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TERM DATES FOR 1976
Term 1: Feb. 10

May 12

Term 2: June

Aug. 25

1

Term 3: Sept. 14

Dec. 7
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SECOND TERM
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OFFICE BEARERS
Parents’ & Friends’ Association:

President: Mr. R. A. Couche,
Currie Hall,
Winthrop Avenue,
Crawley 6009.
(Ph. 80 2786)
Secretary: Mr. A. B. Potts,
10 Callington Ave.,
City Beach 6015
(Ph. 85 9322)
*****

Ladies’ Committee:

President: Mrs. B. Flanigan,
13 Adina Road,
City Beach 6015
(Ph. 85 9757)
Secretary: Mrs. D. Stock,
3 Glengariff Drive,
Floreat Park 6014
(Ph. 87 3236)
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Old Girls’ Association:

President: Mrs. J. Alderson,
4 Doonan Road,
Nedlands 6009
(Ph. 86 1635)
Secretary: Miss G. Adams,
20 Mann Street,
Cottesloe 6011
(Ph. 31 6920)
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Editorial
M.L.C. has become a mixture of new and old buildings
which could be taken as representative of the many old
and new ideas which face us every day.
The new laboratories and Research Centre recently
built are centres for experimentation and the develop
ment of new and more progressive ideas.
The older buildings are part of the beliefs on which
this school was founded, and have remained, and will
remain, part of the school for years to come. Tradition is
important in the functioning of the school.
These old and new ideas often come into conflict but
both are necessary in the development of characters.
The new or modern concepts which many of us believe
in, have, at some time, originated from the traditional or
more conservative ideas which we do not always agree
with or understand. In my six years at this school, I have
only just come to realise that tradition plays a great
part in school life, and in life in years to come. What I
have come to understand is a concept that will stay with
me for a long time.
I feel that if I were to say what knowledge it is that I
have gained that will be of greatest importance to me in
after years, it is the idea of the continuing need in every
situation to be always prepared to compromise in a
spirit of goodwill, if this is the only way that the job can
be done.
In concluding I would like to thank Dr. Hadley, office
staff, teaching staff, groundsmen, and also the many girls
who have helped in the production of this year's
Collegian.
SHARON TODHUNJER

THE SCHOOL'S OUTSIDE MEN

Mr. Doug Sheppard and Mr. Jeff Crompton need a
special thanks for the work they have done this year.
Mr. Sheppard, a resident of the School, is Caretaker
and Head Groundsman, and he keeps the grounds in top
condition, with help from his many assistants.
Mr. Crompton, the School's Maintenance Foreman, is
always ready to assist the girls in lighting for dances and
school functions, and other jobs too numerous to
mention.
Thanks again, Mr. Sheppard and Mr. Crompton, and
assistants.
SPECIAL THANKS

All the young Methodist Ladies would like to extend
thanks to Mr. Mercer and all the back-up staff for keeping
our community running in such a healthy and efficient
manner.
2

CH©HI^ VDSDT T© MELBOURN
It was midnight in Perth. For Captain X on the T.A.A.
flight to Melbourne this was just a routine trip. But what
is this? 36 figures, clad in dark green felt and polyester
have been spotted on the tarmac. Are they wood nymphs
from the nearby hills? No, much worse. It is the Methodist
Ladies College Choir, on their way to Melbourne to take
part in the Australian Youth Music Festival. Accompany
ing them are the illustrious Maggie Pride, the Bernstein of
M.L.C., Mrs. Parker (alias Avagadro Beethoven), and Mrs.
Fladley, official wailing wall.
On arrival in Melbourne, we were whisked off to Kingswood College to meet the hosts that we were billeted
with, at the unearthly hour of 6 a.m. These poor
Melbourne natives must be under the impression that
all sandgropers are nocturnal, as we all spent the day
prostrate until a performance that night at Wesley
Church.
Monday morning we went to visit our Melbourne
sister, school, M.L.C. Kew, where we sang to the assembly,
afterwards going on a guided tour of the school.
During lunchtime we sang at Kingswood College (140
guys and only 100 girls—anyone interested in enrolling?).
At night was the opening concert of the Festival. Lots of
lovely speeches and contemporary, contemporary music
(yawn, yawn).
At last Tuesday arrived. We were actually going to
see snow! We conjured up visions of blue skies and farreaching stretches of deep white snow. Snow fights and
snowmen. The bus went twisting and turning on the
never-ending road up Mt. Donna Bueng. "See, now we're
in the clouds. Look at the view! Isn't it cold! No, there
must be some mistake, Mr. Busdriver. This can't be the
summit. There's no snow here." Exactly. The closest thing
to snow were a few hard lumps of ice. But all was not lost.
We went to a wild-life sanctuary, where we met a few,
over-friendly kangaroos.

On Saturday we had a free day until late afternoon
when we attended a buffet tea at the Melbourne Town
Hall. A few of us had a delightful time talking to the
conductor of the Japanese Glee Club Hiroshi. At night
there was a terrific closing concert. P.L.C. Perth Band and
Choir were there and they gave a lovely, combined
performance of "Scotland the Brave."

Wednesday we went to MacRobertsor, Girls' school to
attend a workshop with the celebrated Prof. Eichenberger.
What a master of the conducting art! After the workshop,
the poor Prof, was crowded by scores of female admirers
(including one temporary mother who shall remain name
less), all clamouring for his autograph.

Sunday at 2 we sang at the Sunday Forum at Wesley
Church.
Monday dawned. Kisses all round. Speeches. Promises
to write. Gift swapping. And then all on the bus and we
went on a bus tour of Melbourne. Mrs. Hadley then set
us free into the City of Melbourne, where we spent any
money we had left. At night we left Melbourne.
Altogether I'm sure it is the most enjoyable time any of
the choir girls has had. We have to thank all the parents
who spent much time raising money, the staff who
graciously turned a blind eye to the incomplete work
and the girls who supported the choir. Extra special
thanks go to Mrs. Hadley and Mrs. Parker for being such
wonderful, dedicated mothers.

Thursday we all boarded the bus to go to the Braemar
school out in the countryside near Woodend. Braemar
school is on the same site as the school in "Picnic At
Hanging Rock". This was probably one of the most
pleasant days we spent in Victoria. We sang to the
assembly and consumed enormous amounts of food,
after which we then went to Hanging Rock. The result of
this is a whole string of boring photographs—Prue at
Hanging Rock, Treena at Hanging Rock........

Above all, sincerest thanks go to Miss Pride, who has
encouraged us endlessly and has been a pillar of strength
in the choir.

Friday—the big day! "Now girls, to-night is a big night.
No strenuous activities and be at the Dallas Brookes Hall
for a rehearsal. Sleep this afternoon." Our performance
was a big success. It made the whole week worthwhile.

NOOR.AINI MOXHAM
Year 10
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I PROTEST!
She said "write a protest poem,
You don't like something? Show 'em!
You can all do it for home-work tonight."
So, after French and Chemistry
(structure of carbons, Page 53),
I began reluctantly
to write
Where to start? The world's a mess
— or so they tell me, so I guess
it is; I must confess
I'm not uptight.
Wars and riots, conflicting views;
You can see it on the news
(brought to us courtesy of Crosby Shoes)
every night.
Am I callous? I go to bed
or turn to Channel Nine instead
— anything to avoid the dead
bore of strife
Yet I'm concerned about starvation
I just can't stand the sensation
and the commercialization
of life (as seen by our on-the-spot reporter)
When they moan about molesting, pollution,
nuclear testing
Aren't they merely protesting about living?
But life's not all doubt and pain and prices
rising again
— it's music and relating to people and
chicken sandwiches for lunch and laughing
And sun and rain and giving;
always giving.
ROBYN FERRELL
Year 77

4

Green hat green skirt green
Jumper green blouse green tie
Green — green — green
.... then brown shoes.
Symbol of our unity, Our Uniform
"You are M.L.C., you are a part — you are the whole — you are."
NO!
"1 am a heart; 1 am a mind; 1 am a name; 1 am
The me
that you cannot see
1 am
brown
for my thoughts
red
for my emotions
yellow
for my doubts
white
for my beliefs
and blue.
FROM ONE OF THE CONSCRIPTED MASSES

Four rows of uniformed girls
sit behind four rows of wooden desks.
Each girl listens to the same endless stream of facts;
Why then, should they differ?
The answer; individuality.
Why too, is this poem the same as so many others? —
Simple: lack of individuality.

Impetuous,
Notoriously
Defiant.
Innovative
Values of
Idealistic nature.
Distinguishably
Unique
Attitudes,
Liberated
In
Society
Today
BRONWYN ROBB
Year 12

Don't lock me in
your cage,
Because I find
the walls too high,
and the price too much to pay.
And should I wish
to leave,
Let me go
For if you restrict me
I may become violent
from your suffocation.
And once I have gone,
Do not forget me,
or condemn me
For I feel no contempt for you.
but
pity you;
in your cage so sealed.
And do not call me
'strange', that I seek
myself, alone.
For we are all animals
trapped in a gigantic zoo
— and I hate crowds.

ANONYMOUS
YEAR 11

Just for this moment,
I am neither student, nor sister, nor child —
Only with the immensity of sea and sky engulfing and the
heat-cooled sand underfoot,
I am alone — with the sound of waves rolling in
and the feeling of the evening creeping upon me.
I am myself and I have my way of life
The uniform I stand in is identical to others,
but the person standing in it is very different.
Everyone has different feelings, emotions and no-one
is the same
And the best thing I value, is being, just — me.
TRUDI LANG
Year 8

IENNY STOCK
Year 11

5

A TASTE OF EXAMS FOR PROMISING STUDENTS

Girls shoving and pushing through a doorway meant
for two, but which is now admitting 4's and 5's—crushing
you beyond recognition—then suddenly you are thrust
into that dreaded ugly hall. Your classmates hurriedly
wish you good luck, but you don't rely on them—it never
works! Everyone is frantically rustling their papers and
pencils around you, then .... in a split second the words
have slipped out.... "start".

AFTERMATH

When you walk into a forest that has been devoured
by flames, you walk into an extraordinary world of blacks
and greys and tongues of fire. It is like a black and white
photograph of enormous proportions, in the midst of
which candles burn mysteriously. It was a creaking and
cracking and rending world superimposed upon a
thunderous background roar. It was a world or wraiths
of ghosts and changing shapes, of fantastic forms
fashioned by smoke. It was a world of acrid odours, of
strange smells and sensations, terrifyingly unreal, but a
world becoming cooler, for the monster had swept over
it and gone into the depths of the forest.

Approximately 10 minutes later some idiot will raise
her hand to ask the most obvious question, and you
hear a clump__ clump___ clump down the aisle which
echoes throughout the hall to be repeated ad nauseam!
You will soon find that your brain is ticking over to the
tune of the sweet clanging of the teacher's jewellery,
but, "break not your sleep for that"—you have 30
minutes left, i.e., unless you are one of those fast workers
who finish unbelievably early and bide their time trying
to convince themselves it was an easy paper or prevent
ing the tears from bursting out as they notice that every
one else is only half way through.

It left behind it thousands of tiny fires in the boughs
and branches of scarred trees and in the undergrowth,
thousands of tiny fires that flaked off from the heights and
fell through masses of foliage stiff and pale and de
hydrated, millions of sparks that scattered on the wind,
and legions of tiny dead creatures. Snakes and lizards
and feathered creatures and furry creatures lay buried
in the forest ashes.

But then, why worry about exams?
LYNDA BENNETT
Year 12

5

You see this grotesque world but scarcely comprehend
it, for you see it through a mist. It is a mist of salty tears
that well from your smarting eyes, a mist of coughing,
confusion and nausea. You stand blankly, unseeing,
swaying, swallowing air and smoke and vapours in great
gulps.
Then suddenly, with startling clarity you wonder
whether YOU alone had survived.

330

DEBBIE HOKIN

GOLDFISH

Confined in their small glass bowl,
Amongst the background of plastic weeds,
They swim in endless circles,
Free within limits
Do we seek revenge
On these defenceless creatures
For our bind in chains?
H. KHOO
and
D. GRAHAM

6

HELPFUL HINTS FROM THE
STUDENTS FOR THE "TEACHERS"
For those teachers who have never played cricket OR
who have, but never really knew what they were doing.
YOU HAVE TWO SIDES — ONE OUT IN THE FIELD
AND ONE IN.
EACH MAN THAT'S IN THE SIDE THAT'S IN GOES
OUT AND WHEN HE'S OUT HE COMES IN AND THE
NEXT MAN COES IN UNTIL HE'S OUT.

FELINE
I think I am like my cat, because
we both have blue eyes, like water
but hate putting our faces in water
and we both like exploring.

WHEN THEY'RE ALL OUT THE SIDE THAT'S OUT
COMES IN AND THE SIDE THAT'S BEEN IN GOES
OUT AND TRIES TO GET THOSE COMING IN OUT.
SOMETIMES YOU GET MEN STILL IN AND NOT OUT.
WHEN BOTH SIDES HAVE BEEN IN AND OUT INCLU
DING THE NOT OUTS
THAT'S THE END OF THE CAME.

SUE LEIGHTON

HOWZAT!

BURUNG KAKAKTUA

or

THE COCKATOO

Burung kakaktua
hinggap di jendela,
Nenek sudah tua,
giginya tinggal dua

Cockatoo
swings in the window
Grandmother is already old
she has two teeth only

Nona masih muda,
Saya sudah tua,
Nona sudah punya,
Saya punya nona.

The girl is still young
I am already old
The girl has youth
1 have her.

I am a jail.
Locked within me are
thoughts
words
actions
No-one but me can recognize.

TUCKSHOP

CHRIS WILLIAMS
Year 12

In our school everyone has taste
And at our tuckshop there is little waste.
Cream buns, doughnuts, apple pies
Tickling our palates before our eyes.
The jingling of money is a joy to the ear,
And everybody who goes there is sure to hear:
"Five sticks of licorice, one apple slice,
A packet of sultanas will be very nice!"

I woke up early on a Saturday —
It was a very foggy day
But I got up.

The pushing and the shoving needs to be controlled,
Why do we do it we've just been told?
Maybe it's the little time we have to spend our money,
But it didn't quite work and now it's not so funny.
The tuckshop is a necessity in everybody's mind,
And all the mums who work there are surely very kind.
The food that they sell us goes down so well,
There are very, very few complaints to tell!

I got out my bike
And rode towards the highway
To see what was happening there.
It was very quiet
Not a single light
But near the highway
A car or two crept past.
Even they didn't make much noise
It was as if they mingled in
with nature's wall-of-quiet.

