at. Frank's was open 24
hours a day so you could see them getting thrown
out at any time. At that time there were not many
night clubs, only the original Whisky-A-Go-Go which
had just started. For my parents there were lots of
expensive restaurants, book shops, and sophisticated
men's and women's shops. The Playboy Club which
had just come to L.A. was on Sunset also. Sunset
was never deserted, even on Sunday mornings. This
is the time when everyone goes down to the Kosher
Delicatessen for a big family style breakfast. If these
were packed out our family would migrate a little
farther down Sunset, to the International House of
Pancakes. They ranged from chocolate, sausage, or
strawberry pancakes down to silver dollar pancakes
which were the smallest.

Laurie Bendat, 6-6

The only person who lived there was Charlie.
Charlie was the perpetual cleaner. No one paid him,
and he never asked for any money.
There were
rumours that he was the father of a rich politician,
movie producer, banker, who knows? All I know is

CAT-AS-TROPHE
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LIFE

THAT NIGHT

Sitting alone at a desk uninspired
Wondering if life is passing me by.
Constantly at me the print seems to chide—
Is all this work going to answer my "why"?
Yes, I feel short of the soul they expect,
But deep down inside there is more strength to find,
I'm not just a fool with a mind to bisect,
I feel I have life—hate, love combined.
For I was brought up in a home filled with love;
The warmth of my family, their help which they gave,
And I am a rock with their strength by my side
I need not the Devil's help, and I won't be his slave.
And you will understand that I do use my life;
I do find each day a time to face facts.
For all of my friends and my enemies' strife
Are part of this web, the web of my life.

I had been looking forward to that night all week.
He had asked me to go to a dance with him and I
was very pleased to accept. We had first met at a
school dance. He had talked to me and was very
charming and I liked him.
I wore a thin summer frock and it must have
been the coldest night of the year but I didn't mind
—I would be dancing all evening.
When we were in the hall I was a little warmer
and we danced a lot at first. We talked and laughed
and I was enjoying myself tremendously. I thought
he seemed a little bored with me but a friend told
me I was imagining it. The music was loud and to
be heard I had to shout. Everything I said sounded
silly.
He began to dance more with other girls and I
more with other boys. I was miserable but I wouldn't
show it. I had to smile and be sweet and charming
when all I wanted to do was cry. The rest of the
evening was a disaster.
I envied the girls who could laugh and seemed to
enjoy themselves regardless. It seemed impossible to
me for all those people to be happy. Suddenly the
whole thing seemed phoney—all the riotous laughter
and perpetually happy faces seemed ridiculous and
put-on.
Watching the couples who were dancing, I noticed
that their faces were entirely expressionless. Probably
half the people who were at the dance weren't
enjoying themselves, yet only a tiny fraction showed
their feelings honestly—a discarded partner, sitting
scowling in a corner, a bored girl not taking any
notice of the boy talking to her—and me—cold,
miserable and fed up with the whole phoney pretend
ing game.
I wasn't enjoying myself and I couldn't pretend
to be. I was hurt at the way I had been treated but
the only thing I did wrong was to be myself and I
can't and won't change that for anyone.
The band started up again and played "You've
gotta make your own kind of music; sing your own
special song—even if nobody else sings along."

Lyn Boddington, 6-6

TORTURE
For seven hours the water had continued to drip
on his forehead.
He kept telling himself that he
must not give in—he must not tell them.
At first he had wondered how a drip of water
could make him speak; but now after this persistent
drip . . . drip . . . drip ... he could feel himself
giving in. Although he tried, it was too much for
him. They must stop. From where I stood, I could
see the strain starting to overtake his willpower. This
was all too much for him. He fought to break free,
to get away from his torturer but he was fighting a
losing battle. The blood began to run freely from
where the rope was now cutting into his wrist. His
head was badly bruised from hitting against the
blocks which were there to keep it in position. He
screamed! They must stop this.

Pam Hewitt, 3rd Yr.

The drip stopped for a short period of time and
he relaxed. From a side door appeared a well-dressed
man. He had an accent of some kind. Questions
were fired at the captured man. If he tried to with
hold an answer, the dripping re-commenced. The

ROSES
Roses
Roses
Everywhere
over here
over there,
sending out their
fragrant scent;
Oh, aromatic
moment!

information was passed over.
The engineers and scientists set to work to use
the first-hand information on the H=C<0« bomb which
gives them the power to blow the world to smith
ereens.
What will become of us now that this information
is in the wrong hands?!!

Ruth Jolley, 2-3
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SILENCE !

SOLDIER ! SOLDIER !

"Silence!"
This happy welcome greets
expectant faces, ready to absorb
the knowledge of the morning.
Pencils poised, laced-in feet,
shuffling under constricting desks:
Originality goes into mourning.
"Brring!"
A quick respite, a breath
Leads into a new realm
of a child's education.
New facts to learn, a deluge
of dates of men who lived long ago:
For these children will shape the nation.
These children must be moulded,
Shaped to fit the skins of those
who passed before.
Discipline, training; no boldness here:
No spring of individual thought
to freshen stagnant waters.
One child, another.
A sea of faces intent
upon the dates of history's war.
Is originality quite smothered,
Or is one mind awake, alive
With visions of a strange and foreign shore?

Soldier! Soldier! lying there
In the humid, stifling air,
What immortal hand or eye
Could kindle flame, then pass it by?
In what lands and distant skies
Burnt the fire of thine eyes?
What future dare you desire?
By what hand dare seize the fire?
And what reason, and what art
Could take the beating of thy heart?
And when thy body ceased to be,
Curse the hand that did it thee.
'Twas the knife, 'twas the gun,
Took the mother's only son.
What the motive? What foul reason
Dare take thee at this early season?
When men took up their fighting spears
And watered earth with their tears,
Did He smile their work to see?
Did He who gave thee life, take thee?
Soldier! Soldier! lying there
In the humid, stifling air,
What immortal hand or eye
Could kindle flame, then pass it by?
With apologies to—
William Blake.

Miranda Sadka, 6-8

Karen Masel, 6-7

SKATING
Tentatively at first,
Cautious, unadventuring,
Why oh why, I cursed,
Did I come adventuring?
Solid rail, sliding feet,
Cold and silver skates.
Now I'm over on my seat
My terror abates.
Everyone above me
Skating, unheeding
Perhaps they just can't see
Or can't hear me pleading.
Up I heave, and down again
My Waterloo I've met,
Time after time I try in vain;
Skates slip from me yet.
Tentatively at first
Cautious, I leave the rail,
Skate alone—a magnificent burst
'Til once more on my tail.

INTOXI-CAT-E

Robyn Gear, 3-14
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THE GHOST GUM

CONFUSION

It bends in the breeze,
As if blowing to the wind as it passes,
Then straightens to salute to the rain
As it falls.
Night comes—
The gum stands like a ghost,
I lluminated.
As it bends and sways,
It sighs—with content.
The leaves rustle as the wind blows by,
The rain comes—lightning flashes across the sky.
The tree bursts into flame—then smoulders.
It is now a heap of ashes.
All is still.

The English language we all must agree
Is the funniest thing we ever did see.
The plural of mouse, for example, is mice,
But the plural of house is houses, not hice.
The plural of box should always be boxes
But the plural of ox should be oxen, not oxes.
We learn to spell cough and then to spell cow,
But we get confused when we have to spell bough.
The plural of one man is certainly men
But the same can't be said for a pen and the pen.
As you can see, we all have agreed
Our English language is the worst we have seed.

Noriel Crosby, 5-9

Jillian Robinson, 1-20

DAWN
Our first sights are inextinguishable,
They form red and blue triangles with acute sharp
ness
And pink circles of peace
And a bundle of balloons—only to be pricked by a
star.
But all are made with the blank mind when the
hidden self has lost all contact with the
smothering commands of realism.
Then the giant steps in and ties a string to us,
Pulling us from unconscious depths to the tempo of
Awareness, the overbearing power of fact which con
forms
To a world of forgery where our ideas are not our
own.
From there we become a puppet, with funny shaped
faces made of clay for all the children to laugh

DREAM
Off into a hazy delight
An imaginative, yet frightening state of mind,
Amidst a swirling mass of vast sensations.
What had become of me, what would I find?
Realism was only a small proportion of my being.
I had been snatched from it, carried to the world
of imagination.
Reaction! Had I any?
Superiority held me above the flame of destiny.
I might fall!
Help! Don't let go.
Stung by undue thoughts.
Could I escape, my mind delirious?
I might fall. My vision is bloody and tiresome.
I have plunged into the depths of realism,
Awakened from a dream.

at,
And we are dangling from the string of an unknown
force
Which we call our redeemer because he takes us
away from
the jeering crowd and puts us safely back in our
boxes at night time.

Jane Thomas, 5-12A

Robyn Kerr, 6-7

SIMULACRUM NOCTE
When night at last pervades the sleepy earth
And the shadows of darkness encumber all with
gentle touch,
A certain shadow glides among the willows' drooping
boughs,
And stoops, to sip the silky water of the mellowing
pool.
A figure of despair and grief, she weeps sliver tears,
And her silver tresses are laced with silver droplets
That slowly fall to join the mass below.
A sombre figure she slowly slips from sight
As I turn my head, eyes blurred.

