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HEAD GIRL’S REPORT
Since the introduction to my office of duty, I have learnt more about the running of the school,
and the problems that many of us have not been aware of before we came to the sixth form. The sixth form
students voted with an overwhelming majority to retain the democratic sixth form system that was
instituted in 1969. The tribunal, which had previously determined the punishments for disciplining dis
orderly conduct of students, has been replaced by the “punishment book”. This book records the
offender’s name, offence, punishment, and the sixth former who has reprimanded her. By actually listing
students’ names, it becomes obvious who the worst offenders are, and whether or not they need to be
dealt with by higher authority. Conduct of the students is a problem that sixth formers are constantly
aware of and are up against each year when we take over responsibilities as the sixth form. However
the sixth formers have other duties to attend to throughout the year. This year M.L.C. was the hostess
school at the interschool swimming sports and the sixth formers played their part by making the
programme of the evening run smoothly.
Other activities that have occurred within the school during the year and involved students are the
meetings of the Representative Council, Arts Council, Sports Committee and Fellowship Committee. The
Representative Council has again been a valuable source of discussion for changes and modifications
of the perennial subject of uniforms, the introduction of ponchos worn by the inter-school swimmers and
photos to be taken of each form in the different years.
The career talks have been held fortnightly during the Monday lunch hour. They have been organised
by our School Counsellor, Mrs. Dunn, in co-operation wiht the Old Girls’ Association. These talks have
been concerned with such occupations as pharmacy, given by the President of the O.G.A., Mrs. Rae
Edwards, fashion buying, medical laboratory technology and kindergarten teaching.
There has been a great diversity of activities throughout the year and those carried on during
weekends have involved students representing M.L.C. in net ball teams at Matthews Netball Centre,
boarders’ hockey teams, a squash team and an athletics camp.
Although it has been a very demanding and eventful year, I have received a great deal of help
from staff and students, and I extend my gratitude to them for making it a memorable year.

Lyn

SENIOR BOARDERS REPORT
During this year many changes have come about to make life better for the boarders.
Perhaps the biggest of these undertakings was the renovation of one end of the recreation room
into a coffee lounge. Special thanks must go to Mrs. Shepherd for helping us to choose decorations in
order to make it really homely. Thanks to Mr. Anderson, too, for his bright ideas. We were also able
to buy a radiogram for our new lounge so now ihe poor mistresses in the staffroom above, are
really up with the latest hits!
Our regular Sunday evening chapel services have also been made much more meaningful through
the girls participating in mimes and plays produced by Mrs. Taylor. Mr. Anderson and Mr. Shepherd.
Through these plays we have seen some very versatile dramatic and musical talent. For example, one of
the girls piayed Judas in one play and the Virgin Mary in another! For the end of term service, first
term, the theme of “Woman’s Place in the World” was used on what was very appropriately Mother’s
Day.
A very sad loss to the boarding house was
the retirement of Miss Ross, our senior resident
mistress, at the end of second term. Miss Ross always considered the girls before herself and is an
exceptionally kind, generous and understanding person. Duringe this, and every other year, I have
always been able to take any problem to her and she would willingly sort it out with me. We all wish
her the best of luck and hope she will be back in good health very soon.
The usual events on the boarders’ calendar, such as the “New Girls' Concert” and the boarders’
swimming, took place with great success and much enjoyment to all. Mr. Shepherd still takes girls
for a run down to the beach on two mornings a week come rain, hail or snow practically! This has
kept us very fit and we were proud to have the captains of the Senior and Junior “A”’ and the Senior
“B” hockey teams within the boarding house as well as over half the house athletics captains.
All this has culminated in making 1971 a very eventful and happy year for all the boarders.

Wendy Tonkin, Senior Boarder
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SENIOR BOARDERS
Back row: Lyn Davies, Gai Kitto, Joy Shepherdson, Julie Rick, Jenny Simmonds, Tanya Bennett, Lindley
Annetts, Adele Freestone, Ros Boxell, Jill Evans, Ann Leaver, Noriel
Crosby, Julie Lathan, Alison Parry, Rhonda Kitto, Louise Crouch, Lyn Michael,
Judy Bradiord, Sue Thaxter, Fae White, Helen McMahon, Lyn Dolley,
Kay Maddock, Kerry Swann. Front row: Wendy Tonkin (Head
Boarder), Dawn Watson (Vice Head Boarder).
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SENIOR STAFF
Back row: Mr. Hartzell, Miss Jones, Mrs. Gear, Mrs. Keay, Miss Wadsworth, Miss Hardwick, Mrs. Gobolos, Mrs. Ellis, Mrs. Stevenson, Mrs.
Ashley, Mr. Anderson.
2nd back row: Mr. Row, Mrs. Catchpole, Mrs. Hadley, Mrs. ten Raa.
2nd front row: Mrs. Ashman, Miss Hornel, Miss Sedgwick, Mrs. Dunn, Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. McRae, Mrs. Kirby, Mrs. Hollick,
Miss Nelson.
Front row: Mrs. Glenister, Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Rowbotham, Mr. Soliman, Mrs. Crowe, Mrs. Hosford, Mr. Shepherd, Mrs. Matthews, Mrs. Kaaks,
Mrs. Campbell, Mrs. Mercer, Miss Barclay.

REFLECTIONS OF AN M.L.C. TEACHER
Many students form a very erroneous idea of a Staff Room. When I was young, I imagined a
hushed atmosphere of grim marking sessions broken only by genteel mutterings about the shortcomings
of some unfortunate student. One student even drew a plan of her school and labelled the Staff Room—
“Beware! Dragons be here!”
This is far from an accurate picture, and I feel it is high time that many popular misconceptions
should be dispelled.
The M.L.C. staff has two staff rooms—one for working (The Silent Room) and one for fraternisation.
Each teacher has a desk in the silent room, and a great deal of individuality is noticed in the way in
which these desks are kept. On the whole, teachers of the Humanities are less orderly than Mathematics
and Science teachers, but there are some notable exceptions. One teacher arranges her books
according to height rather than content. One teacher has the record for an untidy desk, as no one
has seen the surface of it since last term. One teacher keeps a photograph of her cat on her desk,
and one keeps a bottle of sweet-smelling hand lotion.
The M.L.C. Staff Room abounds with traditions. For instance, if any staff member becomes a grand
mother, a sumptuous morning tea is traditionally provided by her for the rest of the staff. This is very
good for friendly relations, but very bad for the figure.
On the whole, however, the traditional fare of the Staff Room leans towards Plain Living and High
Thinking; and though comfortable physically, they spend their non-teaching hours in no sybaritic
paradise.
So next time you knock on that rather alarming door, remember that inside it are some human beings
very like you. They eat lunch, and have friends. They discuss films, plays, books, ballet, music,
television, and other people. They live in homes or flats which they share, more or less amicably,
with human friends or families.
So, as you gaze at that delightful photograph opposite, remember that even if you
“learn to trace
The day’s disasters on their morning face”,
beneath those frowning exteriors lurk hearts of gold.

LIVING IN AT LANGSFORD, 1971
He usually sets his alarm to ring before the morning bell, however, occasionally he has the
pleasure of that which only one living in a boarding house can experience; a stereophonic awakening—
as the bedside alarm shatters the silence in one ear, and the bell on Langsford House erupts into the
other. The thump of bare (slippered?) feet on the stairs, followed by the squeak of the shower tap on
the adjoining wall, cause him to stumble regretfully to the bathroom with one thought in mind: “Hot
water! If I don’t get there quickly it’ll be a cold shave again." And so the housemaster (although the
report form insists he be a housemistress) commences his day.
Dressed and now awake, he makes his way upstairs to the dormitories and finds in one, the
occupants beaming with the smiles of the newly washed, while in the other they struggle manfully (?)
lo give the impression of wakefulness (obviously being on afternoon showers this week). Satisfied that
no one is still asleep, he descends, confident in the knowledge that Stage I has been completed—
the boarders are up.
During breakfast he carries on several conversations; one with his now-awake wife, the others on the
telephone;
“No, I’m sorry, the bursar isn’t here yet.”
“No, I’m sorry, the gym telephone is not connected until 8.30.”
“No, I’m sorry, Miss Avery is not here; please ring 3 2312.”
“No, I cannot send you a fees form, but if you ring at 8.30 . . .”
Breakfast over, he and she move upstairs to check on tidiness; however she, being an efficient
housemistress, takes over, and he retreats gratefully downstairs to collect text books in preparation for
the day’s lessons.
The evenings are no less exciting for him as, during prep., he works on assignments, marks his
students’ work and, inaddition, answers on geography (about which he knows little), history (about which
he remembers even less) and other areas of concern. Later, back at the boarding house, there is the
inevitable hot cocoa, the invariably untidy dressing room, and the seemingly incessant chatter of girls
who are “really not ready to go to bed yet”. Amazingly, at or about 9 p.m., when the lights are turned
off, there is a decrease in the noise level, and the few after-lights-out stories are whispered across the
dorms, to be greeted with muffled chuckles from the listeners.
Downstairs again, he and his wife relax in their lounge room.
Ian Anderson.
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ATHENIAN HOUSE OFFICIALS

Lyn Davies (Arts Vice-Captain), Helen Stokes (Captain), Judy Bradford (Sports
Vice-Captain).

Athens was off to a flying start in 1971, when
we won the inter-house swimming competition for
the fifth consecutive year. Congratulations to Sally
Arnold, Rae Chittleborough and Kerry Chittleborough who were U/13, U/15 and Open Cham
pions respectively. Congratulations also to Caroline
Firkins who was runner-up in the U/16 age group.
Following the swimming, the Senior Tennis and
Senior Softball matches were played. We didn’t
see the emergence of any brilliant teams in these
fields, but the matches were enjoyed by all con
cerned. Perhaps the Senior Athenians are better
tennis players and the Juniors better at softball!
With these matches beginning this week, we don’t
have long to wait to find out.
In the field of gymnastics, the Athenian com
petitors did very well and gained third place. The
Debaters also did well, with the Seniors reaching
the semi-final and obtaining another third place.
The House Singing competition proved that Ath
enians are better at talking than singing. The
adjudicator just didn't seem to appreciate our style
of harmony, and gave us fifth place.
Hockey and basketball matches were played dur
ing second, term. We found, however, that thirteen
Seniors turning up for one hockey match doesn’t
ensure a victory, and on the other hand seven
Juniors doesn’t either! The teams were not very
successful, mainly due to the lack of practices
and teamwork.
Third term began with the Athletics carnival.
Athens gained fifth place, but the enthusiasm and
support of the girls was excellent. Thanks must be
given to Ros Boxell for organising the team, and

congratulations to Wendy David, who was runner-up
to Lyn Taylor in the 16 plus age division.
Congratulations to all the other Houses for their
keen and tough competition throughout the year.
And last of all, but by no means least, many thanks
to Mrs. Mercer for her continued encouragement
and guidance.
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ATHENIAN HOUSE SCHOLARSHIP HOLDER

Colleen Smith, wielding a hockey stick.
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ATHENIAN SWIMMING TEAM
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ATHENIAN HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS
Front row: W. Stokes, M. Bownes, J. Davies.
Back row: K. Lucraft, S. Hill, N. Martin.
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CORINTHIAN OFFICIALS

/W. Bennett (arts vice-captain), P. Sm/f/? (captain), A. Williams (sport
vice-captain).
1971 for Corinth was a year of general improve
ment in most fields as a result of the addition of
many talented first year, girls plus the support
shown by the older members of the house.
The school calendar began as usual with the
inter-house swimming in which we put up a credit
able performance, as in the junior house tennis and
the singing. Congratulations go to Marion Rudeforth for her swimming and to Wendy Abbot for
conducting the singing. Senior softballers however
lacked form but not enthusiasm.
Second term was devoted to the winter sports,
hockey and basketball, to the Heather Lamont Fes
tival and to debating. Our efforts were not as well
rewarded as in previous years though most gave
their best.
Good participation in the athletics at the begin
ning of third term resulted in an improved perform
ance. Second place was gained, only fourteen
points behind the winners. Efforts by the under
fourteen team and Di Overheu were outstanding.
Senior tennis and junior softball matches are cur
rently in progress.
Many thanks go to Mrs. Kaaks who has shown
her usual interest and enthusiasm and to the house
leaders, Penny Smith, Anne Williams and Meredith
Bennett. Thanks must also go to those who helped
in organising activities and to everyone in general
for supporting their house. On behalf of those
leaving this year I would like to wish success for
all Corinthians in the activities in ’72.
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HOUSE SCHOLARSHIP HOLDER

Elizabeth Harrison.
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CORINTHIAN HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS
Front row: P. Newman, E. Harrison, M. Bennett, H. Moir.
Back row: M. Hooper, VJ. Abbott, E. Jones, Z. Phanos.
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OLYMPIAN HOUSE OFFICIALS
Debbie Harper (arts vice-captain), Shauna Harper (captain),
Pam Edwards (sports vice-captain).

Although Olympia did not win the swimming, we
succeeded in obtaining second place. The girls
swam very well, and special thanks must go to
Sue Isaachsen who was captain of the swimming
team.
Raema Timperley was captain of the.senior softball team, and she must be congratulated on pro
ducing such a fine team that led us to victory.
The winner of the junior softball team has yet to
be decided.
Olympia had a tremendous choir this year. The
girls all sang very well, and Alaine Caddy was our
conductress. We were proud to share first place
with Sparta.
Both the senior and junior hockey teams played
very well this year. Olympia won the hockey, and
thanks must go to Raema Timperley for all her
hard work. Congratulations, Olympia.
Bev Costello produced both a very good senior
and junior basketball team. Even with the hard
competition from the other five houses, Olympia
managed to gain victory once again.
Athletics proved our “crowning glory” with the
total points pointing to Olympia’s victory. This
repeated last year’s victory; keep it up, Olympia.
Special thanks must go to Jill MacNamara for all
her hard work and organisation. She produced a
very fine team. Thanks must also go to Pam
Edwards for organising the ball games, some of
which also had victories. Congratulations once
again!
The debating team was organised by Pam
Edwards, with Sue Fry nominated as captain. The
senior team was narrowly defeated, but the juniors
made the finals, where they were only just beaten.
It was a good try.
The gym team did terrifically well. Jenny Bart
lett was captain and the team worked both well
and hard and deserved the victory they got. Robyn
Bartlett won the open division trophy. Congratula

tions, Robyn. The junior tennis team took a well
deserved third place. Sandra Brown was captain.
Olympia has had, to say the least, a very fine
year. We have won most of the events that took
place. Thanks to Mrs. Glenister for her unfailing
enthusiasm and support in all our activities. I
would especially like to thank all you Olympians
for the spirit you have shown, and the effort you
all put into making this year so successful. I can
truly say I have been proud and have greatly enjoyed
being your house captain. Thanks also to Pam
Edwards and Debbie Harper for all their help and
moral support they have given to the house and
me. May next year be as successful as this.
SHAUNA HARPER
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OLYMPIAN HOUSE SCHOLARSHIP HOLDER
Terry Phillips.
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CAPTAINS OF ALL TEAMS
Back row: B. Costello (basketball), S. Fry (debating), J. Bartlett (gym.), J. MacNamara (athletics).
Front row: R. Timperley (hockey and softball), S. Brown (tennis), S. Isaachsen (basketball), A. Caddy (choir).
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OLYMPIAN HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS
Front row: S. Ransom, H. Michael, A. Caddy, J. Fry.
Back row: C. Jee, H. Anderson, K. Brooks. S. Ingram.
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ROMAN HOUSE OFFICIALS

Jane Taylor (Arts Vice-Captain), Paula Silbert (Captain), Kylie Whitehead
(Sports Vice-Captain).

