METHODIST LADIES COLLEGE
W. SHEPHERD RESEARCH CENTRE
NAME: ........................................................................................................................................

House: ..........................................................................................................................................
Commenced at M.L.C. in:........................................................................................................
Junior Pass:

................................................................................................................................

Subjects taken
for Leaving Examination:

Offices held:
Sporting Teams:

Membership of other Clubs:

Colours:

Other Awards:

Date of leaving school:
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Deidre Anderson, 6-9.

Jenny Bartlett, 6-9.

Barbara Barrett, 6-9.

Jan Bell, 6-9.

Jane Bennett, 6-9.

Sheree Bennett, 6-9.

Sally Blackburn, 6-9.

Miriam Bongers, 6-9.

Jan Boyle, 6-9.

Kerry Brooks, 6-9.

Suzanne Brooks, 6-9.

Linda Brown, 6-9.

Deborah Bynon, 6-9.

Pam Cadwell, 6-9.

Peta Carrigg, 6-9.

Susan Chirgwin, 6-9.

Rae Chittleborough, 6-9.

Margie Clayton, 6-9.

Pam Collibee, 6-9.

Diane Comley, 6-9.

Annette Crane, 6-9.
II

Gill Cock, 6-9.

Nolene Richards, 6-7.

Janice Coleman, 6-9.

Susan Creek, 6-9.
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Penny Curry, 6-9.

Carolyn Dunn, 6-9.

Caroline Firkins, 6-9.

Rhonda Flottman, 6-8.

Denese Fowler, 6-8.

Diana Franklin, 6-8.

Elizabeth Freeth, 6-8.

Susan Gerrard, 6-8.

Elizabeth Gibbs, 6-8.

Peta Gray, 6-8.
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Sheree Ghul, 6-8.

Stephanie Hicks, 6-8.
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Jane Halpern, 6-8.

Cynthia Hawkins, 6-8.

Jan Henwood, 6-8.

Jacynth Hill, 6-8.

Marlene Hooper, 6-8.

Andrea Johnson, 6-8.

Penny Heppingstone, 6-8.

Glenda Khoo, 6-8.

i

Shalini Krishnan, 6-8.

Jacquie Little, 6-8.

Merilyn Longhurst, 6-8.
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Catherine Luelf, 6-8.

Jane McGregor, 6-8.

THE BEFORE AND AFTER
OF BARBARA BARRETT

How DID we

Guess who?

get in this mess?

CANDID PHOTOS

WST

One
of
our
prominent
Methodist
ladies

School’s terrific!
IV

Teacher, do not give me any more
of your knowledge wrapped in a Dretty
box tied with a big bow.

Ode to Robert Frost

—I am a farmer.
I don’t want to know too much about myself —
I don’t want to know too much.

All that you say can be read in
books
without your so called wise opinion
passed upon it.

New England is behind him
with great patches of blueberry sun.
His words are low, dark and deep
like an old, reactionary waterbeetle;
Screeching violins — plod, tread — plod, tread —
A poem begins . . .

What makes you think that you are
some prophetic saint
giving to the world some great wisdom
You are no teacher of life,
all that you say can be read in books.

—Tell me what it is —
—A little graveyard where my people are,
not You.
—Don’t, don’t, don’t!
—I don’t rightly know whether any man can.
—I think you over do it a little.
—I’m not, I’m not —
there you go again, sneering at me.
—God, what a woman.

When you remove the untidy false
wrappings of your knowledge
when you give it unbiased
and with true feeling from
your heart
then I shall listen
Rhonda Flotman, 5th Yr.

REMEMBER THESE?

—I saw you.
Who is that man?
—Three foggy mornings and a rainy day
Can’t rot the best birch fences a man can build.
—My first son died when only three —
I was too late in calling the doctor —
I failed with him.
I like to remember him.
I have four other children.
Two days, and insanity . . .

I#' 'ip

—Only my daughter survives,
Nothing will matter ever again;
no surprise.
A poem begins in delight and ends in wisdom.
adapted by Peta and Linda,

This year’s Sixth Form Dance was a Ball.
Silver and powder blue was the hall.
Intimate atmosphere and pulsating lights,
‘Bitch’, the band, a highlight
Certainly did not make things dim
As Linda danced with ‘Jungle Jim’.
Many thanks to Mrs. Bartlett,
who we willingly let,
Prepare a super supper
And, then, back to the hall
We went
Where, as time elapsed,
Card tables collapsed,
Streamers were pulled down
As students acted the clown.
And, Boy, what a mess was the hall
But we enioyed it all.
Steph. Hicks, 5th Yr.
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Susan Marsh, 6-8.

Lesley Nalder, 6-7.

Sally Martin, 6-8.

Rosalind Oh, 6-7.

niR

Wendy Martin, 6-7.

Wendy Menzie, 6-7.

Felicity Moore, 6-7.

Trisha O’Sullivan, 6-7.

Lyn Parker, 6-7.

Jenny Parry, 6-7.

Janet Pascoe, 6-7.

Linda Pederick, 6-7.

Linda Perry, 6-7.

Terry Phillips, 6-7.

Lee Renner, 6-7.

Michelle Reynolds, 6-7.

Diane Richards, 6-7.

Jane Harley, 6-8.

Susan Richards, 6-7.

Kim Richmond, 6-7.

Ann Rogers, 6-7.

Jane Savage, 6-7.

Helen Sherwood, 6-7.

Katherine Silinger, 6-7.

Mandy Simondson, 6-6.

VI

Fiona Simpson, 6-6.

■

Leigh-Anne Sloggett, 6-6. Wendy Smith, 6-6.

Linelle Stanmore, 6-6.

Wendy Stokes, 6-6.

Jayne Travers, 6-6.

Penny Tunstill, 6-6.

Suzette Walker, 6-6.

Sue Ward, 6-6.

—

Julie Stott, 6-6.

Jenny Stukely, 6-6.

SweeLin Tay, 6-6.
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Sue Turner, 6-6.

Sally Whynlie, 6-6.

f9-

Pauline Ure, 6-6.

Diana Utting, 6-6.

Laura Willey, 6-6.

Roslyn Williams, 6-6.

Jane Willis, 6-6.

Eleanor Wilson, 6-6.

Dale Winfield, 6-6.

Susan Worley, 6-6.

Susan Young, 6-6.

Wendy Paterson, 6-7.
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Fiona Wilson, 6-6.
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notes on arriving
As I reflect on this my first year as Principal of Methodist Ladies’ College, Claremont, two reactions im
mediately come to the fore. The first is one of incredulity that the year has sped by so quickly, and that so much
has been fitted into it. The second reaction is one of gratitude to a large number of people, who by their whole
hearted support have made 1973 the very successful year it has been.
Looking back over the public occasions found in our Term date cards, a large number of successful and
happy events come to mind. In first term Swimming and Tennis were the main sporting activities. The House
Swimming Sports in the Davies Road Pool, and the Barclay House Swimming Sports in our own pool were very
happy affairs; the Inter-school Carnival at Beatty Park was an exciting night, M.L.C. coming second. Our school
Tennis teams managed to win the Girls Inter-school Trophy. Squeezed into second term were two successful per
formances of the play ‘School for Scandal’, a special Barclay House Service, the Heather Lamont Festival and
competition for Barclay House and the Senior School, the Heather Lamont Concerts for the Junior and Senior
Schools, Barclay House ‘Open Day’, two nights of the combined M.L.C. Christ Church Orchestra in the Christ
Church Chapel, the Inter-House Athletics and College Sunday in Wesley Church, Perth. Achievements in the
winter sports were most satisfying: M.L.C. won the shield as Overall Winner in the Girls’ Inter-School Hockey
competition, gained second place in the Volley Ball Competition, and won the Netball competition, as well as the
Inter-School Gymnastics competition. Then came third term, with a Gymnastics Display at Rowethorpe Gala
Day, the Barclay House Athletics and the Inter-School Athletics Carnival at Perry Lakes Stadium, when M.L.C.
gained third place. More cultural occasions followed: two evenings of Drama with Barclay House, an evening of
Music and Ballet, an Advent Service in the College Chapel — all rounded off with Speech Night on December
I think we can be excused if we feel a little breathless at all this activity. I am sure we would not want it other
wise, for at this schol we are concerned not simply with schooling, but with education as well. Schooling and the
passing of exams are important. The teaching staff at this school, believing this to be a basic aspect of their
responsibilities here, work very hard at getting as many students as possible through their courses and their exams
with the highest possible results. But life is more than schooling and exams. Life is a healthy body, an active
mind, a responsive heart, and a soul that appreciates and values beautiful things. That is why we do the best we
can also with music, drama, ballet, choir, orchestra, sport and games of a great many kinds, Chapel, and an
awareness of current social issues. Schooling is essential in this complex and technological world in which we live;
but education, a much wider thing than schooling, is important too.
1973 has been a full and a successful year because of the support of a large number of people, both within the
school and outside it. I would like to express my gratitude first to the girls themselves, particularly for their en
thusiasm in the organising of the Heather Lamont Festival and Concert, and in the hostessing work at the Girls’
Inter-School Athletics Carnival. These were highlights in co-operation. A special thanks must go to the Head
Girl, Jenny Bartlett, for her quiet but effective leadership over the year in school and inter-school functions; to
the Head Boarder, Lesley Nalder for her steady and conscientious leadership in the boarding school; and to Tay
Swee Lin for her enthusiastic and loyal deputising work in both the day and boarding sections of the school. The
support and loyalty of these girls have meant much to the school’s life. They in turn have been supported by the
girls of the Leaving year in their leadership of the school.
The School Representative Council decided during the year that the school officials and the House Captains
for 1974 be elected and declared by the middle of October so that we could prepare for a quick and efficient
change-over of responsibilities at the end of the year. This, I believe, was a wise decision. The following girls are
to be congratulated for the vote of confidence given them by the girls and staff, and can be assured of the com
plete support of the school as they take up their new responsibilities:
HEAD GIRL: Paula Chatfield
DEPUTY HEAD FOR THE DAY SCHOOL: Alison Dale.
DEPUTY HEAD FOR THE BOARDING SCHOOL: Sue Hallett.
HOUSE CAPTAINS: Debra Simpson (Athens)
Adele Cain (Rome)
Elizabeth Harrison (Corinth) Lesley Rochrort (Sparta)
Helen Francis (Olympia)
Beverley Little (Troy)
The support of the Parents’ ana Friends’ Association, under the leadership of Mr. G. Bartlett, has been a great
encouragement to me over the year. It has been a delight to work with the President of the Od Girls’ Association
Mrs. M. Tunbridge, and to meet with four groups of Old Collegians in different regional centres of the State and
learning of their continuing support and interest in the school. Sincere gratitude must be expressed finally to all
members of the College Council for their sustained interest in and work for the school, and in particular to Coun
cil Chairman Rev. William Ellis, the Deputy Chairman, Rev. C.O. Leigh Cook, the College Treasurer, Mr. C.R.
Summer, and the College Secretary, Mr. S.N. McNeil. The continuing work of the Council for the school is not
always appreciated sufficiently by girls and parents because it is necessarily unpublicised.
The members of the teaching and House staff have been unstinting in their support of the school’s work and activines, often going well beyond the normal call of duty. Even if we have come to expect this of the staff of
M.L.C it should never pass unthanked. To the Deputy Principal, Mrs. Hosford, the Senior Mistress, Mrs. Mer
cer, and every member of the staff, thank you for your support of the school and for a year of very valued ser
vice.
1
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notes on departing
I do not know if I will regret ending my year as
Head Girl. There have been times I have enjoyed
greatly, but also duties 1 will not regret giving up.
I have enjoyed meeting people at functions where
there have been many representatives from different
schools and I have never received so many letters in
one year! The times when 1 had to speak before large
numbers of students have been somewhat frightening
but the experience has been invaluable. Also chairing
the meetings of the representative council is
something 1 will never forget.
The Sixth Form Ball provided the highlight of the
second term. I never realised how much was involved
in making such a Ball successful!
During the year I have learnt many things that 1
will not forget, the greatest being how great a job Dr.
Hadley and Mrs. Hosford have before them. 1 have
found out that it is almost impossible to catch Mrs.
Hosford in one place for very long and I would not
wish Dr. Hadley’s job on anyone.
Previously I was not aware of the work that goes on
before the new year begins, neither was I aware of the
thought that goes into each decision that is made for
the school.
Soon someone else will take my place and 1 hope
that she will gain as much from her year as I did from
mine.
Jenny Bartlett.
3

athens
House Mistress:
Mrs. C. Mercer
House Captain:
Caroline Firkins
Vice-Captains:
Peta Gray (Sports)
Wendy Stokes (Arts)

It is at this time that you look back oh the year and
think “What have I been doing this year?” I’m not
sure that I can answer that even now, and am doubt
ful of my success as House Captain of Athens 1973. I
am pleased to report that Athens does not seem to
have suffered too severely from my occasional at
tempts at leadership, and the spirit within the house
has always been exceptional.
As usual, we started the year off with a victory in
the swimming, much to everyone’s delight, especially
Rae Chittlebourough, our swimming captain and also
the open age group champion.
Unfortunately, our sporting efforts during the
second term were not quite as victorious, but the
teams’ enthusiasm reigned supreme, and this is, after
all, really what counts. Athenians could not have
helped but notice and appreciate the unceasing
recruiting and organising of teams, both sporting and
otherwise, which Peta and Wendy have executed
throughout the year — the vice-captains are truly the
backbone of the house.
Our singing arranger and conductor, Sophie Hill
managed the very difficult task of inspiring and
disciplining Athens for the inter-house singing, very
successfully and we were all very pleased and sur
prised to gain third place.
All of Athens, and in particular Peta, Wendy and
myself, appreicate tremendously the interest and help
which our House Mistress, Mrs. Mercer, is always so
willing to give. I can only hope that in future years,
Athens will retain its character and enthusiasm, and
that its chosen leaders will make their year of leader
ship the most important and most beneficial both to
themselves and their house, of their school career.

House Scholarship
Simpson.

Caroline Firkins
4

holder—Debbie

Athenian Swimming Team: top row, left to right P. Gray, P. Masiello, D
Bynon, W. Stokes, H. Mather, M. Matthews, C. Firkins.
Middle row N. Martin, E. Gray, S. Weaver, J. Raphael, R. Chittleborough
(Capt.), K. Lucraft, S. Pratt, S. Arnold, L. Smith.
Bottom row J. Flanigan, D. Wilderspin, S. Young, M. Merry, L. Matthews.
—

—

—

Athenian Heather Lamont Winners: left to right
D. Wilderspin, J. Raphael.
5

D. Lewendon, A. Wilkinson,

—

corinth
House Mistress:
Mrs. Kaaks
House Captain:
Sue Turner
Vice-Captains:
Sue Brooks (Sport)
Linda Browne (Arts)

Corinth has had an enjoyable and successful year
in the various activities. We did not come first but the
enthusiasm and support for the house activities was
encouraging.
The inter-house swimming was first, and with the
support and encouragement of captain Barbara
Barrett, Corinth gained third place. Tennis and softball matches followed, both Libby Harrison, softball
captain, and Judy Abbott, tennis captain, selecting
teams which gave their best.
House singing was a disappointment since despite
the industrious work of Judy Abbott, Corinth gained
only sixth place.
The winter competitions consisted of debating,
hockey, netball, volleyball and gymnastics. All mem
bers of the teams were enthusiastic but were unable to
compete with the superior houses. Our captains
Elizabeth Gibbs and Marlene Hooper respectively,
inspired and encouraged their teams. A special men
tion must be given to Debbie Rutter who came second
in the gymnastics competition.
The major event at the close of second term was the
inter-house athletics competition. Barbara worked
constantly as captain giving continual encouragement
to our team. Congratulations to Barbara, Gail Martin
and Libby Harrison who competed well in their
events.
I would like to thank Mrs. Kaaks, Suzanne Brooks,
Sports Vice-Captain, and Linda Browne Arts ViceCaptain for their continual support during the year.
Thanks to our secretary Philippa Summers, treasurer
Judy Abbott and all sixth formers who helped me
through the year. Lastly, congratulations to all who
competed in activities during the year.
In closing, I would like to wish all Corinthians the
best of luck for the future.

mm

House Scholarship holder—Debbie
Rutter

Sue Turner
6
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olympia
:
House Mistress:
Mrs. Glenister
House Captain:
Terry Phillips
Vice Captains:
Jenny Bartlett (Sport)
Wendy Menzie (Arts)