MARY-LOUISE KIRKNESS
and SALLY DODDS
Year 11

IANET STORER
Year 8
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Editor

Mrs. E. Synnott, Deputy Principal

Question: Dr. Hadley, do you feel that the present
system of Year 12 responsibility is a successful one?
Dr. C. V. S. Hadley, Principal

Question: Dr. Hadley, would you care to comment on
achievements at M.L.C. in 1976?
Answer: Firstly, l must mention our success at the
Interschool Swimming Competition; not only was this a
victory for the swimmers, but also for the school body,
both staff and students, all of whom were closely identified
with the competitors.
I mention the Swimming Sports first because that was
an interschool event, but I feel it must not eclipse those
activities which take place within the school itself. At
the end of first term we had House Singing and House
Drama which resulted in productions of interest and
quality. Students and Heads of Houses, with some
professional advice from members of staff qualified to
give it, spent many hours in rehearsals and working
parties so that every member of the school could enjoy
"a day of the arts".
The Choir is a very active group, which has reached new
heights of excellence as demonstrated by the perform
ances of the programme which the Choir took to the
Melbourne Festival.
A most professional production of "Murder Without
Men" was staged on July 6th and 7th to very large
audiences who were completely enthralled during the
entire performance.
Academically the standard of the school is very high
and it is anticipated that Year 12 results at the T.A.E.
should .compare favourably with those of 1975 which
were outstanding.

Answer: This year the Year 12 girls have accepted the
authority of their roles well, and I can see no reason to
press for any change in the system.
I have appreciated the sensitivity that Siobhan has
brought to her role as Head Girl. She has, on the one hand,
felt the need to represent the students' point of view,
while on the other hand, she has exercised a careful
responsibility to the school authorities. Virginia has
willingly and efficiently accepted many kinds of responsi
bilities, and has supported Siobhan at all times.
As Head Boarder, Shauna has, with the support of Kaye
Stove and all the Year 12 Boarders, very wholeheartedly
tackled the problems in Boarding School life.
Year 12 girls have worked in happy co-operation with
members of the Staff in every sphere of school life and
have thus ensured a solidarity of approach to younger
students in the school, which has resulted in the retention
of very good standards of conduct and of dress.
Question: Is there any other aspect of life at M.L.C. on
which you would like to comment Dr. Hadley?
Answer: Yes, thank you. I would like to thank Mrs.
Synnott for her contribution to the administration of the
school and I would also like to thank all Heads of Houses,
Heads of years and other members of the staff, all of
whom have shown a very real interest in each and every
student's work and progress. I would also like to thank
the staff for their ready participation in whatever activity
was the "on-going" one of the moment.
I feel mention must also be made of those dedicated
people who work in areas other than the academic
section of the school. Each member contributes loyally
and conscientiously, and i extend my thanks to them for
the contribution they make to the smooth and efficient
running of the school.

TEACHING STAFF —1976
PRINCIPAL:

Dr. G. V. S. Hadley, B.Ed. (Hons),
B.D., S.T.M., Ph.D., 'M.A.C.E.

DEPUTY PRINCIPAL:

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

MISTRESS-IN-CHARGE,
PRIMARY SCHOOL:

Mrs. B. Cox, B.A., T.C.

CHAPLAIN:
Rev. B. E. R. Thornber, B.A., Dip.Ed., L.th.
SCHOOL COUNSELLOR: Mrs. A. Dunn, B.A., M.A.Ps.S.

HEADS OF SUBJECTS

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

Mr. J. T. Claffey, B.A., M.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. A. Sonntag, B.A.(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. Glenister, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. Row, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. I. P. Ballantyne, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Miss E. Sedgwick, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Dip. App. Ling. (W.A.l.T.)
Mrs. V. Rowbotham, B.Sc.
Mr. D. SwingIer,.B.Sc.(Hons), Dip.Ed.

PHYSICS:
HUMAN BIOLOGY:
ART CRAFT:
HOME ECONOMICS:
MUSIC:
DRAMA:
BUSINESS EDUCATION:
PHYSICAL EDUCATION:
LIBRARIAN:

Mr. A. Soliman, B.Sc.
Mrs. J. Fischer, B.Ed.
Mrs. J. Crowe, M.A.C.E., T.C.
Mrs. J. Gear, Dip.Dom.Sc.(Edin), M.A.C.E.
Miss M. Pride, B.A., T.C., L.Mus.A.
Mrs. L. Joll, B.A.(Hons), B.Ed., A.S.D.A.
Mrs. M. MacRae, T.Dip.P.S., A.I.P.S., L.R.S.M.
Miss D. Hardwick, Dip.A.C.P.E.
Mrs. R. ten Raa, A.L.A.

SECONDARY TEACHERS

Mrs. S. Biddles, B.A. Dip.Ed.
Mrs. P. Catchpole, M.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. R. Frith, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. P. B. Froudist, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Miss E. Davenport, B.A. (India)
Miss J. Gates, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. Giudici, Dip.Sec.Studies
Mrs. E. Hardy, T.C.
Mrs. I. Herman, L. Mus., A. L.R.S.M.
Mrs. R. Jogia, T.C.
Mrs. M. Kirby, B.A., T.C.
Mrs. K. Molyneux, Dip.H.Ec., T.C.
Mrs. L. Parker, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., A.Mus.A.

PRIMARY TEACHERS

Mrs. D. Hope, T.C.
Miss J. Minchin, T.C.
Mrs. N. I. Rhodes, T.C.
Mrs. J. Taylor, T.C.
Mrs. H. Brittan

Mrs. A Petts, R.S.A.Cert.(London)
Mr. J. R. Prince, M.A.(Cantab.)
Mrs. S. Purchas, T.C.
Mrs. M. Purdie, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. Rankin, Dip.Ed., A.Asian Studies (W.A.l.T.)
Mrs. J. Thomson, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. A. Ryan, T.C.
Rev. D. A. Tietzel, R.E.
Mrs. W. J. Vincent, B.Sc.
Mr. J. Vauttoux, B.Sc.(Paris),
Dip.Lib. Studies (W.A.l.T.), A.l.P.
Miss P. Wadsworth

SPORT

Mrs. E. Gobolos, Dip.Ed.
(Budapest)
Miss E. Davenport, B.A. (India)
Miss P. Wadsworth
ART OF SPEECH

MUSIC

Mrs. E. McDougall, L.R.S.M.
Mrs. M. Picton-Warlow,
A.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., L.R.S.M.

Miss M. Bird, F.T.C.L.
TENNIS:
Mr. R. Casey
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VISITING TEACHERS

DRESSMAKING:
Mrs. J. Myres
MUSIC:
Mrs. A. Patrick
Mrs. E. Hewgill
Miss J. Wright, B.Mus.
Mr. D. Woods
Mr. R. Powell, F.T.C.L.
Mrs. Krieg
Miss Bonds, A.Mus.A., M.A.
Mr. R. Pope

STAFF NOTES

MRS. WISHART

Behind the two dark-coloured doors—the passage
alongside the Chapel, there is a very happy, friendly group
of people—the teaching staff. Most of the time the two
rooms resound to jokes and laughter, and it is only at
the end of term that tempers become frayed and one
hears frantic cries of "Where have I put those------- exam
papers?" or, "Who has taken ‘he reports?" At this time
the smell of coffee and smoke becomes stronger.

An enigma of the administration staff, Mrs. Wishart
now comes to the fore in lively form. "But my life is too
boring to be written about", she protests. Nevertheless,
Mrs. Wishart is a valuable member of our school com
munity, and deserves the tribute.
Mrs. Wishart was born in Donnybrook, although she
spent her early life in Narrogin. There she attended the
primary school of a total attendance of only four hundred
students. Quite a contrast with the current attendance
of Methodist Ladies' College! Mrs. Wishart was the oldest
of five children in the family, and her qualities of liveliness,
leadership and compassion must have made her the
ideal oldest sister.

At the end of last year several members of the staff
left to seek pastures new. These included Mrs. Bennett,
Miss Bamford, Miss Goh, Mrs. Zayan and Mrs. Taplin.
After 15 years at M.L.C. Mrs Kaaks decided to retire. We
were sad to see her leave, and even sadder to find that
she has had to spend so much of her well-earned rest in
hospital. We wish her all the best for the future.

After furthering her education at Perth Modern, Mrs.
Wishart returned to Narrogin to work at Eldersmiths, a
stock agent now known as Elders G.M. She soon married,
and travelled locally to live in Kondinin and Geraldton.

New members at the beginning of the year were Mrs.
Biddles, Mrs. Frith, Mrs. Purchas, Mrs. Petts, Mr. Thornber
and Mr. Tietzel. Another two new faces were also intro
duced to us—Devika Jogia and Kate Wilkinson. Both
babies were on their very best behaviour and did not
seem to mind being nursed by so many of the staff.

Two years of life in Perth endeared Mrs. Wishart to the
relaxed, informal atmosphere of our city. In 1961, Mrs.
Wishart began her work at M.L.C., as assistant to the
Bursar.

Unfortunately, at the end of first term we lost Mr.
Godwin and Mrs. Hill who, with their families, decided to
go to England and Wales respectively. These two popular
staff members have been greatly missed. Mrs. Purdy came
back to us to replace Mrs. Hill and Mr. Vuattoux came
to take over from Mr. Godwin.

Many new developments have evolved during her
stay here. For instance, upon coming to the school only
fifteen years ago, there was no North Wing, Science
Laboratory Block, Home Economics Room (which used to
be half of the present staff room), Research Centre, or
Swimming Pool, for the girls' convenience.

I think 1976 has been the worst yearfor sickness among
the staff since I have been at M.L.C. Several members
have had 'flu, returned to try to cope with classes, only
to have to go back home again. The start of second
term found both Mrs. Catchpole and Mr. Soliman in
hospital. Fortunately they are both making excellent prog
ress and hope to be back with us soon. In the meantime
we are very grateful to Miss Garroway (an old girl), Mr.
Oliver and Mr. Thickbroom for coming in to take over
their classes.

Mrs. Wishart confesses that she can't rightly remember
accurately, but sees little change in the number and
quality of the girls at M.L.C. The girls have always been
courteous "though I must admit, when they come to me,
they usually want something, so they have to be sweet".
We girls do seem more knowledgeable now.
Working at M.L.C., Mrs. Wishart finds the actual bookwork very similar to her previous work, but the atmos
phere is very different. Everyone is very pleasant and
informal. Her work is always different; she is constantly
meeting new people. She has seen succeeding genera
tions pass through the school.

Change is now inevitable and no doubt there will be
some changes in our staff room next year. To those who
may be leaving or travelling overseas on leave, we wish
them good fortune, but, we will miss them.

Mrs. Wishart has other remarkable achievements to
her credit. The well-balanced Mrs. Fisher, B.Ed. is one of
her offspring, and her son is an accomplished doctor
married to another doctor.

V. ROWBOTHAM

So what is there to do now? Mrs. Wishart is regrettably
retiring. "I will miss you all", she says. I'm sure we will all
miss you too. The School joins in thanking you for your
dedication to the School, and wishes you every joy.
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1 step from the shivering shower, clad in my wet bath
towel, and circle around the shores of the growing
puddle, en route to the door. Once back in the dorm, I
am overcome by a mixed feeling of achievement and
relief. I have yet again survived another perilous account
with the dreaded boarding house showers.

SUNDAYITIS

Even though Sunday is one of the two days of the
weekend when we do not go to school but relax by doing
our "own thing", it isn't exactly a day to look forward to
by any boarder who isn't going out for the day.
The day supposedly begins at 8 a.m. for the boarders,
but usually struggles to life about half past eight, as each
boarder realises that it's Sunday—the day of rest—
Chapel! After showering (if you're lucky) and changing
into our much adored (especially on a Sunday) uniforms,
we make a mad rush to breakfast. Here we secure the
last pieces of soggy toast discarded by previous diners.
Minutes later, satisfied with a cup of tea leaves and a few
weeties inside us that we scraped together, we stagger
upstairs and tidy up our dorms.

MANNE SURVIVAL

The bell rings at ten and we run (!) downstairs and wait
eagerly (?) to enter the Chapel. The Service finally finishes
at 10.45 and we leave the Chapel fully drained of all
enthusiasm to continue living. Uniforms are placed back
into our wardrobes where they remain until the next
morning.

At six-thirty every morning I am awoken with the
sickening thought that I am sleeping under the Niagara
Falls. I realise, to my relief, that it is only the showers in
the bathroom. Unable to sleep, I enter the bathroom and
grope through an impenetrable shroud of steam to where
I supposed my shower was. During my travels I become
the victim of a lake of water in the centre of the room,
distributed by wet feet and clogged up drains. Wet and
angered, I next encounter a trail of oozy peppermint
toothpaste which dripped from a neighbouring sink. I
then stumble head first into the sink, recognizing the
pungent smell of the sardine oil I emptied into the sink
last night.

The next two hours until lunch are used wisely by
boarders. We either do nothing or nothing. Sometimes
we even find enough energy to sit on the lawn!! I
It is obvious that the Sunday blues have set well in.
Lunch is extremely stimulating. We can't wait until it is
finished! After lunch it's back to sitting on the lawn and
we wait anxiously for someone to save us. Some people
are lucky enough to have their great grandparents visit
them, but most of us just sit and anticipate.

The steam has thinned a little by now and in the
distance I can distinguish my shower. I wade across the
lake, avoiding the peppermint quicksand, and arrive to
find with bitter disappointment that the shower has been
stolen from my possession by its present occupant and
that my towel, which was previously hung high and dry
on the railing, is now submerged at the depths of the
lake. Unwilling to risk the horrors of blundering through
the steam to the showers on the other side, I illegally
enter the shower nearest to me amidst the protests,
shrieks and threats of the other boarder who was plan
ning to use it. Once inside I peel off my saturated clothing
and try to ignore the accusations of the boarder who
still insists that I am in her shower. I remember with
regret that my soap is still in my dorm. Come to think
of it, so is my showercap, scrubbing brush, flannel and
dressing gown. I contemplate whether or not to retrieve
them, but the decision to stay is strongly supported by
the problem of having to repeat my entire efforts to gain
a shower. A pang of shock temporarily paralyses me when
1 turn the cold tap on full throttle in the unfortunate
mistake of expecting it to be the hot water. I find that the
hot water tap has the same contents as the cold tap.