CATFISH

Sandra Paul, 6-8
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FEAR
What is it that I'm afraid of?
Is it meeting the headmaster in the hall?—No. I
do not like it, but that feeling passes, is momentary.
Is it of going out of tune in a school song, and
of people jeering? Maybe, but that, too, would not
last.
Is it getting spellings and work wrong? No. No
body is expected to be perfect.
Is it of thunder and lightning. No. That can't get
you---------usually.
Could it be of not getting in a team—so not trying
in sport? No, sport should be for enjoyment.
What is it then?
Fear, for me, is speaking out of turn. Of going
to a party, and being left cold. Being separated, and
of being alone at night in the dark—with no one at
all!
It is of offending someone you like, with no
reason, or of hurting them physically.
For, of all these things, you could be left on
your own, and a feeling grows that you're not wanted,
and have no way to turn—nowhere to go.

CATERWAUL

PLASTIC RIBBONS

Wendy Stokes

People tell me not to wear
Plastic ribbons in my hair,
So I just smile at them and say,
I wear the same ones every day.
They say, "We know, we noticed you,
Looking like your wig's been chewed,
Your ribbons once upon a time,
Were more than just a dirty line."
(Resulting half from being unclean,
And half from sun and stale chlorine.)
But soon the dreaded hour will come
To lay my ribbons in the sun,
Where they may live their dying days,
And, in nostalgia, rot away.

CATALYST

Lou Draper, 6-6

A small patter of rain falling.
A quick glance.
A face mirrored.
The darkness of the emptiness within, echoes itself
in the deep collected grey of the clouds.
And the rain drips
silently
down the window to the woodwork.
—it slides silently to the earth.
An emptiness.
A darkening of the spirit within.
A deep loneliness.
A face mirrored appears tranquil.
The face mirrored is mingled with drops of rain.
They appear one and the same.
The tears echo the silence and the emptiness
of the falling rain.
The deep emptiness within.

CATACOMB

Jeanette Parker
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ANNALS
PRINCIPAL: Mr. W. SHEPHERD, M.A., B.Ed., B.D.
CHAPLAIN: Rev. H, J. COX, B.A., B.D.
Deputy Principal: Mrs. J. Hosford, B.A.(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mistress in charge of Primary School: Mrs. A. Moore (Teacher's W.A. Cert.).
Senior Mistress: Mrs. M. Matthews (Teacher's Cert.).
Senior Resident Mistress: Miss G. Ross.
Deaconess: Miss R. Nelson (Trained Kindergarten Teacher's Diploma).
School Counsellor: Mrs. A. Dunn, B.A., M.A.Ps.S.
Mistresses in charge of year:
1st year—Mrs.

R.

Kaaks

(Teacher's Cert.).

4th Year—Mrs. R. Campbell, M.A., Dip.Ed.

2nd year—Mrs. C. Mercer, B.A., Dip.Ed.

5th year—Miss W. Barclay, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.

3rd Year—Mrs. M. Matthews (Teacher's Cert.).
Bursar: Mr. H. K. Mercer.
HEADS OF SUBJECTS
English: Mrs. R. Campbell, M.A., Dip.Ed. Mathematics: Miss W. Barclay, Dip.Ed., B.Sc. History: Mrs. J. Hosford,
B.A.(Hons.), Dip.Ed. Economics: Mrs. F. Ashman, B.A. Geography: Mrs. F. Ashman, B.A. (Leaving Level), Mrs.
E. Moore (Teacher's Cert.) (Junior Level). Modern Languages: Miss E. Sedgwick, B.A.(Hons.), Dip.Ed. Physics:
Mr. A. M. E. Soliman, B.Sc. Chemistry: Miss J. Smith, B.Sc. Latin: Mr. R. E. Hartzill, M.A. (Teacher's Cert.).
Biology: Mrs. V. Rowbotham,

B.Sc. Art: Mrs. J. Crowe (Teacher's Cert.). Home Science: Mrs. J. Gear (Dip. of

Domestic

Science, Edinburgh). Physiology: Mrs. J. Thompson, B.Sc., M.Sc.(QuaL), Dip.Ed. Music: Mrs.

G.T.C.L.,

L.T.C.L., L.R.A.M.,Mus.Bac. Shorthand and Typing:

A.A.S.A.

Art of Speech: Mrs. M. Bird, F.T.C.L. Examiner for Uni.

Mrs.

Ockerby.

Accountancy:

Speech and

Drama.

Mrs.

Physical

J. Ashley,
B.

Stark,

Education:

Miss D. Hardwick (Graduate of Swords Club). Librarian: Mrs. Ten Raa (F.L.A.).
ASSISTANT TEACHERS — SECONDARY
Mrs.

E.

Moore

(Teacher's Cert.),

Mrs.

PART-TIME TEACHERS
L.

Hansley,

Pottery: Mrs. C. Stevenson. English and History: Mrs.

Dip.Ed., Mrs. M. Kilbey, M.A., Mrs. L. Barber, B.A.,

M. Palmer, B.A. Ballet: Mrs. S. Wise. Art of Speech:

Dip.Ed., Mrs. R. Kaaks (Teacher's Cert.), Mrs. J. de

Mrs. N. Facius, L.S.D.A. Geography: Mrs. E.

Grauw, B.A., Dip.Ed., Mr. I. Anderson, B.A., Miss R.

B.A.

(Teacher's Cert.).

Hicks,

French: Mrs. J. Nixon, B.A.

Fallon, B.A., S.R.N., Mrs. M. Glenister, B.A., Dip.Ed.,

Biology: Mrs. M. Williams, B.A., Dip.Ed. Mathematics:

Mrs. C. Mercer, B.A., Dip.Ed., Mrs. C. Keay (Home

Mrs. R. Hadley, B.Sc., Dip.Ed. Italian: Mrs. I. Herman.

Science Cert.), Mrs.

E. Gobolos (Degree of Physical

Religious Education: Mrs. B. Taylor. Tennis: Mr. and

Ed., Uni. of Budapest), Miss P. Wadsworth, Miss E.

Mrs. Edwards.

Davenport.

Shepherd.

Dressmaking: Mrs. Rennick and Mrs.

Ballroom

Dancing:

Wrightson

ASSISTANT TEACHERS — PRIMARY
Mrs. M. E. Edwards (Teacher's Cert. W.A.), Mrs. B.

BOARDING HOUSE

Braunsdorf (Teacher's Cert. England), Mrs. V. Burton

Matron: Sister S. L. Beresford-Smith.

(Teacher's Cert. W.A.), Mrs. J. Taylor (Teacher's Cert.

Mistresses: Miss Ross (in charge), Mrs. Montgomery,

W.A.), Miss J. Murphy (Teacher's Cert. W.A.), Mrs.

Mrs. A. Coleman (terms one and two only), Mrs. L.

V. Crawford (Teacher's Cert. England), Mrs. M. Kirby

O.

(Teacher's Cert.) third term only.

E.

McDougall,

Brooks (terms one and two only), Mrs. J. Agar

(third term only), Mrs. B. Pereira, Mrs. M. E. Towns

TEACHERS OF PIANO
Mrs.

Dance

Studios. Deportment: Mrs. Waldron.

end (third term only). Miss C. Robbins (in charge of
L.R.S.M.,

Mrs.

P.

Crossley,

Langsford House), Miss R. Edmonds (terms one and

A.R.M.C.M., Mrs. W. Wilbrey, L.R.S.M., L. Music,

two only), Miss M. Alexander (terms one and two

Mrs. M. Picton-Warlow.

only).
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STAFF NOTES
The staff room at M.L.C. consists of two areas—one for work and the other for relaxation. At times
during the year the line of demarcation is hard to define, but generally speaking they may be recognised by
presence or absence of noise; and the level of noise seems to rise as end-of-term pressures increase. Contrary
to popular belief we do not spend all our time discussing the girls—in one lunchtime conversation recently
we talked of politics (federal—and nothing to do with education!), housing (inspired by the home-units being
erected in Stirling Highway) and the somewhat hilarious domestic problems experienced by a young staff-member
who is trying to combine marriage and university studies with a teaching career. I have not had a widely varied
experience of school staff-rooms, but ours seems to be a happy place into which newcomers fit without difficulty,
and which those who are leaving feel they will miss.
Newcomers this year include Mr. R. Hartzill (an American who has a link with the school in the fact
that his wife is an ex-student, Joanne Gordon), Mrs. L. Barber, Mrs. J. Thompson, Mrs. R. Ten Raa, Miss J.
Smith (an ex-student), Mrs. F. Ashman, Mrs. J. Nixon, Mrs. L. Hadley, Mrs. E. Hicks, Mrs. J. Herman, Mrs. M.
Williams (returning after a year overseas) and Mrs. B. Taylor.
Among those leaving are Mrs. Barber, Mrs. Palmer, Miss Fallon, Mrs. Nixon and Mrs. Hicks. Mrs. J.
De Grauw is transferring to the Education Department; Mrs. Kilbey is going to England, where her husband has
an appointment to teach at Blundell School (Lorna Doone fans—please note!). Mrs. L. Hansley, whose contribu
tion to the teaching of French and German has been appreciated by many girls over the years, is retiring, and
plans to spend most of 1971 on an overseas trip.
The illness of our physics teacher, Mr. A. M. E. Soliman, has been a matter of concern this term; we all
wish him a speedy return to health and look forward to having him among us again before the end of the year.