The first inter-house event for 1973 was en
thusiastically approached by all Olympians under the
strong leadership and guidance of the swimming cap
tain Penny Tunstill. All Olympians swam well for a
very hard-earned second place, hot on the flippers of
Athens. Janet McKenzie and Sally Williams deserve a
special mention for being their age group champions.
The junior tennis and senior softball competitions
also took place in first term, followed closely by the
house singing competition. Jacquie Little led Olympia
into the glory of first place with her untiring
devotion. Olympia sang “Pinball Wizard” as their op
tional song, capturing the attention of everyone.
Congratulations Olympia for singing so well!
Second term spelt victory for Olympia in the gym
nastics field and under the energetic leadership of
Jenny Bartlett, they obtained the apparently
“traditional” first place! Paula Chatfield organised
excellent senior and junior netball teams which at
tained first place as a result of their perfect aiming.
Olympia reacted well under the new efficient system
of a combined senior and junior hockey team. The
hockey players fought strongly to gain second place
from Rome. The Olympian volleyball teams played
well throughout the competition, gaining first place
under the leadership of Jenny Freedman. The final in
ter-house competition in this action-packed second
term was the Athletics which took place at Perry
Lakes Stadium. Even though training time was scarce,
Sheree Guhl, athletics captain, managed to organise a
speedy, energetic team, whose undaunted house spirit
led them into third place being defeated by Rome
then Troy (by one point)? The exceptionally out
standing ability of Helen Francis in the newly in-

House Scholarship holder—Janet
McKenzie.
troduced 800 metre job, and Jenny Bartlett in the
high-jump showed that house spirit still existed.
Congratulations to the Olympian competitors and
“hollerers”, well done!
This year Olympia has again proven herself to be a
house of spirit and good sportswomenship. This spirit
would have flagged but for the unfailing support of
our House Mistress Mrs. Glenister, to whom my
grateful thanks are extended. Also, thanks to my two
vice-captains Jenny and Wendy for the valuable help
they have given me, and to all the Olympian sixth for
mers for their support. My term as house captain has
been a wonderful, eventful experience and would not
have been enjoyable if not for the loyal Olympians.
Keep up the good spirit, Olympia, and all the best for
next year.
Terri Phillips
8
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Junior and Senior Softball: top row, left to right L. Pring, T. Eddington, J.
Bartlett, P. Chatfield (Capt.), J. Stukely, P. Tunstill.
Middle row L. Freedman, S. Williams, T. Sander, K. Jarman.
Bottom row J. Anderson, L. Bartlett.
—

—

—
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Olympian Athletics Team: top row, left to right P. Tunstill, W. Menzie, S.
Hannah, H. Francis, P. Chatfield, J. MacKenzie, R. Phillips, J. Bartlett.
Middle row L. Freedman, L. Pring, C. Chambers, B. Johnson, C. Punch, T.
Phillips.
Bottom row S. Williams, L. Guhl, D. Fry, S. Guhl (Capt.), T. Sander, K. Jar
man.
—

—

—
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rome
House Mistress:
Miss Barclay
House Captain:
Lee Renner
Vice-Captains:
Sally Blackburn (Sport)
Penny Heppingstone (Arts)

I

*/ y
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1973 has been a good year for Rome. All those who
have participated in the various activities, have con
tributed to the house and, just as important, have en
joyed themselves.
House activities commenced with the inter-house
swimming sports. Although Sally Blackburn trained
our team hard, we only managed to gain fifth place.
Unfortunately, more was needed than just en
thusiasm!
After that initial disaster, Rome bounced back to
do well in the senior softball and junior tennis. The
senior softball players won most of their games under
the guidance of Sue Price, who produced a team in
record time. Thanks go to Viv Stern for organising
the junior tennis team, who did well.
First team ended with the house singing com
petition. Trisha O’Sullivan brilliantly conducted the
Roman choir who unfortunately came fifth.
In second term the first activity was gym (a field we
do not excel in) and Rome came a “good” last, and
thanks go to those gymnasts who tried.
Our luck was soon to change, and the Roman
hockey team hit their way into first place in the
hockey under the inspiring leadership of Lorna
Watkins. The netball results were also pleasing, with
Rome coming equal second with Corinth. Thanks go
to Shelley Morcombe for organising the junior and
senior netball teams. The volleyball girls also did well
to come third. Thanks go to all those loyal Romans
who braved the cold mornings. It was worth it!
Congratulations also go to our junior debators,
Caris Bailey, Nicola Stern and Margaret Morcombe
who talked their way into first place in the junior
debating.

House Scholarship holder
Adele Cain.
To finish this successful term Rome came first in
the athletics (a feat not achieved for many years).
There was wild excitement among the Romans when
the announcement was made. Thanks go to Adel Cain
for capably handling the difficult job of raising and
training the victorious team and also congratulations
to her for winning the trophy for champion athlete.
Rome has had a mixed year, with some brilliant
victories and also some defeats. 1973 was a year of
general improvement in all activities and general at
titude to the house. I would like to thank the captains
of the various activities for their support throughout
the year. Also I would like to thank the girls who'
spent a great deal of time “ticking off’ names, my
secretary Lyn Eva, treasurer Trudy Tate, and to all
the girls in the house for their unfailing support. I
would like to say that it has been a very memorable
and fulfilling year for myself.
Lastly, I would like to thank my two vice-captains,
Sally and Penny for enthusiasm and support during
the year and also thanks to Miss Barclay for her
never ending encouragement and support.
May 1974 be another successful year for all
Romans.
—

Lee Renner.
10
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Roman House Choir: Conductor, P. O'Sullivan.

Roman Athletics Team: top row, left to right S. Reid, T. Cordin, G. Crosby,
S. Lee, C. Bailey, V. Garmony, A. Hepingstone.
Middle row S. Graves, H. Crosby, L. Eva, L. Renner, A. Cain (Capt.), V.
Mills, J. Carlin, R. Burns.
Bottom row A. Tirrel, V. Roland, L. Watkins, C. Morgan, L. Kirkness.
—

—

—
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sparta

House Mistress:
Mrs. Kirby
House Captain:
Wendy Smith
Vice-Captains:
Merilyn Longhurst (Sport)
Sally Whyntle (Arts)

The inter-house swimming started off this year’s ac
tivities and although Sparta didn’t do so well (to say
the least), we all tried hard and I must congratulate
Sue Cruckshank who won the under-13 trophy and
Liz Dowlin who came runner-up to the 16 plus
trophy and arranged the team.
The junior tennis and senior softball followed.
Needless to say we had no victories in those!
Sparta did well in the inter-house singing which
took place near the end of first term. We came second
to Olympia, thanks to Sally’s very hard work.
Good work was also seen from the members of the
Gym team. We came second in the inter-house com
petition.
In second term we went straight into the winter
sports — hockey, basketball and volleyball, and I
think the less said of them the better! Nevertheless,
Sue, Jan, Maree and Lyn were great in organising the
teams.
The inter-house athletics took place at the end of
second term at Perry Lakes. Unfortunately, the track
did not improve Sparta’s performance and we
finished fourth after managing to scrape together a
team. Well done Moira Taylor on winning the under16 trophy.
Lastly I must thank Mrs. Kirby for her help and
advice during the year and her interest in the ac
tivities. Also, many thanks to Sally and Marilyn and
everyone in Sparta who has helped me so much. I
wish Sparta the best of luck and may the house do
well in years to come.

House Scholarship holder—Moira Taylor.

Wendy Smith
12
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troy
House Mistress:
Mrs. Herman
House Captain:
Lesley Nalder
Vice-Captains:
Stephanie Hicks
Penny Curry

Sporting activities commenced in 1973 with the
swimming competition. Although the team, captained
by Bev Little, did not get a high placing, Alison Dale
gave an excellent display in diving and won the open
diving championship.
First term ended with the House Singing Com
petition in which all girls participated in singing “Ser
vice” and the Seekers’ song “The Carnival is Over”.
The choir was conducted by Penny Curry, who suc
cessfully serenaded the house into third, equal
placing with Athens.
As Mrs. Keay left us at the end of first term, second
term began with the appointment of our new House
Mistress, Mrs. Herman, who is to be thanked for her
efforts, so far, in arousing some renewed house spirit,
which has been sadly lacking for some time. Con
sequently, the latter part of this term was one of full
participation of all girls in various fields, including
the Heather Lamont Festival.
After the selection of our hockey, netball and
volleyball teams, captained by Penny Curry, Steph
Hicks and Anne Rogers respectively, some interesting
games followed. Cathy Luelf was still trying to master
the art of keeping her feet on that slippery ground in
the last hockey match whilst in netball, we have
promising juniors. At the conclusion of the winter
season, Troy achieved fourth place.
In next to no time, athletics captain Bev Little and
vice-captain Michelle Overheu presented a team for
the competition, resulting in Troy gaining second
place with some outstanding and very promising
juniors, among who were Jean Comley, U/15 cham
pion and Jenny Stock, U/14 champion.

Scholarship holder
Robin Graham.

Many thanks go to both Mrs. Keay and Mrs. Her
man for their support and encouragement during the
year and to Penny Curry, Arts Vice-Captain, and
Steph Hicks, Sports Vice-Captain, for their help at all
times. Thanks must also go to Kim Richmond
treasurer, and Sarah Hosford secretary, for all their
hard work.
The best of luck, Troy, for all activities in 1974.
Leslie Nalder
14
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Trojan Debating Team: top row, left to right
Stuckey, P. Curry, H. Smith, S.A. Scott.
Bottom row S. Hosford, M. Lane.

—

P.

—

Trojan Athletic Team: top row, left to right J.
McLay, M. Overheu, H. Smith, J. Comely, K. Hall.
Middle row S. Anderson, H. South, B. Little
(Capt.), M. Lynn, J. McLay.
Bottom row D. Wilson, T. Vandenberg, J. Stock,
F. Bell, C. Lane.
—

—

—
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exam results

1972 Leaving and Matriculation Results
Key

HODGSON, K. J. — 1, 6, 8, 11, 14 14M, 21.
HOWARD, F. G. — 1, 18.
HUTCHINS, J. — 1, 8, 11, 14, 15, 20*.
HYDE, S. K. — 1, 8, 14, 19, 20.
INGHAM, S. — 1, 4, 7* 7M, 8* 8M, 11 * 11M, 14* 14M.
IRVING, D. H. — 1 *, 2* 2M, 6 6M, 7 7M, 11, 14 14M.
KEAST, C. M. — 1, 5, 6, 14, 20.
KELLY, K. R. — 1, 8, 14, 19, 20.
KENNEDY, J. A. — 1, 6 6M, 8 8M, 11 11M, 15M.
KNIGHT, S. M. — 11, 14, 18.
LAM PE, S. J. — 3, 14, 19.
LASSCOCK, S. — 1, 6 6M, 11, 14 14M, 19.
LEDGER, J. — 1, 5 5M, 6* 6M, 7 7M, 8* 8M, 14.
LEWIS, S. H. — 1, 6, 7 7M, 11, 14 14M, 18.
McLAY, R. A. — 1, 5, 6, 11, 17, 19.
MacNAMARA, J. K. — 11, 14, 17, 19.
MAIN, J. — 1, 11, 14, 19, 20.
MANNION, L. M. — 5, 6, 14, 17, 20.
MARSHALL, J. R. — 1, 5 5M, 7, 11 11M, 14 14M.
MARTIN, J. A. — 1, 5, 6M, 8 8M, 11 11M, 15 15M.
MARTIN, S. D. — 1, 18.
MASIELLO, R. E. — 1, 2, 11*, 15, 18.
MENZIE, J. K. — 1, 8 8M, 11 11M, 14 14M, 15, 16
MILLS, G. M. — 1 *, 5, 6, 8 8M, 14 14M, 20.
MINCHIN, P. J. — 1, 6, 11, 14, 18, 20.
MOIR, H. M. — 1, 8, 11, 14, 19, 20.
MORCOMBE, B. G. — 1 *, 5 5M, 6*6M, 8* 8M, 11*, 14*
14M, 18.
MORRIS, J. E. — 1*, 5, 10, 12, 13, 15*, 16.
MURRAY, B. J. — 1, 6 6M, 7 7M, 8 8M, 14 14M.
NAPIER, A. C. — 1, 2 2M, 5, 6 6M, 11 11M, 14 14M,
19*.
NEWMAN, D. N. — 1, 9 9M, 12, 13 13M, 14 14M, 15
15M.
KHAW, A. H. B. — 11, 23.
OVERHEU, D. J. — 1, 7, 11, 14, 19, 20.
PAULIK, C. E. — 1, 2, 10, 12 12M, 13 13M, 15M, 16.
PAYNE, A. V. — 1, 2, 4* 4M, 8, 11 11M, 15 15M, 16
16M.
PEGLER, V. L. — 1*, 6, 11, 17, 22*.
PERRY, D. M. — 1, 14, 18.
POND, S. L. — 1, 6, 8, 14, 19, 20, 21.
RANSOM, S. A. — 1, 8 8M, 12 12M, 13 13M, 15, 16
16M.
RICHARDS, C. M. — 1, 6*, 8, 11, 14, 19*.
RICHARDS, K. L. — 1, 5 5M, 12 12M, 13 13M, 15 15M,
16.
ROBINS, J. — 1, 6, 7 7M, 8 8M, 11, 14.
ROGERS, A. W. — 1.
SAW, J. M. — 1, 11, 14, 17, 19.
SCHLAM, P. — 1,2* 2M, 6 6M, 8 8M, 11 * 11M, 15, 21 *.
SHIRLEY, L. M. — 1*, 2* 2M, 3 3M, 8* 8M, 11* 11M,
15, 16.
SMITH, C. E. — 11, 14, 19.
SPRIGG, K. — 1, 14.
STOCK, T. A. — 1, 5, 6, 8 8M, 11* 11M, 14* 14M.
STONER, F. M. — 1, 3*, 12 12M, 13 13M, 14 14M, 15*
15M, 16*.
TAN, C. H. — 1, 5 5M, 7 7M, 11 11M, 14 14M, 23.
"PAY S. L. __ 1
THRELFALL, L. K. — 1, 7, 11, 14, 18*, 20.
WEIR, J. M. — 1, 5 5M, 6, 11* 11M, 14 14M, 19*.
WHITE, J. C. P. — 1, 2, 6, 8, 14, 18.
WOERLEE, K. J. — 1, 10 10M, 11 11M, 14.
WOLFE, A. L. — 18.
WOODFIELD, D. — 14, 19.
WOODS, T. A. — 1, 5* 5M, 12* 12M, 13* 13M, 15* 15M,
16, 21*.

1 English
9 Music A
17 Accountancy
2 French
10 Music B
18 Art
3 German
11 Maths I
19 Home Economics
4 Latin
12 Maths II
20 Physiology & Hygene
5 Economics 13 Maths III 21 Speech
6 Literature
14 Biology
22 Stenography
7 Geography 15 Chemistry M : matriculation
8 History
16 Physics
* : distinction
ABBOTT, W. J. — 1, 8, 6M, 9 9M, 11 11M, 14.
BALL, A. D. — 1, 5, 10 10M, 12 12M, 13 13M, 15, 16
16M.
BARTLETT, R. K. — 1, 11, 14, 18.
BEGGS, A. E. — 1, 5, 6 6M, 8* 8M, 11 11M, 14 14M.
BOGLE, J. D. — 1, 5, 11, 14, 20.
BOWNES, M. A. — 1, 3*, 5, 6 6M, 8* 8M, 11* 11M, 14*
14M.
BRENNAN, J. J. — 1, 5, 15, 19, 20.
BROWN, C. N. — 1, 5, 6M, 7 7M, 10, 11, 14 14M.
BUDD, T. L. — 1*, 3* 3M, 6, 8, 11* 11M, 15.
BURKETT, S. A. — 1, 5, 6, 8, 14 14M.
CADDY, A. M. — 1, 2, 5, 9, 11, 14.
COATES, A. M. — 1, 8, 10, 12 12M, 13 13M, 14 14M, 15
15M.
COCKS, J. J. — 1, 5, 8 8M, 11 11M, 14 14M, 20.
COLEMAN, A. B. — 1 *, 8, 10, 14, 18, 20.
COLEMAN, M. S. — 1, 8, 12 12M, 13 13M, 14, 15, 16
16M.
CONNORS, S. K. — 1.
COONEY, G. C. — 1, 2* 2M, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16.
CORDIN, R. L. — 1, 5 5M, 7 7M, 11 * 11M, 14* 14M, 18.
COSTELLO, V. — 1, 5 5M, 6, 8, 14 14M.
DAVID, W. P. — 1, 8 8M, 10, 11 11M, 14 14M, 15 15M,
19*.
DAVIES, L. R. — 1, 8, 11* 11M, 14 14M, 15 15M.
DE VRIES, A. — 1, 5, 11, 14, 19.
DIMMOCK, S. K. — 1, 14, 18.
DOYLE, K. G. — 1, 5, 10*, 12* 12M, 13 13M, 15 15M,
16 16M.
DUNKIN, K.D. — 2.
DUNN, C. L. — 1,2* 2M, 3*, 11* 11M, 15 15M, 16 16M.
EDWARDS, A. J. — 1*, 8 8M, 11 11M, 14* 14M, 15
15M, 16.
ELLIOTT, C. M. — 1, 6M, 8 8M, 11 11M, 14 14M, 15.
EVA, H. M. — 1, 7, 11, 14, 19, 20*.
FINLAY, C. E. — 1, 5, 6, 8, 11, 14.
FLEAY, K. R. — 1, 7 7M, 12 12M, 13 13M, 14, 15, 16.
FRY, J. E. — 1, 8 8M, 12 12M, 13 13M, 15 15M, 16.
FRY, S. P. — 1, 5, 6, 14, 19, 20*.
GARDNER, C. Y. — 1, 6, 11, 14, 17, 18, 20.
GARDNER, J. M. — 1, 8, 10, 11M, 18.
GEAR, R. E. — 1*, 2 2M, 6, 10*, 11 11M, 15, 16.
GEORGE, R. — 1, 8, 11, 14, 18.
GERSHOW, J. D. — 1, 6, 8, 10, 19, 20.
GILES, G. J. — 17, 19.
GILES, H. J. — 1*, 5 5M, 6, 8, 14 14M, 20, 21.
GOH, A. S. H. — 1, 5, 6M, 8 8M, 11 11M, 14 14M.
GREEN, W. P. — 1*, 6 6M, 8 8M, 9 9M, 14.
GREIVE, S. L. — 1, 14, 18, 20.
HALLET, M. A. — 1 *, 2, 5 5M, 11 11M, 15.
HANNAH, S. — 1, 2 2M, 6 6M, 8 8M, 11, 14 14M, 21.
HANNAY, M. T. — 1, 8, 14, 18*, 19.
HERRON, J. A. — 1, 7 7M, 14, 19.
HEWITT, P. E. — 1 *, 2* 2M, 5, 6 6M, 8* 8M, 9* 9M,
11

*.