Visitors come and visitors go but never any for me.
Time flies when you're having fun!! and soon it's time
for tea.
At this stage of the day most boarders are deciding
whether or not to commit suicide by eating tea or to
stay alive and face an exciting Sunday evening in the
boarding house.
LINDSAYE BROWN
Year 71
FIRE DRILL

One of the essential activities in the boarding house is
"fire-drill". The basic procedure is to lie on your bed
faking sleep until there are 3 blasts of the bell.
An efficient (?) evacuation of girls follows, as they tumble
out of bed in pyjamas, carrying torches and teddy bears.
FIREDRILL IS-A TREMENDOUS CHALLENGE!
MARTIN TWINS
Year 12
11

ATHENS HOUSE

With 1976 nearly over, I can look back on the past
year and conclude that for Athens it has been a compara
tively successful period.
Once again Athens has shown its true colours in
academic and arts areas, with good results in debating,
singing and drama. Sport is recognised to be our weakest
area, but not to be daunted by this rumour, the green
banner has flown proudly in most areas. Athens had
commendable places in hockey, tennis, gym, athletics
and softball—(swimming is best overlooked!)
With added enthusiasm and house spirit, Athens has
the ability to reach dizzy heights.
I have enjoyed my year as Athens' house captain
(though at times I may have said the contrary) and wish
Athens and its 1977 leaders, every success.
In conclusion, a vote of thanks must go to Mrs. Mac Rae
for her constant help and spirit and to Dena and Dale
for their continual assistance. Finally, thank you to all
teams and their captains who work under not always
favourable conditions and to Athenians and their support
during 1976.
KAYE STOVE
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D. Wilderspin, K. Stove, D. Lewendon
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CORINTH HOUSE NOTES

1976 began with a very successful carnival, in which
Corinth gained a much-improved third place. The most
notable star of the team was Jodi Newton, who showed
swimmers how it should be done. Thanks must also go to
Sue Martin for her organization as swimming captain.
Corinthians fought hard in Junior tennis and Senior
softball, but to little avail. A fifth and fourth place respec
tively was all we could manage, but the heart and soul
was there.
First term was completed with Corinthian culture
shining. House singing provided stiff competition with
Corinth headed by Philippa Jones receiving fourth place.
The drama resulted in a valiant equal-first place, under the
guidance of Sue Martin and Megan Rudeforth.
The winter sports of volleyball, hockey and netball did
not result in success, but the enthusiasm and spirit of
the players aided the captains Lindy Hughes, Sally Dare
and Sue Farrar in their tasks.
The gym competition resulted in a shared third-place
for Corinth, with Sue Martin providing much help,
especially for the up-and-coming gymnasts.
Corinthian debaters put up a good fight, but failed to
receive the judges' admiration.
Thanks must go to our new House mistress for her
help and guidance during the year. My appreciation
must also go to Enid Ball and Kerry Martin, who have
helped me greatly throughout the year, to make my
term as House captain a most enjoyable and memorable
one.
Best of luck to all for the future.

Wma

K. Martin,). Hutchison, E. Ball
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OLYMPIA HOUSE NOTES

We started off the year well by gaining second place
in the Inter-house Swimming Sports and the Captain,
Di Fry, must be congratulated.
Other sports held in first term were: Senior Softball
captained by Mandy Poole, which was only defeated by
a few runs and Junior Tennis, captained by Merril
Timperley.
At the end of first term the House Singing and House
Drama Competition took place. Although Olympia didn't
do as well as in previous years, we know that we tried
and our leaders, Robyn Ferrell and Myra Brown kept our
spirits high.
Second term began with hard training for netball,
hockey and volleyball. The netball captain, Sally Williams,
led the teams to an overall victory. Well done everyone!
Pam Green, our hockey captain, kept all girls on their toes
throughout the season and with Sue Murray leading the
Volleyball team, we were very pleased to gain equal
first place.
Debbie Hannay, the Athletics captain, must also be
thanked for all her time spent organizing and training
the team.
With Julie Hobbs as Treasurer our money tin has been
kept full with levy fees, and Lisa McCombe, our secretary
has recorded all the events which have happened
throughout the year.
I would like to thank my two vices, Leonie Freedman
and Myra Brown, for their unfailing help throughout the
year and Mrs. Clenister must be recognised as the
BEST HOUSE MISTRESS OLYMPIA HAS EVER HAD.
We haven't seen much of her "White Teddy" this year,
but I'm sure his support still remains.
I have thoroughly enjoyed being House Captain and
I wish every success to all the girls for the future years.
Thank you Olympia for your support and great spirit, to
make 1976 a most successful and enjoyable year.
JULIE BROAD
Captain

L. Freedman, J. Broad, M. Brown
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ROME HOUSE NOTES

Generally, Rome has worked well as a House this year
and initial apathy has diminished.
Never a House of outstanding swimmers, Jenny Carlin
managed to round up a team and with everybody trying
hard, we gained fifth place. Jonica Eastaugh was champion
swimmer in Year 9.
Junior Tennis and Senior Softball followed, with both
teams gaining second places. Well done Bron and Anita!
However, Rome was not as successful in the House
Drama and Singing Competition. The play, produced by
Bronwyn Robb and Margaret Morcombe, was placed sixth,
and the choir conducted by Barbara Marsh came fifth.
Winter sport brought with it mixed fortune. Although
Bronwyn eventually conscripted a Volleyball team, the
other houses proved too good and only managed six
players. The Netball, captained by L. Taylor, did well to
come fourth, and the Hockey team, captained by Barbara
Marsh, gained a brilliant first place.
Thanks must go to L. Taylor, secretary; Virginia Rowland,
treasurer; Margaret Morcombe, Arts Vice and Shauna
Reid, Sports Vice. Thanks must also go to Mr. Swingler,
who kept everything in running order. Good luck next
year, Rome!
SANDRA GRAVES
Captain
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Shauna Reid, Sandra Groves, Margaret Morcombe
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SPARTA HOUSE NOTES

Sparta in 1976 has zapped to the fore in Drama,Singing
and Sports. Her reputation as an easily annihilated team
has been shattered, and now opponents tremble in the
force of the lacedmonian spirit!
Junior tennis, under the leadership of Denise Fletcher,
eliminated all opposition, yet Senior Softball, with captain
Lisa Allen, could only win one game.
Any lingering doubts of our aquatic prowess were
firmly squashed in our convincing win in the swimming
competition. Thanks to Linda Heal for her leadership.
Our adventurous undertaking to co-ordinate a cast of
13 proved successful and our production of "The Final
Dress Rehearsal" gained joint first place.
Our choir gained third place, singing "The Rhythm of
Life" and "The Fyfes and the Clarions", due to the subtle
and successful direction of Erica Shellabear.
Success shone into second term when we gained
second place in both netball and hockey. Thanks to Robyn
Hood and Sue Cruickshank respectively. The volleyball,
under Chris James, competed admirably.
The Junior Debating team continued the Spartan tradi
tion, by gaining first place with their witty and original
arguments. Senior debaters?—well. . . good try girls!
Grateful thanks go to Mrs. Kirby for her dependable and
sincere advice. Robyn Gregg, treasurer; Chris James,
secretary and vice captains Sue Bennett, Jan Bennett and
• Erica Shellabear all kept Spartan efficiency at a maximum.
Despite our successes Sparta suffers from a disease that
is slowly affecting the school—apathy. It never ceases to
amaze me how so much is done for so many by so few.
It is not until one is in the hot seat that one appreciates
all the headaches that go into organising these activities
and the satisfaction that can be gained. I can only implore,
with a nostalgic lump in my throat, "Per Ardua Ad Alta"!
JULIE HUTCHISON
Captain

mm
J. & S. Bennett, J. Hutchison, E. Shellabear
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TROY HOUSE NOTES

1976 has been a successful year for Troy, not only in
the arts but our successes on the sporting field are gradu
ally increasing.

enthusiasm was rewarded with a Blue Ribbon 1st! I was
very fortunate to have such a great lot of kids to work with
. . . thank you.

Our valiant team of swimmers led by their determined
captain, Jane Browne-Cooper, obtained third place in the
swimming competition. Congratulations to Donna Taylor,
who excelled herself and became the Open Champion.
Unfortunately the support of the House was somewhat
lacking, but this has improved immensely during the
following terms.

Second term saw the donning of shin pads, mouth
guards and hockey sticks, accompanied by a spirit of
determination and courage. Unfortunately this was not
enough—skill was required. Thanks go to Fiona Bell for
her unfailing spirit. Netball and volleyball proved to be
our better winter sport, due to the coaching of Paula
Elliot and Janet McLay; our teams played very well.

Jocelyn McLay and her ferocious senior softballers, pro
vided a number of exciting close finishes. Alas—only one
game was lost. Junior tennis, under the guidance of Gin
Saunders, didn't obtain a place, but the enthusiasm was
there.
Now away from the sportsfield to the stage and grease
paint!! It seems that for some time we have been harbour
ing a number of unknown talented and versatile actresses
amongst us. Together with the successful partnership of
Nicky Woods and Karen Nienaber as co-producers, the
smash hit "The City Slicker and Our Nell" was performed.
Hearty congratulations must go to the cast and crew on
gaining second place. Whilst our fellow actresses were
rehearsing for the big day, the remaining 80 Trojans
were continually improving and polishing their two
entries for the singing competition. Their hard work and

With the arrival of third term Troy produced a winning
gym team Congratulations to both the agile senior and
junior teams. Janelle Christie once again dazzled the
audience and became the Junior Champion.
Thanks go to Nicky Wood for organising the debating
teams. The senior team reached the finals.
In closing, Jocelyn and I would like to extend our sincere
thanks to Mrs. Herman for her unfailing advice and
encouragement. A special thanks to Mrs. Sonntag for her
appreciated help. The House spirit is indeed growing and
I believe Troy is no longer composed of a 100 isolated
individuals; it is a group of individuals working as one.
Good luck in future years and thank you for your
support.
PRUE ASHURST
Arts Vice Captain
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Jocelyn McLay, Helen Hutchison, Prue Ashurst
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HEAD GIRL'S
This year has sped by so quickly that at times I have
felt as though I was an onlooker, rather than being actually
involved.

REPORT

years, we have had to start from Base 1. I feel that there
is a large amount of constructive potential in this and
hope sincerely that future Year 12 pupils will pick up the
threads we have left and continue. I shall leave a full
report for the next Head Girl.

1 have been fortunate in having had the privilege of
working not only with the various members of staff,
administrative and teaching, Dr. Hadley, Mrs. Synnott and
Mrs. Kirby in particular, but especially with the Year 12 of
1976.1 have had the opportunity of viewing the organisa
tion and community effort necessary to make a school
like M.L.C. run as smoothly as it does. The administrative
staff, generally hidden from the public view, are a wonder
ful group of people and most helpful.

At the meetings I have mentioned, along with topics
such as fund-raising and apathy, there have also been
lengthy discussions regarding representative councils.
This has resulted in the re-consideration of our own
representative council. We have completely revised the
last 1973 constitution and the new one resulted in a
"bigger thing" rather than an empty formality.

The attitude of the teaching staff to us this year has
also changed, perhaps with some girls more than others.
At the "top of the school" they regard us in a more
mature light as adults. Suddenly the teachers are no
longer a detached group of people present to hand out
punishments, homework and exert strict discipline; they
fulfill at last the hidden suspicion that they are real people.

These meetings have also raised the question of
whether the present Year 12 system should be replaced
by the Prefect system, used in the past. Personally, I
would like to see the Prefect system return—with all the
priveleges and responsibilities attached, but the matter
will probably be put to the vote.
Activity regarding the Year 12 Ball rose to a peak at
the beginning of third term, and the success of the evening
is due to the hard-working committee of mothers and
girls, under the expert guidance of Mrs. Kirby.

Most of all I would like to thank Year 12, who have
proved to be all one could ask for. The majority have
accepted their responsibilities with a maturity that does
them credit and I wish them every success in the years
ahead. I particular, I would like to mention Virginia
Saunders, the deputy Head Girl and all the House Cap
tains, for the help and support they have given me.

On the brink of leaving this college, from which I have
gained so much, I would rather remain in its ideal environ
ment. An even greater force is pushing me on to a new
challenge; however, I shall never forget M.L.C. and the
people involved, to whom I owe so much.

This year there has been a strong move amongst the
independent schools to improve relations existing bet
ween them. We have had three formal meetings and
three informal ones—two at M.L.C. Unfortunately time
has been short and as we were left no record by previous

Thank you to all of you; may health and happiness
always be yours.
SIOBHAN SADKA
Head Girl, 7976
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Virginia Saunders, Siobhan Sadka, Shauna Reid
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HEAD BOARDER'S REPORT
Febrary 9th 1976 was a day which showed many
mixed feelings as M.L.C. boarders, old and new, saw the
beginning of a new eventful year. Once again the board
ing house has been the centre of the school giving great
support in all extra-curricular activities. Boarders were
welcomed back with the traditional vintage cheese and
tired salad for their first meal. Here we go again!
The year showed many physical changes within the
boarding house. New cubicles were made in "Bluebird",
East Wing; a new phone room and meeting room were
set up downstairs. Towards the closing stages of the year,
the old pottery room was converted into a common
room for Year 8. New curtains can also be seen in various
areas of need around the school. There were also many
other changes in the boarding house.

During second term we invited members of the Council
to share with us a typical boarders' meal, on two different
occasions. The Council members were thrilled with the
invitation, and it was very much appreciated because
they claimed that this was a new aspect of the school
with which they were unfamiliar. Perhaps this can be
continued next year.
I have enjoyed working with Siobhan and Gin, in the
day school. Kay Stove, Deputy Head Boarder, has helped
me struggle through many problems, and has made my
job seem much less complex. Thanks, Chook! Also many
thanks to Mrs. Agar, Senior House Mistress, who has been
kind and thoughtful and has added unlimited fun to the
last year of school life. Thanks to all other Year 12, and
girls who have provided my stay at M.L.C. with the warmth
of friendship which I'll never forget. My best wishes are
extended to the Head Boarder, 1977, and I hope she
finds the job as rewarding as it has been for me.

This year Year 12 all gave their great support to the
mistresses. .However, mistresses and senior girls some
times had to struggle over the short stretches of bumpy
road, to find that each time the road was smoother.

Of course there have been a few upsets during the
year, and these cannot be dodged. Generally I can con
clude that 1976 has been very successful and full of
unforgettable enjoyment to us all. Even though five years
of boarding-house life have been to my advantage, I will
not be sorry to leave school behind.

Three quiz nights were held, against the Christ Church
boarders, during first and second terms. Thanks must be
given to Judy McKenzie for her continuous support and
organisation.Also films were shared with the boys; this
provided different activities on the weekends which were
enjoyed by all who participated. Years 9 and 10 also
attended, at different boys' schools, many socials and
dances, which were a great success.

SHAUNA REID

*

Senior Boarders
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DEBATING

Debating has been a school activity that has received
the support of a small but enthusiastic group of students.
First term mainly consisted of informal debates at
Thursday lunchtimes, and social debates on a Friday
evening, against Wesley and Scotch.
During second term, the Debating Club experimented
with broadening the basis of its meetings by including
public speaking in its format. This innovation met with
limited success.

ARTS COUNCIL REPORT 1976

At the first Arts Council Meeting for 1976 our aims
were defined as:

League debating figured prominently during second
term and M.L.C. submitted a Junior and Senior team into
the Friday night competition. The Junior team benefited
from staying together for the entire five debates and were
successful in three of them. Thanks go to Denise Appleyard, Melissa Powell and Nicole Elischer for their sterling
efforts. The Senior team didn't fare so well, only managing
two wins in the five debates. Unfortunately the team
had difficulty in becoming stabilised, and this probably
detracted from their performances. However, our thanks
go to Dena Lewendon, Jane Cook, Myra Brown, Siobhan
Sadka, Louise Hunt and Sue Farrar; special thanks go to
Margaret Morcombe who managed to commit herself
to all five debates.

1. Organisation of the House Singing and Drama
Competition
2. The organisation of Heather Lamont Festival 1976
3. Promotion of the Arts in M.L.C. through publicity
and group concessions where possible, for con
certs, recitals, theatre performances and films
4. The recording of House academic points for the
Inter-House Arts Cup.
This year, both drama and house singing competitions
were held, and each House performed on the final day
of first term. In the singing competition each choir
presented two pieces—one classical (in 2 parts) and one
modern piece (to be arranged by the choir conductresses).
The choir conductresses made their customary super
human effort, and due to an increased enthusiasm from
within the houses, this year the standard was extremely
high.

