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Miss Maud Connell 1908-1913

Miss Gertrude Walton 1913-1945

Miss Jean Bowden 1946-1948

PRINCIPAL’S COMMENTS FOR “COLLEGIAN - 1978”

M. L. C. students this year seem to have coped easily with
two innovations: the 50 minute period, and the six-day week.
This has pleased me very much, because through the re
organisation of the school week some valuable school activities
have been further developed and stream-lined. House activities,
now within the timetable, are involving more girls in longer
time-slots, and will probably in time provide an even more solid
basis for interschool activities and competitions. An extra boon
in the timetable this year has been the ‘meeting time’. In first
term this provided a regular and valuable time for House Drama
and House Singing rehearsals, so that when the day of the com
petition arrived it was realised we had got there without trauma
or anguish! In second term this time slot provided a workable
time for the inter-house debates, and while the debates were
proceeding, a series of creative Sports Committee meetings
were held.

formed, well supported, and thoroughly enjoyed. Congratula
tions to all members of staff and girls involved.
Over the year we have farewelled three members of staff: Mrs
Lightowlers who accompanied her husband to an appointment
in Adelaide, and will continue to teach English there; Miss
Hardwick, who after fifteen years in charge of the Sports
Department, retired to a less physically active style of life; and
Mrs. Purchas, who after two and a half years as a part-time
teacher of Art and Craft, resigned to undertake similar work in
Mandurah. We wish those members of staff well in their new
spheres of activity. To Miss Pride we bade ‘au revoir’ as she left
for a twelve-month period of study in California, and we look
forward to her return in 1979.
I believe that the Principal’s Report from Speech Night 1977
does have relevance and importance for all persons connected
with and interested in Methodist Ladies’ College. Accodingly, I
have included it in this 1978 Collegian.

The School Representative Council has met when necessary,
but probably the more frequent meetings of groups like the
Sports Council and the Arts Council are more ‘democratic’ and
get more basic work done to benefit the girls. I have appreciated
the valuable work done by the girls and the staff in various
councils.

I am pleased to present the sixty-ninth report of Methodist
Ladies’ College, and my fifth as Principal.
The year 1977 has been a significant one in terms of planning
and achievement. Over the years the physical facilities of the
College have been improved and extended: the swimming pool,
the dining room and boarding accommodation, science
laboratories, and the library and resource centre. But a deal of
our teaching has had to go on in cramped and inadequate
classroom accommodation. The College Council determined to
act on this matter, has had drawn up plans for a major classroom
block, and has submitted to the Australian Schools’ Commis
sion an application for assistance. We are planning also to
improve and extend the Staff Room facilities for our teachers
who have been operating for many years now in restricted quar
ters.

Again, the school has been well served by its student leaders.
The House captains and the sports and arts Vice-Captains have
excerised their responsibilities well under the leadership of
Head Girl, Janine Spencer, and Deputy Head Girl, Nora Moore.
The girls in the Boarding House, too, have been well served by
Head Boarder, Nora Moore, Deputy Head Boarder Kerry
Halbert and the Wing-prefects.
Thank you senior officials, for fulfilling your responsibilities
so well.
Perhaps one development that has made 1978 different from
other years has been the most successful co-operation with the
boys of Christ Church Grammar School in two major produc
tions: the musical production of ‘Oklahoma’ and the dramatic
production of ‘They Don’t Grow on Trees’. They were well per

A new development in the life of M. L. C. takes place next
year with the appointment of Rev. Wesley Trigg as Warden of
the Boarding School. His special responsibility will be the over
sight and care of the boarders and the development of the
quality of life and sense of community of the girls.
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The process of planning and assessment has been very alive
also within the school itself. The girls were invited through
questionnaires and comments to reflect on the value and place
of school activities, many and varied as they are. Many parents
were able to share in a seminar and discussion session at which
many issues relating to the school’s educational programme
were raised. The members of staff and I have since been working
hard planning next year’s programme, bearing in mind the
needs and points of view that were expressed. Two changes in
next year’s programme have emerged because of these discus
sions: more of the broader school activities are being time
tabled into the day’s programme, and the length of the teaching
period is being extended by ten minutes; i.e. from 40 to 50
minutes. This means that over the year there will be fewer but
longer periods, and less time will be lost in movement from
room to room at bell times.

Dorothy Graham third prize. Judy Kane won third prize in the
Junior Division of the Talent Quest organised by the
Mathematical Association of W. A. Pui Ching Tham and
Catherine Twentyman were selected to participate in the 1978
Mathematics Enrichment Course.
The school’s reputation in music has extended further this
year. The choir and orchestra have given a number of concerts,
and have made two tours into the country, one to Cunderdin
and another to Northam. The newly-formed string Orchestra
made its debut at the Music and Ballet Night, at which evening
the depth and strength of the school’s music-making was made
quite evident.
In May the choir visited Tasmania and came home triumphant
after winning all the competitions they entered in Hobart and
Launceston. Success was theirs again in the W. A. Music
Teachers’ Festival in July, as it was also for the Training Choir.
Recently the A. B. C. interviewed Miss Pride and broadcast the
choir’s earlier performance at a Sunday afternoon concert in the
Basil Kirk Studio. One interesting result of this half-hour broad
cast is that two songs have been composed for the dedicated
M. L. C. choir by the composer Felix Werther. The number of
girls participating in the school choirs and orchestras represent a
significant proportion of the school’s population.

The school’s standards in academic work are being main
tained at their high level. Our aim is to help every girl achieve
her best in her studies. I believe it is more important that
academic results are generally high, than that a few girls do
exceptionally well. Last year 83 of our girls who entered the
Tertiary Admissions Examinations attained gradings of 1, 2 or
3, which approximate to the old idea of ‘distinctions’. This high
proportion is very pleasing and reflects credit both on the
motivation of the girls and the dedication and skill of the teach
ing staff. Top honours went to Ann Starling, who gained a
General Exhibition, and came second in the State with her Cer
tificate of Secondary Education results.

We congratulate Miss Pride on being awarded a Rotary Gra
duate Fellowship to study choral techniques and conducting at
the University of Southern California in Los Angeles.
The number of girls actively participating in dramatic
activities has grown also. On the foundation set by the House
plays in first term, and the drama and film-making options in the
:urriculum, is built the polished production of the school play.
‘Toad of Toad Hall” was played to capacity audiences and
enjoyed by all who saw it.

Examples of academic interest and achievement this year
have been the participation of girls in the Mathematics Talent
Quest, the D. A. S. and Alliance language examinations, and
the W. A. Mathematics Enrichment Course. Hilda Khoo, Claire
Alsop and Judy Kane won prizes in the Alliance Francaise
examinations. In the essay competition conducted by the
Goethe Society, Linda Kane won second prize in the State, and

M. L. C. girls have performed very well in all spheres of sport
over the year. Our swimmers came second to P. L. C. in the
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interschool carnival by 7 points, and early this term our athletes
came second to Penrhos by 1 point. M. L. C. will be a force to
be reckoned with in athletics and swimming next year. Other
interschool sporting results were pleasing also. In the Life-sav
ing carnival our teams won the Halliday Shield, the Moreland
Cup and the Bader Trophy. Our teams came third in the tennis
and gymnastics competitions; they came second in the volley
ball and hockey competitions; and M. L. C. won the netball
and softball competitions.

We do try to develop in the girls a sense of community. The
boarders have !t of course; and they develop this sense of com
munity over the school year. For the whole school we have a
House System, into which is fitted inter-House sport, singing,
drama and debating. Girls can win points for their Houses
through school work and activities. Each House has its own cap
tain, sports vice-captain and arts vice-captain.
The integration of personal development within a context of
community is essential if our students are to mature socially
from girlhood to woman-hood. Secondary schooling is that
important intermediate stage between primary schooling and
either tertiary education or work. More trust, more freedom,
more responsibility needs to be granted gradually to our stu
dents so that they will be able to cope successfully with the
challenges and the freedom they will need when they leave
school. Just how much freedom young people should get, and
how much responsibility young people should be given will vary
from generation to generation, and from society to society.
Change here is unavoidable but it is essential that educators and
parents try to find a common consensus and then support each
other in their common task of educating the young people in
their care.

Susan Cruickshank, Denise Fletcher, Philippa Jones and Kaye
Longson have won Rotary Exchange Scholarships to spend
1978 in educational institutions overseas.
Council scholarships for entry to year 8 have been awarded to
Kathryn Starling, Catherine Silverman, Cynthia Joll, Mercedes
Elliott, Janine Willis and Lucy Drake. The music scholarship for
entry to year 9 was awarded to Jennifer Stokes. The Old Scho
lars’ Association Scholarship for a girl entering Year 11 has
been jointly awarded to Gillian Bownes, Brenda Harris and Jillian Nalder.
Three persons who have served the school long and faithfully,
and in very different capacities, are leaving at the end of the
year. Miss Molly McAllister, who has been resident at the Col
lege for almost 24 years on the domestic staff, has reached the
age of retirement. Miss Muriel Bird, who for student generations
has encouraged in girls the art of speech, is relinquishing her
duties in the school and Mrs Jean Crowe, the Head of the Art
and Craft Department, having reached retirement stage, will
nevertheless keep up her involvement in art, and (as Jean Lang)
in poetry and literature. The presence and service of these mem
bers of staff will be greatly missed in the school community.

The school’s policy on the correct wearing of uniform for
example, on social standards and behaviour, and the Christian
principles which undergird its educational programme, should
be supported and strengthened by the student’s family at home.
If the school and the family are pulling in different directions
then the school cannot win. The mutual support of school and
home is necessary for good discipline and good spirit.
Finally, 1 would like to wish all students and staff a very hap
py Christmas, and a most enjoyable holiday season. If this is
your last year at the school, keep in touch with us if you are
returning next year, make it an even better one! Remember the
school’s motto: “Per Ardua ad Alta”.

Speech night does provide me with the opportunity and the
responsibility of reminding parents of the educational aims and
objectives of the College. The College Council in its Constitu
tion has accepted the following statement about the kind of
education that M. L. C. should provide for its students:

G. V. S. HADLEY

‘The Church school should seek the full development of the
whole person. The Church school should therefore provide the
most effective situation in which students can continue to
develop as integrated members of a community. The Church
school should make all its decisions on administrative, staffing,
disciplining and educational policy to this end.’
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There are then two poles on which our educational cur
riculum and all our educational activity hang: the development
of the whole person, and a context of community in which the
personality is to develop.
We are therefore not just concerned with academic study at
M. L. C. We are concerned about ‘the full development of the
whole person’. We believe that there is more to our school than
just preparing students for their Achievement Certificate, or the
Certificate of Secondary Education, or the Tertiary Admission
Examinations.
The Development of the whole person means the develop
ment of the student intellectually, physically, culturally,
spiritually and psychologically. Our responsibility is to
encourage intellectual development as far as the student can
reasonably cope; to stretch, extend, challenge, but not to break.
We plan for physical development through sport and games. We
strive for cultural development through music, art, craft, drama,
debating, ballet. In spiritual and psychological development we
encourage the girls towards commitment, commitment to God
and commitment to the needs of human beings. These four
aspects of M. L. C. 's educational programme cannot be avoided
by our students. They are integral parts of the College’s educa
tional objectives.

Dr G. V. S. Hadley 19734

HEAD GIRL’S REPORT

Though I think nearly every Year 12 will be looking forward
to new experiences, I think''\»e also will leave some part of us
behind. I feel our 5th Years will treasure the memories that
M. L. C. has left them, and they will carry these memories with
them throughout their lives.

With the better part of 1978 already over, I find myself won
dering where the time has gone. The past year has been filled
with many high moments and I’m sure there are many to come.

This year there has been a general aura of closeness among
the Year 12’s. Day-girls and boarders enjoy a general comrade
ship instead of the usual alienation. As Head Girl many duties
have fallen my way, but the load has been considerably
lightened by the constant support of Nora Moore (thanks Brick!)
and Kerry Halbert. Also I found that I could call on the help of
any Year 12 and they would respond favourably.

In my last year, I realize that we all owe a lot to M. L. C. You
only get out of the school what you put in, and those who do
actively participate in the activities which M. L. C. provides,
find their efforts are richly rewarded.
M. L. C. in its 70th year is still a strong force academically
and in inter-school sport. We are continually doing well in all
fields and are well known for our great competitive spirit. 1
would like to congratulate all those concerned.

I believe this last year has been the richest and fullest of all
my five years at M. L. C. I’m sure I would have found it much
harder without the help of many people. Special thanks to Dr
Hadley whose door has always been open to Nora and to me,
and receptive to our suggestions. Also thank-you to Mrs Synnott and Mrs Nixon who have both helped me throughout the
year with words of advice. I would like to say a final thanks to
Nora and the rest of Year 12 who have been constant friends. I
feel the value I have gained from working with them and mem
bers of the staff has been beyond measure.

The Student Representative Council has not been very active
this year — but, I would like to think this due to the general lack
of complaints. Hats have finally been made non-compulsory. I
feel this move was progressive and I don’t think M. L. C. will
suffer.
M. L. C. has still retained close contact with Christ Church.
The Senior School have attended 2 lunchtime concerts at Christ
Church, while their Year 12’s are often seen lunching in our
grounds. Also with Christ Church participation in our school
musicals and plays, it has been shown that Christ Church and
M. L. C. have much to gain by future co-operation.

I thank everyone who has contributed to make M. L. C. what
it is today, on its 70th Anniversary. May the future bring the
fruits of happiness for all.
Janine Spencer
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Nora Moore, Janine Spencer, Kerry Halbert

In 1978, we have followed closely the format that the
S. R. C. emerged with in 1977. Reports from the School
Debating, Orchestra, Choir, Fellowship and Collegian Commit
tee have been heard at S. R. C. meetings, as have the decisions
of the Sports and Arts Committee. This way information about
various school activities is brought to the attention of the whole
of M. L. C.

SCHOOL REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL REPORT
This year, the Student Representative Council once again
provided for all those within the school, the opportunity to
voice their opinions on matters concerning the school. The
S. R. C. has not been active this year, due to the general lack of
complaints from all within the school. This also may be because
of the more direct contact between students and teachers to
decide issues.

The S. R. C. has the potential for being a powerful student
body. I feel the girls must realise the S. R. C. is for their benefit
mainly and continued interest and attendance will achieve
much.