HEWTON, P. B. — 1, 5, 10* 10M, 12, 13 13M, 14, 17.
HILL, B. E. — 1, 10, 22*.
HILLER, J. A. — 1, 2 2M, 3, 8* 8M, 11 11M, 14 14M.
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swimming

M.L.C. again only managed second place in the Inter-school Swimming Sport, although I think we could have
done better. As usual, our divers did not let us down. Of the four divers, three gained first place and one second,
which was a mighty effort.
I was disappointed in the lack of support and encouragement from the spectators. It is important to remember
that one girl is representing a whole school in an event, and that she has trained hard for it. .1 think she deserves
all the support her school can give and she will generally compete much better if this is the case.
My team were a pleasure to work with, but I would have liked to have seen more people turn up in the holidays
for training with Dr. Blanksby, who so generously gave up a lot of his free time to train us. If he agrees to return
next year, I hope he will be given more support.
In the State Lifesaving Carnival, we gained two firsts and many places. Thanks to all those girls who went for
lifesaving awards. We won the Stacey Cup, which was a great thrill.
I wish next year’s team the best of luck, and hope that they can learn from past mistakes and start training as
soon as possible.
Rae Chittleborough
Swimming colours were awarded to: R. Chittleborough (captain) and C. Firkins.

netball
m%\\

tennis
The opposing side stood gaping, unable to match
the speed and agility of the Senior “A” netball team.
The ball passed from Perfect Paula to Jumping Jan,
then a quick pass to Swift Shelly, who in turn flashed
a bullet-like pass to Leapy Lee. By this time the op
position was completely bam-boozled, and Beaut
Bevy looped a pass to Battling Barty, who executed a
brilliant bounce pass to Sure-Shooter Sarah, and
M.L.C. had another goal to add to their grand total.
This was the way in which all M.L.C. teams played
to win the shield for netball. Individual pennants
were won by the Senior “A”, “B”, “C” and “D” teams
and the Junior “B”, “C” and “D” teams. These results
would not have been possible without the help and
guidance of Miss Wadsworth and Jill Anderson, and
thanks go to them from all the girls involved.
Lee Renner.

This season’s tennis proved to be highly com
petitive and M.L.C. had to work hard to keep up with
the strong opposition they had to face. However, hard
training paid off with our teams winning the In
dependent Girls’ Schools trophy, the four teams, both
senior and junior contributing wins to this victory.
Specifically the Senior A team was narrowly
defeated by P.L.C. but other teams were successful in
wining pennants. All the junior teams put in a good
overall performance and helped considerably in win
ning the trophy.
Tennis was also played on Saturday mornings
against teams from metropolitan high schools and
colleges. All teams achieved a high standard and the
varied competition proved useful in improving our
standards.
Tennis colours were awarded to: A. Cain, J.
O’Shannessy, P. Bloch, L. Nalder, E. Harrison, T.
Eddington, L. Renner and L. Browne.

Netball Colours were awarded to:

Sarah Anderson, Jenny Bartlett, Bev. Little, Lee Ren
ner (captain), Shelley Marcombe, Jan Garbilleni,
Paula Chatfield and Sue Turner.
17
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Senior Swimming Team: top row, left to right—P. Gray, B. Barrett, W. Stokes,
J. Stukely, P. Tunstill, B. Readsmith, C. Buggins, C. Watt, G. Martin, C.
Firkins.
Middle row—S. Price, L. Perry, E. Dowling, H. South, B. Little, J. Bartlett, R.
Graham.
Bottom row—S.Anderson, J. MacKenzie, R. Chittleborough (Capt.), V. Stern,
L. Schiffer.
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Junior Swimming Team: top row, left to right—L. Cain, J. Kyle, R. Moyle, L.
Bartlett, K. Lucraft, S. Sedgwick, J. McLay, S. Arnold, D. Taylor, A.
Hopkins, K. Jarman, M. Taylor, H. Mather.
Middle row LJ. Coles, S. Richardson, S. Weaver, M. Merry, K. Kelly, H.
Hutchison, J. McLay, L. Chamber, M. Clements, J. Rogers.
Bottom row S. Williams, H. Rudeforth, J Hutchison, S. Cruickshank, L.
Freedman, J. Brown-Cooper, M. Lane.
—

—
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School Lifesaving Teams: top row, left to right—H. South, S. Price, J.
MacKenzie, R. Chittleborough, B. Little, C. Watt, L. Perry, S. Blackburn.
Bottom row—H. Hutchison, J. Hutchinson, M. Merry, J. Brown-Cooper, L.
Freedman.

mm

Mercell No. I Tennis: left to right—L. Nalder,
O’Shannessy, A. Cain (Capt.), P. Bloch.

./.

-9

Senior ‘A’ Netball: top row, left to right—J. Bartlett, J.
Garbellini, S. Morcombe, P. Chatfield.
Bottom row—B. Little, L. Renner (Capt.), S. Anderson.

V

Slazenger No I: left to right—T. Eddington, E.
Harrison, L. Renner, L. Browne.
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hockey

Success reigned for M.L.C. throughout the 1973 season. Goal after goal were gained by the bulldozing for
wards, while the invincable defence lines eliminated any efforts of retaliation from members of the opposition.
The Senior A hockey team was slightly jinxed — a spectacular tackle by a member of the defence, Jane
McGregor, resulted in a broken collar-bone. The speedy left winger Lyn Hassan, was attacked by appendicitis,
losing yet another team member. Despite these setbacks, the team “dribbled on” to victory, having only three
goals scored against them the entire season.
The top four teams combined their victories, enabling them to gain the Hockey Shield. Many thanks should go
to Miss Hardwick and Miss Davenport for their constant coaching and encouragement on the side-lines.
Terry Phillips
Hockey colours were awarded to: T. Phillips (captain), A. Cain (vice-captain), K. Brooks, L. Nalder, J.
McGregor, M. Hooper, W. Annetts, L. Hasson, J. Little, L. Watkins and M. Lyn.

gym club

Through hard training and determination M.L.C.
did extremely well in this year’s Interschool Gym
nastics Competition, gaining a pleasing first in the
senior A division, and coming sixth in the junior
division. It is a credit to our girls, and especially to
our coach Mrs. Gobolos, that M.L.C. was the only
school to enter two teams in both senior and junior
events. Once again we have benefited from the use of
Christ Church’s gym, all girls involved throwing
themselves enthusiastically into their work. In Sep
tember we also gave an exhibition at the annual
Rowthorpe Village Fete.
Our thanks go to the encouragement and tireless ef
forts of Mr. Gobolas without whom the gym club
would be floundering.
Gym colours: P. Gray (Capt.), J. Bartlett, J. An
derson, D. Rutter, B. Little, S. Ben
nett, L. Rochfort.

squash

M.L.C. performed extremely well in the In
dependent Girls’ Squash Pennants this season having
two teams entered in the competition. The B team
came seventh in their section, the A’s running third
after topping the list for most of the season. The finals
were played out between St. Mary’s and Penrhos.
The support for the squash club this year was really
enthusiastic, although it unfortunately dwindled
towards the end of the season. It is a new club and its
successes so far are outstanding. Let’s hope this work
continues to improve.
Squash colours were awarded to: S. Whyntie (cap
tain), J. O’Shannessy, M. Simondson and C. Lane.

Peta Gray, 6-8.
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Senior ‘A’ Gym Team: left to right, top row—J. Bartlett, P. Gray (Capt.), J. An
derson, D. Rutter.

Ill P

Senior ‘A’ Hockey: top row, left to right—L.
Nalder, J. McGregor, M. Hooper, K. Brooks.
Middle row—L. Hasson, L. Watkins, J. Little, W.
Annetts.
Front row—T. Phillips (Capt.), A. Cain.

Senior Squash No. I: Left to right—J. O’Shannassy, S. Whyntie (Capt.), M. Simondson, C.
Lane.
21

staff
A new look staff-room (with carpet, curtains chosen and made by Mrs. Ashman and Mrs. Glenister, and pic
tures contributed by Mr. Row) has been reflected this year in a generally relaxed atmosphere. Noise levels at
times are rather high and especially at morning-tea time — but what can you expect when so many articulate
people are confined in a comparatively small area, with the need to work out all those class-room frustrations?
Newcomers this year have added life and colour to the staff-and helped to break down the idea that teachers
are a race apart — many a senior girl must have looked with envy on some of the more “mod” gear sported by
younger staff-members. New staff members have fitted very well into the general pattern of staff-room life, and
there has been at least one informal get-together — a very pleasant dinner party at the home of Mrs. Herman —
which has helped in this.
News from 1972 staff members — Mrs. O’Neill’s baby boy is flourishing; Mrs. Catchpole has had a stimulating
year in London and elsewhere, and Mrs. Williams has written some interesting letters about her life in Mexico.
As I write this, Mrs. Ten Raa is about to leave for an extended holiday in Europe and Mrs. Ashman is
beginning to realise she actually is going to America next year. This is Mrs. Moore’s last year at M.L.C. — she
has given a great deal to the school over a long period, and we wish her well in her retirement. Mr. Jacob plans to
continue his studies in Economics in South Africa. The rest of us will probably be back — M.L.C. is a pleasant
school in which to work.
R. Campbell.
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SCHOOL OFFICIALS

PRINCIPAL: Rev. Dr. V. G. S. Hadley, B.Ed. (Hons.), B.D., S.T.M., Ph.D., M.A.C.E.
CHAPLAIN: Rev. H. J. C. Cox, B.A., B.D.
Deputy Principal: Mrs. J. Hosford, B.A. (Hons.), Dip. Ed., M.A.C.E.
Mistress in Charge of Primary School: Mrs. B. Cox, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Senior Mistress: Mrs. C. Mercer, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Deaconess: Miss R. Nelson, Dip. K.T.C.
School Counsellor: Mrs. A. Dunn, B.A., M.A.Ps.S.
Bursar: Mr. H. K. Mercer.
College Council Executive Members: Rev. W. Ellis, Rev. C.T. Lambert, Rev. H. J. C. Cox, Mr. S. N. McNeil,
Mr. C. R. Sumner, Rev. C. O. Leigh Cook, Mr. N. L. Smithson, Mr. R. G. Bramich, Dr. Edith Stokes.
Senior Resident Mistress: Mrs. M. Harvey.

HEADS OF DEPARTMENTS

English: Mrs. R. Campbell, M.A., Dip. Ed.
History: Mrs. J. Hosford, B.A.(Hons.), Dip. Ed.
Geography: Mr. D. Row, B.A. (Malaya).
Modern Languages: Miss E. Sedgwick, B.A. (Hons.),
Dip. Ed., Dip. Ap. Ling.
Economics: Mrs. F. Ashman, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Physics: Mr. A. Soliman, B.Sc. (Cairo).
Chemistry: Mr. J. Prince, M.A. (Cantab), M.A.C.E.
Biology: Mrs. V. Rowbotham, B.Sc.
Physiology: Mrs. J. Thomson, M.Sc. (Quads), Dip.
Ed.
Art: Mrs. J. Crowe, T.C.
Home Economics: Mrs. J. Gear, Dip. Dom. Sci.
(Edin.).
Music: Mrs. J. Ashley, G.T.C.L., L.T.C.L., L.R.A.M.
(R.A.C. London), Mis. Bac.
Commercial Subjects and Accountancy: Mrs. M.
MacRae, T. Dip. P.S., A.I.P.S., L.RMS.M.
Art of Speech: Miss M. Bird, F.T.C.L., M.S.D.A.A.
Physical Education: Miss D. Hardwick (Swords
Club).
Social Studies: Miss M. Glenister, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Mathematics: Miss W. L. Barclay, B.Sc., Dip. Ed.
Secondary Teachers:
Mrs. S. Hollick, M.A. (Cantab.) Dip. Ed.: Mrs. M.
Kirby, B.A., T.C.; Mrs. R. Kaaks, T.C. (Lond.
Uni.); Mr. Y. K. Jogia, B.Sc.; Mrs. J. Wilkinson,

B.C.A. (N.Z.); Mr. P. Kuperus, B.Sc., I.N.G.
(Holland); Mrs. L. Joll, B.A. (Hons.), A.S.D.A.:
Mrs. M. Sonntag, B.A. (Hons.) (N.Z.); Mr. D.
Watkins, L.R.l.C. (U.K.); Mr. C. E. Jacob, B.Ec.;
Mrs. A. Bennett, B.A.: Mrs. E. Hardy, T.C.; Miss
R. Ladyman, Dip. H.Ec., T.C.: Mrs. I. Herman,
L.R.S.M., L.Mus.
Primary Teachers:
Mrs. B. Braunsdorf, T.C.; Mrs. J. Taylor, T.C.;
Miss E. Bailey, T.C.: Mrs. B. Hope; Miss J. Minchin, T.C.
Sports Teachers:
Mrs. E. Gobolos, P.Ed., (Uni. of Budapest); Miss
E. Davenport, B.A. (India); Miss P. Wadsworth.
Part-time Teachers:
Mrs. E. Moore, T.C.; Mrs. B. Taylor, B.A., L.Th.;
Mrs. C. Taplin, A.T.T.L, Duffy Remedial Cert.;
Mrs. L. Goodram, B.Sc., Dip. Ed.; Mrs. M.
Giudici; Mrs. K. Ashton, T.C., Dip. Ap. Ling.;
Mrs. C. Stevenson; Mrs. A. Ryan, T.C.; Mrs. N.
Facius, L.S.D.A.: Mrs. J. Fischer, B.Ed.: Mrs. M.
Purdy, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Ballet: Mrs. S. Wise.
Music: Mrs. E. MacDougall; Mrs. M. PictonWarlow, L.R.S.M., A.Mus.A., L.C.T.L.; Miss J.
Dunn: Mrs. M. Powell, L.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., Dip.
Mus.Ed.
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old girls’ notes

PRESIDENT........................................................................... MARIANNE TURNBULL
VICE PRESIDENTS..............................................JENNY ALDERSON; BETTY COX
SECRETARY....................................................................................... SYLVIA FOULKES
TREASURER............................................................................................. PENNY FAYLE
Towards the end of 1972 a Quiz Night was held in Bossito Hall. In addition to raising funds to provide for cur
tains etc. for the Gertrude Walton Memorial Library, this evening was thought provoking and entertaining.
The Annual General Meeting was held in February. This meeting was preceded by a Luncheon, at which guests
were girls who had left school the previous year. At the meeting, Dr. and Mrs. Hadley were welcomed as Patrons
to the Association, Mr. and Mrs. W. Shepherd (retiring Headmaster) and Hilda Redlife (retiring honorary
auditor) were made Life Members of the Association.
A Fashion Parade was held in March. The Younger Set held a Car Rally during Second Term. Other important
events were the Grea Southern Branch Dinner at Kojonup, organised by Joyce Reid. Dr. Hadley preached at the
service the following morning. Guests at this dinner were Mr. and Mrs. Hamer (Headmaster of Wesley College).
Early in Third Term, under the guidance of Anne Ryan an exciting and interesting Arts and Crafts Exhibition
was held in the Gertrude Walton Memorial Library. All work exhibited was done by Old Girls. Perhaps this was a
forerunner for other such displays with more exhibitors contributing.
The South West Branch are holding a Luncheon in Bunbury and the Northern Branch meet together for Din
ner on November 3rd, 1973 in Geraldton. Country Branches are a very important part of the Association.
As this goes to press applications for the Old Girls’ Association Scholarship have not all been received.
On behalf of the Association I wish to extend to the Headmaster, Staff and Students our best wishes for a pur
poseful and satisfying year in 1974.
Marianne Tunbridge.
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Penguin Flies Home
Pensively thinking on a rock Max sat perched won
dering why it was sunset and why he had nothing for
that day and in fact the past several.
— Gillmore swims at my feet and yet I sit here and
do nothing, I wonder if mother would have me back.
— Gillmore, go home will you — tu ne me plais
pas.
— Eh bien, je partirai, and he did.
If I lunch now and take off I should be home for
sardines and seaweed; will I wonder or no? Ay, would
be fool if I did not. So pulling by the tails several fish
from the ice box Max sat down to frozen dinner war
med by the last burning rays of the couching sun.
With a satisfied belly and so carefree a nature he
departed from the haven in pursuit of his mother’s
cooking aromas which would bring him to an
agreeable touchdown in a slightly less couth vicinity
than in the north.
— Mother, I’m home, Max is here, where are you?
What’s for dinner? Max is come back, humble son is
just walked in the door! ....
— Max? Maximiilian Rustance? My boy? My son
Max?
— Yes Mother, c’est moi.
— Goodness Gracious! Good Maximiilian! Come
sta? Ca va? Muy bien, gracious.
— Come esta usted?
— Bien, bien, je vais tres bien merci, merci ....
— Bueno muchacho, Maximiilian! carino, carino
para su madre!
Max loved his mother and there was no shame
about it so he thought to live there after that day.
They talked of different things. Gillmore came into
their dialogues once or twice and was in fact a point
of argumentative study.
— He tired of me and so he left. Also he didn’t
like insinuations people were getting across.
— Was Gillmore female?
— No, he was one of us but all the same he left. He
plays cards and swims a lot. But talk about me
mother.
— Je ne suis que le seul homme, non?
—*• Qui, mon fils.
— Too quickly said to be the truth, nta mere. Tu
ne me plais pas, pas du tout.
You are too deeply profound Maximiilian. One
cannot scan you just with one’s incapable brain.
I love you mon fils but we are discordant. You love
and are selfless, have knowning and insight, but you
do not fit here where there is impurity. Green and
blue, grass and sky such as no one-skilled master has
been able to discern. These are evils which turn the
brains of peaceful organisms to wild fire and burn
every amount of sense from inside their heads
because they cannot discover what they look for. Go
home to your rock and sit and do nothing in the mid
dle of the ocean and thank God you are fortunate to
be able to do just that.
— If I am right about what I just thought, I think
it best I left you mother. Do not be sad, Maximiilian
your son has taught himself a grand lesson. Adios.
A. PRICHARD, 6-7.
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The Love Life of Henry VIII
was Edward, whom Jane conceived.

