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METHODIST LADIES' COLLEGE, CLAREMONT, WESTERN AUSTRALIA.

Methodist Ladies’ College, Claremont.
<Principal: MISS MAUD CONNELL, M.A.

First Assistant: MISS GERTRUDE WALTON, B.A.

The Permanent Staff is assisted by the Best Visiting Teachers in Singing, Elocution,
Painting, Typewriting, Shorthand, Dressmaking, etc., etc.

AN IDEAL HOME FOR GIRLS
TJTHE site is an ideal one, as on the brow of the hill on which the College stands, a full view of
Freshwater Bay and the Darling Ranges can be obtained.

As a health resort the position

and surroundings could not well be improved upon. Parents speak in glowing terms of the care
taken of their daughters and of the improvement in health while in residence.
All the household arrangements are on the most modern lines.
The Matron is a certificated nurse.
During 1908-1909 thirty-four pupils were prepared for the Musical Examinations of the Asso
ciated Board (of R.A.M. and R.C.M.) and Trinity College.
passing.

Of these 94 per cent, succeeded in

Since its establishment in 1908 the College has made rapid progress and is fast becoming a
popular institution.
The three girls who won the State School Scholarships of 1909 chose the Methodist Ladies’
College as the secondary school in which to pursue their four years’ study.
Write direct to the College for a prospectus or to the College Secretary,
REV. A. J. BARCLAY,
Wesley Manse, Subiaco.
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WOMEN TODAY AND TOMORROW
The main function of the Collegian is to record the
year's activities, but a more extended function is to
provide a forum for ideas and to express thoughts and
feelings that form the general background of our school
life. We have an opportunity to express our most compel
ling thoughts, only to look back many years hence and
say, "Did I really think so?" Some of us, more fixed in our
ways and opinions, will only be able to recollect the
hours of tribulation spent on our contributions ("just to
please the Editor", they said.)
Our theme is intended to be neither metaphysical nor
subversive, but rather, in keeping with the times . . .
International Women's Year.
This year a hundred or so of our colleagues will be
dispersed into the world to establish a niche for
themselves in a society far more aware of the needs and
rights of women than was the case for the first graduands
of M.L.C.
Most girls leaving school today intend to follow a
career though the type of vocation and the length of
time it is pursued will vary. We tend to think therefore,
that the main battle for liberation of women has been
won, but there are areas of discrimination which still
need resolution.
Whether we intend to become politically involved,
or not, the real test of liberation will be whether each
of us can establish our own identity and develop our
full potential, in whatever field we choose.
EDITOR:
CO-EDITOR:
LITERARY EDITOR:
PHOTOGRAPHERS:

Vivien Stern
Sue Wager
Nicola Stern
Robyn Bayliss
Tracey Latham.

Editorial assistance from Mesdames Synnott and Joll
and advice on Photography from Mrs. Sonntag is
gratefully acknowledged.

Tracey Latham, Mrs. M. Sonrttag, Robyn Bayliss.

L to R. Mrs. L. loll, Vivien Stern, Sue Wager, Nicola Stern.

2

WOMEN AND EDUCATION
From the beginning of time women have been con
sidered inferior to men. They have been looked upon as
child-bearing objects who could cook, clean and look
after children. It is interesting to note that they have been
looked upon in this way by almost every society I can
think of. Probably this is because of the physical aspect;
men have a stronger frame than women and can do
heavier manual work—thus developed the concept of
the superior male.
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Although males are physically stronger than females, it
does not mean that they are mentally superior. Un
fortunately, this idea must have been prevalent because
from the beginning facilities have been mostly for males.
Females could have had a governess who could teach
them to read and to write or become experts at needle
work and cooking; that seemed to be the limit to their
educational opportunities. The higher education of
women has developed almost entirely in the last century.
Efficient secondary schools for girls scarcely existed in
1850, and entrance to university was barred altogether.
Individual daughters belongingto enlightened higherclass
parents, received, at all times, in their own homes, a
certain type of education. Unfortunately numbers
receiving this were very few and the education itself
was barely adequate.

Today— Today educational opportunities available to
women are better. But we are still fighting for the equality
of women, and women are still continually settling for
lower ranking, lower pay and often unchallenging work
in the community. There is no question about the in
tellectual capabilities of women—they have proved
themselves, and we know that not all men succeed in their
occupations. Unlike women, however, men generally
expect to do well; they expect financial reward and
satisfaction from their work and feel a sense of respon
sibility for their families.
But a woman who has proved her capabilities in training
cannot count on society for encouragement or on her
colleagues for fair treatment. She faces a difficult decision
as to whether to embark on a career which frequently
involves her in a conflict with traditional beliefs or her
own personal fulfillment.

The development of higher education for women was,
of course, a by-product of the general movement
towards female emancipation. As long as it was accepted
by society that women were the "weaker sex" there was
little to induce the education of these women for any
other cause "than that to which it had apparently
pleased Cod to call them." There were two types of
institutions which undertook this work—the convent and
the academy. The main difference between them was
that the convent aimed at producing good nuns and the
academy aimed at producing good wives: neither dealt
with the intellect.

Women receive formal education today which is
nearly the same as that for males but the duration of it is
different. As the Karmel Repert has pointed out, girls
are still consistently outnumbered by males and as the
ladder of higher education climbs, so does the propor
tion of women steadily decline.
A young girl is asked to be studious and to learn but
she becomes increasingly aware that she is not being
asked to demonstrate her knowledge but her good looks
and her personality. It is very hard for a girl who is trying
to make decisions on her future. She receives contradic
tory messages from all sides. One side tells her that in
order to fulfil her role of "woman" she must seek marriage
and children. Another side is telling her to perform well in
school and perhaps later in a job. All arrows direct a girl
to marriage and the roles that go with it. Men face this
too, but though marriage is emphasized as a pass into
manhood, it is not seen as a goal.

The higher education of women appears only to have
flourished in the more technological advanced countries.
The other areas are perhaps harder to break into cultur
ally. In the countries where there was a dictatorial
government, feminine emancipation was immediately
trodden down. It is for that reason that higher education
of women has developed mainly in the free, Protestant
communities of Western Europe, as in America.
Some of the first attempts to improve women's status
within the community took place in America. In 1835,
Oberlin College, Oberlin, became the first co-educational
college. In 1841 Oberlin College became the first college
to award degrees to women. Educational and employ
ment opportunities slowly increased during the second
half of the 1800's and 1900's. Many women's colleges
were opened but in many areas women could not go to
college with men. In 1884, Oxford University began
admitting women to examination for a bachelor degree,
but it was not until 1920 that Oxford began admitting
women as full-time students. That is only 55 years ago —
in our grandparents' time. But we have come a fair way
since then.

No doubt men and women have been granted the
right to equality, in general terms, as a vague human
right. However, the translation from the idea into practice
has been very dilatory. Despite the comparative failure
the general movement of educational emancipation has
had a considerable effect in giving women confidence to
aim for an occupation which they know they can do.
However, there are still many cultural barriers to break
down before society will accept women as they accept
men. Meanwhile the struggle continues.
IANE HEWITT
3rd yr.
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A WOMAN'S PLACE IS IN THE HOME

THE CAGE DOORS ARE OPEN BUT THE BIRD
WON'T FLY

This time-worn cliche has been one of the greatest
hoaxes that mankind has perpetrated on the species.
It has been, until recently, an accepted and unques
tioned division of labour. One need only to study the
history of the world—whether one looks at the Persian
Empire, Ancient Greece, The Roman Empire, the British
Empire, or even modern times—to see that if a woman is
successful in leaving her mark on history it has been at
great personal sacrifice. Witness, for example, Catherine
the Great, Joan of Arc, Elizabeth I, the many social
reformers of the last 1,000 years; seldom can one find a
married woman—when this is the case her career or
fame has often been at the expense of her family life.
Why is this not so with famous men?

Birds never do you know. With proper training and
attention your little birdie will do the right thing and
stay within the safe confines of your home.
For centuries, man has done wonders with the domes
ticated bird. He's taught it to wash, clean, scrub, bear
young, speak when spoken to, accept being trodden all
over with a smile and be kind and loving to all. The only
unfortunate thing man taught the bird to do was talk.
Now they twitter "tweet" all day long, but it's man's
fault—he just had to teach it to talk so he could banter
a few intelligent sentences with his pet. Unfortunately,
the twitter tweetings of the bird are usually far from
intelligent.

One of the greatest natural resources of any country—
namely half its potential workforce—has been relegated
by "tradition" to the role of motherhood. A woman's
success in married life and only then is her chosen career
judged as a success or failure.

The domesticated bird has an instinct common to
most other birds, and that is the homing instinct. No
matter where she may roam, she always comes back to
the place where she feels most secure—the kitchen. It's
just in her metabolism to stand over that nice warm
stove with a spoon under one wing and a howling
chick under the other. A lot of this homing instinct is
due to the mother hen, who, with her loud and uproarious
chirping, has drummed the basic principles of clipping
one's wings and staying in the nest and laying eggs etc.,
and who never lets the poor bird forget it.

This division of labour, based on sexual discrimination,
runs counter to many of the economic theories. The
quality and size of a workforce greatly influences a
country's economic development. Seldom can one
select a job, motherhood excepted, where sex can be
said to be a decisive factor. Qualifications and ability
to do a job are prime requisites. Mankind has brainwashed
itself for thousands of years into believing that the
woman's role is in the home. We can be thankful that
mass education is, historically speaking, a recent innova
tion. It will take time and deliberate education to remove
the effects of this "historic brainwash"—often misnamed
tradition.

Of course, there have been a few birds with courage
to venture out into the cold world to seek their fortune.
Some have ended woefully pecked and beaten to death
by those great and horrible birds, the vultures. Those
remaining alive in the cold world have found themselves,
with sharpening beaks and sharpening claws, able to
dive-bomb any poor vulture and successfully kill it.
But these birds don't have a nice warm nest to go to at
night, or an owner to drop birdseed in the cage . . . and
most of them don't lay eggs either. One thing I must
admit they can do however, is twitter "tweet" much
louder than all the other birdies.

This so-called tradition has rendered our society
immature and both unwilling and unable to objectively
view a woman's position in the workforce. Mental
maturity, originality, and ability know no sexual boun
daries. The difference between the sexes should be
recognised for what it entails—a distinction which allows
for the development of social behaviour and social
niceties; the social con-game which makes our society
tick. It should never be a basis for making our economic
system tick. It is the inability to distinguish between
social and economic facts that leads to the many fal
lacious arguments about equal pay and equal opportunity
and sundry other arguments associated with the
proponents and opponents of women's liberation.

Well it's all man's fault. You build an instinct into an
animal and you're stuck with it. Like moo cows and milk,
birdies are stuck in the cage and they love it. So why pull
her out of her element? If she wants to fly out and seek
her fortune she will—leave the cage door open for a
little while longer and one day your birdie will notice it.
This little birdie won't be leaving for a while—"tweet".
SALLY-ANNE SCOTT
5th yr.

The toughest, most underpaid job of the present
workforce, and often the most odious, monotonous and
demanding, is that of safely raising a child from birth
till it reaches the adult age. The burden of this task has
fallen on the shoulders of women and left them little
time to dwell on other opportunities. Is the male consid
ered too inefficient for this role? Or is this merely a
matter of social convenience for males? In any event the
major qualification is sex—not ability or efficiency.
Women do have a position on the workforce—after all
they do possess around half the potential brainpower,
half the potential manpower and half the consuming
power.
y. CLAFFEY
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THE GREAT AUSTRALIAN FRAUD
OR
HOW TO LIFT YOURSELF INTO A MORE
COLOURFUL WORLD

One of the greatest addiction problems among
Australian women today is not dependence upon asprin
or alcohol, speed or cigarettes, but upon something
far more insidious.
Once a week, twice for the more seriously addicted,
thousands of Australian housewives, secretaries, school
girls and grannies, pounce with delight on the latest
edition of'Woman's Day'or 'Women's Weekly.' Minds
quivering with ecstatic anticipation, we open the first
page of the magazine that holds so much glossy promise;
that reassures us there really is a wonderful life waiting
for us. The columnists, the advertising agencies and the
editors all can help us achieve shiny plastic happinesseven more—true fulfilment. The rules are there to follow,
and if this week's edition isn't quite as satisfying as we
had hoped, there is always next week's to anticipate
hungrily.
Drug addiction? Too harsh a comment? No. Depen
dence on these magazines in the end can hurt the
unsuspecting reader, can even destroy the very happiness
she hopes to achieve. And she will probably never know
why she is discontented; why life isn't satisfying, isn't
what she wants or thinks she wants.

We are taught that it is absolutely essential to make
ourselves beautiful, glamorous, ever-youthful—and mind
less. There are few articles on international or domestic
politics (but plenty on politicians' wives, especially if
they are glamorous or are prolific breeders—or better
still, both!) And how many thoughtful reviews of books
or music are there? We are inundated with knitting
patterns for layettes or recipes (a way to a man's heart. ..)

For generations now "W.D." and "The Weekly" have
catered for the mental needs and wants of the Australian
woman, but to a large extent, the magazines have
created these wants—have themselves shaped the
ambitions of their public, thus ensuring constant demand
for their product. The advertisers and promoters have
been right behind them, helping to create the belief
that there is a perfect world which really does exist and
can be obtained as long as the correct products are
bought, the rules followed.

We are seduced by the advertisements that imply
ultimate perfection and flawless beauty can be ours,
effortlessly—with the right products.
Education purports to teach us to think for ourselves,
understand ourselves and make our own decisions.
Yet ninety percent of us choose to suspend our disbelief
when we pick up a magazine. Eagerly we swallow every
empty promise, every fatuous piece of advice. We accept,
unthinkingly the plastic, predigested opinions, then
assume they are our own.
And when the magazine has been read, the adver
tisements noted subconsciously, the knitting problems
and recipes filed away in drawers, the beauty advice
filed mentally, what are we left with? Often a vague
feeling of disappointment, of emptiness. We have been
tricked into believing something that doesn't exist; a
glossy life of perfection and everlasting, ever-present
happiness.

We can learn how to catch a husband; then how to
help him once he's caught. This is probably the central
theme in most articles, stories and advertisements.
No wonder the Australian male is so complacent! We
are persuaded to regard him as a rare and special reward
for enormous effort followed by selfless devotion. Who
can blame him if he agrees?

Life just isn't that simple. Woman doesn't achieve
happiness by reading a magazine. She is far more likely
to achieve some sort of fulfilment by deciding, by herself,
what she wants and then setting out to achieve it by
her own efforts.
Of course, liberation doesn't mean not reading
magazines. After all, what else can we do in the dentist's
waiting room? But it does mean reading with intelligence
and awareness. We mustn't be chained to what other
people tell us we should want. We must reserve the
right to decide this for ourselves.
M. GLENISTER
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THE LIBERATED WOMAN

Most women involved in the struggle for freedomfreedom from prejudice; freedom from the pressures of
society; realize how difficult a thing real liberation is to
achieve. The liberated woman must be able to cast
aside the prejudices which lead other women to think
theirs is a subservient role. Being liberated is wanting to
avail yourself of all the opportunities that are open to all
people—regardless of sex.
It is feeling free to be involved in things the way men are
involved in things; it is doing things because you choose
to do them, not because it is expected of you.
Critics say women's liberation is bad because it pro
pounds that all women should go out to work. What
rubbish! You should do what suits you as an individual.
You should not stay at home as a housewife if that is
not what you want. If it is what you want, fair enough—
no-one should be criticized for that.
You should be able to carry on realizing your full
potential all your life, not letting marriage or motherhood
become the be-all and end-all of your life, unless that is
really what you want. And if marriage is not your scene,
don't get pressured into feeling a failure. "25 and on the
shelf" is a cliche we can well do without.

A WOMAN'S PLACE

One must not overlook the basic fact that, as perhaps
some of you may have realized, there are biological
differences between men and women. But just because
we are the ones to have the babies it doesn't follow we
have to spend the next two decades doing nothing but
look after them. Although this may sometimes seem the
easiest way out, perhaps it is not the most fulfilling way of
spending your life, and also perhaps it is a waste of an
education. Again, no one is suggesting that children
should be institutionalized at birth, but there are alter
natives. For example, part-time work and a husband's
help can enable you to carry on a career.