R.C,

FRIENDS' VISIT
On May 12th, 1970, a group of students from the Friends' School, Hobart, Tasmania, arrived in Perth
for a week's stay, to be billeted by both M.L.C. and Christ Church, Unfortunately their arrival in sunny Perth
was marked by a 7 a.m. "deep freeze" and intermittent thunderstorms.
This did not mark the pattern for
the visit, however, and for the most part the weather made for the fabulous time which was had by hosts
hostesses and billets.
"Friends" is one of Australia's few coeducational private schools and the trip was originally organised for
the footballers until a number of girls wished to participate, M.L.C. having the pleasure of billeting these.
Much of their stay was left to the various hosts and hostesses to organise and there were several separate
functions organised by individual groups.
On the first night a film and social evening for all was held at M.L.C. This provided an opportunity for
people from each school to meet those they didn't know and proved to be a most interesting occasion.
Several football matches were held against both Christ Church and Scotch College. One day of the visit
was spent on a tour around Perth and outlying suburbs and a half-day tour to Yanchep was also arranged.
Hosts, hostesses and billets enjoyed a day's picnic to Serpentine Dam and, as the visit was drawing to a
close, a final get-together was arranged to be held in the Pavilion of the Christ Church playing fields in Mt.
Claremont. Our thanks must go to parents and teachers who helped in arranging and running this function.
Indeed, sincere appreciation goes to teachers from each school, who
enjoyed it as much as did the students.
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organised the visit and who. we hope,

LEAVING RESULTS 1969
Allan, S. W.: Eng., Geog. (m), Hist., Lit. (m), Maths
1

Irvin, L. A.: Eng., Hist., Maths 2 (D) (m), Maths 3
(D) (m), Phys. (D) (m), Chem. (D) (m).
Johnston, R. H.: Eng., Lit., Biol., P. & H.
Jones, F. D.: Eng., Lit.
Keeley, P. J.: Eng., Lit. (m), German (m), Hist, (m),
Maths 1 (D) (m), Phys.
Kelly, A. M.: Eng., P. & H., Account., Music, Stenog.
Kemble, K.: Eng., Hist., P. & H.
Knight, S. C.: Eng., Lit. (m), Maths 2 (m), Maths 3
(m), Phys., Chem. (m).
Ladhams, J. A.: Eng., Lit. (m), Geog. (m), Maths 1
(D) (m), Chem., Biol. (D) (m).
Lawson, J. A.: Eng., French, Germ, (m), Maths I
(D) (m), Phys. (m), Chem. (D) (m).
Leckie, R.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Econ. (m),
Maths 1 (m), Biol.
Leech, P. J.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m), Maths 1 (D) (m),
Hist, (m), Phys., Chem. (m), Speech & Drama.
Letchford, L. M.: Hist, (mj, Geog., Maths 1, Biol.

(m).

Bamford, V. J.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Econ. (D),
Maths 1 (D) (m), Biol. (m).
Bickell, K.: Eng., Hist., Geog., Biol., P. & H., Music.
Blackman, M. A.: Eng., Lit., Hist. (D), Art.
Blue, J. M.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist. (D) (m), Maths 2
(m), Maths 3, Biol. (D) (m).
Bremner, H. G.: Eng., Hist., P. & H.
Brooks, D. A.: Eng. (D), Econ. (m), Maths 2 (m),
Maths 3 (m), Phys. (D), Chem. (m).
Brown, V. L.: Eng., Hist, (m), Maths 2 (D) (m),
Maths 3 (D) (m), Phys. (D), Chem. (mj.
Budd, P. R.: Eng., French (m), Germ. (D) (m),
Maths 1, Biol.
Burridge, D. L.: Eng., Lit., Hist, (m), Maths 1 (m).
Carter, P. R.: Home Sc I.
Cooper, A. E.: Eng. (D), Lit. (D), French (D) (m),
Germ. (D) (m), Hist. (D) (m), Maths 1 (D},
Biol. (D) (m).
Cordin, D. A.: Eng., Hist., Geog., Maths 1, Biol., Art.
Curwen, B. M.: Eng., Hist, (m), Geog. (m), Maths 1,
Biol, (m), Art.
Cusack, J. M.: Eng. (D), Lit. (D) (m), Hist, (m),
Geog. (D) (m), Maths 1 (D) (m), Biol., Speech
and Drama (D).
David, M. A.: Eng., Hist., Geog., Maths 1, Biol.,
P. & H.
Davies, L. J.: Eng., Lit., Hist., Econ., Biol.
Davis, P. A.: Eng., Lit., Maths 1, Biol., P. & H., Art.
De Vries, O. A.: Eng., French, Maths 2 (D) (m),
Maths 3 (D) (ml, Phys. (D) (m), Chem. (D) (mj.

(D) (m), Art, Music.
Lithgo, P. S.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Econ. (m),
Maths 1, Biol. (m).
Little, J. M.: Eng., Geog., Maths 2 (m), Maths 3
(m), Chem. (m), P. & H. (m).
Lucas, K.: Eng., Maths 2 (m). Maths 3 (m), Phys.,
Chem. (m).
McColl, N.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Geog., Maths
I (D), Biol, (m), Music.
McCormack, M. G.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m), Maths 2 (D)
(m), Maths 3 (D) (m), Phys. (D), Chem. (Dj
(m).
McGellan, E. J.: Maths 1, Biol., P. & H.
McIntosh, J. M.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist., Geog., Maths
1 (D) (m), Biol. (m).
Mason, B. E.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Maths 1,
Biol, (m), Art (D).
Mason, M. M.: Eng., P. & H., Art.
Masterton, V.: Eng., Lit. (m), French (m), Maths I
(m), Biol. (D) (m), Home Sc.
Mercer, L. E.: Geog., Maths 1, Art.
Merrilees, M.: Eng. (D), Lit. (D) (m), French (D)
(m), History (m), Maths 1 (D) (m), Phys. (D.).
Moir, K. L.: Eng., Hist., Geog., Maths 1, Biol., P. & H.
Murray, A. M.: Eng., Geog., Biol., P. & H.
Nalder, C. M.: Eng., Geog., Biol., P. & H., Home Sc.
Parry, M. B.: Eng., Hist., Biol., P. & H., Art (D).
Pearse, K. J.: Eng., Hist. (D) (m), Econ. (m), Maths
1 (D) (m), Biol. (D) (m), Music (D).
Peart, A. J.: Eng., P. & H., Account., Stenog. (D).
Pemberton, A. R.: Eng., Lit. (m), French (m), Hist,
(m), Maths 1 (D) (m), Speech (D).
Piper, L. P.: P. & H., Home Sc.
Popplewell, J. E.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Econ.
(m), Maths 1, Biol.
Purdy, P. A.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Econ. (m),
Maths 1, Biol.
Rajander, G.: Eng., Lit., Geog., Speech, Home Sc.
Richards, R. A.: Eng., Hist., Geog., Biol., P. & H., Art,

Douglas-Smith, L. A.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Econ.
(m only), Biol., Speech.
Eddington, M.: Eng., Lit. (m), Maths 2 (m), Maths 3
(m), Biol, (m), P. & H.
Falkner, R. J.: Eng., German (m), Maths 1 (m) (D),
Chem. (m).
Foster, M. R.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m), French (m), Geog.
(D), Maths 1 (mj, Biol.
Gear, J. F.: Eng., Lit. (m), French, Hist, (m), Maths
1 (D) (m), Biol., Music B (D) (m).
Glisbey, M. M.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Maths
2 (m), Maths 3, Biol. (D) (m), Speech & Drama.
Gorman, K. D.: Eng., French, Maths 2 (D) (m), Maths
3 (D) (m), Phys. (D) (m), Chem. (D) (m), Art.
Hannah, C.: Eng., Hist., Biol.
Hastwell, K.: Eng. (D), Hist, (m), Econ. (m), Maths
1 (D) (m), Phys., Chem. (D) (m).
Hawkins, D. L.: Eng., Lit. (m), French, Hist, (m),
Maths 1 (m), Biol. (D) (m).
Herron, S. C.: Eng., Hist, (m), Econ. (m), Maths. I
(D) (m), Chem.
Hobley, S. C.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m only), French (D)
(m), Germ, (m), Maths 1 (D), Chem., Music B
(D) (m).
Hubbard, C. L.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist, (m), Maths 1,
Biol. (m).
Ingham, R.: Econ., P. & H.
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LEAVING RESULTS, 1969 (cont.)
Richards, M. K,: Eng., P. & H., Home Sc., Stenog.
Music.

Tonkin, A. E.: Eng. (D), Germ, (m), Hist,
Econ., Maths 1 (D) (m), Biol. (D) (m).

Rochfort, J.: Eng. (D), Lit. (m), German (m), Maths
1 (D) (m), Phys. (m), Chem., Speech (D).

Treasure, B. E.: Art.

Ryan, C. F.: Eng., Lit., Geog., P. & H., Home Sc.

Watts, S. V.: Eng., Maths 1, Biol., Home Sc.

Saleh, A.: Maths A (D) (m), Maths B (D) (m), Phys.
(D) ( m), Chem., Music (D) (m).

Wheatley, R. H.:
Econ., Biol.

Sands, R. E.: Eng., Lit. (m), Hist. (D) (m), Econ.
(m), Maths 1 (D) (m), Phys., Speech (D).

Wilbrey, H. R.: Eng., French, Hist., Maths 1, Biol.,
Music (D).

Sippe, W. A.: Eng., Hist, (m only), Geog. (m), Maths
1 (m), Biol., P. & H.

Wilson, D. M.: Eng., Lit (m), Maths 1 (m), Biol, (m1,
Music (D) (m).

Smith, G. A.: Eng. (D.), Lit. (m), Geog. (D)
Maths 1 (D) (m), Chem., Music (D) (m).