To date, Rome has done fairly well in all fields.
At the commencement of the year, we gained third
position in the inter-house swimming sports. Our
girls were extremely keen and it was not long
before the new girls were displaying features of
“trusty” Romans. Congratulations must go to our
swimming captain, Roz Synnot, and the two Roman
champs Linda Perry and Sally Blackburn.
During this time Anette de. Vries battled to
organise a softball team while most girls preferred
swimming. Though our senior softball team didn't
do extremely well, it proved a constant source of
entertainment to both our team and the other
teams.
Our junior Romans have really been a credit to
the house. They have displayed tremendous house
spirit and have endeavoured to prove themselves
overall. This they have achieved as can be seen
in the junior tennis and junior hockey which they
won, and the basketball which they did extremely
well in.
The senior sections have not been so successful
though both basketball and hockey teams showed
tremendous spirit. Thanks must go to Helen (Packy)
Pascoe and Sue Renner, who selected and coach
ed the teams.
In general all events have gone smoothly, though
our house singing did prove to be somewhat of a
trial. Perhaps the “excuse of the year” for missing
house singing must go to Harriet Olney for: “Sorry
I’m late, but Diedre’s guinea-pig had a mis
carriage.”
Athletics prove to be much more successful than
expected. Helen Eva, apart from organising a
team, kept up her own training to do very well

in her individual events. Congratulations must go
to Adele Can, who was the U/15 champion.
Finally I would like to thank Miss Barclay and
the two vice-captains, Kylie Whitehead and Jane
Taylor, for their terrific support during the year,
and to the fabulous bunch of girls who make up
our house.
PAULA SILBERT

ROMAN HOUSE SCHOLARSHIP HOLDER

Annette de Vries
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ROMAN ATHLETICS TEAM
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ROMAN HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS
Front row: M. Bongers, L. Renner, J. Taylor, P. Silbert.
Back row: N. Stern, P. Cromack, W. Green, P. Sullivan Stott, L. Lettes.
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SPARTA

SPARTAN OFFICIALS

L. Lundy (Sports Vice-Capt.), B. Bower (Capt.), G. Kirkby (Arts Vice-

Capt.).

All Spartans thank Mrs. Moore for her valuable
support and guidance throughout this year and
previous years.
The best of luck next year and may Sparta obtain
more victories.

Sparta this year had a lack of outstanding ath
letes but we made up for this by the number of
willing and loyal Spartans.
We came 6th in swimming, a position which does
not reflect the solid training of many girls.
Senior softball and junior tennis also were held
in first term. In these activities our results were
not outstanding.
The end of first term 1971 will long be remem
bered by Spartans as the time of singing practises.
Under the leadership of Jeannette Parker,'Sparta
tied with Olympia for first place.
Netball and hockey matches took place in second
term. It was a pity thdt they followed the lead of
our swimming rather than of our singing. Netball
was not a strong point but hockey proved to be
another matter, in the senior division we won four
matches, drew with Olympia and were defeated by
Rome. Due to the Juniors’ lack of goal scoring we
did not gain an impressive place. Sincere thanks
go to Tanya, Jenny and Lyn for their leadership in
the winter sports.
Debating proved to be our forte. We gained first
place in the senior competition.
Spartans were prominent in the Heather Lamont
Festival and had many winners. The support for
this Festival was tremendous and this was the main
reason why we did well in the Arts cup.
The athletic sports proved to be a test of skill
and although Sparta—true to our motto—did not
surrender, we did not win either. (In fact, we came
last.)
My thanks go to all Spartans for their co-opera
tion through the year. I especially thank Glenda
and Lee for their assistance.

BEV. BOWER
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SPARTAN HOUSE SCHOLARSHIP HOLDER

Gina Sippe.
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DEBATING TEAM
J. Smithson, B. Bower, L. Lundy.
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SPARTAN HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS
Front row: K. Richards, C. Gilbert, S. White.
Back row: J. Parker, Y. Kirkby, G. Coates, F. Waldron, S. Wyntie.
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TROJAN HOUSE OFFICIALS

Lyn Taylor (Sports Vice-Captain), Robyn Little (Captain), Julie Rick
(Arts Vice-Captain).
House Mistresses: Mrs. Matthews and Mrs. Keay.
During the year Troy has experienced success in
some fields of activity and in others it has not
been so successful; however, the attitude among
the girls has been one of enthusiasm. We have
lived up to the saying: “It’s to compete, not to
win.”
Although Troy was not placed highly in the
swimming competition, Bev Little was the under 14
champion. This was also the case in the gym
nastics with Bev being the junior champion.
The hockey, and basketball teams participated
enthusiastically in the matches held throughout
second term. The hockey captain was Kay Maddock and Robyn Little captairfed the basketball
team. The senior basketballers won all their
matches but, when combined with the juniors, the
overall result placed them second.
We shone in the debating scene with both the
junior and senior teams participating in the final.
The result was one each way with our junior team,
consisting of Penny Cuny, Sarah Hosford and
Penny Stuckey, winning.
Lyn Taylor was the open champion in the ath
letics and she was backed by a united team which
gained third place.
Thanks must be extended to Mrs. Matthews and
Mrs. Keay who have shown a great interest, and
given much support, in all house activities. Our
secretary Cathy Dunn and our treasurer Julie
Bogle have been active members of the house,
carrying out their specific duties with the greatest
of speed and with the least complaint—thank you.
R. LITTLE

TROJAN HOUSE SCHOLARSHIP HOLDER

Bev Little.
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TROJAN ATHLETICS TEAM
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TROJAN HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS
Back row: A. Prichard, P. Stuckey, S. Longson, J. Meier.
Front row: Ft. Graham, C. Hawkins, C. Graham.
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METHODIST LADIES’ COLLEGE RESEARCH CENTRE
Since the Commonwealth Government began io assist in the development of Secondary School
Libraries three years ago, we have planned to extend the Gertrude Walton Memorial Library. However,
this plan has had to be abandoned. Because of its inaccessibility and the consequent high cost of
building on this site, the Commonwealth Government advised that it would offer a grant for a new
building, on a different site, rather than extend the existing library.
After a great deal of examination and discussion, it has been decided that M.L.C. will have a
Research Centre constructed in front of the College. It will be situated above the main drive to the
front of the College, directly east of the new science laboratories. The architect’s plan is for a free
standing building, octagonal in shape. As the College Council has decided to elevate the building,
placing it on concrete pillars, the impression will be both arresting and dramatic. The elevated position
will also allow some vehicular traffic to pass along the existing roadway, and the large sheltered area
provided will be a valuable asset to girls during hot and wet weather. The complete plan will not only
be a marvellous asset educationally but will also enhance the whole appearance of the College.
The new Commonwealth Government libraries are designed so that they can offer students at least
four or five periods in the library per week. The library therefore has to be larger and special rooms
are provided for group discussion and research teachers and students. They also provide storage areas
for audio and visual aids so that information gained from books can be supplemented from records,
radio, cassettes, television programmes, slide projectors and strip films. These aids are as yet
undeveloped in most schools, but some of those in Sydney and Melbourne are already making use
of this equipment, in such a way as to make a vital contribution to the learning process.
The Gertrude Walton Memorial Library will be used in a hundred different ways. It will be developed
as an Arts Centre and a Senior Study area, and will provide an attractive venue for some of the
many cultural activities already going on in the College, in the way of Debating, Drama and Music.
In particular we are anxious to use this library in connection with Literature. If we add that this will
provide a senior study area for boarders at night and in the weekend we could say that it will be used
‘round the clock’.
The new building is expected to be started before the end of this calendar year and we hope it
will be in use before the middle of 1972. The grant from the Commonwealth Government will not cover
the full cost and it will be paid in at fairly long intervals, by which time finance will be needed. The
Council is very active in promoting this project which will be an exciting one for M.L.C.

“TAKE OFF WITH BOOKS”
(With apologies to Ogden Nash)
Finally, may we urge all at M.L.C. to:
Take off with books,
Not with the rocket’s roar
Take off in silence
And in fancy soar
At rocket speed
To every land and time,
And see, spread out beneath,
Past, present, future
as you higher climb
Explore those worlds the
rocket cannot reach;
Troy, Camelot, and Crusoe’s lonely beach
No path forbid, no darkling
secret hid;
Books reached the moon
before real rockets did.

At the time of writing—near the end of second
term—about 350 new books have been added to
the Library since the beginning of the year. Bor
rowing traffic is heavier than last year: since the
borrowing of non-fiction titles only began last year,
we are happy to say that just recently the point
has been reached where more non-fiction than fic
tion is borrowed. With few exceptions, all subject
areas are now in demand.
The Vertical File which contains pamphlets,
charts, statistics etc. and which was viewed at its
first appearance last year with some suspicion has
now been recognised as a useful tool.
Various exhibits, usually combining books and
non-book material, have been made to draw atten
tion to current issues and relevant reading material
in the Library.

R. ten Raa, Librarian
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LEAGUE DEBATING TEAMS
The Junior debating club was taken over in
second term by Mrs. Ellis and we hope that it will
become an important middle-school activity. Both
senior and junior house debates this year were
adjudicated by Mr. Goyder, the bursar. We were
able in this way to achieve a strong element of
continuity and this contributed strongly to the suc
cess of the series.
Debating has always been a popular and worth
while activity. It is to be hoped that it continues
to operate within the school as a strong team club.

Meredith Bennett, Pam Edwards,
Jenny Garroway, Mrs. Hosford,
Wendy Tonkin, Glenda Kirkby.

DEBATING NOTES
This year the debating club established itself in
the Friday lunch period timeslot. However we re
tained a large group of enthusiastic supporters and
under the leadership of Mrs. Hosford we were able
to' conduct an active social programme. Some of
these were used as mock league debates and our
teams were able to gain valuable experience. The
new impromptu style of League debates has shaken
the whole basis of conventional debating. We found
ourselves in heated arguments which required us to
think on our feet rather than deliver a well-rehearsed
public speech. This is extremely challenging and
develops skills which are very valuable. English
teachers have even been heard to say that they
can tell immediately whether the author of a par
ticular essay has graduated from this club of per
suasive conversationalists. Throughout the year we
were able to convince various adjudicators that,
amongst other things, “woman is the root of all
evil”, “there should be cake for some before bread
for all” and that “the means justifies the end”.
Our only drawn debate resulted from the topic “that
democracy works”. I bet democracy was glad to
hear that! Once more this year boarders proved
themselves vital in their functions of (a) preparing
the supper, (b) constituting the bulk of each audi
ence and (c) eating the supper.

FELLOWSHIP NOTES
This year Fellowship was held every second
Wednesday lunch-time.
Support was generally
good but it varied with the activities. Several mem
bers of staff agreed to speak at Fellowship. These
included Mr. Prince who spoke on “Christianity—
Dead, Dull or Dinkum”, Mrs. Williams and Miss
Hornel on “My Understanding of Prayer” and Mrs.
Taylor on “Spiritualism”. Various films were used
and visiting speakers came to talk on thoughtprovoking topics.
In first term, the 5th Year Fellowship Camp was
held at York under the direction of Rev. Neville
Watson. We discussed “Living Without Masks” and
“Would The Real Me Stand Up”. It was a tre
mendous weekend, with new friendships establish
ed (even after five years) and many new concepts
of religion were opened up to us through discus
sion. The other camps held throughout the year
were just as interesting and valuable.
Our thanks go to Miss Nelson, our school
deaconess, for all the help she has given to us
in the organisation of meetings and camps.
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MUSIC NOTES
This year our students have enthusiastically supported all efforts at musical co-operation between
Christ Church and M.L.C. Yet, at the same time, the music department under Mrs. Ashley, has main
tained its high standard in activities in which the girls only have participated. In 1st term, both
orchestras were divided into two groups. The combined senior orchestra then worked under Mr. Ullman
(music master at Christ Church) and the juniors with Mrs. Ashley.
On August 12th, 13th and 14th, the evenings allocated to a concert given in Bosisto Hall, the
combined senior orchestra presented several Bach marches and the “Toy Symphony’’ by Haydn.
Although the choirs did not combine until 3rd term, an opera was held at the same time. Much
publicity was given but attendance was only moderately successful.
In saying it was “moderately successful”, we must compare it with the production of the musical
“Salad Days”, held on July 23rd an 24th. This had a greater audience appeal, was very entertaining
and involved many girls. It was extremely well done and as a result was very popular.
“The Little Sweep” by Benjamin Britten, involving very few students with adult participation, was
held two weeks after “Salad Days” and seemed to be too ‘involved’ musically to be fully appreciated
by the audiences: these are only a few "easons why it wasn’t successful. The co-operation between
the two schools certainly strengthened as a result of both the opera and the orchestral items.
Our thanks must go to Mr. Ullman for his leadership, also for his kindness in adjudicating the
musical items in the Heather Lamont Festival.
years, plus grades 6 and 7 of both schools, met in
Bosisto Hall where, led by the boarders’ choir, they
took part in the “Jonah Man Jazz”, a new interpre
tation of an ancient biblical story.
So, this year’s musical activities have taken up
a lot of time and meant a lot of hard work, but all
involved have enjoyed the challenges, supporting
Mrs. Ashley and following her with enthusiasm. We
thank her for all her hard work this year and hope
that, under her guidance, musical activities next
year will be even more successful. Of course, there
is the very-much-spoken-of-wish that co-operation
between the two schools will continue and streng
then. Let’s look forward to next year then!
Music colours were awarded in 1971 to: Jean
nette Parker, Jane Taylor, Sue Lewis, Alaine Caddy,
Anne Hiller and Wendy Green.