A woman's place is in the home. How true! But why not
put the facts straight and say a woman's place is taking
orders from a male. Why do women marry men? So that
they will have someone to earn money for them to spend,
so that they will have someone to defend them and so
that they will have someone to father their children. If a
male does all this for a female, then he is undertaking a
second fulltime job.
How selfish a woman must be if she thinks men should
be doing more about the house to help her, e.g. dishes.
What would a man do if he didn't have someone to do
his washing, ironing, cleaning up, setting out his clothes.
There simply wouldn't be time for a man to do all he
would like. If a woman didn't have these things to do for
her husband, then what would she do all day? Probably
spend the time looking for someone to do it for!

Choose if you want a child; choose when you want to
conceive. Let you be the one in control of your body,
not society, doctors or antiquated laws.

The poor men! Think of how much they sacrifice for
you; think of how many nice things they buy you; think
of how many little extra things they do, so that you won't
have to exert yourself. All women ever think about is
complaining. They never ask their husbands if they have
anything they'd like to complain about.

Maybe you, at your age, feel you have nothing very
much to get up and shout about yet, but how often do
you hear something like this:
Father to son (with a wink), "Have a good time, son!"
Mother to daughter (anxiously), "Be careful, darling!"

No-one is suggesting you chain yourself to the railings
or take up football. But think before you do anything.
Why am I doing this? Because it is expected of me or
because it is me: because I am an individual, a person,
not just a woman?

Of course, it's high time that a woman recognised her
place in this world, and stuck to it. Women should be
grateful that all they have to do is a bit of washing,
ironing, sewing, cooking, washing-up, sweeping, mopp
ing and dusting, plus a bit of waiting on the master.
None of these things cause any mental or physical strains,
so what are they complaining about? If women didn't wait
on the men, then who would? Go on women, wake
up—your men need you!

M. HILL

BARBARA JOHNSTON
5th yr.

Let us not take the easy way out and slip into the mould
society has prepared for us. Let us get away from doing
things simply because it is expected of us.

6

THE WORKING MOTHER
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Why do mothers work? Some are compelled to do so
either to totally support their family or to supplement an
inadequate income, and women in this category are
often not in a position to choose either the hours or the
type of employment—theirs involve special problems
over and above those encountered by mothers working
by choice.

*;

■’

$rf

vs

V-

|

Many mothers work however, because it is their
wish to do so, although the reasons for this may vary—it
may be they find domestic chores dull and repetitive,
and get a singular lack of satisfaction from constantly
polishing a floor for dirty feet to conscientiously deface,
or in earnestly preparing meals to be eaten with great
haste and little appreciation. Others, while perhaps
enjoying some aspects of domesticity (and after all
there is some advantage in "being your own boss"—
no-one expects a programme, for how and when you
iron a shirt, nor does a bell interrupt your first sip of a
welcome cup of tea, demanding you sort items of
washing and record absentee socks) may choose to work
for the social contact it affords them.
A further reason frequently linked with those already
mentioned is that many work because they feel they
have a contribution to make to society—that a lengthy
education and training for a career, over and above that of
motherhood, induces a desire to use their abilities and
knowledge in a satisfying and constructive situation.

For conflict there must be—hours in a day do not
suddenly double for two jobs, and the subsequent
increase in the rate of activity brings with it physical
fatigue and a feeling of mental pressure—of the concern
for the many things left incomplete or not done at all.

But whatever the reasons, working does bring her some
economic freedom and a sense of personal identity.
What bliss, to occasionally splurge on a luxury item, be
it food or clothing, without feeling guilty and totally
irresponsible in home management, and what a relief
not to have to study the weekly newspaper to check
what supermarket has the best "specials". I imagine the
majority of us mothers enjoy our motherhood role
(most of the time anyway!) but one can get that "sub
merged" feeling of being a slightly shadowy figure 'just
there to listen, drive, cook, sew, etc. etc., and auto
matically answer to that cry of 'Mum'. Working gives us
another title, another set of goals, and a different sense
of achievement, but the problem lies in successfully
combining these two roles without too much conflict.

Healthy children are essential—I doubt there is any
working mother who has not looked at flushed face and
rheumy eyes and pleaded "please don't get sick till
the weekend". Provided distances permit, hurried dashes
home in the lunch hour bearing goodies from the canteen
have to be the substitute for mother's tender care.
As a school-teacher mother, problems of childminding after school and in holidays are not mine—
instead, tensions build up from the marking of the
constant and inevitable piles of essays and tests, compet
ing with homework demands in the evenings and with
family picnics on sunny weekends. And as for those
horror stretches—exam and report times! Why do these
always coincide with children's activities at which your
presence is absolutely essential? Well, there is always
fish and chips again.
We working mothers are very dependent on the family
attitude, and their willingness to accept the extra duties
thrust upon them—Blessed is the child who, even if not
with great enthusiasm, will have a go at that ironing
basket, or will tidy up a mess that "she didn't make."
I do hope she can find compensation in recognizing the
stimulated and vitally interesting person her mother has
obviously become as a result of her re-joining the work
force!
I. FISCHER—
Mother of Four
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Mrs. E. Synnott, Robyn Eckersley, Leanne Bartlett, Dr. G. Hadley.

THE PRINCIPAL REVIEWS 1975
The girls of 1975 have worked hard and have achieved
many notable successes. Many of their achievements
will be written up in notes elsewhere in THE COLLEGIAN.

Olympia: Kezia Purick (Captain)
Ruth Phillips (Vice Captain—Sports)
Robyn Bayliss (Vice Captain—Arts)

There is no doubt that these successes are due to the
tremendous support and leadership given to the school
by the members of staff and by the senior students.
While I cannot in one page mention all who deserve
special words of thanks, I must, albeit briefly, make
particular reference to certain members of staff and girls.

Rome:

MRS. SYNNOTT, our Senior Mistress, has been able
to attend to not only the demands of Achievement
Certificate English, but also to the minutiae of the day
to day running of the school. She has picked up quickly
the many strands and complications of the position,
and has already contributed significantly to the life
of the school.
The Heads of Years have given inestimable support
to the Senior Mistress and to myself: Mrs. Rowbotham
(Head of 5th year), Mrs. Kirby (Head of 4th Year), Mrs.
MacRae (Head of 3rd Year), Mrs. Hardy (Head of 2nd
Year), and Mrs. Kaaks (Head of 1st Year). This year some
of our drama and group singing has been organised on
'House' lines, as well as sport and fields of academic
endeavour. Valued leadership in these areas has been
given by the Heads of Houses: Mrs. Glenister, Mrs. Kaaks,
Mrs. Kirby, Mrs. MacRae, Mrs. Herman and Mr. Swingler.

Troy:

Sparta:

Corinth:

Susan Bower (Captain)
Julie Lundy (Vice Captain—Sports)
Megan Gilbert (Vice Captain—Arts)
Helen Smith (Captain)
Carmen Lane (Vice Captain—Sports)
Lee Beggs (Vice Captain—Arts)

Outstanding school achievements in 1975 were the
Heather Lamont Festival competitions and Concert,
encouraged along so carefully by Miss. Sedgwick; the
musical of Mozart, 'The Marble Guest', musically directed
by Miss. Pride; and the major drama 'Frost on the Rose'
directed by Mrs. Joll. Outstanding individual achieve
ments must include the selection of Ann Starling as the
only girl in five West Australian Scholarship winners to
attend Professor Messel's International Science School;
and four girls who did so well in the 1975 Students'
Mathematical Competition, namely Ann Starling, Susan
Wager, Rowena Koek and Catherine Twentyman.
The member of staff who will reach the privileged
position of 'retirement' by the end of this year is Mrs.
Kaaks. Every girl and every member of staff, and partic
ularly those generations of 'first-years' whom she has
protected, cajoled and championed over the years,
will join with me in thanking Mrs. Kaaks for her devoted
and enthusiastic service to the school, and in wishing her
much joy and happiness in the future.

Leanne Bartlett, the Captain of the School, has fulfilled
her many responsibilities conscientiously and well: the
chairing of School Representative Council meetings, the
planning of the fifth-year Dance, and the many occasions
over the year when she has been required to represent the
College. Deputy Head-girl and Head Boarder, Robyn
Eckersley, has given special leadership in the boarding
school and given steady support to Leanne. Leanne,
Robyn and all the school have appreciated the work done
by the House Captains and Vice Captains:
Athens:

Tracey Latham (Captain)
Lee McKenney (Vice Captain—Sports)
Nicola Stern (Vice Captain—Arts)

The school was saddened by the passing of
Mrs. Constance Stevenson—she was a very esteemed
member of our staff for many years.

Sally Arnold (Captain)
Deborah McMeikan (Vice Captain—Sports)
Susan Wager (Vice Captain—Arts)

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 1976, good holidays.

Vicki Sandercock (Captain)
Dianne Price (Vice Captain—Sports)
Marian Rudeforth (Vice Captain—Arts)

C. V. S. HADLEY.
Principal.
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TEACHING STAFF—1975
PRINCIPAL:

Dr. G. V. S. HADLEY, B.Ed. (Hons.),
B.D., S.T.M., Ph.D., M.A.C.E.

SENIOR MISTRESS:

Mrs. E. J. SYNNOTT. B.Ec., T.C., M.A.C.E.

MATHEMATICS:
ENGLISH:
HISTORY &
SOC. STUDIES:
GEOGRAPHY:
ECONOMICS:
MODERN
LANGUAGES:
BIOLOGY:
CHEMISTRY:
PHYSICS:
HUMAN BIOLOGY:

Mr. J. T. Claffey, B.A., M.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. A. Sonntag, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.

MISTRESS-IN-CHARGE
PRIMARY SCHOOL:
Mrs. B. COX, B.A., T.C.
CHAPLAIN:
Mrs. M. ZAYAN, L.Th., Dip. R.E.
SCHOOL COUNSELLOR: Mrs. A. DUNN, B.A., M.A.Ps.S.

HEADS OF SUBJECTS:

ART:
HOME
ECONOMICS:
MUSIC:
DRAMA:
COM. SUBJECTS
& ACCOUNT
ANCY:
PHYSICAL
EDUCATION:
LIBRARIAN:

Mrs. M. Glenister, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. Row, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Miss V. Bamford, B.Econ., Dip.Ed.
Miss E. Sedgwick, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed., Dip.
App. Ling. (W.A.I.T.)
Mrs. V. Rowbotham, B.Sc.
Mr. D. Swingler, B.Sc.(Hons)
Mr. A. Soliman, B.Sc.
Mrs. J. Thomson, B.Sc. Dip.Ed.

Mrs. J. Crowe, T.C., M.A.C.E.
Mrs. J. Gear, Dip.Dom.Ss. (Edin), M.A.C.E.
Miss M. Pride, B.A., T.C., L.Mus.A.
Mrs. L. Joll, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed., A.S.D.A.

Mrs. M. MacRae, T.Dip.P.S., A.I.P.S.
Miss D. Hardwick, Dip. A.C.P.E.
Mrs. R. ten Raa, A.L.A.

SECONDARY TEACHERS:

Mrs. A. W. Bakker, Dip. Design, Dip. A.T.A.
Mr. D. I. P. Ballantyne, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. A. A. Bennett, B.A.
Mrs. P. Catchpole, M.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. Fischer, B.Ed.
Mrs. P. B. Froudist, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Miss J. Gates, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. Giudici, Dip. Sec. Studies
PRIMARY TEACHERS

Miss M. H. Bailey, T.C.
Mrs. D. Hope T.C.
Miss J. Minchin, T.C.
Mrs. N. I. Rhodes, T.C.
Mrs. C. Taplin, T.C.
Mrs. J. Taylor, T.C.
BALLET:

Mrs. S. Wise, Member Royal
Academy of Dancing

Mr. B. Godwin, B.Sc., P.G.C.E.
Miss J. Goh, B.Comm.
Mrs. E. Hardy, T.C.
Mrs. I. Herman, L.Mus.A., L.R.S.M.
Mrs. M. W. Hill, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Mrs. R. Jogia, T.C.
Mrs. R. Kaaks, T.CTLond.)
Mrs. M. Kirby, B.A., T.C.
MUSIC

Mrs. E. McDougall, L.R.S.M.
Mrs. M. Picton-Warlow,
A.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., L.R.S.M.
Mrs. M. Powell,
L. Mus.A., L.T.C.L.
Dip.Mus. Ed.
Mrs. N. Simmons,
L. Mus.A., L.R.S.M.

SPORT:

Mrs. E. Gobolos, Dip.Ed.
(Budapest)
Miss E. Davenport, B.A. (India)
Miss P. Wadsworth
DRESSMAKING :Mrs. J. Myres

ART OF SPEECH:

Miss M. Bird, F.T.C.L.

Mrs. P. Molyneux, Dip.H.Ec., T.C.
Mrs. L. Parker, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.,
A.Mus.A
Mr. J. R. Prince, M.ATCantab.)
Mrs. A. Ryan, T.C.
Miss J. Stedman, Dip.Ed., A.Asian
Studies (W.A.I.T.)
Mrs. W. J. Vincent, B.Sc.

TENNIS:

Mr. and Mrs. E. K. Edwards

VISITING TEACHERS:

MUSIC:—
Mrs. A. Patrick
Mrs. A. Dryborough
Mrs. E. Hewgill
Mr. R. Powell, F.T.C.L.
Mr. R. Seaborne, B.A.
Mr. J. McCarthy, Dip. Mus.
Mrs. M. Cohn, B.A.(Mus)
Mr. L. Cranfield
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STAFF NOTES

At the beginning of this year we welcomed several
newcomers to the teaching staff. Mrs. Synnott took the
helm as Senior Mistress, as well as joining the English
staff. To that department we also welcomed back
Mrs. Catchpole. Mr. Claffey took over from Miss Barclay
as head of Mathematics. Others were Mr. Godwin
(Mathematics), Mrs. Vincent and Mrs. Parker (Science)
Mr. Ballantyne (a variety of subjects), Mrs. Molyneux
(Home Economics) and Miss Gates (Social Studies and
English).

Thomson came to help Mrs. ten Raa with the audio-visual
equipment.
Alongside the serious job of teaching, we find some
lighter moments too. We enjoy such things as the
I.H.L.F.T.O.R. (don't you know that means "Inaugural
Heather Lamont Festival Teachers' Obstacle Race"?)
and the Fashion Parade (congratulations Bonny and
Clyde). There is a (friendly) dispute about whether we
teach maths or math, depending on one's degree of
Americanisation. Mrs. Gear makes herself and her
students very popular from time to time by providing
special morning teas for special occasions. Mrs. Synnott's
"billets doux" are not always regarded as "doux" but
are usually accepted "doucement".

Within the first few weeks of school Mrs. Wilkinson left
us to accompany her husband to the United States.
We have had some very interesting correspondence from
her, telling us about their travels across the Pacific and
through several States to their destination, Nevada.
Miss Goh came to take Mrs. Wilkinson's place on the
staff.

There are so many facets to teaching, that sometimes
we wonder whether the curricula play second fiddle to all
the other things at school. Mrs. Joll puts a lot of her time
into drama (helped by others), Miss Sedgwick works
hard at the Heather Lamont Festival, Miss Pride at all
the musical activities, the Sports Staff at the many dif
ferent sports, and most of us are involved to some
extent with things other than our teaching programmes.
But we do believe that in providing a variety of interests
and activities we can do our best for the girls of the
College.

We were saddened early in second term by news of the
sudden death of Mrs. Stevenson who had taught craft at
M.L.C. for several years, and who had just retired at the
end of first term on account of ill-health. About the same
time we heard of the death of Mr. Metcalf, who was last
on the teaching staff in 1972.
At the beginning of second term Mrs. Bakker was
appointed to teach craft, and during the term Mr.

VALE
CONSTANCE MARY STEVENSON

day a week as a craft teacher, specialising in Pottery.
Although this subject had been started several years
before—M.L.C. being one of the first school in the State
to take it up—under Mrs. Stevenson's charge, it became
very popular and both old girls and present pupils will
remember her untiring efforts to get them to produce
good work at all times.

Early in second term, staff and girls were shocked and
saddened to learn of the death of Mrs. Stevenson. Her
resignation on account of ill-health at the end of first
term, did not prepare us for the sudden news.
As Constance Barrett, she was enrolled as a boarder at
M.L.C. in 1927, her home being then in Kalgoorlie. For
four years she was a pupil studying art and China Painting
under Mrs. Flora Landells. In these days Art was considered
an extra and classes were small. After leaving school she
continued with tuition from Mrs. Landells at her studio
in Maylands.
At the same time she attended classes in Art and Clay
Modelling at the Perth Technical College, studying under
A. B. Webb and James A. B. Linton. Here she met her
husband-to-be, who was also an art student at that
time.