Woods, V. L.: Eng., Geog., Maths 2 (D) (m), Maths
3 (D) (m), Phys. (m), Chem. (D) (m).

Stones, J. E.: Eng., Hist, (ml, Econ. (D)
1 (m), Biol. (D) (m), P. & H. (D).

(m),

Wales, J. M.: Eng., Econ., Home Sc.

(m),

(m), Maths

Eng.,

Lit.

(m only),

Hist,

(m),

Zimmerman, J. A.: Eng. (D), Lit., French, Hist, (m)
Maths 1 (m), Biol. (m).

SCHOOL COLOURS
MUSIC
K.
A.
J.
J.
P.
L.

Forsyth
Hiller
Taylor
Parker
Carnachan
Boddington

DRAMA
A. Henwood
L. Lundy

DEBATING
M.
C.
J.
L.
K.
J.

Sadka
Randall
Gray
Boddington
Simpson
Goh

GYM
A. Patsoyannis
R. Dix
R. Bartlett

SWIMMING
R.
S.
P.
C.
V.
R.

Smith
Harper
Silbert
Firkins
Hadlow
Chittleborough

L. Brown

DIVING
A. Dale

LIFE-SAVING
K.
J.
R.
P.

Chittleborough
Hoad
Smith
Silbert

A.
R.
L.
V.
J.
D.

Randall
Lundy
Smith
Smith
Stott
Browne
Brown
Barker

N.
J.
L.
K.
P.
P.
R.
J.
L.

Lundy
Henderson
Simpson
Morrell
Maddock
Manning
Smith
McNamara
Timperley
Lee
Smith

Dyson
Morrell
Taylor
Masel
Stott
Smith
Young
Bessen
Lundy

SQUASH
J.
G.
H.
B.

BASKETBALL
L.
C.
S.
J.

Hopkinson
Dix
Taylor
Hester
McNamara
Overheu

SOFTBALL

HOCKEY
L.
R.
K.
J.
K.
B.
P.
J.
R.
J.
L.

Cassam
Hester
Young
Costello
Spry

ATHLETICS

TENNIS
C.
L.
L.
P.
P.
J.
S.
H.

A.
V.
R.
V.
B.

Taylor
Randall
Anderson
Cowan

Peck
Tognalini
Gardner
Chessell

This is the first year that squash
colours have been awarded.
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JUNIOR RESULTS 1969
Ball, A. D. (1)
Ball, K. H. (6)
Bancroft, T. M. (2)
Barker, H. J. (8)
Bartlett, R. K. (1)
Becker, C. E. (1)
Beggs, A. E. (I)
Bennett, M. A. (7)
Bennett, T. L. (7)
Bessen, J. L. (8)
Bettes, J. J. (6)
Billings, C. J. (7)
Bloch, S. J. (5)
Boddington, R. M. (1)
Bowen, F. M. (1)
Bower, B. S. (7)
Bower, D. A. (6)
Bownes, M. A. (1)
Boxsell, R. E. (8)
Boyle, S. B. (7)
Bradford, J. H. (7)
Braysher, F. A. (6)
Brearly, J. P. (1)
Brown, J. C. (7)
Brown, S. L. (7)
Browne, J. M. (7)
Burridge, S. A. (7)
Burton, K. (1)
Butcher, M. L. (3)
Carter, W. A. (5)
Cassam, E. G. (6)
Caudle, S. M. (5)
Chittleborough, J. K. (5)
Coleman, M. S. (1)
Cook, G. J. (5)
Coomer, W. M. (6)
Cooper, D. J. (6)
Cordin, R. L. (1)
Costello, B. (7)
Cowan, J. M. (8)
Croot, G. E. (3)
Crosby, N. A. (8)
Cussons, G. D. (3)
Darby, E. M. (6)
Davies, L. M. (8)
Davis, A. C. (5)
Dimmock, S. K. (1)
Dolley, L. C (6)
Doyle, K. G. (1)
Drage, R. L. (7)
Dunn, C. L. (1)
Dyson, N. M. (2)
Edwards, A. J. (1)
Edwards, P. J. (7)
Eilbeck, L. (2)
Elliott, D. K. (6)
Elliot, V. J. (3)
Ethell, P. J. (8)
Evans, J. K. (8)

Farrar, C. J. (8)
Fletcher, R. D. (2)
Freestone, A. E. (9)
Gainsford-Brackley, R. E. (5)
Gardner, J. M. (1)
Garmony, M. A. (6)
Garroway, J. M. (8)
Gear, R. E. (1)
Geddes, P. E. (9)
Godden, V. E. (5)
Gray, M. V. (5)
Gray, T. M. (8)
Griffiths, J. E. (1)
Haigh, S. I. (4)
Hall, P. M. (7)
Hallett, M. A. (1)
Hamer, J. (4)
Hannah, S. (1)
Harper, A. D. (6)
Harper, S. E. (1)
Henderson, J. R. (5)
Henwood, A. F. (8)
Hewitt, D. J. (7)
Hewitt, P. E. (1)
Hewson, M. R. (4)
Hiller, J. A. (1)
Hirschfeld, A. R. (8)
Hoad, J. M. (10)
Hood, C. O. (7)
Hurst, J. A. (7)
Ingham, S'. (1)
Isaachsen, S. (7)
Johnson, L. (3)
Keeley, J. A. (1)
Kennedy, J. A. (1)
Kikiros, P. D. (8)
King, R. L. (8)
Kirkby, G. J. (7)
Kitto, K. G. (3)
Kitto, R. L. (8)
Kneebone, S. L. (5)
Ladhams, P. J. (8)
Latham, J. E. (7)
Leaver, A. M. (7)
Lee, J. R. (1)
Little, R. M. (7)
Lovat, J. L. (1)
Lundy, L. J. (10)
Maddock, K. P. (8)
Martin, J. A. (1)
Mather, N. A. (1)
McLellan, B. A. (1)
McMahon, H. R. (7)
Metcalf, N. J. (6)
Michael, E. I. (7)
Morgans, D. L. (8)
Morris, J. E. (1)
Mortimer, D. L. (8)
Murray, B. J. (1)
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Musto, K. K. (6)
Napier, A. C. (1)
Nunn, S. J. (6)
O'Dea, R. S. (1)
Osboine, L. A. (6)
Overheu, E. M. (1)
Page, M. J. (1)
Painter, P. J. (3)
Parker, J. E. (8)
Pascoe, H. F. (6)
Paulik, C. E. (1)
Payne, A. V. (1)
Peirce, P. M. (5)
Peters, J. G. (8)
Phanos, Z. (10)
Pritchard, C. M. (6)
Radbourne, B. L. (1)
Richards, K. L. (1)
Rick, J. E. (8)
Ryan, K. (2)
Sandercock, B. A. (5)
Schlam, P. (1)
Sharman, L. M. (2)
Shearer, J. M. (5)
Shearer, J. A. (6)
Shepherd, S. M. (8)
Shepherdson, J. M. (8)
Shirley, L. M. (1)
Short, R. M. (4)
Silbert, P. M. (7)
Simmonds, J. E. (4)
Smith, P. S. (7)
Smithson, J. E. (8)
Spencer, L. D. (7)
Stewart, D. M. (5)
Stokes, H. J. (8)
Swann, K. E. (7)
Synnot, R. C. (6)
Taylor, J. M. (7)
Taylor, L. N. (8)
Tchacos, E. (7)
Thomas, D. J. (9)
Timperley, R. K. (6)
Tonkin, K. E. (1)
Tonkin, W. M. (8)
Van Barneveld, J. (6)
Van Den Berg, S. (6)
Wales, L. K. (6)
Watson, D. F. (9)
Watts, G. M. (4)
Way, V. E. (7)
Whisson, T. N. (7)
White, F. L. (7)
White, J. R. (4)
Winter, M. A. (8)
Woods, T. A. (1)
Wright, J. (5)
Young, J. M. (1)

SCHOLARSHIPS
COM.

SECONDARY

SCHOLARSHIPS

Bennett, M. A.
Billings, C. J.
Bower, B. S.
Bradford, J. H.
Browne, J. C.
Brown, S'. L.
Davies, L. M.
Ethell, P. J.
Garroway, J. M.
Hewitt, D. J.

1969

Kirkby, G. J.
McMahon, H. R.
Parker, J. E.
Peters, J. G.
Phanos, Z.
Smithson, J. E.
Spencer, L. D.
Stokes, H. J.
Taylor, J. M.
Tonkin, W. M.

COM. TECHNICAL SCHOLARSHIPS 1969
Bennett, T. L.
Isaachsen, S.
Kikiros, P. D.
King, R. L.
Ladhams, P. J.

Mortimer, D. L.
Van Barneveld, J
Way, V. E.
Winter, M. A.

NURSING BURSARIES
Bennett, T. L.
Billings, C. J.
Farrar, C.

Kitto, R.
Prichard, C.

MUSIC EXAM RESULTS
PIANO

Fifth Grade:

Preliminary:
J.
S.
J.
K.
B.
J.
J.

Coleman
Lee
Bramich
Copeman
Little
Davies
Meier (Hons.)

S.
D.
L.
J.
H.
K.

R.
J.
L.
A.
D.

Martin (Hons.)
Graham
Hassen
Dale
Taylor
Rowland

Bogle
Gray (Hons.)
Osan (Hons.)
Sassella
Bladen (Hons.)

