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THE PRINCIPAL REVIEWS 1974
1974 has been a year of solid and satisfying achievement in a wide variety of school activities. It is helpful to set
down in brief compass the more notable of the school’s achievements, even though elsewhere in this magazine some
of them will be referred to in more detail.
In sport, M.L.C. has had a remarkably successful year. Our Netball teams won 7 of the 8 pennants and won the in
terschool trophy. Our Volleyball teams won 3 of the 4 pennants, thus gaining the interschool trophy. M.L.C. won the
interschool trophy for Hockey: and it won the Under 15 and Under 17 Grand Finals of the interschool Squash com
petition. Earlier in the year our team won the ‘B’ Division of the Herbert Edwards No. 2 Tennis competition, and our
Diving team won the pennant of the state-wide diving competitions. M.L.C. won the special schools’ award for enab
ling 308 girls to gain various Life Saving awards, including 39 Instructors’ Certificates. Our most recent sporting
achievement was to come second in the Girls Inter-School Athletics Carnival.
Drama has been a notable activity over this year. In first term M.L.C. co-operated with Christ Church in the pro
duction of Arthur Miller’s play, “The Crucible”. The cast later participated in the Canberra Drama Festival and
Workshop, a most valuable experience. This year in place of House Singing, a day was given over to House Plays,
many girls being able to participate in the drama. The M.L.C. dramatic production in second term was Brecht’s
“Good Woman of Setzuan”, a serious drama enjoyed by the cast and the large audiences.
Music and Ballet have continued to make their mark in the life of the school. Opportunity has been given in nights
of ballet and music, and the Heather Lamont Festival and Concerts, for orchestras, instrumental groups, choir, ballet
classes, and individual girls to perform in music and dance. The choir has done well in coming second in the Music
Festival and in performing for the A.B.C.
Individual M.L.C. girls have distinguished themselves scholastically and in other areas. Vivien Stern won first
prize in the senior section of the Science Talent Quest. Ann Starling, for the second year in succession, won the
Junior Section of the Students’ Mathematics Competition. Again in Mathematics Ann Starling and Myra Brown
shared second place in the Mathematics Talent Quest — Junior Level. Helen Crosby gained third place in the D.A.S.
examinations. Adele Cain was selected to represent Australia in the Junior Australian Hockey Team. Glenda
Smithson won a Rotary Scholarship and Tracey Blenkinsop won an American Field Service Scholarship.
Much of the success of the year, in its achievement and its good spirit, is due to the leadership of the senior girls
themselves. Under the gentle leadership of Head Girl PAULA CHATFIELD, the Fifth Years have fulfilled their
responsibilities well. Paula has been ably supported by Deputy Head for the Day School, ALISON DALE, and by
Head Boarder, SUSAN HALLETT. In large school functions like the Careers Night, the Heather Lamont Festival,
and the inter-house and interschool swimming and athletic meetings very effective leadership was given by the girls.
This has been much appreciated by the members of staff and myself.
Finally a word of appreciation must be given to the staff for another year of loyal and effective teaching. It is sad
that a number of our senior members of staff will be leaving at the end of the year; Miss Nelson to another field of ser
vice; Mrs. Hosford and Mrs. Campbell, who will be moving away from Western Australia; and Miss Barclay, who has
reached the happy age of retirement. Our school Chaplain, Rev. H.J.C. Cox, will be leaving the Claremont
Methodist Circuit at the end of the year. We have appreciated the support he, too, has given the school, particularly
in Christian education and in Chapel. We wish these loyal servants of M.L.C. well, and hope they will return to visit
us whenever possible.
To the girls who are leaving school: my good wishes as you begin new careers and new studies. To you, and to the
girls returning in 1975, good holidays.
G.V.S. Hadley
PRINCIPAL

School Officials: Principal, Dr. G. K.S. Hadley; Head Boarder, Sue Hallet;
School Captain, Paula Chatfield; Head Day Girl, Alison Dale; Deputy
Principal, Mrs. J. Hosford.
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HEAD GIRL’S REPORT
Well where to begin?! Everything and nothing ap
pears to have happened. One thing mingles into
another and looking back I find it very hard to dis
tinguish between them.
M.L.C. continued to do well in all sporting and art
activities both intra and inter school. 1 will not relate
any of these in detail, as one will read the reports on
each of the activities, however 1 would like to con
gratulate all those concerned.
There are many internal workings of the school
which one is not always aware of and I know so may
girls have asked why hasn’t such and such been done,
but after long explanations they begin to see that there
is more involved in many procedures than meets the
eye. One example of this is the optional wearing of the
sandal with summer uniform. This involved many
meetings, discussions and decisions before this was
passed.
I think nearly every fifth year will be looking forward
to new experiences, I think we also will leave some part
of us behind.
I personally would like to thank everyone concerned
with M.L.C., Alison Dale my deputy head and Sue

Hallet, head of the Boarding house (you’re great, you
two), teachers, students, groundsmen, everyone who
has helped to build a beautiful school, and let’s hope it
stays that way. I won’t be sorry to finish my position as
head girl or as a student at M.L.C. because I’m looking
forward to the future and to whatever it holds, and
although I have enjoyed my stay here, there are many
things I would not like to feel or experience again.
I think we all owe a lot to M.L.C., and I hope the stu
dents in years to come will appreciate it and continue
to do their best. I would also like to thank Mrs.
Hosford and Dr. Hadley for their help during the year,
especially Mrs. Hosford, who is leaving along with
many of us (including Miss Barclay our beloved fifth
year leader) and 1 hope that her future years are happy
ones. I want to take this opportunity to say THANK
YOU Mrs. Hosford, your being will be forever at
M.L.C.
I thank everyone, and girls, ‘Strive for the Highest!’

Paula Chatfield

Teaching Staff — 1974
PRINCIPAL: Dr. G.V.S. Hadley, B.Ed. (Hons.),
Secondary Teachers:
B.D., S.T.P., Ph.D., M.A.C.E.
Mrs. A. Bennett, B.A.; Miss V. Bamford, B.Econ,
CHAPLAIN: Rev. H.J.C. Cox, B.A., B.D.
Dip. Ed.; Mrs. N. Ellis, T.C.; Mrs. J. Fischer, B.Ed.;
Deputy Principal: Mrs. J. Hosford, B.A. (Hons.), Dip.
Mrs. P. Froudist, B.Sc.; Mrs. M. Guidici, Sec.
Ed., M.A.C.E.
Studies Dip.; Mrs. K. Groves, B.A. Dip. Ed.; Mrs.
Mistress in Charge of Primary School: Mrs. B. Cox,
L.Hadley, B.Sc., Dip Ed.; Mrs. E. Hardy, T.C.:
B.A., T.C.
Mrs. I. Herman, A.T.C.L., L. Mus. A., L.T.C.L.;
Deaconess: Miss R. Nelson, Deaconess, K.T.C.
Mrs. M. Hill, B.A. (Hons), Dip. Ed., Mr. Y. Jogia,
School Counsellor: Mrs. A. Dunn, B.A., M.A.P.s.S.
B.Sc.; Mrs. R. Jogia, T.C.; Mrs. S. Hollick, M.A.
Bursar: Mr. H.K. Mercer.
(Cantab), Dip. Ed., Mrs. L. Joll, B.A. (Hons), Dip.
College Council Executive Members: Mr. S.N.
Ed., A.S.D.A.; Mrs. R. Kaaks, T.C. (London Uni.);
McNeil, Mr. C.R. Summer, Dr. G.V.S. Hadley,
Mrs. M. Kirby, B.A., T.C.; Mr. P. Kuperus, B.Sc.,
Rev. H.J.C. Cox, Rev. C.O. Leigh Cook, Mr. R.G.
I.N.G. (Holland); Miss R. Ladyman, Dip. Home
Bramich, Mr. D.R. Richmond, Dr. J. Wager, Mr. P.
Ec., T.C.; Miss M. Penniment, A. Asian Studies;
Pearson, Mr. N.L. Smithson, Mrs. A.E. Knight, Dr.
Mrs. A. Ryan, T.C.; Mrs. M. Sonntag, B.A. (Hons),
Edith Stokes.
Dip. Ed.; Mrs. C. Stevenson, T.C.; Mr. D. Swingler,
Senior Resident Mistress: Mrs. Y. Lee.
B.Sc. (Hons); Miss J. Stedman, A. Asian Studies.
Primary Teachers:
Heads of Departments
Mrs. J. Taylor, T.C.; Mrs. C. Taplin, T.C.; Mrs. J.
English: Mrs. R. Campbell, M.A., Dip. Ed.
Redman, T.C. (London); Miss M.H. Bailey, T.C.;
History: Mrs. J. Hosford, B.A. (Hons), Dip. Ed.
Mrs. D. Hope, T.C.; Miss J. Minchin, T.C.
Mathematics: Miss W. Barclay, B.Sc., Dip. Ed.
Sport:
Geography: Mr. D. Row, B.A. (Mai.)
Mrs. E. Gobolos, Dip. Ed. (Budapest); Miss E.
Modern Languages: Miss E. Sedgwick, B.A. (Hons),
Davenport, B.A. (India); Miss P. Wadsworth.
Dip. Ed., Dip. Appl. Ling. (W.A.I.T.)
Speech and Drama:
Economics: Mrs. J. Wilkinson, B.Com.A.
Miss M. Bird, F.T.C.L., Examiner Uni. Speech and
Social Studies: Mrs. M. Glenister, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Drama; Mrs. N. Facius, L.S.D.A., M.S.D.A.A.
Physics: Mr. A. Soliman, B.Sc. (Cairo)
Drama and Ballet:
Chemistry: Mr. J. Prince, M.A. (Cantab)
Miss J. MacNae, Mrs. S. Evans, Mrs. S. Wise.
Biology: Mrs. V. Rowbotham, B.Sc.
Music:
Human Biology: Mrs. J. Thomson, B.Sc., Dip. Ed.
Mrs. E. McDougall, L.R.S.M.; Mrs. M. PictonArt: Mrs. J. Crowe, T.C.
Warlow, A.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., L.R.S.M.; Mrs. M.
Home Economics: Mrs. J. Gear, Dip. Dom. Sc.
Powell, L.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., Dip. Mus. Ed.; Mrs. N.
(Edin.)
Simmons.
Music: Miss M. Pride, B.A., T.C., L.Mus.A.
Tennis:
Commercial Subjects and Accountancy: Mrs. M.
Mr. and Mrs. H. Edwards.
MacRae, T.Dip.P.S., A.I.P.S.
Physical Education: Miss D. Hardwick (Swords Club)
Dress-making:
Librarian: Mrs. R. Ten Raa, A.L.A.
Mrs. M. Lowe, Dip. Home Management
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Senior Boarders:

NOTES
for their generous participation in such activities.
Through the generosity of two of our fifth year girls, the
primaries have enjoyed a day at the zoo. On various
Saturday nights many of the boarders have enjoyed
some particularly entertaining films: our thanks go to
Mr Doug Shepherd for his help in this regard.
Second term saw the departure of a particularly sin
cere and helpful Head Boarding Mistress, Mrs Harvey.
She did all she could for the boarders and we were all
sorry to see her go. Mrs Hadley stepped in to help out
whilst our present mistress had not yet joined us. We
are grateful for her leadership and efficiency. Mrs Lee,
in her short period here has shown herself to be able to
work in extremely well with our boarding house com
munity. Our principal, Dr Hadley, has been active in
boarding house affairs, often attempting to revive some
of the spirit which seems to be gradually dwindling as
time goes by. Our appreciation must go to Paula for her
constant involvement and assistance in boarding house
matters. This year there has been a great number of
fifth years and at the end of second term there was a
fifth year dinner to mark the end of our stay here at
M.L.C.
After five years of boarding school I am not sad to be
leaving but 1 consider participation in boarding house
life to be a particularly worthwhile experience in one’s
life, and I hope that many other boarders would agree
with me.

February 11th, 1974 saw the arrival ofM.L.C. Boar
ders, both old and new, ready to embark on a new year
which was to prove yet another prosperous one. Boar
ders lead a basically happy life, making many close
friends. There are a great many good times within our
community. Contrary to popular belief, boarders do
more than just . . . eat!
This year has contained many varied activities within
the Boarding House, such as the boarders’ swimming
sports which saw Athens come out as victors with an
ever-trying Sparta close behind. The annual New Girls’
Concert revealed some promising talent in many
different areas. A boarders’ hockey team was formed in
the winter months and hard playing and determination
resulted in them winning their section’s premiership.
Lorna Watkins, one of the fifth year boarders, came
close to being chosen for the State U-18 Women’s
Hockey Team. A boarders’ netball team was also
formed which played strongly throughout the season.
Many of the boarders are very active in school sporting
and cultual activities.. In particular, Shauna Reid was
the third year athletic champion with Jasmine Hyder a
close second. Pippa Masiello, fifth year, is this year’s
Athletics Captain and Helen South, fifth year, is this
year’s Swimming Captain. Nicola Marvin, fourth year,
played the leading role in this year’s school play, dis
tinguishing herself as a talented actress.
Some weekends involved a hike or two around the
cliff areas which added some variation to the girls’
weekends. Doctor and Mrs Hadley are to be thanked

Sue Hallett
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STAFF NOTES
The writing of staff notes has been one of the tasks I
have performed (not always willingly!) as the staff
member responsible for over-seeing the production of
the Collegian — a task I now carry out for the last time.
Very few people appreciate how much time and effort
the editorial committee puts in to the magazine each
year, and I have always been impressed by the willing
co-operation of the girls concerned. During the last few
years they have been doing their own paste-up — a
truly formidable task complicated by the approaching
Leaving examinations, unco-operative contributors
and printers’ deadlines. The trend away from original
contributions to more photographs and reports of
school activities makes the magazine an on-going
history of the College, and I hope that future editorial
committees will carry on the good work.

Newcomers to the school staff this year were Mr. D.
Swingler, Mrs. P. Froudist and Mrs. R. Jogia (all Maths
and Science), Mrs. M. Hill (French and German), Miss
V. Bamford (Economics and Maths) and Mrs K.
Groves (English and Social Studies). Mrs. Groves re
placed Mrs. C. Mercer, whose resignation at the end of
last year came too late to be mentioned in the 1973
Collegian. Mrs. Mercer is now teaching at John Forrest
High School, and all her friends among the staff and
students here wish her well.
A number of staff members are leaving us at the end
of this year. Apart from senior teachers mentioned
elsewhere, M.L.C. is to lose the services of Mr. Jogia
and Mr. Kuperus (both to pursue post-graduate
studies), Mrs. Groves, who is going overseas, Mrs.
Hollick, who is expecting her first baby, and Mrs. Ellis,
who feels that her duties as wife of the Master of
Kingswood College will take up most of her time.