And, as we remained ‘individual’ in “Salad Days”,
so we did in the recorder concert held early in the
year at the request of the A.B.C. All girls who play
ed the recorder took part in a modern Australian
com'position by Nigel Butterley—“The Meditations
of Thomas Traherne”. Treated as a professional
performance, the money gained at these concerts
aided Mrs. Ashley in producing “Salad Days” and
in buying instruments.
M.L.C. combined again with Christ Church (by
popular request!) for the final major event of the
music department. This was the “Carol Service”
or rather the “end of term service”. The 3rd, 4th
and 5th years of both schools met in the Christ
Church chapel and heard a Schubert mass pre
sented by a now combined choir. The 1st and 2nd

THE HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL
Some thought “what fun”—some sighed and yawned to emphasise the fact that it was another burden
at the end of a hectic 2nd term. But the festival went on regardless and it was heartening to see girls
entering all sections.
However many felt that the rushed organisation didn’t quite meet the standards of previous years.
Organised on a House basis, this year, House points were awarded to each entry. Consequently, publicity
was left to the Houses and proved rather inadequate. The number of entries decreased in comparison
to last year, but this did not mean that the standard fell! All finalists were competent and did credit
to themselves and to the school which “harvests their virtues”.
Many girls entered enthusiastically into a new section begun this year. This was the Shakesperian
section added to the festival in memory of Ann Henwood who died during the 1970/1 Christmas holidays.
Ann’s loss was deeply felt by many in the school, especially when preparations for the drama productions
began. Ann was an outstanding actress and her father is going to perpetuate her memory each year
by donating the “Ann Henwood prize” for the best rendition of an extract from a Shakesperian text.
It is to be hoped that next year the response will be just as keen as it was this year from those who
emembered Ann so warmly.
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THE ACHIEVEMENT CERTIFICATE

public examination, but in practice the endless
succession of minor tests seems to most of us as
oppressive as any distant public examination
could‘be. Maybe there is no way of escaping the
nemesis of marks following through one’s
school career!

For better or for worse, M.L.C. began the
Achievement Certificate this year. This system—
a series of monthly tests—has, I think, affected
each girl in a different way. I say this, because
I feel that while the Achievement Certificate
caters for the average student and those whose
standards vary in different subjects, the children
in top levels are not receiving the wide scope
of subjects offered them under the “old” system.
For example—in Social Studies, for part of the
year we have been studying Geography, and
for the rest, History, although many girls would
prefer and enjoy to study both subjects simul
taneously.
Similarly a vague hotch potch of sciences
replaces Physics and Chemistry and Biology, and
many students would prefer to have the option of
studying one or more sciences in depth.
The advantage of the system is supposed to be
to free us from the oppressive burden of a major

N. Stern, 1st Year

OPENING OF LANGSFORD HOUSE
On May 12th 1971, Langsford House was opened
by the Premier, Mr. J. T. Tonkin, M.L.A., and dedi
cated by Rev. H. J. C. Cox, the President of the
Conference. The first year girls now have their own
building with various areas for different subjects
such as mathematics and English. There is also a
new typing room and a dressmaking room which
enable the girls to work in more comfortable and
modern surroundings. It has already become obvi
ous, as Mr. Shepherd envisaged, that the new
building has benefited the school.

FIRST TERM IN LANGSFORD HOUSE
By writing a report on Langsford House I do not want to create the impression that those of us
who are based there are separate from the school. We are very much part of the whole M.L.C. establish
ment, although I believe that to begin with some of the first years doubted this. They were quite sure
that “our” rules were tougher than anyone else’s!
Forms are grouped alphabetically. For lessons, the girls are organised into classes at various levels,
studying for the Achievement Certificate. They move about from classroom to classroom, joining
different groups for different subjects, rather as fourth and fifth years do.
At first,^ we were anxious that the loss of forms as units for all activities would mean that girls
would not “belong” anywhere. However, this has been offset by having everyone under the same roof,
and a sense of “our year” has compensated in some measure for the loss of “my form”, and all girls
ought to benefit from getting to know more people.
Langsford House girls belong to School Clubs, some of which have separate first-year branches.
They debate, play chess, produce plays and seem to be very good “joiners”. They have just produced
the first issue of their magazine “Grasshopper”.
I think that our first tern in Langsford House has been a success. Needless to say, the support of
Mr. Shepherd, Mrs. Hosford and the Staff has been, as always, unfailing and without it the establishment
of our section of the school would not have gone nearly as well.
Girls from 2-35 who were rostered for duty have been reliable and helpful; form-captains from every
class have pulled their weight; but without the co-operation of everyone, much of the fine effort of
the leaders would have been of little avail.
R Kaaks

COLLEGE SUNDAY — 22nd AUGUST
This service has become a traditional feature of school life at M.L.C. and this year many of us were
somewhat relieved to note that no radical changes were made to the programme. Naturally there were
some modifications but these were not sufficient to detract from the formality of the occasion. Wesley
Church is enveloped in an atmosphere of splendour and majesty. This feeling seems to be transmitted
each year through the whole congregation resulting in a rather awesome silence.
The introductory song was a modern interpretation of Bach’s “Subdue Us By Thy Goodness”. This
was accompanied musically by a combination of Christ Church boys and M.L.C. girls with Mr. Anderson
on the drums. This lively tempo was maintained until the sermon. This section of the service is an
extremely difficult one for a speaker. He must try to appeal to all the various aqes of the congregation
as well as saying something that is meaningful. Our speaker this year, Dr. V. S. Hadley, was able to
minimise this problem in a number of ways. He related his topic “Education for Life” to the local school
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scene so that girls could identify themselves with what he was saying. From there he moved to a wider
plane, discussing the aims of education and drawing a parallel between the process of school instruction
and the teaching that Jesus Christ gave His disciples. With the help of Mr. Anderson he was able to
amplify his statement: “It is simply not possible to be a genuine human being if our only concern is
with number one” by playing a series of tapes which were concerned with aspects of school life other
than learning. This technique was extremely effective and evoked a good deal of emotional response
from most students. It is to be hoped that this animated approach to the sermon can be maintained
next year. This year’s service was both successful and memorable.

CREATIVE DRAMA
My request for a covered area of reasonable size where we could operate certainly presented
problems. Since the gymnasium was being used every day after school, Mrs. Campbell negotiated the
possibility of using the Music Area. Its availability on a Tuesday evening after school determined the
place and time of meeting. This necessarily cut out many girls who had sports practices and other
activities on a Tuesday but this is unavoidable in a school which offers such a wide choice of extra
curricular activities as M.L.C.
The initial pressure of numbers necessitated a division into Senior and Junior Groups meeting on
alternate Tuesdays. This has, however, proved detrimental in many respects. The gap of a fortnight has
proved too long and requests from both groups for weekly meetings have been strongly voiced. As
numbers dropped off, I have suggested a combined weekly meeting but this has been opposed by
Seniors and Juniors alike, the subjective nature of the work being done being the main argument put
forward against combined meetings. Both groups prefer to work with selected members of their own
peer group.
I was rather disheartened by the fall off in numbers, particularly at the Junior level, but i realise that
my “talent quest” has stiff competition from yet another “talent” quest at the combined dancing classes
also held on a Tuesday after school with the boys from Scotch College.
I would like to thank those girls who have faithfully attended every meeting. I have thoroughly
enjoyed working with them and it has proved an excellent opportunity to get to know girls whom I do
not teach in school.
V. A. Hornel

DRAMA NOTES
This year the Drama Club was taken by Mrs. Campbell with Lee Lundy as student leader. The
response from the school was enthusiastic and many activities were undertaken during the year.
The first production was from a 4th and 5th year group who staged a rehearsed reading of
Eugene Ionesco’s play “The Bald Primadonna”. The drama clubs from several other schools were
invited to attend and discussions were held afterwards.
Three girls from M.L.C. participated in “The First Born” by Christopher Fry. This was a combination
of the dramatic strengths of M.L.C. and Christ Church. The play was held in the Christ Church chapel.
The reaction of both schools was extremely promising and it is to be hoped that this co-operation
can continue next year.
At the beginning of third term Thornton Wilder’s play, “The Matchmaker”, was produced by Mr.
Anderson with assistance from Mrs. Campbell and Mrs. Keeley. Although there was a power strike
during this period Mr. Anderson was able to acquire a generator and “the show went on”. (Backstage
Miss Hornel valiantly applied make-up to the girls by the light of a hurricane lamp!)
On the 8th October 1st year girls took part in a drama festival organised by the Independent
School’s Drama Association.
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LEAVING
RESULTS

>

D. Hewitt

Dux

* Commonwealth Scholarships,
t Advanced Education Scholarshi
JUNIOR RESULTS 1970
Abbott, W. J., 8
Allan, J. A., 6
Armstrong, D. G., 6
Baldwin, A. L., 6
Ball, A. D., 9
Bartlett, R. K., 9
Bassett-Scarfe, L. M., 7
Eeggs, A. E., 8
Blenkinsop, K. R., 5
Boddington, R. M., 9
Bogle, J. D., 8
Bowen, F. M., 8
Bownes, M. A., 8
Brennan, J. J., 8
Brown, C. N., 8
Budd, T. L., 8
Burkett, S. M., 6
Burton, K., 6
Caddy, A. M., 8
Carter, V. L., 6
Coates, A. M., 8
Coleman, A. B., 8
Coleman, M. S., 8
Cocks, J. J., 8
Cordin, R. L., 7
Costello, V., 7
Cowan, J. A., 7
David, W. P„ 9
Davies, L. R., 8
de Vries, A., 6
Dimmock, S. K., 7
Doyle, K. G„ 9
Duckworth, P. M., 6
Dunn, C. L., 8
Edwards, A. J., 9
Elliott, C. M., 7
Elliott, S. M., 6
Eva, H. M., 8
Finlay, C. ., 7
Fry, J. E., 8
These
1969.

results

include

Fry, S. P„ 8
Gale, S. J., 3
Gamble, D. G., 7
Gardner, C. 7., 8
Gardner, J. M., 5
Gardner, R. K., 7
Gear, R. E., 10
George, R., 7
Goh, S. H., 7
Gerschow, V. P., 8
Green, S. P., 3
Green, W. P., 8
Gregson, P. J., 8
Hall, S. C , 5
Hallett, M. A., 9
Hannah, S., 8
Herbert, J. A., 7
Herron, J. A., 7
Hewitt, P. E., 8
Hewton, P. 6., 8
Hill, B. t\, 10
Hiller, J. A., 8
Hodgson, K. J., 8
Hooper, H L., 5
Hyde, S. K„ 8
Ingham, S., 7
Keast, C. M., 7
Keeley, J A., 7
Kelly, J. E., 4
Kelly, K. R„ 8
Kennedy, J. A., 7
Lampe, S. T., 7
Lasscock, S., 8
Ledger, J. A.. 8
Lewis, S. H., 8
Macnamara, J. K., 7
Main. J., 8
Marshall, J. R., 8
Martin, J. A., 9
Martin, S. D., 7
Mather, N. A., 7
Menzie, J. K., 9
Junior English taken in

DAS. EXAM RESULTS ----- S. Blackburn
DIVISION I
M. Boon
M. Bennett (D)
K. Brooks
S. Brooks
1st in State
S. Chirgwin
G. Bock
N.' Crosby
P. Collibee
P. Geddes
C. Dunn
D. Hewitt
C. Firkins
A. Hirschfeld
S. Gerrard
J. Smithson
P. Gra/
L. Spencer
J. Henwood
B. Hewitt (D)
DIVISION III
V. Hewson
p. Anderson
S. Hicks

EXAM
1970

KEY—
English 1.
Literature 61.
Latin 3.
French 4.
German 5.
Italian 6.
History 9.
Geography 10.
Economics 11.
Maths A 12.
Maths II 62
Maths B 13.
Maahs III 63.
Maths I 15.
Physics 18.
Chem. Study 19.
Chemistry 69.
Biology 20.
P. & H. 23.
Art 24.
Accountancy 28.
Music’ 30.
Speech 31.
Home Science 32.
Stenography 35.
Malay 40.
Mills. G. M., 8
Minchin, P. J.. 8
Moir, H. M., 7
Morcombe, B. G., 8
Morris, J. E., 9
Murray, B. J., 7
McAlister. H. J., 7
McDougall, C. K., 6
McLachlan, R., 5
McLay, R. A., 8
Napier, A. C., 10
Newman, D. N., 8
Overheu, D. J., 7
Page, M. J. J., 7
Paulik, C. E., 9
Payne, A. V., 6
Pegler, V. L., 6
Perry, D. M., 6
Pond, S. L., 8
Price, S. L., 4
Ransom, S. L., 8
Richards, C. M., 6
Richards, K. L., 8
Robins, J., 8
Robinson, E. M., 4
Schlam, P., 9
Shirley, M. L., 8
Smith, C. E., 8
Smith, J. L.. 9
Spencer, D., 5
Stock, T. A., 8
Thomas, J. A., 8
Treasure, A. E., 8
Turrell, J. R., 4
Wallers, L. E., 6
Ward, J. A., 6
Warr, J. M., 6
Watts, D. J., 8
Weir. J. M„ 8
Wellington, C. J., 8
White. J. P., 8
Woerlee, K. J., 8
WoodfieM, D.. 5
Woods, T. A.,' 9