H.
B.
B.
H.
J.

H. Michael
J. Coleman
H. Hamersley
W. Martin
E. Freestone

Second Grade:
A.
M.
C.
K.
S.

Coleman
Bownes (Hons.)
Graham (Hons.)
Brooks (Hons.)
Bennett

Backhouse (Hons.)
Crosby
Little
Marsh
Francis
McDonald

Lehane
Pederick
Sandercock
McMahon
Parker

K.
Z.
J.
L.

O'Connor
Phanos
Rick
Stewart

J. Taylor

MUSICAL PERCEPTION
J.
M.
J.
S.

McCauley
McMahon
Marshall
Timperley

Fifth Grade:
J. Taylor

THEORY
First Grade:
R.
J.
3.
R.
L.
R.

K. Brooks (Hons.)
P. Gray (Hons.)

Rowley
Slee
Thomas
Waldron
Watkins
Timperley

Second Grade:
L. Bladen (Hons.)

Third Grade:
C. Brown
J. Parker (Hons.)

urfh Grade:
A. Payne
B. Hill
W. Green
J. Gerschow
A. Ball
C. Gee (Hons.)
M. Hooper
H. Hooper

Watson
Simmonds
Wellington
Matrin

8th Grade:

Third Grade:
K.
H.
R.
S.
H.
S.

D.
J.
C.
S.

6th Grade:

First Grade:
J.
P.
P.
P.
P.

Boxsell
Bradford
Bladen (Hons.)
Goh (Hons.)
Winfield

K.
S.
C.
J.
P.
C.
K.

Woerlee
Young
McDougall
Main
King
Flowers
Maddock

Fourth Grade:
C. Flowers (Hons.)

Fifth Grade:
B.
D.
S.
B.
H.

Manning
Hanen (Hons.)
Henderson
Pederick
Lehane (Hons.)

VIOLIN
Preliminary:
P. Whitewood

First Grade:
I. Currie
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R. Boddington

Alliance Francaise Results 1970
Division IIA

Division IIB

K. Forsyth (D)
D. Hansen (D)
P. Kailis (D)
V. Longton (D)
B. Chessell
S'. Cox
S. Groom
R. Kerr
M. Sadka
J. Walker

Division III

M. Bennett (D)
1 st prize
D. Hewitt (D)
L- Spencer (D)
R. Brennan

C. Dunn (D)
P. Hewitt (D)
A. Payne (D)
L. Shirley (D)
W. Abbott
A. Beggs
R. Boddington
F. Bowen
M. Bownes
A. Caddy
M. Coleman
K. Doyle
A. Edwards

R.
M.
S.
A.
J.
N.
J.
A.
J.
C.
S.
K.
P.

Division IV
R.
B.
S.
L.
A.
W.
R.
L.
D.

Chittleborough (D)
Hewitt (D)
Hicks (D)
Parker (D)
Prichard (D)
Stokes (D)
White (D)
Willey (D)
Winfield (D)

J.
J.
B.
G.
D.
P.
P.
C.
A.

Bartlett
Bell
Callister
Cock
Comley
Curry
Gray
Hawkins
Johnson

S. Marsh
Menzie
S'. Richards
F. Simpson
F. Waldron
S. Walker
S. Worley

w.

D.A.S. EXAM RESULTS
DIVISION I (5th Year level)
K.
S.
D.
H.
P.
P.
P.
G.
R.

Forsyth (D)—3rd prize
Cox
Dunn
Ewing
Georgeff
Steele
Taylor
Tognolini
Young

DIVISION III (3rd Year level)
M. Bownes (D)
T. Budd (D)
C. Dunn (D)

R. Gear (D)
B. Hill (D)
A. Hiller (D)
A. Baldwin
A. Ball
J. Bogle
S. Burkett
J. Cocks
J. Cowan
W. David
A. Edwards
C. Elliot
C. Gardner
J. Gardner
S. Hannah

J.
S.
J.
S.
J.
G.
P.
H.
B.
D.
L.
J.
K.
D.

Keeley
Lampe
Martin
Martin
Menzie
Mills
Minchin
Moir
Morcombe
Newman
Shirley (D)
Turrel
Woerlee
Woodfield

ART OF SPEECH
THEORY
A.
T.
R.
S.
A.
P.
M.
A.
J.

R.
J.
S.
R.
B.
H.
J.
J.
A.
K.

Ball (Honours)
Woods (Honours)
Gear (Honours)
Hannah (Honours)
Napier (Honours)
Schlam (Honours)
Hallett (Credit)
Beggs (Credit)
McKenzie (Credit)
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Boddington (Credit)
Matrin (Credit)
Pond (Credit)
Bartlett (Credit)
Hill (Credit)
McAllister
Herron
Smith
Treasure
Hodgson

Gear
Hallet
Hannah
Hiller
Martin
Mather
Morris
Napier
Page
Paulik
Ransom
Richards
Schlam

HEATHER LAMONT
Strings—Intermediate:

PIANO SECTION—Solo

1, L.

Bassett-S’carfe; 2,

P.

Curry.
Prelim.:

1, A.

Dale; 2,

Grade 1:

1, S. Longton;

K. Copeman.
Strings—Senior: 1, V. Webster.
2, H. Michael.
Woodwind—Junior: 1, A. Caddy; 2, A. L. Baldwin.

Grade 2:

1,W. Dukes; 2, M.

Grade 3:

1, R.
Waldron; 2,
R. Rowley.

Rowland.
Woodwind—Intermediate: 1, M. Davies.

Grade 4:

S'.

McDonald,
Woodwind—Senior:
Brass—Junior:

1, E. Harrison; 2, W. Green.

1, H. Moir.

Grade 5:

1, L. Bladen; 2, R. Graham.

Recorder (Descant):

Grade 6:

1, K.

Recorder

Open:

O'Connor; 2, C. Firkins.

1, K. Forsyth, J. Taylor.

(Treble

1, J. Raphael; 2, S. Whyntie.

&

Tenor):

1,

V.

Stern;

2,

S’.

Whyntie.

1, W. Coomer; 2, L. Lundy.

Junior Ensemble: 1, C. McNeil, J. Pell, S. Hosford,
T. Tate, G. Smithson;

DUET

2,

S.

Hosford, G.

Smithson.

Grade 1: K. Copeman & B. Little.

Accordion Solo:

1, S. Green; 2, E. Jones.

Grade 2: M. Hallett & S. Bennett.
Grade 3: R. Rowley & R. Waldron.

PUBLIC SPEAKING

Grade 4: A. Payne & S. Young.
Grade 5: R. Gear & J. Gardner.
Grade 6: P. Silbert & H. McMahon.
Open:

Junior Section:

I, S. E. Scrace.

Senior Section:

1, M. Sadka.

Z. Phanos & L. Lundy.
ART OF SPEECH

VOCAL SECTION
First Year:
Junior Solo:

1, P. Stuckey; 2, P. O'Sullivan.

1, P. Cromack; 2, A. Dale.

Second Year: I, S. Stanmore; 2, J. Henwood.

Junior Duet: 1, C. McNeil & G. Smithson;

Third Year: 1, P. Schlam; 2, T. Woods.

2, S. Whyntie & M. Boon.
Fourth & Fifth Year: 1, A. Henwood; 2, L. Lundy.
Senior Solo: 1, J. Herbet; 2, J. Taylor.
Senior Duet: I, J. Taylor & J. Parker;
2, R. Boddington & L. Boddington.
Open Trio: 1, A. Hiller, S. Lewis, A. Caddy;
2, L. Boddington,
L. Basset-Scarfe.

R.

BALLET

Boddington,

FOLK SINGING
1,

L.

Intermediate Character:
Wales,

R.

Boddington,

L.

2, P. O'Sullivan, L. Renner, M.
J. Stott, A. Pritchard.

Lundy;
Bongers,

1. Fiona Waldron

1. Miranda Sadka

2. Rosalind Ingram

2. Meredith Parker

Intermediate Classical:
INSTRUMENTAL
Strings—Junior:

1, P. Whitewood; 2, R. Graham.
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Open Character:

Open Classical:

1. Cynthia Jee

1. Miranda Sadka

2. Fiona Waldron

2. Cathy Dunn
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Lynne Davies
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BARCLAY HOUSE

SSI 8

**g. ^

MONITORS 1970
Back Row (I. to r.): K. Parker, M. Clements, S. Manners, L. Cassam.
Front Row: F. Weston, C. Bailey, S. Bower (Inset), S. A. Scott.
We were very pleased to welcome Mrs. Moore
back at the beginning of the school year, after her
overseas holiday.
At the end of first term, a choir drawn from
Grades Six and Seven attended Mrs. Crawford's wed
ding in the College Chapel.
A successful Open Day was held on April 25th.
Many parents saw lessons in progress and obviously
enjoyed looking at books and projects and watching
activities, which included an original play about Cap
tain Cook.
Barclay House acquired a television set in Second
Term, and each class has its own special programmes
to watch during the week.
College Sunday, at the end of Second Term, once
again united students, their families and friends in
corporate worship.
We were very sad to say goodbye to Miss Murphy
at the end of term and we wish her the best of luck
for the future. At the same time we welcome Mrs.
Kirby, who is now taking Grades Three and Four.
Throughout the year, we have worked to raise
money in a variety of ways to help our Korean
family, the Rice Bowl Appeal and the Red Cross. We
are now planning our efforts in aid of the Methodist

Although, at present, Sparta leads the inter-house
contest for the Citizenship Shield, the other three
houses are following very close behind so we antici
pate an exciting finish.