Listen all you guys and gals
to a love-life that was far from dull,
About a male who always succeeded
in getting what he needed.
Six wives had he—
two in bigamy,
and here starts our tale ....

The birth of Edward she could not bear,
So she left Henry, with an heir.
His next marriage was forced,
So Anne of Cleaves was divorced.
Now Henry was getting old,
But don’t despair—his love-life was just as bold!

Catherine of Aragon—Henry’s first wife,
Got herself into a lot of strife,
A daughter for Henry she did bear,
But poor old Henry wanted an heir.
So he divorced her against the Pope,
And with Anne Boleyn he did elope.

With Catherine Howard he did flirt,
But she treated him as if he were dirt.
And like her cousin, Anne Boleyn,
She was convicted of a similar sin.
To the block she was forced,
Henry wouldn’t settle for a divorce.

Queen of a Thousand days was Anne,
Young and vivacious she charmed her man.
Their first was still-born, their second a girl,
And into prison Anne he did hurl.
With many a man she had been in bed,
And, failing him a son, he chopped off her head.
The
And
Jane
And
The

Out of grief and out of sorrow,
Another wife was soon to follow.
To old Henry she did minister,
Never once were her thoughts sinister.
Catherine Parr, well, she went far—
She even outlived old Henry.

next in line was gentle and sweet,
in the court they chanced to meet.
Seymour was her name,
for one year she did reign.
only son that Henry received

And so my friends, this our tale, ends.
ELIZABETH WALKER &
AROHA HANLEY, 2nd Year.

Little dots on paper
always fascinate me
i just can’t see why
teacher doesn’t agree
perhaps unlike me
she doesn’t realise
what tireless searching and hunger
those little dots symbolise
so round and beautiful
perfect without a flaw
of course mine are only copies
and i really can’t draw
i know the little artist
(i saw him do it you see)
but when i asked him about it
he said: “FLY SPECKS? NOT ME!”
Ann Starling, 2nd Yr.
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Being Alone

Kaleidoscope

Everybody is chattering, joking, laughing and
generally having a good time. Everybody except me. I
am the observer, and the only one. I want to talk to
someone but feel too much an outsider to do so and
in doing so to intrude on the pleasure of a merry
throng. It is as if I am surrounded by a sheet of ice,
trapped helpless in a cold world of my own, a world
that can be melted only by the warmth of true friend
ship. I peer at the vast world outside through the icy
panes of my little world, yearning just for that little
bit of genuine warmth that can thaw the icy en
closure. It is so near and yet so far, beyond my grasp.
I tell myself that I must accept this, resign myself to
the inevitable.

revolving everchanging
patterns
life is but a huge
kaleidoscope
each scene so brief
one turn
and all is changed.

S. Krishnan, 6-8.

some patterns are harsh with
colours clashing
others fit together in
perfect harmony
you cannot control your fate
but — keep turning
and hope you find
your pattern.

We share our sorrows, friends;
we share our happiness too.
All confidence is concealed in one room
The four walls of our life.
It is locked away from all.
This room is ours forever,
Room 4, north wing.

T. Tate, 4th Yr.

Viv Stern, 5-16
29

The System

Until I heard the teachers tell
the dangers of a kiss,
I had considered kissing you
the nearest thing to bliss.
But since I’ve learned microbiology
I sit and sigh and moan,
Millions of bad microbes —
and I thought we were alone!

It would seem that school students never tire of
wailing stereo-typed complaints about ‘the system’.
Although I hate to admit it I, too, am one of the
discontented, and have come to the conclusion it is
time someone tried to analyse the situation. I do not
claim my reasoning to be correct but perhaps it may
lead some slightly more intelligent, logical thinking
person to give an accurate explanation (if, in fact,
there is one to be found).
I am at the moment dismissing the age-old theory
that the problem lies completely on the heads of staff,
classrooms and the system itself. Sufficient wellinformed people are already working on this aspect.
My thoughts are concentrated towards the student.
Of all the students I can think of, only one, perhaps
two, are not surrounding themselves in a jelly
coating of apathetic boredom. The problem, in my
opinion, does not stem from external factors. It is a
matter of whether you’re able to think beautifully and
find a glimmer of interest in the dullest, or whether
you have continual dreary thoughts, even towards
things that could, with a bit of effort and imagination
become rather exciting.
There is a tendency in this generation, for student
enthusiasm, for anything besides Leonard Cohen and
dope, to be disturbingly labelled ‘uncool’. Few
students dare confess, in front of more than a couple
of close friends, the slightest appeal held by any
school subject, for fear of being booed and hissed by
a horde of students who consider school to be
unquestionably bad news.
There are so many exciting things to be done. I
can’t think of any school topic which really turns me
on, but I’d like to stage a demonstration just to see
what happened. Perhaps ring up the local Womens
Lib. group and say you’re having a demonstration
against them, writing letters of warning to local
television stations. You could have a ball. It wouldn’t
even matter if you didn’t believe in it. Unfortunately
most of us are too un-liberated, self-conscious, and
thoroughly dull to ever actually do anything.
Wouldn’t it be great to see just one of our fellow
future nice normal Mrs. Citizens do something really
startling, and maybe, the rest of us sheep would
follow. We’d have a full scale tertiary revolution on
our hands and in our minds, break free of the gooey
globs and live as interesting, enthusiastic, if not
slightly crazy people.

ANONYMOUS.
Sudden Death
The water swells and builds
Higher and Higher
A board cuts into the smooth concave
of the wall
He hollows his body
And the board swerves and glides and slides
And slips down the velvet path.
He hollows again but his rhythm is broken
The board shoots out from beneath him
High into the air —
His body topples sideways
Disappearing on contact with the now irregular swirl
He surfaces then recovers his board
And clambers on —
And returns
To find another
Wall with velvet lining.
VIRGINIA SAUNDERS, 2-33.

CAROLINE FIRKINS, 6-9.
Education of the masses,
Spreading like disease;
The captivation of every mind,
Devastation of any needs.
’Til we find we are degenerate,
humbled and depraved.
No longer do they listen;
No longer do they care.
Never can we question,
And now we do not care.
SUZANNE BROOKS, 6-9.
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Cockroach
And then I saw it.
Creeping its way across towards me,
each step bringing it horribly closer.
My whole being was repulsed, I withdrew
to the inner reaches of my self,
1 shrank further and further
into the corner of the room.
And still it came,
closer and
closer and
closer.
Aware of its fast approaching conquest.
Swelling in its antannae in frenzied excitement.
Realisation of its intentions struck.
I was overcome
with an insane desire, I must kill
must kill
must kill.
I grabbed at something
heavy
and landed on it.
pounding it into the ground,
grinding it to pulp.
pressing it into the earth where it belonged.

What a mess!
Hair greasy, face a sight,
Enters the parlour, gives all a fright.
Plops in the chair, ugly and dull,
Hairdresser washes, scraping the skull.
Two hours later, who should appear?
A beautiful figure in real groovy gear.
What a difference it makes, an hour or two
In the capable hands of the hairdresser’s crew.

My job was done.
It was dead.
I relaxed, panting,
slumped against the wall,
the full force of my actions becoming suddenly clear.
1 was shocked at the appearance of native animal in
stincts.
But sadly knew
that on the next such confrontation
my instincts would once again protect me.

CHRISTINE WILLIAMS, 2nd Yr.
Till Death Us Do Part.
In the grave-yard all was silent
Bar the sound of falling rain
And the whole town mourned the lady
who would never live again.

PETA GRAY, 6-8.

The tears fell unrelenting
Her husband was torn by grief
the priest prayed for her soul’s forgiveness
And then they laid the wreath.
The rain came down in torrents
The night was drawing nigh
But he stayed to bid his love farewell
Before she went on high.
He flung himself at the tombstone,
He cried, unchecked, his sorrow.
The night grew cold, he ceased to live.
They would find his corpse tomorrow.
And now in heaven he joins his wife,
Not married one single day.
“Till dealth do us part” were the final words
And together now they stay.
adapted by KEZIA PURICH, 3rd Year.
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The Putlie Liac/e
of We, his e Co.
ELDERLY SHOPPER

Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:

Does the school a person attended matter to
you at all?
“No, not in the least.”
Do you think private schools are useful?
“Yes, I am in favour of them. My seven kids all
attended private schools.”
Do you feel they are a drain on the economy.”
“No, everyone is entitled to choose their own
school, private tuition if they can afford it.”

A:

YOUNG SHOP ASSISTANT

Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:

Q:
A:

Does your opinion of a person alter if you know
they went to a private school?
“No, 1 don’t think so, why should it?”
Are Colleges useful or do they have ‘snob’ value
only?
“Oh, I think they are a lot of use.”
Do you know people who attended private
schools?
“Yes, I went to college in N.S.W. and it helped
me a lot, 1 had a wonderful experience there.”
Do you think a private school education is bet
ter than a high school one?
“Yes, 1 do.”
What is the difference?
“It’s hard to say. I know that I had a very good
experience at college. I’d never been to high
school — the school I attended was a primary
one and we did secondary work there. I really
loved college — I was there for eight months
and I loved every minute of it. I really gained
something out of my experience there.”

Q:
A:
Q:
A:

YOUNG WORKING GIRL

Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:

Did you attend a private or a high school?
“A high school.”
Do you think there is much difference between
the two?
“No, I don’t think so, some of my good friends
went to private schools. It depends on the type
of kid I suppose.”
Has it made much difference to your friends?
“No, they learnt just as much. Though I suppose
it depends on what year you’re in. I only went
to third year.”
Did most of your friends stay on?
“I don’t know, I haven’t kept in contact with
them.”

YOUNG GUY — Supporter of‘Free Baba' Hunger
Strike

Q:
A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:

YOUNG GUY

Q:

to a private or a high school?
“I think it makes a lot of difference, it doesn’t
lead to as good a social life, I can tell you that
from experience. (Interjections from in
terviewers.) I mean, what happens when you
have a social — you have to go and get guys
from Christchurch or somewhere. (More in
terjections, interviews were done on the Mon
day after the school ball.) You mean you’re
allowed to bring outsiders at last, oh — that’s
o.k. then.”
Did you attend a private school?
“No, through my own choice, of course. But I
know — I’m going out with a girl who goes to a
private school, and she doesn’t know any kids
from school, any guys, you know, nothing like
that. I mean, you know, you miss out on all the
guy’s you’d go to school with — you just don’t
have a mixed social life.”
You think mixed education is really important?
“Yeah, for sure.”
Talking to a teacher today we were told it was
easier for a male to teach an all male class than
a mixed class.
“Well, if you go to school for is to pass exams
— well I’m sorry, but my education was more
than that, it was growing up. You just think, in
your little groups at school, either all male or
all female as it may be, you’re removed from
reality in a way. (Violent opposition from in
terviewers.) Actually, I’m just arguing this way
because I feel like it. Anyway, gotta go
now . . .”

Does it make much difference whether you go
32

Do you think guys or girls lack anything in
private schools because they don’t get a mixedsex education?
“You mean at a segregated school — I think
they should be integrated.”
Do they lack anything because of the private
school influence?
“I haven’t really investigated it, but I think
everyone lacks something.”
Do you think they are a drain on the economy?
“I don’t know, I haven’t gone into the
economics of it.” (This poor guy had been
meditating for two hours and wasn’t quite sure
where he was!)
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POLICEMEN
Q: Does your opinion of a person alter depending
on the school they attend?
A: “No, it has no effect.”
Q: Are private schools a drain on the economy?
A: “I don’t think so, not any more than state
schools are.”
Q: Should the government continue to subsidise
them?
A: “Yes, definitely.”
BUSINESSMAN
Q: Does your opinion of a person alter depending
on the school they attend?
A: “Yes.”
Q: When employing a person does school come
into account?
A: “Yes, definitely.”
Q: Do you think private schools are a drain on the
economy?
A: “Yes.”
Q: Should the government continue to subsidise
them?
A: “Yes, definitely.”
Q: Why does your opinion change regarding the
type of school attended, is it because of the
teaching standards or what?
A: “I don’t know, but college girls have proved
more reliable.”
WORKING MOTHER
What sort of school did your kids attend?
Q:
A: “All mine went to a private school, (3).”
What school did they attend^
Q:
A: “Applecross High.” (!)
Do you think you get a better education at a
Q:

A:
Q:
A:

private school than at a high school?
“I don’t know really. It’s good, I think it pays to
have a secondary education at the beginning,
and then the rest.”
Do you think private schools are a drain on the
economy?
“Oh ... I don’t really understand that bit.
Oh . . . Oh, I think the colleges are a lot of
money. I mean, if the kids aren’t going to do
good — a lot of them just muck around. If
they’re going to do good for their parents, well
and good. It’s the same as the business colleges,
if the kids want to do good they will, you can’t
make them have brains can you? My eldest boy,
he’s done very well, I mean, he got his junior
and he’s climbing the ladder at “David Jones’.”

FATHER OF M.L.C. GIRLS (Accidental In
terview)
Q: Does a person’s school come into account when
employing them?
A: “Naturally, I think private schools are better
than state schools. You receive a more personal
education at a private school. Instead of being
one of the number, you’re regarded as an in
dividual.”
Q: Do you think they are a drain on the economy?
A: “No, definitely not!”
Q: Should the government continue to subsidise
them?
A: “Yes, of course! (ha, ha).”
Are you satisfied with the education you’re
Q:
daughters are receiving at M.L.C.?
A: “Yes, very happy.”
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Dedicated to a Man of Virtue

You are so bad it can’t be true,
I know of nothing worse than you.
Your voice is like a grating saw,
Your cheeks hang down below your jaw,
Your mouth is like a cavernous hole,
Your teeth are rotten — like your soul.
Your hair is grey and getting thin,
Your neck puffs up around your chin.
Your ears stick out beside your head,
Your skin is pale — your eyes are red,
To be quite candid, sir, you know
I feel my hatred for you grow.
It’s not your looks that I despise,
It’s what goes on behind those eyes.
I hate you not for what I find
on your outside — I hate your mind!
T. Tate, 5-16.
Waiting.

I sit and wait,
his voice drones on.
I sit and fidget,
he still drones on.

A City Street At Night.

I sit and listen,
but not to him.

All was quiet except the few cars that buzzed
quickly along the street. Lights glowed dimly in the
back of the few shops. From somewhere there came a
faint sound of music—a roll of drums and a round of
applause—and all was silent again.
The stars seemed to be asleep in bed as only one or
two could be seen. There was no moon whatsoever.
Suddenly a car came speeding along the street, a
police car following with its siren sounding out, all
over the city, it seemed. Once again silence fell.
An old tramp trudged on through the street without
backward glance.
The moon appeared from behind a cloud. All at
once the whole world seemed to be waking from a
deep sleep. It disappeared from sight and once again
the whole world was left in darkness—a cold and
lonely darkness.