The “body” of the S. R. C. consists of a class representative
from each form, Year 12’s in official position and any interested
teachers and students. However, this year we decided that only
official representatives could vote on motions. This prevents
people who do not usually attend voting on emotive issues.

The functioning of the S. R. C. successfully depends on
many people. Finally, I would like to say a sincere thanks to Sue
Hanrahan who has made a valuable contribution as secretary.
5.

BOARDING HOUSE REPORT

been improved; more communication between parents and the
boarding house through the bulletin; interaction between the
day school is growing; and besides having a boarders’ hockey
and netball team we now have a basketball team. Though the
Triggs have done a fine job, it has not been without the help of
Sister, and the mistresses headed by Mrs Agar, who though they
are there to keep us in line, have often been the source of good
times.

When I was reminded that I had to hand in a “Boarding
House Report” to the Collegian, I just didn’t know where to
start — there is so much to talk about, concerning the boarding
house.
When a person thinks of a boarding house, I’m sure that
unless she has actually experienced it herself, she will have a
picture that is warped in some way. What I hope it has meant to
the girls this year, is a place of friendship and good times, which
have made the processes of growing up a little easier. Of course
with so many (184) living together, there have been the bad
times, but these soon have blown over.

Not only do I thank the adults who have helped in the running
of the boarding house, but also all the girls. Everyone has
helped in some way but especially so, Kerry the Deputy Head
Boarder; Croz, Leanne, Tracey, Gail, Kelly and Julie the
prefects; and all my close friends, in particular Suellen —
thanks everyone. I hope next years “HB” is lucky enough to
have such good support, and to whoever it may be — good
luck!

With the appointment of Mr Trigg as Warden for the boarding
house, (for the first time ever here at M. L. C. ), it has been
necessary that adjustments be made by all. With the concern
and care that both Mr Trigg and his wife have had for the girls,
we have seen many improvements in things such as activities
and outings to occupy the uneventful weekends — participation
in door knock appeals, quiz nights, films, socials and trips to
places of interest; room facilities (especially for Year 12) have

Though this boarding house will remain a part of every girl
who passes through it, I’m sure that as they take it in their
stride, they will be eagerly awaiting their next step which will
take them into the big wide world — as they do so 1 wish them
all the best.
Nora Moore
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SENIOR BOARDERS

Front: G. Michael, K.
Prowse, D. Pridham.

Clarke, K.

Ross, W.

Bliney, T.

2nd Row; L. Richards, J. Birt, K. Nalder,' M. Hillan, B.
Thomson, H. Mussarred.
3rd Row: K. Atkinson, S. Shalders, J. Glover, J. Hannay, D.
Graham, N. Arndt, M. Crosby.
4th Row: R. Fountain, S. Tickle, K. Boyd, D. Whitehurst, D.
Perry, S. Smith, J. Powell, R. Moore.
5th Row: K. Gardener, J. Sherrington, Y. Quartermaine, R.
Marshall, H. Barnetson, A. Crosby, M. Gregson, N. Moore,
K. Halbert, D. Gray, L. Rogers.
Absent: J. McKay, S. Dickens, L. Cheng, L. Dobbins. A. Aw.
GROUP OF BOARDERS, 1913
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Miss Diana Hardwick resigned from teaching at the end of First
Term 1978. We had to farewell a most loyal and earnest
teacher, who as Head of Physical Education, guided the Sports
Staff unobtrusively, while teaching and training the girls effi
ciently.
Miss Hardwick was a boarder at Perth College, where she
later returned as a member of staff after having gained her
Physical Education Diploma in Sydney. She soon made her pre
sence felt in the strong Perth College hockey, tennis and softball
teams.
M. L. C. was fortunate to have the benefit of Miss Hard
wick’s experience from 1964. The Sports Department gained a
dedicated member, whose very high standards of personal and
professional attitudes were difficult to emulate. Her always calm
appearance concealed a deep concern for the Physical Education
Department in particular and M. L. C. in general.
Miss Hardwick’s own sporting achievements were not very
widely known, so it is appropriate that mention be made of
them now. She was a State Hockey Player for N. S. W. and
later for W. A. ; also a top seeded tennis player and Captain of
an ‘A’ Grade Pennant Golf team. But perhaps it was in Life Sav
ing that she gained the most recognition. She was the recipient
of several Commonwealth awards such as: — 1960, Honorary
Associate; 1964, Recognition Badge; 1967, Bar to Recognition
Badge; + 1973 Service Cross. All are of the highest honours in
Life Saving.

MISS HARDWICK
The Physical Education teachers of all the Independent
Schools demonstrated their appreciation of Miss Hardwick’s
services by donating “The Diana Hardwick Perpetual Challenge
Trophy for Senior Tennis”.
With Miss Hardwick’s retirement this year M. L. C. had not
only lost a valuable teacher, but also a person of strong moral
character and deep humanitarian convictions.

She was Coach of the State Life Saving team from 1965-67,
so it is not surprising that during that time M. L. C. won all six
cups for the six girls’ events in the Life Saving Competition.

THE GYM-TUNIC QUESTION
NETBALL TEAM 1930
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Extract from “Collegian”, 1955

Back: J. Knox, A. Doolette, N. Ward, P. Gordon. Front: J.
Vivian, I. Wittington, G. Hancock.
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CAPTAIN: F. YOUNG
AMS-llIC£: N.EUSCHEA.
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1978, for Athens, has been a reasonably successful year in
both Sports and Arts fields.

The winter sport teams enjoyed varying degress of success.
Netballers and basketballers performed to their best ability but
both only managed sixth places, while the hockey players
skilfully “dribbled” themselves to the position of equal first
with Corinth. Athens gymnasts, with Jo Hannaford as captain,
notched up a noteworthy performance in the interhouse com
petition achieving second place. With athletics completing the
second term sports programme, the Athenian contingent, with
Sue Smith at the helm, is training hard and hoping to do fairly
well.

First term began moderately well with the swimming team,
captained by Gill Bownes, gaining 4th place. We continued in
this vein to finish a good 3rd in the softball and 4th in the
volleyball. The tennis teams, however, our best feature in this
term served their way into second place.

Third term will see the advent of two new sports, and who
knows, maybe we have a few talented “stoolballers” and “koitvolleyers” among our ranks. 1 would like to commend all the
captains for their hard work and effort in organising the
numerous teams.
On the Arts side, Athens emerged in the House Singing a
very respectable 3rd, Sue Smith and Nora Moore coping with
the unenviable task of organising the Athenian choir. The
Drama, produced by Nicole Elischer and Linda Downing,
followed close behind gaining 4th place. Debating, not recog
nised as one of Athen s better skills, is still in progress under the
guidance of Nicole Elischer.
My special thanks to Mrs. MacRae for her constant support
and encouragement and to Sue Smith, sports captain, and
Nicole Elischer, arts captain, for their assistance. Thanks also to
secretary, Tanya Stuart, and treasurer, Sue Doncon, for their
efficient work and also to the other members of staff who helped
throughout the year.

im 1

Go in there and get it next year, Athens.
FIONA YOUNG

ATHENS JUNIOR
FRONT ROW: J. Chester, L. Hardman, J. Milne, A. Rafferty, L. Crafter, C. Silverman, H. Britnall-Paris, J. Parsons C. Milne T.
Sadka.
2nd ROW: S. A. Lyon, K. Mostyn, M. Hutchinson, C. Purdy, C. Elsegood, E. McLachlan, L. Evans, A. Heitman, R. Hutchings.
3rd ROW: K. Starling, S. Idle, F. Gerrard, J. McDonald, G. Anderson, K. Young, A. Dukes, J. Hollingshead, J. Stokes P. Davis
C. Wyatt, A. Reeve.
4th ROW: L. Buttrose, I. Verrall, D. Junk, K. Smith, F. Turner, W. Wittenoom, M. McDonald.
5th ROW: J. Kitto, J. Junk, C. Benbow, C. Vincin, M. Gollagher, K. Mathews, S. O. O’Brien, L. Stati, T. Southgage, E. Cooper.
ABSENTEES: R. Crosby, B. Crafter, C. Joyce, C. Balfe, J. Alsop, B. A. Farmer, J. Goddard.
8

ATHENS SENIOR
FRONT: N. Elischer (arts vice), F. Young (captain), Mrs McRae, S. Smith (sports vice).
D. Pridham, K. Ross, J. Noske, S. Maloney, L. Soon, Ai Sim Aw, R. Bailey.
K. Jessop, S. Crosby, L. Smith, P. Goddard, K. McRae, A. Britton.
J. Hammond, J. Hannaford, C. Lang, S. Clarkson, G. Bownes, S. Doncon, T. Evans, C. Tan.
L. Smirke, C. Alsop, T. Stuart, K. Williamson, S. Oversby, E. Parry, L. Downing.
C. MacKenzie, N. Moore, J. Vincin, D. Coleman, A. O’Brien, J. Hill.
ABSENT: M. Lewendon, R. Uren, R. McMeikan.

ATHENS JUNIOR
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Corinth has managed to gain equal successes in both sports
and arts this year, with most girls contributing enthusiastically.

Term one ended pleasingly on the arts side with a third plac
ing to the House play ‘Postal Orders’ directed tirelessly by
Robyn Wells. Thank you Robyn for all the time and hard work
you spent — lucky they remembered their lines at the concert.
To Linda Fenner goes my admiration, as conductress for the
House-singing, a task that requires patience and enthusiasm.
Although we were only placed fifth, all girls put in their utmost
and I’m sure the choir will go on to a success in the future — but
when, is the question.

First term began well with a third placing in the inter-house
swimming competition, captained admirably by Gemma
Creighton. Second all the way, we unfortunately dropped back
after the diving section, and to gain a place without our star Jodi
Newton, was well done — some obvious prestige swimmers for
Corinth in P. C. and M. I.
Thanks must be given to Sue Rodwell, Natalie Pegg and
Helen Barnetson for their efforts in organising the summer
teams of tennis, softball and volleyball respectively. Despite our
sporting talents no places were gained in these fields. With the
newly arranged system of House Activities, captains had to be
chosen from Year 10 as well, and my appreciation goes to
Leanne van den Burg, Jackie Albutt and Lois Calver for their
good results.

Winter sports of term two involved a lot of team spirit and
participation from seniors and juniors. With Sue Rodwell, Netball captain; Debbie Brown, Hockey captain; and Julie Dickey,
Basketball captain of Year 11. Thanks must also be given to the
junior captains of the winter sports for their keen leadership.
Training will soon begin for the Athletics season and I hope
we can hold our reputation of superb athletes.
Debating, just under way, resulted in a convincing win by the
junior team with the topic ‘Growing up is a Tragedy’, and a nar
row defeat for the seniors in an excellent debate.
Special appreciation goes to Miss Bamford, our loyal and
encouraging house mistress, and to my Arts captain Robyn
Wells and Sports captain Alison Dare for their unfailing support.
Gratitude goes to the commendable work of Sue Hanrahan as
Treasurer with those levy fees and Linda Fenner with all the
house notes as Secretary, positions requiring a great deal of
responsibility as they have shown.
Finally, I’d like to thank the House for making my year as
House Captain such a memorable one.
Best of luck to all for 1979!
J. MACDONNELL

CORINTH JUNIOR
C. Farrar, J. Hasson, J. Hurley, M. Sedgwick, L. Barrie, N. Birch, J. Barbour, O. Buchanan, R. Hardie, G. Mitchell, J. Abbot, F.
Challen.
P. Loh, M. Smith, C. Bakker, G. Clark, S. Gibson, T. Court, J. Kessell, A. Webb, K. Estell, F. Taplin, D. Bakker.
E. Reynolds, K. Williams, L. O’Neill, S. Hasson, J. Saggers, C. Pennyquick, T. McIntyre, R. Winning, L. Drake.
D. Manolas, J. Buttfield, J. Hanrahan, H. Pennyquick, K. Muir, D. Buchanan, H. Hennessy, M. Inglis, R. Bell, J. Lewis.
L. Boyle, K. Brett, A. Welborn, L. Calver, A. Kearny, P. Creighton, P. Tegart, J. Newton, D. Samios.
ABSENT: P. Barnetson, K. Dunlop, L. van den Berg, S. Finlay-Notman, A. Nairn.
10

\ L TV

CORINTH SENIOR
V. Bamford, J. MacDonnell (captain), A. Dare (sports vice), R. Wells (arts vice), J. Lightowlers.
K. Nairn, R. Fountain, T. Prowse, C. Hasson, A. P. Lim, C. Davis, K. Bonditch.
S. Rodwell, T. Sandercock, K. Sweetman, A. Sabitay, C. Buttfield, R. Moore, D. Brown.
K. Stothers, M. Buchanan, V. Edwards, H. Boyd, K. Clarke, A. M. Clarke, J. Dickey.
H. Cook, G. Heath, M. Rees, M. Parkinson, L. Wiltshire, P. C. Tham, S Hanrahan.
C. Twentyman, D. Whitehurst, S. Webb, T. Taplin, G. Creighton, J. Johnston, L. Fenner.
ABSENT: H. Barnetson, N. Pegg.
•SJSSSxi.:,.:.:
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The inter-house swimming sports started off this year’s
activities. Olympia went forward with great enthusiasm and
team spirit, but unfortunately ended on a less triumphant note
— sixth to be exact! Nevertheless, pulling up our socks we
marched into the summer sports.
Having adjusted to the new system of house activities, Olym
pia put up a far better performance in all the areas to finish on
the top in tennis and very close to the top in softball and volley
ball.
Then came the time for Olympia to show her talent in the
field of arts. Yes, it was House Singing and Drama time. Never
has a house been so busy preparing songs, and the amount of
effort put into the play was phenomenal. But, unfortunately the
adjudicators and Olympia didn’t see eye to eye on the idea of
artistic talent, and well, maybe future arts events will uncover
the potential talent.
Olympia was then swept into the sports of second term and
under the leadership of Jan Saggers and Trudi Lang managed to
win the netball cup with outright victories. Olympia finished
fifth for the overall hockey cup. Thanks must go to the main
goal-stopper, Wendy Bilney’s shins, and to Mr. Row for his keen
support and unbiased umpiring.