During her eleven years at the School she stacked the
kilns and fired thousands of pots.
During this time she also became involved in weekly
classes at the Fremantle prison and at a reform centre
for girls.
She constantly pressed for more recognition of the
subject of Craft in the syllabus. The craft area, now
enjoyed by a large number of present pupils, was set
up under her direction.

With another student she opened a large, wellequipped studio in a central position in Perth. Other
artists and their friends always found a welcome here for
coffee, as well as discussions on art, in a sincere and
friendly atmosphere in a city that was not kind to artists.

With her husband, son and daughter, Roslyn (an old
girl of the School), she shared a strong life-long interest—
that of the practical enjoyment of art and craft, her
chosen subject. Her enthusiasm for this she undoubtedly
passed on to her pupils.

She became a member of the Women's Society of
Fine Arts and Crafts, teaching pottery and leather work
here, as well as taking Adult Education classes. Later she
was honoured by being commissioned to make a tooled
leatherwork cover for an address of loyalty which was
presented to Her Majesty the Queen during a visit to
Western Australia.

My association with Mrs. Stevenson began at Art
School soon after she left M.L.C. Her last words to me
on the final day of term were: "I have had a happy,
interesting life and have done many interesting things".
. . . .But little did either of us realise then that the period
of her planned retirement would be so tragically short.
Constance Mary Stevenson contributed a great deal
to the School both as a valued member of Staff and as
a pupil. She will long be remembered.

In 1965 she returned on a part-time basis to the school
she loved so well, assisting in the Art Department for one
10

Mrs. Ruth KAAKS

I was born at Farnham, Surrey, England. When I was
two, our family moved to Oxted, also in Surrey, and this
was my home until I was about 22. We had a delightful
house with plenty of room for the seven of us, with a
big garden, a tennis court which we children laid our
selves, and an orchard with all kinds of fruit. We kept
every domestic animal in the book, except a horse and a
cow. It was miles from anywhere and the Mecca for all our
parents' friends who were unfortunate enough to live
in London. We led a rich, busy life and, as the house was
full of books, we all read anything that we could under
stand and a lot that we couldn't.
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Like the rest of the family, I started school at the local
primary (called elementary then) school. When I was
ten, I went to secondary school and stayed for the next
eight years. There were lots of scholarships available
in those days, and my entire formal education was paid
for by getting them.
"Whyteleafe County" was a government secondary
school for girls. I had a long journey back and forth every
day, and in the winter never saw my home by daylight
except at the weekend. No-one opted out of anything in
those days because secondary education was still a
privilege and as such was highly valued. There was a
wide variety of subjects and plenty of sport and cultural
opportunity. Every term, there were three concerts at
school given by professional pianists, singers, actors,
and so on. Sport was on every day and matches were
played on Saturdays. Then, as now, I liked to be in
everything, so I joined the lot. I played netball in the
winter and tennis in the summer. The school tennis
team always went to Wimbledon to watch the champion
ships (during school-time too!) so I got in that as early as
I could and had four years of it. I've seen all the then
champions, Tilden, Cochet, Borotra, Helen Wills-Moody
and so on. After matriculating (we had to do it in five facul
ties in the same year) I went into the Sixth form and
studied English, French and Latin, and I still believe that
no one is properly educated who has not learnt some
Latin. We had lectures instead of lessons and planned our
own programmes of work. The Sixth Formers virtually ran
the school apart from the teaching. That puts you girls
about fifty years behind.

air-raid a day for three years, and as often as not when we
were dishing up the midday meal. The sailors had to go
to the shelters but, as civilian women, we could please
ourselves. We use to put on a tin hat, curse Hitler, salvage
the meal and keep it hot until the All-Clear. I loathed
shelters and anyway we all became completely fatalistic
and even went to London on leave when commonsense
indicated somewhere quiet for some uninterrupted sleep.
My final assignment was to instruct a group of Royal
Navy Commandoes shortly before D-Day: the course
turned out to be mutually educational!
After the War, I had the good sense to marry a Dutch
man and go to live in Holland. Of the three countries of
which I have been a citizen, Holland is still my first love and
Amsterdam my favourite city.
We came to Australia in 1950 in January, and thought it
was the end of the world. We lived in the country for a
while, working on various farms. We loved all those years.
From time to time I came up to Perth to record talks for
the A.B.C. and for several years, until I returned to
England in 1959, I broadcast frequently on State and
National Networks—in those days Mrs. Crowe used to
listen to me!

From School I went on to The National Training College
of Domestic Subjects, the first of its kind in the world.
I trained as a teacher of Domestic Science and General
Subjects. We sat for a London University exam to qualify.
When the College, for financial reasons, was forced to
close, a four-year degree-course in Home Economics was
established at Surrey University, partly financed by the
Trust of our former College. We're proud of that, for in
such a context, Home Economics is placed far beyond the
old concept of "brown-stew-and-rockbuns".

Back in Australia in 1960,1 decided I'd like to teach again
and I came to M.L.C. during that year. Just about the only
subject l have never taught here is Home Economics,
mainly because long ago I became disenchanted with
English-style cooking.
Over the years, we have acquired three children (two
sons and a daughter) all of whom are married with
families of their own, so that now, when we get together,
the whole thing is more like a tribal gathering than a
family party.

For the next few years I taught a variety of subjects at a
variety of schools. Soon after the outbreak of World-War
II, I was seconded to the Royal Navy, along with eleven
other women, to teach sailors to victual small ships and to
cook for their crews. It was certainly challenging work and
there was never a dull moment: we had an average of an

Plans for retirement? I'm not committing myself:
I might have to pass up some glorious opportunities if
I do that. But I am looking forward to not living my life
by bells which, as you all know, I seldom hear anyway.
11

0**]

ATHENS

Captain—Sally Arnold

Athens, as a sporting House, has not yet reached many
upper heights—however, on the arts side our results
have proved more successful.
During first term our dramatists were awarded a welldeserved second place and congratulations must go to
all who worked so hard. However, in the singing, admir
ably led by Siobhan, the latent talent of warbling
Athenians was unfortunately not really revealed. We
completed the term by winning the senior debating and
thus fully establishing ourselves as a force to be reckoned
with!
In the sporting field the year commenced with the
interhouse swimming competition in which Athens
neither shone nor was disgraced, but maintained a
respectable mediocrity which was indicative of the trend
in our sport all year. In neither the junior tennis nor the
senior softball which followed, did Athens prove in
vincible—rather the converse! But to those who put a
great deal of effort into the organizing, we are grateful.
The Volleyball, Netball and Hockey of second term
showed that Athens has the potential to do very well if
the dreaded apathy can be combatted—but thanks to
Lee, Lisa and Sue for really trying.
Congratulations to Tanya (runner up Under 15
Champion) and to Debbie who was runner up for the open
champion and also captained our athletics team and
worked very hard to enable us to gain a commendable
fourth place. The cheering of the spectating House
members was refreshing and encouraging and gives hope
that House Spirit is not dead but merely resting.
All things considered, Athens has not done too badly
in 1975. With perhaps a little more enthusiasm we can
hope for great things in the future.

Sports-vice—Debbie McMeikan
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Arts-vice—Sue Wager

House Scholarship Holder—Michelle Merry
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CORINTH
Although Corinth has not done outstandingly well in
all fields of interhouse activities, we have gained several
good results in both the sporting and artistic aspects.
Captain—Vicky Sandercock

Congratulations to Sally Quinsee for her valiant effort
in producing a swimming team, and to Marian Rudeforth
for her fine swimming effort. Corinth's athletics points
were given a much needed lift by the first year talent, and
congratulations must go to Natalie Pegg, Corinth's first
year road-runner.

Sports-vice—Dianne Price

Kim Brown successfully captained our hockey team
and gained an equal first—well done! The senior netball
team didn't do quite so well as the hockey but almost, and
the juniors deserve a pat on the back for effort. Thanks
Steph. Sedgewick for a job well done as netball captain.
Credit must also be given for the effort put in by members
of the volleyball team.
One of Corinth's first places was gained by the Corin
thian choir in the interhouse singing conducted by
Marian Rudeforth. This was quite creditable since a large
number of Corinthians had been placed in the cast of the
House Play. The House Play written and produced by
Tracey Blenkinsop perhaps showed mostly the old Corin
thian enthusiasm and was thoroughly enjoyed by all
involved.
The junior debating team did terrifically well. Captain
Philippa Jones and the team worked hard and deserved
their final victory.
On the whole, Corinth seems to have performed quite
well and a lot of effort has been put in by Captains and
members of all teams. Sadly enough, Mrs. Kaaks will not
be with Corinth next year and a special thanks must be
given for her enthusiastic support throughout 1975 and
previous years. Corinthian support will not be the same
without Mrs. Kaaks and her purple hat. Every success
for 1976.

Arts-vice—Marian Rudeforth

House Scholarship Holder—Judy Hutchison
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OLYMPIA

Captain—Kezia Purick

With careful coaching from our swimming captain
Pring, our swimmers glided through the air and water to
come a close second to Sparta, at the opening of the year.
With this new triumph, Olympia soared through the year
with successive wins throughout the sports and arts
sections of the school. Junior tennis teams and senior
softballers, true to Olympian standard, won both the
overall events.

Sports-vice—Ruth Phillips

Netball proved to be yet another Olympian triumph.
Special thanks to Batty who led the netball teams to
victory in both senior and junior. Hockey, led by Ruthie,
thundered on to the field—teeth bared—only to come
third in the overall competition to Rome and Corinth.
Volleyball, encountered with much enthusiasm, did prove
to be worthwhile as Jeanne Forward encouraged the
players into attaining a reasonable place.
Although Olympia romped home in the senior section
of the gym, the juniors unfortunately could not match the
stiff competition. The gymnasts are to be congratulated
in coming second.
Credit really must go to Olympia's dramatists, who,
under the leadership of our hassled and frantic producer
Rob Bayliss, managed to create an excellent production
which won a well-deserved first place.

-4 §*

Olympia's greatest triumph came when, like their
Creek ancestors, they sprinted home to win the athletics
cup (which was in two pieces!) from a close-pushing
Rome. Olympia generally led all the way, although Rome
and Troy did exchange places a few times, which made
us more determined to run faster to beat those foreboding
seconds. Congratulations to Liz and Sally Williams who
achieved runner-up in their age groups, and to Di Fry
who won that gruelling 800 metres.

mm

Special appreciation to Mrs. Clenister and her neverending support and cry "Come-on-Olympia!" It has been
a rewarding experience leading a great house—Olympia!

Arts-vice—Robyn Bayliss

House Scholarship Holder—Sally Williams
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Olympian Dramatists
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ROME
This year Rome has had mixed fortune in both the arts
and sports.
Our swimming team, led by Terri Cordin, was enthusi
astic and tried very hard—first years showed some
promising potential.
Nicky, Caris and Margaret debated Rome into the finals
—congrats on their good efforts. Unfortunately Athens
proved the better arguers!
Captain—Tracey Latham

Christchurch gym was seen to collapse with the
onslaught of Barb Marsh's hits and although we didn't
win the softball, lots of fun was had by all.

Sports-vice—Lee McKenny

Hockey was Rome's major triumph, sharing first place
with Corinth, under the competent captaincy of Barb
Marsh. Many marks to Gab for organizing the netball
teams; pleasing to see lots of house spirit evident in the
teams. Thanks must also go to Caris for her valiant efforts
to produce a volleyball team; once again although
results were high everyone had lots of fun.
On the arts side, Caris, with the help of Mr. Ballantyne,
got together a cast, and with much effort was able to
produce some good actors out of a cast of strictly non
actors! Under the leadership of a conductress, (Nicky)
renowned for striving for perfection, the Rome choir, with
the able accompaniment of Lee and Kathy on the guitar,
and Bert's brilliant blues on the piano, led Rome into
second place singing "Nights in White Satin."
Congrats to Shauna Reid and Shelley Owen on winning
trophies for their respective age groups in the athletics.
This year Rome made history and now has a very
popular and enthusiastic house master, Mr. Swingler!
On the whole 1975 has been a great year for Romevery pleasing to see is the reviving house spirit especially
in the senior years, with all kids turning up for house
activities and meetings (perhaps due to Mr. Swingler's
dire warnings?!)
My sincere thanks to Nicky and Lee, our arts and sports
captains, to Shauna and Sandra, our Secretary and
Treasurer, and to Mr. Swingler, our now initiated house
master!
Here's wishing Rome good luck in future years, and
hoping 1976 will be even more successful and enjoyable
than 1975 has been for me—goodbye.

Arts-vice—Nicky Stern

House Scholarship Holder—Barb Marsh
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SPARTA

Sparta began the year with flying colours second to
no one (not even Olympia)—under Joy's watchful eye we
won the interhouse swimming! Alas, it seems as though
we started out with too much vigour and could not retain
throughout the year the high heights gained in first term.
At least I can say that girls participated enthusiastically in
softball, tennis, netball, hockey and volleyball. We even
managed to present a gym team which was quite a feat.
Captain—Sue Bower

Sports-vice—Julie Lundy

Third term's major effort was athletics. Marion did her
best not only to organize a team in a short time, but also
to encourage and help the girls once they eventually
managed to stagger onto the oval. Somehow, despite
Marion's efforts, we still came sixth.
The other side to Sparta's existence consisted of the
arts, which seemed to run in much the same vein as our
sport. We started off with debating and both our senior
and junior teams were unplaced. Obviously, there was
room for improvement and this we did. Our singing was
also unplaced, but it still sounded good—which was quite
a relief after the set-backs encountered at the beginning.
Many of the fourth years are to be praised for their help
with the singing, for we needed all the assistance we
could get! I also extend our thanks to Dr. Hadley who
was very understanding about our problems. In the drama,
too, we had our share of trauma. However, the girls
coped very well with these misunderstandings and the
end result was very good and most amusing. Sparta
came equal second in the house drama competition.
There are a few girls who merit a special mention.
Julie Hutchison, our house secretary, managed somehow
to work efficiently and quietly behind the scenes. Our
treasurer, Judy McKenzie, was more outspoken about her
job, and through various means, managed to collect all
our levy fees. My special thanks go to Megan (arts) and
Julie (sports), both have helped and encouraged me during
the year.
Of course, all Spartans thank Mrs. Kirby for her unfailing
support and guidance throughout the year.
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The best of luck, Sparta, for all activities in 1976.

Arts-vice—Megan Gilbert

.-louse Scholarship Holder—Sue Cruickshank
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TROY
Well, Troy had a great start to the year. The House
banner and House Flag somehow got waylaid. We still
haven't found the flag yet but the dressmaking teacher
made us a new banner—a bigger brighter and better one
of course.
For most of the interhouse swimming, Troy was winning
(astonishing to say the least!) but unfortunately we were
overtaken by Sparta, to come third. Congratulations
must go to Donna Taylor for being 4th year Champion
and thanks to Jane Browne-Cooper for organising a team
so quickly.

Captain—Helen Smith

Junior tennis (under Helen Hutchison's leadership)
came 4th, and senior Softball came a good 2nd under
Jocelyn McLay's guidance.

Sports-vice—Carmen Lane

Lee Beggs, the harassed producer of our interhouse
play and her band of actresses and backstage hands
managed to score only fourth place. Sas, a prominent
"blues" lover and singer, and her choir of 80 angelic
voices and instrumentalists, were rewarded for a lot of
hard work with equal second.
Troy's winter sports did not do too well; although
enthusiasm was there, skill apparently was hidden—
thanks to Prue and her team of hockey players for trying.
The Netballers, under Helen did much better to come
equal 2nd. Janet McLay and her two teams of Volleyball
players managed to lose only one match each.
Thanks go to Nicky Woods for organising senior and
junior debating teams, who were good, except that the
other five teams were better! With the points still to be
counted, and the outcome hard to predict, any House
could win the Arts Cup but hopefully it will be Troy.
Gym was Troy's one success. Under the capable
leadership of Caz Gray, our team of gymnasts gained
FIRST PLACE with Janette Christie and Jenny Stock the
Junior and Senior Champions respectively.
Congratulations to Janine Spencer—2nd year
Champion—and Jenny Stock 3rd year Champion. This
they managed under stiff competition in the interhouse
athletics, where Troy gained a very good third place.
My sincere thanks go to my two vice-captains, Lee
(Arts) and Carmen (Sports) for continued help and also to
Mrs. Herman for her unfailing encouragement and advice
throughout the year. Our 4th years have been an
especially co-operative band of girls, including Janet—our
poor treasurer (a job I wouldn't wish on anyone) and
Virginia, our Secretary.
Troy has a lot of potential and I hope it breaks through
next year and lets "poor old Troy" have a few wins!
Good luck and thank you all for supporting me and your
house in 1975.