R. CAMPBELL
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MRS. J. HOSFORD
Mrs. Jocelyn Hosford was born in Devon. She spent
most of her childhood in India and Ceylon. When she
was 13, she returned to England and went to school,
first at a boy’s preparatory school which she says was
great fun,and then at an all girls school in Wells, Somer
set. She went on to study History at Bristol University
where she also took her Diploma of Education.
At first she hoped to enter the Foreign Office but
then she decided teaching was her field of work and
this is where she has spent a number of years since
qualifying, except for a short period in the Services and
at another time helping to run a holiday business on
Rottnest Island which was a most interesting and de
manding experience. She started at M.L.C. in 1960 and
apart from the 18 months on Rottnest has been with the
College since then. The following is an account of her
feelings and experiences at M.L.C.
“Methodist Ladies’ College has been an integral part
of my life since I came to the school in 1960. At first I
taught on a part-time basis, and then in 1964 I was
made second-in-charge. During this time many
changes have taken place in the life of the school and in
the pattern of education.
1967 stands out as the year when the Student Repre
sentative Council was founded. It was a forum in which
the student body could voice its opinion through its
elected Form representatives and the leaders of the
school. At first the Council was under the chairman
ship of the Principal, Mr. Shepherd, and its pattern has
been modified over the years to become the Represen
tative Council of 1974 under the direct lead of the
Head Girl, supported by a Fourth Year Secretary, and
the meetings of the Council are now open to anyone
who is interested in the policies and workings of the
school. Throughout its history the Council has met with
difficulties in knowing where its powers begin and end,
but it is definitely a step in the direction of school
democracy and it is good to note that M.L.C. was the
first College to have such a Council.
Another first for M.L.C. came in 1969, with the in
troduction of the Fifth Year System, in place of the tra
ditional Prefect System. The idea came from the Fourth
Year of 1968, and was supported by Jo Bower and
many of her fellow prefects, as well as Mrs. Campbell,
in whose English classes much of the initial discussion
on this truly democratic idea had taken place. This
system has had its problems since 1969, but its good
points outweigh them. From the Fifth Years has ema
nated a much happier atmosphere, the senior girls feel
they are much more involved in school affairs, and an
easier relationship with the staff has developed. More
could be done to build the corporate nature of the Fifth
Year. It needs more authority in relation to the rest of
the school and some girls need to be made aware that
privilege accorded to senior status must go hand-inhand with a sense of responsibility and service to the
College.
Growth and development in the educational pattern
are always proceeding apace, but the move from the
Junior Examination to the Achievement Certificate has
made for some obvious changes in that the pattern of
the Form has given way to the subject group, and girls
consequently move about the school more and they in-

Mrs. J. Hosford.

terrelate with more girls in their ‘year’. Yet it is amaz
ing how strong their personal groupings are despite this
inter-relating. Now we face another educational change
in the end of the Leaving/Matriculation Examination
System and the introduction of the T.A.E.
In my years here I have seen many new buildings
grow on the campus, from additions to the Science
Block, development of the Old Assembly Hall into a
Chapel, construction of our handsome Dining Hall and
the facilities of an excellent Sick-Bay, the Langsford
House Classroom Block, the Walter Shepherd
Research Centre and in 1974 the new Laboratory and
Classrooms.
In my own field of History, and leading the activities
of the Debating Club I have had much pleasure, and
have valued the contribution of the girls. Running
through my every day are the perennial problems of the
rise and fall of the hemline, how to make girls appreci
ate their surroundings by helping to keep them clean
and tidy, how to be and not to be in manners and
general conduct. The motto of the College is a con
tinual reminder that we should strive for the highest.
This is a great College, built by the unstinting efforts of
so many people, both members of staff and girls. Let us
hope that present and future members of the school
community will continue to maintain and enrich its tra
ditions.”
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MRS R. CAMPBELL
Mrs. Ruth Campbell joined M.L.C. in 1953 as a
part-time teacher and librarian and was one of Mr.
Shepherd’s first appointments. She began teaching
English at Leaving level after giving up the library and
became head of the English department in 1965. In
1967 Mrs Campbell attended an International Con
ference on the teaching of English in Vancouver, B.C.,
and then went to England where she had the oppor
tunity to study the teaching of English in a variety of
methods.
As her interests have always been in the area of
drama, music and creative writing, Mrs. Campbell
gladly took on the leadership of the Arts Council which
was formed in 1970 to give more recognition to
achievement in non-sporting activities, both on an in
dividual and a house basis. The effectiveness of the
Council depends on the enthusiasm and willingness of
the girls concerned, and Mrs. Campbell feels that the
stimulus given to drama and debating and the develop
ment of the Heather Lamont Festival have proved its
worth.
Mrs. Campbell is leaving Perth at the end of the year
to return to her family in Melbourne. She is not sure
whether she will teach there or not; she regrets the
necessity for leaving W.A. at a time when the new ap-

ft
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Mrs. R. Campbell.

proach to education brought about by the introduction
of the Achievement Certificate and the gradual aban
donment of the external examination system promises
exciting developments in the near future.

MISS W. BARCLAY
in 1942, to teach at P.L.C. In 1952, Miss Barclay went
to England; she taught for three years at Harrogate in
Yorkshire and also taught at a Grammar School in the
north of London.
Miss Barclay returned to Australia after eleven
years, and became head of the Mathematics Depart
ment at M.L.C. in 1963. The Maths I course was in
troduced in 1964, and the Maths II, III course superceded the Maths A and Maths B. On the subject of the
Achievement Certificate, Miss Barclay is not whole
heartedly behind it. She says there is not enough incen
tive for the bright students, because there is no com
petition. Girls who are lazy have an easy way up, as
they can move down from higher to lower levels, and
still pass.
In her eyes, the advantages of the Achievement Cer
tificate are that girls who panic in exams are now not
subject to great tensions, and their results are not im
peded by the pressures of exams. Miss Barclay is glad
to see the Matriculation go, as are most students and
teachers alike!
A school of this nature rarely has outstanding mathe
maticians, and Miss Barclay says that it is rare to find a
student who chooses to do Maths problems in her spare
time. According to her, girls are definitely restricted,
and because of the lack of incentive to get to the top,
girls will not work for top jobs.
Next year, Miss Barclay is off to England, for a welldeserved holiday, and she may do relief teaching or
coaching when she returns, but does not want to be tied
down.
“I wish the girls a great deal of success, and I hope
the Maths Department will do well with its new Head
— there should be many exciting changes!

I®®:

Miss W. Barclay.

It would be unusual to find many women with
memories of early M.L.C. as interesting as those of
Miss Winifred Barclay. After seven years of schooling
at Thomas Street Primary School, Miss Barclay became
one of the two hundred pupils at M.L.C. Secondary
School. The uniform, at that time, was blue and white,
and in Miss Barclay’s last three years they added a
green blazer!
The rules were much stricter, especially in the
boarding house, where there was little leave. The
school catered mainly for country girls and there were
seldom under sixty-five boarders.
After completing her education, Miss Barclay taught
in South Australia, then returned to Western Australia
7

DEACONESS R. NELSON
Ruth Nelson was born in Bridgetown and educated
at Bunbury District High School. After training as a
pre-school teacher, Miss Nelson felt some further ser
vice was required of her, and at that stage she saw pre
school work with the Church as being within this
sphere.
After training in Adelaide as a Deaconess, she
worked for two years at the Central Methodist Mission
in Perth. She was appointed to M.L.C. in 1955, and
there has been a twelve-monthly appointment since
then. Miss Nelson taught at Barclay House for four
years, and held Scripture Lessons in the afternoon. She
was also in residence in the boarding house for thirteen
years, finding it both rewarding and exacting — and
was saddened by the fact that some contact was lost
with boarders when she left.
The amount of enthusiasm in the Fellowships has
been good but has depended on the individual efforts
and its leaders. Fellowship Camps grew naturally out of
these groups and since 1956 girls have both enjoyed
and benefited from these weekends.
Though she feels voluntary Chapel a better idea,
ideally, Miss Nelson is sometimes appalled, even now,
at the girls’ lack of knowledge and understanding of the
Christian Faith. Some people have too narrow a con
cept of religion, whereas Christianity should be an in
tegral part of our lives. Faith should be involved in
everything we do, in one form or another. The Scrip
ture Course should be relevant to today, and should in
clude good films and discussions.

Miss R. Nelson.

Deaconess Nelson believes Christianity to be a posi
tive faith and for it to be properly understood it takes
every part of your being.
Miss Nelson requested that the Church not re-appoint her in the hope that someone else would come to
M.L.C. and give something to the job.
“I am not leaving because 1 don’t like you, but
because 1 do.”

MRS. J. ASHLEY
When she left at Easter, June Ashley had been at
M.L.C. for 8 years. When asked about her early days at
M.L.C., Mrs. Ashley said she had occupied a room
where the projection room is now and she felt like a
mole surfacing from its burrow at 3.30 each day!

The first school orchestra met in a small room, which
has now become the extension of Mrs. Hosford’s office.
The girls of this orchestra hadn’t a clue about what was
involved in joining such a group but were full of
enthusiasm, despite their cramped conditions.
When asked about the musicals Mrs. Ashley said
with a gleam in her eye, familiar to all students who
know her well, “Oh yes, we had our moments — they
were great to do.” She would have liked to have done
“My Fair Lady”, with an all female cast — the females
were willing but it was impossible to get the rights.
Since the omission of the “club” period there has
been one lunchtime a week set aside for choir. There
have usually been one or two other activities which
have clashed with the choir, resulting in a diminishing
number of singers, and a diminishing number of
minutes in which to practise. Many choral works that
could have been performed, have not been because of
this lack of time.
When a student considered her one of the older
members of staff, Mrs. Ashley decided it was time for
her to leave. She does say that M.L.C. has the nucleus
of what could be a first-class school from the point of
view of music; however Mrs. Ashley urges girls not to
get complacent with this set-up as there is still a long
way to go.
As a final comment, Mrs. Ashley paid tribute to the
girls of M.L.C. “The girls have kept me going —
They’ve been so beaut.”

Mrs. J. Ashley.
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Athens
Well, Athens has survived another year!
Amid the quiet advice of Mrs MacRae, a calm
Sophie, the threats from Pippa and the squawks from
me, Athens made this year an historic event!
Firstly, for the eighth consecutive year Athens was
victorious in the swimming, Fiona Young taking the
U/13 Championship title and Rosemary Alderson the
U/14 Diving title, the Swimming Captain beign Sally
Arnold.
Athens also had a victory on the arts side, winning
the Senior House Debating convincingly, and 1 hope
the Junior Debators are on the way to similar success.
That’s not all! Wait for it!
Athens came a very starry SECOND in the Athletics,
losing to Rome by only 33 points! Debbie McMeikan
proved a very able Athletics Captain helped by the
energetic Pippa—Athens takes a lot of organising!
Alas, we didn’t manage to do quite so brilliantly in
first term’s tennis and softball, nor second term’s
hockey, gym, netball and volleyball; however, in all
honesty I do believe team effort and co-operation were
of a much higher standard than in former years.
I would like to commend the Captains of teams for
their hard work.
The introduction of House plays proved an interest
ing change; unfortunately our dramatic style was not
recognised—we came equal fifth.
My special thanks to Mrs MacRae for her help dur
ing the year, hoping she enjoyed her first year as
Athens’ new House Mistress, to Sophie, Arts Captain,
for her efficient organising and work, and to Pippa,
Sports Captain, who did a marvellous job helping
organise teams, and sincerely trying to induce and
revive the sadly failing House Spirit.
Athens, you are well on the way to the top, keep it
up and you’re sure to get there.
Best of luck for the future.
Debbie.

House Captain: Debbie Simpson.

#''

Sports Vice-Captain: Pippa Masiello.

Arts Vice-Captain: Sophie Hill.
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Athenian Swimming Team: back row, left to right J. Raphael, S. Weaver, S. McNamara, S. Hill,
K. Stove, D. Wilderspin, A. Wilkinson, N. Moore, F. Young.
Front row
C. Lang, S. Doncon, S. Smith, S. Arnold, D. Baillie, F. Doelman, P. Masiello.
—

—

Senior Debating Team: left to right

—

Sue Wager, Sophie Hill, Jill Saint.
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Corinth
-a* #-

Sports Vice-Captain: Lyn Hasson.

House Captain: Libby Harrison.

Despite Di Price’s vigorous swimming training pro
gramme Corinth only came a close fifth but we weren’t
without our stars, e.g. Judy Hutchison, who tied for the
Champion trophy in her age group.
Athletics was only a slight improvement with a
fourth to our credit but we sure had the most
enthusiastic ‘shuttle’ teams. Debbie Rutter did a great
job organising and encouraging everyone. I must thank
Rob Eckersley who was dobbed in the 800m at the very
last moment and put in a great effort to come 4th.
Debbie was also our gym captain and led the team to
a very good second.
I would like to give a special thanks to Mrs Kaaks
who has shown an enthusiastic interest in everything
our house has undertaken. Thanks also to Lyn and
Judy for their continual support in all house matters;
and Vicky Sandercock and Kim Brown for their effi
ciency as treasurer and secretary respectively.
And finally thanks to the whole house for a really
good year. What will I miss most about Corinth? Mrs
Kaaks’ purple hat and umbrella.
Libby

Corinth shone more on the sporting side of things
this year, but it certainly wasn’t due to inefficiency on
Judy’s part, for she valiantly pieced together a cast for
the Inter-House Drama. Unfortunately, despite our
cast of stars, we only managed to tie for last position,
and the senior debators suffered a similar fate, but it
looks as if things are changing, for our talkative juniors
have just won their first debate at the time this is being
written.
Under the sparkling leadership of Sara Anderson we
killed the senior softball without a single loss and with
Sara again as our leader we won the overall netball tro
phy.
The Juniors didn’t fare so well in the tennis in 1st
term, but no doubt our brilliant senior team, under
Pam Bloch will more than compensate there, and the
juniors will follow in their elders’ footsteps in softball
this term.
Our combined hockey team led by Kim Brown
managed equal 4th which wasn’t too bad, and Marion
Rudeforth led our invincible volleyballers to another
overall trophy.

#

IT if

SiJ

w

vx

House Scholarship Holder: Tracey
Blenkinsop.

Arts Vice-Captain: Judy Abbot.

12
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Senior Softball Team: back row, left to right
Hutchinson, D. Flower.
Front row
J. Abbott, D. Rutter.

—

R. Eckersley, E. Harrison, S. Anderson, J.

—
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Junior and Senior Netball Teams: Back row, left to right
E. Harrison, R. Eckersley, A. Kletnicks, S. Anderson, V. Sandercock, J. Hutchinson, D. Flower.
Front row
S. Sedgwick, K. Martin, D. Price, S. Martin.
—

—
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Olympia
Brilliantly led by Janet Mackenzie, the open cham
pion, and starring such members as Julie Anderson,
Leiarne Pring and Sally Williams, runners-up in their
respective age groups, the Olympian swimming team
managed to come third and so commenced the run of
house activities for 1974.
Though Olympia has not been in the lead in house
events this year, the spirit and enthusiasm of the girls
has been high.
Following the swimming, the junior house tennis
and senior softball were played. Despite the great
leadership and coaching of Pring, her efforts did not
show up in the softball, for as it stands now, we are
equal bottom. The tennis was more fruitful however, as
the juniors came second.
With the abolition of house singing for this year and
the introduction of house drama, future stars of
Hollywood in producer/actress Ursula Oddie, and co
actress Sue Scrace, Ruth Phillips and others, proved
their talent when they performed “Poison, Passion and
Petrification”. Congratulations on an incredible per
formance.
The usual winter sports in hockey, netball and
volleyball commenced at the beginning of the second
term and it was here Olympians really showed their
enthusiasm when we came second in hockey and netball and fourth in volleyball.
Under the great captaincy of Julie Anderson, Olym
pia won the gym.
We certainly didn’t take after our early Greek ances
tors in athletics because, through no lack of trying, we
only managed to come sixth which, of course, is last.
However, better luck next year.
Debating once again did not prove to be our forte,
but with the juniors still to come, the position may be
changed.
Finally my thanks go to all Olympians who partici
pated and supported the activities throughout the year,
and special thanks to Ursula, Janet and last but not
least Mrs Glenister for her unfailing support and gui
dance throughout the year.
Frankie.

House Captain: Helen Francis.

Sports Vice-Captain: Janet
Mackenzie.
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Arts Vice-Captain: Ursula Oddie.

"

House Scholarship Holder: Ruth
Phillips.
14
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Drama: back row, left to right T. Eddington, K. Purick, R. Bayliss, S.E. Scrace, R. Phillips.
Front row
U. Oddie, L. Bartlett, H. Mackenzie.
—

—
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Gym Team: back row, left to right
J. Anderson, L. Bartlett, H. Anderson.
Front row
S. Williams, V. Freedman.
—

—
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Rome
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Sports Vice-Captain: Shelley Morcombe.

House Captain: Adele Cain.