The bell then goes,
and so do I.
ERICA GRAY, 1-37.
Deserted City.

On and on I trudged weary and exhausted. Where
was I? I was lonely and needed the comfort of
another person. The fallen down buildings were
desolate and nothing stirred, nothing moved and
there was stillness over all things.
I began to fear, it grew and grew until I heard
echoes ringing in my ears. I shook and fell to the
ground, the last thing I remembered was a terrible
ache all over and my head throbbed, but try as I
might I could not remember a single thing, not even
my name.
I woke, and it was dark, but fell to sleep almost im
mediately, well, a kind of sleep, though I woke many
times, either shaking or streaming with sweat.
Again I came to consciousness—this time in a
warm bed with smiling faces hovering around.
Though I felt confused I could remember back to the
accident, the death, the heat and the walking of miles
and miles in the boiling desert sun, and finding the
deserted town. But I couldn’t remember anything af
ter that, nor where I was or what was to befall me in
the future.

L. TAYLOR. 1-35.

I love you, grey beach of solitude —
grey sand,
grey sea,
grey sky.
Repel all but the gulls and me.
Summer strands of blue and yellow
are too harsh, unreal.
Mute day of misty grey brings me here.

HELEN RICHMOND, 1-35.

SUE ARNEY, 1-36.
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People tell me not to wear
plastic ribbons in my hair.
So I just smile at them and say,
“I wear the same ones every day.”
They say, “We know, we noticed you
looking like your wig’s been chewed.
Your ribbons, once upon a time,
were more than just a dirty line.”
(Resulting half from being unclean
And half from sun and stale chlorine.)
And soon the dreaded hour will come,
To lay my ribbons in the sun,
where they may live their dying days
and, in nostalgia, rot away.
Anonymous.

Men consider themselves
individualists
Yet they are afraid of what
their friends would say
if you knew they believed in God.
Look closely at
the faces of
the two-legged sheep
flocked around you

C.

U

Men’s minds are so small
that they must fall in with
the flock
. . . wherever they run,
whatever they do.
Life
Jan Bell, 6-9.
A drop of water was born
and trembled with
Expectation..........
On the rim of the top
Exuberant..........
Like all young things
on the brink of
Some great undertaking . . .

Tiny Grains
The very substance
we view with contempt
holds in its midst the solution
of life.

It tore free..........
from all its bonds and

The tiny grains of sand
we hide,
force into corners,
cover with plastic beauty and ugliness,
have as nuclei
the knowning we seek.

Fell..........
Into the kitchen sink and trickled
Down the drain.

From the tiny grains
spring
the beauty we seek to mutate,
the nature we rape.

Alison Logan, 5.5.

Like a pregnant woman —
I await
Not the day of birth
but the day of death.
At worst
I could have a miscarriage.

Each tiny grain
clings to its self-respect,
its oneness,
as an everlasting symbol
of man’s indecision.
PETA GRAY, 6-8.

LYNETTE PARKER, 6-7.
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The Breeze
Breeze, gently blowing,
Whispers, teases
Leaves, flowers.
Delicate bees, lacy trees.
Yet still it is going,
Coming, constantly moving
Looking, searching for
Peace.
HELEN PAYNE, 2nd Yr.

A knock,
a tap,
A methodic reminder,
A call,
An echo,
A distant thought brought back.
LISA SHEPHERD, 3-26.

Wot’s the News?
What do you think of the Watergate Scandal?
I reckon it’s more than Nixon can handle.
And what are your views on the call girl affair?
I don’t really know — but it’s quite a scare.
How do you feel in this freezing weather?
I think I’m reaching the end o’ me tether.
And what do you think of the betrothed royalty?
Marrying commoners shows much disloyalty.
I hear food prices are up again.
Yeah buyin’ at the old price is quite a bargain.
Whitlam won’t take the blame for this!
He still pretends ther’s nothin’ amiss!
Something should be done ’bout this pollution
You’d think that by now they’d have found a solution
The same with the problem of drug-taking,
For teenagers it can become habit-making.
Oh, well, goodbye, I have to go now —
Thanks for the talk, and for the know-how.

Es Regnet Hcute.
I’m screaming
I’m screaming
Get out of my cupboard, and he did.
You’re not old enough to understand this,
Yet,
He wished to stay there
He lets them do what they want
Does it matter?
LINDA BROWNE, 6-9.
LYN PARKER, 6-7.

ROWENA KOEK, 1-36.
“Polluted”
I walk down the polluted landscape,
And let my thousand fingers touch
the slimy waters,
I sit at the edge of the sand,
Sliding my metallic toes
into the frothing and discoloured soil
I wonder whose product this effort is all,
I turn in disgust,
To the scene of exhaust and fuss—
Dropping my lolly paper, walking to the bus.

Success is Elusive
I think that I will never know
Just why the children grow and grow
Children, must you aim so high —
Do you want to reach the sky?
Although you’ve only just begun,
I tell you now, it can’t be done.

LINDA BROWNE, 6-9.

TRUDI TATE, 5-16.
36

Jane Savage.

M03&

Liz Dowling.
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World knowledge is growing; the ability to un
derstand it must be there. For knowledge is power —
power to choose and have a say in our future.
There is no freedom in ignorance. There is reason
to learn.

Reason to Learn

The question that arises with every school student
at one time or another is the reason why they are at
school at all; why they have to know the subjects they
are being taught. Those who enjoy what they are lear
ning are lucky for there is no more perfect motivation
than to satisfy one’s curiosity. It is to those who are
not so fortunate in their attitudes that I am ad
dressing myself. To those who may feel that we are
spending too much time preparing for life instead of
living it.
In the world there is growing individualism, a
desire for determining ones own future. We are all
demanding a greater say in the things that affect us
(and students are no exception). We must know more
about the things in which we want to say.
Education and training are not the same things.
Education seeks to expand the ability to learn,
reason, enjoy, communicate and co-operate with our
environment for our survival and happiness. There is
no room for early specilisation in education as there
is in training. Life in society is based on the ability of
people to co-operate with one another. Co-operation
is a most powerful tool that builds wealth and preser
ves welfare. But there is little room in the complex
organisation that modern productive society is, for
those who cannot pull their weight. Competition is
severe and the most desirable positions go to those
who are most qualified to fill them. Every occupation
may be necessary, but only until it is replaced by a
system that requires a better educated person to learn
how to operate and maintain it.
For the poorly educated person especially, his oc
cupation may be a trap. The cogs in the wheel are
dissatisfied — life is a routine and meaningless; they
want a change; they may even be getting obsolete —
but what else can they do? They either chose their
careers when their vision was still too limited, or the
choice wasn’t even theirs as they weren’t really suited
to anything else. They left school protesting why they
had to know what they were learning and are now
complaining why they must do what they are doing.
Maturity, education and time help people make the
better choice. Ambitions change most rapidly while
they are young. Mistaken impressions are constantly
being corrected and hasty, irrevocable decisions must
be guarded against. It is better to have learnt more
than you need, than need what you have not learnt.
This needs a special mention because obviously it is
too late to start developing the ability to understand
the material then when it is needed.
Sound reasoning must be developed while the mind
is fresh, and there is more to sound reasoning than is
apparent in the early teens. To understand the things
that are here, those that were, and many of the
possibilities, are all important.
Without knowledge, “common-sense” is dead. It
lives and grows with knowledge. What is commonsense to an adult — like road safety — must be lear
ned by the child. The world is becoming more
sophisticated and scientific every day. We are in
danger of finding ourselves hopelessly lost together
with a lot of the out-dated hearsay information on
which our common-sense is based.

Carl E. Jacob

My education was
interrupted by
my schooling

To say Goodbye

She didn’t know a single word of English
She just grinned and shook her head as if to say
“1 don't know what you’re saying, but keep talking;
I don’t understand, but please don’t go away.”
And very soon I knew that we had something
And it was something that we knew was sweet and
strong.
1 taught her all the English that she needed —
“Flello”, “Goodbye”, “I love you”, “Won’t be long.”
We spent the next few hours with each other,
And met again at dawn the following day.
1 didn’t care for people, work — just Rennie.
The weeks flew by, each one spent in this way.
Then one day she looked at me and said “Dovejena”
And added other words I didn’t know,
But 1 recognised the feeling and emotion,
I knew my lovely lover was to go.
What can I do?
What can I say?
She turns her head
And walks away.
Philippa Summers, 4th Yr.
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Over-Population
People, an extraordinary lot.
Alive in weather cold or hot.
Not like the reptiles who hibernate.
People, something different for God to create.
It would take so much to describe them all,
They’re fat, skinny, short or tall.
People come in all sizes, shapes and breeds,
But one day, their limit they will exceed.
There’ll be a day when there’s too many around.
People, then, will cover every inch of the ground.
Ignoring this has become a habit,
They won’t realise until they’ve had it!
I’m just trying to say there’s over-population
people — does it need any more of an explanation?

Mi
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R. Phillips, 3rd Yr.

This is just to say . . .

For Those Who Would Listen

Dear sister Jennie,

The thrill of whistles and the thud of a heart,
sometimes friend, sometimes foe.
She envelopes you in her blanket of sounds
As she deepens . . . deepens . . . deepens . . .
She calls her subject by the ringing of bells,
the crashing of hammers and surge of panic.
She is warm and tender and cold and hard,
She is empty and full; and has sounds of her own,
Of ringing,.of rushing, of pumping, of throbbing,
Of dripping, of tinkling, of singing.
She is the sound of good and evil, of love and hate,
of creaking, of moaning, of whispers.
She brings the joy of the flowers, the waters and
trees.
She brings the pang of loneliness, foreboding and
sorrow.
She is what we make her —
Silence, the essence of life.

I have taken your last
pair of stockings
mine were all
ladders and holes
i’m sure
you can do
without them
just for a while
three days or two
but of course
you may wear
my holey ones
the ones
in the bottom drawer
oh
and by the way
if you
are looking . . .
i’ve picked them up to
. . . for sport.

Penelope Cromack, 4th Yr.

Lindy Hughes, 1-37.
Social Christians
Do you take Christianity? One lump or two?
Oh! most
of us go without,
she replied.

Around my head
The pink, white
Startling bright
A smudged blurr
Grey inside
My ears shrilled
What’s happening,
My sanity?

Then surely you’re right. How fattening are morals,
said the host
Smiling sweetly she cast her morals before him . . .
silence . . . and the tea grew cold.
Caroline Firkins.

Amanda Rowland and Trudi Tate, 4th Yr.
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House Singing

A great mumble of nothing in particular
assigned room.
The jumbled noise died into nothingness
ductress raised her voice.
The mumble started again as the song was sung for
the first time.
At the end of infinite tries, the song still sounded like
nothing in particular.
Then the bell rang to leave.

The Poem

Today is Tuesday,
I have decided to write a poem of a tramp,
But it is hard, very hard, to put words on to the
lips of a pencil . . .
I imagine great stories of thin stony-faced tramps,
With nothing to live for except to see, maybe, the
rising sun . . .
Yet I cannot
write my emotion on a sheet of paper,
blank and stupid.
Everything is up to me —
I have to create the people.
They only live for me,
because I have made them,
but they only live for a while . . .
until the next poem is read,
and all I have created is left to disappear.
Yes it is hard,
very hard.

TONI SANDER, 2nd Yr.

The Storm

People scurried by, hurried on their way by the wind.
A twirling wind, a swirling wind.
Under a canopy of clouds, black clouds, thunder
clouds,
clouds that cast a twilight shadow,
lit now by neon flashes, drummed by awful clashes,
of thunder sounding,
The rain begins its pounding, pounding, pounding.

COLLEEN COMLEY, 1-36.

SUE ARNEY, 1-36.

sixth form ball
This year’s Sixth Form Dance was held on August 4th and because of the formality of the occasion, it was
decided to call it a Ball, and indeed it was. The hall was elaborately decorated with two marquees of silver and
powder blue streamers. Adding to the atmosphere were pulsating lights, silver balloons, a cabaret style floor plan
and one of Perth’s top bands, “Bitch”.
Many girls and their partners talked and danced with teachers and councillors, who, at last, got into the swing
of things. This was a noteworthy occasion, for the staff shared the function with their pupils and it is a pity that
more staff could not attend and hence, become “people” to the students.
Mrs. Bartlett and the Ladies Committee provided a super supper and are to be congratulated for their exquisite
decor in the dining room. Also to be thanked are the girls who helped so diligently and tirelessly with the
preparations and the decorating, for we all very much appreciated it and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.
Dance Committee
40

student representative council
The representative council began this year with the promise of being something different. Since both Dr.
Hadley and Jenny were new to the council and no one seemed clear about its real purposes, it was agreed it would
be worthwhile to draw up a constitution defining them. After many weeks of discussion and questioning, a con
stitution was adopted that begins as follows:
Purpose of the School Representative Council

• To recommend to the Principal, or other appropriate bodies, matters which affect the school activities of the
girls of M.L.C.
• To provide the ultimate forum for the expression of student opinion in the school.
• To act as the co-ordinating body for the many groups functioning in the extra-curricular life of the school.
• To have the power to constitute sub-committees to deal in detail with particular aspects of the school’s ac
tivities.
Some felt this gave the students no ultimate power to change anything of importance, which is true, but it did
make them a powerful pressure group if they chose to be so. However, as I look back upon the accomplishments
of the Council this year, I can find very few of real benefit to the entire school. A few things like student par
ticipation in assembly, optional gloves with winter uniform and a festival-like approach to Heather Larmont Day
were introduced. More recently, a hopefully more efficient and fair method for electing the new school captain
was adopted. Aside from these, few really worthwhile suggestions came up.
I feel this is due to a general feeling of apathy and disinterest among students, towards the council. Perhaps
some of it results from a general lack of communication between the council and students, or perhaps there is a
certain defeatist attitude towards it, a feeling that some things can never be changed, so they needn’t try. But
unless the entire student body is willing to support the council and their representatives with ideas, interest and
enthusiasm, it can never be effective in bringing about needed changes or organising school activities that are
really interesting. It can only be made a powerful body if you are willing to use it to its full potential, make it the
centre of school life and the voice of you, the students of M.L.C.
Anne Rogers (Secretary)

another ‘day’
19th August, 1973 — another day to be remembered in this school year; a day of tradition where day girls, boarders,
parents and friends met together at Wesley Church (Perth) for an hour of worship.
This year’s College Sunday passed flawlessly and was a most pleasant occasion with good turn out of girls looking
immaculate in their winter gear. Teachers were scattered about the grounds providing directions and general unity.
The service itself was really inspiring. As usual our choir brought us great pride in their presentation of ‘Subdue Us
by Thy Goodness’ and ‘O Come the Servants of the Lord’. Rev. Cox, Mrs. Tunbridge and Jenny Bartlett together with
Dr. Hadley took part in this service and the sermon on the topic ‘Honest to Goodness’ was given by the Rev. Gary
Jacobs. His sermon was based on the importance of being a ‘real’ person and how Christ helps us to achieve this reality.
It was truly thought provoking. We also had a revolutionary idea — Linelle Stanmore, Jan Henwood and Susan
Young (eminent speech students) led us in the Litany asking for guidance especially for the school. We concluded the
service by ‘lifting up our hearts!’ to the Lord with the hymn of that name.
On the whole it was a very successful meeting. The unity with which we worshipped was stimulating and I trust it will
continue as an annual practice in the history of our M.L.C.!
Tay Swee Lin.
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fellowship
“Like a bee in search of pollen after the long, cold winter months in order to serve her Queen. We too
are in search for faith, hope and real love, to please our King. . . . And when the Son comes out, the
snow melts, and life begins again.”
Fellowship this year has meant opportunity to share with and learn from others; so we thank Jesus for teaching
and guiding us with his steadfast love.
We began the year with Wal Korotkov telling us about his rehabilitation work and being supported by folkguitarist and singer, Ken Kelso. Also a film called “The Son-Worshippers” filmed at Berkley University, Califor
nia; speakers Mr. Prince, Ivan Head and Sergeant Cribb of the Police Department; as well as weekend camps for
individual forms, have been beaut.
Miss Nelson, along with co-presidents Elizabeth Freeth and Linelle Stanmore, has been a mighty friend and
leader for girls. The boarding house was invaded by the rock group “Ephesians 5” in September and Bible studies
have zoomed ahead as we’ve studied the book of James I.
Hopefully, this year girls have been strengthened by the Spirit of God, and have found real fellowship.
Kim Richmond

drama
I think all girls and staff who are interested in drama should be especially pleased with the accomplishments of
the M.L.C. drama club this year. Not only have many girls taken part in the school play, but also many have par
ticipated in a new scheme of Drama Workshops which commenced for the first time this year.
Faced by an astounding number of enthusiastic, budding young actresses at the beginning of first term, our
“patrons of the drama club”, Mrs. Joll, Mrs. Campbell and Mrs. Ryan, must have anticipated chaos. However,
things soon settled themselves and within two meetings it became obvious that girls not only wanted to actually
act on the stage, but a large number of inexperienced girls were also keen to learn about such mechanics of acting
as movement, breath control and voice production, all of which would be very useful for them in future produc
tions.
And so the year progressed; a cast was chosen for “School for Scandal” and, with the able direction of Mrs.
Summers and stage manager Dale Winfield, proved a great success. Meanwhile, weekly drama workshops com
menced with each year being led by different girls from Leaving who had gained previous experience in last
year’s production of “Electra”, which Jenny Mellett, a professional actress, produced for M.L.C. First years were
led by Julie Stott, second years by Pauline Ure, third years by Trisha O’Sullivan and fourth years by Jayne
Travers.
Response to the workshops has been really encouraging, with regular attendance every week, and I hope they
can be continued by the new Leaving girls next year. I feel that not only have they helped improve standards of
acting and methods of presentation, but they have also stirred up a latent interest in drama at M.L.C. First and
third years are busy producing their own plays and plans for a production of “The Crucible” with Christ Church
next year and are already underway.
M.L.C. has always been active in the field of study, sport and music, so it is extremely interesting and rewar
ding for drama enthusiasts within the school to see drama once again experiencing such a wave of enthusiasm and
interest — may it never waver!
Trisha O’Sullivan
Drama colours were awarded to: Trisha O’Sullivan, Pauline Ure, Julie Stott, Alison Dale, Dale Winifield,
Amanda Rawland and Rosemary Waldron, Sarah Hosford.