Arts-vice—Lee Beggs

House Scholarship Holder—Virginia Saunders
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HEAD GIRL'S REPORT 1975

Time has slipped through my fingers as I find myself,
along with the rest of the fifth years, on the verge of
moving into a new challenge.

One thing that I hope will be brought in next year, is
that the member of staff who is the head of the fifth year,
also runs a fifth year form, preferably that which the Head
Girl is in, so that there is easy communication between the
two. I also hope that next years' Head Girl has greater
opportunity to converse with Mrs. Synnott—our new
Senior Mistress who has made a great start with a job I
wouldn't wish on anybody. Both Mrs. Synnott and I seem
to have had difficulty tracking each other down when
something of importance comes up.
There has been discussion lately concerning the Prefect
System which was replaced six years ago by our present
Sixth Form System. I have found this year a little difficult
in allocating certain duties within the fifth year. At times
I have felt a little awkward about separating certain people
from the year and approaching them on matters, but I
don't think the Prefect System is the answer if there is to
be unity along with organisation. If the Prefect System is
brought in again, I feel M.L.C. will only be retracing steps
which lead to the old problems associated with superior
ity within the year and apathy among the non-prefects. I
feel things may have been a little easier if there had been
a deputy day girl as backing.
On signing off, I would like to thank (at the risk of my
thank-you's appearing smaller on paper than I would like
them to be) Rob Eck. for her terrific help (and for sitting
next to me in assembly), staff, particularly Dr. Hadley,
Mrs. Synnott and Mrs. Rowbotham, for being so open
with me throughout the year, and fifth years, who will
always be part of me, for terrific support and friendship.
I hand my position as Head Girl over not with regret; I
leave the school as a student in debt to a lot of people.
To all at M.L.C.—Happy future years and thanks.

A foundation has been built in a school I owe a lot to;
a school which circulates with the help of many people
and through many internal workings of which one is not
always aware.
On reflection, I find that this year there have been two
sides to the story. I have enjoyed the weekly opening of
my fan-mail but have disliked the feeling of sitting above
the rest of the school on assembly days.
I realise that my position as Head Girl has been a
slight distraction to my school work, but then the value
I have gained from working with other fifth years and
members of staff has been beyond measure.
Yes, 1975—'Woman's Year'—has been one of variety.
Yet again M.L.C. has shown its class in sporting and
artistic activities, in the midst of a strong feeling that the
school is being over-run by apathetic people—Don't
believe this too much.
The Student Representative Council has not been as
successful as I had hoped. We have though, begun to
discuss a new form for the Council—a form which
should make the meeting a 'bigger thing'. The idea is to
hold the Council meetings every month at night, with
compulsory form representative attendance.
The organisation of the Sixth Form Ball was, shall I say,
an interesting experience. Unfortunately, too many
responsibilities rested on too few people, but thanks
mainly to M.L.C.'s expert punch-maker, decorator and
balloon-blower-upper, Mrs. Rowbotham, the Ball went
off well.

HEAD BOARDER'S REPORT 1975

The first day of boarding school remains a vivid ordeal
for all those who experience it. But the weeks that follow
the initial traumatic period usually force the boarder to
discard her fanciful notions about making mischief—or
running away, as business and routine sets in.

Leanne Bartlett.

her on the tremendous responsibility which she has
borne so well. Vicki Sandercock (alias Dick) has been a
faithful colleague in the Boarding House, and I would like
to thank her for the role she played as Deputy Head
Boarder. My best wishes are extended to 1976 Head
Boarder, whoever she may be, and I hope she finds her
task rewarding.
Boarding school life is an unforgettable experience.
While belonging to a large community, paradoxically, a
boarder is on her own. Decisions, both major and minor,
must be faced. The key feature of leaving home and living
in such a community is that one is drawn from belonging
to a family and shaped into an individual. A boarder is no
longer labelled as part of a family, but rather, as a separate
identity, with unique characteristics. Pressures and re
strictions must be suffered, while decisions and problems
found by belonging to a large community, must be
tackled.
In essence, boarding school is a helpful intermediate
stage between childhood and adulthood, and while its
merits may not seem so obvious at the time, they never
theless exist, even though shaping oneself as an individual
rather than of a family, is tough going.

It's a pity that apathy and the usual anti-establishment
syndrome affects some girls. However, practically every
boarder, in her own way, has been able to contribute to a
happier environment, whether it be organizing socials,
netball or hockey teams and sporting fixtures, or offering
their services at special functions. Many boarders who
have participated in doorknock appeals, deserve recogni
tion. Also thanks to Mr. Doug Sheperd—we have enjoyed
many films, ranging from "Billy Jack'' & "Love Story", to
"The Poseidon Adventure" and "Cabaret".
In a large community such as ours, it is sometimes
difficult to achieve full co-operation. However, I would
like to emphasize that it is the minority who spoil things
for the majority. Every boarder is faced with group pres
sure—an extremely influential pressure that is often
harmful, and difficult to stand up to. However, the bulk
of the boarders do co-operate, and the mishaps that do
occur, are only due to the workings of the minority.
I have enjoyed working with Leanne (Barty), in the day
school. I'd like to take this opportunity to congratulate

Robyn Eckersley
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DEBATING

Although the debaters of MLC have been able to meet
together as a club only rarely this year, they have been
far from inactive. Led by a hardworking Mrs. Sonntag who
sacrificed many Friday nights as well as bravely struggling
to school for early morning gatherings, we enjoyed a
pleasant and successful round of debating fixtures.

ARTS COUNCIL

During first term, we conducted several social debates
with various neighbouring schools, which proved both
amusing and interesting, while in second term our two
league teams competed in the federation debates. Within
the school walls of MLC there has been activity also—the
inter-house debates produced amazing hidden talent
resulting in Corinth winning the junior section while
Athens were the victors in the senior section.

It is unfortunate that, due to the pressure of lunchtime
activities, the Arts Council has been unable to hold any
formal meetings this year. I feel that the Council has great
potential for encouraging and organizing a wide range
of cultural activities within the School, and I hope that
within the next year or two it will be able to exert a far
greater influence in this respect than in the past.
As th Council's meetings are open to all girls who are
interested in the cultural affairs of the School, the burden
of organization need not be shouldered by a willing few.

The opportunity to meet with other schools and to
listen to the fascinating logic of the speakers, as well as to
participate, has made 1975 a very satisfying year for
all concerned.

The Arts Council boasts a successful day's enter
tainment on the final day of first term, with the House
Singing and Drama competitions—though success was
largely due to a large number of staff and students who
were actively involved in the day's preparations. A
referendum held in second term, urged the continuation
of these activities in future years.
The Heather Lamont Festival, organized and executed
by members of the Arts Council was of a high standard
this year, despite the usual problems of late organization
and apparent apathy.

ORCHESTRA

This year we have seen many interesting activities
in the school orchestra, including a visit by Mr. Graham
Wood to conduct us. Our once dark and dingy practice
area has become a brighter, more pleasant and healthier
atmosphere in which to work. There is more room to
rehearse in now, as Miss Pride has introduced a new
seating plan to accommodate the fifty members.

It was, unfortunate that a suggested group-booking
service did not get off the ground this year, and that the
proposed lunchtime concerts did not eventuate either.
I hope that, in the future, such cultural activities will
flourish under the guidance of the Arts Council.

Under the experienced guidance of Miss Pride, the
orchestra has tackled many ambitious pieces, including
Bizet's "Farandole" and "March" from Carmen.
A music camp will be held at Guildford Grammar
School the last weekend of the August Vacation for the
choir and orchestra to prepare for the coming Music and
Ballet Evening. With experienced instructors it should
prove a valuable experience.

S .Ml

All girls interested in learning an instrument should
consider the string family rather than woodwind as there
is an oversupply of the latter—a flute may look good,
but the violin is the basis of the orchestra!
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CHOIR:

assisted at a number of weddings and confirmation
services, so this year, and in third term we will be singing
at the ordination service of our Deaconess, Mrs. Zayan.

The choir spent first term this year rehearsing for the
musical 'The Marble Guest" from 'Don Giovanni' by
Mozart. Halfway through the term, when the choir was
fit to be heard, the producer, Mike Morris, a Playhouse
producer, joined us and we started the slog. We con
tinued at a weekend camp near Rockingham during
the May Holidays for the final touches to the costumes
and the play. The musical was performed on June 12th,
13th and 14th, and it was great fun for everyone involved.

The choir has great plans for the rest of this year and
we have already started preparing for the annual College
Sunday Service and Speech Night. We are looking forward
to another holiday camp which will be held in the
September holidays at Guildford Grammar School, when
practices will begin for an audition with the A.B.C.,
which could lead to our participation in a series of radio
concerts.
This has been an extremely busy and successful year
for the Choir, and our thanks go to Miss Pride for all the
work she has put in over the year, and all the enthusiasm
she has shown in helping us.

Once the excitement of the musical had died down,
we immediately began working for the W.A. Music
Festival. Last year we gained second place in this, and
we were determined to do just as well this year. Once
again, we came second, and we will now have two
certificates for the music room wall. We have also
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THE MUSICAL

ance, as with the period and the same for our play,
there was a tremendous amount of chorus/audience
participation, which meant that the atmosphere was set
for the plot to be related.
The preparation of the musical was perhaps as exciting
as the actual play itself. The cast were frequently called to
rehearsals and generally, all worked very hard. To break
the monotony of long rehearsals, our Musical Director,
Miss Pride came up with the idea of a Musical Camp. This
camp was specifically designed for intensive rehearsal
sessions—with the knowledge that all the cast were close
at hand! The Camp was held at Point Peron on the last
weekend of the May holidays and, although wearying,
it was tremendous fun.
The costumes, sets and a lot of the props were made by
the cast under the guidance of Mike and Miss Pride, so,on
closing night (14th June) the whole cast had a wonderful
sense of achievement in that, in fact, they had made their
production.

On the 12th, 13th and 14th June, M.L.C. presented
Beaumont and Walker's scaled-down version of the
famous Mozart Opera, "Don Giovanni".
It marked a new era in production and set design
within the School. For the first time we hired professional
services in the directing field, and instead of performing
on the picture-frame stage, we moved the production
into the centre of Bosisto Hall and performed on a
rostrum.
Our director, Mike Morris, who is currently the Youth
Director for the National Theatre Company, was trying
to keep the Opera in the acting style in which it was
written, i.e., "Comedia Dell'Arte". The idea was, that the
audience and chorus were to act like townsfolk audience
of the period, while the story was told from the rostrum
(the speaking players or, in the period, what would have
been the travelling actors.) This meant that the chorus
and audience were vital for the success of the perform
27
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HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL

Once again the H.L.F. Committee was alarmed that
not enough entries had been submitted to make it a
worthwhile Festival. However, after some rousing
speeches by concerned Fifth years enough entries were
received to make it a successful occasion.

■i

Colourful dress, some original costumes, posters and
decorations boosted the festive atmosphere; so too did
the scribble page and teacher-student obstacle race.
The relatively new miscellaneous and photography
sections attracted the most entries—possibly because
the miscellaneous covers a wide scope which includes
the ridiculous, less serious, light-hearted entries, and the
photography does not require the entrant to face an
audience.
Highlights of the day included "Gridiron", "Old
McDonald", "Blondie", "Statuo Quatro", "Chocolate
Cake" and "I'd do Anything".
Shakespearean speaking, public speaking, speech and
instrumental sections were of a high standard, but most
of the audience attended the vocal and miscellaneous.
Some raggedness in programming and timetabling
dampened the enthusiasm of many of the instrumental
ists and made it difficult for the audience to find the items
of their choice.
The final concert ran smoothly and was a success,
many people commenting that the level of interest and
overall standard of performance have improved over
the years.

fssfun
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HOUSE SINGING
This year saw the re-introduction of house singing,
despite the adamant opposition of many girls—especial
ly those responsible for its implementation. In spite of
the unwillingness of those masses not involved in house
drama, to attend and participate in the few and far-spaced
rehearsals, a delightful series of renditions eventuated, on
the final day of first term.
No doubt each House owes its success to the hardwork
of a few determined enthusiasts. Corinth, singing "Good
Morning Star Shine," won the competition, with Rome and
Troy placed equal second for their performances of
"Nights in White Satin", and "Saint Louis Blues" respec
tively, whilst Sparta produced a pleasant version of
"Country Road" after numerous setbacks, and Athens
and Olympia valiantly managed courageous perform
ances of "The Way We Were," and "California Dreaming".
There can be no denying that the competition admir
ably served its purpose of filling in the gaps between
changes of scenery for the house plays, and evidence that
it was enjoyed by the masses, came with a referendum in
second term which decided to continue both house sing
ing and house drama in 1976. It is hoped that next year
girls will remember that they did in fact enjoy the fruits
of their hardwork, and will participate more enthusiasti
cally and co-operatively in the vital, early rehearsals.

■■■■■
HOUSE DRAMA
For the first time in many years the gloomy fog of
student apathy lifted at M.L.C. and, with unprecedented
zest, the House Drama materialized. Response in every
house was refreshing and encouraging, perhaps due
to the incentive of evading singing as well as the lure of
the footlights. The diversity of the plays and the compe
tence of performance made the day a delectable display
of drama.
From solutionless secrets to psychological surrealism,
speaking sofas to unscrupulous stabbings, expectant
spouses to super spectaculars, each play was more proof
of the talent which abounds within those green exteriors,
and ample evidence of the popularity of drama in
school today.
Olympia's farcical comedy was deemed the winner,
followed by a tie between Sparta, with women in the
waiting room while men produced the babies, and
Athens' melodrama, complete with dastardly villain and
seductive siren. Troy's portrayal of tense moral conflict
was somewhat spoiled by the laugh-hungry audience
but proved that serious drama is well within our range,
while Rome's unsolved murder set everyone thinking.
Corinth, with their very original and magnificently
entertaining experiment in selfcomposition provided the
perfect conclusion to a very satisfying day.

S5: ■//

We all extend our sincere thanks to Mrs. Joll who really
helped harassed producers. Drama has certainly become
an essential part of M.L.C. and it is hoped this will
continue.
29
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DRAMA

Drama at M.L.C. seems to have had a very fruitful
year in 1975. Following the success of the House Plays,
we had the School production of 'Frost on the Rose' by
T. B. Morris. A strong historical drama set in the years
following the death of King Henry VIII, Morris's play
explores the manipulation of the Lady Jane Cray, who at
fifteen was forced into marriage with a man she loathed
and onto the throne of England—used as a pawn on the
chessboard of her parent's ambition, till she met her
death, innocent, at the sword of the royal executioner.
Although ambitious, the production was an unpre
cedented success, showing a degree of professionalism
rarely encountered in a school performance.
Many thanks and much credit must go to Mrs. Joll,
who worked so hard and gave up precious time to coach
and spur the cast to unimagined efforts. Mrs. Joll has
contributed enormously to the high standard and pop
ularity of drama at M.L.C. and the current situation, with
a large percentage of the school participating either
backstage, in the costume, room or actually in the lime
light, is both gratifying and encouraging.

i
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THE 11th ANNUAL GIRLS' INTERSCHOOL
SWIMMING SPORTS
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ISN'T IT NICE TO MEET PEOPLE?

This year's swimming sports were very successfulwell almost—for M.L.C. Unfortunately, we were not able
to prevent St. Hilda's from breaking our record of five
successive victories, but there again, there's always next
year. . .
School spirit was refreshingly high—our thanks go to
the fathers lining the stairways, to the teachers surround
ing the school block and to the assorted officials strolling
down the corridors.
Many an interloper found the long arm of the law
resting heavily on his shoulders as he strayed from the
blocks reserved for the public and other nuisances.

SQUASH

Actually, I can see the point of keeping each school
together. As the segregation continued, there was real
blood in some of these war cries.