SENIOR NETBALL TEAM
Front: J. Saggers, D. Moran, K. Sabitay.
Back: A. Crosby, E. Williams, A. Winter, M. Mitchell.

Yet, the year is not over, and with many events still uncon
tested 1 feel sure that Olympia will continue to prove herself to
be a house of good sportswomanship and one not to be taken
lightly.
Jan Saggers and Trenna Pederick, as sports and arts vices,
have put their best into the house and are to be commended.
Finally a wish for the best of luck in 1979 and future years.

VIV. FREEDMAN

OLYMPIA JUNIOR
M.
S.
J.
K.
K.

Lawn, S. Mathys, J. Roberts, J. Ng, T. Purich, J. Ferrell, N. Beardwood, J. Martin, L. Bettenay, C. Eckersley.
Stubbs, C. Bailey, J. Harvey, S. Fischer, J. Aldam, P. Purich, K. Rowson, M. Hislop, K. Williams, A. Plunkett.
Lorain, J. Biddles, K. Gibbs, L. Collins, F. Le-jeune, H. Cripps, T. Lang, M. Elliot, N. Earshaw j’ Perkins
Rumble, H. Maddalena, S. Eckert, R. Ferrell, H. Kelly, D. Hube, M. Connor, A. Donato, T Crees Mrs Fisher
Lockwood, T. Maizey, S. Bartlett, N. Campbell, J. Selva-Ratnam, R. Halbert, A. Rowley, V. Marshall,’J. Prott, Mr Ballantyne.
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OLYMPIA SENIOR
FRONT: Mrs Glenister, J. Saggers (sports vice), V. Freedman (captain), T. Pederick (arts vice), Mr Row.
J. McKay, C. Ng, J. Dorai Raj, D. Moran, W. Bilney, J. Birt, B. Rigby.
D. Bryant, K. Ramm, K. Sabitay, L. Dobbin, J. Hannay, S. Morris, D. Andrews.
A. Melia, D. Chappell, M. Mitchell, F. Courtney, L. Williams, A. Winter, J. Albutt, A. Torres.
A. Cripps, J. Sanders, J. Allen, K. Gardner, R. Marshall, L. Brown, S. Nash, A. Crosby.

OLYMPIA JUNIOR
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Then came Rome’s next victory in the House singing in which
we won hands down. All the credit goes to Penny Bladen,
Suzanne Couche and of course the choir. The House drama
didn’t have the same luck unfortunately; under Penelope Eagle
the play came fifth overall.
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Netball began very well with Jane Morris as the Captain, to
win the first few games and fight to gain third position. The
basketball team, as in the past, with Susan Shalders at their
head, went with prevailing strength to win and the hockey
team under Linda Thomas, with problems of team numbers,
played well.
Debaters also put up a good fight.

1978 has been a most successful and rewarding year for
Rome, both in the Arts field and in the Sports field.

Thanks must go to our House-master, Mr Swingler, for his
help, guidance and general support throughout the year. 1 must
also thank my vices, Gail Michael and Penelope Eagle for their
unfailing help throughout the year, also to Secretary Jill Nalder
and Treasurer, Marie Gregson and the House as a whole for
helping to make my job easy. Special thanks to Mrs. Froudist for
her help with Year 8 and all the Year 12's for their support.

Although not a house of oustanding swimmers, everyone par
ticipated and showed great house spirit. We gained fifth place
with Gail at our lead.
The summer term opened with the Junior tennis, under
Amanda Thomas’ guidance and the senior softball under Jenny
Price which managed to gain fourth and fifth positions respec
tively, though all of our Roman spirit was with us. Volleyball,
with Jenny Harwood as Captain, came first in the competition.

I have thoroughly enjoyed being House Captain and 1 wish all
the success to all the girls for the future years.

SUSAN BARON-HAY

_
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ROME JUNIOR
BACK: N. Stoffers, A. Williamson, S. Tunley, A. Cohen, E. Kennett, S. Morgan, L. Hummel, J. Mackie, A. Pearson, J. Campbell
A. Thomas, K. McLachlan.
THIRD ROW: D. Pinch, J. Mills, R. McKenney, F. Ashley, L. Kent, E. Davis, K. Garmon, J. Crosby, M. Harvey D Graves
SECOND ROW: S. Tough, J. Stubbert, W. Ken-Allan, A. Latham, A. Sutherland, J. Baron-Hay, L. Karlovsky, K. ’ Shalders K
Duggan, K. Foster.
FRONT: J. Hyde, J. Mottershead, S. Morris, I. Kiel, S. Etherington, C. Joll, F. Leary, M. Barnes.
14
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ROME SENIOR

FRONT: P. Eagle (Arts Vice), S. Baron-Hay (Captain), G. Michael (Sports Vice), K. Nalder, J. Morris, J. Ivory, J. Glover, J. KenAlien, S. Hogg, P. Bladen, T. Poultney, L. Thompson, L. Craske, S. Alltree, M. L. Kirkness, A. Crosby, J. Orford, J. Price, L.
Carrington-Jones, N. Arndt, M. Gregson, S. Couche, P. Moll, J. O’Connor, J. Nalder, J. Harwood, Mr Swingler.

ROME JUNIOR
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the top of the ladder. In basketball — ah well, we’re learning by
our mistakes. (Poor Leanne, she’s got her favourite vollyballers
on her team again.)
The debating teams this term are going really well with a few
wins up their sleeve and we hope to do as well as last year.

CAPTfllM’. A. RUSStU.
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1 feel I must congratulate all the girls in Sparta for both their
co-operation and participation in all Spartan activities. Special
thanks go to Karen Hearne for her marvellous efforts in the arts
field and to Deidre for her work in the sporting activities.
Thanks both of you for the help you’ve given me throughout the
year.
To Mrs. Nixon, well you’ve done it again. You really have
been the backbone to all our successes and we can’t thank you
enough for the work you have done for Sparta.
Also thanks to all Spartan staff members such as Mrs.
Osborne, Mrs. Purchas, Mrs. Vincent, Mrs. Rowbotham and Mrs.
Hardy for their help and support plus every one else who pledge
allegiance to the “ yellow peril”.

Well, another year is almost through and even though I am writ
ing this report before the end of the financial year, Sparta has
already come out on top!

Finally I must thank Pippa Woolett, Patricia Gaunt and
Robyn Platt for their help in the ‘dirty work' of the house that
just has to be done - House Secretay and House Treasurer.
Thanks girls.

To begin with, the swimming trophy is again in our hot litle
hands. We swept (?) the pool with victory after victory. Special
thanks go to Pippa Brine, the swimming captain and to Deidre
Perry, our sports vice-captain for their organisation of the team.
But, of course, we couldn’t have done as well without the mar
vellous effort of the Spartans who took part in the day’s events.

Well Sparta - all I can say now is GOOD LUCK for the rest of
the year - I know we’ll keep up our standards - and best of luck
for next year and in the future.
TOODALOO!
MANDY

Also in first term we proved successful in volleyball. The
senior team won all their matches and the juniors were only just
defeated. Thanks here go to Leanne Richards for her efforts in
trying to play a sensible match with 3 super-loonies on her
team. (I counted 6 but she insisted on there being only 3!)
In the softball Sparta was barely defeated. We played our best
and tried our hardest. Carolyn Cruickshank and Joanne Donnan
kept the team spirit up all the way.

4i u

Although we didn’t do so well in tennis, we showed our oppo
nents how to really play the game. All members of the teams
played well, thanks to the organisation of Deidre and Jenny
King.

'

Now, the Spartan House singing I thought was superb. It was
a marvellous effort by all those who participated and especially
by zany Ruth Had, who knocked us all over with her fighting
spirit!
And House Drama — BRILLIANT — need I say more except
“He’s up Budrin pickin’ beans!”
In all winter sports we are doing as expected! In netball, with
Mary-Jane Hillam, Heather Mussared and Jo Donnan as cap
tains and in hockey, under the control of Lynda Rogers we’re at

SPARTA JUNIOR
BACK: G. King, T. Kent, J. Rolinson, J. Anderson, N. Crawford, B. Halbert, D. Weit, A. McLien, T. New.
SIXTH ROW: S. Mills, A. Downs, C. McQuade, S. Ryan, J. Bennett, M. Mussared, L. Fisher, A. Kirkby.
FIFTH ROW: A. Forbes, J. Willis, C. Bardsley, E. Cooper, J. King, C. Hood, R. Jones.
FOURTH ROW: T. Rolinson, E. Reid, K. Edelman, A. Bardsley, N. Walker, L. Wishaw, J. King.
THIRD ROW: K. Foster, S. Cruickshank, S. Hunt, L. Hillam, J. Usher, J. Richie, S. Tetlow, W. Keay.
SECOND ROW: T. Kelsall, H. Reid, D. Forgan, K. Woollere, R. Powell, N. Morey, J. Donnan, D. Walker.
FRONT: P. Byrne, S. Payton, F. Kakulas, S. O’Neil, A. Berryman.
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SPARTA SENIOR
FRONT L to R: Brenda Harris, A. Bajada, K. Hearn, A. Russell, Mrs Nixon, D. Perry, D. Appleyard, M. Powell.
SECOND ROW: S. Bennett, H. Mussared, P. Gaunt, S. Fuller, P. Brine, L. Richards, R. Platt.
THIRD ROW: S. Quinn, A. Brown, J. Cugini, C. Cruickshank, R. Hadley, M. Lucas, M. J. Hillam, L. Rogers, E. Tham.
BACK ROW: M. Richards, D. Gray, C. Forgan, P. Woollett, K. Smits, S. Cuthbertson, S. Leighton, S. Speldewinde, S. Woollett.

SPARTA JUNIOR
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talists in this who did a fine job and to all girls involved for their
efforts.
Julie Powell, producer of the play, guided us in a splendid
performance of “Olaf and the Ogre”. Julie was able to draw out
and enhance our acting qualities, which sent us to a victory
followed by fame and fortune, when the drama and the singing
was performed at a concert in the very famous Bosisto Hall.
Thank you to all those involved with the backstage and to every
one who worked so hard in the drama.

It goes without saying that Troy is undoubtedly the best
House! We started the year off well by gaining second place in
the Interhouse Swimming. Karen Cussons, our Swimming Cap
tain, encouraged us to try very hard for a win, but unfortunately,
Sparta just out-pipped us a second time. Our house spirit was,
nevertheless, none the worse for it. Congratulations to Lisa
Dempsey who was equal champion for Year 10.

Second term has brought the start of the winter sports; netball, hockey and basketball. So far the netball and the basketball
are going extremely well. The hockey players are trying hard
and the seniors have recently shot their first goal. Helene
Schairer incites the netballrs into action, Katrina Atkinson sends
the basketballers dribbling and Megan Potts encourages the
hockey players.

Julie Powell caused quite a racquet, when she led us in the
tennis. We weren’t quite as smashing as we had hoped, but in
the end, we didn’t do too badly with an equal fourth.
The softball results were more like our usual high Trojan
standard, when, with the guidance of Carlene Risely, we took off
first place.
Volleyball didn’t go quite so well, but with the leadership of
Sharon Williams we did manage to gain equal fifth.

The debating is going quite well so far, under the organiza
tional skills of Merrilyn Graham, while Helene Schairer is going
to spring into action with the gym team very soom. Athletics are
not far away and Carlene Risely and Sally Stock are going to
excercise Troy for our display in athletic vitality and strength.

Not only are Trojans fantastic at sport but we are also bril
liant in the arts. All girls participated in either the House Sing
ing or the House Drama. Merrilyn Graham worked very hard
with the choir which sang “Feelin’ Groovy” and “The May
Queen’s ’Plaint”. The final sound of these songs had close
resemblance to a beautiful flock of singing birds. They sang all
the way to second place. Thanks must go to all the instrumen

Last, but certainly not least, I would like to express my sin
cere thanks to Mrs. Herman, who has really been a marvel with
her continual support, encouragement, advice and friendship
throughout the year. These thanks also extend to Mrs. Sonntag,
Mrs. Molyneux and Mr. Garde for their loyal support.
To the sports vice-captain, Debbie Graham and the arts vice
captain, Merrilyn Graham, for all their hard work; and to our
Secretary, Carlene Risely and Karen Moller, as Treasurer, I also
extend my thanks.
It’s been a really great year and 1 would like to say a word of
thanks to all the girls in the House; it’s been great to work with
you. I’d like to wish you all the best for future years, but just
remember: it’s not whether you win or lose, but how you win or
lose. Keep up the House spirit.
KERRY HALBERT
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TROY JUNIOR
TOP ROW: L. Row, D. Cussons, R. East, M. Yin, C. Smith, D. Hohmann, S. Formby, S. Kovesi, M. Kelly, M. Birtles.
2nd ROW: L. Dempsey, S. Cain, T. Clarke, M. Graham, J. Punch, J. Grandison.
3rd ROW: T. Ashton, B. Pitman, S. Green, K. Huxley, R. Charlton, V. Merry, S. Campbell, H.Brook, R. Ward, P. Hallam.
4th ROW: H. Tanner, J. James, P. Cameron, K. Bourke, S. Graham, B. Schairer, M. Richards, L. Salau, E. Stamatiou.
5th ROW: A. Parks, A. Boyd, J. Anderson, T.Dunne, E. Hui, H. Boyd, N. Fraser, S. Ward, C.
Deacon, E. MacKenzie.
6th ROW: F. Minchin, J. Potts, M. L. Luke, S. Moran, E. L. Brownscombe, M. Thomson, V. Merry, T. Hyder, F. Parks, T. Petts.
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TROY SENIOR
1ST ROW: M. Graham (arts vice), K. Halbert (captain), Mrs Herman, D. Graham (sports vice), Mr Garde.
2nd ROW: M. Dharmananda, C. Pederick, L. F. Ching, B. Thomson, H. Schairer, N. Thomas, N. Watson.
3rd ROW: C. Court, T. Godfrey, S. Williams, K. Boyd, M. Tickle, G. H. Goh, D. Dharmananda, T. Horne.
4th ROW: G. Goh, D. Mak, S. Litton, G. Powell, C. Risely, S. Stock, H. Dry, D. Freeth, M. Potts.
5th ROW: P. Formby, G. Christie, K. Moller, G. Kane, G. Spencer, G. Sherrington, K. Cussons, K. McNaughton, D. Rond, G.
Shirley.
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HOUSE DRAMA
May the 9th proved to be a dramatically delightful day when
the 6 houses attempted to display their somewhat amateurish
acting ability. The producers and their cast worked through
thick and thin in order to save their faces.
Olympia set the Red Coconut rolling for Rome with Mother
Goose and Cool Crow from Troy didn’t remedy the ill-fated
tours to Athens: certainly our cow didn’t manage to drop in at
the Purple Post Office from Corinth.