With regard to interhouse debating, Sparta was the
successful team in the Junior Competition, with their
combination of Denise Appleyard, Melissa Powell and
Mandy Russell. Athens were runners-up. At the time of
writing, the Senior House competition has not been
finalised, with Athens, Troy and Rome being the finalists.

The Drama competition produced six totally different
plays and proved that serious drama as well as comedy
is within our scope. A modern tragedy, a thriller and a
1920's play, as well as comedy and farce, were presented
in a very close competition.

ORCHESTRA

This year's Heather Lamont Festival was held on
August 20th. Because this was immediately after the
second term exams, Year 11 and especially Year 12 parti
cipation was generally not as high as in previous years,
but total entries equalled those of 1975. Much of this
success was undoubtedly due to Year 11 section teachers,
on whom the organisation rested. Mr. Ballantyne and a
keen group of Year 10 assumed this responsibility during
the examination period, which bodes well for next year's
Festival.

This year the orchestra has had difficulty in finding
enough time for rehearsals. However, the camp at York
will provide girls with the opportunity to learn from
professional musicians, including Peter Bandy from the
W.A. Symphony Orchestra. The camp is in preparation
for the 'Orchestra and Ballet Night' held at the end of
September.
The orchestra consists of about 40 girls and is continu
ally expanding. There is a large section of flutes and
clarinets, but more string instruments are needed. The
percussion section is relatively new but already it has
several drums and timpani and it is effective. The pieces
we are playing include both popular and classical works,
such as 'Emperor Waltz' by Strauss, Brahms' 'Themes
from the 1st Symphony', 'Bach in Rock', 'Tango' and
'Clog Dance'.

As a result of our third aim, the number of cultural
activities advertised around M.L.C. has increased, though
much can still be done in the field of group bookings if
more girls are prepared to undertake some of the
organisation.
MYRA BROWN

We extend our thanks to Dr. Hadley for his valuable
assistance and to Miss Pride for her organisation and
leadership. Thanks also go to the girls for their co-opera
tion. We hope that the orchestra will progress further
in the future.
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A/V DEPARTMENT

The A/V Department is part of the Walter Shepherd
Research Centre and caters for all school requirements in
the area of television, slides, filmstrips, audio cassettes etc.
The source of most of this material is the school broad
casts made by the A.B.C. These are recorded on audio
cassettes or video tape and replayed to students at more
convenient times. Over 300 video, 500 audio and 100
filmstrips are available in the library covering all subjects.
This material requires technical equipment before it
can be used and all members of staff and girls need to
be familiar with the operation of the machines. In this
regard the girls have fewer problems than the staff.
We like to think everything goes well but at times
problems do crop up, like the supply reel of the film pro
jector coming loose and rolling down the aisle of the
Programme Room, and the television refusing to show
anything but the "Midday Movie". It goes without saying
the girls enjoy these times.
THE YOUNG INDEPENDENTS'
PACIFIC DISCOVERY CRUISE

The Young Independents' Pacific Discovery Cruise on
board the P. &. O. Liner S.S. "Oriana" is a once-in-a-life
experience. It provides a venue for meeting and exchang
ing ideas with other fellow students in our age group from
other parts of Australia, also the wonderful opportunity
to learn about the lifestyles of our near Pacific neighbours
(some of us having already gone with a few preconceived
ideas which were hurriedly altered). It was a glorious two
weeks packed full with meeting people, visiting new
places, enjoying ship-life in general and coming home
with a new outlook on life.
Dl BILNEY
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HEATHER LAMONT REPORT 1976

ki i

SCENE: Friday, August 20th; the day of the H.L.F.
Intrepid Reporter, trusty tape recorder dangling at her
side, is out to get the scoop...
I.R: (in her best radio voice): What do you think of the
H. L.F?
PETER BANDY (woodwind adjudicator): What on earth
is that (reference to microphone being waved in his face)
Are we on the air? Oh ... hem ... what do I think of what?
I. R: The Heather Lamont Festival.
BANDY: Oh ... I think it's marvellous, really marvellous.
The standard was very high ... in most of the sections . .
and it's encouraging to see this sort of thing going on . . .
er, what is this for?
I.R: What do you think of the Heather Lamont?
ERICA: It's really good. I reckon that the Heather Lamont
is really something in the school, and if the school lost
it, it'd be a real shame.
KAREN: Compared with last year it's a better standard
although there may be fewer entries ... I don't know .. .
in the music anyway.
ERICA: The trouble is with it coming straight after the
exams we didn't have much time for preparation.

—

MISS PRIDE: Ah...
I.R: You're on tape so don't waste it!
MISS-PRIDE: O.K. I think the senior sections are very
good but I think there should be a lot more participation
down in the junior sections, particularly in the piano and
strings ... The senior sections are better than last year but
the chamber music sections are not as good.
PRUE: Er . . . is this on? I think the Heather Lamont is
stunning and should continue to infinity! (She had just
won her section I)
I.R: What do you think of the Heather Lamont?
ANDREA: It's good. But I think the miscellaneous was
too long and there were too many items in it. Some of
them were really good . . . but some of them were really
bad. So I think that they should be screened before they
go in.
I.R: Can you give me some opinions on the Heather
Lamont?
4th YEAR: No, we can't, sorry .. .
I.R: You're being taped!
4th YEAR: Oh, well, we're enjoying ourselves immensely
(do I detect a note of sarcasm?)
FRIEND: The singing was good except for the thing you
did, Robyn!
I.R: Oh .. . (well, what can one say?)...
ROBYN FERRELL
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THE TORMENTS OF A CONDUCTRESS

To me, House Singing is one of the many school
activities where students of the houses can come to
gether as a group. I experienced a wonderful feeling,
standing in front of my chair, seeing a large number of
individuals all working as one.
It was very rewarding for a tired conductress to see and
feel the two works gradually developing and to hear the
girls gaining confidence in their singing. But what moved
me most, was the interest shown in the classical song I
had chosen. The inclusion of the "Classical Song" to the
House Singing Repertoire has meant that students can
hear and experience the rich, harmonious melodies of
past eras.
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When I announced my choice for the other category:
the "Popular or Folk Song", the response from the House
wasn't exactly encouraging. I had chosen a relatively
unknown song, because I didn't want to have to compete
with any radio version.
During the many weeks of rehearsals, we practised
breath control and listened for intonation and dictation,
using some of the school choir's exercises. We worked
hard, yet at the same time, laughed and joked together.
The standard of House singing is steadily increasing.
Two songs should continue to be included in the House
Singing Repertoire, thus enabling a challenge, enjoyment
and hard work for future conductresses and students.
PRUE ASHURST
Trojan Conductress

HOUSE DRAMA

All the producers of the House Plays and cast members
would join me in thanking Mrs. Joll, for all the time, effort
and advice that she gave so willingly to us. We would
also like to congratulate the winners—Julie Hutchinson,
Producer, and the Spartan cast.
It was a very entertaining day and should encourage
further eager participation in future years. Most actresses
seemed to get as much enjoyment performing the plays
as did those watching them.
The plays this year were a variety of themes and
settings which helped to maintain interest in them. The
applause undoubtedly reflected this.
Each House used its 'known' talents to the best advan
tage, yet on the day talent emerged from previously
unknowns; new and future 'stars' were born.
The opportunity to perform the three winning plays
before parents and friends was enthusiastically received
by the girls and certainly appreciated by all.
It is somewhat bewildering to find oneself adorning
the lawn at lunchtime once again. Even so—it leaves me
with a hollow, deflated feeling.
NICOLE WOODS
Trojan ELouse Producer
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DRAMA
The scene was set—thunder, lightning, sinister music.
The audience clung to their seats and one another and
waited with bated breath. The cast of "Murder Without
Men", by William Morris, pieced together a spine-chilling
murder story, involving all the elements of love, hatred,
life in high society, violent fights and neurosis.
This year's school play was put together in the short
time of six weeks under the brilliant direction of Mrs.
Joll and was, as usual, very successful. The cast of 12
women, involved together in an English manor house, was
led by Ann Starling and Siobhan Sadka. The hard-working
backstage crew who did such a great job on sets, props,
costumes, make-up and lighting, is to be congratulated
and thanked. We must also thank stage manager,Anita
Millican and Ruth Phillips, (an old girl), for their help.
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Swimming Team

LIFE-SAVING

M.L.C. has again shown their strength in life-saving.
With 8 teams in the competitions, M.L.C. won 3 trophies.
We were also awarded the "George Stacey" Trophy for
the highest number of awards gained in the State.
Colours were awarded to: J. Hutchison, D. Taylor,
L. Freedman, V. Freedman, J. Newton, S. Cruickshank,
J. Eastaugh, R. Hadley.
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TENNIS

Hurrah! Hurrah! We've done it again! The M.L.C. ping
pongers fought hard to be successful in winning the 1976
Independent Girls' Tennis Trophy.
With all the fine skills, stamina and lucky shots we
finally came out on top. The strong determination of the
closely knitted team marched bravely together over the
other tryers from the competing schools.
Finally, our thanks must go to Miss Hardwick for her
help and guidance throughout the season.
IUDI HUTCHISON
SQUASH

With teams in 2 divisions of the competition this year,
squash is developing into a popular sport at M.L.C.
The "A" team, consisting of Leonie and Viv Freedman,
Jill O'Shannessy and Dale Wilderspin, has proved to be
• an extremely strong combination.
Although the "B" team—Alison Glendinning, Rosemary
Alderson, Judy Putt and Lily Lim—has not shared the
success of the "A" team, their knowledge and skills of
the game have improved immensely.
SWIMMING

M.L.C. has participated in several swimming events this
year—the invitation carnival at Wesley, the twilight swimmeet with Christ Church and University, the Interhouse
Carnival and, finally, the Interschool Carnival.
Strenuous training for interschool competition began
just after the House Swimming. The pool was a mass of
froth as thirty swimmers fought their way up and down
the pool. Thanks go to the Sports Mistresses for their
unfailing encouragement and coaching.
These regular training sessions, combined with com
petition experience gained in the swim-nets, prepared
the team mentally and physically for the big night. They
also helped create school spirit and unity.
Within the first 10 events of the carnival, M.L.C. was
leading, aided by a good win by the divers. From then on
we never looked back. 7 relays out of 14 were won, and
a 2nd and 3rd place were also gained. This gave us 136
points from relays alone, 88% of the swimming points
gained that evening.
This figure shows that our hard training was worth it,
but more importantly, it showed that our win was the
result of team effort and achievement, and not only
individual wins. In the past years, as swimming became
more and more competitive, schools began to rely on
individual champions for their winning points. This year
schools were limited to placing swimmers in no more than
2 individual events and a relay, which meant that they
could no longer depend on "star" swimmers.
Congratulations to the girls in the team. You really
deserved to win and it was a great honour to be one of
you—thank you all the staff who helped.
DONNA TAYLOR
Swimming Captain
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TERRI CORDIN

DALE WILDERSPIN

LISA McCOMRE

DEBBIE FLOWER

A master of mime and disguise, likeable and
easy-going "I'm O.K. if you're O.K." Collegian
photographer and trendy. Her summer hangout is
Garden Island—winter, Egypt.

An attractive tennis star—Dale's life is "Young
and Restless". Nothing better than Foster
Clarke's Custard and a good horror movie, whilst
lying on a lazy boy.

Gave up her position of vice Head Boarder to
become a day-girl and next year becomes an
exchange student. Her interests range from sport
to pottery.

This little flower has blossomed in the sunny
environment of M.L.C. Her lifelong ambition is
to make 100 home runs and to yacht on the river.
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JULIA BATHGATE

PAM GREEN

SUSAN BROWN

In fourth year she decided that coping with the
terrors of public transport was better than coping
with the boarding-house mistresses. Shocked the
population by appearing with crinkles.

Well-known by the mistresses for her quick
tongue and temper. In spite of her obvious lack
of nutrition, she belts a mean ball around that
hockey field.

"Early to bed, early to rise" has never been
one of Sue's mottos. Known for her punctuality
in arriving late, interests are volleyball, sleeping
and the weekends.
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SHARON TODHUNTER

judy mckenzie

JEANETTE SHARP

Renowned for her sewing ability, she helps
many through sewing disasters. Hoping to do
Pharmacy, but maybe buzzing off to New Guinea.
An affectionate Collegianette!

The frizzy-haired Maths 2/3 mumbler. She sec
retly wants to be a Maths teacher, but is equally
qualified for smashing people's cars and looking
for lost boarders.

Having never left childhood, Jeanette still
enjoys decorating rooms in Raggedy Ann patterns.
After 65 years boarding, she now enjoys the roar
ing social life around Mt. Yokine.
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JENNY WATSON

MERRIL PERKINS

Came to M.L.C. from sunny Queensland in
fourth year and has never stopped talking. Plays
volleyball and is noted for her deep blushes in
Geog.

Perks is another of the Koji contributions.
When she is not cackling away at her own jokes,
she is wielding a hockey stick.

MEGAN EDWARDS

CAROL CLIVELY

SANDRA GRAVES

SUE THOMSON

Acclaimed for her brilliant performance as
Clarabel Wordless, her soprano voice can be heard
late at night echoing down the corridors of M.L.C.

Known to be in league with the Mafia bosses,
she is also good at orinteering, very artistic, having
altered a certain sign in the main corridor. Became
a day girl during fifth year.

''Straight" Graves to most people or Alexander,
the Great '28, she has spent her five years partici
pating in the fields of hockey, athletics, swimming
and has ended up as House Captain of Rome.

From popping out of lockers in 1st year. Sue
has become the master organiser in 5th year. The
Collegian Dance, the 5th Year Ball, the 800 metre
and the common room curtains, are some of her
successes.
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JOCELYN McLAY

JANET McLAY

Sports-vice of Troy. Received her strength to
be chosen for the State Volleyball team from the
numerous peanut paste and cheese snacks.
Showed her acting ability in the House play.

Janet the money raiser of 5/7 has prodded other
form members into selling toasted sandwiches,
punch, lamingtons and produced a successful quiz
night.
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BARB MARSH

STELLA CHENG

The swinging, singing full-back. Main achieve
ments—wrecking the Christchurch gym with a
softball and falling off the chair while conducting
Rome's House Choir.

One of our few Christmas Islanders. Seems so
quiet and studious, but has more boyfriends than
most of us can count, using both fingers and toes.

Dl BILNEY
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ANITA MILLICAN

CHRIS WOOLCOCK

PAULA ELLIOT

A long suffering Collegian worker and Mrs.
Joll's right hand in school drama. With her great
organising ability, she may become Australia's
first woman Prime Minister.

Laughingly referred to as "the split-end kid"
bears a strong resemblance to 'Loopy Loo’----she is a very quiet person who tries hard.

Ell's motto is "Better late than never". We
suspect malfunction of the thyroid and wonder
how she manages not to trip over her feet on the
netball court.