Two teams from M.L.C. were entered in the Junior
Pennants this year. Although lacking in squash-playing
numbers, the two teams proved equal to M.L.C. sporting
standards and both finished with highest points for the
qualifying rounds.

Congratulations go to all our swimmers. M.L.C. had
the First Year Champions and the Fourth Year
runners-up.

The 17 and under team missing the services of No. 3
player Carmen Cleo Lane for the first three matches,
settled down. Dale Molly Dooka Wilderspin, winning all
her remaining games at the No. 4 position. No. 1 and
No. 2 positions, Leonie Fred Freedman and Leiarne the
Pring respectively, finished the season undeafeted. Un
fortunately, versatile Pring, in an effort to outjump a
netball opponent, badly sprained her ankle and is
unavailable for the final fixtures.
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Fielding 3 experienced players in the 15 and under,
Jill Primrose O'Shannessy, Viv. Fred Freedman and Karen
Under Overheu, were too strong for their opponents,
only dropping very few points all season. With Rosemary
Jacknife Alderson at No. 4 and improving every match,
M.L.C. would be sure to have a stronghold on the Junior
Title.
TENNIS

As this report goes to print, both teams have won their
1st semi-final and have secured their’spot in their respec
tive Grand Final. Thanks to all girls for a great team effort
and appreciation for the reserves Jean Forward and Robin
Turnbridge.

We had a brilliant start to the season when we arrived
at Loreto to find no open arms and no opposition.
However, the following week we went to battle with
the "blue army".
P.L.C., notorious for an abundance of holes in their
grounds and nets, proved a difficult team. We do not
admit defeat and so we faced St. Hildas determinedly amid
cyclonic weather. We waded about the courts, proving
that we can beat them in the rain if not at the pool.
We fielded a team of unusually talented folk—Dale
Wilderspin, for example, turned ambidextrous to the
confusion of her opposition at P.C., Ruth Philips hit the
balls so hard that on one occasion a 15 minute recess
was called in order to retrieve them, Virginia Saunders,
practising pirouettes, danced many a circle around her
opposition and Paula Elliot, with height and spring, was
brilliant on the volley line until she discovered a hole in
her racquet.
To conclude a spectacular season's tennis we splurged
on a gourmet dinner at the Sheraton.
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HOCKEY

Rain, hail or snow (?!) ... the M.L.C. hockey players
fought on and withstood the strongest competition—we
defeated and were defeated! The standard of play was
high and so were some sticks . .. (two broken fingers,
knocked out tooth, one slash above the eye and not to
mention the numerous bruises and bumps that were
courageously borne by our players). Nevertheless, all
players managed to last out the season.
Introduced during this season of hockey was an inter
esting variation of M.L.C. hockey tactics, viz., water
hockey, or rather a combination of paddling and swiping
(tactics that annihilated our opposition!)
Senior hockey players have noticed and appreciated
(especially in house hockey matches!) the enthusiasm and
skill of the junior players. Thanks must go to Miss Daven
port here for her unending support and advice. To Miss
Hardwick also, many thanks for her training and support.

VOLLEYBALL

The results of the 1975 M.L.C. Volleyball teams were
in contrast to last year's successes. The Senior A won
two games, the Senior B won three games (one of which
was a forfeit!); the junior A won four games, and the
Junior B won six games. The only time the Senior C had
to play, it lost, unfortunately.
We were all mystified as to why these disappointing
results occurred—especially as we had both Mr. Claffey,
the International umpire, and the enthusiastic Miss
Cates to coach us! I suppose it has to be put down to
inexperience, nervousness, lack of concentration, wide
serves, trying too hard, cold weather, undone shoe-laces
(which are good tripper-uppers), hard balls, floppy nets,
flooded courts, low ceilings, temporary loss of vision by
rain, wind playing with the balls, good umpires and can
you think of anything else?
The terrific twins (Joe and Janet), dazzled everyone
this year with their dynamic overhand serving, while
Jeanne's beautiful bumping, and Linda's offensive-onearmed-shots, absolutely flattened the opposition!
Bronwyn's ballet-dancing, combined with Marian's
unique prayer-bumping, also stunned the other teams.

Congratulations to all girls who played hockey this
year; every one of you has helped to contribute points
towards the Hockey Cup. I hope everyone has had a lot
of fun and that M.L.C. does even better in the following
years.

Nevertheless, we have for the time being, lost our
reputation as being THE INVINCIBLES—but we had
tremendous fun losing it, and with all the younger
INVINCIBLES coming up, I'm sure M.L.C. will regain the
title in the 1976 season.

NETBALL

M.L.C. maintained a high standard on the netball
courts this year and, once again, are proud winners of the
inter-school competition. The response and enthusiasm
of the girls in joining the teams and attending the training
sessions, was in no small way responsible for this success.
However, success must also be attributed to Miss
Wadsworth and Mrs. Gobolos, who were responsible for
training the teams. With some promising junior players,
we should continue to do well in the next few years.

.
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ATHLETICS

M.L.C.'s ability to turn out a good team proved, once
again, to be successful at the 1975 Interschool Athletics.
Three cheers to Penrhos who scored an inaugural first
place, but a big "Well done" to the M.L.C. team who came
a hard-earned second. Unlike Penrhos with an 80 point
lead, M.L.C. had to battle with close competition from
St. Hildas who were finally only 3 point behind us, and
P.L.C. a major threat. Congratulations must go to our
second year competitors, lead by Janine Spencer, for
winning the age-group trophy and the third years for
gaining runner-up in their group.
Hearty thanks from the whole team must go to our
hard working and worried sports staff. This year, for a
convenient few weeks, we had the beneficial help of Miss
Cunningham, whose rigid training programme became
the "athlete's complaint", but for all her hard work we are
grateful. There was, of course, the unfailing and some
times frustrated encouragement and training from Miss
Davenport, Mrs. Gobolos, Miss Wadsworth and Miss
Hardwick. I must say team, we certainly surprised them all.
I'd personally like to thank and congratulate the whole
team for a great overall effort. Well done team!

OLYMPIA

•
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GYM

A very enjoyable afternoon was held this year for the
inter-house competition, judged on set exercises for the
beam, vault and floor. Troy triumphed, followed closely
by Olympia, Rome, Athens, Corinth and finally Sparta.
Later on the school championships were held. Unfortu
nately, Julie Anderson was injured and unable to compete
in this voluntary exercise competition. The senior champ
ion was J. Stock and the junior champion was J. Christie
This year's inter-school gymnastics competition was
organized on a different basis. Any girl wishing to partici
pate in the competition who had been in grade competi
tions within the last three years, competed in a separate
inter-school competition. All other girls competed in the
inter-school novice section, judged on voluntary exer
cises. The new procedure was a great success. Because
the girls who were at grade competition levels were re
moved from the novice section, many girls who would not
normally have competed in their school team, were
encouraged to do so. This resulted in a fairer and keener
competition between the school teams. M.L.C. was placed
fifth in the senior A section, fourth in the junior A and
fourth again in the junior B.
Once again Mrs. Gobolos and Miss Bamford gave up
much of their time to provide help and encouragement
for the girls. Many thanks are extended to them from all
the girls involved who sincerely appreciate their efforts.

Senior "A" Softball
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2nd YEAR SOCIAL STUDIES CAMP TO YORK.
MAY 2-4

We departed from school on a Friday in a bus with
Miss Cates, one of the three teachers accompanying us
on the camp. Eight 4th Years also made the trip. Stopping
for one 15 minute break, the 100 Km. journey took
11/2 hours. We stayed at the old York Maternity Hospital
which stood adjacent to the York Museum.

PACIFIC CRUISE

On Sunday, we had group discussions about the
churches of York, their history and significance, and
soon it was time to tidy and leave.

The Pacific Cruise enjoyed by a group of M.L.C. girls,
and about 270 other school children from all over
Australia, started for us at Perth Airport on Friday, 6th
December. For many of us it was the first time on a plane,
so no matter what attempts were made, sleep was not
forthcoming that night. As a result the next day's tour
of Sydney was not fully appreciated as most of us took
the opportunity to sleep on the bus. This we found a
problem on most bus tours—with one exception, where
the buses were so small and the roads so uncomfortable,
it was impossible to sleep.
We boarded the Arcadia at about 3.00 p.m. that after
noon, and were all keen to settle into the cabins which
would be our home for the next 9 days. There were a few
problems of girls being allocated to the wrong cabin, but
all was soon smoothed out and we were off.
From somewhere, we found the energy to start our
first night at sea by enjoying the disco with 'Mr. George',
and the other entertainment provided.
Our first port of call was Brisbane, where more students
joined the Arcadia. We toured Brisbane and had lunch at
a wild life sanctuary, where many of us were able to be
photographed holding koalas.
The cruise started in full swing after Brisbane as no
coast was seen the next day. The educational part of the
tour started—talks by various people—some of which
were very interesting.
We picked up a pilot on the fourth day to assist the
Arcadia through some narrow passes between reefs, and
the following day was Vila. This was a new experience for
most of us; streetside stalls; strange language and people,
and even stranger food which we had to try to eat at
lunch, as it had been especially prepared for us. There
were many souvenirs and island clothes bought here, and
I don't think anyone returned empty-handed.
That night was island night, when we all had the oppor
tunity to dress in our newly-acquired island clothes and
beads, and dance outside by the pool, or join in the other
varieties of entertainment.
Our last port was Noumea, an interesting place, but
very expensive, and a few problems were caused when
our school-girl French was not understood. The rest of
our shopping was done here, and most of us were very
weary when we returned to the ship.

We really had great fun and learned something at the
same time and our thanks go to Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. Bennett
and Miss Gates and the eight 4th years for making our
camp so enjoyable. We only hope that they, in turn,
recover from their ordeal in good time for the next one!

The last days on the ship were a little quieter, and we
ended our cruise with one day back in Sydney to finish our
shopping—then back to Perth. We all thought it was
worthwhile, and as well as seeing new places, met other
students from all over Australia.

After choosing our dormitories we made our way to the
dining area where we received our duties: setting tables
etc. After making our beds, and unpacking, we had
dinner. When it came to going to bed, we found it
difficult to settle down and get to sleep, but with the
persuasion of Mrs. Hardy we were soon asleep.
After breakfast the following morning we toured the
town, looking at the buildings and noting how and when
they were constructed. Some of the places of note were
The Imperial Hotel, an old settler's house and Faversham
House. It was very interesting and great fun, and we
learned a lot about the first inland town in W.A. In the
early part of the afternoon we visited the museum,
originally the residence of Capt. Goldsmith-Mears, one
of the first settlers in York. There we saw some early
farming tools and clothes, as well as pictures of various
homesteads. The rest of the afternoon was taken by a
hike to the top of Mt. Brown. It was quite exhausting
but we all made it to the top—Miss Gates being the
fittest reached the peak first. As we rested we gazed over
the town and over the surrounding hills. We had a
beautiful view of the freshly ploughed fields below and it
was good to breathe really fresh air. After our break we
descended the mount to the cemetery where we found
many early graves. We still had some time before our
return and we visited the oldest standing church in York
which has many antiques inside. A short distance from
there was the suspension bridge. It was a first-time
experience for some and great fun for everyone, but as
time was getting on we had to get back.
There was an unexpected fancy-dress-up after dinner.
We could use anything we could find; leaves, twigs,
any clothes, make-up—anything. Three prizes were
awarded, one by the most popular vote, another for the
most original and the third by the decision of the judges:
Mrs. Bennett, Miss Gates and Mrs. Hardy. Characters
included a mad professor, a vampire (there was, in fact,
a great variety of creatures), Snow White and the Seven
Dwarfs, a group of aborigines and many-other turn-outs.
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CLUBS
MACRAME

A large group of 35 girls have been busily making
belts, dog leashes and hanging-baskets for pot plants and
generally experimenting with knots and braids. The girls
should be able to go on to bigger and better things!

FILM-MAKING:

A few girls are trying their hand at making films. One
thing they HAVE learnt is that a lot of time and energy is
needed to produce just a few minutes of film.
BLUES APPRECIATION:

Several fifth year girls expressed interest in the founding
of a Club for blues appreciation.
The group formed includes first to fifth year girls.
However, its continued existence is shaky as many girls
are non-contributors.

CRICKET:

Several girls were interested in fielding an inter-school
cricket team in 3rd term, so the cricket club was founded,
we were fortunate to find an enthusiastic coach,
Gary Blanchard, who has shown the girls much about the
techniques of the sport. Our Club grew in size in 2nd Term
and now Mr. Eddie Edwards has come to help us select a
team. Peter Cook, a member of the Australian Squad to
tour England next year, also helped on a few occasions.
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DEPORTMENT AND GROOMING:

There has been a marked improvement in the walking
and grooming of the girls who participate in this activity.
Talks have been arranged on make-up, haircare and the
history and use of perfumes.
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BRIDGE:

PHOTOGRAPHY CLUB:

A good cross-section of classes got together for
Bridge each week. We try and play at least two games so
we can get some scores for our Championship Table!

A few enthusiasts have started a photography group
which has greatly contributed to Collegian. We hope to
extend our activities next term.
MATHS CLUB

The Maths Club met for the first time during the second
term. About twenty girls participated enthusiastically in
many activities.
A group of Sub-Leaving girls will learn how to prepare
data for computer programming and hopefully will be
able to test their results on a computer later in the year.
First and Second Year girls took part in various games
and projects, all designed to show that mathematics
can be enjoyable.
i

KNITTING AND HANDICRAFTS:

Girls from all years enjoy a relaxed period learning
new skills and creating beautiful?!! things.
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FOOTBALL:

1975 has seen the advent of a new sporting activity
encroaching into the traditionally male-dominated sport
of Australian Rules Football. Under the guidance of
Coach Swingler an attempt has been made to acquire
some of the basic skills, much to the amusement of the
Christchurch crowd who provide the necessary encour
agement.
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GYMNASTICS:

The girls in the Gym Club are mostly beginners, but
have certainly improved their gymnastics and are
becoming more familiar with the various equipment.
ORCHESTRA:

TYPING:

The girls in this group consist mainly of Music A
students. They have worked very hard this year and
consequently the standard of the orchestra has improved.
A camp in September gives them a chance to prepare
for Term 3 performances. Visiting conductors during the
year have included Graham Wood from the W.A.
University.

The majority of girls participating in this club seemed to
have derived some benefit from this condensed course.
They should be able to type their own assignments and
personal correspondence—hopefully!
JAPANESE:

This term we have seen films about the Japanese way
of life, Arts and Crafts of Japan. We have tried our hand
at making origami animals.

mmm

SPEED READING:
11

llllll;:

4th and 5th Year girls are deriving a lot of benefit from
Mrs. Taplin's guidelines on study habits, exam techniques
and methods of improving reading speed.
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LIBRARY CLUB:

Bookbinding, arranging exhibits, taping broadcasts and
lots of other jobs are dealt with noisily—some girls even
find time to read!

■r'<~

GOLF:

rxTC7'
mat m v

Golf was introduced this year as a Club activity for
Fourth and Fifth Year Students. It has proved very popular
and some girls are already showing promise.

CHOIR

Choir has been busy this year rehearsing for a musical
and interschool competition. Girls have worked well
together and are showing a lot of enthusiasm. They have
already been on one camp in May and have another one
in September, preparing for a Music and Ballet Night,
College Sunday and Speech Night performances. The
choir will also be having a recording session in the A.B.C.
during Term 3.

CREATIVE DANCING:

Started with enthusiasm, but interest has waned.
THEORY OF DRIVING:

Compulsory for all girls taking driving lessons in School.
Classes are very keenly attended and the theory seems
to be followed on in the practical lessons.