111
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A good old hand shake should be extended to you, Mrs Joll,
for your greatly appreciated advice and guidance in the produc
tion of the best house plays yet. Thanks must also be expressed
to other members of staff for the efficient planning and
organization of the day.
Love,
Julie P.

HOUSE SINGING REPORT
I’ve never been so scared in all my life as on the first Friday
morning when I had to take House Singing. Haunting images of
riotous, uncontrollable students had filled my mind for
weeks before — and the thought of them so near at hand made
my well rehearsed lines disappear immediately.
However, I was not alone in my fright — five other very
white-faced senior students would also mope around the school,
until the recess bell signalled that the terror was over for a week.
This would soon be followed by garbled cries of “How did it
go?”. . . “Did they sing for you?” . . . coming from several
Year 12 classrooms. The questions, though, hardly needed to be
asked — the look of complete ecstasy or acute depresssion was
enough.
As time passed, however, so did the nightmares (which were
only in my mind anyway), and teaching singing to about 60 girls
just became part of the general routine. After a while, with all
the hard ground work starting to pay off, it was even fun! (?)
Thanks to last year’s protests, this year’s House Singing was
timetabled within the school day, instead of before school, so
the usual number of absentees fortunately diminished by a large
percentage. All six houses had to choose one of three fairly easy
melodic rounds, as well as another song of the conductress’s
own choice. It was unanimously decided that the overall stan
dard was higher than last year; and besides filling in gaps bet
ween set changes for the House plays, House singing provides
everyone with a chance to perform in a choir and learn some
vocal techniques — besides the boost which it gives to the
House morale.
All the House conductresses would like to thank the music
department and the House staff for their never ending support.
As a conductress 1 have learnt much about how to work with a
group of people, and I would like to thank the Rome staff, the
girls themselves for working so hard, and especially our brilliant
pianist Suzanne Couche, without whose help I could not have
done.
Penelope Bladen
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ELEGY ON THE SCHOOL HAT
The End of An Era

there last minute panics to think up an excuse — (was it my
mother or my brother that was sick?). The day of emancipation
had arrived!

As we see 1978 draw to a close, it is only natural to reflect on
the past events in the year. Ask any girl in the school what was
the most memorable occasion this year, and you will surely be
greeted by - “THE ABOLITION OF THE SCHOOL HAT!”
That blissful Thursday afternoon on the 22nd of June, when
Maths became utter chaos, as those girls who were never known
to wear their hats, grinned in pleasure — the battle had been
won! It was a scene similar to the Boxer Rebellion, where girls
could be seen victoriously ripping off their hat bands and badges
and feeding the remains to Ben. Contributions came pouring
into the committee’s office, all commemorating the death of
that dreaded piece of felt. Other girls were making positive steps
towards declaring the 22nd of June a holiday.

However, this opportunity cannot be lost, in which it is our
duty to reflect on the history of our hat. Just be thankful you
were not at the school in its earliest years: —
“1909 — Boarders bathing costumes of black flannel, frilled
at the ankles and elbows, square necks and adorned with
white bands if parents feel inclined to be frivolous. On the
head a waterproof frilled mob-cap.”
And not to mention the hat! But surely the most humorous
memories Year 12 girls have about the hat, are scenes in which
Mrs. Kaaks could be heard to cry out all over Langsford House,
“Helmets on girls!”
Yes — at last the days of the school hat have ended. We shall
probably never live to experience such a joyful and memorable
occasion again. So girls — what next? Perhaps the name
badge . . .

Oh the bliss, to be able to walk past Miss Sedgwick and her
associates and to smile peacefully amidst cries of “Where is
your hat, and what is your name?” and for once to feel entirely
innocent. No longer were there furtive looks and discreet
glances to see who was on duty in the afternoon; no longer were

MELISSA POWELL

A SAD FAREWELL?
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METHODIST LADIES’
COLLEGE, CLAREMONT
TEACHING STAFF - 1978
PRINCIPAL:
DEPUTY PRINCIPAL:
WARDEN OF BOARDING
SCHOOL:
MISTRESS-IN-CHARGE
PRIMARY SCHOOL:
CHAPLAIN:
SCHOOL COUNCILLORS:

Dr.G. V. S. Hadley, B. Ed.(Hons.),
B. D. , S. T. M. , Ph.D. , M. A. C. E.
Mrs. E. J. Synnott, B. Ec., T. C. ,
M. A. C. E.
Rev. W. Trigg, B. A. , B. D. , B. Ed.,
Dip.R. E.

r

Mrs. B. Cox, B. A. , T. C.
Rev. B. E. R. Thornber, B. A. , Dip.Ed.,
L. Th.
Mrs. A. Dunn, B. A. , M. A. Ps.S.
Mrs. J. Lawson, B. A. , Dip.Ed.,
Grad.Dip.Psych.

SECONDARY TEACHERS

HEADS OF SUBJECTS
MATHEMATICS:
ENGLISH:
HISTORY & SOCIAL
STUDIES:
GEOGRAPHY:
BIOLOGY:
CHEMISTRY:
PHYSICS:
HUMAN BIOLOGY:
LANGUAGES:
ECONOMICS:
ART:
HOME ECONOMICS:
MUSIC:
SPEECH & DRAMA:
BUSINESS STUDIES:
PHYSICAL EDUCATION:
LIBRARIAN:

Mr. J. T. Claffey, B. A. , M. Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. E. J. Synnott, B. Ec., T. C. ,
M. A. C. E.
Mrs. M. Glenister, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. Row, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. V. Rowbotham, B. Sc., M. A. C. E.
Mr. D. Swingler, B. Sc.(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mr. A. Soliman, B. Sc.
Mrs. J. Fischer, B. Ed.
Miss E. Sedgwick, B. A. (Hons.), Dip.Ed.,
Dip.Appl.Ling. (W. A. 1. T. )
Miss V. Bamford, B. Ec., Dip.Ed.
Mr. J. Garde, T. C.
Mrs. J. Gear, Dip.Dom.Sc.(Edin.),
M. A. C. E.
Miss M. Pride, B. A. , Dip.Ed., L. Mus.A.
Mrs. L. Joll, B. A. (Hons.), B. Ed.,
A, S. D. A. , L. T. C. L.
Mrs. M. MacRae, T. Dip.P. S. ,
A. I. P. S. , L. R. S. M.
Mrs. E. Gobolos, Dip.Ed.
Mrs. R. ten Raa, A. L. A.

MUSIC
Mrs. M. Picton-Warlow, A. Mus.A. , L. T. C. L. , L. R. S. M.
Mrs. H. Edmonds, L. Mus.A. , D. S. C. M.
Mr. V. Hanly, M. B. E. , D. S. C. M. , L. A. B. , A. Mus.A.
Miss P. Crossland, T. C.
Mrs. M. Sarcich, M. A. (Mus.)
Mrs. R. Powell, F. T. C. L.
MEDIA STUDIES
Mr. B. Pope
Mrs. P. Bandy, B. Mus.
Mr. C. Borgonon
Mrs. A. Patrick
Mr. J. Anderson
Mrs. R. Hanly, L. Mus.(v/n), L. Mus.(v)
Mr. P. Sumnan, Mus.Bac.
Mrs. E. Pate, B. Sc.
Mr. J. Mann
Mr. G. Moore, M. Mus.(L. A. )
MissJ. Westlake

PRIMARY TEACHERS

PHYSICAL EDUCATION

Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.

Miss E. Davenport, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Miss P. Wadsworth, T. C.

D.
N.
S.
L.

Hope, T. C.
I. Rhodes, T. C.
Hocking, T. C.
Batterham, Dip.T.

BALLET
Mrs. S. Wise, M. R. A. D.

.

TENNIS
Mr. R. Casey
Mr. G. King
22

Mrs. M. A. Amesz, B. Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. I. P. Ballantyne, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. S. M. Biddles, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. P. Catchpole, M. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. A. Evans, B. A. , Cert.Ed.
Mrs. P. B. Froudist, B. Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. M. Gibson, T. C.
Mrs. M. Giudici, Dip.Sec.Studies
Mr. B. Godwin, B. Sc., P. G. C. E.
Mrs. E. Hardy, T. C.
Mrs. I. Herman, L. Mus.A. , L. R. S. M.
Mrs. J. House, T. C.
Mrs. M. Nixon, B. A. , T. C.
Mrs. D. C. Leather, B. Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. P. Molyneux, Dip.H. Ec., T. C.
Mrs. S. M. Osborne, B. Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. Y. L. Palmer, B. Sc., Dip. Ed.
Mrs. W. Pang, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. F. A. Petts
Mrs. J. Rankin, B. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. A. Ryan, T. C.
MissJ. Smith, A. I. T. (W. A. ), T. C. .
Mrs. M. A. Sonntag, M. A. , Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M. E. Telfer, B. A. , T. C.
Mrs. W. J. Vincent, B. Sc.
Mr. R. Thompson, Audio-visual Technician
Mr. J. Fisher, Laboratory Technician
Mrs. A. Stokes, Library Assistant

OH MY STARS

STAFF NOTICES

Oh my stars, the cakes!

1978 Academic year started with little outward appearance
of any physical changes but improvements and updating of the
building of M. L. C. had been carried out during the Christmas
vacation. The most important improvements were to the Staff
Room, and what improvements! — Now we are no longer (all
50 odd) crowded into two minute areas; but, through the efforts
of Mr Mercer and his staff and Mrs Synnott (decorating), we
enjoy pleasantly roomy surroundings overlooking the supberb
Swan River.

Oh my stars, not flowers again!
Oh my stars, the Genetics have it!
Oh my stars, sew a straight seam!
Oh my stars, tie your hair back!
Oh my stars, don't put the baby’s head into the water first!
Oh my stars, 1 must go on a diet!

Additions to the staff at the beginning of the year were Mr
Garde (Art Master), Mr Trigg (Warden) and the return of Miss
Bamford (Economics). Unfortunately Mrs Lightowlers (now
teaching in Adelaide), Miss Hardwick (well earned retirement)
left at the end of term one and more recently Mrs Purchas. It is
with pleasure we welcome Mrs Evans, Mrs House and Miss
Smith to our “Happy Staff”.

Oh my stars, TT is not something you eat!
Oh my stars, it’s holiday time again.

M & &

When I was first asked to write the staff notes for this year’s
“Collegian”, I went into a state of shock — What to write?
Where to begin? What to say? I would dearly love to write
about each individual staff member stating what special niche
he or she has in our usually noisy and busy staff room, bursting
often with roars of laughter — but this would be physically
impossible. So instead a short poem: -

r-

E. Hardy

4
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“OKLAHOMA”
This time we did it! When we do it — we do it properly. After
watching rehearsals, seeing all the hard work, later nights and
weekend rehearsals, I was still impressed by the performance
and spirit of our cast and crew.
Of course the eight guys we pinched from Christ Church were
super-welcome and helped make it the success it was. A produc
tion like this does bring people together and good friends are
made. Thank you to Mr Ballantyne, who nearly ran himself off
his feet, Mrs Herman who nearly played her fingers to the bone
and Miss Pride who was terrified people weren’t going to look at
her. 1 must say that the music and singing was brilliant and that
Jacky Immelman and Shelley Hogg made lovely leads.
There were three performances and a matinee (in which one
little girl couldn’t stand to see any kissng and let out a big
“Yuk” just as Jacky fell into Phil’s arms). Everything went off
well — except for the dry ice down the orchestra’s backs.
Altogether more than about 70 students were involved.
Nicole Elischer
(Stage Manager)
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“THEY DON’T GROW ON TREES”

SCENE:
RUTH:

ROGER:

Hi

RUTH:
ROGER:

RUTH:
ROGER:
RUTH:
ROGER:
RUTH:

An empty lounge room set (brilliantly creative,
well-lit and tastefully decorated).
(In the hallway)... Of course I enjoyed it, dar
ling. You know 1 love doing school plays with
you — just as long as I’m not expected to
understand them.
Mrs. Joll is not specially advanced. As a matter
of fact, her “They Don’t Grow on Trees” had a
certain similarity to Ken Russell. I don’t know
if you noticed?
Not absolutely right off.
But of course it had that cast of 11 Christ
Church boys and 10 M. L. C. girls, that leaves
“Tommy” for dead... (Pause) Oh, I say Ruth,
aren’t the props girls fantastic, they even left
the keys on the table this time. O admirable
backstage people. Soft lights — sweet music
— you must admit I certainly know how to nag
them.
Yes, it was very, very funny of you.
You won’t forget that it was my moustache
that got the laughs and not your wig.
I’ve just said you’re hilarious.
Brandy?
No, Doctor Hadley would draw the line there;
smoking and cuddling are one thing but ...
(The crowd roars)
NICKY-RUTH LENNOX (nee Elischer)

Bill
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TRAINING CHOIR
1978 saw the emergence of the Training Choir as a separate
identity from the School Choir. The ‘baby ’ image is dead!
Already we have established our own personal motif, to public
ize our happy group. And I do mean ‘happy’. If anyone acciden
tally stumbled into our rehearsals on Fridays during clubs, I’m
sure they would experience the jollity that generates amongst
the members.

Our performances are not as numerous as the School Choir,
but at the same time, we are not under as much pressure.
We participate annually in the Music Teachers’ Festival held
in July, as well as the schools’ musical events throughout the
year.
The organization of party bookings to concerts this year has
enabled the choir members to interact more outside school.
Thus they are now beginning to feel that they belong to an iden
tity. This year is certainly an exciting stage of our development
as a choir.

Officially we are, as our name suggests, the training ground
for acceptance into the School Choir. Already a number of stu
dents have successfully ‘graduated’ into the higher ranks. But I
find that many of the girls are content on remaining where they
are.