M. Hooper
M. Longhurst
D. Martin
W. Martin
J. Nicholson
J. Page
T. Phillips
L. Renner
A. Rogers (D)
K. Squance
W. Stokes
J. Stott
K. Stott
R. Warr
D. Winfield
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*Anderson, S. A.: 15, ID, 61M, 19M, 30DM.
Bagster, C. W.: 63, ID, 9D, 18D, 62M. 19DM.
Becker, C. E.: 20, 24, 28, 32.
tBecker, I. K.: 1, 15M, 24.
Bendat, I.: 1, 61, 9, 20, 24.
*Bilney, P. C.: 1, 18D, 19M, 62M, 63M, 9MD.
Boddington, L. M: 24, ID, 30D, 11M, 15M, 20M, 31D.
Bogle, R. J.: 1, 10, 15, 20, 23, 30.
Carnachan, P. S.: 1, 9M, 11M, 15M, 20.
Carr, P. J.: 1, 11M, 15DM, 20M, 23.
Cassam, A. E.: 1, 15, 20, 31, 61M, 9M, 11M.
Chessell, B. L.: 1, 61, 10, 4M, 9M, 15DM.
*Cox, S. E.: ID, 20, 15D, 4M, 5M, 9M, 61 DM.
Dargin, T. E.: 1, 61, 20, 23, 32.
*Dix, R. D.: 1, 3D, 18D, 62DM, 63DM, 69DM, 20DM.
Draper, E. L.: 1, 61M, 4M, 15DM, 18, 69M, 24D.
tDunn, J. D.: 1, 61M, 5, 9.
Dyson, N. M.: 1, 20, 23, 30.
Elliott, L. C.: 1, 5, 9M, 15DM, 20.
Evans, G. A. M.: 1, 20, 23, 32.
* Ewers, P. J.: 1, 9M, 15DM, 18, 69M, 20M.
fEwing, H. P.: 1, 61M, 9M, 5, 15, 20.
Firkins, R. G.: 1, 61, 9, 11, 24.
Fletcher, R. D.: 1, 11, 20, 23, 28.
Flowers, C. A.: ID, 61, 9M, 11 DM, 20M, 30.
*Forsyth, K. A.: ID, 61 DM, 4DM, 5DM, 9M, 15D, 20.
Gardner, H. G.: ID, 15, 18, 69, 28.
Georgeff, P.: 1, 61M, 5, 10, 20M.
Glenister, R. M: 1, 9, 10D, 15M, 20M, 31.
Goh, J. S. G.: 1, 9M, 11 DM, 12M, 13, 20M, 40.
tGraebner, R. P.: 1, 9, 11, 15DM, 24.
*Gray, J. A.: ID, 61M, 9M, 15DM, 18D, 20DM.
Griffiths, J. E.: 1, 61M, 15M, 20M, 23.
Groom, S. R. S.: 1, 4M, 6M, 15.
*Hansen, D. C.: 1, 4DM, 62M, 63DM, 18D, 69DM, 30D.
Henderson, S. B.: 1, 10D, 15, 24, 30.
Hester, V. J.: 1, 61, 9, 11, 24.
Hiller, A. L.: 1, 61, 9M, 15DM, 69, 20.
*Hobbey, L. M: ID, 61M, 9M, 62, 63M, 18, 69M.
Hopkinson, E. A.: ID,’9, 10, 11, 20, 24.
fHorsborough, J. W.: 1, 61M, 9, 11, 24.
Hurst, S. J.: 1, 9, 10, 20, 24.
James, F. A.: 1, 9, 10, 20, 23D.
* Ka i I is, P.: ID, 4DM, 9DM, 15DM, 18D, 69DM.
*Kerr, R. J.: ID, 61, 4, 9M, 11M, 15, 20M.
Lee, J. R.: 1, 9, 20, 23, 24.
*Lehane, H. S.: ID, 61M, 9, 11, 15M, 20M, 30MD.
*Longton, V. E.: 1, 4DM, 62DM, 63DM, 18D, 69DM.
tMcBride, P. K.: 1, 61, 20, 23.
fMcCardell, E. E.: 1, 61M, 24.
McCormack, B. F.: 1, 61M, 69.
^McDonald, N. M.: 1, 9M, 15M, 18, 69, 31.
Manning, B. H.: 1, 23, 30.
Masel, K. A.: 1, 61, 9, 11.
*Morrell, J. A.: ID, 9DM, 62M, 63, 69M, 20M.
Needham, M. A.: 1, 61, 9M, 15DM, 20M.
*0'Connor, K. J.: ID, 9, 62M, 63DM, 18D, 69DM, 30DM.
tOverheu, E. M.: 1, 61, 10M, 15, 20M, 32.
*Parker, M. A.: 1, 3M, 9M, 62M, 63M, 18.
Parry, G. L.: 1, 61, 11, 15M, 20M, 24, 30D.
Patsoyannis, A.: 1, 20, 23, 24, 32.
*Paul, S. D.: 1, 3DM, 4D. 62DM, 63DM, 18, 69DM.
Paulik, R. F.: 1, 62M, 63M, 18, 69M, 30.
Peck, J.: 1, 9, 11.
*Pederick, B. J.: ID, 4, 62M, 63M, 18, 69, 30DM.
Randall, C.: ID, 61D, 9M. 15DM, 20, 31.
Robertson, J. M.: 1, 62M, 63M, 69.
*Sadka, M.: ID, 61 DM, 4D, 9DM, 15DM, 69DM, 18.
Salter, A.: 61, 20, 23, 24.
tSavage, P. J.: ID, 9, 10M, 20, 24.
tScrace, L. A.: 1, 61, 15, 23.
tSimpson, K. A.: 1, 61, 23.
fSlattery, M. J.: 1, 61, 4, 15, 20.
Smith, L. D.: 1, 9M, 10D, 20, 23.
Smith, L. A.: 1.
Smith, R. J.: 1, 9D, 10D, 11.
Sprigg, L. J.: 1, 61, 10DM, 15DM, 20, 23D.
tSpry, B. J.: 1, 62M, 63, 69.
Steele, P. J.: 1, 61M, 5DM, 9M, 15D, 20, 24.
Stewart, L. E.: 1, 10D, 20D, 23, 30, 32.
Stokes, L. M.: 1, 61M, 9, 10DM, 20, 24.
Stott, P.: ID, 61, 10DM, 11M, 15DM, 20.
Taylor, C. E.: ID, 61M, 5, 9, 20M.
*Taylor, S. L.: 1, 9M, 15DM, 18, 69M, 20M.
Thomas, L. R.: 1, 9, 23, 30, 32.
Tognolini, G. A.: 1.
*Walker, J. L.: ID, 40M, 62M, 63, 18, 69M, 30DM.
Walker, S. M.: 1, 10D, 15, 23.
tWalker, S R.: ID, 61M.
Ward, N. J.: 1, 10, 20, 23, 24.
Webster, V. P.: 1, 61M, 9M, 15, 20, 30DM.
Yasin, F.: 1, 61, 10, 24, 40.
Young, J. M.: 1, 9M. 10, 15DM, 18, 69M.
Young, R. M.: 1, 5, 9M, 11M, 20, 30D.
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CORRUPT

FREPta

SIDELIGHTS ON OUR EDUCATION

SEiTtM

Mr. Shepherd- Girls going on the trip up north will
be provided with modern two-man tents.
Mr. Prince: You wretched lot of morons!
Mr. Soliman: Shush your mouses.
Miss Barclay: Just go on with your work; I’ll get
onto the board in a minute.
Mr. Roe. Catch me in the corridor one day.
Mrs. Hosford: This is the third N.B. for the second
point under the fourth sub-heading — do you
follow me?
Mr. Shepherd: I know some of you occasionally
have homework.

SIXTH FORM SYSTEM
They’re everywhere, you can't get away with a
thing. (2nd)
Love that power. (6th)

NAME TAGS
An

attempt by the administration to embarrass
short-sighted people by making them gaze in
tently at everyone’s chests. (5th)
All good doggies should wear them. (5th)

EXCUSES TO GET OUT OF SPORT
(Our apologies to the original fabricators—after all,
they only work once though some people never
learn.)
1. My guinea pig had a miscarriage.
(FIRST
PRIZE!)
2. The alarm didn’t go off.
3. The bus broke down. (Shows no initiative.)
4. There’s a 24-hour virus going around.
5. My mother hasn't got my gym tunic back from
the drycleaners.
6. I had music. (Every sports lesson??)
7. I’m getting a cold. (Only effective with appro
priate sound effects.)
8. I sprained the second toe on my left foot; the
doctor says I mustn’t do anything strenuouj.
(That includes Maths tests.)

COMMENTS
SCHOOL IS . . .

Having to go down to the tuckshop in the rain,
but not being allowed to run. (5th)
Being taken short in double maths. (5th)
Trying to look feminine in lace-up shoes. (5th)
Turning off all the healers in case the fees go up
again (5th)
Security. (5th)
Trying not to get a sock mark. (5th)
My Mum doesn’t let me use that kind of language.
(4th)
Trying to make a skirt ten inches above the knee
look two inches above. (5th)
A child’s paradise. (5th)
My escape from home. (5th)
Keeno fun! (3rd)
School is like caviar: expensive to get and when
you’ve got it you wonder why everybody makes
such a fuss about it—then after a while, you
find you like it. Finally, unless you go broke
first, you become addicted.

CO-OPERATION WITH BOYS’ SCHOOLS
This year, M.L.C. has participated in several
musical and drama activities with Christ Church,
both schools being aided by the increase of facili
ties this has afforded. Almost all of us feel that
activities such as these, in co-operation with boys’
schools, can only be good. The artificial environ
ment of the single-sex school is expanded to the
much more realistic approach of working with the
opposite sex.
The captains of the large independent schools
have had several meetings to discuss the possibili
ties of arranging social activities for the combinad
schools. These functions would be held at a fifthyear level, with a quota of students from each
school. The aim of the instigators of this move
ment is to try to create a feeling of unity between
the boys" and girls’ schools at a time when private
schools need to present a united front.
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SOMETIMES

WHO AM I ?

Sometimes
I look around our prep room
And wonder
why
all these robots work on
with their heads down, writing furiously.
Automatically
they do their homework, then they sit
hunch shouldered and squinting and
they daydream.
Or they read a book, without taking a word in.
Then they close the windows so the air becomes
stuffy
But they don't care,
they couldn’t care what happened to themselves,
eventually.
One day, they will come to their senses,
but until then they will continue to
sit and squint and
daydream.
Jo Davies, 2-11

A person not yet versed in the facts of the world
A person untrained in the thoughts and ideologies
of a world too advanced
for human comprehension
And so, why?
I, the individual sit here, and think
and try to produce a solution
Some formula for peace and love for all mankind.
Ha! Who am I to produce and to think
that I could dare to contradict a world
that is too far gone to save.
I, one in millions, dare to try to be myself,
A person I respect
A person of strength and true for my fellows
And i feel so dejected in a world that is too much,
Too much to cope with,
to live with
to die with
What hope is there for me?
Helen McMahon, 6-8

PAKISTANI
REFUGEES
They ran from the fighting
Straight into the monsoons
Now gnawed with hunger
And weakened by disease
No shelter, no home,
Nowhere to go.
They’re just waiting for
death
To rid them of their agony.
Sue Bower, 1st Year
i
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FLOWERS
Flowers in the rain.
Beautiful, exposed to all hatred;
waving in the damp air;
lights in the obscurity of love.
Pulled down by mixed feelings
that penetrate their souls,
leave them with empty blank
spaces.
The black night swallows them up
whole;
It doesn’t wait for their petals to wither
and die, it takes them,
ready or not.
It's coming.
Here, now,
Forever.
Lynne Davies, 6-9

PAUSE
A minute feeling of thorns in summer.
Pawing at me
Gnawing my flesh
Pause
A distant sound of thunder
Warns of certain danger
gnawing at my flesh.
Life is too short for pause
I cannot love and live
Love is a thorn in winter.
J. Parker, 6-8

NIGHT
Night sanctioned our cause
gently reaching out to us
whispering that you were newborn
and I was your rib and there was perfection.
We were the first ones, the creators
who defied any other substance
and our rhythm could not be ruled
by the metal cage on your wrist.
But night’s darkness stole our identities
and its whispering breath was icy.
Meredith Bennett, 6-9

My feeling, once created
Shall glide up
like a fragile, oh so fragile
Multicoloured sphere of bubble
But it will enter the kaleidoscope
see what makes the colours
hit the shiny, sharp, red and yellow triangle
And fall
In broken pieces
And so, this broken, battered idea
crushed a little, just a little
its creator crushed a little
But I have no means to mend it
Not enough resin of respect
in my albinoed world.
So, a little smaller in my absence of colour
I toil
To make another bubble
It must be strong, it must be strong
But if I use too much diluted resin
I will run out—
A poor gamble—bad odds.
My mind is too reasonable to take it
So, like a miser
I keep my store of colour within myself
and live on it for a year
I ration it out meanly
Enough at a time to keep me
respectably acceptable
Acceptably sane
In my colourless, odourless, tasteless sphere
I have no strength
to break the bubble
of opaque wax my resin has built
Layer after protective layer
around me
invulnerable in a colourless world.
Pamela Hewitt, 4th Year

PARKERVILLE (March)
It was a happening that shook Perth sometime last
week;
And all because a whole lot of kids wanted to seek
A way to escape the older generation,
They came from everywhere to get the sensation.
It was on a hill, and called Parkerville.
Nudity, too, was part of it all, love was everywhere
—except in a brawl, that spoilt it all.
The music turned them on and before long they
danced for peace,
With the hope that war would soon cease.
Pauline Hunt and Sue Richards, 2-17
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One was sitting there alone
when suddenly his mind left him
and drifted around in the air
like some huge bloated bladder
Another caught it with a smile
and holding a pin in one hand
and it in the other chose
rather to give it life and gave
it back — to its head.
M. Bennett, 6-9

tomorrow
The cold darkness stretching ever onwards
Infinity in mathematics
Never grasped by mortal mind.
Such puniness within,
Vulnerable and so alone,
We drift petty in the glorious open freedom
Of the ever greater space.

Colours of other mystery worlds
Whirl unseen and always calling.
To step away,
Detached,
A soul alone,
One warmth in an ever deepening cold,
The call of new,
Mind growing,
And we must answer, now.
To see and yet not conquer
Man cannot stand.
The fires of armies — hostile,
On the great plain of forever,
Must be captured,
Grasped and understood.
We so small . . . and yet,
So strong and able
Never failing.
This is where we are,
Our place, our right, our heritage.
We must go on across the countless cold.
Finding, changing, minds grasping more,
Coming to the great knowledge,
To the gates of Armageddon,
Waiting.

THE LIVING DEAD
My ears were filled with the sounds of music,
But now, I am deaf; my musicians have gone.
My hands hold the familiar yellow cup
My mouth swallows strong black coffee,
But it is tasteless. Its flavour has gone.
My mind is blank. I see only darkness.
My eyes see, without seeing.
The air is a hazy blue mist.
I am deaf, I am blind to this world.
This, is not my life — that has gone with them.
Why, where has my home gone?
Where are my friends? Have they left me behind?
I am paralysed. I have no feeling.
Even tears refuse to sting my cheeks.
I am falling, falling into sleep without sleeping
My eyelids close without closing.
The knife jabbing my side, it’s only a memory.
Now I feel nothing, I remember nothing.
A scream fills my ears. Was it me? But
I am deaf. I am blind,' but
I see my friend, she’s coming back for me
At last, and together we walk through life’s door.
Amanda Coleman, 5-7

Glenda Kirkby, 6-8

THE GRAVE MARKER
As I approached, the vastness of its void
Breathed against me like a caress,
Stately and silent, it looked down on me and the
world.
I was a little ominous, yet impressive.
Its stone struck into space as if demanding one poor
wanderer’s attention.
And I stood there and marvelled
at its beauty.
Its depth within shadows, seeming to project them
selves into my mind.
And the sullen, deathly silence.
The utter monotony of its surface.
Yet I could not turn away. High on this cliff secluded
It stood.
As if a reminder to the world.
And as I turned away from it, I felt sure I heard a
whisper
But it could only have been the shadows
Passing through my rnind.
Jeannette Parker, 6-8
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“DIET IN QUIET” (Ogden Nash)
Grape fruit diets, egg diets, yoghurt diets and
the many others are to me highly commercialised
projects in which the entrepreneur hits below the
belt . . . that is, at people's hips, thighs and general
fatty areas including the stomach.
How good are these diets? They may sound
marvellous, but to the average person a slow over
all reduction in calorie contents would be just as
effective . . . it’s no good fo talk about what you
aren’t going to eat while consuming a pie loaded
with sauce. Action gets the results.
I’ve two very calorie conscious friends, one in
particular who has tried every diet under the sun,
but to no avail and while on these supposedly mar
vellous diets has kept herelf and others very miser
able, also making us aware how fatty are the foods
we eat. I'm addicted to chocolate. I love it, I
can eat it morning, noon and night, summer and
winter, and still I love it. But when eating it in front
of my friends they look at it with mournful eyes like
a basset-hound yet refuse to have any which makes
me put it away and lose that joyful pleasure of con
suming it.
On a recent trip to Tasmania we had a conducted
tour over Cadbury’s factory. It was like being in
second heaven. The joy at seeing so much lovely,
rich, smooth, flowing, sweet milk chocolate was
immeasurable. As well as eating my own sample
pack, I volunteered my services to other members
on the trip and after eating their share I felt very
content.

m

Easter for me is a greater joy than Christmas,
with all those beautifully Alfoiled Easter eggs that
to my great disappointment are hollow. But they
are still chocolate! At Christmas I get silly gifts like
perfumes and make up but money—oh (he money!
—it buys that rich tempting chocolate that when I
was younger I believed God was made of, because
people had always told me He was beautiful and
associated in my mind with that word was chocolate.
So, all my diet conscious friends, forget the grape
fruit, yoghurt and other foul tasting concoctions and
live life to its fullest. Wouldn’t you rather be fat and
happy than lean and miserable? And if you can’t
“diet in quiet” please don’t diet near me because I
intend to eat till I’m content and you will find that
I will convince you far more quickly than you can
convince me!
Judie Bettes, 6-9

OBESITY
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What is a roll of fat? It is nothing but a few more quare inchesof skin padded out
with blubber.
isn’t an appendage like an arm or leg and consequently we have little control over it
Some people take a real dislike to their poor vulnerable lumps of blubber. They attack them in the
hope that the blubber will take fright and roll away—though goodness only knows where!
P I think an extra roll of fat is rather a nice thing to have and I fail to see why it hasn t become
a thing of beauty. I like the way it shakes when we walk almost as though it were eager to jump off

It

the conservative old arms and legs and bounce along by itself.
I hope we can look forward to a time when people reject diets and strict undergarments in ravour
of natural body development—which must include the existence of rolls of fat!
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OLD KATE
She was shrivelled
As thin as a match stick.
Her mouth was drawn
Bringing all the skin on her face towards it.
Her eyes were as fragile as crystal glass,
A shimmering green like the sea on a hot day.
Her once silken hair hung down to her waist
Long and twisted.
Her withered hands shook,
And her bony legs trembled.
Her clothes were always five sizes too big,
Stockings wrinkled and worn.
Her nose was as small as a thrush’s egg.
All day she would walk, going nowhere,
Taking her parrot on collar and leash.
'
Her steps uncertain and shaky,
Her face the colour of a lily,
She was loved by one and all.
Then one day she faded;
Like a vision in a mist.