SOCIAL SERVICES:

A recently formed club which has made a helpful
contribution to the Social Services work of the School.
SCRABBLE:

A usually quiet group who are constantly discovering
new words.
ORIENTEERING:

Second to Fifth Years have energetically participated
in one of Australia's fastest growing sports—"cunning
running". We have three girls entering in the State School
Championship this term and we are sure to have a
winner!
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CHAPLAIN'S REPORT

When I was asked to write a Chaplain's Report my
first reaction was one of bewilderment—What does
one write in such a report? However, now that I have
taken up my pen I realise that perhaps I could share
with you what for me has been an exacting but exciting
year.
I came into the Chaplaincy at M.L.C. following the
ministries of Deaconness Ruth Nelson and Rev. Harold
Cox. My responsibilities have been similar to those of
Miss Nelson and Mr. Cox, although a change in the time
table structure necessitated an adjustment of the
old routine.
Religious Education classes have been time-tabled as
usual. One major change is that Barclay House is now
responsible for its own Religious Education, thus making
it possible for only two people to be involved in the
Senior School, Dr. Hadley and myself.
Religious Education is a real challenge in our modern,
multi-standard society. The catechism classes and verbatum learning of great passages of Scripture no longer
monopolize the curriculum. Serious study of other
religions, ethics for a modern society and other factors
of life must take their place alongside the Christian
Education programme.
Time and Arrangements—Instead of meeting in House
Croups a system of year meetings has been introduced.
These have not necessarily been Chapel Services, though
many have; I have endeavoured to incorporate a wide
range of topics, films and speakers; I hope they have
been interesting and helpful. One of the highlights has
been the Tuesday morning Chapel Service with Barclay
House. What an inspiration to see the simple child-like
faith of those so young!

there has been a ceaseless round of lunch-hour activities;
there were several reasons why there was no time
allocation, as such, to Fellowship. The faithful core have
struggled on regardless, meeting at all sorts of odd times.
This however, has been most unsatisfactory from both
our points of view, and this has limited the impact which
such a group could have within the School. As this
report goes to press, there are signs that maybe we will
be able to get something of a more permanent nature
'off the ground' in the near future.

As I work through my list I come to Fellowship. Here I
almost despair. Throughout first term and most of second,

When I look up last year's Social Service records I
can't help but feel that Miss Nelson was blessed with a
talent of which I am bereft—that of getting money out
of people. Never-the-less, as for this year, we have had
some enjoyable times working together in an effort to
share our wealth.
Confirmation classes have been held during Second
Term. These culminated in a Service of Confirmation with
the President of the Methodist Conference, Rev. Wesley
Lutton, in the School Chapel on August 3rd. Although
we did not have the numbers, those making their
promises did so with a conviction in their hearts that
Christ had called them to be His Disciples and confirm
this in an act of commitment. The Service was concluded
with the Holy Communion.
As I look back over my year at M.L.C. it has been one
full of challenge and one that has stretched me in many
ways. I would like to take this opportunity of thanking all
the staff for their cooperation and patience, and the
students who have challenged and confirmed my call
to the ministry. It is with a grateful heart that I thank Cod
for the privilege of serving Him as the Chaplain of M.L.C.
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M.L.C. OLD GIRLS' ASSOCIATION NOTES
The O.G.A. and M.L.C.

The Year's Activities

The Old Girls' Association has given particular attention
to making contact with the girls leaving M.L.C. At the end
of the year 1974 we joined with the College to farewell
those girls leaving school. The Valedictory dinner for
fifth years was held on the last Sunday of the school year,
and a luncheon was held for girls leaving at third and
fourth years as well as for staff leaving in 1974. The great
success of these functions has encouraged us to support
a similar venture for the end of 1975.
We were extremely pleased with the number of parents
who made their daughters life members of the Associa
tion. Whilst the girls may not feel the immediate value
from O.G. Membership, they will be kept informed of the
school activities by receiving the newsletter and will
always be welcome to visit the school at any time in
later years. They will realise the value of renewing friend
ships and of that feeling of belonging to something of
value. Particularly if a girl moves away from Perth and
returns later, feeling somewhat a stranger, there will
always be a welcome for her at M.L.C.O.C.A.

1975 started with the Annual General Meeting at
which some new members of the Committee were
elected.
In April we held a film evening by courtesy of Mr.
Cyril Peet.
The Annual Dinner, held annually in July was a most
enjoyable evening, with special guests Dr. and Mrs. C.
Hadley and Mr. Edwin White. We were delighted to have
Mr. Walter Shepherd attend.
At the combined Old Girls' Golf Day, M.L.C. was the
host school at Melville Glades.
The Old Girls' Art and Craft Exhibition was held in Sep
tember and was officially opened by Sir Crawford Nalder,
Chairman of M.L.C. Council. The highlight was the unveil
ing of the portrait of Miss Gertrude Walton, Headmistress
of M.L.C. from 1913-1945, performed by Miss Lorna
Dickson. The portrait, painted by Owen Garde, was
extremely well received and judged to be a true example
of a "woman of wisdom" as she was known to so many.
The O.G.A. welcomes donations towards the cost of this
portrait.

The Old Girls' Scholarship

Currently 1975-76 Scholarship girls—Deborah Hannay;
Virginia Saunders. The great response we had to the drive
for life membership has boosted our capital investment.
The increased interest has allowed us to make a substan
tially larger amount available for the Scholarship Fund.
This is available to an old girl's daughter for 11th and 12th
Years. For 1976-77 $400 per year will be available.

Thanks are due to Ann Ryan (Prowse) and her Com
mittee for the organisation of the exhibition. We have
started a collection of mementos and photographs to be
housed in the Gertrude Walton Centre, along with
records compiled on Old Girls of names, addresses and
professions by Joyce Maywood (Coulter).

SCHOOL REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL REPORT

to be a compulsory part of the school uniform. It was also
decided that a hat check at the beginning of each term
should be introduced, whereby the good condition of
hats could be maintained.
The lunch break is another topic which created much
discussion. Students expressed much dissatisfaction with
the lunch break as it was. Change to the lunch break
which has occurred as a result of the expression of
students' opinion via the Student Representative Council,
is yet another example of how the Council is working for
the benefit of M.L.C.
Unfortunately, as in previous years, there seems to
have been a general lack of enthusiasm towards the
Student Representative Council by both staff and
students alike. For the Council to properly carry out the
functions it was created to fulfill, there needs to be a
broad representation of the school body attending each
Council meeting. However, it has been very seldom this
year that even most of the Form Representatives have
attended a meeting.
If used to its best advantage, the Student Represen
tative Council has the potential for being a powerful
student body. I hope that in the near future, the students
of M.L.C. will realize the valuable asset they have and use
it to its fullest extent by regularly supporting it, with
numbers, with ideas and with enthusiasm.

This year, the Student Representative Council has
once again provided students and staff with the oppor
tunity to voice their opinions on matters concerning
their own school. Both small and large matters have been
discussed this year at the Council meetings.
The first motion passed this year was "that the degree
of informality of last year be continued". By this motion
it is meant that senior girls, junior girls and staff, are all
on the same level as each other, not as staff and students,
but as people attending a meeting meant as 'the ultimate
forum for the expression of student opinion in the school',
on the attending a meeting meant as 'the ultimate forum
for the expression of student opinion in the school'.
This is very desirable because—it encourages girls to
express their true views in the presence of staff members
without feeling intimidated; gives every person attending
the Council an equal vote and thus an equal say with
equal influence on matters concerning the Council.
The Representative Council was the instigator of a
school referendum, held to decide the future of inter
house singing and drama activities. The outcome was a
large majority in favour of holding both a house singing
and house drama competition within the same year.
Hats, both summer and winter, were discussed this
year. The final decision was that both should continue
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5TH YEAR —1974

ABBOT, Judy

-

ALLAN, Linda
ALLAN, Meredith
ALLBROOK, Maryon
ALLEN, Sue

Nursing at Princess Margaret Hospital
Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
Mt. Lawley T.C.
Murdoch University

- Year off
- W.A.I.T. Physiotherapy

ANDERSON, Helen
ANDERSON, Sara
ANNETTS, Wendy
BATHGATE, Rowena
BLACKBURN, Judy
BLOCH, Pam

- University W.A.—Science Education
- W.A.I.T.—Pharmacy

CAIN, Adele
CHATFIELD, Paula
CHIPPER, Leith

- University W.A.—Physical Education
- W.A.I.T.—Social Work
- Secretarial work

COLEMAN, Dianne
COOPER, Noelene

- Mt. Lawley T.C.
- Nursing, Fremantle Hospital
- Overseas

CROMACK, Penelope
CROSBY, Helen
CROUCH, Roybn
DALE, Alison
DAVIES, Megan
DOWLING, Liz
DUKES, Winsome
EDDINGTON, Tracy
ETHELL, Jan
EVA, Lynette
FOUNTAIN, Liz
FRANCIS, Helen
FRANKLIN, Chris

McCAULEY, Janice
MCDONALD, Sue
mckenzie, sue

- W.A.I.T.—Radiography (since quit)
- W.A.I.T.—Journalism

MACKENZIE, Janet
McNAMARA, Sarah
McNEIL, Clare
MacPHERSON, Wendy
MARTIN, Gail
MASIELLO, Filippa
MASKIELL, Lynda
MEIER, Jill

- Europe. University next year
- Farm
W.A.I.T.—Speech Therapy
W.A.I.T.—Speech Therapy
Working
Churchlands T.C.

- W.A.I.T.—English
- Working
- W.A.I.T.
- W.A.I.T.—Pharmacy
- Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
- Nursing at Royal Perth Hospital

HUTCHISON, Jane
JAMES, Michelle
JEE, Cynthia
JONES, Liz

-

ROBERTSON, Kaye
ROBINSON, Jill
ROCHFORT, Lesley
ROWLAND, Amanda
ROWLEY, Ruth
RUTTER, Debbie
SAINT, Jill
SCRACE, Sue-Elyn
SHEA, Averil
SHIFFER, Lucille

Ngala—Mothercraft Nursing
W.A.I.T.—Nutrition and Food Science
Mt. Lawley T.C.
Working
Europe; Murdoch next year

SIMPSON, Debbie
SLEE, Jennie
SMITHSON, Glenda
SOUTH, Helen
STUCKEY, Penelope

- A.N.U., W.A.I.T.—Social work next year
- Claremont Tech.—Fine Arts

SUMMERS, Phillippa
THAM, Valerie
TIMPERLEY, Shelley
TROY, Sue
WALDRON, Posie
WATKINS, Lorna
WATT, Caroline

- Farming—Muresk next year

KING, Penelope

-

LANE, Meredith
LETTS, Leona-Faye

- W.A.I.T.—Teacher Education

- University W.A.—Dentistry
- University W.A.—Geography
- Mt. Lawley T.C.
- University W.A.—Medicine
- W.A.I.T.—English
- Secretarial work
- University W.A.—Arts
- Derby
- Secondary T.C.—Physical Education
- Murdoch University
-

Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
University W.A.—Medicine
W.A.I.T.—Art
Playing piano for Ballet Co.

- University W.A.—Psychology

WILSON, Donna
WOODS, Michelle
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Europe—University W.A. next year
University W.A.—Languages
W.A.I.T.—Physiotherapy
Crayfishing at Geraldton

- Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
-

METCALF, Sue
MORCOMBE, Shelley ODDIE, Ursula
O'SHANNASSY, JocelyiiOVERHEU, Michelle
OWEN, Meredyth
PATTERSON, Rhelma
PRICE, Sue
RAPHAEL, Jane
-

FREEDMAN, Jenny
- W.A.I.T.—Home Economics (since quit)
GARBELLINI, Jan-Marie - W.A.I.T.—Radiography (since quit)
CAVET, Laura
- University W.A.—Chemistry
CERSCHOW, Debbie
- Churchlands T.C.
GILBERT, Carole
- Secondary T.C.—Music
GRAHAM, Robyn
- England—T.C. next year
HALL, Kerri
- Mt. Lawley T.C.
HALLETT, Sue
- W.A.I.T.—Social Science
HAMER, Nan
- W.A.I.T.—Early Childhood Education
HANNAY, Shelley
HARRISON, Libby
HASSON, Lyn
HASTINGS, Janet
HILL, Sophie
HOSFORD, Sarah
HUGHES, Jennie

LITTLE, Bev
LYNN, Michele
McBRIDE, Sally

- University W.A.—Arts

-

LEUNG, Yee Sang
LEWIS, Marion
LEWIS, Sue

Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
Murdoch University
Churchlands T.C.
Mt. Lawley T.C.
Churchlands T.C.
Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
University W.A.—Arts
University W.A.—Music

- W.A.I.T.—Social Science;
University W.A. next year
- W.A.I.T.—Physiotherapy
- Churchlands T.C.
- W.A.I.T.—English. Now at Fitzroy
Crossing
-

Nursing at Sir Charles Gairdner Hospital
Nursing, St. John of God Hospital
W.A.I.T.—Radiography
W.A.I.T.—Speech Therapy

-

University W.A.—Dentistry
W.A.I.T—English
University W.A.—Medicine
U.S.A. University W.A. next year
University W.A.—Arts

-

University W.A.—Medicine
Murdoch University— Veterinary Science
University W.A.—Commerce
Working

- University W.A.—Arts
-

University W.A. (Arts). Since left
W.A.I.T.—Dental Nursing
Getting married
W.A.I.T.—Speech Therapy
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IMPRESSIONS IN FORMS OF M.LC.

What a big school!
I'm dreading it.... but yet
I can't wait to delve into its depths
of age-old traditions, loyalty and competition.
The pattern of subjects hits you in the eye,
Waiting for you, watching, creeping up on you,
Like a hungry tiger in the night....
Now there's school assembly, now there's swimming,
All are bustling ahead, to gain recognition
In the school's sporting or academic world.
Chapel—silent, reverent—the descendancy of its
paternal founder.

MY FIRST IMPRESSION

Seeing it before my eyes.
Huge, gigantic, monstrous!
The car seemed so minute.
Was there really a school
in there?
Girls walking, running
Yet inside me fear.
Why?
Doctor Hadley?
Act like a lady, speak nicely
Walk gracefully, don't look frightened
What shall I say?
Frustrated, Confused . . .
Nothing?

Different, exciting, full of anticipation
My comrades and I advanced into the unknown ....
What ancient steps—worn and dipped—trod
Before by thousands of expectant feet—
What's that building? mmm, what a smell!
A whiff of a fragrant bread tickled our nostrils—
Must be the kitchen—yummy!
There's the river—a good view, winding along
Beneath us like a slippery snake.
Back to the classroom—the gloom
Enveloped me as I entered—before me
numerous solemn heads stared
as I stumbled to an empty desk.
The first day—over past—and what a day!

IENNY PRICE

1st yr.

LILIAN ANDREE

1st yr.
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STRANGE SURROUNDINGS
I took the wooden steps two by two and arrived at
the door of 1-16. No sounds of laughter or excited reunion
came from within, and a teacher's voice could be heard
explaining rules and items of the first day at Secondary
School.
I stood for a few seconds, listening and plucking up
courage to open the door. Then, taking a deep breath, I
clutched the doorknob, opened the door and walked
hesitantly inside.
"Sorry I'm late," I answered his inquiring look.
"Take a seat", he said, and went on talking; explaining
that there was a lot of work to be done and that we had
to organize our time-tables.
I made a grab at the seat, just as it fell towards the floor,
and muttered inaudibly under my breath.
The bell went and I gladly went over to a group of friends
from Barclay House. We exchanged news from the
holidays and barely before we'd finished eating playlunch, the siren went for the next period.
We trooped into the classroom, still talking, and
reached for our time-tables.
MY SCHOOL AND I

"Where is room 22?" I called to a friend.
"Wouldn't have a clue", she answered, and we went
in search of it. Finally we came to some long steps—the
sort with gaps between. "Oh! I can't stand these steps", I
muttered and proceeded up them step by step, keeping
an eye on the gaps, and clinging to the side rails.

I'm only one tiny part
of this great big school.
Its tennis courts
And its six foot pool.
Its long winding corridors
Its shining waxed floors.
The school is big,
so very big
And I am so small,
So very small.

We entered an interesting-looking room, with beakers
and tripods crammed into every available space. I pulled
down a chair from the bench in the second row and soon
found myself absorbed in a lesson about rules and equip
ment in a laboratory. The teacher was extremely interest
ing and the siren for the next period rang all too quickly.
"Hope we've got five minutes in-between lessons to
find the next classroom," suggested a girl beside me, and

SHARANNE OVERSBY
1st yr'

set off to find room twenty-five.
PATRICIA GAUNT
1st yr.
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THE TALE OF MAI MA AND HINE
Tiki-Po was a silver Persian cat, with five silver Persian
kittens and every night before Tiki-Po put her five silver
kittens to bed, she told them a story. One cold and windy
night, Tikatik her oldest kitten said "Mama, please tell us
another story about Mai-Ma, the Great One, God of all
cats." Tiki-Po closed her hazel eyes, purred softly and
began the story of Mai-Ma and Hine.
"Mai-Ma was, as you know my children, the Great One,
God of all cats, who was as high as a tree, and as wide as
a house.
When Mai-Ma was just a young and handsome cat
(here Tiki-Po sighed deeply), cats and fishes lived alike, and
in harmony. But it was the evil of Hine, the shark, that
changed all this.
One day Mai-Ma, after many travels, finally came to
rest on the shore of the great Tawhiri or, as the humans
call it, the great sea and here he and his disciples, the
the Kaias, set up a small village where they dwelt for
many months.