1 m

fSTfl If

TRAINING CHOIR
BACK: A. Rowley, D. Manolas, S. Litton, J. Stokes, R. Hadley, A.
Welborn, S. Fischer, E. Kennett.
3rd ROW: V. Ferguson, S. Ryan, F. Minchin, J. Holiingshead, E.
McLachlan, J. Crosby, A. Downs.

2nd ROW: C. Purdy, L. Jones, G. Clark, L. Worrell, P. Punch, E.
Reynolds, T. Petts.
FRONT: H. Cripps, C. Farrar, L. Crafter, K. Duggan, S. O’Neill.

Mi MMJJiiJ ILJ...

ORCHESTRA
BACK: J. Stokes, K. Dunlop, T. Herman, R. Hadley, S. Tunley, J.
Campbell, J. Harvey, M. Yin.
3rd ROW: J. O’Conner, A. Sutherland, J. Sumner, A. Cohen, S.
Woollett, L. Fenner.

2nd ROW: E. Reynolds, H. Tanner, D. Manolas, P. Punch, F. Ashley,
D. Mak.
FRONT: A. Nairn, J. Glover, K. Nairn, C. Court, C. Varey, F.
Challen, K. Halbert.
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THE CHOIR REPORT

THE SCHOOL ORCHESTRA

Again the choir has had a very busy year. Our first project
was to participate in the production of ‘Oklahoma’. For this,
both choirs of M. L. C. as well as some of the Christ Church
students helped to make it a huge success. Our thanks go to Mr.
Ballantyne and Miss Pride for making it a wonderful experience
for all of us. We had several reunions, and guess what we sang?

The orchestra had a late start this year as Miss Pride was
unfortunate enough to be involved in an accident. Apart from
the bad start to the year and the fact that it lost a few budding
string players, the orchestra is still on the rise. A new addition to
the orchestra is The Brass section. The Brass consists of 1 tuba
and 2 trumpets to date (but more are on the way).

After having recovered from ‘Oklahoma’, we were invited to
perform at the Playhouse for a lunch hour concert. We gave two
performances, both of which were quite well attended; the choir
sang well and we enjoyed the formality of this recital.

The offer to play at a lunchtime concert at the Playhouse was
too good to refuse, so the hard work and practice got well under
way. After many tiring rehearsals, the concert was a great suc
cess. We were also invited to participate in a music concert put
on by the Claremont Methodist Church.

Several weeks later, the choir was asked to sing at the Uniting
Church, Claremont. On this occasion, the hall was packed by a
large audience and the proceeds from this concert went to
charity. The only regret we had was that we were unable to stay
and enjoy the morning tea which was laid out so beautifully. It
was tantalising to sing and to be able to see and smell sausage
rolls, cakes, and other appetising goodies, and to know that we
wouldn’t be helping to demolish them!

Owing to Miss Pride’s departure to America on a scholarship,
the music department was in havoc looking for a new con
ductress for our now locally recognised orchestra. We were
pleased to find that Mrs. Bandy had some free time from the
West Australian Symphony Orchestra to spend with us as our
new leader. Immediately under way, we attempted the “Star
Wars” medley and dropped some of our old repertoire for some
new, to perfect for the oncoming concerts.

We have missed Miss Pride but know that she is having a
wonderful break, and we look forward to seeing her next year. In
her place we have welcomed Mrs. Foyster, with whom we are
enjoying our work in the choir.
TAMARA HERMAN

At present, we are looking forward to an intensive dayworkshop at school before Music/Ballet night and later a more
relaxed camp at York in sight of Speech Night.
We’d like to thank Mrs Bandy very much for taking over so
expertly after Miss Pride’s departure.
R. HADLEY AND A. SUTHERLAND

CHOIR
BACK: T. Pederick, L. Fenner, M. Yin, C. Wyatt, A. Russell,
A. Cohen, P. Brine, S. Tunley, J. Campbell, R. Ferrell
MIDDLE: S. Couche, T. Herman, A. Sutherland, M. Graham,
F. Ashley, A. Williamson, M. Harvey, K. Lockwood.
FRONT: D. Mak, C. Court, E. Parry, C. Varey, K. Williams,
B. Harris, F. Lejeune
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LIFESAVING REPORT
As soon as the Interschool Swimming Carnival was over,
training got underway for the State Lifesaving Carnival on the
1st April. Under the coaching of Miss Hardwick and Mrs
Gobolos we all trained hard in the below-freezing water.
On the day, all teams competed well. One team did very well
in winning the Halliday Shield, and another team won the
McKellar Hall Cup, undoubtedly by breaking a ten year record
by two seconds.
House Lifesaving was very popular this year, especially
amongst the Juniors. Unfortunately the examinations were
interrupted by the cyclone damage, but with some help we
managed to carry them out in Christ Church’s pool. Everything
ran smoothly, thanks to the sports staff, and many participants
were very pleased with their successes.
Pippa Brine

DIVING
LIFESAVING

Perhaps the introduction of a “Divers Club” this year
encouraged so many enthusiastic divers from which emerged a
team of very high standard. A lot of hard work and-plenty of
encouragement proved rewarding in the Interschool diving
when M. L. C. gained a first, a second, two thirds and a fifth
place in the competition, our champion diver being Sue
Bartlett.

J. Newton, C. Cruickshank, K. Moller, F. Young, L. Dempsey, P.
Creighton, D. Walker, V. Freedman, P. Brine.

LIFESAVING TEAM, 1931

The results of the interhouse diving were also of a high stan
dard. Champions in individual years were: —
Year 8 Sandra
Year 10 Sue Bartlett
Graham
Year 9 Sally
Cruickshank
Year 11 Ruth Hadley
Year 12 Helene
Schairer
A special thanks goes to coaches Miss Wadsworth and in par
ticular Rosemary Alderson who gave up much of her time in
offering to coach the girls before and after school.
Diving Colours — Sue Bartlett.
Helene Schairer (Captain)
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SWIMMING

Thanks go to the Sports Mistresses, especially Miss
Wadsworth, for their assistance and encouragement. My thanks
also, to Pippa Brine, our vice-captain, for her willing help and
advice.

Swimming training began on the 1st January with Miss
Wadsworth taking the girls who attended.
The team which participated in the annual handicap events at
Wesley, with competitors from Penrhos, Trinity and Wesley,
swam well against some good competition and an enjoyable
morning was experienced by all.

It was a great honour to be captain of a team that did so well
to come second and congratulations to all members on a fine
performance.

Sparta once again claimed the trophy for the Interhouse
Sports, with Troy second, followed by Corinth, Athens, Rome
and Olympia.

FIONA YOUNG
SWIMMING TEAM
FRONT ROW: F. Gerard, M. Huchinson, S. Cruickshank, M.
Sedgwick, D. Walker, P. Creighton, J. Kesail, A. Dukes, L. Bettenay.
2nd ROW: L. Salou, M. Inglis, C. Eckersley, K. Robertson, A.
Latham, S. Fischer, C. Purdy, P. Brine, Miss Wadsworth, F. Young, J.
Christie, H. Pennycuick, E. McKenzie, J. Hanrahan, K. Young, W.
Wittenoom, T. Clarke, P. Cameron.
3rd ROW: P. Hallam, L. Buttrose, P. Formsby, D. Hohmann, K. Dun
lop, H. Boyd, R. Hadley, C. Cruickshank, A. Winter, L. Williams, K.
Moller, C. Plane, S. Bartlett, J. Newton, M. Yin, N. Walker, L.
Dempsey, K. Williams, J. Eastough.
4th ROW: S. Morris, S. Green, N. Campbell, J. Price, T. Stuart, P.
Barnetson, F. Courtney, G. Bownes, M. L. Kirkness, S. Doncon, M.
Parkinson, V. Moll, H. Barneston, A. Russell, J. Saggers, N. Freed
man, S. Smith, K. Cussons, S. Bennett, H. Schairer, G. Creighton, J.
Donnan, N. Crawford.

Serious training for the Interschool Competition commenced
after the House Swimming and the pool was foaming as over
sixty swimmers splashed up and down during relay practice.
Under the guidance of the Sports Staff, the team prepared for
the big night on Friday, March 10th.
For the first third of the evening M. L. C. was leading, but
could not maintain this position and gradually P. L. C. took
over and ran out winners by twenty-four points. A number of
records were broken during the evening, of which five went to
M. L. C. swimmers. Once again Years 10 and 11 swam well to
clinch their respctive year pennants. The team was again well
supported and spurred on by enthusiastic cheering and war cries
from the rest of the school.
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GYMNASTICS
Another good season has been completed for this year’s gym.
The interhouse competition held on the 21st of July, was
extremely close with Troy taking the honours. Congratulations
to Helene Schairer and Jenny Roberts who had highest scores in
senior and junior sections respectively. We only had one junior
and one senior team competing in this year’s interschool com
petitions, but both teams worked hard and both came a good
third. Congratulations to all girls who competed in the competi
tions.
Mrs Gobolos who worked continuously this year for gym
nastics must be thanked for her work in organizing the competitons and instructing the girls. Thanks also must be given to
Miss Bamford for her help in the afternoons. Many thanks must
be given to the P. & F. and Old Girls’ Associations for the
donation of a padded beam to the gymnastics group.
I hope next year will be as successful, if not more, than this
year and that next year’s captain will enjoy helping the girls as
much as I have this year.
iraham.

Lynda Thomson — Gym Captain
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TENNIS
Despite all the hard training and keenness of the 1978 tennis
team, M. L. C. was narrowly defeated for the Independent
Schools’ Trophy. The Senior team fought hard to win its sec
tion, but the overall result favoured Penrhos.
M. L, C. 's narrow defeat was no reflection on the superb
coaching and encouragement received from Miss Hardwick, and
unfortunate are the coming teams to miss all her tactics and
words of wisdom.
All the best for 1979 as even with the loss of all the stunning
Year 12 players and Miss Hardwick, the left over talent has
great potential!
VIV FREEDMAN
TENNIS, 1913
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TENNIS
R. Uren, L. Williams, S. Bennett, D. Perry, D. Bryant, P.
Formby.
S. Rodwell, A. Dare, S. Smith, D. Graham, M. Powell, A.
Crosby, F. Young.
C. Ramm, K. Ross, J. Saggers, V. Freedman, K. Hearne, A.
Russell.
TENNIS, 1930

Absent; J. Vincin.

INTERSCHOOL BASKETBALL
Although the Basketball commenced with a few disappoint
ments, the girls’ enthusiasm and determination made the season
an enjoyable and rewarding one. My thanks to Mrs Gobolos and
Mr Claffey for their guidance throughout the matches, and to
Katrina Atkinson and Natalie Arndt for their help in captaincy of
the B & C grade teams.
Good luck to the 1979 teams.
Karen Boyd
BASKETBALL
TOP ROW: L. Carrington-Jones, S. Shalders, K. Atkinson,
M. Gregson, D. Gray, R. Moore
MIDDLE: K. Ross, K. Boyd, D. Graham, H. Boyd, H. Cook
BOTTOM: A. P. Lim, J. Nalder, A. Torres, J. Dickey
30

NETBALL

Don) — a former Physical Eucation teacher at M. L. C. and a
State Netball player. On behalf of the girls I would like to thank
her very much for her tireless effort and enthusiasm but not
forgetting Miss Wadsworth who has put so much time and
diligent work into making the Seniors what they are now and
especially coaching the future stars of M. L. C. , the Juniors.

Being Captain of Netball for 1978, I take this opportunity to
clarify several points that have been overlooked in the past.
During the last few years, though many teams have contributed
to M. L. C. ’s success in Netball they have not received any
recognition of their efforts. M. L. C. has 12 teams — 4 senior,
4 Junior and 4 First year. The 4 Senior and 4 Junior teams play
for the shield. Each of these teams, whether Senior or Junior
gains two points for a win, thus ensuring the equal importance
of each team. The first year teams also contribute for they are
gaining experience in techniques and sportsmanship for the
following year.

To all Netball girls, congratulations on your presentation,
training and competitive performances. Best of luck to all teams
for next year.
To my immediate colleagues, the Senior A’s, thanks for your
loyalty, and well done!
Tanya Stuart

This year the Senior Netball girls were fortunate enough to
have the experience and guidance of Mrs Gwenda McIntosh (nee

NETBALL
J. Morris, M. Mitchell, G. Heath, S. Maloney, D. Moran, L. Dry, J.
Barrett.
A. Crosby, E. Williams, C. Cruickshank, T. Evans, C. Riseley.J. Sag
gers.
T. Stewart
Absent: J. Price.

Netball Team 1928

HOCKEY REPORT 1978
The season began and continues to be enjoyed by many of the
senior players. The senior A team seems to lack determination
to score high, but as the end of the game nears, and our players
find time running short, one of the forwards manages to find a
last ounce of energy to sprint downfield to score a marvelloys
goal. (Miss Davenport heaves a sigh of relief from the side line).
Our team shows strength in the wings with Cathy showing
reliability, and Lynda showing great improvement and ver
satility in her difficult left wing position. Our centre half,
Suellen, distributes play well and Deidre is there when we need
her. Thanks to Robyn for saving the penalty stroke awarded
against us when we played Penrhos.
To date, the A’s have not lost a match and with continued
training and effort we look forward to becoming premiers for
1978. The B grade who are also doing well, have won their
matches except for a draw against P. L. C.
We are pleased to have had juniors — J. King, M.
McDonald, A. Latham and T. Goddard playing A and B grade.
With this talent M. L. C. should do well in future competitions.
Alison Dare

BACK: F.
Poultney

Young, S.

Smith, R.

Martin, N.

Moore, T.

MIDDLE: S. Doncon, C. Ramm, V. Freedman, L. Rogers
FRONT: D. Perry, A. Dare (Capt).
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CRICKET REPORT

M. L. C. went from strength to strength defeating all teams
except one (well could we help it if they cheated?), and coming
a scintillating second in the competition.

Both teams waited breathlessly as the two captains tossed.
With determination the key to success in cricket, M. L. C. took
the field for the first time in the season. This was to be the hour.
From all reports P. L. C. was an aggressive side. An early
breakthrough in their batting order brought P. L. C. to their
knees with no recongized “batspeople” to follow. M. L. C. ’s
fiery bowlers and a brilliant display of wit and skill by old iron
gloves ‘erself behind the stumps, left P. L. C. floundering in the
outer, with more time being spent off the field than on, changing
pads in record time. M. L. C. had an all out total of 18 to beat,
replying with 0 for 117, sending P. L. C. in to bat for a second
time. 13 was all they could manage against the terrific team
work of M. L. C. — always talking (despite even severe repri
mands from umpires) 1 We had won outright.