SPORT 1970
The swimming sports, which Sparta won, were held
in first term. This year, trophies were awarded to
the under 10 swimming champion, Susan Richardson;
the under 1 1 swimming champion, Susan Weaver,
and the Barclay House swimming champion, Moira
Taylor. Trophies were also awarded to the under 11
diving champion, Rosemary Alderson, and the over
1 1 diving champion, Judith Dale.
Second term was given to basketball. Athens won
the shield again this year.
This term we are working hard for the athletic
sports and later for softball.
Barclay House wishes to thank Miss Hardwick,
Mrs. Gobolos and Miss Wadsworth for their help in
all our sporting activities.
We should also like to express our appreciation
to Mrs. Gobolos for the many Friday afternoons she
has spent training us for gym.
Susan Bower

Million.
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UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE"
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THE OPERETTA
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Act Two is set in Nottingham Castle.
It is a
beautiful scene for its holds all the enchantment of
Richard's court, where he is entertaining his courtiers
and other important people. He tells of his intention
of visiting the outlaws of Sherwood Forest.

An exciting event which is not likely to be for
gotten by the performers, the teachers or the audi
ence is the Barclay House operetta, which will be
presented on the tenth and twelfth of October.
The operetta, entitled "Under the Greenwood Tree",
goes back in history to the twelfth century in Eng
land, and every girl in Grades Five, Six and Seven
will appear on stage as the story unfolds.
In Act One, Robin Hood and his Merry Men are
in Sherwood Forest, trying to work out a plan which
will enable them to serve King Richard the Lionheart
in Normandy.

Disguised as a beggar, King Richard visits Sher
wood in Act Three. Naturally, he finds that the
Merry Men are not cut-throats, so he pardons them,
ennobles Robin Hood and assures them that they will
serve him well in Normandy. The celebrations of
May Day bring the operetta to a delightful end.
Megan Gilbert, Grade 7J
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BARCLAY HOUSE — HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL WINNERS
HOUSE CHOIRS
1.
2.
3.

Grade 7: Sandra White, Sally Anne Scott equal 1.

Rome
Troy
Sparta, Athens

ART OF SPEECH
Grades 1, 2: Margaret Graham 1, Alison Hodgetts

2.

BALLET
Grades 1, 2: Margaret Graham 1; Fiona Ashley
Grade 3: Jacqueline Immelman 1, Heather Taylor
Grade 4: Paula Osan 1, Leecia Van Neliston
Grade 5: Dorothy Graham 1, Sally Dodds 2.
Grade 5: Alison Campbell 1, Shauna Krasenstein
Grade 6: Siobhan Sadka 1, Judith Dale 2.
Grade 6: Christine Green 1, Judith McKenzie
Grade 7M: Katherin Goldacre 1, Susan Manners
Grade 7J: Michelle Hall 1, Felicity Cox 2.

Grades 3, 4: Jacqueline Immelman 1, Leecia Van
Neliston 2.

2.
2.
2.

ENTRANCE SCHOLARSHIPS 1971
2.

The following girls have been awarded Scholarships
for three years:

2.
2.

Caris Bailey, M.L.C. (First).
Sally-Anne Scott, M.L.C.
Susan Wager:
1970.

RECORDER
Preliminary: Kim Lucraft, Susan Johnston equal 1.
Grade 1: Sandra White 1, Jane Crocker 2.

Primary

School

Deborah Jarvis: Attending Floreat Park Primary School
1970.

1, Amanda Hopkins 2.

SINGING
Grades 1, 2: Fiona Ashley,
equal 1.
Grades 3, 4: Amanda Russell
Grade 5: Dorthy Graham 1,
Grade 6: Amanda Hopkins 1,

Dalkeith

Leda Horan: Attending Mosman Park Primary School
1970.

VIOLIN
Nicola Stern

Attending

Gollagher

Janet Taylor, M.L.C. (Old Girls' Association Scholar
ship).

1, Heather Taylor 2.
Brett Atkinson 2.
Susan Raybold 2.

Anne Heppingstone, who attends the Kellerberrin St.
Joseph's Convent, won the award for the best paper
submitted by a girl attending a country school.
The award will be made for two years.

Margaret
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BEING HELPFUL

A WONDERFUL MOMENT

Suddenly a thought occurred to me. I had pro
mised Mum to hang up the washing for her. I went
to the laundry, picked up the washing basket and
started out for the clothesline. It was a very windy
day and I could hardly stay on my own two feet,
especially with a heavy load. The wind was whistling
and blowing as hard as it could, determined to knock
me down.
When I reached the clothesline I put the basket
down and started to lower the line. When I had
finished it looked as if the wind would win the battle.
There were clothes everywhere. They were in the
bushes, flower gardens and dancing over the lawn.
Feeling rather cross, I started picking them up. How
dirty they were!
When I had fetched all the clothes, I could do
nothing but take them back to the laundry and wash
them again. By that time I felt like resting but first
I had to make another attempt to hang out the
washing. Luckily the wind had died down so I got
them on the line without trouble at all this time.
When Mum returned I told her of my experience.
"If you are going to wash on a windy day again,
please don't ask me to hang out the clothes," I
begged.
Judith McKenzie, Grade 6

It was early one morning when I was eating the
hay which my master had given me. I was munch
ing, just day-dreaming about what I was going to do
that day. I was tied up outside.
I saw a magnificent horse go by. I wished I was
a horse with short trim ears, not long ears like mine;
a smooth, shiny, soft coat, not a rough, bristly,
coarse, dull coat; a head that fitted my body, not a
large head; and nice long legs, not rather short legs.
Listen to his voice, a nice neighing sound, and all
I can say is, "Hee-haw." Just look at me, a short,
grey, shabby, little donkey, against a black, glossy
stallion with a nice slim body!
Suddenly I was awakened from my dream by some
stranger who was undoing the knot at the end of my
halter. Then my master came out and asked the
men what they were doing. They said, "The master
needs him." So I was led off by these people I
didn't even know. They led me out of the city up
on to a hill where a man stood. He mounted me and
as soon as he had mounted, I knew it was Jesus
Christ. I walked down the hill with my head held
high.
We reached the gates and I heard all the people
cheering as they laid down palm leaves and cloaks.
1 saw a grand white stallion standing at the side.
I felt that I was grander than he. What an unforget
table experience! I was the donkey ridden by Jesus
Christ on the first Palm Sunday. I hope that all the
donkeys after me remember that!

A RAINDROP'S ADVENTURE
One day a cloud burst open and out I fell. At
last other drops joined me and I became a trickle
down the smooth mountain slope. Then more rain
fell which helped me to join a small creek running
by a long, dusty road. A field mouse came and
washed itself. Frogs croaked and burrowed near my
bank.
While I was dancing merrily along, some dying
reeds dragged me towards them with all the strength
they had. Soon I was part of a muddy creek. Children
came to catch tadpoles in me. I could feel their nets
swishing in and out of my muddy water.
Heavy rain fell and I became a swift running
stream. Salmon jumped over my rushing rapids to
lay eggs. Bears flicked their paws in and out of me
to catch my tasty, fat fish.
I flowed into a lake. People came to swim in me.
I could feel their feet tickling my cool sand. Ducks
came to feed in ms. I could see their heads bobbing
underwater to catch the small fish and grubs.
Soon I became a river where horrid, slimy jellyfish
came to swim in me. Jetties were made and people
dived off them—crash! Oh, how they hurt! Ferries
chugged merrily on the way to the zoo. Police boats
were on patrol for sharks. The sunset glistened on
my water.
Slowly I drifted on and joined an ocean and
became important because pearls were found in me.
Whales came and thrashed about. Big fish chased
little fish. Storms raged. But at last I was free and
content—the ocean.
Diana Hoare, Grade 6

Susan Manners, 7M

THE BUTTERFLY
Flutter, flutter
Goes the butterfly
As it starts
To learn to fly.
Flutter, flutter
Goes the butterfly
As it flies
Across the sky.
D. Graham

ROB'S DIET
Rob really is a riot,
When she is on a diet,
She eats like a hog,
Even more than our dog,
She eats chocolate and lollipops,
Bubble gum and cough drops,
How can she lose weight?
She's leaving her diet a little bit late.
Christine Gear, Grade 4

63

TRYING ON MOTHER'S HATS

"TRAIN CRASH!"

"Well, there she goes," I thought, as Mother drove
off. Then I was alone in the house. Before very
long, I was wondering what to do.
I had always
wondered what was on top of the cupboard in mum's
room. So I clambered on the bed and on top of the
cupboard were hats and hats! Then I saw some old
make-up. I brought it all down. Now for some fun
I thought.
I posed myself in front of the mirror,
while I thought what to do. Something seemed to
be missing. Ah, yes, eye shadow now. I gazed in
the mirror hardly recognising myself looking so grown
up.

I was on the Indian Pacific train. I had just turned
out the light, and was in bed. I was pretty tired but
I couldn't go to sleep because I felt as if something
was going to happen.
When I was nearly asleep, there was a sudden
jerk, the train stopped dead and all the lights went
out for about six minutes. Then suddenly they came
on again. By this time I was fully awake and out of
bed, standing trembling in the doorway. Soon I had
to get out into the corridor because two bottles were
broken.
Mum went into our cabin and started to clean up
the broken glass and one lady came out of her room.
She saw the glass and some of the mixture out of
the bottles. Then she said something, but I've for
gotten what, and the answer was, "My mother's in
there." She said, "Is she—?" meaning was she hurt.
I said, "No."