Penelope Cromack, 2-26

THE SEEING HANDS
How wonderful are the hands of the blind,
That really are the eyes of their mind.
They see for them the tender petals,
They help them bind the wood and metals,
That earn for them their food and living.
Their tender thoughts are thoughts of giving,
When for someone they repair
A basket or a tiny chair.
Now listen to me—as sure as can be
The blind are the ones who can really see.

Diana Price, 1st Year

ZHAR
There in the paddock he stands
His dapple coat glistening in the sunlight
His mane lifts gently in the breeze
With head held high he listens
His ears pricked, his mind alert
Then, as he hears that familiar voice . . .
He canters toward her, the echo of his
joyous neigh dying away like fading laughter.
Carefully he takes the carrot
from her outstretched hand.
•"-Finishing it, he looks for more and
not finding any he nudges her playfully,
Then, with a flick of his tail he turns
and gallops around the paddock, picking
up his hoofs with the sheer joy of living.
^ This is Zhar, a horse,
‘who though I have never seen,
___ seems like an old friend.

„ __
X^f-

R. Bathgate, 2-16
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mm
BELIEF
I became a Christian about two years ago,
because I wanted to. When I went to the minister,
he said: “Go to your room. Kneel down and pray
for Jesus to come into your life, and believe that
he has come.” So I did, and I’d believed He’d
come. I prayed on the assumption he had, and
set myself to resolutely accept it as a fact. It
was an act of will with no feeling or emotion at
first. Now I have the feeling of being loved and it
is an emotional belief.
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MAN IS NEVER ALONE
“I fled Him, down the nights and down the days;
I fled Him, down the arches of the years;
I fled Him, down the labyrinthine ways
Of my own mind; and in the mist of tears
I hid from Him, and under running laughter.
Up vistaed hopes, I sped
And shot, precipitated,
Adown Titanic glooms of chasmed fears,
From those strong Feet that followed, followed after.
But with unhurrying chase,
And unperturbed pace,
Deliberate speed, majestic instancy,
They beat — and a Voice beat
More instant than the Feet —
'All things betray thee, who betrayest Me.'
Francis Thompson

A primitive man stood upon a lonely planet, and although surrounded by his family, felt deep inside
himself a great unease. There were unseen eyes, and even the suggestion of an unspoken voice that
seemed to be watching and whispering to him. Indeed, it was an awesome experience; a feeling of
greatness and wonder, mystery and fear constantly mingled. Was this the first reaction of the creature
to his Creator; of man to God?
As man developed he was able to walk more erect. He represented the animals less. So he challenged
those watching eyes, and the guiding voice that spoke ‘in the cool of the evening.’ He ran from the
sound of the footsteps that sought to overtake him. He built his own culture; his music became louder,
his activity faster; he made God his own image, for he would be free. Man grew in arrogance and
power, he became god over weaker men; he killed, conquered, enslaved and raped. Yet the awe, the
wonder and the might of God remained, filtering through to those who broke free from the tangle of
human fetters, and looked up and breathed the pure air of peace and hope and love and beauty — God
was there all the time.
So concerned for man were those watching eyes that they sent into human existence a smaller copy
of that immense statue that fills the whole world, exact in every detail, but scaled down to size for the
eyes to behold. God indeed, did the impossible in Jesus Christ, he humbled himself. As Paul says:
. . who though he was in the form of God, humbled himself . . . and became obedient unto death,
even death on a cross.” (Phil. 2: 6-8). His sacrificial life has become our guide for asserting how
destruction and death can be overcome. Humility, a true humility that is at the same time proud and
free, is urgently needed if man is to stay the very last crisis that appears imminent.
“Alack thou knowest not
How little worthy of any love thou art!
Whom wilt thou find to love ignoble thee,
Save Me, save only Me?
Is man ready for the discipline and sacrifice? First, it will mean sacrificing his demanding attitude
towards God, in its worst forms of human ambition and arrogance, and his religious demands. Man
has created the problem, man must find again the hidden ecology of the world as God’s creation. God
is patient. He can wait. God has time. He can wait until we have destroyed our world and ourselves,
and he may choose to do so, if we ignore the true humility of Jesus Christ. Yet because of God’s love
his footsteps follow, follow faster, until man falling to his knees in despair and awaiting death, hears
that unspoken voice say:
“Rise, clasp My hand, and come.
Ah, fondest, blindest, weakest,
I am He whom thou seekes’t!
Thou dravest love from thee, who dravest Me.”
Mrs Bethwyn Taylor
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BELIEF

religion and belief are concerned. Those who
make most noise, in querying and denouncing are
seldom in majority.
Question: Is there still room for the school based
on a church in our society?
Reply: Church schools, such as M.L.C., are founded
for the very purpose of surrounding, sufficing
and integrating academic studies with a high
moral and ethical standard and even more than
this a basis from which this springs—‘this’ being
a love of God and Jesus. A church school should
and endeavours to provide guidance and instruc
tion, not only for the mind, but the soul. Its aim
is to give an all-round education.
The following interview was conducted with Mr.
Anderson:
Question: What do you think is the value of the
church school?
Reply: I think it is essential that there be church
schools in a community. I have been to a gov
ernment school and there is very little talk about
Christianity and few opportunities for discussion.
In other ways I think perhaps that sometimes
people are exposed to Christianity too young and
they reject it with little understanding.
Question: Can you see evidence of a movemeni
away from the church?
Reply: I can see a lot of evidence of a moving
away from the present church—but I hope it is
moving towards a future church. This may be in
20 or 30 years’ time but I would hope that there
will be a much smaller number of local churches
in the metropolitan area and I would hope that
there would be no denomination and that every
body went to mass meetings—not like the Billy
Graham ones, but with a similar atmosphere. I
wouldn’t ever like the atmosphere to be so emo
tional, however, that reason was lost through it.
Question: Where would you start teaching if you
had to communicate your beliefs?
Reply: I would start with an exposition of the mean
ing of the creation story in Genesis. People think
it’s about the evolution of a universe but it’s
about man and who he worships. The rest of the
Bible can only be fully understood in the light of
Genesis. It is the hardest thing in the world to
teach someone your beliefs—it is often the best
way to get them shattered because they are try
ing to knock down what you are trying to convey.

The following interview was conducted in August
with Mrs. Taylor who is a teacher of religious
studies at M.L.C.:
Question: Would you say that girls are apathetic
towards Christianity or are they interested in
searching for the truth?
Reply: No, girls are not apathetic, but they are not
satisfied with a Christianity which is just a study
of the scriptures and they need to’ see its rele
vance to life today. I can see they are interested
in the person of Jesus Christ (as evidenced in
pop songs). They don’t like being preached at
or told they must believe, liking to feel it's their
own business. As a teacher, I can see, when
they submit their written work, a sincere belief
in God and Jesus. The majority don’t reject the
belief, but they are out of touch with the church
—it has no relation to them, they feel.
Question: Do you feel that young people are reach
ing out for a new set of values—that they have
rejected the old ideas of morals, for example,
but have nothing to replace them with?
Reply: Many are breaking from the rigidity of a
tradition they are expected to embrace, because
they feel it is fossilised and meaningless to them.
But those who sincerely search for a new set of
values and are not seeking an excuse for licen
tiousness, find that the values they consider as
important are the eternal values of society, only
they are presented in a more modern idiom, in
more acceptable terms. Permissiveness does not
lead to human dignity or lasting satisfaction.
Question: Can you see evidence of a movement
away from the church towards a more personal
religion?
Reply: No — the church is growing in strength.
Many of the smaller, local churches are falling
away due to a lack of good leadership. Today,
people look for an enlightened, educated, up-todate presentation. Where this is evident, churches
are usually packed. Perhaps this shows the frailty
of human nature, but even so, the world today is
seeking demands at all levels of informed lead
ership and this applies to religion, too. The
church, as a body of believers, whether attend
ing the institution or not, is still strong in the
world.
The danger of individual religion is the fact
that it can turn into a “natural” religion. Each
individual may have their own interpretation of
what inspiration and revelation is, without having
a criterion or standard form by which to gauge
their individual understanding. It could fall into
all sorts of superstition and hallucination. Basic
ally, historical religions give their adherents a
standard by which they can judge the depth of
their own experience: this applies to Christianity
especially.
Question: To what extent do you think religious
studies in this school are successful in establish
ing foundations?
Reply: It is more important and successful than is
given credit to, because many sensitive, quiet
students are searching for guidelines as far as

Comments:

1. This idea of people accepting religion in times
of trouble is so wrong. It’s just man calling out
for help—it isn’t man accepting Christianity.
2. In reading the Bible you don’t ask HOW could
this have happened, you ask: What could this
mean?
3. I believe that there are levels of understanding
and that a person can be sincere at some level
but this doesn't necessarily mean they have a
full understanding of what Christianity is all
about.
4. My understanding is at an academic stage. I
hope it doesn’t ever grow out of this stage,
although I realise it may have new dimensions
added to it in the future.
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ROCK MASSES

5th
I question a god with a “personality” but
accept his existence.
3rd
He represented things I didn't want to be
ciated with, so I gave him away.
5th

People don’t go for the spiritual value—they go
to hear the music, but the feeling is really spiritual;
togetherness, belonging to the whole, everything.
2nd Year
Bringing them into church is a start.
(Who does this girl mean by “them”?)
2nd Year
The people go to satisfy themselves, not to praise
God. We’ve tried to capture the Negros' soul wor
ship, but I don’t believe it suits our natures,
whereas it is natural and real to them. And besides,
their way of worship is accepted. How long will it
be before ours is?
2nd Year
It’s good the message has been modernised—
but no one goes for the message: we still all go
for this ‘modernisation’.
4th Year
My God is personal. He’s there when I need
him, he comforts me. He’s really my friend.
2nd Year
My God is in my mind—I have made him. He
helps me and I need Him, because I’m not suffi
cient in myself.
4th Year
God is a concept and everyone has their own.
3rd Year
When you’re praying or talking to God, what
you’re reaily doing is talking to the subconscious,
that inner part of yourself, not something external.
I think everyone’s got a faith,
belief, whether it's atheism or not!

Year
I do
Year
asso
Year

Here is my faith.
Does anyone want it?
Here it is.
Oh, for heaven’s sake—
Is there nothing more to believe in?
Does nobody want it?
Yes—believe in me.
I would never harm you,
Mind you don’t leave me.
Timidly, then confidently
faith was exchanged.
It was easy, my faith.
Oh, yes: I failed it
but that was all right.
It was only when it failed me
that I gave way
And crumpled in upon myself.
And now I am too clever
to believe.
Pam Hewitt

3rd Year
some sort of

3rd Year
The rock mass? That’s just somewhere to go
where there's no violence.
1st Year
The kids who go don’t believe in God; they
believe in the Dean.
(“It’s the singer — not the song.")
4th Year
Christians always think that conversions only go
one way—towards Christianity!
5th Year
The poor old “Deen”’ with his maxi-cassock is
too ‘trendy’ for me!
5th Year
As you work out your own philosophy of life
and creation, you invariably become a spiritually
enriched person.

TO BELIEVE ... TO BE ALIVE
My Belief means
life.
To believe means to
be alive.
If I believe, then I can
live,
Because my Belief promises
life
life
life

Lindy Spencer

Going to a church school where religion plays an important role in the school’s activities, and sup
posedly an important role on the lives of Its students, the Collegian committee became interested in doing
a feature article on “Belief”.
This idea was given strength by the “Rock Masses” and the recent article in the “Times" on the
Jesus Revolution.
This page is the result of several discussions with members of 1st to 5th years, made in our lunch
break. We make no pessimistic statements, prophecies or conclusions as a result of these—we leave that
up to you, the reader.
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FROM “THE DRAWBACKS OF BEING YOUNG”
On the surface I think being young is great. Who could ask for anything more than the wonderful
times young people have? But it does have its drawbacks. To me these drawbacks seem to be deep,
things inside that we cannot explain at the moment, which at times make life miserable. The type of
things I am referring to are emotion, indecision of which path to take and generally just sorting out
where we stand. I am often left with a feeling of getting nowhere, like an explorer with an endless
country to cross.
While you are young you have so many lives to live. Coming to school gives you one personality,
while at home and on outings you are again very different. Although everyone is an individual it seems
to be the final touches that make up our personality that cause us so much confusion. Young people
find it very easy to make mountains out of molehills and although we realise, this and many other
faults, they are very hard to correct.
One of the greatest joys to be is to be able to look ahead, plan for the future and not always have
to cling to the past. Not knowing your next move and just hoping things will turn out right helps you
to appreciate life for what it is.
Young people can get so much out of life if they try. I don’t mean by becoming a doctor or some
other profession but I mean by being active, enjoying the natural things and being fit and adventurous
enough to take part in them.

Chris Hood

PEACE AND WAR !

Each word
dismally spoken
through an almost unreal void
of nothingness.
Each step
made fruitlessly
through a time that is void
of anything.
Each touch
a passionate longing
like that of a sexual void
of something.
And me?
each me
a void
of something
that could be nothing.
My body aches in pain
of you.
Too late I know that harsh reality
of
time’s
formality.
And you?