Bailey, Viv and Nicky Stern, being beaten by only one
point by the eventual winners.
A greater cheer went up when it was announced that
Rome had triumphed in the interhouse Athletics Car
nival.
Mixed fortunes continued in the winter sports which
varied between a resounding victory in hockey, when
34 total goals were scored. A sincere thank-you is due
to Sports Vice-captain, Shelley Morcombe and Arts
Vice-captain, Mandy Rowland for their unfailing
assistance and encouragement.
In all the house activities successful or otherwise
Rome has always received the very maximum of sup
port, wise guidance and constructive help from Miss
Barclay.
Good luck and every success for 1975.
Adele

Like the city after which it was named Rome’s for
tunes in 1974 have been mixed. Commencing the year
with swimming it is evident that this is not Rome’s
forte, as despite the efforts by the swimming team, there
were just five houses that finished in front of us.
The tables were turned when the Rome dramatists
showed the other houses the true art of drama when
they won the Interhouse Drama Festival. After these
two extremes, in the unfinished tennis and softball
competitions to date we are sitting in the middle of the
field.
Rome’s traditional lack of success in gym was repe
ated despite Shana Lee’s personal contribution, but
well done to those who participated. The senior debat
ing competition which was held at the end of second
term, was a very close affair with our debators Caris

Arts Vice-Captain: Amanda Row
land.

House Scholarship Holder: Caris
Bailey.
16
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Athletics Team: back row, left to right
V. Garmony, J. Bongers, A. Tyrrel, G. Crosby, O.
Craske, L. Taylor, R. Tunbridge, S. Todhunter, T. Cordin.
Centre row
C. Morgan, G. Michael, B. Owen, A. Crosby, L. Chipper, S. Graves, T. Keogh.
Front row
V. Stern, L. Watkins, A. Cain.
—

—

—
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Drama: back row, left to right B. Owen, J. Bongers, A. Rowland, J. Hutchison, H. Crosby.
Front row
S. Webse, S. Couche, A. Ashley, F. Griffiths.
—

—
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This year Sparta got off to an enthusiastic start by
coming second in the Interhouse Swimming. The girls
trained hard and much of the credit must go to Liz
Dowling, our Swimming Captain, who did a terrific
job. Congratulations to Sue Cruickshank who was the
second year champion.
Tennis and softball also featured in first term but
neither was as successful as the swimming. Thanks to
Joe (tennis captain) and Jill (softball captain), for their
help.
This year replacing House Singing was House
Drama. Sparta showed immense talent and achieved
third place. The Senior Debators were successful this
year gaining second position and I hope the Juniors
follow the Seniors’ footsteps next year and provide
strong opposition for the other houses. Thanks to
Glenda for her help with the Drama and the Debating.
With second term came the sports of hockey, netball, gym and volleyball. Under the leadership of Julie
Lundy, the Hockey Team played well gaining equal
fourth position. Netball proved more victorious, with
Sparta obtaining third position. Thanks to Jan (netball
captain) and for the enthusiasm the girls showed. This
year the volleyball teams managed to obtain second
place This year’s gym results were not as pleasing as
last year’s, however the girls trained hard and obtained
fifth position.
At the beginning of the third term the Interhouse
Athletics were held and Sparta showed talent and sup
port for the team which trained enthusiastically in the
short period available and we managed fifth place.
Congratulations to Moira (athletics captain), who was
runner-up in the fourth and fifth year age group, and
many thanks for a hard job well done.
I much appreciate the help that the members of the
fifth year have given me and thanks also to Jackie Ed
wards (house treasurer) ,and Jenny Hallet (secretary). I
would like to thank Di (sports vice-captain) and Glen
da (arts vice-captain) for their unfailing support during
the year.
Finally many thanks to Mrs Kirby for her unlimited
guidance and encouragement.
Lesley.

Sparta

House Captain: Lesley Rochfort.

Sports Vice-Captain: Dianne Cole
man.

Arts Vice-Captain: Glenda Smithson. House Scholarship Holder: Sue
Bower.
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Swimming Team: back row, left to right — S. Troy, M. Taylor, S. McKenzie, D. Fletcher, R.
Moyle, L. Allen, J. Robinson, J. O’Shannassy.
Third row — J. Heale, J. Hallet, L. Rochfort, S. Cruickshank, S. Richardson, T. Simmonds, S.
Hallet.
Second row — K. Troy, S. Bennet, J. O’Shannassy, J. Hosking, R. Hood, D. Stone, S. Bennet.
Front row— 5. Thompson, S. Bennet, L. Richards, L. Dowling, M. Koptis-Morgan, H. West, C.
Pascoe.

W1

Drama: back row, left to right — S. Hallet, M. Allbrook, G. Smithson, N. Cooper, S. Bower.
Front row — J. Hutchinson, M. Gilbert, B. Lightfoot.
19

Troy

Sports Vice-Captain: Helen South.

House Captain: Bev Little.

Festival and gained a lot of placings — well done.
Our gymnasts performed well to be placed in third
position.
The newly introduced House Drama proved quite
successful for Troy, who seem to excel more on this
side of house activities rather than the sporting aspect,
and under the capable direction of Sarah Hosford and
Alison Dale, we gained second place.
Michele Overheu was given the task of organising an
athletics team and they all performed well gaining third
place. Congratulations go to Jenny Stock who was the
second year champion, Janine Spencer, the first year
champion and also to Jasmine Hyder who was runnerup in third year.
Finally I would like to thank the vice-captains,
Helen South and Sarah Hosford, and particularly Mrs.
Herman for their continued help and support
throughout the year.
Bev

1974 did not see any actual victories for Troy;
however the fields of activity were well supported and
all Trojans showed enthusiasm and loyalty in their par
ticipation.
Although the swimming team, led enthusiastically by
Robin Graham, was not placed highly in the house
swimming competition, Donna Taylor swam well and
was equal first as third year champion, and Alison Dale
was the open diving champion.
In hockey and netball we seemed to lack some form,
but not spirit and in each case the teams earned a
notable equal fourth position.
Softball captain Michele Lyn and Tennis captain
Carmen Lane provided teams which proved more pro
mising and according to the results in senior softball
and junior tennis we stand at second and equal third
respectively.
Troy participated well in the Heather Lamont

Arts Vice-Captain: Sarah Hosford.

House Scholarship Holder: Michelle
Lynn.
20
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Athletics Team: back row, left to right J. Spencer, D. Taylor, J. McLay, M. Overheu, Y. Vogel,
J. Comley, R. Graham.
Centre row
J. Harris, M. Woods, J. Hyder, B. Little, H. South, C. Lane, B. Rogers.
Front row
F. Bell, V. Saunders, M. Lynn, A. Hutchins, J. Stock.
—

—

—

Drama: back row, left to right M. Woods, M. Lane, D. Taylor, H. Smith, P. Stuckey, M.
Lynn, A. Dale, S. Hosford.
Front row
P. Ashurst, B. Thomson, M. Graham. A. Yeo. N. Woods.
—

—
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FELLOWSHIP

WALTER SHEPHERD RESEARCH CENTRE

“For where two or three are gathered in my (Jesus’)
name, there am I in the midst of them.” Matt. 18:20.
We can indeed thank God for the work of the Holy
Spirit in this school. He has opened our eyes to many
things, especially in regards to our fellow men. This
year, we have had Prof. Allbrook coming to tell us
about Ethiopia; Mr. Short about Leprosy with a very
thought provoking film; Bob Stewart from Uni. talking
and singing on the topic of “friends”. Just before
Easter, Mrs. Ellis and Mr. Swingler, two staff members,
spoke on what Easter means to them.
A Fellowship Tea was held in the home of Miss
Nelson to plan and organise “S.L.O.S.H.”, a
programme to get to know kids from other schools.
Both these events were successful and most enjoyable,
and I would like to thank all the girls on the Committee
for their co-operation and a special thanks to Miss
Nelson for her wonderful and unfailing support and
guidance.

“The Library: Hub of the Community” was this
year’s Australian Library Week slogan and with a daily
average of fourteen classes in the Research Centre and
constant use being made of the audiovisual facilities,
this is what we are trying to achieve at M.L.C.
It is necessary for the girls to know how to use the
catalogue and, in general, where and how to find the
materials they need; we therefore ran a course for first
years during first term to familiarise them with the
system used.
Our annual weeding-out of “old” books resulted in a
lively book auction in second term organised by the
second year library assistants with great gusto. We hope
to welcome these girls again next year to an even
greater “hub of the community” from which Peter
Kuperus, our T.V. technician, with his helpfulness and
good humour at all times will be sorely missed.
Ruth ten Raa

DEBATING
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Senior Debating Teams: back row, left to right M. Lynn, V. Oddie, J. Saint, G. Smithson, R.
Bathgate, M. Lane.
Front row
R. Waldron, L. Watkins, Mrs. J. Hosford, P. Stuckey, S. Hosford.
—

—

Thus the year has come to an end with the Junior
House Debates and a very successful dinner at “Miss
Maud’s”. Now the Fifth Years are ready to bow out and
leave the Fourth Years and up and coming Juniors to
carry on the good work.
Thanks must go to Mrs. Hosford for her continued
and unfailing support of the Senior Club and to Mrs.
Sonntag for the work in the Junior Club, and of course,
to all the girls who have supported us throughout the
year.
COLOURS: R.Bathgate; S.Hosford; U.Oddie; J.Saint;
G.Smithson; P.Stuckey.

Once again, this year, the Debating Club has been
active
First term saw our Junior and Senior teams debating
socially against St Louis, Scotch and P.L.C.; the senior
girls engaging in their first impromptu debates.
With the second term came the House Debates for
the seniors, with a pleasing response from non debators; the club being involved in League Debates. There
were two Junior and two Senior teams entered in the
competition and once again M.L.C. seems fated not to
win the final. One team struggled into the quarter finals
but one point led to their defeat.
24

CHOIR
Once again, this year the choir has played an active
part in school activities. The highlight of the year came
in second term when we came second, by a one point
margin from the winning choir in the Interschool
Choral Festival. On this occasion, two items were sung
— Handel’s awe inspiring “O Lovely Peace” and by
contrast Deaik’s gay, light rendering of “Little Jack
Horner”. Special thanks go to Miss Pride and Mrs.
Howell, who devoted much time and attention to en
sure that M.L.C. was well represented at the Festival,
and without whose efforts, our success could not have
been guaranteed.
A “Music and Ballet Night” was held also in the
term, in which the same items were sung by the choir.
The opening of the new Social Science wing was
another function at which we assisted.
Unfortunately, owing to a shortage of producers and
of time, we were unable to present a musical this year.
But in its stead, the choir is preparing a half hour pro
gramme for an audition with the A.B.C. in November,
which, it is hoped, will lead to participation in a series
of radio concerts. For College Sunday, the choir sang,
accompanied by the whole school, and new items are
now under way for Speech Night.
The year has proved to be one of diversity, and the
continued interest in the choir is manifest in the num
ber who regularly attend practices. Special congratula
tions go to Miss Pride who came second in Channel
Seven’s preliminary round of “Showcase”, and we
thank her for her leadership during the year.
COLOURS: A.Dale; C.Gilbert; P.Masiello; C.McNeil;
P.Stuckey; E.Shellabear; D.Taylor.

School Choir.

ORCHESTRA
The orchestra began rehearsing this year under the
direction of Mrs. Ashley for a concert which was to be
held in May. Then, in April Mrs. Ashley left to take up
a position at the Secondary Teachers’ College
There was to have been a school Music Camp during
the May Holidays, which was to have been in prepara
tion for the concert, but as Miss Pride did not take up
her position until April, it left her very little time for
the organisation.
With the coming of Miss Pride, the orchestra con
tinued to work hard for “An Evening of Music and
Ballet” on August 19th. Both the orchestras — the
school orchestra and the first year orchestra — took
part. There was also chamber music, ballet items, and a
choral section.
The first year orchestra consists of all the first year
girls who take Music A as one of their options. There
are about seventy girls in all, and each of them plays
either a stringed or woodwind instrument.
In third term some of the senior music students
began a chamber orchestra, consisting of strings, two
flutes and two clarinets. Although we are not working
towards anything definite, it is good experience and I
hope it will continue next year.
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School Orchestra.

The achievements of the orchestra have been due to
the hard and dedicated work of Miss Pride, and we all
give her our sincere thanks.
COLOURS: P.Ashurst; C.Graham; R.Graham;
J.Powell; J.Raphael; N.Stern.
25
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DRAMA

This year has been a particularly active one for
M.L.C. drama; the school calendar has been liberally
strewn with our productions.
The first production of the year was the M.L.C.- s
C.C.G.S. “Crucible”. This co-educational production
was directed by the very capable Mr. Alan Keeley, who
brought the ever striving cast to unforeseen heights.
The play was originally performed in the Christ Church
Chapel in April and after some weeks a rather surprised
cast were informed of their chances to go to Canberra
to appear in a drama festival. The cast were hardly con
trollable when they heard that they had been chosen to
represent Western Australia at the Head Masters’ Con
ference Drama Festival. They left a rather devastated
Perth Airport on August 30th to arrive back on Sep
tember 7th. The cast gained much through the dramatic
experience and through the opportunities of working
with members of the opposite sex.
The next dramatic event of the year was the series of
house plays. This innovation followed a motion passed
by the Arts Council; it was decided that house plays
would be introduced to alternate with the annual house
singing. The idea was a success and the six respective
houses brought some new talent into the public eye.
Amanda Rowland in her true style produced a very
contemporary play, “The Woman Who Thought for
Herself’; it was this play that Mrs. Braunsdorf chose as
the winning play, followed by the Olympian
melodrama, “Passion, Poison and Petrification” by
G.B.Shaw.
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The School Play this year was produced in record
time and with great efficiency by Mrs. Joll of the
English Department. “The Good Woman of Setzuan”
by Brecht is a rather controversial play about moral
standards; however, it was a first class production and
the school is not only indebted to Mrs. Joll but also to
the extensive backstage crew. Nicki Marvin, Tracey
Blenkinsop and Leanne Bartlett
sustained their
characters well throughout as did the whole cast. The
well-organised backstage crew must be mentioned for
the great work on sets and on the costumes. I think that
this has been an example of a fresh look at the tradi
tional school play.
It has been heart warming, this year, to see that
drama is developing into its present dimensions. At
least half the school has been involved in one way or
another and it must be pleasing for the Arts Council to
see that drama is gaining its rightful balance with a
strong sporting bias running in the school. I think no
one will deny the progress that has been made and I
hope this kind of attitude will be carried on with the
present fourth year students in 1975.