bridge club
The Bridge Club was formed by Mrs. Ashman and
Mrs. Joll on an informal basis to teach interested girls
how to play bridge.
It appears that although few attend the weekly
gathering, bridge has become a popular recess and
lunch hour activity, especially among the fourth
years.
If you intend to move amongst the elite, a

knowledge of bridge is a must! It is easy to learn if
you are prepared to concentrate on the matter for ten
minutes.
Recently the Bridge Club’s Inaugural Cham
pionships werd held. The individual champion is
Sophie Hill.
V. Stern.
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boarding house
The boarders returned at 5 p.m. on February 5th to be welcomed by the new Principal and his wife — Dr. and
Mrs. Hadley. Apart from a few girls who were rather apprehensive about their first taste of boarding life,
everyone settled in quite quickly.
The first activity which all the boarders participated in was an afternoon down the cliff, followed by a barbecue
tea. The tea was highlighted by the arrival of the Fire Engines which had rushed to the scene after noticing great
billows of smoke rising from the direction of M.L.C. However, as they found out, there was no cause for alarm as
it was only the Methodist Ladies’ trying their hand at cooking!
The traditional ‘New Girls’ Concert’ followed, with a number of amusing items being performed.
Once again the Boarders’ Swimming Sports were a great success, Corinth running out winners of the Robbins
Trophy.
It was suggested at one of the Boarders’ Representative Council meetings that a Farm Produce Project could be
arranged to raise money for Boarders’ Recreational Activities. After Easter all girls arrived back with a varied
assortment of farm products ranging from cream to horse manure, to sell to the Day Girls! Under the
organisation of Swee-Lin, $120 was raised with which we bought a pool table and a number of smaller games for
the Recreation Rooms.
We were also fortunate to have the coffee room installed with a T.V. set and the curtains renewed in the dining
room.
The retirement of the Housekeeper, Miss Lynch, at the end of First Term, saw the arrival of caterers. Everyone
was grateful for the varied menu which they supplied.
This year we and the ‘School Piggy’ in our midst — Terry Phillips, renowned in the Boarding House for her
love of food — certainly lived up to her reputation by devouring seven cream buns in record time at the Bun
Eating Competition, and ‘rolling’ away with first prize in typical boarder tradition.
As a number of Wing Mistresses left during the year including Mrs. Barass, Miss Avery, Miss MacMillan, Mrs.
Stockley and Mrs. Heath, they were all replaced and Mrs. Harvey began third term as Senior House Mistress af
ter Mrs. Hadley had helped out in second term.
We are very grateful to Mr. Doug Sheperd for the help he has given during the year, especially for showing us
films on some Saturday evenings.
Changes have been made during 1973 to help make life better for the boarders, the main one being the
modification of the leave system to allow girls more liberty on weekends.
Of course there have been a few upsets but in general 1973 has been a favourable year in the Boarding House.
Leslie Nalder.
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athletics
Ladies College team”.
This year P.L.C. won the Dunkling Trophy with
467 points followed by Penrhos with 429 points and
M.L.C. with 388-1/2. The other schools were St.
Hilda’s, St. Mary’s, Perth College and Kobeelya
respectively.
Our team was particularly strong in the 16 plus age
group which was lead ably by Wendy Smith. This age
group showed its depth of good runners by winning
both the “A” and “B” relays in record times. The
points scored by runners plus the points scored by
competitors in field events gave M.L.C. the 16 plus
group trophy.
The captain of the athletics team was Peta Gray
who was invaluable for all her encouragement and
help to Miss Hardwick, Miss Wadsworth, Mrs.
Gobolos and Miss Davenport.
The whole team thanks the Sports Staff and Peta
for their coaching and support. We hope they do not
feel their efforts were in vain.

The inter-house sports were held this year at the
Perry Lakes Stadium to enable the athletes to become
familiar with the rubberised track. Although there
was a little less house spirit than usual because of the
large, open area, the sports went off very well with
Rome running out winners from Troy. The age group
champions were:
Under 14 — Jenny Stock
Under 15 — Jean Comley
Under 16 — Moira Taylor
16 Plus — Adele Cain
M.L.C. did not fulfil her great ambition of winning
the Inter-School Athletics Cup this year but her
athletes did not let the school down and they showed
that our banner will be flying high in future years —
one paper has described us as “the talented Methodist

Jenny Bartlett.

softball
At the time this magazine goes to press, the softball
season is just beginning. Unfortunately we cannot tell
our final success, but the end result will inevitably be
good, judging by our recent performances. As yet, af
ter three out of six matches, we are undefeated in all
grades. Both junior and senior teams are throwing
themselves enthusiastically into training and matches,
backed by the dedication and support of Miss Hard
wick (senior coach), Miss Wadsworth (junior coach)
and Lee Renner, softball captain.
Some first year teams have also been chosen this
year, coached by Miss Davenport.
Senior house softball was completed in first term,
Olympia taking the honours. Junior house softball has
not yet begun.
Peta Gray, Sue Turner.

volleyball
This year in the inter-house competition Olympia and Troy tied for first place, each having won 14 points.
Rome tied with Corinth in third place with a total of 11 points. In fifth position was Sparta with 8 points and
Athens followed with 4. The credit for these results goes to both the senior and junior teams of all the houses, for
it was a combined effort and no house relied on just one team.
In the inter-school competition, the M.L.C. team came second in the Senior A volleyball, winning four out of
the five matches played (P.L.C. running first). In the junior competition M.L.C. came third, winning two out of
the five matches that were played, first and second placings going to Penrhos and Saint Hildas, respectively.
For the volleyball shield, Penrhos and P.L.C. tied for first place, M.L.C. running a close third. Although there
were both senior and junior B teams entered, only the results of A teams were considered for the shield. Social
matches were played between the B teams of schools who could field the numbers. (No colours were awarded for
volleyball as yet, as it is not an official inter-school sport.)
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Senior Athletics Team: back row, left to right L. Renner, S. Guhl, J. Bartlett,
J. Comely, R. Phillips, D. Comley, W.
Smith.
Second back row K. Purich, D. Anderson, S. Hallett, T. Phillips, D.
Coleman, T. Lenthal.
Second front row S. Lee, C. Bailey, R. Mearns, P. Gray (Capt.), H. South, B.
Little, A. Cain.
Front row A. Heppingstone, M. Taylor, L. Watkins, D. Price.
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Junior Athletics Team: back row, left to right K. Stove, J. McLay, J. Fry, T.
Cordin, G. Crosby, J. McLay, L. Allen,
K. Morgan.
Middle row F. Doleman, E. Ball, J. Hyder, J. Cook, S. Weaver, L. Mathews,
J. Rogers, S. Reed.
Front row V. Saunders, L. Freedman, L. Guhl, D. Fry, J. Stock, S. Williams.
—

—

—
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Senior ‘A’ Volleyball: left to right J. Freedman,
L. Pederick, N. Richards, A. Heppingstone, A. Rogers.
—

Senior ‘A’ Softball: back row, left to right E.
Harrison, P. Gray, R. Turret, S. Tur
ner, D. Coleman, A. Cain.
Front row L. Pring, L. RennerlCapt.), B. Little.
—

—

Sports Mistresses: left to right—Miss Hardwick, Miss Wadsworth, Mrs.
Gobolas, Miss Davenport.
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a musical note
1973 has been a full year for all musical activities
within the school, the choir being no exception. This
activity has attracted many girls, who, with their en
thusiasm and Mrs. Ashley’s drive, have constituted a
versatile and busy group.
In second term, the choir took part in the College
Sunday Service, in which they sang a movement from
a Bach chorale and lead the school in “Amazing
Grace”. “Regards to Broadway” performed in third
term, consisting of a programme comprising of selec
tion from renowned musicals, proved a great success
and was a tremendous source of enjoyment for all
those partaking in it. Our thanks go to Mr. Collinson
who again offered his capable services to M.L.C.’s
musical production, and to Mrs, Ashley, without
whose timeless devotion and undiminished faith in
our capabilities, the choir would cease to exist.
“An Evening of Music and Ballet” held in Novem
ber also involved the choir as a body, and several
members took part in individual items.
Music colours were awarded to Sally Whyntie,
Glenda Smithson, Clare McNeil, Alison Dale, Penny
Stuckey and Sophie Hill (music points were given to
all who had contributed to choir activities throughout
the year.

orchestra
This year the orchestra rehearsals with Christ
church were continued in much the same vein as
they have been carried out over the past few years,
culminating in an orchestral concert in the Christ
church Chapel on August 15th and 16th.
There are two orchestras rehearsing at different
times during the week, catering for the varying stan
dards of the students of both M.L.C. and Christ
church. I would encourage girls studying orchestral
instruments to join the orchestra for, if rehearsals are
taken seriously, great experience can be gained from
them.
The M.L.C. Chamber Orchestra has also been
working conscientiously during the year performing
at the combined concert at the Heather Lamont
Festival Concert. During third term the M.L.C. or
chestra has been practising for a concert to be held
early in November.
N. Stern.

A cry from the soul during a house debate

A quivering, frightened soul, she stands,
Philosophy clutched in shaking hands.
Why must abasement rape her there.
For they don’t care
Phillippa Summers, 4th Yr.

DEBATING

The Senior and Junior Debating Clubs have been very active with House, Social and League debates.
Once again, we held our weekly meetings at Friday lunchtime, with numerous activities including impromptu
speeches, debates and discussions. We have had a variety of social debates this year which have been very en
tertaining and stimulating. Support, however, has not been very encouraging and we hope this will be improved
next year.
The juniors have been very enthusiastic, which is due to Mrs. Sonntag, whose assistance is very much ap
preciated.
This year a junior and senior League team competed in the Federation debating. Despite careful preparation,
the juniors did not go beyond the first round. However, the seniors managed to get to the semi-quarter finals,
where they were only beaten by one point.
This year, the senior club of twenty-five members have had a successful year of debating (despite numerous
distractions), the end of which will be marked by a Debating Club Dinner in October.
The achievements of the Debating Club have been due to Mrs. Hosford’s unfailing attention and support, even
when circumstances have been against her. We all give her our sincere thanks.
Penny Curry
Debating colours awarded to: Penny Curry, Penny Heppingstone, Wendy Stokes, Jan Bell, Jane MacGregor and
Elizabeth Gibbs.
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Debating Team: left to right P. Heppingstone, P. Curry (Capt.), Mrs. J.E.
Hosford, W. Stocks, E. Gibbs.
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progress in science
A record 5,000 of which 2,300 were students
enrolled to the annual A.N.Z.A.A.S. congress held
this year in Perth from August 13th to 17th. The
theme followed was “Evolution, Man and his En
vironment”. Although only nine students from
M.L.C. were able to attend Student A.N.Z.A.A.S.,
another section consisting of Intersection Synposiums
allowed another 15 to attend.
The main aspects in Student A.N.Z.A.A.S. were the
origins and the future of life on earth, genetic
engineering, computors and information retrieval and
what is a scientist. In the afternoons, concurrent Sym
posia were held, and they varried from “W.A. Is it
too late to secede?” to “The Implications of Nuclear
Explosives”.
Probably the greatest benefit of the A.N.Z.A.A.S.
conference was the presentation of new ideas. The
basic issues were the moral implications of gene
manipulation,
nucleus
implants,
transplants,
euthanasia, who is to decide who should be kept alive
and who will perform gene, transplants. Improvements
to town planning were also discussed and the need for
phsychologists, sociologists and engineers established
as well as the implication of future shock — what will
21st century society be like.

A
N
Z
A
A
S

The values and attitudes of school children, and
how youth in different parts of the world think were
similarly searching topics.
The-A.N.Z.A.A.S. Congress educated us, brought
us into closer contact with world development and
made us think about the future.
A further achievement was gained by two leaving
students Jenny Bartlett and Jan Bell, in the Science
Talent Quest at which they won the Glauret Memorial
Prize of $50 for the observations of re-growth in an
area of burnt-off land.
A number of students were able to attend the an
nual Matriculation Seminar held at Perth Modern
School in April. The possibility of free discussion
with other students of similar ages was much ap
preciated and the topic “Perth People and Progress”
lead to much involved discussion.
A second seminar was held at P.L.C. in October
and five Fourth Years attended. Their topic was “The
media in Australia, Servant or Master?”
Although these seminars have not been appreciated
by all because of their length, it is hoped that they
will continue to benefit students by making them face
today’s world and relevant issues outside their school
curriculum.
Jan Bell.

arts council 1973
Like all other councils in the school this year, the
Arts Council began with a good start. Uunfortunately,
that is about as far as it got. With the very long in
tervals between meetings not much was done apart
from the usual, laborious though not very difficult
task of allocating house points, academic points and
colours for various activities — such as choir,
debating and drama.
The Heather Lamont Festival seems to be the only
success to which the Art’s Council can lay claim. The
festival this year was completely reorganised, from
the awarding of spoons, to the replacement of the
night finals with a concert. This new approach proved
successful, which is encouraging for all those who
despair at ever changing anything in the school today.
It can only be hoped that this success will have an
effect on next year’s Art’s Council members, to make
them enthusiastic enough to get other things done.
Wendy Stokes.

crummy C.R.A.M. collation
This year saw the start of another internal newspaper — “Comprehensive Re-organisation of Another
Medium” (C.R.A.M.) — by an enthusiastic and idealistic group of fourth years.
Due to “unfortunate circumstances” (striking trade unions) there was no paper on which to print the first
brilliant edition!
After much campaigning around the school and in the C.R.A.M. committee itself, one more “spectacular”
edition was produced. Due to MORE unfortunate circumstances (printing problems) the second edition was the
last.
We hope that the new fourth years will continue to try and produce a paper that is an expression of the minds
of this school.
Despite all the smelly red herrings that fell into the paths of forthright fourth years, full of fight and for
cefulness, fear not fellow friends! We may yet be forced underground to voice our ideas in other fields.
S. Hill, P. Summers,
C. McNeil, T. Tate,
50

S. Scrace, S. McNamara,
and M. Rowland.
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LEWIS, S. E.
LITTLE, B. A.
LOGAN, A. J.
McBRIDE, S. E.
McCauley, j. r. m.
McCauley, j, v.
McDonald, s. e.
McKAY, J. T.
McKenzie, s. l.
MacKENZIE, J.
McLACHLAN, J. M.
McNAMARA, S. R.
McNEIL, C. E.
MARSHALL, N. F.
MARTIN, G. E.
MASKEILL, L. J.
MEIER, J. E.
METCALF, S. M.
MICHAEL, H. A.
MILLS, S. C.
MILLS, V, J.
MORCOME, S. P.
NALDER, R. G.
OLNEY, H. R.
O’SH ANNASHY, J. M,
OVERHEU, V. M.
OWEN, M. T.
PEAKER, S. S.
PEDERICK, L. A.
PELL, J. J.
PRICE, S. E.
RAPHEAL, E. J.
RICHARDS, N. L.
RICHARDS, S. M.
REYNOLDS, M, C.
ROBINS, S.
ROBINSON, J. J.
ROCHFORT, L.
ROWLAND, A. J.
ROWLEY, R. P,
RUTTER, D. A,
SANDERCOCK, L. K.
SASSELLS, P. K,
SCRACE, S. E.
SHEA, A. D.
SHIFFER, L. R.
SIMPSON, D, A.
SLEE, J. J.
SLOGGETT, L. A,
SMITHSON, G. M.
SOUTH, H. M.
STEARNE, K, L,
STERN, V.
STUCKEY, P. S.
STURCKE, M. J.
SUMMERS, P. A.
TATE, T. S,
TAY, S, E.
THAM, V. S. Y.
TIMPERLEY, S. L.
TROY, M. H,
TROY, S. K.
URE, P. A,
WALDRON, R. R.
WARD, L. J.
WATKINS, L. M.
WATT, C. C.
WHITEWOOD, P. J.
WILSON, D. S,
WINFIELD, D. E.
WOODS, R. E.
WOODS, M. M.
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7
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ABBOTT, J. A.
ALLAN, L. M.
ALLEN, S. J.
ANDERSON, D. K.
ANDERSON, H. J.
ATHERDEN, P,
BAHEMIA, C.
BARKER, B.
BATHGATE, R, A.
BLOCH, P. A.
BREMNER, M. B.
BOTHE, P. M.
BOYLE, J. M.
BUGGINS, C. E.
CADWELL, P. E.
CAIN, A. G.
CHAPMAN, A.
CHATFIELD, P. S.
CLAYTON, M. C.
COLEMAN, D. P.
CONNORS, S. K.
COOPER, N. C.
COSTLEY, H. E.
CROMACK, P. M.
CROSBY, H. E.
DALE, A. J.
DARBY, A, M.
DAVIES, M. J.
DAVIES, J. I.
DOWLING, E.
DUKES, W. L.
DUNKIN, K.
EDDINGTON, T.
ELLIOTT, F. E.
ETHELL, J. M.
EVA, L. J.
FOWLER, D. C.
FRANCIS, H.
FRANKLIN, C. E.
FREEDMAN, J. A,
FREESTONE, E. L.
GARROWAY, K,
GAVET, L. H.
GILBERT, C. J.
GILES, K. E.
GILS, P. K.
GRAHAM, R. E.
HALL, K. L.
HALLETT, S. M.
HARLEY, J. I.
HARRISON, E. M.
HARTLEY, A. H.
HASSON, L. M.
HILL, S, J.
HODGSON, L. J.
HOSFORD, S. E.
HOSKINS, D. A.
HOWARD, F. G.
HOWERTON, D. L.
HUGHES, J. A.
HUTCHISON, J. R.
JEE, C. S. S.
JEFFREE, A. H.
JESSOP, R. E.
JONES, L. E.
JONES, L, M.
KEIRNAN, C. J,
KIMPEL, M, A.
KING, P. J.
LANE, M, H.
LETTS, L. F.
LEUNG, Y. S.