Next came the hats. They perched on my head
like brightly coloured birds.
I pranced round and
round the mirror. I thought I was beautiful. I turned
this way and that and bowed to myself.
Then I noticed in the reflection of the clock that
it was five to five. Mother would be home any
minute. So I packed up and washed off the make-up.
Just in time, too. Mother walked in and said: "I
hope you have not been up to any mischief."
"Oh, mother, what ever gave you that idea?"
asked innocently.

I had many drinks of water and I eventually got
into bed but I had to keep on going to the toilet and
for walks.

I

In the morning I dressed and I went outside. You
could see our car (car 5), car 6 and the engine,
which could have rolled over if there had been the
slightest slope.

Susan Raybould, Grade 6

After
coming.

trucks

and

railtrucks

were

still

At lunchtime we were told we were to leave at
5 o'clock but after playing cards for a long time
it was announced that we were to leave at 3 o'clock
which was in about half an hour and lots of us
yelled "Hurrah!" and "Goody". Mum said to my
joy, "You won't go to school on Monday." We
arrived in Perth sooner than we thought because we
hurried on our way back to Perth.

A CLOSE SHAVE
Hearing a scream and whirling
small, brown snake slither past my
painting at it. It gave a last wiggle
I turned round to find my brother
and screaming for help.

breakfast

round, I saw a
feet. I threw a
before lying still.
clutching his leg

Grania McCudden, Grade 5

"It must be a snake-bite!" I thought, and a
shiver ran down my spine. I pulled off my hairribbon and used it as a tourniquet, tying it just above
his knee. I soaked my handkerchief in some water
from the tap outside and washed away the venom
from the skin near the bite. Leaving Barney, my dog,
with Alan, I ran to the nearest house which was ten
minutes' walking distance from the shed.

SUMMER AND WINTER
Today is hot and muggy;

When I reached the house, I rang the doctor and
the elderly couple who owned the house drove me
back to the accident. I was just in time to loosen the
tourniquet for thirty seconds.

It's as sticky as could be,
And we go swimming in the sea.
That's the

The doctor arrived in ten minutes and from the
description of the snake I had given him on the
phone he was able to bring the suitable antivenom
for the bite.

Dull

and

life for me.
rainy it

is today,

It is the month of May.
Hey

"Thanks to you," said the doctor, "Alan will be
able to return home immediately. Every Australian
should know what to do in case of snake-bite!"

rain go away,
another day.

come

back

Rain, rain, go away, come back
another day.

Leecia van Nellestyn, Grade 4

Moira Taylor, 7J
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THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS

MAKING TOFFEE APPLES

In the Christmas holidays Mummy and I went to
the Porongorups. We drove in the car along the
Albany Highway.
The first town was Armadale. Between Armadale
and Williams is a big jarrah forest, which is in the
Darling Ranges. On the way to Kojonup, the next
town, on both sides of the road were paddocks of
sheep. Soon this changed to wheat fields.
Our last town was Mt. Barker. Mummy bought
an alarm clock there so we could wake up early next
morning and go for a walk in the bush.
At last we arrived and I climbed out of the car.
First of all I went to see the horses. There were
three new ones and two which I knew already. The
mare had gone away to have her foal. I walked up
a steep slope and, to my surprise, there was a baby
kangaroo chewing at the grass. He was on the end
of a rope. His name was Dudley, he was twelve
months old and I was given the job of feeding him.
The next morning, as soon as the alarm clock went,
I rolled out of bed, dressed myself in long pants and
a long-sleeved pullover because the morning was so
cold.
We decided we would have a look at the
Stirling Range. Mummy said we would go further as

Have you ever experimented in the kitchen? If
you haven't, see Mum first and then try making these
toffee apples. They will make a lovely surprise for
the family. Don't burn yourself and do have fun.
Make sure you have all the utensils and ingredients
that are needed before you start. Wash six medium
sized apples and dry them on a clean tea-towel. Don't
forget to take all the stalks out. Grease a tray big
enough to hold six apples. Then put a wooden
skewer securely in each apple. Take a heavy sauce
pan and put in it a cupful of sugar, half a teaspoonful
of cream of tartar, quarter of a cup of water, two or
three drops of cochineal. Have a cup of water with
some ice-cubes in ready for testing.
Place the saucepan on the ring of the stove and
carefully stir with a wooden spoon. When the toffee
begins to bubble strongly, do not stir any more. Every
now and then tip a little dribble of toffee into the
cup for testing. When the toffee snaps easily, remove
the pan from the stove and have the apples close by.
Take each apple and dip it in the toffee, then
turn it round and place it on the greased tray. When
they are all set and cool, you have some lovely toffee
apples for a family treat.

it was only a quarter to five and breakfast was at
half past seven.
As we were walking along a dirt track I saw
something which looked like a bird. Suddenly what
I thought was a bird ran across the track; it was two
rabbits. All that day we climbed. The hills which
we climbed were Nancy's Peak, Castle Rock and
Devil's Slide.
All too soon our week of climbing, walking and
riding was over, and I was sorry to leave the wonder
ful country-side.

Barbara Johnston, 7M

A STORM

Louise Gadsby, Grade 5
I had had a strange feeling all evening that a
storm was imminent. Everything was peaceful and yet
eerie. The only noise I could hear, every now and
then, was the rustling pages of the book my brother
was reading. I was very bored after a period of just
sitting around doing nothing so I turned the radio
on, just in time to hear the latest weather forecast.
The weather man announced that a storm was close
by. As soon as he had finished speaking, I heard
rolling of thunder in the distance.
I ran to the
window and saw streaks of lightning falling from the
sky. Gusts of wind were making the window shutters
flap backwards and forwards.

MORNING
The waves ran up and down the beach, toppling
over and over as the tide ebbed. A runner jogged
silently over the damp, dark sand as the wind blew
against his cheek. The seagulls squawked and hovered
overhead; they bobbed on the early morning waves
and poked their inquisitive, curved beaks into the
glimmering shades of seaweeds washed up by the last
tide. A black cat slunk sinuously over the beach and
hid himself behind a prickly bush. The lone fisher
man still squatted on the same rock; still held his
rod in hope of filling his old brown sack. Old Black,
the cat, made a sudden upward leap at the unwary
birds, but missed by a hair's-breadth, and streaked
across the sand dunes out of sight, leaving the
screeching birds wheeling indignantly behind. The
sun was rising over the dunes, spreading an early
golden light over the grey dawn. It was morning on
the beach.

To add to the disturbance outside, we heard a loud
bang. It sounded as if something was hitting against
the back shed. The whole family ran to the laundry
window, which looked out on to the back yard. Mum
cried out, "Oh, my lovely lemon tree!" There it was,
uprooted on the ground.

Nicola Stern, 7J

Tracey Curtis, 7M

Rain gushed down from the ominous black clouds.
It was no longer silent. Leaves were scattering every
where in the swirling wind.
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PORTRAIT OF A BADLY-GROOMED
SCHOOLGIRL

SPRING IS HERE
After the long dull winter, it's wonderful to look
out of your window and see the sun grow bigger and
brighter as it climbs the pale blue sky. No more
mud to spatter the footpaths as the car go hurrying
by! The thunder clouds are gone and the birds are
singing as they scurry around for mud and twigs for
their nests.
Dancing poppies of every colour, with their green,
hairy stalks, are blooming in our garden, while the
maroon-coloured boronia fills the air in Hay Street
with a sweet-smelling fragrance. The little "Willy
wag-tails" are pecking at the ground and in the
cracks of the trees' bark trying to find grubs and
worms for their screeching babies.
Mothers who feel energetic get ready for springcleaning.
Down go the curtains and out on the
clothes-line they are seen, flapping wildly in the wind.
Freshly-painted bedrooms and new bedspreads might
be a surprise to some little girl.
Brightly patterned pantsuits, cool summer frocks
and smart-locking bathers and flairs are the tempting
displays in the windows of dress shops. The sandals,
shoes and other footwear are clearly marked for the

What a mess! She was standing by the bus stop,
unconcernedly chewing gum and blowing bubbles,
popping them with loud explosions.
On the very back of her head sat an old, battered
school-hat from which untidy strands of hair were
straying.
Her face was caked with powder and
smudged eye-liner made her look as though she had
black eyes.
An unironed skirt showed under her bloused-over
tunic, also crumpled. The frills of a pink and black
slip showed, hardly covering the tops of her holey,
laddered stockings. Her most unsuitable shoes, tied
carelessly, were dirty and scratched.
Over her shoulder hung an airways bag, overflow
ing with files and books. On the outside were stuck
"flower-power" stickers of many different colours.
She was talking with two other girls as slovenly
as she. A bus pulled up and they boarded it. After
they had gone, I wondered what school would claim
her.

Marion McMahon, 7J

buyers to see.
The singing birds in the budding trees, the ener
getic mothers and, in fact, all people, young and old,
are thankful for this new season—Spring!

MY MISFORTUNE

Sally Arnold, 7M

Dad was going to work right through the day so
I saddled my pony Tinkles and took Dad's lunch out
to him. The countryside was all so quiet and beauti
ful, carpeted with pink and white everlastings. Tinkles
was gently trotting along when all of a sudden she
started into a canter. As she was gathering speed
I hung on as tightly as I could and at the same
time tried to pull her up. She was going under all
the low branches so I had to duck my head. We
were heading straight for a fence and I didn't know
how to jump it. We were gradually getting closer
and closer when all of a sudden Tinkles stumbled and
I was thrown straight over the fence and that was the
last I remembered.