COLOURS: J.Abbott; L.Bartlett; C.Bailey
T.Blenkinsop; S.Bower; A.Dale; S.Hallett; S.Hosford
E.Jones; N.Marvin; U.Oddie; R.Phillips; A.Rowland
S.Scrace; D.Simpson; G.Smithson.
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SCHOOL REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL REPORT
the girls of M.L.C. are unique, they don’t appear to
have any form of representative body.
M.L.C. could have a very effective S.R.C. if people
would be prepared to devote a little time and effort to
it. I think that the teachers should try to take a more ac
tive part along with the students to try and create a
unified body. The old story of girls being inhibited in
front of teachers is not a valid excuse, nor the teachers’
that they are not welcome. I personally think that it
would be great if there were a regular meeting of the
S.R.C. which consisted of both teachers and students
and they could discuss perhaps not only school hap
penings and disputes but also more external things
which the school may be involved in or could perhaps
help with. This may be good in theory however, and
not in practice.
But things on the whole have been quite good even
though it may not sound as though they have. This year
there has been more interest than in the past, and good
ideas are cropping up all the time, which I think speaks
for itself. Everything is improving in connection with
the S.R.C. and I hope it will continue, so keep it up
M.L.C.
Paula Chatfield

Another uneventful year in the school representative
council, however it is very hard to pinpoint the trouble.
It reminds me of a cat and mouse game, taking place on
thin ice with both players unsure of the rules.
We have met regularly during this year to discuss
some very constructive ideas, but many other points
put forward have been rather trivial and time has been
wasted discussing these topics. We had changed what
were called motions into points of discussions, where
we first discussed the topic, formed a motion then
voted. Before we had been putting forward a motion
then discussing it and this proved fatal because more
people were concerned with the wording of the motion
than the implications of it, so we argued about the mo
tion itself and not the main thing that it implied.
The “body” of the S.R.C. was to consist mainly of a
class representative from each form, plus any other
girls interested in school affairs. However only the
“faithful few” attended always with a few spurts here
and there of new blood, according to the sunshine out
side. Most other schools have a Prefect System or Stu
dent Council to express the students’ opinion, however

Arts Council: back row, left to right
A. Rowland, V. Oddie,
S. Hill.
Centre row
Miss SedgwicA. Dale.
Front row G. Smithson, S. Hosford, J. Abbot.
—

—

—

ARTS COUNCIL
prizes, but a greater participation in events would im
prove the Festival.
The greatest hindrance to the Council this year was
lack of time. Many interesting ideas for more clubs and
competitions were put to the Council and it is hoped
that they will be adopted next year. The Council also
hopes to extend its interests outside the actual school
and to publicise some of the many cultural activities
which take place in Perth. This planned programme
should certainly promote the Arts in the school, and I
wish the Council success for next year.

This year, the Arts Council meetings were opened to
all interested people and the added participation and
attendance was encouraging. The first major achieve
ment of the Council was the introduction of house
plays in first term. At a referendum, the school voted
for house plays and house singing in alternate years,
and the interest and enthusiasm expressed was en
couraging, as were the numbers of girls participating in
the plays.
Although regarded by some as a “white elephant”,
the Heather Lamont Festival was again a success this
year. The standard of items was high and the judges
often had to make difficult decisions in awarding

Alison Dale
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HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL
As the curtains open on that glittering ex
travaganza—the annual expose of artistic talent that we
have come to recognize as the H.L.F., we all fondly
think that once again it has been a success. Although
this point is highly debatable, it is undeniable that this
year’s collection of performers—many entering against
their better judgement to avoid the threatened dire
consequence of abandoning this wonderful institu
tion—worked day and night to keep the standard of
this Festival as high as ever.
Unfortunately the oft-mentioned epidemic of apathy
reduced the number of entries to a pitiful percentage of
the school and once again the same people were in the
limelight and the rest of the masses feigned an interest
in classical music or can-cans. The introduction of the
miscellaneous section, however, was the dawning of a
new era in artistic achievement—finally the
ultraserious, out-to-win attitude was replaced by one of
festivity, surely an important criterion for a
festivalTThe talents of Methodist ladies are diverse—as
was amply proved by the extraordinary variety in this
section which may be the foundation of the all-new
H.L.F. that we have been promised annually.

"Education is an
admirable thing. But
it is well to remember
from time to time
that nothing that
is worth knowing
can be taught."
Oscar Wilde
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EDUCATION (WITH NASAL UNDERTONES)

Whilst sitting, pondering on my vast coat hanger of
knowledge (in the box seat as it were) I am able to see
that there is method in my madness.
Before me a whole cupboard full of knowledge and
it’s only a matter of holding forth the nitty gritty and
getting down to brass tacks.
Education is the nigger in the woodpile, as a matter
of fact if you’ll bear with me we’ll be home and hosed.
One is expected to come out of said institution a full
bottle but since most candidates can’t see past the
bridge of their nose we can’t dress the shop window.
But don’t let me put your noses out of joint... let’s get
down to some cold, hard facts. On the whole as long as
you can bear with the heat and do everything above
board you are given the benefit of the doubt. If I may
digress I will give you some food for thought. Just to
remember not to butter your bread on both sides......

Today we only have 140 maths periods left
in the year.
At the end of this one it will be 139.
We only have 270 in a year.
And 127 have gone already.
So the ratio of maths periods gone so far
To those still coming
is 127:139,
Approximately 6:7;
And that of the periods gone to the total
is 127:270,
Approximately 1:2;
And that of the periods coming to the total
is 139:270,
Again about 1:2;
So we are roughly about half way through our
Annual allowance of maths periods.
That isn’t very encouraging,
In fact, it’s enough to give me a coronary.

“THE SEA OF TEACHING”
They teach great wonders
imparted with such generosity
that I am fdled with exuberance
and fail to listen.

Myra Brown, 3rd year.

The heavens open up.
In I fall, and wafted round by dreams
refuse to be hooked by snares of knowledge.
Oh lucky fish am I,
as, gliding through green,
succulent, swishy water, I capture dreams
That burst in the spiked caverns of my mind
where society values
infiltrate stealthily like cancerous growths.
Sophie Hill, 5th year.
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The shade from the tree had moved, and I was get
ting hot and burnt so I had to stir from my position,
disturbing the flies, and sit a bit further round the tree.
I had been thinking of a swim in the 4-mile swamp
but Mum wouldn’t want to leave the house because
Dad and Philip were out checking the tanks and Mum
and I were the only ones home. I dismissed this thought
with a sigh and my eyes wandered back to the crow on
the horse-yard fence. He had caught a lizard who had
been sun-baking. I felt sorry for the lizard, but that is
the law of nature and so it didn’t worry me too much.
The horses had shifted positions and were trying
valiantly to interest themselves in eating but gave up
the idea as the heat had driven out all desire to eat.
They walked slowly to the horse yards and into them to
get to the trough where they drank slowly and deeply.
Two willy-wagtails flitted quickly from the power
line to the tree I was under. They started to squabble
over a gecko. They were the only ones, except for the
flies, with any energy.
I looked at my watch; it was a quarter past four. I
might as well do my fowls and let the hens out to get the
green feed. They hadn’t been laying very well because
of the hot weather.
When I got to my feet, the willy-wagtails broke out
squabbling again and flew to another mulga.
The crow hopped to the ground and started search
ing, with more interest, for another meal. Maybe the
lizard had encouraged him.
The horses had finished drinking and were heading
back for the trees.

ONE SUMMER DAY

Sitting under a mulga tree, I was listlessly chewing a
strand of hay, and listening lazily to the crow on the
horse-yard fence. The day was hot and the flies stung
mercilessly at any bare, sweat-stained piece of skin.
The crow stopped his croaky song and started
searching, without interest, for something to eat. A
heavy silence fell; the only sound was that of the
blowflies, a monotonous droning. A willy-wagtail tried
vainly to lift the silence with his joyful prattle, but even
that sounded flat.
Two horses stood head to tail under a nearby mulga,
flicking their tails in an attempt to keep away the flies.
Dozing fitfully, they would wake suddenly and shake
their heads or stamp a resting foot.
The intense silence and heat caused a drowsiness in
the atmosphere and no breeze stirred to refresh the ex
hausted animals.
It must have been about a quarter to four because l
heard the afternoon telegram session on the
transceiver. Mr Flower’s voice crackled clearly
through the still air. There were no telegrams for us. I
heard Mr Flower sending a telegram to “8 Whisky
Mike Foxtrot”* (our neighbouring station) and then
silence reigned again.
Frightened by a sudden movement, the flies resumed
their tireless task of consuming any available moisture.
The sun was slowly sinking in the west, but there were
still about two and a half more hours of light, and the
sun had not lost any heat.

Julie Agars, 2nd year.
* “8 Whisky Mike Foxtrot” is the call-sign given to
Yindi, our neighbouring station. Every station of the
Royal Flying Doctor Service has a call-sign. Ours is “8
Whisky Mike Romeo”.
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OUR PIANO

■?'

Cornered conservatively it stands,
Just a mini, not a grand.
The varnished cabinet when closed
Glows in the light of our fire.
What I’m so familiar with, music.
The white notes, the black sharps.
Teased by the stiffness of the keys.
Deprived of the flowing music once written.
Music, harsh, soft, mediocre
Streams forth through a vent.
To sit on a stool and play our piano
Is security, to me, alone.
A

,j ;

Jan Saggers, 1st year.
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COLLEGIAN LIT. COMPETITION RESULTS

THE TAIRY FALE OF RINDACELLA

1 st
1st
1st
1st

There was once the geautiful bird and her name was
Rindacella. Now Rindacella lived with her mugly other
and two sad blisters. In this same coreign fountry lived
a very prandsome hince. This prandsome hince was
having a bancy fall and had invited all the people from
riles and riles amound, especially the pich reople.
Now Rindacella’s mugly other and two sad blisters
went out to buy some drancy fesses to wear to this ban
cy fall, but Rindacella couldn’t go, because all she had
to wear, were some old rirty dags.
When the night of the bancy fall arrived Rindacella
couldn’t go, so she cat down and suried and she was
kitting there suring when all at once there appeared
before her her gairy mudfather and he touched her with
his wagic mand and there before her, appeared, a kig
boach and hix white sourses to take her to the bancy
fall, but he said, “Rindacella be sure to be home before
nid-might or, I’ll purn you into a tumpkin.”
When Rindacella arrived at the bancy fall the
prandsome hince met her at the door because he’d been
watching from behind a widden hindow.
Rindacella and the prandsome hince manced all
dight until nid-might, and lell in fove. Finally the nid
clock struck might and Rindacella staced kown the
rairs and just as she beached the rottom, she slopped
her dripper.
Next day this prandsome hince went all over this
coreign fountry looking for the geautiful birl who had
slopped her dripper.
Finally he came to Rindacella’s house. He tried it on
her mugly other and it fidn’t dit. He tried it on the sigly
usters and it fidn’t dit, but when he tried it on Rin
dacella it fid dit. It was exactly the sight rize.
So they were married and lived heaverly after happwards.
The storal of the mory, is this: If you go to a bancy
fall and you want to meet a prandsome hince and lall in
fove—don’t forget to slop your dripper!!
Kezia Purick, 4th year.

THE STREETS
frigidaire likenesses...passing
in the streets,
have no magnetism.
i suffer a loss of desire.
personal contact becomes irrelevant.
sight, no longer new or needed.
it is only right
that i should dissolve
in acid pits and lonely jungles
awaiting newer dreams...and
cooler sunsets.
Sarah McNamara, 5th year.
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Senior
Senior
Junior
Junior

Poetry — Sarah McNamara.
Prose — Kezia Purick
Poetry — Jan Saggers.
Prose — Julie Agars.

PLASTIC SANDALS
I loved her then
With her voice so sweet.
I heard her calling,
Her footsteps falling.
I loved her,
Yet I only saw her feet.
I saw them
Early every morning.
Without fail. At the garden rail
And felt within
Sweet young passion dawning.
I imagined
The contours of her face.
Lips of rose,
Cheek that glows,
The look that makes
My heartbeat race.
And still I await
Each morning there
My heart’s delight
On her fleety flight.
With her plastic sandals
Against her skin so bare.
Ann Starling, 3rd year.

UPLIFTED
Blue, green and red melt into an ever turning,
Spinning, glare of colour.
A feeling of unearthliness surrounded by nothingness.
Lighter and lighter, the colours fade into
A black, gray smudge before your face.
You come back with a sudden rush from eternity,
And find yourself on earth again.
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^.-•V^.7hey’re 'rioting
^throughout the world. They’re
.yi. starving as well. They’ve predicted a^G^3rd world war, but when they can’t tell.
.fJ-There’s droughts over in Africa. There’s
^floods in Brazil. If you don’t shoot yourself therT
(somebody will. The whole world is overwrought with],,
••.unhappy souls. The French hate the Germans, the Germans hate the Poles. Italians don’t like.,
.Yugoslavs. Africans hate the Dutch andr Australians don’t like anyone veryj
much. But there is,
still hope andA^Jvf^r^
•jirfw e can
yproud for
fwj man has
been given
.mushroom-^ shaped
'• J^lcloud. And wP know it’s
certain that some lovely day'
•\someone will set the spark off
&j£j§Jand we will all be blown away .'at

Trouble, worry and stress pull you down,
How your head aches you feel like
Ninety, weary, you are on a bed of thorns.
Your soul returns and you wish it could leave you.
The prick of a needle, and you wait
You are uplifted and your soul ascends.
It is as if you were on a merry-go-round.
Gathering pace and spinning faster and faster,
Until it isjust a blur of speed.
You are happy and contented, free from worldly
troubles.
Like a little baby who hasjust been given her bottle.
Everything is transparent.
You feel so contented, as you go to walk.
You feel like you were walking on clouds.
But be careful—you may fall.

Anonymous
apologies to The Kingston Trio

Kay Stove, 3rd year
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NOTICE TO PUBLIC

I would like to inform the person who ate the chicken
sandwich from the container marked SAL from outside
the G.W.L. on 16th September during rep. council,
that the said sandwich was left there because it had
maggots in it. . . I hope you enjoyed it.
Sally McBride, 5th year.

CAT

Evil in an innocent coat
The cat crouches
lower, inching lower.
Sinews tighten
Claws appear
The evil is uncovered
The cat pounces
On some innocent bystander.
Jane Pestell, 2nd year.

ON THE GIRLS WAITING FOR CHAPEL TO
BEGIN
In a line, the people....?
elbows on the faded fence.
It leans against them
As they stare out at the morning river.
Nothing on it moves...
Yet still they watch.
No words spoken.
In a second, a minute, a year
They go off
Now talking, laughing, moving
leaving the silent water to sleep—
Yet somehow I think a part of it
goes with them.

THE MEANING OF 8:45 TO 3:35,

Boarding life is sneaking a smoke down the cliff
occasionally.
Scripture is having your crushes and infatuations
criticised and defined.
Maths is when a + b = VcTwhen it should equal dL
Econs is seeing a tractor assembly line when you want
to be a hairdresser.
English is finding out a two page essay is two pages too
short.
Biology is conducting a state funeral for the remains of
a rat.
History is discovering a subtle difference between
Hitler and Mussolini.
School is an event which interrupted our education.

Philippa Summers, 5th year.

Sue McKenzie, 5th year.
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gypsies on the
green
dance the night
away ‘til dawn
comes to
disinherit the
moon.

Tis a pity
Jonathan, a pity
as we soar to see them
searching for ideals
in the seaweed.
Ursula Oddie, 5th year.

1

BITTERNESS
Your heart grows cold
and bitter with hate
Your tears fall over
your cigarette
And extinguish it
like your soul.

Trudi Tate, 5th year
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DRESSING GOWN SONG NOS 6 & 7
Written for Basil M. O’Donahue and Our Lady
We ran along
and dylan and guthrie sang
on snow white camels
on a time left to be or blow away
the rain began and i left
on naked feet to die alone
the cattle calling on misty mornings
your hand ice cold
and dylan and guthrie and i
ate spaghetti in the dark
as the moon died alone
forgotten
red hair on velvet cushions
falling silently
the motor stopped
the dead earth crying down highway 61
alone
your eyes ice cold
the science of darwin
the red chalk on my hands
blood of my knowledge on patterned sheets
the dogs calling
while dylan and guthrie and i
sang to the sun of a time lost
just begun
in the warmth of green dressing gowns
watching the children in black silk
before a god forgotten
and i left to return
to live again
not what i was
not sure what i was
. . . and the jews ate pork.
Jane Hutchison, 5th year.

THE MOUSE

Life was not always so cold, callous and demanding,
Life’s enjoyment has been wrapped up in newspaper
with the other rubbish
—in error of course.