TRACEY MUIR

JO HOOPER

Her ambition to join the Bolshoi Ballet does not
mix with her op-shop bargaining. Surfers beware
—blasts her way through prep, with her stereo
phonic cassette.

Could ocassionally be mistaken for the Cherokee
Indians. Loves school—perhaps this explains her
frequent exits.
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Not one of the rowdiest members of the
boarding-house, Di bears up with a grin of accept
ance. Well-known for her sewing abilities and for
backing the tennis team.

CHRIS WILLIAMS
She faces every day with a laugh and her bowl
of Cerola. Plans to reach a peak of fitness and
the way her biceps are progressing, she will soon
be mistaken for King Kong.

DEBORAH SMITH

MEGAN RUDEFORTH

VIRGINIA DUNCAN

'Snuffs' has been a quiet member (only at
school) of M.L.C. for 7 years. Her contribution has
been valuable, yet unnoticed. Hopes to become a
fulfilling dentist.

''Cuddles'' or "Rudey" is a reasonably quiet
member of the school, but she participates in
everything, even the shuttle-relay and still sticks
cakes to the tin.

Bubbly and talkative. Every week she is on a
new diet. What she can't do with a paint brush,
she can do with a needle and thread.

LINDA HEAL

ROB LUELF

SUE MURRAY

LOUISE HUNT

With Linda's departure from the boarding house
in second term, fifth year. M.L.C. saw the end to
regular visits by the yellow utility. But she still
has all those country guys around her finger.

Lover of Germany and avid supporter of Hitler.
More frequently ''Fluff'' origins of, or reasons for,
kept private.

Comes from station country and one look at
her shows that her heart's in it all the way.
Interests: volleyball, horses and station manage
ment.

Munich-infiltrated, drama and H.L.F. culmina
ting in ''The Chocolate Layer Cake ". Famous for
her delectable descriptions of boarding house fare
and love of pidge-widges.

FIONA LINTON

LINDA HALL

SUZANNE VENN

Soaks up the sun, surf and guys. Would like to
be remembered as 'striving to be unique with as
much lying as necessary'.

The M.L.C. model of the year, her ambition led
to a spill from the catwalk and six stitches. Also
beats out some mean hymns on the piano and
organ.

Fanny always turned up for House activities
and cooking exams. ''We had fun and I don't think
the times Frizz and I have had together will ever
be the same again''.

SUE BILNEY
Responsible for the settings in the school play.
A prolific tennis and hockey player—who gets her
beauty sleep during Economics class.

MYRA BROWN

KERRY MARTIN

SUSAN MARTIN

DENA LEWENDON

Myra's organizing ability is astounding—a main
force behind the H.L.F., the Olympian play and
the debating team. A tenacious "mother” she is
also famed for her epic rowing expedition.

Spends her long weekends in Wickepin, acting
as a roustabout. Arts-vice of Corinth, and has
suffered much doing front-of-the-house for the
school play.

The bustling twin who participates in every
thing from the piano to photography. Producer of
the successful Corinth House play and Props
Manager for the school play.

She plays the clarinet and sings in the school
choir. A debater, she will certainly be remembered
for her fits of giggles.

JAN BENNETT

ROBYN HOOD

SUE BENNETT

The netball and basketball, kid who often eats
her lunch at recess. Both Jan and Sue will be
remembered for their pup laughs.

Robyn will be remembered for always running
around in circles and taking the longest path from
A to B. Robyn is a dead shot with a netball, if not
with a bow and arrow. A great buddy of the
''twins”.

Eats a lot. but loses those extra calories by
laughing. Sue and Jan are Spartan's Sports Vices.

VIRGINIA SAUNDERS
Always involved and interested. Gin’s ankles
have grown weak with the responsibilities of
Deputy Head Girl. A star of Heather Lamont and
the sports field—friendly to all!
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TRACY KEOGH
Usually manages to arrive before recess after
enduring all her breakdowns and hassles associ
ated with her 'car'. Shocked the school by running
around with her head full of curlers.

BRENDA SAMPSON and JANET ROACH

KAY STOVE

They are inseparable companions. Brenda is
continually eating food—her envious figure can
only be explained as her hosting parasites. Janet

Impromptu deputy of the boarding-house.
Athens has been lifted by Kay's Captaincy and
house spirit. Seen tripping over her nose on the
hockey field.
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continually starts new and different diets for new
and different reasons—uses Brenda’s bad influ
ence as an excuse for her failure to comply with
the diets.
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ROB. SANDERCOCK

SIOBHAN SADKA

ALISON JOHNSTON

JENNI LEE

Remembered by Mrs. Crowe for her indefinable,
completely "way-out” abstracts. Handy in the
boarding house when waving her curling wand
around.

The Head Girl of '76, has made a transition from
'saint' to 'bitch', in her roles in school plays.
She is appreciated for her tact and diplomacy in
getting the job done.

Affectionately known as "Bubby”, another
Moora main actor. Her hair colour and denim gear
matches her footy team. Hoorah for West Perth.

"Mabel” migrated from Moora, introducing a
new dialogue to M.L.C. Within the first week of
getting her licence, she was picked up by the
cops and had smashed up the folks' car.
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JULIE HUTCHISON

ENID BALL

BRONWYN ROBB

Ambitions are to marry the richest mail in the
world. Interests include foreign men and cheese
and gherkin sandwiches. It is suggested that she
concentrate on the field of auctioneering and the
disruption of conventions.

Dean is torn between her obsession with the
tuckshop and disruption of fascinating Chem.
classes. Her greatest excitement comes from a
pastie, and creating excuses for missing lessons.

Bron’s artistic pursuits range from her
production of the Roman House Play to
performance as a prima donna egg. Her love
horses and her friendliness will always
remembered.
IV

MARGARET SMITH
co
her
for
be

A powerful influence on the lunch-time discus
sions. Margie's contributions range from Spartan
Gym, Hockey and Volleyball to the more artistic
pursuits of Choir and backstage work.

SUE RAYBOULD
An original founder of the school. Renowned for
bringing up the rear in every sport. Her true
abilities lie in the field of music and lamington
drives.

LYNDA BENNETT

AMANDA HOPKINS

JOANNE CALDWELL

Lynda amazes us with her antics at various
camps. Her giggle can be recognised anywhere
and we all know who put the toothpaste on the
doorhandles. Also renowned for her promptness.

Amanda nas finally made her grand comeback
to M.L.C, A keen athlete, swimmer and totally
wrapped in gym. A typical Cinderella.

A new girl amongst the Greenies, Joanne is
presently learning to drive. She scrapes out of a
few lessons each 'arvo so she can be home in time
for supper.

KAREN OVERHEU

BRON MIDDLETON

From country girl to city slicker, Karen has
become a singing champion. Her Squash trophies
crowd the mantlepiece and she is a renowned
connoisseur of boarders' food.

Known to have a small problem! We have as
much trouble stomaching her unstomachable jokes
as she has stomaching her scotch broth.

ERICA SHELLABEAR

LOIS ROACH

Active participant in house affairs. Heather
Lamont, Student rep., gym competitions and
'homework'. Nearly went berserk over 1976 House
spirit.

After an eight-year stint at M.L.C., she hopes
to go to England to study ballet. Seems very quiet,
but she is able to yell when she wants to.

MARG. KELLY

JILL WIESE

NICOLLE DAVEY

SHAUNA REID

Often mistaken for Benny Hill—residence
A solid backing on the hockey field, bull-dozing
her way to victory. 'Kelfred holds her own'.

One of the elite society of 5th year boarders,
Jilly Bean describes herself as a submissive
person (with evidence of worse underneath).
Hopes to marry a farmer and have horses?!?!

A lady in all respects, known for her thick,
glossy hair and always being the first in with her
work. Forever dieting, Nicolle is a photographer
of the future.

Despite the task of Head Boarder, she has time
to enjoy her final year and her large circle of
socializing. See you at the Olympics 1980 in
Hockey? Polo? Athletics?

WENDY APPLEYARD

DIANA HOARE

MANDY POOLE

SUE BANTOCK

Frizzby B. Bear was outrageous and raucous,
but always wanted to work hard. A mind of her
own and a wild imagination, e.g. being a million
aire.

Her one and only ambition was to ride her
horse to school. She is a quiet person and not
very well-known or understood, but perhaps that
is the best way to be.

Always prepared to listen to people's problems.
A friend of student and teacher alike, and is
known for her continuous string of boyfriends and
her immaculate grooming.

Kicked out of Reserve position in the D Hockey
team. Sue is more at home on the stage. Exists
on Honey Logs and lives for her Biol, and French
lessons.
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DONNA TAYLOR

JANE COOK

MARGARET MORCOMRE

JANE BROWNE-COOPER

Donna's career came to a peak in her oftquoted oratory of 76.—“Well, St. Hildas, after
six years WE'VE DONE IT”. When she isn't
swimming, Donna's interest is music.

A contrast with the raucous rabble of fifth year,
she deserves the title of model student. Has
supported her school on numerous occasions,
including the Corinthian House play and the
swimming.

A patron of the green apple department of the
canteen, Marg. has infiltrated both debating and
drama. A source of many bouts of infectious mad
ness on the lawn.

From Albany to the Mukinbudin cabaret, J.B.C.
keeps up unfailing enthusiasm and her feverish
desire to organise. Another Rotary failure, but
always a smiling face and forging on forever.
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LOU CHAMBERS

RUTH PARKINSON

KAREN NIENABER

NICOLE WOODS

Often seen riding to school on her "Red Devil”.
Once an "old Chinese grandfather”, once singing
solo in the school play, is mainly seen swinging
her most cherished cricket bat.

Often seen with chocolate yoghurt and Berri
orange juice and is the most punctual member of
5th Year. Future plans include marrying a farmer,
preferably the one from Wickepin.

Zestfully participates in the field of music,
chem., drama and 'Zoom'. Still maintains a love
of music and fear of the boarding-house.

Nicky has been in the midst of it all.—Troy's
house play, choir, photography and sound effects.
Her enthusiasm makes her a sure success.

—
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DEBBIE HANNAY

JULIE BROAD

SALLY BONGERS

BRONWYN IVES

"Not another Hannay” was how Debbie was
welcomed to M.L.C. Since then she has climbed
to great heights on the netball court. One of the
gullible members of the Boarding House.

Broad came to us from the desolate land of
Three Springs. She and Hannay have made a
hobby out of entertaining at the Sheraton and
Parmelia. Leader of the flaming torch.

"A tatty hat and naughty brown eyes”—with
a keen interest in France Devoted to Monty
Python, J.E., cream buns and Twisties. Always
gets the blame for talking.

Not one of those jump-into-committee types.
School (her holy grail) has never lost its interest.
Bron has pulled through many an ordeal, including
fever of the glands and Scripture Camps.

KERRY FLETCHER

JUDI HUTCHISON

Casting away all school ties, all that remains
of Fletcher is a sandshoe-clad bikie, riding into
a horizon of yoghurt, scones and piano with her
camera slung over her shoulder.

Captain of tennis, swimming, netball, elastics,
clic-clacs, yo-yos, hopscotch AND athletics. She
will always be remembered for her non-wrinkle
cream.
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ALISON GLENDINNING

TONI SANDER

ANN STARLING

CHRISTINE JAMES

Alison has doubts about her life at M.L.C. being
worthwhile, but socially the 'full back' has much
pleasure shopping at Myers and enjoys other
details too trivial to mention.

Harry has been the centre of a revival in
embroidery. A vocal radical in political discus
sions. Her ambition is to programme a Russian
computer to checkmate Bobby Fischer every time.

Annabelle has won 'sports excuse of the year’
five years in succession. Drama and debating
feature in her interests. Her name may be on that
big board in Bosisto Hall. (No, you clot, NOT the
Sports Captain's Shield!)

Always vocally supports Sparta, Chris is a very
emphatic talker, both on the front lawn and in
debating. Appeared on "Zoom” and even does.
Biol, guide questions.
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HELEN PAYNE

FIONA PAYNE

LIZ WALKER

ROBYN SLADDEN

Auntie Helen enjoys sorting out problems for
everyone else. She is an ardent supporter of
current issues and always defends modern theo
logy in religious education.

Loves school, more specifically the long week
ends, when she keeps up her extra-curricula
activities. She will be remembered for her long
phone calls in the boarding house.

A budding linguist and mathematician—Liz
really thumps the volleyball around the court.
Only talks when she has something to say.

'Slad' has done a great job with the costumes
for the school play. Was also the famous rightwing in the Trojan Hockey team, and will make a
great nurse because of her love for talking.
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PRUE ASHURST

LEONIE FREEDMAN

When Prue extis, there will be a gaping hole
in Miss Pride's "Musical Family". Her enthusi
asm for drama and music, especially the school
choir, will be missed by Troy and M.L.C.

Gained her independence since receiving her
eleven-digit number in society. Usually seen in
her trackie or in her blazer, with an extra large
pocket covered with her achievements.
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FELICITY MUTTON

MEREDITH PEDERICK

Flea once played Peter Pan, which seems to be
precisely her character—small, but happy. Wants
to be a nurse. Hopes she can reach the operating
table.

Rrowrry is well known for her sporting activities
—ho-hummm! She’s left running and swimming
when the rest of the field has finished.

ANN WILKINSON

GILL BURKETT

There is only one word to describe Ann —
messy! But she is also original, imaginative and
zany.

Boarder-cum-daygirl, she is currently somewhat
of a chauffeur. Suffers from itchy feet, so next
year she intends to tell America about Kalgoorlie.
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VOLLEYBALL

Volleyball (being an ever-increasing, active, vigorous,
exciting, nerve-racking sport), this year again crept into
the lives of some girls at M.L.C., and gave our school yet
another place on the volleyball map.
With approximately thirty girls enthusiastically partici
pating in M.L.C.'s volleyball teams this year, and an even
more enthusiastic coach, Miss Cates, we made volleyball
a little more popular than before.
The competition this year has an apparent increase of
standard in all schools and having played all schools now
we are realising just how much fun volleyball really is.

MM

To experience the real volleyball scene is something
which many girls never enjoy because they do not
achieve the basic pre-requisites of physical fitness and
skill.
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Many thanks to Miss Cates for her continual coaching
and to Mr. Claffey who cannot be forgotten for giving up
his time to umpire when he should have been doing
mathematics!
Best of luck for future volleyballers.
I dig volleyball!
IOC McLAY

HOCKEY

Well... we pulled through the season ... even though
we suffered a few broken shins, fractured arms and
black eyes. Only a few of our teams came home with
pennants and we also failed to regain the cup. However,
due to the strong spirit of all teams, we have all enjoyed
the season's hockey.
DALE WILDERSPIN

NETBALL

As in previous years, the M.L.C. Netball Teams proved
too strong for their opposition with success, after success,
after success. . .