00 00

junior results 1972

commonwealth
scholarships
ANDERSON, H. J.
BAHEMIA, C.
BARKER, B.
BATHGATE, R. A.
BREMNER, M. B.
CAIN, A. G.
CHAPMAN, A.
CHATFIELD, P. S.
COSTLEY, H. E.
CROSBY, H. E.
DALE, A. J.
DAVIES, J. I.
DAVIES, M. J.
DUKES, W. J.
EDDINGTON, T.
FRANCIS, H.
GAVET, L. H.
GRAHAM, R. E.
HARRISON, E. M.
HILL, S. J
HOSFORD, S. E.
HUGHES, J. A.
HUTCHISON, J. R.
JEE, C.
KEIRNAN, C. J.
LANE, M. H.
LEUNG, Y. S.
LEWIS, S. E.
LITTLE, B. A.
LOGAN, A. J.
MARTIN, G. E.
McDonald, s. e.
McNAMARA, S. R.
McNEIL, C. E.
MICHAEL, H. A,
MORCOMBE, S. P
O’SHANNASSY, J. M.
OWEN, M. T.
PELL, J. J.
RAPHAEL, E. J.
RICHMOND, K. R.
ROBINSON, J. J.
ROWLAND, A. J.
SCRACE, S.
SHIFFER, L. R.
SIMPSON, D. A.
SLEE, J. J.
SMITHSON, G. M.
SOUTH, H. M.
STERN, V.
STUCKEY, P. S.
SUMMERS, P. A.
TATE, T. S.
THAM, V. S. Y.
WALDRON, R. R.
WOODS, M. M.
ODDIE, U.

commonwealth
technical
scholarships
GARROWAY, K.
McKenzie, s. l.
OLNEY, H. R.

commonwealth
advanced
education
scholarships
ABBOTT, W. J.
BEGGS, A. E.
BUDD, T. L.
CADDY, A. M.
COCKS, J. J.
COLEMAN, A. B.
DAVID, W. P.
DOYLE, K. G.
EDWARDS, A. J.
EVA, H. M.
FINLAY, C, E,
FLEAY, K. R.
FRY, S. P.
GARDNER, C. Y.
GEAR, R. E.
GOH, A. S.
HANNAH, S.
HANNAY, M, T.
HEWTON, P. B.
HILLER, J. A.
HODGSON, K. J.
HUTCHINS, J.
MAIN, J.
MARSHALL, J. R.
McLAY, R. A.
MILLS, G, M.
MOIR, H. M.
MURRAY, B. J.
NAPIER, A. C.
NEWMAN, D. N.
OVERHEU, D. J.
RICHARDS, C. M.
STOCK, T. A.
WEIR, J. M.
WHITE, J. C. P.
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commonwealth
technical
scholarships
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BALL, A. D.
BOWNES, M.
COATES, A M.
COLEMAN, M. S.
CORDIN, R. L.
DAVIES, L. R.
DUNN, C. L.
HEWITT, P. E.
INGHAM, S.
IRVING, D. H.
LEDGER, J.
MARTIN, J. A.
MENZIE, J. K.
MORCOMBE, B. G.
MORRIS, J. E.
PAYNE, A. V.
RICHARDS, K. L.
SCHLAM, P.
SHIRLEY, L. M.
STONER, F. M.
WOODS, T. A.

Diane Richards.
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House Monitors: standing A. Ashley, A. Russel, J. Bramich, C. Gear.
Sitting B. Owen, D. Appleyard, N. Moore, H. Schairer.
—
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Curran & Anderson Cup Life Saving Teams: standing R. Hadley, B. Owen, N. Moore, G.
Bownes, D. Bassett.
Kneeling V. Freedman, J. O’Shanessy, S. Eastaugh.
—

—
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Perhaps the most exciting event for 1973 was the opening of the extensions to Barclay House. The large open area is
extensively used for ballet, drama and creative activities of many kinds. The T.V. room also serves many purposes. For
some time during second term it reverberated to the strains of music as Grade 7 girls took it over for pre-school and
recess time pop record sessions. It also becomes a quiet study area when necessary. After a good deal of thought and
discussion and a vote taken throughout the school, the name of Moore Room has been given to the open area. We feel
this name is both appropriate and meaningful.
The usual sporting activities have been carried on throughout the year. The Swimming Sports were won by Rome.
The Champion Swimmer this year was Vivian Freedman, with Jonica Eastough as the Under-11 Champion. The
Athletic Sports were won by Rome. Andrina Irving was the Champion Athlete, Bronwyn Owen being the runner-up.
House Netball matches were also held, the winners in A Team being Sparta and in B Team Sparta. Planned InterSchool matches had to be cancelled because of wet weather.
During third term the girls in both 7J and 7M spent a week at York accompanied by Mrs. Cox, Mrs. Braunsdorf and
Mrs. Cameron. The visit was full of interest as we studied the history of the district, watched sheep-shearing, explored
Mt. Brown, sketched the view, and enjoyed the experience of living with fifty-five other girls. We hope a similar camp
will be held in 1974.
Visits to Parliament House, to Museums at both Perth and Fremantle, to the Harbour and to Princess Margaret
Hospital have been undertaken by various classes during the year. A group of over 120 girls attended a performance
by the Australian Ballet Company at the Playhouse, and also enjoyed a visit which the West Australian Ballet Group
made to the school.
On October 26th and 27th, girls of Grades 5, 6 and 7 presented evenings of Drama and Mime in Bosisto Hall. Each
class had prepared its own contribution and the result was a delightfully varied programme which was very well
received. Grades 1, 2, 3 and 4 presented a similar programme in Moore Room on the afternoon of November 1st.
Recorder and Orchestra Groups co-operated with the Senior School and the boys of Christ Church during 2nd Term.
These groups, together with a special choir and selected girls from ballet classes also joined with the Senior School in a
musical evening on November 9th.
Ballet exams were held this year in Moore Room and the girls performed extremely well. They were grateful for the
opportunity to dance in familiar surroundings.
Heather Lamont Festival entries this year reached a record total with the introduction of several new instrumental
sections. The concert programme by winners and others, together with the adjudication of House Choirs and House
Orchestras was a happy conclusion to the Festival.
The usual work to raise money for charitable purposes has been carried on throughout the year. During 2nd Term a
number of functions were held and the money was sent to the family which we sponsor in Hong Kong. A visit by Mr.
Travers-Drapes from the Society for Talking Books for the Blind, inspired an almost overwhelming degree of en
thusiasm in every Grade. An amount of $122 was handed to Mr. Travers-Drapes during Assembly at the end of 2nd
Term.
This has been a year full of activity and interest and it seems to have passed by very quickly. The Monitors have
carried out their duties very effectively — even to the conducting of Assembly, and from the whole school we say:
“Thank you”. We wish for the girls of 7J and 7M a happy and successful year in the Senior School, and for ourselves, a
safe return to Barclay House in 1974.

Heather Lamont Festival Results
Singing
Grade 7:
Grade 6:
Grade 5:
Grade 4:
Grade 3:
Grade 2:
Grade 1:

Violin
Group 1:

x. Lecia Van Nellestyn
2. Elizabeth Simm
1. Heather Taylor and Caroline
Court
1. Vicki Ferguson
2. Ktima Duguid and Margaret
Gollagher
1. Sally Taylor
2. Sarah O’Neill
1. Yoette Nicoll
2. Sarah Raphael
1. Karen James
2. Sharon Overington
1. Jahana Van Nellestyn
2. Samantha Mann

Group 2:
Group 3:

1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.

Margaret Gollagher
Margaret Graham
Jacqueline Immelman
Heather Taylor
Janena Bramich
Suzanne Couche

Recorder
1. Heather Taylor
2. Vivian Freidman
Woodwind
1. Julie Powell
2. Catherine Twentyman
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Heather Lamont Festival Winners 1973.

Grade 7M:
Grade 6:
Grade 5:
Grade 4:
Grade 3:
Grade 2:
Grade 1:

'

1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.
1.

Bronwyn Owen
Elizabeth Simm
Kerry Bowditch
Marina Parkinson
Heather Taylor
Caroline Court
Cherie Floyd
Klima Duguid
Sally Taylor
Alison Hodgetts
Yoette Nicol
Kirsten Foster
Anne Hollingshead and Leica
Smith
1. Romola McKenzie
2. Samantha Mann

Grade 5:
Grade 4:
Grade 3:
Grades 1

1.
2.
1.
2.

Grade 6:
Ballet -

Grade 7:
Grade 6:
Grade 5:
Grade 4:
Grade 3:
Grade 2:
Grade 1:
Ballet -

Grade 7:
Grade 6:

ust

Hanuaford
2. Jonica Eastaugh and Heather
Taylor
1. Julie Summer, Katie Bourke and
Fiona Ashley
2. Margaret Graham
1. Sally Taylor
2. Alison Hodgetts and Sarah
O’Neill
1. Rebecca Wilson and Finola
Leary
2. Myra Devenish and Jane Ralph
& 2: 1. Anne Hollingshead and Karen
James
2. Meredith Pettit and L. Gouraug

Piano — Solos

Grade IV:

Speech — Shakespeare

Grade 7:

**■

ns

Speech — Poetry

Grade 7J :

tm

i

Marina Parkinson
Fiona Griffith
Jonica Eastaugh
Jacqueline Immelman

Grade III
Grade 11:

Set

Grade I
1. Suzanne Couche
2. Christine Gear and Lucia Van
Nellestyn
1. Jacqueline Immelman
2. Heather Taylor
1. Greta Thomas
2. Margaret Graham
1. Alison Hodgetts
2. Sarah O’Neill
1. Yoette Nicoll
2. Jane Ralph
1. K. James and A. Hollingshead
1. Juanita Kaloskoy
2. Susan Hadley

1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.
1.
2.

Amanda Ashley
Christine Gear
Esther Tham
Heather Taylor
Fiona Ashley
Jacqueline Immelman
Julie O’Connor
Helene Schairer

Piano — Duets

Grade I1I/IV: 1. Julie Powell and Esther Tham
2. Christine Gear and Janena
Bramich
Grade I/I1I
1. Norah Moore and Suzanne
Couche
2. Fiona Ashley, Margaret Graham,
Sally Taylor and Heather Taylor
Guitar

1. Jacqueline Immelman
2. Deborah Andrews
Ensemble

1. Suzanne Couche and Janena
Bramich
2. Deborah Andrews and Jacqueline
Immelman
3. Julie Powell, Vivian Freidman,
Caroline Court and Catherine
Twentyman

Choreography

1. Suzanne Couche
2. Bronwyn Owen
1. Donna Mac, Ruth Hadley,
Jacqueline
Immelman,
Julie
Hammond
and
Joanne
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drivers and pedestrians. It was hot and I don’t blame
them. Mounted policemen had trouble controlling
their snorting and sweating thoroughbreds. Traffic
lights, street signs, seemed to glare out at the people
rushing in the streets. Old ladies hurried to catch
buses, and millionaires climbed into their “Silver
Clouds” and told their chauffeurs to hurry home.
Newspaper boys shouted in the streets, unsuccessfully
trying to sell their last few papers. People excitedly
talking about the film they’d just seen, flagged down
searching taxis. Young girls coming out of
fashionable boutiques balancing on their platforms,
waved to boyfriends who had come to pick them up.
Banks, offices and shops were making preparations to
close for the night. Slowly the noise of the city died
down. Peak hour was over.

The Penguins (Nonsense Poem)

You’ll find at the South Pole
and many other places,
a comic little fellow
that will turn many faces.
Here’s the busy little person
brushing up his waist coat!
Here’s the little messenger
handing him a ’portant note.
Everyone s busy. The Emperor’s coming
the Emperor’s coming, the Emperor’s coming to tea.
Oh, do hurry Percy,
Get those shrimps ready,
And those savoury fish.
Quick, Quick, Quick, Quick.
Get the golden dish.

Jacqueline Vincin, 7J

In walks the Emperor
and soldiers one, two, three.
With his tails and tie on
Oh what a sight indeed.
The little penguin waiters
Waddle up and say:
“What would you order sir?
Order what you may.

One Windy Night

I was in my little bed on our verandah,
My doggie called Ripper on my feet.
The wind was blowing, whipping, howling by,
And belting past my bed.
My doggie was warm with his one rug,
But I was freezing with five.
Cold, annoyed, I sprang out of bed,
Picked up my mattress and bed clothes,
I was off
Into a room.
In my little room I was warm as toast.
Suddenly I heard a mournful, whining sound
Coming from the verandah.
Out I went and there was Ripper,
Looking, hoping and wishing
That I would come out and bring him inside.
His eyes were sorrowful and hopeful.
I ran to him immediately,
Hugged him warm, and brought him
Inside with me.
Together we listened to the wind,
Howling, whistling and knocking at the window pane.
Begging to be admitted.
I fell into heavy and peaceful sleep,
Not to be awakened
Until the sun was shining
And the wind had died down
Next morning.

Gulled shrimps or roasted krill a gourmet’s delight
or what about fish mornay — just a little bite,
or there is a little egg, left from last night.”
Their little voices squeaked on.
The Emperor said not a word.
But then in his booming voice
which sent them scuttling about
he growled: “Strawberries!”
The little penguin waiters were worried what to do.
They hurried to the cook and cried
“The Emperor wants Strawberries — oh what shall we
do?”
“If the Emperor wants strawberries
strawberries the Emperor will get.”
“Oh, but you’re sure he doesn’t want crepe suzette?”
Then the cook pulled out the largest strawberries
they’d ever seen,
and pampered it with sugar topping and cream.
They were served it on a golden dish.
“So, please Your Highness, here’s your wish
Oh, do eat it with relish.”

Jullian Lang
Qnce upon a time lived a beautiful young princess.
She had beautiful golden hair. But the poor girl did
not know that she was going to die soon. Her name
was Utterly. She was a pretty young girl. She was
happy and young. One day Utterly was playing in the
royal gardens. When she was playing she died. Ho,
ho, cried the King. The Queen cried. They had a sad
party. When everything was quiet and everyone was
asleep the Queen heard a noise. She looked out of the
window and there she saw the little girl happy and
singing.