I was only five years old when I found a mouse, but I
was too little to know that it was dead. I picked it up
gently, cupping its tiny body in my hands, trying to
warm it inside my jacket. It remained as cold as ever.
On one side ants crawled in and out. I brushed them
away calling them “cruel, dirty things!” I held the
mouse close and crooned softly to it, willing it to move.
Still holding the mouse close to my chest I ran to my
mother. I just didn’t understand why she made an ugly
noise and abruptly told me to throw it away. Instead I
ran and showed my father who was with a friend. But
they too made ugly noises and told me to put it down.
Bewildered I crept to a corner of the garden and sat
down. Tears welled up inside, ran down the side of my
nose and dripped on to my hands holding the mouse.
Its dirty, grey fur grew wet. I stared down at it. Sudden
realisation dawned. The mouse would never get better,
never move. It was dead—still and cold. Slowly I
remember digging a hole by the fence, laying the mouse
gently in it and covering its rigid body.
I stayed by the tiny grave a moment then ran off—a
little older than an hour before.

Penelope Cromack, 5th year.

U

Judith Wallace, 1st year.
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ALTERNATIVE METHODS OF CLIMBING
THE CHRISTCHURCH FENCE
First of all let me explain about The Fence. It is a
supposedly impregnable barrier, built there to restrain
girls from Methodist Ladies’ College meeting boys
from Christ Church Grammar School. It is generally
5 ft. high and made of wood, with spikes on the top
portion.
There is one exception to this and that is down along
the lower hockey field where there are only a few posts
with a chain between them. The school authorities pro
bably thought that nobody would be willing to tramp
all the way down the hill just to meet their beau and,
what’s more, were right.
Therefore we need to know how to negotiate The
Fence. The first method that comes to mind is to clam
ber up one side and crawl over the top. This method is
never used though, as skirts often get caught on the
strategically placed spikes at the top. Most embarrass
ing.
The next alternative is to squeeze through a hole in
the fence. Unfortunately as inflation grows bigger so do
waist lines.
After that there is the “Sand Groper” method where
one uses one’s long finger nails to gouge a hole under
the fence. Again unfortunately there are many of us
who have no finger nails left after biting them all off
while trying to think of a way to beat The Fence.
The only decent alternative left, is to join the
orchestra, thereby giving yourself a right to use the gate
that is built into The Fence.
If all else fails you may have to resort to speaking
through the fence (oh if fences had ears to hear and
mouths to speak!!) writing letters or becoming the first
co-ed girl at Christ Church.
Sandra Graves, 3rd year.

IN CHAPEL

Close your eyes
Smell the cool
the dark
and that stale smell of an imperious Godliness.
Oh open the doors!
let faith run free in the grass with the children
before it dries out
like a puddle in the desert.
Philippa Summers, 5th year.

The school’s fighting spirit is always encouraged.
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THE THING I WOULD LIKE MOST TO INVENT
“Ah, come in,” invited the Professor, “I’ve just
fulfilled your order for an Automatic Nagging
Girlfriend, Wife, Mother-In-Law Exterminator.”
“Yes, well sir,” I said, “I just want to....”
“Well, I know it doesn’t look terribly impressive
from the outside, but a little paint here and there,” con
tinued the Professor, indicating with his hand shabby
areas badly in need of a complete overhaul,11...would
work wonders.” Interrupting my effort to begin to
speak, he explained, “If we just remove this
panel....ugh!...you can see the technique I have
adopted in this work of art and science...there!”
An exhausted Professor plonked himself down on a
precariously balanced chair, and just before it col
lapsed, he jumped up again, saying, ‘I’ll explain the
basis of the machine.” He paused, momentarily con
fused.
“Well, I figured it out this morning,” he said, before
sinking into deep meditation. The silence was broken
when I commenced,
“Professor, I...”
“Ah yes—I’d forgotten about you—completely
forgotten! You came about the milk bill—didn’t you?”
“No, you were about to explain the principle of
your...”
“Yes, Mr Blythe—You’re the one who wanted his
wife exterminated,” and, before I could reply, he con
tinued, “This switch here activated a spring, connected
to a series of cogs. They turn, and this stick here swings
across to hit the string of a pendulum suspended from
the ceiling of the ANGWMILE (Automatic Nagging
Girlfriend, Wife, Mother-In-Law Exterminator). The
pendulum completes one oscillation, striking a sponge
of water. The liquid drops into this plate, the displaced
water forced through the narrow tube. Once through,
the liquid drops on to the higher plate of a lever, forc
ing the other, of course, to rise. The stone previously
on the lower plate is thrown upward and backward into
a larger tube, and rolls down the Z-bend pipe, striking
a spring. Once this retracts, it lowers a series of blades
to the brain, heart, throat and kidney, causing instant
death.”
Shuddering, I began sternly, “I...”
“However, if you feel you would prefer to see
your.... er.....lover in agony, this attachment,” pointing
to a bloody contraption, “is designed especially for that
purpose.”
He commenced to explain. “The same starter switch
will cause the same result, however, at the lever stage,
the final blades will be delayed while the lowering of
the high plate activates another button. This, once
again, retracts a spring which causes a stick between
the cails to flick up. This action activates more cogs,
which in turn, controls a saw. Also, the excess water
from the sponge may aid in a ‘Chinese Water Torture’.”
“Finished?” I asked.
‘That’s about all I need to explain,” he said.
“Well then, I place you under arrest. I was sent here
by the Detective Investigation Department (DID) to
investigate the strange disappearances of young girls
under mysterious circumstances in the area.” So say
ing, I carted him off to jail.
Rowena Koeke

A jokes a joke girls but. . . really!
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TWENTIETH CENTURY
DIMLY LIT STAGE. BACKDROP WITH ROUGH
IMAGES OF ENDLESS GREY CORRIDORS.
STEREOTYPE VOICE:On the stretcher which zooms
by, down an endless grey cor
ridor we see a stone grey
form . . . haggard, and even at
this stage in his illness, limply
holding and gasping at a
loosely rolled cigarette.
FRONT CENTRE. SINGLE SPOT ON TYPICAL
WHITECOAT, STETHESCOPED FIGURE.
T.W.S.F.:

Our subject is one of the everincreasing number of today’s
citizens suffering from a
chronic loss of brotherhood. I
could, if I so chose, follow the
usual path of observation and
relate to you his past history,
and maybe demonstrate to you
some of the symptoms — or
may I say un-symptoms —
revealing the intensity of his
illness.

AT THIS STAGE, THE HUDDLED GROUP —
FRONT LEFT — MUMBLE, TURN OFF THEIR
TELEVISION SET AND DEFLATE. SPEAKER
CONTINUES — UNCONCERNED.
T.W.S.F.:

Apart from the fact that I
couldn’t be bothered, I think
that my breath may be wasted
on your unlistening ears. So
these mundane records will be
thrown back into the cobweb
files, and left to stagnate along
with about five million others.

BACK RIGHT — A MOTHER’S COMMITTEE
CLAD IN *DJIBBAH—LIKE GARMENTS AND
SPEAK A DOGGEREL VERSE IN INCONSISTENT
TONES.
T.W.S.F.:

Excuse, but at this point I find
it necessary to digress from the
actual topic and explain to
you that this feculant state is
all too common and nearly ev
ery feeble specimen has the
potential danger of becoming
so inflicted (AT THIS
T.W.S.F. MAKES ROUGH
BACKWARD GESTURE).

*DJIBBAH long loose garment originated by Egyptian
Moslems.
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For every man there is one
worse off, every man feels he
has the right to cry for what he
wants but does not have to cry
for the courage to do it or the
means to get it. Yet he does
this without a single thought as
to those worse off than
him . . .
ENTER 12 DRUNKARDS WHO TRAMPLE PRE
SENT SPEAKER. THEY LEAVE IN CLOUD OF
DUST THROUGH RIGHT WINGS. FROM THE
DISTORTED BODY OF SAID SPEAKER EMERGES
A NICOTINE COVERED ANGEL WHO FLIES OFF
SHOUTING, “HYPOCRITE, HYPOCRITE”. RED
GLOW COVERS STAGE, GIVING WARMING
EFFECT. SMALL CHILD ENTERS, WEARING
SUNDAY BEST. SHUFFLES — PLACES HANDS
TOGETHER IN FRONT — RECITES . . .
CHILD:

The world is a carbuncle . . .
we peer endlessly into ice
cream cones.
and folding dispensable
napkins,
a packaging, assembly line
produces crumpled cardboard
replicas.
a tinsel, frigidaire life . . .

SMILES CHILD-LIKE THEN IN ILLUSIONARY
PROPORTIONS IS TRANSFORMED (SLOW MO
TION) INTO AN APE-LIKE CREATURE. MANIA
CAL LAUGH. STAGGERS AWAY THROUGH
BACK, LEFT WINGS.
LIGHTS DIM AGAIN AND ALL IS QUIET. . .
FOOTSTEPS ARE HEARD. SLOW AND ECHOING.
MAN ENTERS WEARING SMART, CASUAL
CLOTHES.
S.C.M.:

Good evening . . .
Man has reached the final
stage in his deterioration.
Earlier this evening we took a
look at a man suffering from
chronic loss of brotherhood.
A fine stem from the common
cold which, seemingly so long
ago caused annoyance to man.
It is shameful, that today we
are able to find no compassion
in our souls, that our life must
become a vast hand, eternally
grabbing . . . wanting. But the
qualities of human nature
allow for no other reaction. It
is a different kind of poverty
that upsets our souls . . .

Sarah MacNamara, 5th year

MIST ENGULFS SET AND SLOW BLACKOUT.
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FOR SALE
CLAREMONT AREA
Large 15-acre Residential Estate.
Early and Modern Architecture.
River Frontage, Swimming Pool, Tennis
Courts, Landscaped Gardens, Large Dining
Room (seats 200), Extensive Accommoda
tion, Private Library (Chapel), and
Domestic Accommodation.
All enquiries phone 31.8959
Acme Real Estate

STREET URCHIN

THE COWARD

A small pair of grubby hands search
endlessly through litter
cast on the street.

He didn’t set out to be a coward. No, he had always
thought of himself as a hero. A brave hero, like in the
books, who will tell nothing to the enemy Generals —
no matter how much they torture him. He would tell
them absolutely nothing, on that he was adamant. But it
hurts, it hurts. But he will tell them nothing. It hurts,
couldn’t they understand? The torture hurts. But that is
what they wanted. Torture a guy, make him tell you the
information you want, then give him money — reward.
He didn’t want to give them the information. But the
pain was immense, torture. Were ten thousand lives
really worth it? But, if he does tell them, ten thousand
men will die, and if he doesn’t, he will die. But it is only
ten thousand men in armies who will die. Not him.
Now . . he sits on a yacht in the sunny Mediterranean
— smoking a cigar, a glass in the other hand, the rich
guy, the popular guy, the wealthy guy ... the coward.

A matted pile of hair
frames his grimy face
all cut and bruised.
A pair of worried eyes show
anxiety at any sign,
of any food.
A faded red ‘t’ shirt
clings tightly,
on the skinny child.
A skinny pair of legs
carry the child onwards —
on to what?
on to nothingness.
B.Rigby 1st Year

B. Rigby 1st Year
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NUMCRACKLE, THE UBIQUITOUS IMP
Numcrackle the ubiquitous imp
was a treacherous shade of yellow
and not failing this he had a limp
—an unsavoury-savoury fellow.
To be different, not yellow, was what he desired
In an impish flurry of feeling
and to be different, not yellow, was what he conspired.
In some notorious double dealing.
With the traders Below he bartered his skin
and with others Above he wrangled
and suitably pleased he rose up again
Most alarm-alarmingly spangled!
“What mean you this?” all Yellow Imps cried
with voices charged with loathing.
“Nought,” he replied, “just my skin I have dyed.”
“Then remove that horrible clothing!”
He refused, point blank and most incensed
they threatened the Wrath of their Lord!
But Numcrackle smiles, a secret smile
and very rude-rudely Hee-hawed.
Imagine the Anger! Imagine the Noise!
When the Yellow Imps heard the Hee-hawing
(It was probably as loud as the noise you emit,
when reading a poem this boring).
They jumped on the spot, they gnawed their nails
They ran round in circles with truncheons.
But in point of fact, no cause was served
and they missed their respective luncheons.
But what of Numcrackle, the ubiquitous imp?
and what of his spangly distemper?
I’ve heard tell of his fading, and subsequent reshading
To an offensive shade of magenta.
Amanda Rowland, 5th year.
THE DEATH OF A CANDLE
DEATH BY HIS OWN HAND
I don’t just see a light as I hold this candle. I think I see
life. Well—yes, I do see life. The candle is burning, it is
living. It is enjoying life, as it flickers and dances
modern, fast dances, and sometimes just sways,
depending on how I blow it. Yes, this candle is
certainly alive, but, when the wick burns out, it shall be
dead. So shall I, someday. Maybe in fifty years’ time,
maybe to-morrow. The candle is nearly burnt out, yet it
is not sad in facing death. It struggles all its life to burn
all of its wick, and be a brighter, happier flame. We
don’t. We are miserable and sad for a great part of our
life. Maybe we should be like the candle, and make the
best of life. The wick is all burnt—The candle is
dying....

Did you find what you sought
in the vacuum of light
beyond the pale boundaries
of the life you refused?
did you find the ultimate
ecstatic orgasmic
salvation from sorrow,
relief from your pain?
did you think it was worth
all the suffering you caused
to those who can’t follow
on the crest of your dream?

B. Rigby, 1st year.

Trudi Tate, 5th year.
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SWIMMING
Swimming training commenced with the school
term, although a few girls had attended the holiday
training programme provided.
A break was welcomed when the team went to
Wesley College to participate in handicap events on the
23rd February. This chance to time oneself under com
petition conditions proved valuable.
The house-swimming competition took place on the
28th February, at the Claremont, Davies Road pool,
where Athens once again ran out winners. Our especial
thanks is extended to Mrs Hallet for presenting the tro
phies on the occasion, and to all staff for their organisa
tion.
Strict training for the school swimming team con
tinued daily, under the guidance of Dr Blanksby who,
once again, gave generously of his time and talent. This
year a plan was introduced to give day-girls the chance
to attend breakfast after training, in the boarding house
dining room. This innovation was patronised by quite a
number, and proved beneficial.
March 16th showed M.L.C. gaining 3rd place in the
inter-school competition. This result was pleasing, and
showed true to the places gained in the individual eve
nts, because although only two “firsts” were awarded, a
considerable number of places were achieved
throughout the evening.
Swimming Colours: M.Rudeforth, D.Taylor,
H.Hutchison, J.Hutchison,
S.Cruickshank, H.South
(capt.).
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LIFE-SAVING
Training for the State Lifesaving Carnival began im
mediately the interschool competition was over. A
practice of the events at P.L.C. after school on the 20th
March gave individual teams an idea of their ability!
The Carnival on the 23rd March proved no teams
winners; but a number of second places were gained,
and as a result of this consistent effort, M.L.C. won the
Life-Saving Cup.
Life-Saving Colours: M.Merry, J.Hutchison,
H. Hutchison, L. Reedman.

rmviv
Swimming Team.
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TENNIS

i,Vn:

Senior A Tennis: left to right
O'Shannassy.

—

L. Watkins, A. Cain, P. Bloch, J.

Although a very good effort was made by all teams
we were narrowly defeated for the Independent Girls
Schools Tennis Trophy by P.L.C. Despite being disap
pointed at not repeating the 1973 victory, the
enthusiasm and team effort by all the girls made it a
really worthwhile season. However, it was very satisfy
ing having one of our junior teams winning the Herbert
Edwards Number Two Shield in the all schools
weekend competition and congratulations to these girls
who should do well in future school tennis.
At this stage all house tennis captains are in the
throes of cajoling or coercing sleepy girls into the
pleasure of early morning tennis matches in preference
to staying in bed. We look forward to an interesting
house competition.
Appreciation is expressed to Miss Hardwick for her
leadership and assistance to all the teams and the
school may look forward to a rewarding tennis year in
1975.
TENNIS COLOURS: P Bloch; A. Cain; J.O’Shannassy;
L. Watkins.
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Senior B Tennis: left to right
T. Eddington.