BASKETBALL

Basketball has been introduced this year and, with the
encouragement and training from Mrs. Cobolos, it has
become a popular sport.
Although we have lost a number of games, the "win
ning" spirit is in us all!
JENNY BROOKES
Captain
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GYM

Perhaps we haven't a budding Nadia Cemmaneski, but
all in all it was another successful year and perhaps Sue
Martin has brought back some Olympic gym standards
from Montreal!
Gymnastics began on shaky ground this year, because
of lack of enthusiasm. We really would like to see more
girls join this club.
All thanks must go to Mrs. Gobolos, who once again
gave help and encouragement to the girls. Thanks must
also go to the judges, runners and those who helped make
the gym competition possible.
Congratulations to J. Christie, our Junior Champion,
and S. Williams, Senior Champion, and all in Troy, the
winning House. Commiserations to Rome. (Better luck
next year, girls.)
TRACY KEOGH
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AN EPITAPH?

In the last few weeks, we have been inundated with
information on the Olympics, past and present. But what
about the future? Most of us have come to accept the
Olympic Games as part of our lives. They are something
to look forward to, and to train for, if we are exceptional
athletes. Now we suddenly find that an age-old tradition
is in danger of cessation.

POLITICS AND THE OLYMPIC GAMES

Every year that the Olympic Games have been held,
political disputes have played an ever-increasing part.
This year over 20 African Nations have dropped out of
the Games because the New Zealand Rugby Union Team,
the 'All Blacks' are playing South Africa; thereby, appar
ently agreeing with the apartheid policy of the South
African Government.

There has always been political trouble at the Olympics.
Italy and France pulled out of the fencing in the 1912
Stockholm Games. In 1956, Egypt, Lebanon and Iraq did
not compete in the Games because of the Suez Canal
affair. In the 1920 Antwerp Games, and the 1948 London
Games, the loser nations from the two world wars were
barred from competition.

The Olympic Games were restarted this century to
enable nations and especially young people, to meet in
an atmosphere of friendship and friendly competition.
The high ideals and expectations of the Olympic Games
have been smashed by their continual abuse by different
nations. In 1936, Hitler tried to use the Games to prove
Aryan superiority; he failed quite dismally in this attempt,
with American negroes taking off many of the events,
especially in the running.

We can all see that politics is slowly infiltrating the
supposed impartiality of the Games. We all remember the
Munich massacre of 1972. This year, in Montreal, twenty
five nations boycotted the Olympics. There is widespread
resentment against Canada for forcing the Taiwanese
athletes to withdraw, over a trivial dispute on names. The
Africans boycotted the Olympics because of New
Zealand sending a Rugby team to South Africa. We can
only ask, what on earth has that got to do with the
Olympic Games?

In the 1972 Olympics, held in Munich, the Palestinian
Liberation Organisation used the Games to murder
brutally thirteen Israeli athletes as publicity for their cause.
Every year the Olympic Games are held there is continual
tightening of security and millions of dollars are used to
protect the competitors from attacks from fanatical
groups and organisations.

People in nations throughout the world are speaking
out strongly against the political warfare over the
Olympics. Several officials are suggesting that athletes
should compete under individual names, rather than in
national teams. A member of the International Olympic
Committee, Douglas Roby, recently said—and I quote
"We have created the greatest forum in the world for
political statements. What happens on stage attracts
more attention than what happens at United Nations."

This year particularly there have been many with
drawals from the Olympic Games because of political
disagreements. Taiwan was refused admittance to the
Games because she wanted to be known as the Republic
of China. The Olympic Committee would not permit this,
claiming that Taiwan was not the Republic of China but
Taiwan and should be known by that name.
The Olympic Games would not have these conflicts if
they were taken as a sports meeting where participating,
and not winning, is all important. Each nation at present
participates to win and thereby to prove their superiority.
The sports are no longer for amateurs but in many cases
for professionals or semi-professionals. Until the different
nations resolve to change their attitudes to the Games,
they will eventually "fizzle" out and may become an
international free-for-all.

The precedent set by Canada in Montreal gives far
too much power to politicians. Until now, the I.O.C. has
had the exclusive right to determine which nations should
participate in the Olympics. It has banned both Rhodesia
and South Africa for practising apartheid in the selection
of their teams. However, this year, Prime Minister Trudeau
of Canada violated this right by banning Taiwan from
competition under the title "Republic of China".
And what about the 1980 Games at Moscow? The more
one thinks about it, the more horrible the prospect
becomes. The Soviet Union could well ban, for example,
New Zealand, from the Games, because of the dispute
between this nation and South Africa. South Africa counts
on the Soviet Union's list of supporters. Israel, America,
Great Britain, Australia and Western Europe are her
opponents.

The Olympic Games and the ideals for which they were
created are, in themselves, basically good. It is only when
one or two greedy nations or fanatical national groups
get out of hand, that they lose their purpose and their
value. Politics and differences should be kept out of the
Games. Western countries should meet with Eastern
countries in friendship and goodwill to play sport and
thus achieve some common interest on which to build
a better understanding. These ideals would work if only
politics and disagreements were tossed aside and sport
given a chance to develop and grow as it should.

The ideal of the Olympics has, it seems, died, or is
at least upon its death bed. Australia is now even con
sidering conducting a Royal Commission into our alleged
"failure" at the Montreal Games. One thing is for certain.
If the Olympic Games are to continue, politics has got to
withdraw.
KATHERINE SMITS

JANE COOK
Year 72
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CLUBSCLUBSCLUBSCLUBS
CLUBSCLUBSCLUBSCLUBS
CHESS CLUB

CROCHET CLUB

In second term, the chess club had good fun playing
many exciting games of chess.

We can do macrame, crochet or knitting. We can make
whatever we like and we can talk, but not too loudly.

IT'S ACADEMIC

BALLROOM DANCING

A group of Year 9 girls participating, very enthusiasti
cally, in this club. All agree that, as well as providing a
useful background for girls who will be in next year's
"It's Academic Team", the club also aids their studies and
furthers their general knowledge.

This club took off to a "swinging" start with the aid of
Mrs. Dunn, Cathy Dunn, Mrs. Herman and Mr. Swingler,
producing the Fred Astairs and Ginger Rogers of
tomorrow.

FILM-MAKING

This year, 12 girls in the film-making club have had
fun filming their full length feature film "In Desperation".

Our club is a self-styled photography group, aiming
at creating a promotional film of M.L.C. We are at present
compiling photographs of school life.

PATCHWORK CLUB

BRIDGE CLUB

We have enjoyed our patchwork club immensely. We
have finished a rug and hope to complete another.

This group of aspiring young engineers is endeavouring
to design an alternative way of crossing the lawn. To
exercise their minds they are attempting diligently to
master an extremely complicated card game.

SCHOOL PROMOTION FILM CLUB

FILM APPRECIATION

We are a large group of people who enjoy watching
films. Films we watch include old movies with actors such
as Rudolf Valentino and also contemporary films.

OUTDOOR CLUB

The aim of this club is to enjoy and to explore the
outdoors. We have made bike-hikes to Smith's point and
to the Stirlings, as well as doing some orienteering. There
are also 6 girls doing the "Duke of Edinborough" Award
scheme.

PHOTOGRAPHY

A club where a few of us meet. We're enthusiastic and
are hoping to become good photographers.
Progress is slow because of lack of equipment.

THE INTERNATIONAL CLUB

The International Club consists of 27 members.
Throughout the year we have enjoyed a number of
activities, e.g. drinking Dutch coffee, eating German apple
strudel and viewing slides and films from many exciting
countries.
DRIVING CLUB

Due to the theories of Miss Davenport, many Year 12
girls are now road-worthy. There seems to be an epidemic
of "P" plates.
SQUASH

With teams in 2 divisions of the competition this year,
squash is developing into a popular sport at M.L.C.
The "A" team, consisting of Leonie and Viv Freedman,
Jill O'Shannessy and Dale Wilderspin, has proved to be
an extremely strong combination.
Although the "B" team—Alison Glendinning, Rosemary
Alderson, Judy Putt and Lily Lim—has not shared the
success of the "A" team, their knowledge and skills of
the game have improved immensely.
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Nice to see Mrs. Synnott bopping away but keeping a
motherl/eye on the supposedly reputable leaders of our
institution.

#\ htRornisTRhfiS

They say a way to a man's heart is through his stomach.
I'm afraid my Mr. World wasn't quite satisfied with a few
stale twisties and half a cup of orange cordial. Sweeties,
we'll have to put our feminine heads together and think
up something a bit more original to catch our males
and to keep up M.L.C.'s with-it reputation. After all, pets,
we don't pay a few thousand a year for nothing.

nm

Chow for now Luvs —

STILL GOSSIP

Hello Darlings. This is Gert the Groove, talking to you
from downtown Claremont, keeping you up-to-date with
the break-neck pace of M.L.C.'s school activities.
Well, the merry month of March was an exhaustingly
social one with our highly successful 3rd, 4th and 5th
year dance on Saturday night, March 6th. A pat on th'e
back must go to Penny Bladen, Robyn Ferrell and other
faithful members of the choir who organised this fund
raising affair to send Miss Pride and her flock of nightin
gales interstate in July to spread the fame and reputation
of M.L.C.'s musical prowess. Well done dears!
The famous much-talked about and altogether up
beat group "Misty" provided the 'background' music for
our night of gaiety. To promote the theme, we issued
masks at the door, a pleasant sign of originality but slightly
offensive to some who objected to the none-too subtle
hint of having a mask thrust upon them on entry into
the hall. Being a little tricky on the toupe of false eye
lashes, these masks were soon abandoned.

GOSSIP

Hello Darlings,
This is Gert the Groove with another saga of M.L.C.'s
fun-filled social calendar.
First term 1976 was a breathtakingly exciting social
time for all. On May 7th, we had our memorable "Col
legian Dance" featuring the internationally renowned
group "Paradox" who kept us cool-cats grooving on the
scene until the devilish hours of 11.45. Darlings, my head
was spinning.

On my rounds, I spied none other than Siobhan, Head
Girl of our little community, wearing a rather daring red,
over-the-shoulder and a tiara. I also caught a glimpse of
Paula in her eye-rivetting strapless, shaply dress. However,
pets, a few words sotto voce. I was rather disappointed
at the poor turnout of the usual fireworks of our dances—
the teaching staff.

The hall was decorated in the stunning tones of blue
and grey crepe paper. Interesting to note too, was the
fab way of draping streamers to allow for a suspiciously
dim-lit area of seating on either side of the hall.
Saw a few of my 'in-scene' intimates, though not so
dramatically decked out as the last little gathering,
except for a few swingers who had taken a few dress
hints from one of our leading hi-light hitters, no, not Al
Grasby, but good ole Normie G. Amazing what a beret,
dark glasses or a coat of paint will do for some.

Well ducks, that's all for this week. Polish up those
social graces and remember: 'To be "in" is not a sin!'
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CHAPLAIN'S REPORT
I am pleased to have this opportunity of contributing
to the Collegian. Coming to Methodist Ladies' College
has been a brand new experience for me after having
served as a minister in metropolitan and country areas
for the last ten years. In taking up my duties at M.L.C.,
I have found them to be both exciting and stimulating.

Methodist Overseas Missions $30.00; Lucy Creath
Hospital for Children $50.00; International Student House
$20.00; Christmas Bowl Appeal $30.00; St. John Ambu
lance $20.00; Red Cross $30.00; Ngala $50.00; Salvation
Army Appeal $30.00; Austcare Freedom from Hunger
$50.00 Cedric Jacob's Appeal $30.00.

Religious education is often something of a paradox.
On the one hand its scope and opportunities are un
limited, yet on the other hand it often has to take place
in a context that works against its expansive aims and
goals. There are many ingredients in successful religious
education teaching, not the least of them is good natured
students who enjoy interaction. The interaction may be
quite varied, but it is responsible interaction that is so
important. I am grateful to the girls in the different years
who make my task more meaningful by their interest,
interaction and participation.
It has been good to make frequent use of audio visuals
despite the occasional embarrassing moments. One such
moment was chasing after a reel that had jumped off the
projector (that's going a bit far even for a movie film!)
My thanks go to the staff and especially Mr. Thompson
for their help and co-operation in using the projection
room.

The above donations represent money raised in 1975;
it is to be hoped that 1976 will be equally as good.
B. THORNBER

They don't even care, Lord
And yet You created them.
Apathy eating away insidiously
And in their despair they fail to turn to you.
and face up to Your ultimate claim on their life.
Slowly but surely they sink into the
Surging Sea of Rejection
Oblivious to the reality of their
Messed-up man-made world.
Refusing to see past their petty ambitions;
Their plastic dream-world made up of
Plastic people with plastic children
Living? on a quarter acre of quicksand
Retaining the mediocre morals of the middle-class majority.
"God helps those who help themselves"
"I don't lie"
(Not even on tax returns?)
"I don't murder"
(What was Vietnam?)
"I don't commit adultery"
(But that's some sexy chick next-door).

CHAPEL SERVICES have commenced the school day
for the rostered houses, and my main impressions of
these services has been the excellent singing both in
terms of quality and enthusiasm. Dr. Hadley's accompani
ment has undoubtedly enhanced the enjoyment of the
singing.
The School Fellowship group this year has been able
to meet on a regular basis despite having to change the
days of our lunch hour meetings. In addition to our
meetings some of the members have met for specific
times of prayer and Bible study.
BARCLAY HOUSE. As with previous Chaplains I too
have thoroughly enjoyed my contact with the students
through our weekly chapel service. The religious educa
tion classes are conducted by the class teachers and this
would appear to be a very good practice.

And what do they do?
Serenely stodgy,
They shout about — how smooth
How super suave they are.
Yet they live the life of a sheep
Following the revolutionary rage
of their day and age.

As School Chaplain I was pleased to accept the invita
tion to attend part-time at the Barclay House Camp held
at Rockingham. I look forward to further opportunities
to share in the activities of Barclay House.
SOCIAL SERVICES. One never ceases to be amazed
at the variety of ways whereby people can raise money.
The numerous fund-raising activities on the whole have
been characterised by enterprise and initiative and have
enabled M.L.C. to contribute towards the numerous
organisations: Save the Children Fund $240.00; Central
Methodist Mission Winter Blanket Appeal $20.00; W.A.
Society for Crippled Children $40.50; Cancer Crusade
$100.50; Foundation 41 $20.00; University Camp for
Children $20.00; Methodist Children's Homes $60.00;
Vellore Hospital $30.00; Bible Society $30.00; Leprosy
Mission $30.00; W.A. Institute for the Blind $30.00;

And You hang there,
Bleeding, breaking, battered:
Shining victorious ALIVE
Revealing ripping off their reality
Replacing with Your Abundant Life.
HELEN PAYNE
Year 12
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M.L.C. OLD GIRLS' ASSOCIATION NOTES

STUDENT REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL

This year, S.R.C.'s main interest was to develop a more
detailed constitution and to make the student body aware
of the running, the potential and the powers of the
Council. We- have tried to revive the interest and mean
ing of S.R.C., and, I think, have been relatively successful.
An example of the revival of interest is "The" meeting
of the year. For the few who didn't attend, this is the
only meeting, to my knowledge, where attendance
figures have surpassed the usual capacity of the G.W.L.

M.L.C. Students join the O.G.A.!