The mathematical managerial skills of Mrs Kirby kept the
team counting their fortune as the batting and bowling averaged
bettered existing records, but perhaps the most important single
factor of M. L. C. ’s success, could be attributed to the coaching
methods of Mrs Fitzgerald — herself a veteran of international
cricket. Safety precautions were a notable “Fitzy” feature.
“Heads!” she’d cry. The girls would cover in anticipation of a
heavy blow to the cranium as the ball barely skimmed the
ground and hit the unprotected girl in the shin . . . Well, that’s
a blow!
Howzat?
Jan Saggers

CRICKET

BACK: F. Young, M. Powell, J. King.
MIDDLE: K. Mathews, C. Heinrich, L. Hillan, T. Lang.
FRONT: J. Saggers, K. Hearne.
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SQUASH REPORT

This year as usual M. L. C. has entered two teams in the
Junior Pennant Schools’ Squash Competition. So far the under
sixteen team has been victorious and seems certain to reach the
finals. The under eighteen team, however, have been enjoying a
very social Sunday morning, and not much else!
Due to Mrs Amesz’s enthusiasm and continued support all
this has been possible.
Penny Eagle
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FRONT: P. Eagle, D. Coleman, G. Clark.
MIDDLE: W. Wittenoon, J. Donnan, L. Dempsey, R. Uren.
BACK: D. Appleyard, C. Vincin, N. Walker.
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VOLLEYBALL

VOLLEYBALL
M. Graham, J. Kelly, H. Mussared, D. Pridham, A. Russell, G.
Bownes, A. Bailey, J. McKay.
M. Richards, H. Barnetson, P. Moll, L. Craske, J. Nalder, F.
Courtney, A. Crosby.
R. Marshall, P. Brine, L. Richards, K. Hearne, T. Godfrey.

We managed yet another year of encouraging and
enthusiastic volleyball. This year the season began at the com
mencement of term one instead of term two as in previous
years. The Senior A won — well nearly. However the Junior B
convincingly fought off the opposition and gained the pennant.
Despite our overall loss, the team spirit was refreshingly high.
Special thanks must go to Miss Davenport for her time spent in
coaching both Junior and Senior teams.
LEANNE RICHARDS

SOFTBALL REPORT

At the beginning of the third term softball season, we have
had an excellent attendance from both Senior and Junior teams
at our training runs.
All the girls are showing a lot of enthusiasm; and it is this ele
ment which helps to keep up team spirit.
We are fortunate in the Senior teams to have players from the
previous year, and many of last year’s Juniors who are playing
as Seniors.
The Junior teams are showing a lot of promise this season,
and with consistent training and team spirit they should bring
home the bacon.
All Senior teams are coached by Miss Wadsworth, who has
always given the girls her endless energy and high spirit towards
a successful season.
The Junior teams are coached by Mrs. MacKintosh who has
devoted her time and knowledge to these girls.
The Captains and Vice-Captains of the Senior and Junior
Teams are Carlene Riseley (Senior A Captain), Tanya Stuart
(Vice-Captain) and Joanne Donnan (Junior A Captain).
Good luck girls. Be happy and enjoy the season.
Carlene Riseley.

SOFTBALL TEAM

S. Smith, D. Perry, K. Sabitay, E. Williams, G. Heath,
F. Young, V. Freedman, R. Uren, J. Barrett, D. Moran,
K. Hearne, T. Stuart, H. Schairer, J. Price, C. Riseley.
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ATHLETICS
FRONT: M. Fowler, C. Joyce, J. Roberts, J. Lewis, S. Smith (capt.), S. Tetlow, J. Baronhay, P. Teggart.
SECOND: R. Merrifield, I. Kid, F. Robinson, T. Heider, A. Hertman, J. Chester, R. Crosby, A. Welbourn.
THIRD: L. Dempsey, J. Donnan, T. McIntyre, J. Hasson, J. Saggers (vice-capt.), T. Stuart, J. Aldam, P. Cameron, S. Hasson, B. Halbert, S. Fisher,
C. Purdy, L. Hillam.
FOURTH: L. Boyle, K. Mathews, K. Brett, J. Spencer, S. Rodwell, L, Carrington-Jones, F. Young, C. Hasson, G. Crosby, C. Ramm, H. Pennyquick, J. Perkins, N. Walker, V. Marshall, A. Dukes, S. Petheck, J. Hannaford, L. Williams, L. Davis, H. Boyd, S. Bartlett.
ABSENT: S. Shalders, N. Pegg, J. Allen, A. Dare, T. Goddard, J. King, T. Lang, T. Dunne.

ATHLETICS REPORT
We didn’t quite succeed in winning the Dunkling Trophy,
however the Year 8’s managed to retain their trophy.
All the girls worked hard through the winter months by train
ing in the Athletics Club. In the second week of the August holi
days training was continued at Perry Lakes; thanks to Miss
Davenport.
In the Interhouse Athletics Meeting, more novelty events
were included to cater for the non-athletes. The day was a tre
mendous success.
Congratulations Corinth.
I would like to thank the sports staff and Mrs. Osborne for
giving up their time to train and support us, but especially to the
team for coming a tremendous third.
Suellen Smith.
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CHAPLAIN’S REPORT

WARDEN

I have appreciated the opportunities afforded me to carry out
the task of Chaplaincy in the School in 1978.

For the past eleven years, he was Chaplain at M. L. C. ,
Melbourne and now he is one of us. He teaches R. E. for eight
periods each week and helps with the scrabble club. But most of
the time, he works under the direction of the Principal as
Warden of the Boarding House. Married, with three daughters,
he lives in a new house on the property and is concerned with all
aspects of boarding life, including catering, security, accom
modation, discipline, study, cultural and recreational
programmes. He is counsellor and friend and welcomes boarders
at appropriate times at the residence.

New Office The Chaplain’s office has been relocated, and I have
enjoyed working from a more central and accessible position in
the School. The number of girls who stop to chat or just say
hello has greatly increased and this is due in no small part to the
present location of the Chaplain’s office.
Welcome Guest The Chaplaincy work provides me with the
opportunity to invite guests into the school to share in the
Religious Education and Chaplaincy work. Included in guests to
the school this year, whether in a classroom or the Chapel have
been Mrs Bethwyn Taylor speaking on the Occult; Rev. Lindsay
Cartwright, Moral Re-armament; Rev. Leslie Goode, the pro
cess of grief; the Rev. Michael Rowden, coping with stress; Rev.
Colin Honey, models for decision making; Rev. Harry Lucas,
the tasks of the Church; Rev. David Lewis and Rev. Deane
Tietzel (Claremont Ministers), Rev. Dr William Leader
(Theological Hall) and Rev. David Woodroffe (Counsellor Mur
doch University). Apart from these welcome guests we have
appreciated guests in the school who shared with us on some of
the caring agencies in our community.

Each week he meets with the Senior Resident Mistress and
other resident staff to discuss details of boarders’ needs and to
plan appropriate programmes. A weekly bulletin is prepared for
parents of all boarders so that there is a steady flow of informa
tion going into homes throughout the State and overseas. In
addition, the Warden is a member of an active Boarders Parents’
Committee which meets several times a year. By correspon
dence, phone calls, interviews and occasional visits to country
areas, the Warden is providing increasing opportunities for
parents to express their hopes, criticism and support for their
resident students.
FELLOWSHIP REPORT

School Fellowship The Thursday lunch-time activity has con
solidated itself in the School during this year. Camping again
has provided the girls with opportunities for fellowship and
growth. Our March camp at Parkerville was a great success and
we especially benefited from the leadership given by Mrs Trigg
and Mr Garde. The Faversham House Camp in August 18-20
an M. L. C. family, Dr Peter and Mrs Graham acting as camp
parents and providing us with some splendid leadership.

The Fellowship group has met weekly again this year on
Thursday lunchtimes, despite the difficulty of the short lunch
period. In first term, the girls in the group took turns to give a
brief talk on a specific topic, in reference with a book from the
library. Our first camp was at Parkerville in April. This camp
was very successful and enjoyed by everyone. Mr J. Garde
helped us with some craft activities, which were great fun.

Barclay House This year I have enjoyed greater contact with
Barclay House, in assuming responsibility for the weekly
classroom religious education instruction throughout the
school.

In second term we had some leadership from the Boarding
House Warden, the Rev. W. Trigg, when we studied St. John’s
Gospel. This proved to be very helpful and interesting. The
camp at Faversham House, York, is coming up soon, and we are
looking forward to some more fellowship and fun with that.

Social Services This programme has been well supported dur
ing the year. PerhapsHhe highlight of the school’s effort was the
participation in the 40 Hour Famine on the weekend of June 30
to July 2nd.

Mr Thornber's continual leadership and support has been
invaluable to us throughout the year and we thank him for all
his time and energy.

Money was raised for the Cyclone Alby appeal through a
lunchtime money chain and this enabled the school to forward a
cheque of $100 from the Senior school. Barclay House also
raised money and sent off a further $100.

Kerry Halbert.

Save the Children Fund (sponsorship of 2 South Korean
families) $135, Wesley Mission Christmas Cheer $40, Univer
sity Camp for Kids $40, Salvation Army Social Services $40
Cancer Crusade $40, Central Wesley Mission Fremantle $40,
Muscular Dystrophy Research Foundation $50, Red Cross
Society $40, Uniting Church Homes for Children $40, Ngala
$40, Austcare Freedom from Hunger $40, Sister Kates Home
$40, Speech & Hearing Centre $50, Lucy Creeth House for
Children $40, Braille Society $40, Aboriginal Evangelical
Fellowship $50.
Rev. B. E. R. Thornber

ms

Chaplain

Rev. W. Trigg and Rev. B. Thornber
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Garden Party.

M. L. C. Old Girls’ Association Notes

President: Betty Beggs

We commenced our activities in 1978 by celebrating the
70th Anniversary of the Foundation of the College with a Birth
day Party in the Sunken Gardens of the Cottesloe Civic Centre.

Hon. Secretary: Georgette Adams
Hon. Treasurer: Leila Petterson

A very large Birthday cake was made and decorated by two of
our Committee members. As we now have a third generation of
girls leaving the school it was appropriate that Mrs Ethel Peet
(Gordon), who is a Past President of the O. G. A. , cut the cake
assisted by her grand-daughter, Rosemary Alderson who left the
College last year. Among the guests was Rosemary’s mother
Jennifer Alderson (Peet) who is also a Past President of the
Association.

As I submit the Old Girls’ notes lor the “Collegian” this year
and reflect back over the past twelve months I feel very proud of
our achievements.
This year the association celebrated the 70th Anniversary of
the School’s Foundation, and the strength and loyalty of past
pupils in attending the organised function has been very
rewarding. 1 have been particularly impressed by the support of
the younger members and trust the girls who leave the school
this year will find the same satisfaction of belonging to such an
impressive group of ladies.

Annual Dinner

The Annual Dinner was held in the school dining room on
July 10th. This was an outstanding success with the dining
room filled to capacity with 195 past pupils sitting down to a
beautiful meal. Mrs Margaret Aitken, the Guest Speaker, gave
an interesting address on the topic of Womens’ activities during
the celebration of the States’ 150th Anniversary in 1979.

No doubt you will have noticed the Honour Boards in the
Gertrude Walton Centre. Hopefully, by the commencement of
the new school year the relevant information will be placed on
them. The Old Girls’ Association was formed in 1913, with Miss
Gertrude Walton being elected the first President, and since
then many girls have given generously of their time to maintain
the standards set by its founders. The Honour Boards will record
Foundation members, Office Bearers and Old Girls’ Scholarship
Winners.

A story of the contribution to the State made by one of our
members, Lorna Dickson, will be recorded in the book _
“Reflections” — soon to be released by the WAY Committee.
Country Branch Dinner

As in other years the Committee showed an active interest in
the school by their participation in the Valedictory Dinner for
the Year 12 girls and Buffet Luncheon for girls leaving in years
10 and 11.

This year several committee members travelled to Kojonup to
attend a Dinner organised by the Great Southern Branch. Once
again it was very encouraging to see the interest of the younger
members who attended with their husbands. We are hoping
other country areas will organise similar functions.

We congratulate Gillian Bownes, Jillian Nalder and Brenda
Harris who were joint winners of the Old Girls’ Scholarship for
the period 1978/79.

An O. G. A. Service

We now have a fairly comprehensive card system covering
our Financial Members. If at some future date any girl wishes to
trace an old school friend we may be able to assist her.
Betty Beggs
President

Also our congratulations to Glenda Raymond who won the
Old Girls’ prize for the Best-All-Rounder in year 12, durinq
1977.

r

SCHOOL PREFECTS, 1933

OVERHEARD
.

German would be okay if it was in English!
Dux 1955 — 1 wonder who?
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THE FOOTBALL CLUB
Every Friday morning, rain (mostly!) or shine, the M. L. C.
footballers can always be seen in action on the lower oval
(helpfully in view of the Christ Church talent (?) scouts.) Most
of us being ardent cricketers in summer, we have undertaken
footy just to show that we girls can do it too! Our games can
hardly be said to resemble League matches, but. . . well
perhaps feeding time at the zoo. After a full week of school, the
matches provide handy outlets for pent-up frustrations.
Rev. Thornber, clad in his cassock, can be seen with a Bible
under one arm, a prayer (for protection?) under the other, and
madly blowing his whistle — yelling (amidst fits of laughter),
“kicking in danger”, “holding the ball’, “throwing” or any
other offence — you name it, we do it! Members have been
known to walk off the field extremely dazed, harbouring broken
fingernails, gouged legs, bashed noses, slapped faces and in one
case an arm complete with a full set of teethmarks. It is amazing
how some seemingly “quiet” types suddenly turn violent when
given the opportunity.

(Photo courtesy of West Australian Newspapers)

The club was fortunate to acquire the services of Subiaco
player, Graeme Schulz, however, he came once and never
returned. (I wonder why?) The Daily News also showed some
apparent interest, however the “said” article never appeared
(hmmm).