Well, if you don’t think this tale is true,
then ask old Percy at the Zoo.
Carolyn Court, Grade 6.
The Peak Hour

It was peak hour in the city. Everyone was trying to
get home before dark. Horns beeped at one another.
Drivers trying to control their tempers but not suc
ceeding, shouted angrily to hurry up. Policemen at
intersections and crosswalks became irritated with

Karen James, 7-6.
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A Rescue

Burglar

“Bang!” A streak of lightning shot across the sky.
My friend Alison and 1 looked anxiously at the grey
clouds beyond. “Better pack up and go home,” said
Alison, “At least we caught something.” “Mmm,” I
mumbled, trying not to look at her twelve-inch trout
compared with my six-inch. Another lightning streak
shot across the dark heavens. I forgot my jealousy
and tugged at my friend’s hand. “Come On!”
The first I heard was a shreik from Alison. “Oh!
Oh! Stop Janet, Stop!” I tripped over and fell against
her. “What Alison, quick what is it?!” In my terror 1
had forgotten to look around me. All of a sudden 1
saw a tree had been struck with lightning and had
fallen on Alison pinning her leg to the ground!
The wind was blowing fiercely and the rain was
pelting down. I tugged in panic at the fallen tree
which refused to move. Alison’s screams grew fainter
and less piercing. All of a sudden, I hit upon a plan.
"Lie still!” I urged Alison. "Now when 1 say three,
pull!” I grabbed our fishing lines and knotted the
strings together. I then looped the string at the end
and slipped it around Alison’s leg. “Now — one, two,
three!” We both pulled frantically and by some
miracle, Alison’s leg slid out!
1 pulled her up and tried to urge her to run. But
she screamed and pulled back with pain. The storm
was at its height now. The noise was deafening and
the rain and hail fell heavily, stinging our arms and
legs. I was beginning to think we would never get
home. Half lifting, half pulling, I somehow managed
to get Alison out of the “danger area” and up to our
house, where we dropped with exhaustion.
I put down my mug of cocoa and looked happily
across at Alison. To my, and her parents’ relief, only
her ankle was broken, not her leg. I turned my gaze
and looked out of the window. The scene of disaster
still lingered, with bursting lakes and fallen trees. 1
pulled up the bed clothes and shuddered. At least 1
was inwardly convinced that 1 would not be fishing
again for a long, long, time.

The house was in complete silence.The moon shone
brightly making the trees cast wierd shadows on the1
road. Not far away, the sea crashed on the beach with
a boom. Joe shook with fear and a cold hand seemed
to run up and down his spine. He stole into the yard.
High up was an open window. Stealthily he climbed
up a crumbling wall, and reaching out he grabbed the
window pane! Concentration had banished his fear,
but it flooded back when he was inside. He switched
on his torch with a click. All remained still. Joe
looked around, it was a sort of storeroom, with
nothing valuable anywhere. Quietly he stepped out of
the room and along the hall, then down the stairs
slowly and into the kitchen. There he removed the
silver cutlery and the prize silver bowl, and placed
them carefully into a large canvas bag which he gen
tly slung over his shoulder, and made his way up
stairs.
When he reached the top, Joe came across a door
which he hadn’t noticed before. Ir was a bedroom.
Carefully he turned the handle. It grated. He froze.
Nothing moved. He quietly opened the door just a
mere crack and peeped inside. On the bedside table
lay several diamond rings and a solid gold watch. He
moved his eyes to the bed and his heart leapt. A
young woman fast asleep, turned over and muttered
eomething. He had to move quickly. Joe widened the
gap in the door and squeezed through. He moved
over to the table and plundered money, jewelry and
anything in sight. He then tiptoed out of the room
and made his way toward the storeroom. He climbed
out of the window and jumped down from the stone
wall and slipped away into the darkness.
Denise Appleyard, 7J

Moonlight

Out on the roof that glistened in moonlight,
I sat overlooking buildings sparkling with joy,
The stars were dazzling as they looked down,
Birds were singing softly to their young,
Bushes silently whispering to each other,
Dreamfulness crept inside me.

Katherine Smits, Grade 6.

Millie

Suddenly! The cry of a crow broke my dream.
Everything was dark.
The room grew overcast with shadows which formed
a dismal grey,
My heart was cold, and my body was shivering.
No more twinkling in the stars,
No more singing from the birds,
And no more whispering of the bushes.

Her shoes undone
Her hair a mess
A hole appears in her new dress
A grubby face and dirty knees
Holes in her socks from climbing trees
All day long she plays with the boys
Grubs and worms are her favourite toys
Down by the brook she paddles her feet
Then runs barefooted down the street
Behind her she slams the great wooden door
And leaves muddy footprints on the floor
There stands mother’s pride and joy
Oh, why wasn’t she born a little boy!

I climbed back into bed.
But as I stared at the moon,
Something told me tnere were going to be nights
more beautiful.
Than the moonlight night I had just seen.

Gillian Bownes, Grade 6

Julie Powell, 7J
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The Surfer

The surfer did not see us, as we lay in the sun on
the top of a sand dune. He had come rushing down
the sand dunes in the direction of the car park. He
had flung down his towel, and looking around
anxiously, picked up his fibreglass board, and ran
into the water.
My brother, Andrew, and I watched with interest
as he slowly waded in the water and with a sudden cry
of joy as he saw an enormous wave, glinting in the sun
with foam all about it, he jumped on the board.
It was a huge wave! He jumped on his board and
waited patiently for it.
He went up with the wave and slowly went gliding
into shore, standing all the time!
Then as if pleased with himself, he tried again. This
time he was not so successful. He fell as the wave was
crashing down, and was dunked.
Andrew and I were alarmed as we saw him come
up and then, in the strong current, be pulled towards
the sharp, jagged rocks!
But he was a strong swimmer and managed to swim
to shore. We were about half way down the sand dune
when he spotted us and grabbed his towel and disap
peared into the sand dunes.
We rushed down but he had gone, but just then
another wave came and washed up the surfboard. I
ran and picked it upand said to Andrew, “let’s hide
and see if he comes back”. We went back behind a
rock and brought the surfboard with us. We did not
have to wait long. The boy came running down,
looking in every direction. He shielded his eyes from
the sun and scanned his eyes along the sand dunes.
His eyes came to settle on the rock. We froze and
held our breath. He then went on looking around and
we heaved a sigh of relief!
Andrew and I sneaked up on him. "Hello”, I said.
He whirled round, started to say something, and then
thinking better of it, started to run. Andrew did a
rugby tackle and they struggled on the ground until
Andrew sat on him. We asked him why he was trying
to get away. He asked us to promise not to tell anyone
what he was going to tell us. We said we wouldn’t tell
anyone. “I am in the surfing contest which you have
probably seen in the newspaper, and I don’t want
anyone to see me and to know where 1 practise.”
We let him go and strolled back to the car park as
if nothing had happened.
Heather Taylor, Grade 6.
Riding School

“Come on, time for Riding School” called Mr.
Quanky, grinding his teeth. “I've waited long
enough!” “Aw! We aren't ready,” grumbled the twins.
And besides, we don’t want to go” But at last they
were in the car, carelessly spilling lemonade all over
the floor. “Boo!” shouted John. Poor Mr. Quanky
nearly crashed into a tree with surprise.
All went well until they reached the school. The
children started crying and Mavey said that she had
broken her leg. Of course she hadn’t and her father
didn’t believe her either. So soon the children were

with the riding master choosing their horses. Mavey
chose Ning Nong, the worst horse of all, while John
chose Stubby, the stubbornest one. They did not
listen to the riding master’s warnings. Of course he
said, “I will send you home straight away, what is
your phone number?” “316075910,” came the an
swer. The master dialed the number and they heard
him say, “Yes, of course, thank you, good-bye.” Then
he turned to the twins. “Your father’s trial will be
held tomorrow. He was caught driving carelessly on a
busy street. He was muttering something like silly
stupid mongrels,” said the master gravely. The twins
hung their heads in shame. They were quite
speechless. At last John managed to say, “We were
the mongrels he was muttering about. It was our fault.
We nearly made him crash. But, please don’t tell the
police. PLEASE DON’T.”
The riding master said “All Right. But you’ll have
to ride home.” Their father was proved not guilty and
the twins had a riding lesson. But most important of
all they learned their lesson and never played tricks
again.
Franziska Such, Grade 4.

How to make a Happy Blackboard

In the still cool silence of the classroom
I sat.
There was no movement, no sound,
Except for the occasional clang of the cleaner’s
bucket,
And the swish of the mop on the floor.
The desks all sat in motionless rows,
Not speaking or talking or making a sound,
Their hinges all rested peacefully,
Free of the movements to which they had become ac
customed.
As I sat there,
Feeling slightly bored,
I began to think of. . .
The clatter of dust bins, the thud of books,
The scrape of chairs upon the floor,
The scratch and the rub of chalk and duster,
The clack of lockers, the gay chatter of girls,
The voluminous roar of boys,
And the sound of the teacher’s voice,
Strong and clear.
Suddenly for some unknown reason, I was brought
back,
To the silent reality.
Oh how I longed for the day
When the children would return,
For they were the only ones
Who could make a blackboard happy.
Karen Lockwood, 7.1.

The Big Top

The Fairy that Lost her Bell

I am one of the lucky people that live and work in
a circus! My job is to be a trapeze artist. I not only
swing from swing to swing, but I also do tricks on a
separate swing built specially for me. When I come in
to do my act, the lights shine on my light blue
leotards, and my silver sequins glitter brightly.
The performing dogs of the circus are very clever.
I sometimes watch them practising. One little dog
called Lucky pushes a pram with a little doll in it and
tucks her in. Another dog steals a clown’s hat and
pulls it over his eyes. Then the clown goes and chases
him.
There are many many acts in this circus but 1 can
not tell you about them all, for it would be like
writing a book. But I will tell you some. There is the
elephant act in which the elephants stand on a solid
tub and do many tricks. There are the monkeys with
their little band. They also have a tea party, and
everyone roars with laughter. Then there is the won
derful horse act. Here the horses gallop round the
ring with riders on their backs. Then there’s the act
when the horses sway to the music on their hind legs.
The trapeze act which I am in, is very exciting
because everyone gasps at me in amazement. The
other people in the act are two other flyers and a cat
cher.
The ringmaster is a very nice man. He makes sure
that we have comfortable caravans and are content.
Of course the ringmaster of our circus is very im
portant. He announces our acts. He also tells us what
to do in our acts. So as you can see, the ringmaster is
the heart of every good circus.

As you should know, Fairies, when they lose their
bells, are not allowed to go back to fairyland. Now
this is a story about a Fairy who lost her bell.
She had been dancing that night for many hours,
and as she sat down a little playful wind came along
and said (in a whisper), “That bell would be nice for
my grandmother.” Then with a little puff he blew the
bell away. He blew it so softly that even the Fairy
could not feel it. The Fairy looked around. Where
was her bell? She called her friend the wind to help
her look for it. But before they had hardly started
they heard a tingling over in the East. The Fairy
spoke excitingly. "That’s the sound my bell makes,”
she said. “Oooo,” said the wind. “I will go and get it
for you.” So the wind got the bell for the Fairy, and
the wind was made head wind and the Fairy went
back to fairyland.
Jane Hollingshead, Grade 4.

Weather

1 like a calm day
With the sky bright blue,
And the sun warming
The world below,
And a small breeze
Making the leaves tinkle,
Like bells ringing,
And the birds flying
Across the sky
Every now and again.

Greta Thomas, Grade 5.

The Storm

The screaming wind violently uprooted the helpless
sapling and sent it whizzing into a nearby bus stop as
the rain belted down upon the old tin roofs
ceaselessly. The great oak cowered as the hail beat its
branches and ripped its leaves off like a professional
plucking feathers from a chicken. A sopping wet kit
ten cried out through the rain as it heard the
terrifying boom of the thunder. The electrified light
ning struck a telegraph pole and as it crashed to the
ground it ripped the electric wires and caused a small
fire, that struggled to stay alive, to start in the damp
grass below.
Gradually, the tain died down to a thin sprinkle
and the wind decreased to a soft, silent breeze as the
sun peeked out from behind the clouds. Then, like a
colourful nurse, a delightful rainbow arched across
the clearing sky and began to bandage the wounded
world beneath her.

The worst part of weather
Is a stormy night.
The night is quiet until
The quiet is suddenly broken
By rain coming down in torrents,
By lightning flashing
From one side of the sky
To another,
And the roar of thunder
Like war drums
Before an attack.
Yet at the break of dawn,
Quiet again as the sun
Creeps over the mountain tops,
And the proud cock crows
To wake the farmer
And start the day again.

Marina Parkirfson, 7M.

Alwyne Cripps.
62

The Sea

The Show Cow

The sea is lovely
Everyone knows
There are Coral Reefs
Stingrays and fish
In the sea.

Lazily she munched the luscious green grass,
Her coarse spotted coat sprayed to the thighs with
mud.
Her large brown eyes looked sadly out at the world.
As if she cared nothing about anything.

The stingrays glide
Above the coral
The fish between
And below is the sand
All yellow and clean.

Tomorrow her dusty coat will be soft and clean.
She’ll be fussed over, poked and pushed at.
She’ll walk proudly — proudly in the show ring,
And her once-sad eyes will look brightly out
Towards the world.

One
Man
The
And
In a

day,
invaded
peace in the depths,
many fish died
fisherman’s net.

Debbie Andrews, 7M.
My Painting

A light green splodge trickled down my page. I
scooped it up with my brush and shaped it into a —
what? — oh! 1 know — a hill — a hillside with pink
everlastings. Splat! My pink dipped brush went. A
dark green dipped, thin brush formed thin slender
stalks to my splatter of pink. I swished my brush
round in a muddy brown paint. A tree maybe? Yes,
I’ll create a tree. I swirled my brush round and
created a fancy tree. I swirled splashes of a light
green mixture into circles on top of my brown. A neat
tree. I splattered in the rest of the grass on the
peaceful hillside and changed brushes. An orange
flourescent sun, big and bold. I curved my brush
neatly into a circle and coloured in a bold sun. I
created a smirk on his face, as the sun often seems to
smirk at the world. Royal blue, I hadn’t used that yet
— for what? sky? — no — river? Yes, a river. I dip
ped my brush into royal blue and made a deep blue
river come out from behind the sleepy hill. I tinged
the sides with a pale blue, and it looked quite
realistic. That was my painting — but no — it wasn’t
realistic enough. Something was missing. I squirted
some black paint into my clear white and swirled it
round. I dipped my brush in it, and splattered my
painting with grey. Smog — pollution —nowit was
realistic!

Some fish fled,
Stingrays too,
To escape being caught
In the coral reefs depths.
The fishermen had come,
And they had gone too
And there was peace
Once again
In the coral reefs depths.
Margaret Graham, Grade 5.

Whom will I take to the Island

I would like to take my father to the island. I would
take him because we very rarely fight. He is good
with his hands as well.
We would go for walks together. We could swim.
We could make a great big house. With bamboo we
could make chairs for it. When it was my birthday we
could have it in the house we would have made. Dad
can cook, so we wouldn’t have any troubles with that.
At Easter we wouldn’t have Easter Eggs, so we
would ask the rest of the family to save ours for when
we would arrive home. Dad would teach me a few
school things because I would miss school. We would
have an hour lesson time every week! If we could find
some coconuts, we could drink the juice. We would
make two fishing rods. One each. We could make
spear guns as well. I would find a chimpanzee (if
there was one) I would tame it. Just for fun. If I did
go to an island, it would be fun.

Barbara Rigby,

7J

I Am a Potato

I am a potato. My name is Fred. I was bought as a
seed from Mr. Shunk’s nursery. The person who
bought me was a cross old rat named “Sir Ruinplestiltskin”.
When I got back to his house I was planted under
black soil and could hardly breathe. One day had
passed and the next day had come. Early in the mor
ning, I felt something slither over me. It was a worm.
I felt all horrible and I yelled at him to get off and of
course he kindly did so.
One day after I had been down there in that soil
nine months. Sir Rumplestiltskin came and picked
me. That night I was cooked and eaten so I never was
seen again.

Fiona Ashly, Grade 5.

There was a little ant and he lived in a beautiful
garden. One morning the little ant saw something he
had never seen before. It was a beautiful dog.
Miranda Pictor-Warlow, 5-8.

Fiona Minchin. Grade 4.
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editorial
1973 has seen an increased student involvement in
moral conflicts, Women’s Liberation being one of the
foremost influences. The Women’s Liberation
Movement has apparently diverted its support from
the wage earning sector of the community to the
younger student population.
Their objectives seemed to have changed from
bejng primarily concerned with basic female in
dependence to sexual liberation. This digression has
proved unacceptable to many of its original sup
porters and has, in some cases, been adopted by
students as a convenient explanation for their
changing moral values.
Many students are finding it difficult to establish in
their own minds individual stable values which can
successfully conquer the constantly fluctuating social
attitudes of the general public. In past generations,
morals were automatically accepted from the parent
without question (as to their validity). However, with
the evolution of such groups as Women’s Liberation,
and the idea of “sexism”, areas of society have found
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it necessary to challenge the accepted ideas. This has
resulted in conflicts both within the individual and
against the Establishment.
Female students no longer consider their role in life
as that of a wife and mother, but as an intelligent in
dividual with a career and position in a society of
their own.
Some people may think that Women’s Liberation
would not be of great importance in an all-girl
school, but it can not be ignored that liberation is one
of the foremost issues concerning the female student
and race as a whole. At school, we are continually
reputed for unpopular efforts to oppose tradition and
establish ourselves as thinking human beings.
Some compromise must soon be reached, as
students clamour for free expression of their nonetoo-stable views and adults refuse to acknowledge the
opinions of so-called immature school girls. In this
liveral society of ours, when will we find true
liberation?
,
Peta and Caroline.
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