The world was tranquil
at one stage and all
was quiet and still
and peaceful.
Then danger approached
and war began, and
hate over-ruled
the world.
The wars are now thick
with killing and hate,
and small, fearful
children, parentless.
Why must there be
this loneliness for
small, young, frightened
children?
This question can
only be answered
by one person,
God.
This sudden death
that awaits the world,
approaches quickly.

Jeannette Parker, 5th Year

Caroline Gray, 1st Year

LONELINESS
Sometimes I wonder what would happen if I just disappeared at school- in the middle of the day.
Perhaps I would be missed at lunchtime because I talk the loudest and usually have the most to say
but everyone is usually so busy at lunchtime with Collegian meetings, Arts Council meetings, Clothing
Exchanges, Music or Choir Practice, Sport and a variety of other things that I wonder if they would
really notice if I wasn't there?
Sometimes I feel that they don’t really care what I say or feel, they are only interested in what
happened to them in their particular lessons or last night, or yesterday or last year. As soon as their
lunch is finished they move off in groups to the tuckshop, the classrooms or wherever their particular
interests lie. They move off in groups and bunches and I am left chewing an apple and I hate them
all for going away. They cannot help it. They have to leave to go to meetings or to satisfy their hunger
but I hate them just the same.
One of the school dogs walks past with someone’s lunch in his mouth and I hate him too because
he is always annoying someone or taking somone’s lunch. He runs after everyone and chases people.
He doesn’t care what they think or feel. He is horrible and unfeeling and when he is locked in a
yard he howls unmercifully while we are in the library to do some work.
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Someone comes along and jokingly asks me why I am sitting by myself. I say something stupid
and we both laugh. We talk and no one else matters at their stupid meetings. When the bell goes we
all file back into our classes and forget all our feelings and just concentrate on the work that is in
front of us.
M. Gray, 6-8

“THE WAVE”
Gradually she gains strength,
A shape begins to give appearance,
Her whole body now revealed, gives the outlines
of a tremendous figure.
How she roars challengingly
Licking vigorously at the hopeless victims she
has swept together, with her almighty power.
But the hope of these prisoners is vain.
Violently she collapses with fatigue;
Crushing their desperate bodies.
Slowly she relaxes and drifts quietly on to
the receiving beach.
Jenny Michael, 1st Year

AUSTRALIAN SUNSET
The fierce fire of the sun slowly fades;
Like red embers its hot glow changes
To a soft gold light.
As it sinks behind the horizon
The moon appears spreading its cool
Light, reflecting, trying to take over the
Beauty of the sun.
L. Beggs, 1st Year

PIERRE
IWy life like a stone—is washed away,
Slowly, uncomprehending,
I watch it pass.
But it’s my life and
Like a stone I have no feeling.
3rd Year

Haiku : SUNSET
I watch out of my window:
the sky is pink,
everything is still, the mighty sun has gone.
Rosemary Kerr, 1st Year
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GRANNY
Withered cheeks, bony hands,
Whitened hair, there she stands
Living only on memories of the
good old days,
Now telling ancient stories to
patient grandchildren
Who love her dearly,
But she understands, telling them
to go and play.
This will go on, until the coming day.
Ruth Phillips, 1st Year

NIGHT FLOWER
Of beauty rare; but must be hidden
From daylight. As though sun forbidden
To look, and kiss the glory that behind those petals
lies,
But when the moonbeams touch your lips
You open wide to gently sip
The dew. And gaze upon the richly star adorned
skies.
Then petal by petal you unfurl,
And reveal each frond of delicate curl,
To lisp and quiver gently in the cold moon’s
breath.
But when the east is tinged with light,
You know the sun has won her flight,
And you must prepare your daylight death.
Jenny Keely, S3

WATER
Great roaring crashes of emerald green
On hard rock beaches.
Laughing; bubbling streams of sunlit liquid.
Slow flowing rivers lazily lapping tree lined
shores.
Thundering tumult of foaming torrent
Falling far down to the ground below.
Water! Giver of life, taker of life.
Sue Wager, 1st Year

LIMERICK
Un jour une jeune fille en Alsace
Partit de bonne heure pour la chasses
Mais pendant la course
Elle recontra un ours
Et—fut reduite en une horrible masse!
Staff Member

ON A RED WATTLE BIRD
A shadow on my brain,
Then—’tis gone,
And I am left bewildered,
By the flick of scorn
That left, the cheeky tail.
Jenny Keely, S3

THE OIL RIG
As the mist lifts there she stands
Stark and stiff from a far-off land
Battered and broken from an early storm
But still in place to greet the dawn.
Like two lonely sentinels on either side,
The two small tugs will be her guide.
Through many a rough and lonely sea,
They’ll guard the oil rig “Jubilee'”.
Lee Beggs, 1st Year

FRUIT TREES
Spring has come to the orchard
The blossom’s out today
I love to walk between the rows
And sing a rondalay.
The peach blossom pink and dainty
The apple pink and white
It is a sight I'll ne’er forget
It fills me with delight.
The bees are getting busy
They work from hour to hour
To gather the sweet nectar
From every fragrant flower.
And when the blossom’s over
And the fruit is on the trees
I love to see it ripen
And swinging in the breeze
Then oh, what fun to pick it
And store it right away
To wait for spring to come again
Just like it is today.
Louise Beresford-Smith, Sister, M.L.C.

A GROUP AROUND THE FIRE
It was Sunday morning, at half past one,
The party was ever, the cleaning up done,
Six of us sat, our eyes glued to the blaze,
Not saying one word, only seeing a haze.
Our minds recollected masses of fun,
When “pop” went a spark, like the bang of a gun,
Six bodies jumped up, each fell weak as a lamb,
Thanking God they weren’t in Nui Dat, Vietnam.
J. Kennedy, 5-3
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THE CLAREMONT PROJECT
This was a project involving girls from 1st to 4th
year. Groups were formed under the leadership
of the sub-leaving form and, in some cases, under the supervision of staff members to concentrate on
particular aspects of Claremont such as its history, economics and geography.
One of the aims of the project was to encourage more communication between the various years in
the school. In this respect it was a definite success especially in the larger groups where co-operation
was necessary.
It was pleasing to note the encouraging response to this project and though there was a certain lack of
co-ordination between the groups, the work proved interesting and was thoroughly done.
An important result of the project was the opportunity it provided 4th girls to become accustomed
to leadership and responsibility and it is to be hoped that this experience will prove valuable to them
next year when they will lead in all aspects of school life.

MATRICULATION SEMINARS
FOR FIFTH YEAR STUDENTS

The following questions were directed to Sister
S. Beresford-Smith in August. She has been at
the college for seven years and her work includes
both day girls and boarders. She stated that the
college has a very high standard of good health.
Question: Do many girls feign illness and why do
you think they do this?
Reply: A small percentage of girls do to avoid class.
Question: Do you believe in a “take-an-Aspro-goto-bed-and-have-a-good-rest” sort of cure or
would you prefer to use some of the modern
drugs?
Reply: I use my own judgement. Most modern
drugs are prescribed by doctors and are taken

These seminars are one of the few wholehearted
attempts to get students from various schools to
gether outside the sporting arena. With these
unlikely beginnings we were surprised to find that
they attracted a wide range of students who were
prepared to tackle the topics before them.
It is a strange experience to be landed in a
crowd of people all the same age and be expected
to discuss some very individual and personal opin
ions. The seven of us were supposed to be repre
senting M.L.C., as the other students were repre
senting their schools, but our views were our own
and the benefits we derived from the seminar were
our own.
Our ideas on the topic “responsible freedom”
were enlarged and clarified by the discussions and
we would have liked to share our feelings with the
school. Although the members of the Debating Club
showed keen interest in a particular lunchtime
gathering no other venues were offered. Then
again, it would have been hard to recreate such
an atmosphere of concentration and abandon in a
school setting.

as directed but a fair percentage of the commun
ity have their own special tab which they take
when “not feeling well”.
Question: Do you think we are becoming too reliant
on drugs?
Reply: Yes, in a way because generally when a
child is not feeling well “give a Disprin” is the
common expression. A child grows to rely on
this and I find that most children who come to
me “not feeling well” ask for a Disprin (very bad).
Of course this applies to children only.

6th FORM DANCE
This year, the 6th form dance was held on
Friday, the 6th of August at 8.00 p.m. The group
was the “House of Lords". They had a tremendous
sound and really helped to give atmosphere to
the hall, which was decorated in black and
silver, while the ultra violet lights gave a brilliant
effect to anyone who was brave enough to wear
white. The dance was very formal, although
there were some variations, and there were many
glimpses of bare skin. A delicious and ample
supper was served in the specially-decorated
dining room and many thanks were extended to
the mothers who came to help prepare and serve
the food. The girls and their partners thoroughly
enjoyed themselves, and the dance officially ended
at midnight. Mr. Shepherd later congratulated
the girls on all aspects of their dance.
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OLD GIRLS’ NOTES
President: Rae Edwards.
Vice-Presidents: Betty Cox, Doris Strachan..
Hon Secretary: Sylvia Foulkes.
Hon. Treasurer: Aileen Bennett
O d Girls Day, held in March, was a most successful function. After tennis, a luncheon (to which
recently left girls were invited to be our guests) and the Annual General Meeting. The School was Dresented with a portrait of Mr. Shepherd by Lorna Dickson on behalf of the O.G.A. Those girls who had
been head girls in Mr. Shepherd’s time were especially invited.
A fine effort by Glenys and Jean Thompson resulted in about 30 attending the Great Southern Branch
dinner at the Double Happy restaurant in Albany. Old Girls who are interested in attending country dinners
should watch for the dates in our notes next year and contact Committee members as transport and
accommodation can always be arranged.
K
Our At Home was held on Saturday, May 18th. Mrs. Reilly spoke of her many visits to London theatre
and Mr. Shepherd kindly arranged for visitors to see over the School. These “At Homes" will not continue
as such as it was recently decided by the Combined O.G.S. to hold only one function each year with each
School taking a turn as hostess.
About 110 gathered in the school dining hall on July 12th to partake of a rather less formal dinner
than usual. The Rev. and Mrs. Harrold Cox were our guests and the dining room looked gay with
flowers made by Betty Tilly and the Committee. These were later sold to help swell our funds.
Merilee Fiy (Pres.) and Lorna Taplin (Sec.) arranged another most successful dinner in Bunbury on
September 20th and Merilee hopes to hold a fund-raising barbecue at her home in February—so watch
for the date and join in the fun.
As you may know, the school plans to take advantage of a Commonwealth grant to build a larqer
and much more adequate Library. As the Gertrude Walton Library will no longer be needed in the present
form the O.G. Committee have asked the Council that it be kept in name and character as it is and it
is hoped that the O.G.A. will always retain an interest in the building and be in a position to provide
the means to keep it the beautiful room it is now.
Lurline Jessop organised a lamington drive with a hard working group from the Committee who
became very tired and sticky in an all out effort which raised approximately $80.
The Jumble Sale brought in approximately $90
—thanks once more to Elsie Murray, Doris Strachan
and those who went along to East Victoria Park
Town Hall to lend a hand.
The new concept of the Scholarship was receiv
ed and passed at the A.G.M. This will now be
awarded to the daughter of an Old Girl entering
4th Year from M.L.C. or any other school and will
be awarded on all round ability and citizenship.
If your daughter is eligible for 1973 contact the
school for application forms and do tell your friends
about it. The Scholarship is worth $400 over two
years.
What about becoming a financial member of
O.G.A.? You will then receive a newsletter regu
larly and notification of our activities. Join now!!
If you are leaving school, get all your friends to
join and let us have a strong younger set who
could hold their own functions. It can be loads
of fun.

The Treasurer’s address: Mrs. R. Bennett,
137 Victoria Ave.,
Dalkeith. 6009.
Fees: $1.50 annual; $21 life membership.
May I wish all a very happy Christmas and a
successful year in 1972. To those leaving school
—welcome to the O.G.A.

Mr. Shepherd posing before his
portrait by Boissevain which the
Old Girls' Association presented
to the School.

RAE EDWARDS, President.
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Sporting Notes
some extent early in the year when Kerry Chittleborough captained the school swimming team.
Shortly before the carnival they entered a period
of intensive training under her guidance. Despite
these valiant efforts we only managed to secure
fifth position. This result was particularly dis
appointing when we consider that the winning team
consisted in the main of girls who were not
outstanding but who had benefited from a long
period of professional coaching.
M.L.C. must now choose from one of three
possible courses of action. We can continue our
mild protest by withdrawing from most inter-school
competitions and channelling our efforts into
furthering our interpretation of the word “sport”.
Our second choice is to go on as we have done
in the past. This would not result in an abrupt
fall from our position in inter-school sport, for we
are a large school with plenty of reserves to
draw on. It will, however, result in a certain lack
of direction and possibly a further decline in school
spirit. The third possibility is to introduce pro
fessional specialised coaches who are prepared
to operate on a year-round basis. In this way we
can join the other schools in the fight for
supremacy. Unfortunately it could mean that
girls with a certain amount of natural ability are
trained to the exclusion of the majority of girls.
After all, our swimming team this year numbered
only forty-one girls and in a school with over
seven hundred this is a very small minority.
Basically' M.L.C’s. sporting future hinges on our
standard of values and how far we are prepared
to go to either maintain or adapt them. We
must find an answer to the question: “What
future does this new development in sport hold
for the average girl?”
m. Bennett, 5th Year

The last few years have heralded a new attitude
to all forms of sport. Gone are “the good old
days” when natural ability was sufficient to enable
a person to win a race. It is being proven
continually that natural ability must be supple
mented by extreme dedication and hard training.
Perhaps this is a regrettable feature of modern
society.
M.L.C. has not encouraged this latest develop
ment. We have been encouraged to participate in
a number of different sports. This has resulted in
a much larger number of girls being involved in
both House and Interschool sport. Most girls realise
how important it is to remain healthy and so
they welcomed the introduction of volleyball
as an interesting new game. This theory that
participation should be by the majority of girls
rather than a specialised few is a very sound one.
After all, becoming vocal spectators at the
swimming sports contributes little to our general
health. The logical conclusion to M.L.C’s. interpre
tation of sport is diversification of the existing
amenities so that every girl is attracted to some
activity. Many girls favour the introduction, for
example, of table tennis, lacrosse or a special gym
work-out area. This shows that they support the
school in the stand it is taking.
M.L.C’s. attitude, however, can have no future
within the existing system. This was realised to
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Swimming and lifesaving colours this year were
obtained by Kerry and Rae Chittleborough, Linda
Perry, Caroline Firkins and Dianne Eilbeck. Ann
Williams also gained swimming colours.
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LIFE-SAVING TEAM

Ete,T4"cSe

»—»

Zro^RZ’"Jn)Di’ne
J°nnr
Front: Rae Chittleborough, Helen South, Bev Little, Janet McKenzie, Linda Perry, Caroline Firkins.
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SENIOR SWIMMING TEAM
Back- fl. Bartlett, R. Brennan, R. Synnot, L. Taylor, J. Bradford, S. Harper, R. George R. McLay L Shirley.
Front: V. Costello, J. Hoad, A. Williams, B. Bower, K. Chittteborough (captain), R. Boddmgton, D. Overheu,
C. Elliot, P. Silbert.
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JUNIOR SWIMMING TEAM
Back: L. Perry, S. Macnamara, S. Scrace, P. Tunstill, B. Reed-Smith, J. Bartlett, S. Brooks, J. McKenzie,
J. Smith, C. Firkins.
Middle: D. Eilbeck, P. Gray, M. Rowland, P. Summers, S. Blackburn, H. South, B. Little, D. Eilbeck, R. Jessop.
Front: M. Allbrook, B. Walters, R. Chittleborough, S. Arnold.
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No. 1 SQUASH TEAM
Back: Helen Stokes, Lee Lundy (Capt.),
Front: Sally Burridge.