—

H. Francis, S. Hallet, L. Harrison,
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NETBALL
The 1974 M.L.C. netball teams were to say the least,
impressive, winning all available pennants plus a
special award given for the Best Dressed Team. It was
splendid to see the enthusiastic attitude adopted by the
girls each week in turning out in immaculately pressed
uniforms and as an added bonus to top this, lovely
cheerful green socks to the knee. It was decided at the
last minute to omit boxing gloves from the uniform this
year as we discovered, remarkably, that the game in
which we were indulging was netball, though it has
been rumoured from certain areas that the girls at Perth
College would debate this point.
However, this gallant band of girls in Green (no rela
tion to Robin Hood, though I believe she did play for
us) continued faithfully to brave the elements and the
opposition, who as it happened were forced to brave
us. We were, to state it modestly, a fine formidable ex
ample of superior fitness, coupled with almost
Globetrotter ball wizardry, which naturally enough left
our opponents stunned and incoherent with amaze
ment at such incredible finesse.
But now to the players. Firstly there is Paula, ably
and capably leading our defence. Paula turned in some
excellent games when she could be persuaded not to
sleep on the job due to the fact that the ball rarely
reached her end. Her main interest lies in feet as she
spent most games watching her opponent’s.
Jan, also a star, got quite a shock when told that you
cannot bounce the ball in this game but decided that it
was too much bother worrying about such trivialities
and continued to step regardless. She preferred less
energetic opponents.
Shelley was the team’s secret weapon. Her constant
blue colour seemed to be a definite deterrent to the op
position’s forward moves. Shelley played her best
games when thawed beforehand.
Libby did many spectacular things, unfortunately,
mainly for the other team. Delighted in doing many
tricky passes from the sidelines into their goal circle.
Libby had to be convinced that feet are not meant to be
tripped over.
Bev has a magnificent left hook. Favours the fast
run-on style of game which baffled not only the other

team and the umpire, but her own team as well. Crea
tive player originating a new game of pass to the op
position. Loves jumping.
Pring spent most of her time seeing how many times
in a game she could rebound the ball off her opponents
hands. Spare time spent measuring drag marks on the
ground.
Captain Sara, never encouraged the team. There is a
false rumour circulating that she likes netball. Lazy
player. Spent most of her time on the ground practising
new styles of skids. Throws an odd goal. Never blames
herself for a mistake, heard to complain about grass
surfaces.
Finally, netball colours were awarded to Paula Chatfield, Jan Garbellini, Shelley Morcombe, Libby Har
rison, Bev Little, Leiarne Pring, Sara Anderson.

This year the comparatively new addition to the in
ter-school sporting arena, volleyball, has benefited
firstly from greater interest and enthusiasm being
shown by the girls; secondly, from a keen attendance of
players at well-organised and lively training sessions;
thirdly, from a growing interest shown by the casual as
well as fervent spectators; and fourthly, from the most
thrilling finale to the season, where M.L.C. emerged as
outright winners of the trophy, winning three of the
four pennants.
It has been a significant year for volleyball in that
School Colours have been presented to players for the
first time. For their enthusiasm and skill in volleyball,
four girls, Jenny Freedman, Helen Crosby, Kaye
Robinson and Debbie Rutter, have been recognised in
this way. However, while those colours were well
deserved by those Senior A girls, all players are well

aware that without the enormous enthusiasm and the
outstanding success of the Junior teams, the trophy
would not be ours.
This year can’t go by without the players expressing
formally their appreciation of the time, concern and
skills which Mrs Gobolos has expended on behalf of
the players and the sport as a whole.
It is hoped that interest in the sport will continue to
grow as we could easily enter more teams in the com
petition. Certainly the sport is gaining in importance
and this year some girls benefited from a special coach
ing clinic held at the University of W.A. So, with our
present success in Volleyball, we can only look forward
to a better year in 1975,
Colours were awarded to — J. Freedman, D. kutter,
K. Robertson, H. Crosby.

Sara Anderson
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Senior A Netball: back row left to right
J.M. Garbellini, P. Chatfield, L. Pring, B. Little,
L. Harrison.
Front row
S. Anderson, S. Morcombe.
—

—

48

'Sfim

M9\

Senior A Hockey: back row, left to right— D. Simpson, L. Allan,
E. Fountain, S. Hallet, D. Coleman, W. Annetts.
Front row — L. Hasson, A. Cain, L. Watkins, M. Lynn.
Absent—S. Timperly.
HOCKEY

Despite determined efforts by the opposition,
M.L.C. came through to win the Independent Girls’
Schools’ Hockey Shield in a photo finish from P.L.C.
Special congratulations go to the Senior B team who
won their pennant, which with the great effort of all the
other teams gave us the overall shield—this was very
pleasing as it is the second year in succession that
M.L.C. has won. It was a tremendous result and good
luck to everyone playing in 1975—let’s keep the Shield
at M.L.C.
Particular mention is due to Deidre Perry for her
selection in the Independent School Girls’ U/16 hockey
team which played a similar team drawn from the state
schools.
Appreciation for a major contribution to the
school’s success is extended to Miss Davenport and
Miss Hardwick for their help and support.
HOCKEY COLOURS: Adele Cain (Capt), Lorna
Watkins (Vice-Capt),
Michelle Lynn, Di Coleman,
Lyn Hasson, Wendy Annet
ts, Debbie Simpson, Shelley
Timperley, Liz Fountain,'
Sue Hallett, Linda Allen,
Helen Francis.
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Senior A Volleyball: back row, left to right—K. Robertson,
H. Crosby, M. Rudeforth.
Front row — D. Rutter, J. Freedman, J. Forward.
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SOFTBALL
and brawny Bev uses those froggy legs frivolously when
the rare! overthrow comes from a certain No. 2 posi
tion, and finally, amazon ’arrison puts fear in the op
position’s hearts by her reputation for smashed win
dows.
1974 showed 14 mighty M.L.C. teams each yielding
stars similar to the above (incidentally that is four
mighty M.L.C. teams more than last year, and as yet
only one solitary, sole single loss has been suffered.
Need I say more (other than a hearty thanks to our tire
less trainers, the sports mistresses).
Libby

Three down, three to go. M.L.C. should have no wo
rries in retaining the softball trophy this year. With a
Starry Senior ‘A’ team showing the way, how could we
lose!?!
We have our puzzling swing pitcher Pring on the
mound throwing them down to bruised back-stop Jill
wearing big bruv’s cricket pads. Franky on first who
calmly uses her legs to stop the bullet-like throws from
dynamic Del in left field. Dizzy Di who hangs 10 as she
zips around the bases. The terrific twins (Joe & Janet)
bamboozle the opposition by their many double plays

mmm
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Senior A Softball Team: back row, left to right — D. Coleman,
L. Pring, J. McLay, J. McLay, B. Little, J. Robinson.
Front row — A. Cain, L. Harrison, H. Francis.

Junior A Squash Team: left to right — D. Wilderspin, L. Freedman, V. Freedman, J.
O’Shannasy.
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Gym Team: back row, left to right — S. Lee, J. Anderson, B.
Little.
Front row — L. Rochfort, D. Rutter, L. Bartlett.

GYM

All gymnasts worked enthusiastically and as usual
obtained constant guidance and help from Mrs
Gobolos and Miss Bamford.

M.L.C. was again very successful in the interschool
gymnastics competition this year and the depth and
strength of the club can be gauged by the fact that of the
4 teams entered, our Senior A and B teams and Junior
B all gained 1st places and the Junior A came a very
creditable 3rd. We also gained two firsts, a second, a
third, two sixths and a tenth place in the individual
competition.
Whilst winning competitions reflects the high stan
dard within the club, the main benefits are the com
radeship and pleasure the girls derive from training
together.

Special mention must be made of Julie Anderson
who once again gained selection in the State Squad.
We also entertained Rowethorpe with a gym display
which is part of our gym calendar.
The numbers in the gym club have doubled and it is
to be hoped that this support will continue in the com
ing year and the high standard achieved, maintained.

Hi

Senior A Squash: left to right — L. Watkins, M. Overheu, J.
O’Shannassy, C. Lane.
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DIVING
The M.L.C. Divers were very successful this year.
The standard of diving was generally high throughout
the season, and as a result of this, the DIVING Team
won the State Schoolboys’ and Schoolgirls’ Competi
tion in March. The team, consisting of both Barclay
House and Senior girls, was the largest ever entered by
the school, and the result was very impressive. M.L.C.
also gained two first places, a second and a third place
in the Independent Girls’ Schools Swimming Carnival,
and the Interhouse Competition was also of a very good
standard.
A lot was done to foster the sport of diving in the
school this year, and many of the older divers helped in
training the younger girls from Barclay House. Special
thanks should be given to Mrs Dale for all her help and
encouragement in this field.
Diving Team 1974: Alison Dale (Captain), Leanne
Bartlett, Judy Dale, Rosemary Alderson, Linda Hall,
Ruth Hadley, Jaqueline Immelmann, Greta Thomas,
Anna Moffett.
Three girls receiving Diving Colours: Alison Dale,
Rosemary Alderson,
Judy Dale.

The inaugural meeting of the M.L.C. Rowing Club
was held on the morning of the 1st October, the day of
the general strike over the Fuel Bill. Unfortunately only
two prospective members attended, due to the lack of
transport to the new club headquarters on the Point
Walter Sand Bar. Of these two members, Ann Starling
elected herself president, treasurer and rear com
modore. Myra Brown was nominated as “1974 Cham
pion Bailer of the Swan River”, but declined the award
as she felt the lack of competition had lowered the stan
dard this year.
After the conclusion of the meeting, Myra revealed
the rowing style that will enable M.L.C. to win the an
nual “Head of the River Race” in 1975, by rowing
from the spit to the M.L.C. cliff-beach in 1 hour 30
minutes flat.
The affiliated M.L.C. Yachting Club also met that
afternoon, at 4.20 on the Point Walter Spit, where Ann
Starling again nominated herself for the positions of
president, treasurer and rear commodore of the small

fleet. Although there is a great amount of landlubber
interest and media coverage, this great club may be
forced to disband due to lack of numbers. However,
the 1975 season is full of social and competitive events
that promise to enlarge the number of able-bodied
seawomen of M.L.C.
COLOURS: Myra Brown, Ann Starling.
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Senior Athletics Team.
ATHLETICS REPORT
This year’s Inter-school Athletics, held on Saturday,
October 6th at Perry Lakes Stadium proved very suc
cessful. Although M.L.C. did not bring home the cup,
they were very close, but lacked a few points.
This year’s athletics has been generally outstanding
in relation to the girls and their achievements.
Throughout the day of the Inter-school athletics we ex
perienced some very good individual efforts.'
The girls trained extremely hard and this showed in
their performance on Saturday. Towards the end of the
day M.L.C. broke some of their own records. One to
mention was the 4th and 5th ‘A’ relay team who did ex
tremely well.
I would like to congratulate the team on their tre
mendous effort, and on behalf of them thank the sports
staff for their invaluable time and coaching, and would
like to wish next year’s team the best of luck.
Pippa Masiello

amt.

Junior Athletics Team.
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OLD GIRLS NOTES
Following a suggestion last year, Old Girls made
donations towards purchasing chairs (of stackable
design) for the G.W.M. Centre. An order has been
placed for 50 such chairs which will be inscribed with
donors’ names. This has been a worthwhile project and
we gladly will take orders for more.
Under Doris Strachan’s expert leadership, M.L.C.
presented a team at the Independent Girls’ Schools ExScholars Golf Day. M.L.C. will be host school next
year and we anticipate more entries on that occasion.
Country Branches are still functioning and a dinner
will be held at Donnybrook on November 16th,
organised by the S.W. Branch. Dr. and Mrs. Hadley
and several city members expect to attend.
The O.G.A. Scholarship for 1973 was awarded
jointly to Sue Bower and Lee Beggs — Congratulations.
This scholarship is awarded to the daughter of an Old
Girl, entering 4th year from M.L.C. or any other
school. Applicants are assessed on all-round ability
and citizenship.
LIFE & FINANCIAL MEMBERSHIP
With Council approval it has been suggested by the
O.G.A. that part of original school deposit be used for
girls leaving school towards life membership. Future
members will then always be in contact with M.L.C. ac
tivities through receiving the newsletter. Personally, I
would strongly recommend this worthy contribution.
With sincere appreciation for interest and work in
volved I wish to extend to Dr. and Mrs. Hadley, Mrs.
Hosford, Mr. Mercer, Mrs. Boyd, other members of
staff, girls and the committee, and especially those
leaving school, best wishes for Christmas and a happy
and purposeful 1975.

PRESIDENT: MARIANNE TUNBRIDGE
SECRETARY. SUE BOLTO
TREASURER: PENNY FAYLE
1974 has been an outstanding and interesting year
for the O.G.A. The Annual General Meeting held in
March took place this year on a Sunday with afternoon
tea, followed by a short meeting and concluding with a
service in the school chapel. As in the past, guests were
students who left school the previous year. At the end
of this year we are planning a combined dinner with the
school for the 5th year girls followed by the end of year
lessons and carol service.
Throughout the year we have endeavoured to raise
money to help our school. Small though it is in amount,
it is meaningful in its purpose. Such efforts have in
cluded a cake stall, sale of clothes (thanks to Elsie
Murray), a stall at ‘Swap Meet’ conducted by two en
terprising members (as a result $50) and an experience
worth talking about! and the recent Arts and Crafts Ex
hibition. This exhibition held in October under the gui
dance of Anne Ryan is full of merit. This year mothers
as well as Old Girls contributed works of art and craft,
many of which were for sale. The exhibition, opened by
Professor R. Appleyard, presented work which was of
extremely high standard.
The Annual Dinner in July was again a happy occa
sion. Guests were the Rev. and Mrs. D. Woodroffe, Dr.
and Mrs. G. Hadley, and Mrs. J. Hosford. The Rev. D.
Woodroffe was guest speaker, Daphne Pyke (Lucraft),
proposed the toast to the school supported by Jenny
Bartlett (Head Girl, 1973).
The Association has bought a Visitors’ Book to re
main in the Gertrude Walton Memorial Centre. We are
most grateful to Connie Stevenson, who has offered to
cover it in leather with her own handiwork in this craft.
Joyce Maywood is busy compiling Old Girls’
records, a tremendous effort and thank you very much.