The success of the functions for senior girls and staff
leaving at the end of 1975 was reflected in the great
increase in Life Membership of the Old Girls' Association.
As each girl leaving M.L.C. is eligible to join the O.G.A., it
was suggested that part of the deposit held by the College
be used to cover Life Membership—$25 at present. The
interest gained from investing the Life Membership is
offered as a scholarship at Years 11 and 12. For 1977-78
it has been increased to $500 per year. We hope that
parents will continue to support this plan, thus enabling
the Scholarship to continue, and that their daughters
will be kept informed of school activities and Old Girls'
news through receiving the Newsletter.

At the meeting the power of the S.R.C. was questioned.
It was brought up, that of the motions passed by the
Principal, how many results had the students actually
seen. Take, for instance, the proposed badminton courts.
O.K., the ground staff had not been in full attendance, so
those remaining had to carry all the duties of maintenance
and order within the school grounds, but this should
have been relayed to the students, so they wouldn't
consider the S.R.C. completely futile.

Past students of M.L.C. will always be welcome at
Old Girls' functions, even if their visit is many years after
leaving school. The casual friendships made at school
can be cemented into worthwhile relationships in later
years.

This was the reason for the formation of a new
constitution.

We congratulate the O.G. Scholarship winner for 197677—Glenda Raymond, daughter of Janice Raymond
(Harris).

At that same meeting it was decided that the agenda
would henceforth be read by the Head Girl at the
assembly preceding the proposed meeting, and following
the meeting the outcomes would be reported also. To
put it concisely, this year we are trying to emphasize
communication between the student body and the
S.R.C.
Although there has been much criticism by students
concerning the power and rights of S.R.C., it should be
remembered by all that this body has the right to
submit suggestions to the Principal, where they will be
considered objectively. To put it bluntly—the Principal
will either pass or reject S.R.C.'s recommendations (but
all the same, where are the badminton courts?)
VIRGINIA SAUNDERS
Sundown Party

A new venture for the O.G.A. is to hold a Sundown
Party during Show Week. We hope it will be the start of
a different type of social activity to those previously
held and may encourage more country Old Girls and
husbands to meet together in the city.
Art, Craft Exhibition and Paddy's Market

The Principal with Lady Hannah, a former pupil
of M.L.C. and Lady Nalder following.

In November 1976, the Annual Art and Craft Exhibition
is combined with a Paddy's Market. Funds from the 1975
Exhibition were used for the purchase of an electric pot
tery wheel and craft materials. Some results of these
purchases are shown this year by having the girls' Art
and Craft Centre open and the girls' work on exhibit
with some for sale. Funds from this function will again
support the increasing need for equipment in this
important facet of school activities.

Annual General Meeting

The A.G.M. held in the Gertrude Walton Centre was
well supported by Old Girls, whose years at M.L.C. span
ned a period of more than 60 years!
Annual Dinner

Held in July, the dinner was a great success, with over
100 enjoying the evening. A number of "new" Old Girls
were able to discuss their current activities, at length.
The portrait of Miss Maude Connell, first Headmistress of
M.L.C., was very much admired.

All funds from the O.G.A. support the various needs of
the present girls at M.L.C.
/.
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ALDERSON
President
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ANDERSON, Julie
ARNOLD, Sally
BAILEY, Caris
BARTLETT, Leanne
BAXTER, KERRY
BAYLISS, Robyn
BECCS, Lee
BLENKINSOP, Tracey
BOWER, Sue

-

- Early Child Education—W.A.I.T.

CRANE, Maxine
CROCKER, Jane
ECKERSLEY, Robyn
FERRI, Jane
FORWARD, Jean
CARMONY, Vicki
GAUNT, Janette
GILBERT, Megan
COLDACRE, Cathy
GRAHAM, Carolyn
GRAY, Caroline
GUY, Felicity
HALLAM, Janet
HALLETT, Jenny
HANSON, Helen
HEAL, Joy
HEARNE, Sally
HORAN, Leda

-

HUNTER, Joanne
HYDE, Tracey
JOHNSTON, Barbara
KELLY, Mandy
KELLY, Lyn
KEMP, Marion
KERR, Rosemary
KLETNIEKS, Astra
KNIGHT, Joanne
LANE, Carmen
LATHAM, Tracey
LEE, Shana
LENTHALL, Patricial
LUNDY, Julie
LUY, Tania
McGILL, Paula
McKENNEY, Lee

-

McLACHLAN, Ruth
MACLEOD, Linden
McMEIKAN, Debbie
MAHONY, Susan
MALONEY, Nerida
MARVIN, Nicola
MILLAR, Lorna
MILLER, Terri

Working in Geraldton
Nursing P.M.H.
University of W.A.—Arts
Jillaroo on farm
Nursing R.P.H.
University of W.A.—Arts
University of W.A.—Arts
American Field Scholarship
Communications, Murdoch University

BRAY, Kathy
BROWN, Kim
BUCHANAN, Grainne
BUNNY, Helen
CAMPBELL, Michelle
CASSAM, Lee
CHRYSTAL, Pippa
COMLEY, Jean

MONKS, Susan
MOORE, Suzanne
MORGAN, Patrica
NALDER, Wendy
PARKER, Kim
PARSONS, Carolyn
PATTERSON, Jan

Churchlands T.T.C.
Nursing P.M.H.
Nursing P.M.H.
Churchlands T.T.C.
Governess

PEARLE, Donna
PEDERICK, Terry
PHILLIPS, Ruth
PRATT, Sharon
PRICE, Di

- Year Off
- University of W.A.— Science
Social Science—W.A.I.T.
Jillaroo
University of W.A.—Commerce
University of W.A.—Arts

PRING, Leiarne
PUR1CK, Kezia
PURSER, Ann

- Secondary Teachers' College
- Working in Bank
- Claremont Teachers' College
-

ROGERS, Barbara
ROGERS, De-Anne
ROLAND, Kathy
RUDEFORTH, Marian
SAMUELS, Caroline
SANDERCOCK, Vicki
SCOTT, Sally-Anne
SEDGWICK, Stephanie
SHEPHERD, Liza
SHILLINCTON, Jenny
SMITH, Helen
SMITH, Lisa

University—Medicine
Governess
University of W.A.—Medicine
Leederville Technical College
Nursing R.P.H.
University of W.A.—Arts
Nursing R.P.H.
Nursing P.M.H.
Claremont Teachers'College

- W.R.A.A.F.
- Year Off
-

1975

STANLEY, Susan
STEPHENS, Bronwyn
STERN, Nicki

Nursing R.P.H.
Graylands Teachers Training College
Dental Therapy
Dental Therapy
Working in Bank
Social Work at W.A.I.T.
Murdoch University, Primary Teaching
Secretary
Leederville Technical College
Horticulture at King's Park
Medical Technology at W.A.I.T.
Churchlands T.T. College
Occupational Therapy
Information Processing at W.A.I.T.

STERN, Viv
SULLIVAN, Debbie
TAYLOR, Janet
TEAKLE, Kris
THOMAS, Karen
URQUART, Carolyn

- Early Child Education at W.A.I.T.
- Early Child Education at W.A.I.T.
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- Claremont Teachers' College
-

Working in Bank
Working'in Kalgoorlie
Churchlands Teachers' Training College
Speech Therapy at W.A.I.T.
University of W.A.—Arts
Studying in America
University of W.A.— Commerce
University of W.A.— Economics
Home Economics at W.A.I.T.
Occupational Therapy
Nursing at P.M.H.
Working in Bank
Leederville Technical College
Churchlands Teachers' Training College
Working in the Kojonup Co-Op.
University of W.A.— Arts
Murdoch University
University of W.A.—Agricultural Science
Secondary Teachers' College
University of W.A.— Commerce
Churchlands Teachers' Training College

-

Studying Music in U.S.A.
Dental Therapy
Working in Geraldton
University ofW.A.—Arts
University of W.A.—Arts

-

Year Off
University of W.A.Arts
University of W.A.—Arts
Home Economics—W.A.I.T.
Claremont Teachers' Training College
Nursing P.M.H.
Nursing at Sir Charles Cairdner Hospital

- University of W.A.— Science
- Kindergarten Teacher Training—W.A.I.T.
- Pre-History and Anthropology at
Australian National University
- Early Child Education—W.A.I.T.
- Murdoch University

VINCENT, Amanda

-

VOGEL, Ylonka
WAGER, Susan
WESTON, Fiona
WIGNOW, Karen

-

Dental Therapy
Travelling Around
Dental Therapy
Churchlands Teachers' Training College
Working at Zenith Music;
University of W.A. next year
Home Economics at W.A.I.T.
University of W.A.— Engineering
University of W.A.— Commerce
Nursing P.M.H.
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Cone.
as you came
unloved and hated
alone in this world
like a fleeting shadow
that left, too soon
you were the faceless child
crying on the road
not quite knowing
which way to turn.
I'm sorry
that I didn't find time to love you
and maybe help you find your freedom in the sky
but now you've gone
and it was your choice
the decision that only you
could make.
and now,
as the sun sinks low,
I too,
am leaving.
I won't be back
but maybe,
we will meet again.
C. COMLEY

BONNETS

The start and finish of every school day involves the
donning of a certain piece of archaic finery dating back
to the beginning of the Century. It was the fashion then
for young ladies to wear such accessories upon the head.
Seven decades later we are still young Methodist
Ladies, but young ladies who often have to, on windy
days, swallow their pride and risk their lives rescueing
these items from Stirling Highway.
Therefore, isn't it understandable that we, the wearers,
wish to be emancipated?
A personality,
not pertaining to many,
Only to those who are unique.
Singling out from others,
To achieve . ..
Doing your own thing
Being specifically special
Distinctly separated
To be singly noticeable.
LISA SANDERS
Year 77

EXPERIENCE

e

A bird with rainbow wings
flies over the universe
Over crazy ships ablaze in the harbour
A mind span. A body rocked
My wonderful releaser.
Now you leave me . ..
Alone . . . but not the same
Go live your facade and leave me
to my nothingness
You know I'll come back for more.
JULIE HUTCHISON

HICCUPS

The dreaded menace,
The ultimate embarrassment
of schools life.
ANON.

THE ANT

Over the brown suntanned arm
the ant crept with his heavy load
He paused once under the strain
Regained his balance and skuffled
down the other side.

BUILDINGS

They're all the same,
Square windows, square bricks
And a door.

JULIA BATHGATE
Year 12

ANON.
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2nd YEAR CAMP

CHOIR AUCTION REPORT

Well it looks like the old camp days with its Shepherd's
Pie with inch thick mashed potatoes on top with sloppy
mince underneath have gone. The food we had at our
camp was really good and I would like to thank Mr. &
Mrs. Waltons for cooking for us.

On Saturday, 29th May, the music centre was trans
formed into an Auction Room. Yes, it was another money
raising task performed to send the Choir interstate in
July of this year.
After much true-Methodist-bidding from the girls,
parents and some of the public, we managed to auction
over 300 articles, ranging from a tractor seat to a $95
oscilloscope.

If you have ever been to York you would remember the
swinging bridge that we encountered on our walk on
Saturday, and I think Mrs. Hardy will remember it for
the rest of her life. On the bridge she had an attack of
vertigo, which was most probably due to Mrs. Froudist's
sudden childish urge to jump up and down in the middle
of the bridge much to our delight.

The phenomenal amount of $1,000 was raised.
This was another great feat to go down in the history
of the M.L.C. Choir fund-raising EFFORTS.

On Saturday, to entertain ourselves, we had a Fancy
Dress Ball and concert. In groups we performed for every
one and the teachers formed a judging panel to pick the
winners.

SUE RAYBOULD
Year 12

On behalf of the Year 9 girls that went on the camp I
would like to thank Mrs. Molyneux, Mrs. Hill, Mrs.
Froudist and Mrs. Hardy for giving up their weekend for
us.
CHOIR AGAIN
THE MATHS CAMP

We set up camp underneath the gumtree on the
lower oval. The opposition were working hard, only a
few yards away, using drinks and toffee apples as their
lures, but we had a far superior plan for enticing the prey.
Soon after we established ourselves, our first victims
were duped, followed rapidly by many others—some
even came back for a second round.

Every year, 45 schools select 4 year 9 or 10 students
to attend the weekend maths camp at Point Walter.
This years competition was a great success. M.L.C. did
quite well & finished well within the top 50%
Besides maths, the camp provided a wonderful oppor
tunity to mix with people from a variety of schools all
round the state.

However, in a short time our supply ran out. Three
whole watermelons had been devoured and almost one
tenth of a choir member was on her way to Melbourne.

We had plenty of fun & free time as well as Saturday
night dancing & social activity. People made friends
quickly and the camp had a general air of friendliness
and ease.
Look out for next years camp, it's definitely worth
going to.
THE BIKE HIKE

Thanks to Miss Cates and Mr. & Mrs. Osbourne, eleven
year 10 and two year 11 girls definitely weren't bored with
their May vacation.
Mrs. Brine kindly offered to ferry about our luggage,
food and bombed out riders; so we overhauled our
bikes, packed up our warmest clothes and loaded every
thing onto the Albany Express.
The next day we pedalled and puffed about 30 miles
from Mt. Barker to a farm in the Porongerups. Towards
evening it started to rain and by the time we had pitched
our tent it was pouring. Somehow we managed to squash
7 very wet girls into a 4 man tent for the night.

■
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We covered the last 30 miles to Albany the next day.
It was with considerable relief that we fell into real beds
at the Youth Hostel and received a decent nights sleep.
The following day was spent in exploring Albany itself
until it was time to catch the train- home. The bike hike
was certainly exhausting but worth every little bit of
effort!
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4th and 5th YEAR GERMAN CAMP —SERPENTINE

CHOIR CAMP AT YORK

The hardworking choir members received a very short
notice about the Camp at Faversham House, York.
However, three quarters or more of the choir made the
bus. We departed at about 5.20 p.m. on Friday, 30th of
April, accompanied by Miss Pride and Mrs. Hadley and
arrived at Faversham at about 7.30 p.m. that night.
The choir rehearsed well, learning and perfecting some
eighteen or more songs of a great variety. The camp was
not without its lighter moments with our conductress
being attacked by “giant" fleas. The case of the missing
underclothes meant that every choir member was missing
at least one item of their underclothing. They eventually
turned up in an unsuspecting member's sleeping bag—
we never did officially discover the culprits—but we have
our suspicions!