THE TYPEWRITING CLUB
This club consists of Year 12 girls who are enjoying learning
to type their assignments and theses for future years in tertiary
studies. Each is bound to receive a B. T. E. ! (Bachelor of Typ
ing Errors).

We are now looking forward to games against the staff and
Christ Church and fully intend to pulverize the opposition (yes,
that word is meant literally!!). Who knows, perhaps we have a
future champion amongst our ranks?

Thank you to Mrs MacRae and Mrs Giudici for the “degree”
of skill you have imparted to us.

MELISSA POWELL and FIONA YOUNG

BOOK & RECORD
Monopolized the headsets in the library and sat swaying in
time (to the Beachboys). The unceasing chatter broken only by
an occasional giggle that rose into the air, only to be plucked
down again by Mrs Stokes.

CLUBS - FOLK GUITAR
“Jeff Beck” Garde and his group of talented protegees are
currently preparing for their first concert (and album maybe?)
which they hope for everyone else’s sake, will never be given.
We offer our apologies to all the art students trying to work in
the room.

SEWING CLUB
“Sewing circle”, it's nice to relax and do something construc
tive. "A stitch in times saves nine.”

I
FOLK DANCING CLUB
The floor of Gertrude Walton Library has recently been con
siderably weakened due to the presence of folk dancing
enthusiasts, including Mrs Herman, Mr Ballantyne and Mrs
Evans, all under the direction of Mrs Biddles and Mr Swingler.
Perhaps, for some, this could be the start of a great new career!
(?)
:w

FILM CLUB

Is always crowded, nothing beats going to the movies with
Mrs Glenister and Mr Row.
ATHLETICS & FITNESS

Amalgamated in an effort to keep us all fit and in training,
(pity it didn’t work) Mrs Osborne and Miss Davenport tried
hard.
THE WELFARE CLUB

Under the guidance of Mrs Gear, a few girls got together to
crochet rugs, bake cakes and display their numerous talents for
the senior citizens of our society.
THE SCRABBLE CLUB

The Scrabble club is meeting regularly under the guidance of
Mrs Nixon and Mr Trigg. We may be small in number but our
contribution to the English language has been great. Not a
single morning goes by without some fantastic new words being
developed by one or more of our ‘interlectual’ members.
BRIDGE CLUB

Gambling is generally not permitted in a ladies’ college so
Mrs Joll has restricted it to three matches per girl.
MATHS CLUB

Mr Claffey has been busy with his small band of disciples
making graven images of weird and wonderful life forms.

BACKGAMMON CLUB

mm

Throw the die, move BACK, the GAMM’S ON.

ART FOLIO CLUB

This club is mainly for those dedicated crazy Year 12 Art Stu
dents, who, while being inspired by the Art Teacher and his Folk
Guitar group at the other end of the room, are intent on getting
their dabs of paint and blobs of clay into their leaving folio ON
TIME!

£
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THE HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL
Once again, the Heather Lamont Festival was met with much
enthusiasm (after all, it is the one day of the year in which the
school uniform is thrown off for free dress!). The standard of
entries in every section has greatly improved, partly due to the
efficient organization by numerous girls in Years 10, 11 and 12.
Many thanks also to the members of staff who made themselves
available to adjudicate and also to screen the acts beforehand.
As expected, the Miscellaneous section was the most popular
in attendance, though entries were fewer than in previous years.
Nevertheless, it was a lot of fun for all. Acts ranged from mime
to a song and dance called ‘The Boyfriend’, however the imper
sonation of John Travolta from “Grease” surely stole the show.
Thank goodness he doesn’t look like that in real life!

MELISSA POWELL
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DEBATING

preferable as it was at last possible to speak to a full audience.
The senior competition was won by Sparta (“Again!” Nicole
Elischer is heard to moan!) — the team consisting of Denise
Appleyard, Karen Hearne, Melissa Powell, Amanda Russell,
Kathy Smits and Patricia Gaunt. Many aspiring young protegees
were also to be found in the junior competition, with Troy final
ly being victorious, the mainstays of the team being Marie
Louise Luke and Louise Jones.

And yet again, Debating at M. L. C. survived another hectic
and nerve-wracking year. The patience and endurance of a few
selected girls in the school (not to mention Mr Thornber) have
been tested to their limits. Girls have been heard to say that
Debating has taken years off their lives and there have been
numerous near breakdowns and certain hysteria. Why is it, we
continually ask, that the opposition always look so calm, cool
and collected, while we are trembling like leaves? Perhaps we
shall never find out, but it cannot be denied that Debating has
certainly become a health hazard for some!

J

Debating has always undergone a torrid time in any school,
not to mention M. L. C. Though there have been numerous dis
ruptions and last minute panics, it really has been most worth
while. It gave those who participated the opportunity not only
to meet different people but also to participate in a field which
was both beneficial and also a lot of fun. Again many thanks to
Mr Thornber for his unfailing help and to the numerous other
members of staff and senior girls who adjudicated debates;
especially those who were always there to fill in at the last
minute (the times are too numerous to mention!). Best of luck
for next year, but always remember what Horace said in 65
B. C. : —

Again we were able to participate in the Federation League
Debating Competition held in second term. As numbers in the
club are slowly but steadily increasing, we nominated two senior
teams, in both A and B divisions, and one junior team. The two
senior teams, consisting of Karen Hearne, Amanda Russell,
Melissa Powell, Nicole Elischer, Sue Hanrahan, Kathy Smits,
Janette Hill, Jan Saggers and Catriona Gregg were unsuccessful,
however all girls surely tried their hardest (perhaps it was our
lack of $5 bills!). The junior team, however, was very success
ful, being undefeated — the team being Amanda Nairn, Andrea
Sutherland, Anita Williamson, Sandra Eckert and Marie Louise
Luke.

“Et semel emissum volat irrevocabile verbum”
which means: —
“Once a word has been allowed to escape, it cannot be
recalled!”

This year the inter-house debating season went off fairly well,
with the time slot in the ‘meetings’ period being far more

MELISSA POWELL
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BACK: M. Powell, K. Hearne, J. Hill, C. Gregg.
MIDDLE: J. Saggers, A. Russell, S. Hanrahan, D. Chappell,
K. Smits.
FRONT: A. Sutherland, A. Williamson, N. Elischer, S.
Eckert, A. Nairn.

INTER-HOUSE DEBATING RESULTS
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JUNIOR

SENIOR

TROY............ 4
CORINTH. . . 3
SPARTA. ... 2
ROME.............. 2
ATHENS___ 1
OLYMPIA. . . 0

SPARTA............ 4
ATHENS.............. 2
CORINTH......... 2
ROME................... 2
TROY................ 2
OLYMPIA.........

1

QUESTION OF THE YEAR
How is it that Mr. Ballantyne manages to appear in every photo
taken?

i
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Remember this.. .
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SEQUENCE OCCUPANCE AT M. L. C.
(for the benefit of Mr. Row)
1967 was a good year. Looking back at the first day when
you were the smallest girl in the school is one big smile now.
That moment of excitement and fear was broken by the warm
heart of Mrs. Burton who said she was Granny, and the thrill of
learning nursery rhymes.
When Assembly came around, tallest at the front, marched
into line and of course 1 was at the back. Those big, big grade
sevens looked like the bullies in the foreline but were always
around to tie your shoelace. But alas the tears would roll down
the face in fathoms when mummy was one minute late to pick us
up after school had finished. By the second week we all thought
sums and reading were the end.
With the changes of building structure in Barclay House, we
sweet litle innocent girls turned into mischievous rascals. Mrs.
Braunsdorf and her repetitive earthworms and “in come de
animals”. Then Mrs. Moore, her plays and singalongs, who left
behind many games whilst Mrs Cox took over the role of boss.
Heather Lamont was never so good.

EMBLEM
Pippa Brine, Grade 3.

Water fights in the changerooms, talk of the latest at the skat
ing rink and the inscribing of boys’ names on the desk lids were
all activities that played their role. Oh! The things that went on
when backs were turned. Grade seven was a riot. The year to do
everything we’d never do again.
High School was a big move. Mr. Shepherd had left and Dr.
Hadley was now in charge, Mrs. Hosford still holding the fort.
We didn’t take to being known as the “little 1st years”,
especially after being the big grade sevens. Mrs. Hardy soon got
us into shape though, we never knew the contents of general
knowledge until then; as well as our first experiences of stomach
ulcers and how much we wanted to be the 5th years that she got
on so well with.
Memories of interschool games are barbaric, sometimes
vicious, but fun. We had our few sad moments too. School plays
and Heather Lamont were events to remember. Fourth year
came upon us before we knew it and we referred to the 1st years
as “tiny”. From the start, the only letters we ever heard were
TAE but we weren’t worried. By this time Mrs. Synnott was well
in the army and things were smoothing out. Miss Pride created a
completely new world for the choir. Tasi here we come. It will
never be the same since M. L. C. was there.
Now in 5th year, it’s impossible to believe we’ve been here
for 12 whole years. (It seems like 30) and now we get the real
taste for school. TAE is one big case of indigestion. At last we're
able to get on with the teachers. Well Wilma, (sorry, Mrs V. )
you’ll be able to live without your blood pressure. “Can I have
some quietness?” No response. We’ve got to admit it, no-one
else could take it. Mrs. Fischer with her family demonstration
stories and Mr. Row’s clever method of answering a question
with a question. It was all a painless effort. Wasn’t it?

^ *

What would we do without the common room? More people
would be present if the roll for physics and R. E. was taken
there. With TAE too close and only a brief time till the school
really does explode. It’s almost over. I can’t believe it.

BY PIPPA BRINE - YEAR 12
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THE U. G. O. REPORT

Now girls! Here is a guide for all those unfortunate enough not
to have had the experience of sighting a U. G. O. or have and
did not realise the achievement they had made:
How to Recognise a U. G. O.

Not since last year’s bomb scares has there been such
electrified excitement in this glorious college. From our
lunchtime outlook, the members of the L. H. C. * or S. S. S. *
and myself have noted the anticipation which overcomes our
girls at the sight of a U. G. O. casually passing through
M. L. C. U. G. O. s or to those isolated recluses, ‘unidentified
grey objects’ have been sighted numerous times this year in the
vicinity of our magnificent school. Experts in this qualified field
believe that these ‘objects’ have infiltrated our cyclone-wire
fence from the eastern front, their base headquarters being
Christchurch Grammar School.

U. G. O. s come in various shapes and sizes, the main classes
being tall, short, fat and thin, although sub-classes such as
plumpish are known to exist.
These 'objects’ can be distinguished by a stunning blue and
yellow neck-tie which contrasts with the drab college grey
which constitutes the remainder of their national dress.
Researchers believe that U. G. O. s are capable of feeling (con
trary to popular belief among the ‘old hands’) and that most are
polite and courteous towards our young ladies.

At last after 70 long years, a breakthrough has been made in
the attracting of these rare creatures, believed to be of the
‘opposite sex’. The bait has not been a sacrificial maiden tied to
a stake but the thought of a career on the stage which has lured
these beings to our threshold (or maybe, for those less modest
among us, it is the thought of acting beside some of M. L. C. ’s
gorgeous young ladies). Now they are here, the experts have
released certain information on the continued relationship with
U. G. O. s. It has been proven, that if the stunning acting offers
cease so will the stream of U. G. O. s through our gates and gra
dually the progress we have made in this field will fall back to
the past ‘apartheid’ situation.

Further information can be obtained by writing a note and post
ing it to:
U. G. O. Researchers Bureau
Cl- Methodist Ladies' College
Claremont, 6010
or just slip it under Science Lab 2’s door.
Happy hunting! — by Greer Bradbury.

It is such a wonderful sight to see one of our young ladies
actually communicating with a U. G. 0. , the typical shy
smiles and nervous giggles with the stunning mixture of greens
and greys is enough to bring tears to the eyes of all dedicated
U. G. O. researchers. At present careful restrictions are placed
on our exposure to U. G. O. s — the young and vulnerable are
shunned away from any U. G. O. gossip from ‘old hands’ but
some advice to the M. L. C. organisers, isolating the ‘younger’
in Langsford House is not the answer. This building has been
known to adjoin the eastern front and from the security of Room
37 s window, surveillance of U. G. 0. s can be easily under
taken!
Girls!!!! Now this fascinating report has been released for pub
lication — don t think the fight is over. U. G. O. s are still a rare
sight! So don’t try anthing rash like throwing yourselves upon
the barbed-wire fence as it will only lead to the upsetting of
‘those uncontrollable forces’ above . . .
*L. H. C. — ‘Lonely Hearts Club’
*S. S. S. — This abbreviation had to be unfortunately cen
sored.
BY A DEDICATED U. G. O. RESEARCHER.

.... > ,
*

‘UGO (disguised) in action’
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Another female novelist who had to assume a male pen name
for her works to be acknowledged was Ethel Florence
Richardson (1870-1946); who assumed the name Henry Han
del Richardson. She was an Australian-English novelist; and she
wrote the three volume; “The Fortunes of Richard Mahony”

WOMEN AND LITERATURE IN THE PAST
“Women have no minds of their own.”
In the nineteenth century women were not regarded as
intelligent people, but as a household object; something which a
man could possess and exhibit to his friends. One of the fields in
which women were persecuted and barred from, because of their
sex, was literature.

(1930) which deals with life in Australia. One of her novels has
recently been made into a film. This is “The Getting of
Wisdom”, a novel based on her experience at boarding school in
Melbourne.
“A Room of One’s Own”, Virginia Woolf (1882-1941) con
cluded; is what a female novelist needed to be successful; a
room for privacy and 40 pound a year to live on. Virginia Woolf,
critic and novelist, was one of history’s more tragic female liter
ary figures. Virginia revolted against what she called the
“materialism” of the major British novelists of the early 1900’s;
she proceeded to write her own novels in a very creative form,
and explored the possibilities of the stream of consciousness
technique. However, she suffered a mental breakdown in 1916,
and in 1941 she drowned herself.