Anita Hirschfeld.
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No. 2 SQUASH TEAM
Pam Hewitt, Sally Ingham, Anne Payne, Wendy Coomer (Capt.).
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MURCELL TEAM No. 1

Sandra Brown, Colleen Smith, Jill Macnamara. Absent: Judy Cowan.

TENNIS NOTES
also entered into the Saturday morning shield com
petitions. Once again the Slazenger team was nar
rowly defeated by Loreto in the finals but the Murcell
team was able to carry off the well-earned Murcell
Shield. Tennis colours were awarded to Lee Lundy,
Penny Smith, Helen Barker, Sandra Brown and Jill
MacNamara. Tennis has always been enthusiastic
ally supported within M.L.C. Let”s hope the up
and coming Juniors keep up the good work.

The tennis teams this year participated in the
competitions in a creditable and enthusiastic man
ner. This was evident in both the final results and
in the number of girls who comprised the teams.
M.L.C. took part in the association matches between
Independent Girls” Schools. The Seniors were run
ners-up to Loreto and the Juniors also performed
well. A Slazenger team, seven Murcell teams (Sen
iors) and five Herbert Edwards’ teams (Juniors) were

HOCKEY NOTES
1971 was very successful once again for the M.L.C. Senior A hockey team. Due to the
coaching of Miss Hardwick we went through the year undefeated and won the pennant in spite of the
keen competition Hockey Colours were awarded to the whole senior A team.

Kay Maddock (Capt.)

NETBALL
The 1971 netball season went very successfully with almost all the teams winning pennants.
This success was illustrated by the fact that School Netball Colours were given to the whole
Senior A team: Sue Isaachsen (captain), Bev Costello (vice-captain), Lyn Taylor, Debra Hewitt, Robyn
Little, Julie Hutchins and Cathy Elliot.
We would like to thank the reserves who came every week to score without getting much play.
The coaches all had their efforts rewarded by their teams’ successes.
Three teams from the school also entered the Saturday afternoon competition at Matthews Netball
Centre with varying degrees of success.
If M.L.C. decides to continue its policy of diversification in sport, many girls are keen on the
introduction of international Rules Basketball.
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SENIOR A HOCKEY

Back row: Lee Lundy, Dianne Overheu. Middle row: Jill Macnamara, Colleen Smith, Bev Bower.
Front row: Penny Smith (Vice-Captain), Kay Maddock (Captain), Raema Timperley. Absent: Jill
Main.
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SENIOR A NETBALL TEAM

Back row: Cathy Elliot, Lyn Taylor, Debra Hewitt, Julie Hutchins.
isaachsen (Captain), Bev Costello (Vice-Captain).
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Front row: Robyn Little, Sue

SENIOR GYM TEAM

Back: Jenny Bartlett, Beta Gray, Cathy Elliot, Anne Payne.

Front: Robyn Bartlett, Roslyn Ingram.

ATHLETICS NOTES
The girls’ Inters this year was an exciting event
although M.L.C. didn't win. Led by our athletics
captain, Lyn Taylor, we came a close third behind
P.L.C. and St. Mary’s respectively, after two very
unfortunate mishaps in the under 15 age group
relays.
There were no outstanding athletes in our team
this year, but this was compensated by the excel

lent team spirit our athletes showed, which in turn
was proved by M.L.C. emerging as runners-up in
the under 16 age group.
With more training, the same amount of team
spirit and more co-operation from the girls as
regards participation in the athletics meets, M.L.C.
should be right up on the pinnacle of athletic
supremacy in 1972.

VOLLEYBALL
There was an enthusiastic response to the intro
duction of this sport. The season started in the
beginning of second term and ended in early July.
With the generous help of the sportsmistresses be
hind them our two teams won approximately 95 per
cent of the matches played.
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U/15 AND U/14 INTERSCHOOL ATHLETICS TEAM
Front: L. Watkins, L. Hassam, M. Taylor'(Capt.), A. Cain (Capt.), D. Rutter. 2nd row: J. Page, H. Costley,
H. South, B. Little, D. Wilson. 3rd row: J. Michael, H.Michael, K. Starnes, S. Morcombe, S. Bratt, M. Overheu. 4th row: V. Garmony, V. Mills, J. Bartlett, E. Harrison.
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U/16 AND OPEN INTERSCHOOL ATHLETICS TEAM
Front: W. David, A. Ball, D. Overheu, L. Taylor (Capt.), S. Fry, B. Bower. 2nd row: C. Smith, D. Harper, D.
Eilbeck, L. Renner, T. Phillips, W. Smith, S. Isaacson.3rd row: R. McLay, T. Stock, C. Gardener, C. Welling
ton, J. Macnamara, R. Little, H. Stokes. 4th row: V. Hewson, H. Eva, J. Cocks, J. Main, G. Kirkby, S.
Harper.
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Bev and Lee

Lyn and Robyn escapng from the library!

Paula and Kylie

Penny and Ann after House Activities
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Pam and Shauna.

Judy and Helen.

LANGUAGE AND SCIENCE TALENT QUEST WINNERS

M- H°ckin9 (science talent), B. Hewitt (Alliance and
German Consulate prize), C. Farrow, K.
Chittleborough (science talent).
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BARCLAY HOUSE OFFICIALS

Front row—monitors: C. Williams (Athens), T. Keogh (Rome) K
Fletcher (Sparta), J. Dale (Troy)
Back row—vice-monitors: L. Bennett, C. Green, J. McKenzie.
(Absent: B. Samson.)

BARCLAY HOUSE

NOTES

CITIZENSHIP

What a busy year it has been for Barclay House!
A tremendous amount of work and enthusiasm
has been displayed by teachers and girls in making
1971 a really successful year.
In the midst of school activities the girls have
paused to think of other children less fortunate
than they. Barclay House has taken undei; its wing
a primary school in Hong Kong and a needy family
in Korea. The sum of $50.40 was sent from the
girls to help in these areas. Also $145 has been
given to Miss Nelson for the Rice Bowl Appeal.
Grades 3, 4 and 5 also have assisted the Red Cross
with a donation of $20.

The year is drawing to a close and we wish our
7th Grade girls well for their futures in the Senior
School.
COLLEGE SUNDAY

Barclay House College Sunday was held at thfe
Methodist Church, Claremont, on Sunday, 25th
July. The whole of the Junior School participated
in the singing. Christine Green and Karen Overheu
read the lessons. Judith McKenzie, Siobhan Sadka,
Jillian Hosking and Heather Mackenzie presented
poems describing the place of colours in our lives.
The address was given by the Principal, Mr. Shep
herd.
P
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CURRAN CUP TEAM

seated: S. Martin, A. Ashley
standing: N. Moore, S. Richardson

LIBRARY NOTES

One of the nicest things that has happened in
the Junior School for a very long time is that at
last we have a spacious library of our very own.
The transformation of the inside of an old building
nearby has been almost unbelievable.
There was great excitement this term and many
‘oh’s’ and 'ah’s as the girls stepped gently on
the soft carpet and admired the gay curtains, all
so kindly provided by our good friends—the
Mothers’ Committee.
There are extra book shelves, an imposing
magazine rack and actually space for more books
to come! No more cramming—even room to dis
play new books!
interesting table and chair arrangements pro
vide seating for a Whole class at a time and allow
quiet reading and note-taking or listening to the
ever-popular “book-talks”.
A television set has been installed, too, so that
programmes may be viewed in comfort and with
out disturbing other classes.
In all we are very pleased with and proud of our
new library and hope that it will become a very
vital part of our school.
Many thanks indeed to all those who have help
ed to make it possible.

ANDERSON CUP TEAM

seated: T. Keogh, S. Anderson
standing: Joe McLay, Janet McLay
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SWIMMING
AND
ATHLETICS

SWIMMING: S. Anderson (champion) seated, J. McLay (runner-up)
standing.
ATHLETICS: T. Keogh (champion) seated, K. Fletcher (runner-up)
standing.

The Swimming Sports Shield this year was won by
Sparta. The trophies were awarded to Sue Ander
son, the Barclay House champion; Susan Martin,
the under-11 champion; Norah Moore, the under-10
champion; Judith Dale, the over-11 diving cham
pion, and Rosemary Alderson, the under-10 diving
champion. Fifty-two girls worked successfully for
their Australian Royal Life Saving Society bronze
stars and elementary certificates.
Netball was the most important sport during
second term and friendly matches were arranged
with the Claremont Demonstration School and
Loreto Convent. These matches were much enjoyed
by all the enthusiastic participants. After some very
close rounds, the house netball shield was won by
Sparta.

1971 OPERETTA

Every small corner of space, on both sides of
the footlights in Bosisto Hall was occupied on
Friday, 29th October, and Saturday, 30th October,
when 122 girls from Grades 5, 6 and 7 took the
stage in our twelfth operetta, “Our Small Corner
of Space”.
Countless cool drink cans, miles of multi
coloured material, polythene and wire, acres of
foam rubber and many hours of hard work by
students, staff and parents enabled us to add our
original musical pleas to the current and universal
arguments in favour of conservation.
SPORT 1971

Swimming took the prior place in the first term.
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BARCLAY HOUSE HEATHER LAMONT WINNERS

'MERMAIDS" from the Operetta
M
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I like playing hide and seek with my brother
and my sister in the front yard. I know the best
place of all to hide. It is in the cupboard on the
front verandah.
Finola Leary, Grade 1
Once upon a time there was a rabbit. He was
a magician. He was clever. He could turn people
into frogs and mice and books and turn them
back again.
Rebecca Wilson, Grade 1
My little dog can run fast. My dog is my best
thing to play with. I love my dog. My brother
loves my dog, too.
Leeanne Chipman, Grade 1

THE STORY OF BETTY BUTTERFLY
NIGHT PROWLER

One still, spooky, dark night in Betty Butterfly’s
haunted house there sounded a slam on the front
door. Betty had just flown to live there two hours
ago so she didn’t know that this was a haunted
house and even if she did, she didn’t know how
spooky it was. Then footsteps came from down
the stairs. Suddenly Betty shivered and flew out
of a nearby window. It was just as well because
the footsteps belonged to an eighteen-year-old boy.
He liked to catch butterflies. Up the stairs he crept.
Now it happened that Betty had a friend called
Bom Butterfly because when he flapped his wings
they sounded like a bomb. He was asleep so he
didn’t hear the boy coming up the steps. Betty
was a brave butterfly so she flew to Bom and
rescued him. Then the boy fell into a trap where
a policeman caught him. He was fined $100.00.
Kerry James

Slinking along, eyes glistening,
Tail questioning everywhere he goes;
He stops, looks around, sharpens his claws
On an old tree stump.
The air is tense as he leaps from rock to tree.
He doesn’t know his pupils range from crescent to
full moon.
He catches the odd mouse scampering
Across the meadow.
The day comes he kills a bird for food.
He reminds you of his forebears;
He lollops across the green field;
He is free and wild.
Judith Collins, 7J

THE SEA
I love the sea and the crashing waves,
Turning and tumbling in various ways.
The sea has motion, full of life—
A constant sounding roar.
The clashing, splashing sound of the sea
Is so much like a band,
It really is a wondrous thing
To listen to the sea.
Helen Mather, Grade 6

BIRDS !
Birds, birds, squeak and squawk,
They can’t help it, it’s their talk.
Birds, birds, peck and fight
Until they really look a sight.
Up they soar just like a kite
And soon they’ll settle for the night.
Linda Thomas, Grade 5

THE PUPPET SHOW

MOUSEY

Once I was in the house and the telephone rang.
It was my friend. She said would you like to go
to the puppet show. I said yes, so I said goodbye
and hung up the telephone and went to get dressed.
When I was dressed she came and we went to see
the puppet show. It was a good puppet show. It
was about Punch and Judy. When I got home I
got into bed and went to sleep.
Sarah O’Neill, Grade 2

Little mouse, brown furry mouse,
All day you spend shut in your house.
Your home is a cage with a little wheel,
And on this round and round you reel.
Little mouse, don’t you tire
Of being shut up in your cage of wire?
Are you not bored of going around?
I’ll open the cage, and out you'll bound!
Amanda Ashley, Grade 5
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THE TIME MACHINE.

THE FIERY HORSE

One day, Mr. Green was having a meeting at
his place. It was Christmas Day. All the church
bells were ringing. He had no wife. Mr. Green
was very rich, so he had hired a maid. He had
bought himself a time machine. After the meeting,
Mr. Green went to his time machine and sat in the
seat. Brrrrrrrr! He had turned it on. Brrrrrrrr. He
had vanished with the machine! The maid called
out, “Mr. Green, Mr. Green!” But there was no
answer. Mr. Green appeared where there was just
about to be a lava quake! He had gone forward
in time. Normally it was 1972 but there it was 2082!
He turned the handle and suddenly he went out
of sight, just a second before it happened. Bang!
He was at home. Home sweet home. The maid
was still calling out, “Mr. Green, Mr. Green. There
you are. Come and have a cup of tea.” He had a.
cup of tea. After that the maid said, “Where have
you been, Mr. Green?” If I told you, you would
not believe me!

He kicks up his legs in fury,
He tosses his head in the wind,
His tail flickers like a match,
And his mane is the colour of gold.
Quiet is he at once.
The sound of the hunter’s horn,
He neighs like thunder on stormy nights,
His hoofs ring out on the stones.
He is known to man and beast,
As a legend throughout the land,
Hunted, yet never caught,
But hark—the horn is nearer.
He snorts at the sight of the huntsman,
And turns to gallop away,
His sides are glistening and foamy,
Like the froth in the waves of the sea.
He is gone like the wind to the mountains,
The freedom he seeks is his,
The mountains that sheltered his ancestors,
Are his many years to come.

Fiona Ashley, Grade 3

Grania McCudden, Grade 6

SKY SONG

THE LOST KITTEN

Grey is the colour of a wintry day,
All dull and windy, not at all gay.
Then all of a sudden the sun comes out
And not a grey cloud is left about.
Blue is the colour of the sky,
No one can reach it, tho’ some try:
In the sky the clouds blow along,
So here I think I will finish my song.