How can you describe the sensations caused when
woken by a commandant singing 'good morning' to you
in German over the loud speaker in your dorm. Or the
feelings evoked when, after a huge meal of German food,
you sleepily crawl into your sleeping bag only to suddenly
scream at finding a hairbrush at the bottom of it. Or even
the embarrassment suffered when you find your under
wear hanging from the rafters, or even toothpaste on
the door handle.
You can't! The whole camp was something that can't
be described to anyone who wasn't there. It was a great
help to the 5th Year especially for our TAE and we are
all grateful to Sedge for putting up with us and her sewnup 'jama legs—

Many barriers were broken down during the camp;
the choir working as one large family rather than as
separate identities and year groups.
On leaving York on Sunday at 1.30 p.m. it was obvious
that the tightly knit group had enjoyed the camp
immensely, as well as achieving much in a relatively pain
less way—moving one step further to our main goal—
Melbourne.
The camp came to a fitting end when Miss Pride
received a lovely bouquet of lavenders and daisies which
a second year member had gathered for her.
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CITY SCHOOLGIRL
She awakes and hears the early morning noises.
There are cars tooting their horns,
And angry people shouting,
as they set out for work or school.
She arises and sets out to school,
And as her journey progresses there is no peace.
Her world is built around concrete and steel masses,
And even the playgrounds are all part of this progress.
As the morning progresses, so does the pollution
And the traffic jams become more frequent.
The bus on which she travels is full of people,
for there is never any end to this madness.
She arrives at school to more congestion,
For there are children everywhere,
And the concrete buildings stand —
Relieving her of none of this modern madness.
SANDRA ECKERT

Clouds
White, fluffy
shapes and sizes
lightning flashes
thunder

MAIDEN OF MIDWINTER
1 saw her, as she walked the stormy night,
She held the earth in one hand,
And the sky in the other.
Her eyes were the glimmering stars,
And the moon shone in her hair.
Barefoot, she trod the realms of land and sea,
The endless fields of the sky.
Rain poured from her cupped hands,
And lightning burst from the fire of her eyes.
And then suddenly,
She was gone.
And the sounds of emptiness and silence,
Beat an endless rhythm on the skies above.

Sea
quite calm
rough and windy
fishermen fishing
rocks.
Birds
Fly gracefully
Hear their whistling
Sitting in their nests
Baby birds cheeping
tiny chicks
chirp!

KATHERINE SMITS
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IT IS TIME THAT THE GOVERNMENT STOPPED
GIVING HAND-OUTS TO UNWORTHY AUSTRALIANS

The Australian government spends millions of dollars
each year in welfare; especially the payment of un
employment sickness, invalid, and old-age pensions. The
unworthy Australians to which the topic refers are mainly
the unemployed—"The Great Australian Bludgers".
These poor individuals are forever discussed, mainly
by people safely established in the security of a permanent
job, or those unqualified to comment, still hidden away
in schools. So, I admit I am not the ideal person to question
on this topic, however, I regard myself as entitled to
my own opinion.
Should you ask prospective school-leavers what voca
tion they are aspiring to in the future, they may have
great hopes. Some have lined up tertiary education,
blue-collar jobs, apprenticeships: but many will prefer to
stay on the dole for a couple of weeks while they "find
their footing". These are the people we find at the beach
all year, making trouble in riots, or organising gangs. We
have two problems to face when we talk about the
unemployed—where to get the money, and what to do
with their time.
May I suggest a scheme to combat both these problems.
I recommend the government to establish a farm, where
all the unemployed may contribute labour. Unskilled
workers may do the many laborious farm chores, skilled
workers may apply their knowledge to machinery or
modes of production. Entrepreneurs may aid with the
administration of the farm. These people would now also
be skilled in these jobs, and could aid the poor, struggling
Australian farmer.

YOUTH AND THE REALITY OF LIVING

Upon thinking just recently, I said to myself, what is
life? Do I live it to its fullest and best, and enjoy each
day, irrespective of the joys and sorrows, laughter and
the tears I shed?
I found amongst my 'meagre' worries, anguishes, and
conflicts, within my spiritual being, I basically love my
life, and am grateful for everything either happy or sad
I have lived.
It seems to me, in Youth, we believe very solemnly, that
we are 'invincible' and will never die, but if we do, it will
be 'a long time yet'—but, how wrong we are! Life is
long, yet so short. Each day seems endless, and on analy
sing it, totally unproductive; what we, as the Youth in
the world, tend to disregard, is the importance of the
moment, not what was, or what will be; we must resolve
to use every moment we have, as if it were to be our last,
by doing this, one sees the importance of life, and its
real meaning.
Of course, Youth today and their 'philosophies', as to
the "Reality of Living", are vastly different from those of
our forebears; today our so-called ideals and morals are
very significantly swayed by media, fashion, and most
importantly, conformity. If Youth don't conform, and
undertake the conventional 'in thing' they are frowned
upon, often quite severely—however these days individu
ality is becoming more widespread and readily accepted
with Youth, in terms of dress, religion, politics etc. It is
hard to determine exactly what will become of Youth in
future years as perhaps they will basically develop their
'maturity' of mind earlier, and to a fuller extent. However,
1 think in making this judgment I am a little too idealistic
and unreasonable!
To me 'the reality of living' is what one makes of it
oneself. No one can ever know what it is however long,
or to what extent he analyses it, for 'life' is something
which to me seems indefinable because of its sheer
complexity, although it holds great magnificence and
beauty, which no human mind in its Youth or Age can
hope to explain.
Youth is truly a wonderful stage of life, when we are
relatively free from the physical restrictions placed upon
us in old age and our mental complexity is less 'cluttered'
than those of us who have acquired wisdom over the
years. The youth of today are unhindered by the fear of
danger in life and are unrestricted mentally and physically,
and to me the reality of life in Youth is truly a wondrous
thing, and something I hope I will make good and
productive.

It is common knowledge that most government
services are overstaffed, overpaid and inefficient. These
unemployed could do their jobs. And if they were to
find it distasteful enough, they really might make a
zealous effort to be employed.
If the government were to apply schemes like this, there
would no longer be unworthy Australians. Money from
the taxpayers (and now these unemployed would be
paying just as much tax) could go to better needs, and the
money paid to these unemployed would materially be
producing something.
ROWENA KOEK

KATHY HENCHY
Year 11
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THE CIRCUS PARADE

Blue, red, blue, the tent's light flashes.
Clowns with sagging silk suits and sweeping
smiles, waltz clumsily.
Distorted laughter,
claps and cheers.
The lions emerge
with poise and pride,
and galavant around the ring.
The tamer's whip talks, they halt.
Trapeses gliding, lights flashing.
Horses prancing, elephants dancing.
Riders balancing and popcorn men chanting.
The curtains drop,
The crowd finds renewed voice,
The lights flash red, blue, red.
SUE BARTLETT
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CIRCUS

The circus is coming to town!
The act I like most is the clown
He looks really funny
And acts like a dummy:
I laugh when he falls to the ground

CLOWN

I pity you, clown, with that paste on your face,
That you have no choice but to work in this place:
The immovable smirk, those widened, red eyes
Are a transparent cover for that which you despise.
Your costume is reeking, your stage is a dump
The rank smell makes your home a dank, fetid sump,
Your job is to break the impervious barrier
And bring light-hearted amusement to every seer;
But when I regard you, dear clown, I could cry,
Your attempts are pitiable, your humour is dry.
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On April 1st 1976 we went to the Perth Zoo. It was a perfect day for the trip and
before long we were sitting in the bus. It took us to the terminal from which we walked
to where they catch the ferry across the river.
MEGAN TOUGH
We sat down for about three minutes and then were allowed on the ferry. We
sat at the back of the boat. It took us about six or seven minutes to reach the other
side. On the way over we saw a red motor boat pulling a parachutist.
ANNE HOLLINGSHEAD
When we got off the boat we started to walk to the Zoo. We came to a main road
and formed a line to cross the road together. Anne dropped her lunch bag going across!
SHARON OVERINGTON
Soon we reached the zoo gates. We all paid twenty cents to go in. When I went
JACKIE SCOLARO
inside the zoo I saw lots of little squirrels.
The reason we went to the zoo was not just for fun. It was to study the birds, their
legs, feet, beaks and so on.
MEGAN TOUGH
We all trooped in and the first bird we saw was a penguin. He was a pretty fellow
and the biggest; others were small and dull.
MICHELLE BROWN
After that we saw a Brown Bobby. It had a very sharp beak and wanted to take our
lunches!
LEISA SMITH
Then we went to see a lake full of birds. We saw ducks, white and black swans and
pelicans.
USA GRAUAUG
I had a wonderful time at the zoo. When we were writing a note about a pelican,
he jumped out. I thought he was going to look at the zoo too, with us, but he soon
made up his mind to stay with the other birds.
jANET NIXON
In the next cage we saw some peacocks, cockatoos and parrots and one even said
"Hallo". We also saw some kookaburras and soon after, on another lake, a spoonbill
and a magpie duck.
ANNE HOLLINGSHEAD
56

My favourite bird was the barn owl. The keeper was cleaning out the cages and I
saw lots of dead mice which the owls had half eaten.
JACKIE SCOLARO
We saw other birds of prey. The black backed kites, the red backed kites, the little
osprey and later after lunch, a wedge-tailed eagle. I liked especially the Tawny Frog
Mouth which was camouflaged in its tree.
ANNE HOLLINGSHEAD
We then went to see the bears. The first one we saw did tricks. Then we saw the
big bear called a Kodiak and the jackals. We felt a bit hungry after that so we found a
shady spot to eat our lunch.
KEVA GODWIN

When we had lunch we sat on a bench next to the emus.

JACKIE SCOLARO

Mrs. Taylor asked who would like a drink, so some girls went with her. When the
girls were getting their drinks, Anne and I saw Miss Minchin.
jjSA GKAUAG

It took about twenty minutes to eat lunch. After that we saw a water buffalo and a
pigmy hippopotamus. We saw the snake pit, but there weren't any there, just some
lizards! They were goannas and blue tongues. We went to see the turtles. We saw
rabbits and guinea pigs, a big-man eating crocodile and a harmless one. They were
both sleeping.
,0D/£ WHITFORD

We saw a polar bear. He was very hot and was asleep in his water bath with his head
out on the bank. We saw a wild hunting dog who had a puppy. She carried him by
the waist and the puppy was making an awful racket!
JANET NIXON

I saw a poor elephant locked up in a cage. It looked sad when I looked at it.
JANINE McQUADE

We saw the lions, leopards and tigers, but they were all asleep. There were some
monkeys swinging around in their cage. One monkey tried to catch another one who
slipped into the pool with a splash!
JODIE WHITFORD
The monkeys I liked the best were the Baboons and the Chinese Ape. The ape was
very dark black and the baboons were cuddling each other. After that we had to go
because we had ballet, so we quickly walked to the ferry.
ANNE HOLLINGSHEAD

On the way to the bus terminal we had to run to catch the bus. When we were on
the bus we were all tired and hot but some of us were ready for ballet!
MEGAN TOUGH
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A HOT DAY

The heat waves shimmer and wave in the sun,
People in the streets are sweating,
Children are moaning,
Dogs are panting.
You long for a drink.

JACKSON PLACE

I imagine I am in an air-conditioned room,
A cold, cold drink in my hand,
The television is on .. .
But all too soon I wake from my dreams.
Oh how I long for a drink.
The road is hot and dusty,
And my feet are hot and sore.
But, at last I am there,
The swimming pool stands before me,
No longer do I long for a drink.
I long to be in the swimming pool,
Cool, blue and deep.
I run and run but I don't seem to get anywhere
But, at last I am on the edge,
I jump and splash, I am there.
The water envelopes me,
Past my ears and over my head
At last I am cool—nearly cold!
I dive and splash,
No longer do I long for a drink.
JANE ALSOP

I stopped on the hillside to watch the rabbits.
Their cotton-wool tails bobbing like ships at sea.
Black button noses twitching and whiskers quivering.
Soft whitish ears flopping as they leapt over the green pasture.
A dark shadow swept towards the happily playing rabbits.
Hawk! Hawk!
Mild confusion, then there was nothing except a bare patch of grass.
I. HOLLINGSHEAD
Grade 7
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I rose to awake,
in a lonesome place,
where no-one was living,
in Jackson place.
When all of a sudden,
a forlorn little girl,
as lonely as me,
popped out of a house,
next door to me.
She did not see me,
all ragged and torn,
but I know what she
was thinking about.
Something like this.
The rustling behind me,
is all the leaves.
The voices I can hear,
are my mind of hurt.
This dirty old place,
of my home on the hill,
where my parents had died
and left me here lonesome
and tired.
That poor little girl all alone
in this place.
1 have a good mind to tell her
I'm here, Yes!
KERRY WILLIAMS

THE GREAT FLOOD!

CAMP 76

The rain thrashes down in torrents from the threaten
ing sky, a whirling hurricane of wind and rain. Every few
minutes a whirring clash of lightning dashes across the
sky followed by a drumming roll of thunder. The seasonal
floods are well and truly here now and the farmers' hopes
of a quieter winter are swept away, along with, the many
hours of hard work put into their crops.

This year Grade Seven's Annual Camp was held at a
Salvation Army camp ground not far from Fremantle.

The townsfolk settle down to see if they can batten
down any of the loose sheds or stalls. Then suddenly,
bad news is broadcast over the radio. The river is rising
drastically and after the very dry summer there is not
much hope that the banks will hold. Down by the river
side many of the farmers are banking up sacks of sand
to see if that will help. The dried muddy river in the sum
mer is now, with the winter, turned into a raging torrent.
Swirling down, swooping and raising, slowly, but very
surely rising. The swollen river is now filled with refuse of
all kinds. Fallen trees and branches clutter up along the
way but this does not stop the raging torrent from going
on.
The farmers give in as the river swells up to the.point
that all of the sacks used to try and save the river are
swept along with the debris. Then with a roar the uncon
trollable current breaks free and sweeps over the fields.
The townsfolk flee just in time. It was hard enough for
these simple country people when their crops were
destroyed, but now their homes, and town were being
crushed by the flooding water. The townspeople fled to
the schoolhouse upon the hill. There they stayed with
no communication and very little food, all of that dreadful
night long!
When dawn finally broke, the storm was over and the
sun came shining through the tufty white clouds. Even
the song of a bird did not arouse the spirits of the woeful
farmers. Their crops were gone, there was nothing left
of them, and the town! It was a total destruction, and
houses and land were ruined. But these hardy people
began to work straight away. I guess that these type of
people are used to this hard and tiring life.
SUSAN PURCHAS
Crade 7

We travelled by bus and arrived there on Friday after
noon (sometime after school had ended). The teachers
had arranged for some mothers and other special
teachers to come and teach us their special crafts. We
had great fun with them learning jazz ballet, bread
making, macrame and pottery. Also on the grounds there
was a putt-putt court and a sweet shop.
We went on walks in the bush and enjoyed seeing the
wildlife (kangaroos, birds, etc.) We also enjoyed ambush
ing the teachers!
Some of us helped the teachers to make tea one night.
This was very exciting. We were all given menus written
in French (which most of us couldn't understand) but the
food tasted great!
There were jobs to do too. Each of the houses had to
wash and dry the dishes and lay the tables once in the
weekend. We also had to collect all the rubbish on the
grounds.
A lot of other things helped to fill up the weekend!
Barbecues, games, song evenings, a Sunday Service, rides
in a horse and buggy and games were just a few.
S. O'NEILL
BLACK

The night is black
without any stars.
Black as a chimney
A bucket of tar
been splashed around,
Ink in a bottle,
Black as a cat.
Coal in a shaft
A street all alone
without any lights,
Black is a licorice—
hard to explain.
A panther running
swiftly all alone
Black is beauty.
TONIA DUNNE
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