THE WAVES
The waves tumble upon the sand,
The white foam comes to meet me,
The roaring noise is like a band,
Playing a tune to greet me.

Helen Mather

A PEEP INTO FAIRYLAND
One day when I was walking in the woods, I
sat down to rest. Soon I was fast asleep. When 1
awoke I heard little noises. I sat up quietly and I
saw a fairy town.
I could see the Queen on her throne. The two
guards were squirrels. Just across the road was a
school.
There was one teacher and twenty little
fairies. Mushrooms were shops and houses. A fairy
was watching a goblin work. Some little fairies were
playing on some mushrooms. The colours of the
dresses were red, blue, purple and yellow.
I moved my hand, a leaf crackled. Oh, to my
disappointment everything
disappeared.
When
I
reached home I told Mum and Dad but they didn't
believe me. That night I dreamt again about Fairy

When I awoke I was lying in bed with a large
bump on my head. My head was bruised and the
pain was intense. My mother greeted me with a
lovely cooked breakfast. Dr. Moorn said that I was
a very lucky girl not to have been seriously hurt.
He also told me not to get up for a couple of days.
The vet said Tinkles had a swollen ankle.
In a few days I was up and about again. Tinkles
was trotting gaily in the paddock. I wasn't allowed
to ride her because her leg was not quite well
enough.
After a day or two Tinkles and myself were
roaming through the luscious green pasture near
our delightful, cosy farmhouse, but I never did find
out just what had startled Tinkles.

land.

Judy Dale, Grade 6

Meryl Timperley, Grade 5
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THE MAGIC BUTTERFLY

My teddy bear is nice and furry. I like to cuddle
him in bed and I put him on the shelf when I go
to bed.
Wendy Keay, Grade 1

Once upon a time there lived a poor old woman
—her house was ugly and all she had to wear was
one dress and a jumper. But little did she know
that a magic butterfly lived near her house. The
butterfly was tired of seeing the old woman come
out in the same old clothes and looking at the same
old house. One day the butterfly said I will use my
magic to make the old woman's house pretty and
give her much more money to buy some more clothes.
And that is just what the butterfly did and when the
old woman saw the butterfly doing this the old
woman called for the butterfly and the butterfly
came and settled itself on the old woman's hand and
said I want to live with you and the old woman said
yes and they all lived happily ever after.

One day there was a rabbit called Peter. He took
some carrots from a garden and the man who owned
the garden was very cross.
He was so cross he
stamped his feet.
Lee-Anne Karlovsky, Grade 1
In Albany Daddy and I went fishing. Daddy caught
the most fish and we ate them for tea.
Ingrid Appleyard, Grade 1
Once upon a time
little squirrel was out
looked for a place to
much work I will go

when the winter was coming a
looking for a winter store. He
put his nuts. "Now this is too
to bed."
Sarah O'Neill, Grade 1

Margaret Goifagher, Grade 2

I saw a tree. It had long branches and it had a
few blossoming flowers.
It was in the garden and
it was the biggest tree you ever saw. And the thing
that made it so big was the leaves.
Margaret Graham, Grade 2

BLACK BEARD'S GHOST
Black Beard's ghost was a very funny, exciting
and interesting show.
It was about a young man
called John who rented a room haunted by a ghost
called Black Beard.
Black Beard was invisible to
everyone except John. Black Beard was a naughty
ghost. He drank whisky and caused a lot of trouble
for which John was blamed. One time Black Beard
caused some trouble with a policeman. When John
was driving his car Black Beard was drinking some
whisky and becoming drunk. John was trying to
take it from him. This fighting was causing the
car to go all over the road. A policeman saw him
and gave chase. The car soon ran into a tree. The
policeman stopped and got off his motor bike, which
Black Beard promptly stole. The end result was that
John was taken to gaol.
In the end Black Beard
tried to make things right by helping John's team
to win the sports. After many pranks Black Beard
and John ended up friends.

CHRISTMAS
Christmas bells and Christmas lights,
We hear and see on Christmas night.
Coloured wrappings round the presents,
Some for children, few for parents.
Fun and games and happy laughter,
Will be with us forever after.
Christmas cheer we none must scorn,
For 'tis the time our Lord Jesus was born.
Shepherds watched the star on high,
While in His crib our Lord did lie.
The guardian angels joined to sing,
To Jesus Christ the new born king.
Christmas bells and Christmas lights,
Welcome Santa on this night.
On his sleigh he swiftly rides,
Down the chimney soon he'll slide,
With gifts for all who live in there,
And trusts the folk will give and share.

Paula Osan, Grade 4

THE SEASONS
Today is a very hot day,
And the sun is in the sky,
I am drinking lemonade,
With my friend the fly.
The leaves are falling off the trees,
All the leaves are different colours,
Everybody loves the leaves,
Even all the grown up mothers.
Today is very cold,
And I am getting very old,
So in my bed I will stay,
Till the winter has gone away.
Today is a nice spring day,
And I am very gay,
Because the winter has gone away,
I think everybody should be gay.

Susan Richardson

•

THE CAULDRON
A witch one day was stirring her brew,
With a piggy's tail or maybe a shrew's,
And it contained some goatie's hairs,
A snail's eye and a couple of bears.
"Who," she said, "would care to taste?
"Otherwise it will go to waste."
But though she waited for many a day,
At last she decided to throw it away!
D. Graham

Suxanne Couche, Grade 4
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A FRIGHTENING EXPERIENCE

NOON ON THE BEACH

The boisterous and ferocious sea dashed loudly
against the side of the jagged rocks which formed
a terrifying reef about seven and a half miles from
the shore. We were all alone, my brother, Dad and
me. The monotonous howling of the wind and the
swirling of the wicked sea around our twenty-foot
launch was petrifying.

The sun blazes down on the psychedelic umbrellas
and beach towels that cover the whole area of sunbleached sand. The transistors blaring, the screaming
of young children splashing in the shallows, the
deafening roar of the motor cycle engines revving
up and the cries of the surfies as they fall off their
boards all contribute to the cacophony.
The mixture of perfumes from the different suntan
lotions that each person uses and an assortment of
lunch smells mingle with the stuffiness so different
from the clean and fresh morning air.

Suddenly to our ears came the sound of thunder
crashing and then a streak of lightning was to be
seen in the dismal black sky above. The boat was
rocked violently from side to side. Inside the cabin
where we were sitting, we longed to be by a warm,
-cosy fireside watching television. On top of us we
could hear the sound of rain pelting harshly on the
roof.

Lee McKenney, 7J

•

THE WINDMILL!

Eventually the clashing sound of thunder seemed
to subside and the streaks of lightning which had
overrun the sky with their lively flashes now dis
appeared from view. Tranquillity came to us at last.
We stepped out of our cabin. The rain had not yet
ceased but was easing quickly.

The arms of the windmill slowly turn,
Churn, churn, churn.
To pump the water from the ground,
Round, round, round.
The windmill's old and dusty,
Its works are all red and rusty,
Dusty, rusty, dusty, rusty.
It smells all damp and musty.
The windmill's working,
The arms are turning,
Working, turning, working, turning.
From the ground the waters churning.
The arms of the windmill slowly turn,
Churn, churn, churn.
To pump the water from the ground,
Round, round, round.

It was at that moment that a rainbow appeared
far in the distant sky with its bright multiple colours,
a sign that the storm was over.
Carmen Lane, 7M

LUCKIEST CAT

Denise Appleyard, Grade 4

Mea-ow! Mea-ow! I heard a pitiful noise on our
roof about 10 o'clock one cold, miserable night. My
father slowly climbed the creaky old ladder, and to
his surprise, a shivering baby tabby cat was crouched
there, crying pitifully. My father took the darling,
nearly-dead kitten down. We think that her mother
left her there. We fed her warm milk with an eye
dropper for several days. We decided to call
her
Lucky, since she had a loving family now, and we
still have her with us.

«

A VISIT TO THE — DENTIST!

She is the best cat in the world, but for one bad
habit. She alway strengthens her claws by pulling
the threads from our lounge suite.

The worn handle turned, admitting another patient.
He walked shakily to the nearest of the worn seats,
picked up a magazine and tried to comfort himself.
Finding no relief in the article, he put down the
magazine and stared fearfully at the surgery door.
"Are you a man or a mouse?" he questioned
himself, sniffing the inevitable chloroform, squaring
his shoulders.
Another lurch of the stomach followed his bold
confrontation. His palms felt moist, his heart seemed
to throb violently and various illusions of a barbaric
huntsman behind the white surgery door gave him
a feeling of incredible fear.
Fellow sufferers placed around the room mirrored
his ghastly expression of mute fear and helplessness.
Like one who had never witnessed fear, the recep
tionist typed calmly on.
Suddenly, from the innocent bystander she became
the harbinger of doom . . .
"The doctor will see you now, sir."

Kerry Fletcher, Grade 6

Caris Bailey, 7J

Her soft, silky fur is black and grey. Her eyes
are sly and green. When she was young she hurt
her eye on a picket fence. Lucky's tail is always in
the air. Her tongue is rough and when she wakes
up from her sleep she gives a little yawn,
and
stretches herself lazily. Among her endearing habits
is that she loves to scramble up Mum's shoulders
and purr in her ear while Mum is on the phone.
Whenever we miss Lucky we know she will either
be under Mum's bed or comfortably asleep on my
bed. During the night sometimes Lucky leaps from
our car up to my window sill and purrs.
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