"Well, when Mai-Ma came home from his hunting to
discover Amaro-Tu gone he was furious, and it is said
that, when he plunged through the bracken in search of
her, he flattened the whole of Kapako, the forest. His
anger flamed fiercely when he saw Amaro-Tu in the wheel
barrow, far out on the great Tawhiri with Hine, but even
he, the fearless Great One, Mai-Ma, God of all cats,
recoiled in horror when he plunged his toe into the water.
In fact, he might still be standing there now, had not the
friendly dolphin Birrinin offered him a ride on his back".

During that time, Mai-Ma fell in love with a beautiful
girl-cat and they had a family offive little kittens, just like
you, my pretty ones (and Tiki-Po licked her kittens
tenderly).
The name of the pretty little girl-cat whom Mai-Ma
married was Amaro-Tu and for a while they were very
happy together. But the shark Hine, growing jealous of
Mai-Ma, decided to have Amaro-Tu for himself, so he
hatched an evil plot".

Here another kitten finally fell asleep, so Tiki-Po put
her to bed, kissed her good-night and spoke on.

Just then Pepehu, the youngest of Tiki-Po's children
fell asleep, so she put her to bed, kissed her good-night,
and continued with her story.

"Mai-Ma reached the wheelbarrow and, after thanking
Birrinin, he fought a mighty battle with Hine, in which he
slew the evil shark and just before Hine died, Mai-Ma
proclaimed in a mighty voice that the friendship between
cats and fish was over and that all fish, except the kindly
dolphins, would forever be the enemies of cats.

"When Mai-Ma was away, Hine asked Amaro-Tu if she
would care to have a ride in his boat, but Amaro-Tu knew
he had no boat, for what would sharks need a boat for?
So she said crossly that she knew Hine did not have a
boat, and that she must get on with the hut-work. She
was very surprised when he presented her with what the
humans call a wheelbarrow but which in the language of
Mai-Ma, my pretty ones, was known as a Hilipopo, and
so he persuaded her to take a short trip with him, in his
Hilipopo, out into the waters of the great Tawhiri. But
Hine had no intention of returning Amaro-Tu to her
village and her husband. He knew how afraid Mai-Ma was
of water, and despite her pleading he resolved to keep her
out in the Tawhiri as his wife.

And so Mai-Ma and Amaro-Tu returned to the main
land, where they lived happily ever after, until their
ascension into Pakanhin, the land of eternal happiness.
So that is why, my son, you may eat all sorts of fish,
except the friendly dolphin who carried Mai-Ma to
triumph.
And now, you must sleep."
So she put Tikatik to bed, and kissed him good-night,
and he fell asleep, dreaming of the time when he too
would do such great deeds as Mai-Ma, the Great One,
God of all cats.

Here Tiki-Po heard the snores of two more kittens, so
she tucked them up in their beds, and continued with her
tale.

KATHERINE SMITS
1st yr.
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TYRANNOSAURUS

LOST!

The earth shudders at his tread.
Animals around him cower and run.
Only the swift and armoured can escape.
A ghostly grin veils his face,
A smell of death follows his tracks.
With jaws of iron and claws of lead.
The carnwore can select any prey.
It is play for him,
A majestic dictator.

Australian outback—harsh, dry environment;
sun in eyes.
Eyes aren't accustomed to such blinding brilliance.
The rocky slopes of the ranges are almost devoid
of earth.
Lost! Lost; with only stunted corkwoods
and the various desert acacias as shelter;
attempts with spinifex seeds for food;
My company the rabbits.

CAROLYN COURT.

Lonely; happy,
Peaceful and quiet; yet an alertness all about.

1st yr.

JANETTE HILL

2nd yr
FROGS

Gloating, bloating
ugly thing
Lumped on a lily
gracefully floating.
Big bulk sinking,
sinking, sinking.
Flip flop, in the mud
Out he leaps with a thud.
Snaps at a fly
as it flies by.
Silly old thing
no fly there.
Can't you see?
It's just plain air.
ALINTA WILLIAMS

1st Yr.

It's multi-coloured really,
Black, brown and white.
But I love it.
Even when it contains
last night's soup remains.
It has a streak of white
right down the middle
as though bleached with peroxide.
When he swims
it looks like seaweed,
for it floats freely,
the black, brown and white of it.
When you kiss,
it gives something like nappy rash,
But I love it just the same
For one day it will be an heirloom.
Yep, that's right,
It's my Dad's beard.

SUNSET

The breeze blows strongly
from the west.
The boats, sails furled,
rock at their moorings,
As do the seagulls
near the shore.
The swifts circle as a
hazy cloud,
A skein of swans is
black against the sky.
The clouds turn apricot
then plum,
Their edges gilded by
the streamers of light,
The sun sighs then dies,
And the sunset has gone.
FIONA LINTON

CATE LEARY

4th yr.

1st yr.
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TREES

High above me towers the Pine,
Dark and Majestic,
Conceited and Fine.
Down below me cowers the Fern,
Lacy and Delicate,
Adorning the Burn.
Defying the elements stands the Cum Tree,
Stately and Gnarled,
Old, but still Free.
Trees are a part of our everyday needs
Growing eternally,
By planting new seeds.
LESLEY A. MACKELL

2nd yr.

47

X
TRACY'S DOMINION

The lights went out, but in everyone's eyes shone the
lights of horror.
Immobilized and totally helpless the
Clutches of nature soon ripped, shredded and destroyed
the town which held
Such unique beauty.
No-one could understand, no-one could begin to
explain;
Devastation and incredibility were all that remained.
The people were aghast and wept with sadness, as
Before them lay the littered pieces of their lives.
Every hope, every dream
Everything they had lived for, had died in their
unkept tears.
Such cruelty and destruction by the
Forces of nature seemed hardly possible.
The glow which radiated from the people's souls,
dimmed to almost extinction.
But a spirit created in a person never dies.
Survivors picked themselves up, clinging to each other.
Courageously they fought to establish their impetuously
shattered lives.
Highly strung and emotionally depressed they fought
onwards,
Facing the new sun.
They would live, build life anew,
Nothing deterring the true love and life which flowed
forth from the people,
Living, broken and once more living.
While a man was celebrating his second thousandth
birthday .. .
A town, one with character, love and sincerity was
terrorized and,
Did die, by a ruthless and unmerciful adversity.

TRACY

Striking at midnight right out of the blue,
Taking a bite from the town we once knew.
Tearing the trees and lamp-posts as well,
Leaving no trace, so what could we tell?
The buildings that fell to the ground like sticks,
Throwing from houses the beams and the bricks.
And then it was over by six or 'bout there,
Leaving Australia to rescue and care.

KEZIA PUR.ICK

AMANDA ASHLEY

5th yr.

2nd yr.
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FOUND ON A PIN-UP BOARD

Society mirrored in the simple words

THE SONG OF THE DESPAIRING PRODUCER

We've avoir, etre, haben, sein;
Irregular verbs, conjunctions.
We calculate and integrate
Those logarithmic functions.
We know Ohm's Law and
understand dispersion by a prism.
On Dickens, Hardy, Shakespeare,
We write the perfect criticism.
Our Prac Books show we carry out
Great acid-base titrations,
And binomial expansions are
mere mental calculations.
So with all this wondrous knowledge
Surging through our minds each day;
Why is it we can't memorize
The lines of our House Play?

I hate.
Jenny loves Bill
Love?
Flaking away day by day
With the white purity of the paint
Revealing the dirty brown pulp beneath.
Pseudo-sophisticates
with their childish scrawling
indelicately carved on the trunk
of a tree; itself the result of
destruction.
HELEN PAYNE

4th Yr.

SUE WAGER

5th yr.

THE LONELY DROUGHT STRICKEN STATION

Miles from anywhere a homestead stands,
Lonely and sad in the dry bare sands.
The family of six doing their daily chores,
And the father out checking the thirsty bores.
Trees wilting from the continuous drought,
Animals dying or just moping about.
In the middle of the night, too good to be true,
Dark thunder clouds filled the sky which once was blue.
Rain started pelting and hailstones flew
Onto the world out of the blue.
Water was everywhere, lying very deep.
People awake, and nothing dared sleep.
But suddenly the storm passed away,
Leaving the night turn to dawn and then into day.

SHORT MOMENT OF HAPPINESS

Ah! What bliss it is to slumber so,
Life, full of worries and problems, seems so far away,
only a blurred vision remains in one's mind,
of the rat-race and commotion you face each day.
Alas, one's moment of peace and tranquility is sharply

MARINA MURRAY
2nd yr.

interrupted
By the monotonous drone of the school bell.
Unfortunatly one must wake up to another depressing
lecture.
PRUE ASHURST
4th yr
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HISTORY

SCHOOL DAZE

Pyramids of the great pharaohs
stand, shining
in the brilliance of History.

To grade one we go at the fair age of six,
And with other children we soon learn to mix.
There's reading and counting, and of course craft,
Some of us already seem to be daft.

Upon the blood-red hill,
nailed to a cross,
crucified he stands,
pronouncing History.

In the year we turn seven we're in Grade Two.
We are told that in class we are never to chew.
We learn in this grade our laces to tie,
The chart on the wall shows we've grown so high.

She rules,
A woman among men,
She stands as Elizabeth
Power, strength and wisdom,
her death
History.

On to Grade Three when eight years old.
Lots of new things here we are told.
We listen to broadcasts and sing lots of songs,
But it's the playground for which everyone longs.

Golden rivers,
Men hungry for wealth
and land.
Yellow blood from invaders,
It all flows away as
History.
Now the fate of the world,
lies in the realm of hideous mushrooms
Which own strength and power beyond man being,
This, being the greatest History.
Kill,
Love of my country,
Die.
For my people, tears, joy, insanity
To prove strength not humanity.
History,
Before and now and then.
Exciting, vulnerable
and never-ending.
LINDA HALL

4th yr.

We are now in Grade Four at nine years of age.
Now it's writing, not printing, we scrawl on each page.
The maths is now harder, the grammar a bore.
We can't wait till 3.30 to pass through the door.
Now at ten we are in Grade Five.
Our class-room very soon is alive.
We do projects on Cook, Vlaming and all.
With these colourful things we cover the wall.
In Grade Six, now we're eleven,
We really long to be in Grade Seven.
The best part of each week is sport on the field.
But what will our education really yield?
Now in Grade Seven, about to leave,
Some shout for joy, a big sigh I heave.
We've come a long way since we started here,
But we all look forward to high school next year.
Our primary days we have left far behind,
But I still go over them all in my mind.
O the joys and the heartaches, the laughter and
tears,
I like to remember those early years.
TRICIA LENTHALL
5th yr.
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IS ANYONE INTERESTED?

Within these hallowed walls . .. no. .. when I first came
to M.L.C___no ... as I ponder. .. no. .. (the smoke keeps
getting in my eyes).
As I lift my tinnie for the last time and cry "Hail and
farewell old school!" (with a few foul interjections) I
know it couldn't possibly fare well, that is, without me.

-
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Her only concessions to femininity are the two flicks of
the mascara brush and the dab of French perfume she
places with infinite care behind her ears—along with
some vegemite she has had for breakky. It's raining,
the shoes she has had since Grade 4 are splitting at the
sides, the water gets in, Viv said try Tarzan's Crip, but it
doesn't work sweetie. The bus ... yes, well—she reads
Captain Coodribes whilst knitting, memorising her
German vocab. and the words of various Blues songs.
It's all been said before, that is, what she looks like, no
other word for it than B.A. But, she's being heavy all
the same, it's the last time she's going to spend June the
6th on the road to M.L.C.
People go past her when she gets there—she knows
them but she doesn't care for them. Teachers are
sometimes people with cats and insane life styles, whom
she sometimes sees at the Sunday Session at the Nedlands
Park Hotel and sometimes at School.
The lady at the tuckshop always asks after her neurosis,
she replies that it's fine and that the Psychiatrist says
the same. (If you can spell that one your education's not
been wasted). In between stuffing her face with cream
bun she's singing with Bert in the music area and after
three years "they" still don't like Blues!!
-

Today she's thinking of her achievements since
arriving at the place (er, The smoke still gets in my eyes)
when was it? 1967. Yes, Nicky had buck teeth, long
plaits and a passion for Beethoven equalled only by her
own, cream buns were 5c, and your private life was
never your own. Soo had white blonde hair. They used
to swim in life-saving teams. She can't swim now, she
smokes too much. Caz was so skinny you could see
through her. In fact, Caz only made her presence felt
because she had a wild mop of curls. Captain of Troy 1970,
conducted House choir, her mother was proud of her.
The same year her mother died.

She's dying for a beer but whimpers softly, "I don't
want to leave here".
"ErkkH" they all yell, but she holds firm. They're dis
cussing the role of women for the Collegian and Sue says
she's a 3.30 Friday to 8.45 Monday woman. Nicky writes
it down furiously, Caris smiles wistfully, Helen looks
intelligent, Shana's stuffing her face, Caz is still invisible
under the fuzz, Viv's trying not to get paranoid because
she wants a cigarette. Bert is trying to consolidate Band
arrangements and she—well she's knitting and whimper
ing whilst only one of them looks on the blonde one.
"I don't want to leave here" she sobs, and in between
stitches Sas mops her eyes with her hanky.
SAS
5th yr.

School chamber orchestras, Heather Lamonts, School
colours, debating and the boarding house. She spent
more time in "THEIR" boarding house than in M.L.C's.
She got kicked out for it.
She's renowned for her bad temper and moodiness,
but she tries hard. She's sitting at lunch with the 5th
Year jet set; consisting of all the Collegian Committee,
the House officials, the Rep. Council, the School Orches
tra and the School Sports Team, all rolled into about
eight girls. She's not embarrassed by it, she's "arty" too.
She's won her Scholarships and conducted her House
Choir again. She grew up with the lot of them and she's
satisfied because she knows them inside out, even though
they are sure she does not.
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THE BEGGAR

He sat, legs crossed,
as if in humble meditation,
Yet, absorbing every movement
that any one might make.
A lowered form of life,
bundled on a corner.
His bloodshot eyes
crossing your path.
His ragged turban
hid whatever hair he had,
and left his sallow face
exposed to ones that gathered around.
A dirty rag before him
serving as a bowl.
Beside the bony hand
lies a copper coin.
An onlooker sees him,
and looks with disgust and contempt,
as he spits on him,
to show his farewell.
Behind him, in all his sorrow and anguish
his curtain of pity and poverty,
lies an ugliness
where pride has lost its way.
ROBYN WELLS

2nd yr.
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BARCLAY HOUSE NOTES

We began the year with some staff and class changes.
Miss Minchin returned from England to take over the
Grade 3/4 group, Miss Bailey remained with a small
Grade I and Pre-School group and Mrs. Redman came
back as Grade II (mornings only) teacher. Grade 7 was
divided into two classes during the mornings. Mrs. Taplin
and Mrs. Cox were in charge of these, both groups joining
for Art, Music, Sport, Science and Social Studies. Early in
the year, Mrs. Redman left us and her place was taken by
Mrs. Rhodes. These groupings have worked well for the
most part and all classes are co-operating happily.
Our first activity for the year was the Sport's Day held
at the Swimming Pool on March 14th. This Swimming
Carnival was won by Sparta. The champion swimmer was
Fiona Ashby, with Greta Thomas as runner-up. The Grade 6
champion was Peta Cameron and the Grade 5 champion
Lesley Cameron. Joanne Bennett and Sally Cruickshank
were the senior and junior diving champions. It was a
happy day and we thank Mrs. Synnott for presenting
the trophies to the successful swimmers.
Other sporting functions are held during the year and
always generate enthusiasm and interest. Each of these
carries its own trophy for the winners and these trophies
are displayed in Moore Room. House marks received for
academic effort and school participation enable us to
award the Citizenship Trophy at the end of the year.
In 1974, this was won by Athens and competition is very
keen in 1975.
This year we introduced a system of Honour Marks.
These are given three times a term, and are earned for
academic success or for special effort and improvement.