One day a little girl went for a drive and she
left her kitten home. The kitten ran away. When
they came home the girl called her kitten but the
kitten did not come so the little girl cried. Suddenly
she heard a me-ow and she stopped crying. She
looked around and there was Sooty. After that the
girl always took the kitten with her
Lee-Anne Karlovsky, Grade 2

Amanda Russell, Grade 5

MY THOUGHTS ON DRAMA
Many people would say that drama is a pleasure.
Many professional actors, although they enjoy
drama, would probably say that it was very hard
work and that they find it very exhausting at times.
A play or even a charade needs weeks and
weeks of practice. Every word has to be perfect
and each movement has to come almost mech
anically. Everything that your director says must be
mentally put away and used when it becomes
necessary.
A good actor should have a feeling of some sort.
If you were playing a judge you have to be a judge.
If you are playing a donkey you have to feel the
part of the donkey. A person who has nothing to
say but just sits on stage throughout the whole play
is sometimes much better than even the star, if he
has the quality of being the character in that par
ticular play.
Plays are gradually losing popularity as films and
television step in and supersede them. In Shake
speare’s time there were no films or television,
only plays which were greatly appreciated by all
members of the community.
I think more plays should be written and pre
sented on stage.

Brothers are what you expect them to be. They
are boys of any age, colour, height or weight. Some
boys are orphans and wish they had homes and
sisters like us. But on the other hand our brothers
are mean, evil beasts, who have big, huge fangs
and tear you to pieces whenever you enter their
room or touch their things. But just think, if girls
had no brothers, we wouldn’t be here.
Brothers are boys who cheat in checkers, take
your money when you play Monopoly. When they
go away you will miss them, and when they come
back you will be glad. But when you are older you
will be so proud to have a brother.

Aroha Hanley 7J

Penny Oliver, Grade 6

When I was little I had a favourite doll. Her
name was Lulu and I loved her very much. Once
I lost her and I was very sad. The next morning
I found her; she was in the car. I took her to bed
with me that night and I was very happy. The
next morning I played with her.
Janelle Boston, Grade 2

WHAT ARE BROTHERS ?
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THE SEA

THE IMPORTANCE OF CARNARVON’S
TRACKING STATION

The sea is blue,
The sand is golden,
The rocks are grey with green moss.
The waves come roaring to the edge of the
dark blue water.
Children play with bright coloured balls.
Umbrellas are seen everywhere you go.
While mothers sun-bake,
Fathers run along the beach,
Boys ride on surf boards,
And children swim.
When everybody’s gone the beach is empty.
Jocelyn McDonald, Grade 3

Carnarvon’s Tracking Station plays an important
part in today’s space exploration. It covers a
large area of Brown's Range, approximately seven
miles out of the town.
There are over two-hundred men working at
once, and a lot more when satellites and rockets
go up into space. In certain parts of the station
are rest rooms and cafeterias for these men.
This station “brought home” the three American
astronauts and their ailing Apollo 13 spacecraft.
Carnarvon’s station had prime control of tracking
and communications with the three astronauts for
two hours twenty-five minutes of the vital last two
hours thirty-five minutes of the space flight. At the
time of crossing the coast above Carnarvon, Apollo
13 was four thousand miles high and travelling at
a speed of twenty-five thousand miles per hour or
thirty-six thousand feet per second. The station
had been tracking the spacecraft from sixty thous
and miles out in space.
Carnarvon’s Tracking Station has drawn a lot of
people to the town.
I think the town is proud to be the only link with
space exploration in Western Australia.
Linda Hall, 7M

MY VIEWS ON THE PRESS
“Why can’t we do this?” or “Why can’t we do
that?” is a common cry of the younger generation.
“They're always rebelling against us,” sigh the
older generation. Why? Because the press always
publicise the riots, the demonstrations, the sit-down
strikes so that people arrive at the conclusion that
all young people do stupid things like that.
The older generation should use their eyes. All
around them you find sensible young people with
intelligent minds.
It is unfortunate that the press publicise the
wrong things because “it makes a better story.”
Personally I think people are fed up with violence.
A sensational murder story makes me feel sick.
I sincerely hope that one day the press will start
printing the clean, decent things young people do
and stop printing the filth that is printed today.
Helen Payne, 7J

WINTER AND SUMMER ON
THE FARM
Summer on a farm is very hot and irritating. The
farmer is busily working down at the shed, organis
ing the plough ready for its journey round a grassy
field. All the children of the family are playing and
shouting outside. The bleating of the soft, snowy
little lambs and that of the strong, browny-coloured
ewes and rams is heard in the distance on the twothousand-acre farm. The mother’s washing machine
is heard rumbling and tossing the clothes about.
You can smell the lovely, scrumptious roast cook
ing in the oven ready to be eaten hungrily. The
only thing wrong with summer is that it is too hot
and sticky.
Winter on the farm is entirely different from sum
mer. Winter is cool and has a pleasant country-air
smell. The pitter-patter of the rain falling on the
roof gives a refreshing feeling inside. The cold,
six-week-old lambs are heard, bleating helplessly,
ready for their tails to be cut off. The constant
banging of the sledge hammer is the noise of Dad
repairing the combine ready for seeding. At this
time the children may be heard shouting in the
house, some arguing.
In the distance you see a figure digging holes
for fencing. You hear the revving of the truck’s
diesel engine roaring round the paddock, constant
ly stopping whilst Dad picks up piles of roots, and
the heavier, louder sound of the rock-picking ma
chine picking up rocks.
Karen Overheu 7M

THE SEA
The silver sheets of moonlight cover the surface
of the water,
And the stars add shimmering blue lights.
Occasional waves crash upon the beach,
As if trying to devour everything upon it.
A fish jumps and another overtakes it,
Racing each other to some late appointment, I
suppose,
Or maybe just having a quiet game
Without any fishermen spoiling their fun.
A splash, and another as they play their games,
Until at last all the fish have gone,
The gulls crying overhead have gone,
And I am the only one left to be eaten by the waves.
Lynda Bennett, 7J
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water. Bright coloured bathers and beach balls,
tubes and surf boards all decorate the sea’s sur
face. Sand-castles are decorated with sea shells
and seaweed to make them fancy. The water is
clear and a greenish blue in colour. The waves
scatter sparkling bubbles as they crash on the
golden sandy shore. Umbrellas cover the shore as
you look down from a sand hill. The sand is warm
and a golden colour. The sand hills are covered
with little green bushes about a foot high and sand
tracks lead to the road above. People are fishing
from the rocks or sailing their boats in the distance.
The worst of the beach is in winter when the
waves are hurling and swirling on the jagged rocks
and thj beach is deserted, with sand blown across
the sea and on to the road. The sea is dark navy
blue and seaweed is hurled and flung forward. The
wind is blowing the waves about. The undertow is
thick and makes a line across the sea among the
reefs. The waves are high and rough and as they
crash, white foam is left on the sand where the
seaweed is piled in untidy heaps.
Jeanette Sharp, 7M

COME WITH ME, SWEET ONE
The shining sun upon the stream,
The bubbling water in my dream,
The weeping willows hanging low
The water swirling round my toe
Sweet birds sing softly in the trees,
And the melody of humming bees,
Long golden hair, with beauty so rare,
Come with me my sweet one.
Gillian Bownes, Grade 4

THE FAIRY THAT COULD NOT FLY
One day a little fairy popped out of a flower,
and said in a cheerful way Spring, Spring and
jumped out of the flower.
When she tried to fly she could not fly because
a wicked bee had cut her wings off. She felt
very sad, she sat on a stone and cried.
Soon it became dark.
She ran to her house and went to bed without
her tea.
Sally Taylor, Grade 2

A VISIT AND AN ADVENTURE
IN FAIRYLAND
“I think the Margarets in that house should come
to visit Fairy-land,” said the King of Fairy-land.
“Oh all right let them come but they’ll get muddled
up with me if you forget to say Margaret Patricia,”
said the princess. So the Margarets came. But in
the night princess Margaret was kidnapped. Every
body was looking for her. The kidnappers were a
dragon, a jack-in-a-box and a kite. When they
found out where the princess was kept (it was in
a tower) there were many attempts to get into the
tower but all was in vain for the kite kept guard.
At last a fairy joined the girls to have a tour of
Fairy-land. Both of the Margarets said “Can we
have a look at the tower? Then perhaps we’ll be
able to think up a way to rescue the princess.”
The fairy said they could do so they went. Tina
(the fairy) ran right up to the dragon and burst the
elastic while one Margaret tangled up the jack-ina-box. Now the problem was to get into the tower.
Tina waved her wand and there was some balloons.
Tina said for them to hold onto a big balloon
but when they got to the top of the tower the kite
was there to stop them. Tina found a pig and put
her wand in her hat and flew up with the pig. Tina
tied the pig to the kite so that the girls would be
able to rescue the princess. The princess was
rescued and there was a great parade. After the
parade the girls went home.
Margaret Graham, Grade 3

THE TREE
In a corner of Regents Park there stands an old,
gnarled tree. My granny says it has stood there
for three hundred years, it has always been my
favourite tree because of its fresh, green, dangling
leaves.
When I learnt it was a ‘Weeping Willow’ I was
very excited, partly because I had found out some
thing about the lovely tree and partly because I
knew —that there were not many weeping willows
in our district.
A sparkling stream gushed quickly down the hill
under the tree and disappeared suddenly under
some rocks. The stream was filled with icy-cold,
crystal-clear water where I loved to dangle my
feet on hot summer days.
In the long leafy branches of the tree lives a
small magpie family. The father magpie seems to
be attracted by shiny objects. For instance he col
lects all the odd bits of colourful litter that lie
around.
The reason I like the tree so much is that it
has a very wide trunk, so wide that you can hide
behind it and spy on the people who enter the
park. Also I like the tree because of the way it
reflects into the water making a clear pretty picture
which looks as if it could be framed.
I feed the magpie family whenever I can. Once
I didn’t feed them for three weeks and they must
have thought I had forgotten them. The magpies
especially like fresh bread soaked in warm creamy
milk.
This tree will always remain my favourite tree
for as long as I live.
Maeve Buchanan, GV.

WINTER AND SUMMER ON
THE BEACH
The sun is blazing and shining brightly. People
are swimming and sunbaking.
Babies paddle,
twiddling their toes in the cool, fresh, sparkling
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THE GARDEN HOSE
What would we do without our hose?
My mother is the one who knows.
Changing the sprinklers from morn till night,
Keeping our garden green and bright.
How many miles does she walk each day,
Making sure the sprinklers spray?
How we long for the winter rain,
When we can have her inside again.
My father could my mother kill,
When he receives the water bill.
I should know ’cause I'm her daughter,
My mother loves to play with water.

A MALAYSIAN WEDDING
Yesterday while everyone was busy helping
mummy prepare lunch, a sound came from the
front door. My little brother whose name is Azman,
hurriedly ran to the door to find the postman stand
ing outside with a big envelope in his large hand.
Azman snatched the envelope and ran into the
kitchen and said to mummy: “It was the postman
with a letter for the family.”
Mummy opened the envelope and she pulled out
a card with some lovely golden bells painted on it.
“It is an invitation to Aunty Aishah’s wedding
and she wishes you to be a bridesmaid,” she said
in a surprised voice to me.
Aunty Aishah is my mummy’s sister and she is
a very nice lady.
The invitation said it was to be on the thirteenth
of December. She was getting married to a nice
man whose name was Wahib Bin Abdul Wahib.
The day arrived. The wedding was at my grand
mother’s house at six o’clock at night. My cousin
and I were dressed in a sarong, which was white
with orange flowers printed on it. Soon the sound
of drums was to be heard. My cousin and I were
very excited.
This was the bridegroom walking from his home.
Each minute the drums got louder and louder and
soon we could hear people. We became so restless
that we dropped our fans with which we were to
fan the bride and bridegroom.
It was a pretty sight with the streamers flying
everywhere, and the oil lamps burning brightly.
We came back in and mummy was in the middle
of helping the bride sit down in her chair. My
cousin was going to fan the bridegroom and I was
going to fan the bride.
Soon the bridegroom was seated beside the
bride in his chair on the platfrom and everyone
else was sitting on the cold floor. We started
fanning them. My auntie was dressed in a sarong
with gold flowers on it. The bridegroom was wear
ing some baggy trousers, with a top and a belt
to keep his trousers up. In the belt was a dagger
to show he was willing to protect his family. Next
came the bridegroom’s mother to throw some rice
at them. This was to show that they would never
throw away any good food.
When she had done this we all went outside in
the dark and just stood around and talked. After
about half an hour we were called back in to have
a meal of rice, curries and spices. When we had
finished, we all put our presents down in a corner.
After this everyone gave them their good wishes
and went home.
Our family was the last to leave. When we reach
ed home it was ten o’clock and I just collapsed on
my bed, wearing my sarong, and fell asleep.
Nora Moore, Grade 5

Susan Richardson, Grade 6

THE CAT
Deep in thought lay the cat in her corner,
Curled like a comma, plump and pleased
With her daily find—the new mouse hole,
Just under the lounge.

Christine Williams, 7J

THE CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL
I sat at my desk in the one-person classroom,
wondering how to work out the sum before me.
I suppose you could say life in the north-west of
Western Australia is lonely, especially when you
live on a station miles from anywhere. It really
didn't bother me because I had lived there all my
life and so had my parents.
Before I came to Methodist Ladies" College,
Mum taught me my school work even though I
did not do much of it. The school day began at
seven o’clock and usually finished at twelve. The
day’s work included a maths exercise, an English
exercise, spelling, dictation, mental and transcrip
tion. If all this work was done, the day’s schooling
was complete.
In the Correspondence Class there were usually
two to five members in each class up to Grade
Seven. Each class had its own twenty-minute les
son time with the mistress on the Pedal Set. During
this time maths and other subjects were done orally
by the class. In a year’s work each class would go
through twenty sets of work. The sets were sent
by post to the pupil. Each set had about six or
seven exercises in every subject.
Once every year the children would all attend a
week’s camp, where they would be taken on ex
cursions to places of interest. At the end of the
year the children attend a Christmas party in Port
Hedland studio to which some pupils had to travel
over two-hundred miles.
Kay Stove, 7M
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COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Back row (4th Yrs.): Anne Payne, Ann Goh, Robyn Gear, June Morris, Pamela Hewitt, Terry Woods.
Front row (5th Yrs.): Debra Hewitt, Zeni Phanos, Glenda Kirkby (Co-Ed.), Meredith Bennett (Editor) Jean
nette Parker (Co-Ed.), Lindy Spencer.

Some Interesting Statistics
for 1971
1. Number of girls in each
Grade 1
Grade 2
Grade 3
Grade 4
Grade 5
Grade 6
Grade 7

grade at Barclay House:
. 15
10
.
.. . 10
. 11
31
29
61
.

2. Total number of girls in Barclay House .. . 167.
3. Number of girls in each year of Senior School:
1st Year
116
2nd Year
.. 117
3rd Year .
132
4th Year .
114
5th Year
90
4. Total number of girls in Senior School .
569.
5. When the school was established in 1908 there
were 58 pupils.
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