Marianne Tunbridge
DIVISION III
A. Starling (D) 4th Prize
S. Sadka (D)
M. Brown
J. Hutchison
D. Lewenden
Z. Meagher
M. Morecombe
D. Taylor
E. Walker
C. Wilkins

D.A.S. EXAMINATION
DIVISION I
H. Crosby (D) Third Prize
A. Dale (D)
L. Gavet
S. Hosford
J. Hughes
M. Lane
C. McNeil
G. Martin
J. Raphael
J. Saint

DANTE ALIGHIERI EXAMINATION
SENIOR
H. Anderson
E. Harrison
S. Hill

ALLIANCE FRANCAIS EXAMINATION
DIVISION IIA
H. Crosby (D)
L. Gavet (D)
W. MacPherson
M. Lane
C. McNeil
J. Raphael
P. Stuckey

JUNIOR
E. Ball
P. Elliott
D. Lewenden
H. Mackenzie
J. McLay
J. McLay
K. Overheu
V. Sanders

DIVISION IIB
N. Stern
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1973 Leaving Results
MOORE, F.J.— ID, 15, 15M, 21,21M, 22, 22M, 24, 24M,
26.
NALDER, L.A. — 1, 17, 18, 23, 35, 36.
NALDER, R.G. — 1.
NELSON, D.G. — 1,4, 18, 18M, 20D, 20M, 23D, 23M, 24,
24M.
OH, R.L.M. — ID, 15, 15M, 16, 16M, 20, 23D, 23M, 24,
24M.
O’SULLIVAN, P.J. — ID, 4, 16D, 16M, 18, 18M, 20, 23,
23M.
PARKER, L.W. — 1,4, 5, 16, 16M, 18, 18M, 23.
PARRY, J.A. — 17, 23, 36.
PASCOE, J.E. — 1, 17, 18, 23, 35, 36.
PATERSON, W.D. — 1, 17, 20, 23, 29, 36.
PEDERICK, L.A. — 16.
PERRY, L.A. — 1,16, 16M, 17, 18, 23, 23M, 35, 36.
PHILLIPS, R.E. — ID, 16, 18, 23, 29, 36.
READ-SMITH, B.L. — 17, 23, 29.
RENNER, L.E. — 1,16, 16M, 18, 18M, 20, 23, 36.
REYNOLDS, M.C. — 1,46.
RICHARDS, R.J. — 17, 29, 35.
RICHARDS, S.A. — 1,4, 18D, 18M, 20, 23D, 24, 24M.
RICHMOND, K.R. — 1,15, 16D, 16M, 21,21M, 22, 22M,
24D, 24M.
ROGERS, A.N. — ID, 5, 16, 16M, 21,21M, 22, 22M, 24D,
24M, 26.
SAVAGE, M.E.J. — 1, 16, 23, 29.
SHERWOOD, H.M. — 20, 23, 35, 36.
SILINGER, K.M. — 20, 23, 29.
SIMONDSON, A.J. — 1, 15, 15M, 18, 21D, 21M, 22, 22M,
26D, 26M.
SIMPSON, F.J. — 1D, 4, 4M, 16, 16M, 18, 20D, 20M, 23D,
23M, 29.
SMITH, W.A. — 15, 20, 23, 23M, 24, 24M, 36.
STANMORE, L.S. — 1, 17, 18, 23, 29, 3ID, 36.
STOKES, W.G. — ID, 5, 30D, 21D, 21M, 22D, 22M, 24D,
24M, 26D, 26M.
STOTT, J.A. — 1,4, 15M, 16, 16M, 17D, 17M, 20.
STUKELY, J.F. — 1, 15, 21, 21M, 22, 22M, 24, 24M, 26.
TAY, S.L.W. — 1, 15, 15M, 16, 16M, 26, 23, 23M, 50.
TIMPERLEY, S.L. — 1.
TRAVERS-DRAPES, I.J. — 1, 16, 17, 23, 29, 31D, 36.
TUNSTILL, P.H. — 1, 16, 18, 23, 35.
TURNER, S.M. — 20, 23, 35, 36.
URE, P.A. — 1, 16, 36.
UTTING, D.D. — 1, 15M, 16, 16M, 18, 23, 23M, 24.
WALDRON, F.L. — 1, 16, 16M, 18, 23, 23M, 24.
WALKER, S.M. — 1,4, 16, 16M, 18, 20, 23.
WARD, S.M. — 1,15, 17, 20, 23, 29.
WHYNT1E, S.A. — 1,16, 19, 23, 35, 36.
WILLEY, L.M. — 1,4, 20D, 20M, 24D, 24M, 26D, 26M,
36D, 4M.
WILLIAMS, R.G. — 16, 29.
WILLIS, J. — 1, 23, 35, 36.
WILSON, E.A. — 1, 18, 20, 23, 35, 36.
WILSON, F.S. — 1, 16, 18, 23, 35D, 36.
WINFIELD, D.E. — 1,15, 30D, 20, 50, 46.
WORLEY, S.J. — ID, 15, 17, 17M', 20, 20M, 24, 24M, 26,
26M.
YOUNG, S.P. — 1, 17, 30, 31, 36.

ANDERSON, D.K. — 1,46.
BARRETT, B.A. — 23, 29, 35, 36.
BARTLETT, J.S. — ID, 15, 15M, 16D, 20D, 20M, 23D,
23M, 24, 24M.
BELL, J.M. — ID, 18D, 18M, 20, 20M, 23D, 23M, 24,
24M, 36.
BENNETT, J.S. — ID, 4, 15, 15M, 16, 18, 20.
BENNETT, S.R. — 1, 16, 18, 19, 20, 36.
BLACKBURN, S..I. — 1,15, 15M, 16, 20D, 20M, 23, 29.
BONGERS, M..I. — ID, 4, 16, 16M, 20, 20M, 23D, 24,
24M.
BOYLE, J.M. — 17, 23, 36.
BROOKS, K.A. — 1, 17, 18, 20, 23, 35.
BROOKS, S.N. — 1, 17, 18, 20, 35.
BROWNE, L.J. — 1, 15, 15M, 16, 30, 30M, 20D, 20M, 24,
29.
BYNON, D.K. — 1, 15, 18, 23, 35.
CADWELL, P.E. — 1, 15, 15M, 16, 16M, 18, 18M, 20, 50.
CARR1GG, P.L. — 1,15, 16, 20, 24, 24M, 26.
CHIRGW1N, S.L. — 1, 16, 16M, 18, 18M, 19, 19M, 23.
CH1TTLEBOROUGH, P R. — 1,4D, 4M, 20D, 20M, 24D,
24M, 26, 26M, 36D.
COCK, G.F. — 1,4, 16, 16M, 30, 20, 23D, 23M.
COLEMAN, J.R. — 29.
COLLI BEE, P.J. — 1,15, 16, 16M, 18D, 18M, 19, 19M,
20, 23.
COMLEY, D.J. — ID, 16, 16M, 21, 22, 23D, 23M, 24D,
24M, 26D, 26M.
CRANE, A.L. — 1,4, 4M, 15, 15M, 20D, 20M, 26, 29, 36.
CREEK, S.H. — 1, 20, 23, 29, 36.
CURRY, P.A. — 1, 17D, 17M, 18D, 18M, 20D, 20M, 23,
23M, 36.
DUNN, C.J. — ID, 16, 18, 18M, 21, 22, 24, 24M.
FIRKINS, C.M. — 1,4, 16D, 18, 18M, 30D, 30M, 23.
FLOTTMAN, R.J. — ID, 16, 16M, 20D, 20M, 23D, 24, 29.
FOWLER, D.C. — 1, 35.
FREETH, E.M. — 1, 17, 17M, 18, 18M, 20, 20M, 23, 23M,
29.
GERRARD, S.B. — 1, 16, 20, 20M, 23.
GIBBS, E.C. — ID, 15, 15M, 20D, 20M, 23D, 23M, 24,
24M, 26.
GRAY, P.S. — ID, 5, 15, 16, 16M, 18D, 18M, 20D, 20M,
23D, 23M.
GUHL, S.L. — 1,16, 18D, 23, 29, 36.
HALPERN, J.B. — 1, 16, 17, 18, 20, 23, 29.
HAWKINS, C.M. — 1,16, 20.
HENWOOD, J.N. — 1,15, 18, 20, 23, 35, 31.
HEPPINGSTONE, PR. — ID, 4, 4M, 5, 20D, 20M, 23,
23M, 24, 24M.
HICKS, S.C. — 1,4, 5, 20, 20M, 26.
HILL, J.F. — 1, 30D, 23.
HOOPER, M.J. — 1, 18D, 19D, 20D, 23, 36.
JOHNSON, A. — ID, 4, 15, 15M, 16, 16M, 18, 18M, 20D,
23, 23M.
KHOO, G.V. — ID, 21D, 21M, 22D, 22M, 24D, 24M,
26D, 26M, 1 2D.
KRISHNAN, S. — 1, 16, 21, 21M, 22, 22M, 24, 24M, 26,
26M.
LITTLE, J.G. — ID, 15, 23, 16, 29.
LONGHURST, M.G. — ID, 5, 20, 23, 20M.
LUELF, C.E. — 1,23, 29, 35.
MacGREGOR, J.E. — 1, 15, 21, 21M, 22, 22M, 24, 24M,
26.
MARSH, S.M. — 1, 15, 15M, 17, 17M, 20D, 20M, 23D,
23M, 24.
MARSH, S.P. — 1, 15, 20, 36.
MARTIN, S.L. — 1, 18, 23, 29.
MARTIN, W.A. — 1, 17, 18D, 20, 23, 35.
MEIER, J.C. — 1,15, 15M, 16, 20D, 20M, 23, 24.
MENZIE, W..I. — 1,15, 15M, 21, 21M, 22, 22M, 24, 26,
26M.
MILLS, V.J. — 1.

Key to 1973 Leaving Results
1
4
5
15
16
17
18
19
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English
French
German
Economics
Literature
Geography
History
Music A

30
20
21
22
23
24
26
50

Music B
Maths I
Maths II
Maths III
Biology
Chemistry
Physics
Accountancy

29
35
38
31
46
36
12

Art
Home Economics
Physiology & Hygiene
Speech & Drama
Stenography
Human Biology
Malaysian
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BARCLAY HOUSE NOTES
Third Term activities began with the Athletics Car
nival, conducted on a beautiful Spring day, and won by
Rome with Jonica Eastaugh as Champion Runner. The
Marching Shield was won by Athens. We were pleased
to welcome Mrs. Braunsdorf as our special guest.
During the first week in October the girls in Grade 7,
accompanied by Mrs. Cox, Mrs. Cameron and visiting
teachers Miss Vanden Berg and Miss Harding, jour
neyed to Serpentine for the Annual Camp. The weather
was beautiful and we enjoyed working, walking and
playing together. Dish washing and vegetable prepara
tion are not really difficult when they are shared with
30 other people.
The middle of the term was occupied with prepara
tion for the Barclay House Entertainment in which ev
ery girl in the school took part. Some of the Grade 5
and Grade 6 girls also danced the Maypole at the Vic
toria League Fete.
During the year we have visited the Ballet, Parlia
ment House, the Wild Life Sanctuary, the Shenton Park
l^ake and the Museums at Perth and Fremantle. Grade
6 also visited Princess Margaret Hospital. We have
welcomed to the School the W.A. Opera Society, the
girls from St. Thomas’ Convent, Mr. R. Watson, Sister
Ella and Mr. Coxon, as well as the Grade 7 girls from
P.L.C. Visits have helped to add interest to our Thurs
day Chapel services.
Collections for Save The Children Fund and other
areas of need have continued throughout the year, both
as the result of stalls and Rice Bowl Boxes.
As you see, we have had a busy year, but it has been
an enjoyable year too. Many of us have worked hard,
and we congratulate Lillian Andrie of Grade 7 who has
won one of the scholarships for 1975.
We wish all Barclay House girls and parents and
teachers a very Happy Christmas.
B.J.Cox

Barclay House Monitors for 1974 have been: Athens
— Gillian Bownes and Joanne Hannaford; Rome —
Heather Taylor and Jonica Eastaugh; Sparta — Ruth
Hadley and Kathryn Smits; Troy — Carolyn Court and
Jacqueline Immelman. We also appointed Caithrin Le
ary and Julie Hammond as special Library Monitors.
We began the year with classes as follows: 1.2 Miss
Bailey, 3.4 Miss Minchin, 5 Mrs. Taylor, 6 Mrs. Hope,
7 Mrs. Cox. During the May holidays Miss Minchin left
on a visit to Europe, from where she has kept us in
formed of her travels and interesting experiences. We
took the opportunity of a staff change to change our
class groupings. Mrs. Redman joined the staff as a
teacher of Grade 2.3. Mrs. Taplin became the Form
teacher of Grade 4. Class groupings for 1975 will de
pend on the numbers of girls in each age group.
Our first activity for the year was the Swimming Car
nival which was won by an enthusiastic Sparta team.
Champion swimmer was Jonica Eastaugh with Ruth
Hadley in second place. The Open Diving Champion
was Jacqueline Immelman. Greta Thomas won the
Junior Diving competition.
During second term we had 100 per cent participa
tion in the Heather Lamont Festival. We are grateful to
those people who were able to come and adjudicate the
various sections. The shield for the best House
Orchestra was won by Rome, that for the best House
Choir was won by Troy.
At the end of second term we held our usual Barclay
House Service at Claremont Methodist Church. This
year, the singing by the school was conducted by
Heather Taylor and Ruth Hadley. Other girls supplied
Recorder, Guitar, and Clarinet music. During the week
following the Service, we held Open School. Parents
were invited to come at any time, to watch and join in
lessons. It was a happy week, culminating in the House
Netball Matches, won by Sparta.
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Barclay House Monitors: back row, left to
right—K. Smits, J. Easta, C. Court, J.
Hannaford.
Front row— G. Bownes, R. Hadley, J. Im
melman.
Absent—H. Taylor.
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Swimming Champions: left to right
Hadley.
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A. Moffett, J. Eastlaugh, G. Thomas, J. Immelman, C. Wyatt, R.
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Grade One.
58

GRADE ONE CONTRIBUTIONS

FISH NUMBER FIVE

Once a little kitten went in the water and was
drowned.
She was worried because her baby was drowned. She
cried and cried and cried. She curled and curled up
and went to sleep.

I am a little tiny minnow. My friends are Bit, Bow,
Blot and Bot. I am called Bubbely.
As soon as we were hatched we started our journey.
Mother Nature’s instinct warned us the journey had
many dangers, but off we started. First we followed a
stream. It seemed that it would never stop, but at last
we came to a quiet pool.
We thought we could rest for a while, but there, wait
ing to eat us, was a huge Bass Trout. Poor Bot was so
shocked he could not move but Bit, Bow, Blot and I got
away. We never saw unlucky Bot again.
Soon we came to a part of the stream where another
stream joined ‘our’ stream. It gradually turned into a
river as more streams joined ‘ours’. In the river there
were ducks. Ducks like minnows to eat so we swam
faster than a flash, but a duck followed us. “Yum, yum”
and Bit was gobbled up.
Bow was very frightened now. She was the only girl,
so we had to comfort her.
By now we were just a mile from the sea when Bow
died of starvation. Blot and I were the only ones left.
Then a fisherman caught Blot and I was the only one of
five minnows to reach the sea.

Katherine Hodgetts
My Dog is called Topsy. She likes coming inside,
and she sleeps in a bed I made for her. I love my Dog.
Helen Kirby
1 have a farm and I have a donkey.
One day my donkey went to the danger place.
He saw a crockodile. He got bitten and died.
Tracey Hicks.
Once when I was little I had a horse. It was big. It
has a foal. The foal is good. My big horse is a chestnut.
I ride her in the field. When she was eating grass she
died.
Samantha Mostyn.

Franziska Such
Grade 5

Once there was a deer. Its name was Bambi. It is
very tame. Every day I feed my deer sum food. It likes
meet. Every day it plays with me. It never jumps up at
me. He jumped up in the mud. I washed him and put
him to bed.

AUTUMN
In Autumn
When the leaves fall down
They are red
And they are brown.

Catherine Robins

Jahna van Nellestyn
Grade 2
YELLOW
Yellow is the colour of lemons and honey,
and paint when you’re painting a wall.
Yellow is the colour of buttercups bright,
and centres of daisies surrounded with white.
Yellow’s the colour of bananas we eat,
and sand when we play in the sun on the beach.
Yellow’s the colour of egg yolks and corn,
and shirts stained with mustard and cheese.
Yellow’s the colour that always looks gay,
when it glows in the suns?t at close of the day.

A REPORT TAKEN FROM THE T.V. OF THE
FUTURE
This is Jim Dawn, reporting for the M.T.C. (Moon
Television Channel) News.
The new scientific building which is on the moon has
just invented a car that runs at supersonic speed. They
have named it the “reel car”. Its shape is a shape of a
cotton reel and they think that a talking television will
be put in the front of the car.
And now for the latest fashions in the universe. On
Pluto, they have designed an outfit just right for the
baby. All you do is press a button and a bib will appear
from a belt around the baby’s middle.
This is Jim Dawn thanking you for listening to the
M.T.C.

Sally Taylor
Grade 5

Alison Hodgetts
Grade 5
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TIGER

A FRIGHTENING HALF HOUR

Soft padding sounds came nearer.
The wispy crunch of leaves
And the occasional loud snarl.
I knew something was prowling
Beyond the barrier of the jungle.
Yes! It was the sneaking Tiger.