The Heather Lamont Festival resulted in a record
number of entries from Barclay House—582. A noticeable
feature this year was the number of entries in the Recorder
section, especially among the Grades 3 and 4 children.
The Open Group Section also produced some interes
ting and unusual combinations.
Visits to museums and factories, to the Ballet and to
the Theatre, a journey to the country, a camp and even
a 'sleep in' have made this an interesting year. Visiting
teachers from Churchlands, Claremont and Graylands
Teachers' Colleges have participated in school activities
and have added something to the life of Barclay House.
Parents and other visitors have also made their contri
butions.
During second term, Craft groups were formed and
have functioned on Friday afternoons. We are grateful to
Mrs. Braunsdorf, Mrs. Foster, Mrs. Bunney, Mrs. Leary and
Mrs. Bownes for their help, also to staff members who
were in charge of groups. Many girls learned to crochet
and to knit and some even learned to sew on buttons,
while others worked with clay or with varied craft
materials. Time flew swiftly on Friday afternoon.
The Monitors this year have led their Houses quietly
but earnestly. They are:
Athens—Janice Baker, Barrie-Anne Farmer.
Rome —Fiona Ashley, Deirdre Buchanan.
Sparta —Julie Sumner, Joanne Bennett.
Troy —Greta Thomas, Jenni Campbell.
The smooth-running of many of the School's activities
is due to their leadership. Thank you girls!
This year Class Notes will be part of the Barclay House
contribution to the Collegian. We should all find them
interesting and informative.
B. ). COX.

II

Barclay House Monitors

GRADE ONE

When I was asleep a fairy came and put a 20c under my
pillow. Then I lost it. My auntie gave me another. I lost
it again!
Debra Hsu
THE LONELY DONKEY

I saw a little fairy. A big fairy with her mother and her
mother is fourteen years old.

I will not go to the basket because there is a snake in it.
The snake has some eggs. They hatched when mother
was there.

Once there was a donkey who was very lonely. All
the other animals would not take any notice. But one
day the donkey saw something move in the bush. He was
very surprised. He moved over and it was a little baby
kitten that had run away from a farm. So they played
together and the donkey was never lonely again.

Elizabeth McCamey.

CATHERINE ROBINS.

Catherine Holmes a'Court.

Grade 2.
My cat is with me. His name is Sanchi. He has a black flea
collar. He went with me to the Park.
Lucinda Whitford

I have a fluffy cat. It likes to play with me. We like to go
to the Park. I put my cat on the swing.

THE LOST DOG

Naomi Hough

Slowly he trudges along the weed-covered path,
Wishing, wanting, to be near the mankind he knew,
To be loved and cared for,
To be lying on his tatty green blanket,
Or to be jumping on to the barbecue, and over the red
wall, to play with the slap-happy dogs in the park,
home he knew so well,
he wanted so badly.
ELIZABETH BECKWITH.
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SHIPWRECKED

A sail comes into the distance
Like a white eagle on the horizon,
The ship's bows rising and falling gently.
All of a sudden a gale blows up.
HOW THE TWINS MADE FRIENDS

The seas rise like mountainous eruptions.
The sail tightens and the boat rocks wildly.
The crew struggle to keep the course.
Suddenly the boat strikes ground with a jerk.

Once there was a pair of mischievous twins. Their
names were Sarah and Arthur. They both had freckles
and red hair and were capable of being very, very
naughty. They always wore the same clothes, and as
their hair was the same length you could hardly tell
them apart.

The crew see an island amidst the gale
And lower the lifeboats with an air of panic.
They row to shore drenched and fearful
And fall to the sands as the sea thunders on.

Now, in the same town there lived an old man who
loved to play jokes, but he was really very nice. The trick
was to hit him in a soft spot so that he would be your
friend. By now he was growing old and as he had never
been married, it looked like he would never have a
friend—until, one day, the twins got into mischief.
Sarah and Arthur walked up to the old man's door.
They were going to play their special trick (knocking on
doors and then running away). Arthur knocked on the
door as Sarah slipped behind the house. As the knocking
did not call the old man to the door, Arthur rang the
doorbell. It rang shrilly, almost deafening him, and a
mild electric shock raced through his body. He let go
of the doorbell and tried to make a dash for it, but he
was grabbed by a pair of strong arms. Arthur looked
up and saw the bearded face of the old man grinning
down at him.

GRETA THOMAS

Grade 7.

DAWN

The golden Sun flows
With stately grace,
Down the starched, pressed petals
To the pillow centre,
And drips slowly down,
To the hot grey ground,
Flooding the empty darkness,
With melted butterlike, light.
Then like rivers
From the great sun,
The tributaries join, exploding
And fireworks unleash
folding and rolling all over the waiting earth,
It is day!

"Cave you a scare, eh?" the old man teased, and then
his grin faded, for he realized how scared Arthur was.
Then, in spite of himself, he burst into another fit of
laughter. Sarah, who had heard all this, grew angry, and
with the mere thought of 'who laughs last laughs loudest'
she slipped through the kitchen window.
Once in the kitchen she took out a kettle, filled it
with water, and while the old man was still laughing,
put it on the stove. She then turned the stove on. She
chuckled, rubbing her hands together in delight, and then
slipped out again.

MARGARET GALLAGHER

Grade 7.

THE LION

Arthur had gone to the vacant block next door, and
Sarah met him there as soon as she could. Arthur almost
laughed as loudly as the old man when Sarah told him
her plan.

There once was a robber but he wasn't a very successful
robber. He was always getting caught. One day he had
just robbed a bank and was being chased by policemen.
At that moment he passed the zoo. Suddenly he had
an idea. He ran through the zoo to the lion's cage. Then
he opened the cage and left the door open. You see he
thought if he opened the lion's cage all the policemen
would get into a panic. Oh dear, he was wrong—the lion
jumped out and chased the robber.
After a while the policemen caught up and just laughed
and laughed. The lion caught the robber for the police
men. Then he was taken to jail for the tenth time and the
lion was taken to his cage. That night the lion was
rewarded by a big piece of meat.
As the saying goes "Crime doesn't pay".

Meanwhile, the old man had calmed down from his
fit and had gone back into his house. After a little while
they heard the kettle whistling, the old man yelled out
in surprise, and then they heard him run to turn it off.
After this, the old man realized how people felt and was
good friends with everybody, especially the twins.
FRANZISKA SUCH

Grade 6.

ANNEBUNNEY

Grade 4.
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THE LAMB

A transparent rain drop, pretending to be,
A playful young lamb,
Plump and round.
A tail behind, a small rounded nose.
Who sees a small thing,
and
then
he
goes.
jump
With a playful
He wobbles along on thin stumbling legs,
Poun
ces upon the curious thing.

CATS!

Cats!
Fat cats,
Tabby cats,
Mottled cats,
Spotted cats,
Roaming along the alley ways
After kippers, any food.
All delve
In one rubbish bin
To see what they can find.
Suddenly—
CRASH!
All cats in
One rubbish bin!
Whiskers twitching,
Claws unsheathed.
What discomfort!
Then it—
tips
Head over heels,
All cats out
In one smouldering ball!
Oh, what language
Then once more,
Peace
As each cat
Slinks away
Into the night.

Then having absorbed it (or gobbled it up),
It starts again, and again, and again,
....... Till it comes to the end,
A dark window pane.
S. O'NEILL

Grade 6.

SANDRA GRAHAM

Grade 5.
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GRADES 3/4—CLASS NOTES

Through first term, we had a variety of teachers to
teach us different things. Miss Gale who was at Barclay
House all term, was with us for 4 weeks and with
Miss Minchin, helped us about graphs. We made maps
and plans of the school and district also. Visiting teachers
came to M.L.C. The Grade threes' and fours' teacher was
a New Zealander. She taught us a Maori Action song and
we made pois and performed the song in Assembly.
Early in the term we had Mr. Dreuth with us to talk
about'bushfires and fire rules. He showed us a film about
not throwing matches out of the window and how
volunteers stamp out grass fires in the bush. City firemen
came and showed us a fire engine and truck. We rode
on the engine and the driver turned the siren on.

-‘S'

We all went to a good film called "African Safari".
At the end of the film a volcano erupted and lava went
everywhere. Baby leopards were also on the film playing
with a man, even when they were grown up.
One day we waited along the Highway until a slow
Rolls Royce passed us with Princess Anne and Captain
Mark Phillips in it. She was dressed in a beautiful sparkling
dress and a pretty orange hat.

Swimming Champions

GRADE 6—CLASS NOTES

This term there have been a few changes. We all are
doing handiworks including pottery, sewing, spinning
and weaving, knitting, crocheting and all sorts of things
with Mrs. Bownes. A lot of visiting mothers come and help.

During 1st term we had a visiting teacher called Miss
Gale who helped us in all subjects. In April we visited the
Perth Museum to look at the Aboriginal Section. There we
saw weapons, canoes, their art and many interesting
things. Afterwards, most of us did a project on Aborigines.
Also, for Social Studies we went on a day trip by bus to
visit the communities of Wundowie, Northam and
Toodyay. At Northam we visited Mr. Milhinche's farm.
We saw some sheep, old ploughs and learnt how wheat,
oats and other crops were grown.

Now we are allowed to play on the monkey bars.
It is our turn on Fridays. Also we had the Heather Lamont
Festival which we found exciting. In the classroom we've
been doing lecturettes (on the work of the Claremont
Council), like rubbish collecting and keeping of parks
and ovals.
Last week a German lady came to talk to us and taught
us two songs in her language. We loved listening to her
voice.

Wundowie was different. It is an industrial town.
Mr. Cumley showed us around the charcoal, pig-iron
plant and explained how it works. At Toodyay we
looked through the old jail museum. It was very
interesting.

We have been writing news reports from the news
paper and yesterday we all went to see "Coppelia"
on stage. The costumes and story are lovely.
Next term we are going on a crayfishing boat and on
lots of other excursions. School's alright!

Later in the term we saw a film about South Africa.
We saw how lions, zebras, hippopotamus and other
animals live. The scenes of a volcano erupting were
very exciting.
During May all the pupils waved to Princess Anne and
Captain Mark Phillips as they drove along Stirling
Highway.
Some activities of our class have been:-1. A Fashion
Parade to raise money for social services. 2. Mrs. Ryan,
our art teacher, has helped us make really good things
this year like papier mache puppets, clay dinosaurs,
lino-cuts and string prints.
During Science T.V. Programmes we saw how sound is
made. Some class members started making musical
instruments like triangles, using a horse-shoe, drums,
shakers, cornflake box guitar, sandpaper scrapers, and
various other instruments like flower-pot bells and tins
in tune.
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GRADE 7c CLASS NOTES

GRADE FIVE NOTES

This year 7c took part in many interesting activities,
some of which were shared by 7t, for instance, ballet,
films and a visit to Parliament House. We also had a
slumber party in 2nd term, which was great fun and a
camp was held at Toodyay in 3rd term.

FIRST TERM: When we came back to school we had
twenty-two girls in the class, seven of whom were new
to the school. We elected Sandra Graham and Wendy
Keay as Form Captains. During the term we had three
outings. One to see the film "African Safari", which was
very interesting—we now know what an erupting volcano
looks like! We went to Fremantle Museum with
Mrs. Taylor and Miss Gayle to learn more about "Our
Early Dutch Visitors". Mrs. A. Carlin gave us a fascinating
talk and we enjoyed doing the question sheets given
to us. Our longest outing was a day trip to Wundowie,
Northam and Toodyay. At the Wundowie Charcoal and
Steel works, we toured the works in the bus—watching
the making of charcoal is most fascinating! We drove
through Northam looking at historic buildings and then
had lunch on a farm. The farmer showed us some sheep,
let us feed them and look at their wool and told us how
to tell their age by looking at their teeth! We also saw
old and new shearing machines. Toodyay Gaol was
really a museum full of things used by the early settlers.
We saw the prison cells too, and didn't like them.

Du ring 1 st and 2nd terms we had three visiting teachers.
Miss Price and Miss Bruce came earlier in the year and
Miss Smith came in 2nd term.
In 2nd term all Grade 7 participated in the Heather
Lamont Festival. We were asked to vacate our class
room and so we had to go and work in Moore Room as
competitions were being held in ours.
The majority of us are looking forward to entering the
Senior School, but some still prefer Junior School life.

In Grade 5 if we wish we may learn violin in group
classes, and fifteen of us started the term—only one
left the group at the end of term.
Early in term we had our swimming sports and we
were pleased to find we had two champions—Leslie
Cameron and Marnie Hutchinson.

Wmk

SECOND TERM: We had twenty-one girls this term as
Yoette Nicholl left us to go to Canada and U.K. for a
holiday. Our elected Captains were Joanne Usher and
Alison Forbes for this term. As we had so many activities,
only one outing was arranged. This was to see the Ballet
"Coppelia", a very colourful performance which we
enjoyed. We had some excitement on the way there
when we saw the Firemen at work at the Windsor
Theatre.
The Gym Club started on Friday after school and
several of us attend. Unfortunately, Finola Leary broke
her arm when she landed badly whilst doing a 'round off'.

GRADE 7t, CLASS NOTES

7t is perhaps the noisiest class in Barclay House, but
it is a happy one. Mrs. Taplin has been very good to us
by supplying interesting games that make you think.
But school is not just games and fun for 7t, for instance
during our drama period one day we had to try to keep
a straight face while someone else was trying to make
us smile or laugh.
For the Salvation Army we had a fashion parade and
all the girls were models. We raised the amount of $8.
To get the money we made each girl who came to see it
pay a certain amount depending on the grade she was in.

Clubs also started this term. There is a choice of
crocheting, knitting, weaving, spinning, sewing, craftwork
and pottery. Mothers and teachers help us with these
enjoyable activities, and we thank them for this.
Over the last few weeks of first term and during the
holidays we did a project on 'Animals and Their Use
to Man' and in term time we completed another on
'Timber'.
The Heather Lamont Festival was a busy time and
Mrs. Taylor was pleased with the way we helped and
co-operated with her. The girls new to this event were a
bit scared, but soon found out it was not as fearful as
they expected. We all entered for two or more sections
and Leslie Cameron, Marnie Hutchinson, Wendy Keay,
Finola Leary, Kim Mostyn, Sarah Raphael, Sandra Graham,
Joanne Usher, Samantha Tough and Rebecca Wilson
performed in concert items and we all performed in
House Orchestras and Choirs.

At the end of second term all grade 7 (7t and 7c) had a
'slumber party' where we slept in Moore Room Friday
night and went home Saturday. Mrs. Taplin and Mrs. Cox
kindly consented to sleep with us. The camp that Grades
7t and 7c went to was a great success.
This may sound like we have done hardly any work at
all, but there has been a consistent effort made for honour
marks and a close battle for top place in class between
the top few girls.
All through this year Mrs. Taplin and Mrs. Cox have
prepared us for next year when we are promoted to the
senior school and become 'little fish in the big pond'
as some people say.
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On one issue, at least, men and women agree, they both
distrust women.

You see, dear, it is not true that woman was made from
man's rib; she was really made from his funny bone.

H. L. Mencken.

). M. Barrie.

Ophelia: 'Tis brief, my Lord.
Hamlet: As woman's love.

I chose my wife, as she did her wedding gown, for qualities
that would wear well.
Shakespeare (Hamlet)

O. Coldsmith.

The way to fight a woman is with your hat. Crab it and run.

I am a 3.30 p.m. Friday to 8.45 a.m. Monday woman.

/. Barrymore.

S.W.

What is better than wisdom? Woman. And what is
better than a good woman? No-thing.

Well Polly, as far as one woman can forgive another, I
forgive thee.

Chaucer (The Tale of Melikens)

)ohn Gay (Beggars' Opera)

A dull speaker, like a plain woman, is credited with all the
virtues, for we charitably suppose that a surface so un
attractive must be compensated by interior blessings.

I don't claim to be liberated. I follow my heart.
V.B.

A. P. Herbert.

A woman's guess is much more accurate than a man's
certainty.
R. Kipling.
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Cover design by Vivian Stern is based on the two symbols being used to indicate International Woman's year.

The dove represents peace and included is the woman's biological
sign -]- and the equality sign = which is the ultimate aim of the
woman's liberation movement.

This represents women opening their arms and holding the world.
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