It was a cold night in midwinter. I was walking
home, as I had already missed my usual over-crowded
bus from the dirty slums in which I worked. My wife
was in hospital as we were expecting our first baby in a
few days. I was a little scared as I thought what might
happen to us, as I was on such a minute wage.
Would I end up in my father’s footprints? Was I
going to have to send my children to government
schools? These questions I fought with all day.
Finally I reached the small asbestos house, which I
had rented for a short while. I opened the door. As I
entered the small dark room, I peered out the two small
windows on the opposite sides.
I realised that tonight was going to be a very lonely
one. Moving into the kitchen at a slow pace, 1 lit myself
a half-smoked cigarette. After I had had my baked
beans I sat down to read a book.
By this time it was raining quite heavily. Lightning
flashed and thunder roared.
It was getting late so I decided to just close my eyes
and think.
The storm rose.
I sat thinking about my usual questions. The lightn
ing seemed as though it was right beside me. Then
before I knew what was happening the whole house
started to shake. I was glued to my seat. I couldn’t
move. I was too terrified. The few vases of flowers fell
over; the radio sizzled. It seemed like minutes before it
stopped. It started up again. This time I fled. Slamming
the door behind me, I raced out into the cold dark
street where the only thing you could hear was scream
ing people, barking dogs and windows breaking.
After about five minutes in terror, the quake finally
stopped.
Our house was lucky. We did not have much
damage.
Poor Lorraine. I wondered how she was. I advanced
slowly into the house, peering around for any damage.
Finding none, I ventured into our bedroom. It lay still
with an anxious look about it. The rest of the night lay
still. I did not feel much like sleeping that night so for
the rest of the night I sat looking into the darkness
thinking about Lorraine.

His thickly set masculine body
Seemed so smooth and sleek
Just like a household cat
Creeping to pounce on a poor mouse.
This time I felt like the mouse
In the depths of the jungle, at his mercy.
This Tiger seemed to be hungry.
Endless rumbles and snarls sounded
And echoed in the small clearing.
It might have been his tummy rumbling
Or his teeth gnashing
In his hunger for me for dinner.
Then he appeared on the scene
With his feet ready to pounce
On me or something beyond;
But I was too scared to look.
Then my long lost companion revealed himself:
“Fooled you, didn’t I?“
Julie Hammond
Grade 7

THE SEA
The swish of the unforsaken bountiful sea,
As it covers the sandy shore,
Hush hush husshhh it goes
As it breaks out and forms foamy white seahorses
Which slash against the sides of the sand.
Back and forth it climbs
Hurting its tiny feet on the sharp clusters of shells.
Up and down it goes as if covering
The sandy white dunes with a sheet for the coming
night.
But then it breaks into a ferocious temper
Spreading its vulgar arms and crashing against the
shore,
Back and forth it goes,
Until finally it returns again to the quiet calm sea.

Jenny Price
Grade 7

Jenny Harwood
Grade 7

RED
Red is the heart of a peaceful dove who sits on the
rooftop and waits for love.
Red is the colour of flames in a fire.
Which seem to grow higher and higher.
Red is the colour of sweet smelling roses,
That people pick and put in posies.
Red is the colour of rich glowing Rubies
That kings and queens wear in the movies.
Red is the brightest colour of all.

CHICKENS
Chickens are dumb glum things.
Ail they ever do is hum and be numb.
All they ever lay are dumb, glum numb things.
Whenever they get a lum-tum they
feel numb.

Anna Moffett
Grade 5

Karen James
Grade 3
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THE CULPRIT

LOST!

All right,
Who broke my vase?
No, not you,
With your neat pointed ears
Your tapered black tail,
Your dainty little paws
And that look of innocence in your topaz eyes.
No, it couldn’t be you,
Could it?

On and on Peta walked in search of her lost rabbit.
Every now and then she would hear a rustle in the
bushes and expect to see the rabbit Tony, but always it
was only the wind making the bushes sway and make a
noise. After quite a while of thorough consistent
searching, she saw a playground and decided to play
for a while, then have another search and be home in
time for dinner.
Peta played there longer than she expected, climbing
trees, up and down on the see-saw and playing house in
the tree cubby, just having a ball! Then suddenly, as she
was sliding down the slippery dip, she remembered
Tony, poor Tony out in the cold, no-one to look after
him and nothing to eat, he might even be ... no that
was a dreadful thought and she put it right out of her
mind. She quickly got off the slippery dip and again
started the search, looking in every hole, every carrot
patch just about everywhere. At that moment Peta
noticed a little fluffy tail sticking out of a lettuce patch.
She quickly ran towards it and picked it up and
started talking to Tony softly. Now to go home. She
looked around her, nothing seemed familiar to her. She
had come a long way away from her home and now she
was lost! She looked up at the sky, it was very black, it
must be getting on for eight o’clock. She looked around
her still holding Tony in her arms. There were no
houses, not even a telephone.
Just at that moment a car came whizzing by, but took
no notice of what was going on around. Later on,
round about ten o’clock a Police car came down the
road. Peta flashed her arms up and down, hoping he
would stop. Luckily they noticed her and stopped,
skidding and making a big black tyre mark on the
limestone road. Peta ran towards them and told them
all what had happened. In a few moments she was home
again and her Mother and Father were hugging her
lovingly.

Katherine Smits
Grade 7
MOON WALKER
Here I am,
Where no man has ever been before.
I tread the earth
That none has trod before me.
Here I am closer to the heavens
Than ever a man has been.
I am alone with only the stars my companions.
Each step I walk is history;
The first, the very first
Man in space.
Katherine Smits
Grade 7
THE HORRIBLE THINGS THAT HAPPENED TO
ME
I was born in a dirty old swamp. I had a lovely time
until a little girl came to the swamp with a net. 1 said to
myself, Thundring Typhoons! If she’s going to catch
me, I’ll miss my mother. ’Tis too bad I said to myself.
Then the little girl put the net in the water and by
mistake I swam into it, and the girl took the net up and
I was trapped! How terrible it was. On the way back the
little girl dropped me, and I found myself wriggling on
the ground, it was hot and dry. I was just wondering
what was going to happen to me. When her hands grab
bed me they were boiling hot. I don’t remember any
more until I found myself in a kind of pond. I missed
my mother a lot. The end.

Carolyn Hood
Grade 6

DESERT
The heaving mirages,
messengers of false hope
recline on the monotonous waves of sand;
as the sun’s shimmering rays blanket the terrain;
a deathly awe surrounds this barren plain.

Eleanor Willis
Grade 2

At night, everything is motionless and bleak.
A small wind forms and the sand begins to tremble and
quiver.
Suddenly the sand moves in frenzy;
all is tossed about and swirling,
by the now forceful wind.
It gradually calms.
The moon bathes the land in glistening beams;
ghostly silence reigns
once more.

THE RAIN
The rain went pitter patter on the pane,
And I put on my raincoat,
And went outdoors.
I went in the mud and the puddles.
It was sloshy through the puddles.
And sloshy through the mud.
And I was cold.
So I went back inside.

Carolyn Court
Grade 7

Lisa Grauaug
Grade 3
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WHY THE SNAKE HAS NO LEGS AND THE
GOANNA A SHORT TAIL

THE CIRCULAR WORLD
I gazed at my page in my book. In the middle was a
round circle coloured in black. It wasn’t long before I
felt I was shrinking. About one minute later I found I
was as small as a button and again I looked at the black
circle and found a round door knob at the side of it.
I entered the circle and closed the door behind me.
As I took my first step a round man said “Why do you
come here?” I was amazed because the man had round
legs, round arms, and a round nose and mouth. As I
stared at him another man asked “Why do you come
here?”
I quickly told him the story and he took me through
town. Everything I saw was round. Cars, buses, shops,
people, lollies, cans. Everything! He told me I was in
the land of circles and I asked him if I could get out
and he said there isn’t a chance.
As he told me this I ran over to a round chair and
started to cry. To my surprise round TEARS came out
of my eyes. As they came out I started to laugh and I
couldn’t stop. After half an hour I stopped laughing
and the man stopped a round taxi and he asked the taxi
driver if he would take us to the nearest riding school.
On the journey I asked the man what his name was.
He gave a cough and said “Peter. Call me Pete.” “Why
are you taking me everywhere?” I asked. “Because I
love you,” he said. “Wow!” I said. As we were talking
the taxi driver said “This where you want?” “Yes,
thank you,” said Pete. Pete paid the taxi driver with
round dollar notes, and the taxi driver drove off.
As I entered the riding school I saw a round HORSE
which looked like a dinosaur except smaller. Pete
asked the riding man if he could have two horses for a
trail ride. After a while the man came back with two
horses mounted with round saddles and bridles. We
started off walking and trotting, then we did a canter.
All of a sudden I woke from a long night’s dream and
went upstairs and told Mum but all she could say was
“Good Heavens!”

Snake and Goanna native men were best of friends
and they lived in the camp Wonga. One day in Summer,
Snake asked Goanna if he would like to go fishing, but
he said “I don’t want to go fishing with you.” Snake was
a bit hurt by this remark so he went to the river by him
self. He was down there for about ten minutes when he
saw up the river a bit his best friend. Goanna was fish
ing with Lizard. Now he was really hurt and was going
to pay him back.
He crept up quietly to Goanna who was standing
next to a bush. Neither of them noticed him for they
were absorbed in their fishing. Quietly and carefully so
Goanna wouldn’t feel anything, Snake tied a piece of
very fresh meat to his tail and finished just before he
moved to harpoon his fish.
A few minutes later instead of a fish which Snake
had planned a crocodile came up and ate the bait and
half Goanna’s long tail. Just before the crocodile ate
the rest of Goanna Snake hopped out of the bush and
pulled Goanna away. As he pulled Goanna out Snake
had his legs bitten off and Lizard had to pull them both
away and just in time. And that is why today the Snake
has no legs and the Goanna a short tail.
Jenni Campbell
Grade 6
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COLOURS
Red is danger,
blue is the sea
Yellow is resting
and purple is me
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Nerida Lee
Grade 7
RAIN

Rain, rain, there’s always rain,
Pattering down my window pane,
Some drops are big,
Some drops are small,
And some drops are hardly drops at all.

Ingrid Appleyard.
Grade 5
POLLUTION

Rain, rain, there’s always rain,
Splashing and gurgling down the drain,
Sweeping away the dust and grime,
Cleaning the streets and wetting the feet,
Raining down with a steady beat.

I am a fish. I live in the sea.
Slime from the city is poisoning me.
Mercury, sulphur, carbonate too;
Man is cruel, a human not true.
Children will grow not knowing a bird
All stuffed in museums will never be heard.
Trees will not grow, flowers not bloom.
Pollution is killing, our race is in doom.

Rain, rain, there’s always rain,
Giving life to the thirsty grain,
Sandy deserts and dry waterholes,
Driving the animals and birds in flight,
Down for a drink at the dead of night.

Shelley Owen
Grade 7

Rain, rain, there’s always rain,
Pattering down my window pane,
Splashing and gurgling down the drain,
Giving life to the thirsty grain.
Let us thank God for life-giving rain.

WHITE
White is a dog covered in snow.
White is kindness
love
and sympathy
All bound up together.

Fiona Ashley
Grade 6
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Deborah Bassett
Grade 7

PRIDE GOETH BEFORE A FALL

THE LITTLE DEER

There was a loud round of applause as Ingrid
cleared the hog-back and rode out of the ring on her
exhausted horse, Domini. I was sick of her coming out
of the ring scorning everything and everyone. She dis
mounted gracefully and, without a pat for Domini,
handed him over to her groom and walked off
haughtily in the direction of the drink tent.
Her mother approached her and said in an off-hand
manner, “Are you going in the hunt tomorrow?” Then,
as Ingrid hesitated, “You’re sure to win.”
“I’ll think about it,” answered Ingrid. “May I have
fifty cents?”
The money was handed over and, without thanks,
she pushed herself to the front of the crowd, bought a
drink and walked off.
It was eight o’clock the next morning when Ingrid
was gently awoken and told that Domini had been sad
dled and fed. Her breakfast was made and all she had
to do was dress herself and she’d be right.
She gave her governess a dirty look and mumbled
something that wasn’t understood.
“You need a good spanking!” her governess said,
not at all astounded with her pupil’s behaviour.
“Hurry up, Domini!” she yelled, as the 14.2 HH
pony approached a brush fence. She brought the whip
down with cruel ferocity. It was too late. Domini had
decided he’d had enough with this thoughtless little
imp that perched on his strong back. He refused and
kicked his heels up delightedly as Ingrid sailed into the
brush, giving an astonished yell.
“It’ll do her good,” grinned my father, riding beside
me on his bay hunter Excellsior.
“Pride Goeth Before a Fall,” was my reply.

In the blazing sunshine stood the little deer
The mother standing close by so the little one could
hear
Her soothing breath against the birds in the trees
And the soft sound of humming bumble bees.
Then out hopped a bunny from hiding near a bush
And then he gave the little deer quite an enormous
push.
“I only did it for fun” he said in the animal’s court.
“You attempted murder!” said the judge, “And that’s
not what I call sport!”
The rabbit hung his head in sorrow
Then he brightened up and said
“I won’t push anyone until tomorrow.”
Greta Thomas
Grade 6

THE MOON
The moon it glides across the sky
It stays up there
We know not why.
The stars
They all pay homage to it
And the sun
Makes it light.
Silver grey
In colour it is
Round and cycle
In shape it can be
And is beauty itself,
To you and me.

Patricia Gaunt
Grade 7
THE RACE
Margaret Graham
Grade 6

Cars by the dozen all line up,
To try and win the golden cup.
Some cars are picked up from the rubbish heap,
Even then, those cars try to compete.

THE LITTLE STREAM

There are engines here and wheels there,
And one of the cars is led by a mare.
The pop gun has popped and some cars have stopped,
And the car that is blue is controlled by a mop.

I am a little stream. At one stage I was just a little
drop of rain. I grew and grew and became a little
spring. After a while I began to trickle down the rocks.
It was fun! After a while I had sand in my stream. The
maid was coming down to me to fill her pail. Soon after
I became a river which was narrow but then grew
wider. I flowed on. Prawns swam in me. At night men
came and caught some of the prawns.
After a long time I slowly joined the sea, but 1 stayed
by the side of the beach. I saw lots of castles on the
beach and children swam in me. The fish in me grew
larger as I went out with the tide. In my way out to sea I
saw large barges, ships and boats. There were lots of
fishermen catching whales and sharks which swam in
the sea. And so in the sea I travelled the world. What a
long way from my small beginning!

One takes the lead with a lightning flash,
But really, oh no, he can’t have a smash.
Well number twelve won, the race full of fun,
Has collected the cup, but oh he blew up!
Helen Appleyard
Grade 7

Sandra White
Grade 5
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EDITORIAL

There is little or no communication with those
outside our school, except concerning the exhibition of
our uniforms. This is not the fault of one school but of
the education system.
Apathy is another well-known feature of school-life
which often destroys any worthwhile effort or innova
tion begun by students. It is sad that in the last and
hopefully most profitable year many girls think only of
the weekend or of small changes within the school that
make their life easier. Again there seems to be no solu
tion to this problem.
There were, however, some people who showed no
signs of apathy in the production of this magazine and
we would particularly like to thank Mrs Campbell, Mr
Jogia, Libby Harrison and Sally MacBride.

Despite great success in sport and pleasing academic
achievements, there can be felt, at times, a growing
wave of unrest. It is hard to attribute this to any one
cause, or any one year yet it is not an uncommon
feature today.
Many teachers and students desire that a much freer
system of education be adopted by the Education
Department. The present system of education practised
in most subjects seems unlikely to change for many
years. It is our opinion that there should be a much
greater emphasis on oral work in languages, as well as
greater participation (not assignments) in the Social
Studies.
Some American schools have successfully experi
mented with the integration of students and the com
munity.

Sophie and Clare.
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