One family in particular stands out; The Bronte sisters, Char
lotte (1816-1855), Emily (1818-1848) and Anne (18201849). Their lives and works were associated with the lonely
moors of Yorkshire in England. They were educated in board
ing schools in a harsh atmosphere. Few jobs were available for
women at that time, and the Bronte sisters, except for occa
sional jobs as governesses or school teachers, lived their entire
lives at home. They were shy, poor and lonely and occupied
themselves with music, drawing, reading and above all writing.
Because of the social attitude towards women writers all three
assumed masculine names — Currer, Ellis and Acton Bell —
under which to publish their works. It seems ironical that “Jane
Eyre” written by Charlotte Bronte was acclaimed the best novel
of the season, and the same critics also went on to say that
women writers could not possibly hope to write a novel to com
pare with that standard. “Wuthering Heights” by Emily Bronte
met a more stormy reception; it was criticised severely and not
till later did it achieve the recognition it deserved as one of the
greatest novels in literature.

The nineteenth century saw the rise of some truly great wri
ters, amongst the most acclaimed must stand: Emily and Char
lotte Bronte, George Eliot, Emily Dickinson and Henry Handel
Richardson. Even though they were women, the male sector of
literature and society could not drown their brilliance, and
today their works are still acclaimed as some of the greatest
pieces of literature in our history. It is still a sad reflection on
society in general that while the achievements of male writers
date back thousands of years (although there was a Greek
poetess called Sappho in 600 B. C. ) women writers are a very
recent arrival.

Marianne Evans (1819-1880), or should I say George Eliot,
was a great English novelist who wrote with intense sympathy,
wisdom and realism; she wrote seriously about moral and social
problems. Again for Marianne to gain recognition for her works
she had to assume a male pen name. Her greatest masterpiece
was “Middle March”, a study of Provincial Life (1871-1872).
Marianne Evans was an exceptionally intelligent person who
also had sufficient courage to defy and ignore many of society’s
expectations on the behaviour and role of women. She dared to
publish books and play a role in intellectual affairs, an allegedly
male domain. Furthermore, she spurned convention by living
with George Henry Lewes, a man who encouraged her genius.

DEBBIE GRAHAM

“She’s eccentric, gone quite mad! I don’t see how anyone
could understand her work!” were many of the comments that
Emily Dickinson (1830-1886) received, even though today her
poetry is ranked with Whitman’s as some of the greatest from
nineteenth century America. Emily Dickinson wrote her poetry
while living in seclusion; she writes, giving universal signifi
cance to the most intimate experiences and feelings. Her poetry
indicates that before she could write about the world, she had to
back away from it, and contemplate it from a distance.
“The soul selects its own society. Then shuts the door.”
Emily Dickinson is phenomenal in that her poetry could be
taken to be that of a twentieth century poet, such is her insight
into human nature, and her lack of inhibitions. Perhaps in her
own way, Emily Dickinson knew that society would not accept
her poetry, because no-one had the insight to be able to unders
tand her works; that is why, out of 1,700 or more poems she
wrote, only a few were published with her consent while she was
alive.
It may even be that the social forces acting against women
writers, bought a close affinity between them; to succeed we
must band together. It seems significant that Emily Dickinson
had Emily Bronte’s poem “No Coward Soul is Mine” read at her
death bed and at her funeral; she also had a portrait of George
Eliot in her room, and her favourite novel was “Jane Eyre”.
46
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YEAR 12

QUOTABLE QUOTES

Mrs. Joll: “Show me a hero, and I will write you a tragedy”
Mr. Ballantyne: “OOOHHH — Tell me!” (M. L. C. ’s own
gossip columnist)
Miss Sedgwick: “The TAE is only just around the corner!”
Mr. Thornber: “Oh come on — it’ll be good for you!”
Mr. Soliman: “I ask you a simple question”
TALL, DARK AND MATHEMATICAL
THE STORM

(A satire on Romance)

The
The
The
The

The moon was shining beautifully bright
The calm river water reflected the light
Of the heavenly orbiting constellations
And he whispered about calculations.

Without a warning the wind ceases;
A cloud comes over, the sun fades away
The blue in the sky slowly decreases,
What has happened to this day?

The sound of his voice sent chills down my spine
As he masterfully explained the law of cosine
And as he converted metres to feet
1 felt that my rapture was almost complete.

The wind returns in full,
The sky turns greyer yet.
Soon the rain begins to pull
Away from heaven’s net.

To the soft music of the gently lapping waves
He magniloquently told me of graphs which were concave
And oh, I felt so in my seventh heaven
When he murmured to me the prime factors of seven.

A storm has come around,
Thunder crashes and lightning strikes.
The rain comes pelting down,
The sun has lost its fight.

The quiet soft tones of his low muted words
Made me listen entranced as he explained surds
The purr and the pun of his rippling deep laughs
As he admitted to once mistaking two graphs.

But look again, peace has been found,
The sun’s come back, clouds are leaving,
The wind is dying down,
This lovely day is returning.

We walked in the moonlight away from the cars
And sat on the grass looking up at the stars
But all of this wasn’t much help because
I never found out what Maths really was.
DEBORAH CHAPPELL

day starts out serene,
wind is soft and forceless,
sun is shining brightly,
sky is blue and cloudless.

JENNI CAMPBELL
-

YEAR 10

YEAR 11
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THE BOARDING HOUSE — ‘TO BE OR NOT TO BE, IS
THE QUESTION’

that I tried to get away with. It is strange, even half way through
the year to sit at the head of the tea table and ask ‘Will someone
please pack up the dishes?’

‘Now girls . . . ’ Mrs. Agar’s famous words. Those two words
believe it or not, were the first words I heard in the dining room
on the first Monday night of first term 1974. I must say that the
situation has not changed a great deal but many aspects of
boarding life have changed — for the better.

The Boarding House Committee, set up in 1977 shows grow
ing interest of country parents in the school and how it is run. I
am not saying there was no interest previously, but now opi
nions are openly expressed and thought about. The introduction
of a Warden has improved the social life of many boarders and
he is doing a much appreciated job.

For example, take the legendary boarding house food. I was
warned before I arrived that ‘the food is yuk’. It was quite true
— pale powdered scrambled eggs for breakfast which had to be
drained of clear yellow fluid, steak and kidney pie filled with a
thickener — no meat with so-called dumplings which sank to
the pit of one’s stomach! However I am happy to report that the
food had improved 100% on that condition. We have even got
as far as to introduce a smorgasbord on Saturday night — the
best meal of the week.

When I leave M. L. C. I don’t think 1 will miss the school
work, but I will miss the company of many girls who have
become close friends. After going through many experiences in
a number of dorms, we can look back and laugh. Poor Richards
got caught on top of the wardrobe in Bluebird — no Scotch
social for her. ‘True dare or torture’ became a predominant
game — most people opting for a dare. Someone insulted Liz
one afternoon, the latter replying by throwing a thong — unfor
tunately it flew out of the window and even more unfortunately
it hit the Principal of M. L. C. on the head. It was quite fun
doing ‘scab duty’ that afternoon.

I must say that progressing through the school makes life
more bearable — shopping hours from 8.45 a.m. to 12.30 p.m.,
toast and coffee for supper, prepared in your dorm instead of
classrooms, two ovenight leaves per term, and to polish off the
list, being allowed upstairs at 3.30 p.m. in the afternoon. I now
find it difficult to ‘growl’ at younger years for the same antics

In my opinion, boarding school is an experience and a half.

TRACEY PROWSE - YEAR 12

THE FLAUTIST
Contentment is hers,
in the valley of the asps
Who befriended this wanderer long ago.
Not for her, that drab existence;
a life where music was banned.
Though the snakes are feared and much maligned,
their friendship is true when she fills their hearts
with the golden notes of her flute.

KAREN MOLLER
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SCHOOLBOOK DESIDERATA

IMAGINATION

I forced myself to sit there,
Revision had just begun,
Surrounded by desk on three of four sides —
while files in the corner patiently waited...
And the clock showed 8 p.m.

That’s nice.
Actually ugly, but nice.
No face, yet sees.
Quite fascinating, yet blurry and caught up in wire.
Motionless, yet moving.
It has no feet, yet takes a step,
Quite dedicated in stature, not very well balanced.
It twists and turns, frees itself, then again is a prisoner,
A prisoner in my mind, along with all my other Imaginations.
That’s nice.

1 blackmailed myself to stay there,
and wished for the time to come —
When ugly symbols would no longer dance, to my rage,
reeling gaily with chemical formulae
about and under the shiny patch on the page
created by the overhead lamp —
And when 1 could zip up my pencil case
for the very, very last time...
And the clock ticked on...

SAMANTHA TOUGH

-

YEAR 8
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I implored myself to remain there
and arqued that it could be fun,
But who could remember all these pages of stuff?
My poor, confused brain had had quite enough!
and the greater death was to come...
While Time just mono-toned on.

1 if

“That’s it!”
my strained, strangled nerves outburst —
But besides all that I was dying of thirst
and a cup of tea would be nice...
the alarm on my clock was abruptly turned off —
Those exams seemed so important then,
and perhaps they were at the time,
But in years to come, when time has flown,
and they are but a speck of long ago,
Wonder, we will, as to why we bothered with subjects
that stopped as soon as we left school —
While no help was given us about —
Understanding human relationships and —
How to be at peace with our fellow man and —
ourselves.
So the circle of school education continues,
Round and round it goes —
While the way to the greater truths of Life
Will be found by the individual who already knows.

A peaceful, the most perfect morning. Sitting on the bare,
unwanting, cold concrete steps, 1 was compelled by some force,
some magical, indescribable and intangible desire to look up.

PENNY BLADEN - YEAR 12

There he stood before me. His naked flesh glistened in the
morning sun. Every taut muscle, unflexing, was under my com
plete criticism. How capturing this sight seemed to me! Never
before had I seen such animal magnetic qualities in a man —
standing as would a perfectly constructed piece of machinery.
Tears of water fell. Was he unhappy? How could he be? I
wanted to reach out and touch him, to feel and caress his shim
mering structure — all mine. Cold, death-like sensation. He was
mine, all mine in this moment of reflection.
As the sun rose, I could feel it warming my skin. The tears of
water had subsided from his cheeks and the morning dew had
evaporated. I had to go — I had to leave him. Nothing about
him interested me now. He believed too much in himself. I could
see this now that I had fully come to my senses.
1 arose and walked down the street unaffected; only once did I
turn around. There he stood, as if on display. He had meant
something more to me once ...
And in the distance I could see the park pigeons use his head
as a place of rest.

ESTHER THAM
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YEAR 12

REMINISCENCES

MORE QUOTABLE QUOTES

Gone are the carefree days of early childhood, free from the
busy and demanding schedules which haunt adolescence and
childhood.

“If you are in physically good shape you will do alright in this
exam” — An optimistic teacher.

From birth, a child is surrounded by warmth, compassion and
understanding. As the infant progresses, these basic points are
gradually enlarged up to include experiences related to a learn
ing programme. Parents play an important role in this develop
ment, they also provide moral support and much-needed
authority. Parents at this stage possess more control over a child
than at any other time.
My experience of the 1st school year consisted of utter
bewilderment and complete strangeness. The long-standing
parental protection was removed, and returned only at the end
of the school day. In this year my best and very dear friends
were found; together we learnt to face such excitements as the
alphabet and learning to add up numbers, which at the time
appeared to be extremely difficult.

“Want a holiday assignment?” — An even more optimistic
teacher.
“Have you met my molecules?” — Guess who!
“Well . . .
teacher.

Yes . . .

but not really ...” — A history

“Chemistry is more important than uniform checks!” — No
need to ask who!
“Well yes — you do have a point there!” RE teacher.
“What am I doing? I’m boiling!” — An explanation of a heat
problem.
"But you MUST come to rehearsal. It’s compulsory! — A music
teacher.

Each and every primary school year since then simply
involved more activities and growing responsibilities. Until my
graduation from grade seven to first year high school, I did not
believe that school could be so totally different.
First year, marked the beginning of the end. I now launched
upon far greater expectations, and upheld my own views other
than those of my parents. I began to pursue certain goals, which
were not always successful. Regretfully, my leisure time
decreased as a result of an ever-increasing homework burden.
No longer could I play as much sport or spend as long with my
favourite hobbies; this all ended once high school entered my
life. I felt a growing awareness of the pressures exerted on me,
as the years progressed.
Each high school year provided greater responsibilities, with
guidance applied from both the home and the school environ
ment. This move is undoubtedly adopted to prepare me for the
encounters of the vast adult world. Together they aim to pro
duce a well-shaped young lady, both physically and mentally,
possessing qualities such as good values, having a pleasant man
ner and obtaining a satisfactory education, to meet my near
future desired occupation.
While at school I am safeguarded from the non-desirables,
who exist in the world today. This pleasure is left until such time
as we are thrust into the demanding society at the end of the
twelve year’s school term.
Reminiscences are good, since they compel me to be aware of
the progress I have achieved so far in my short life, but they also
provide the realisation, that success in this hurried world, needs
a careful and meaningful approach.

LISA WILTSHIRE - YEAR 12
PRAYER OF A DYING FLOWER

STATUE OF VENUS

Years lie gently on a brow of stone, like dust they settle leaving
no imprint. Time is forgot in cold and sacred places, and ancient
air hangs heavy on Venus, silent.
But it was not always so, not when the stone first was torn from
the bloodless heart of the earth.
There was then the heat of the sun — the aching the tortured
thirst of the grass, the bodies of men drenched in sweat,
the earth coloured brown of their hands and the dark of their
hair — the warmth of their blood.
And the skin roughness of hands on empty bones,
that mould the flesh, the staring eyes and marble limbs,
hands that move in gentle tenderness,
scraping and cutting, and paring the stone,
from the heart of the woman.
This then is the birth of beauty, in the forge of drowsy burning
summer in the agony of bruised and battered hands, and twisted
shoulders, so much life given and so little gained.

I am a weed. 1 have almost grown to my fullest. Never have I
had the glory of having garden flowers growing about me. Never
have 1 had their sheltering leaves shading me from the sun. The
water that has been given me has been given me from the sky.
No weeds other than myself have survived here. 1 have had a
lonely life, but a benefiting one. I am thankful that 1 have lived
at all; and am proud as to be so hardy as to have grown here.
The sun beats down day after day; the winds cooling me in the
evenings. The days seem to get longer. My petals, once so
beautiful, are falling frm me. I get weaker. . .

Helen was never more fair, her faded hair became grey,
her skin lost its smooth whiteness and grew yellow — she
turned to dust.
But blind stone eyes will never close, nor raised hand rest,
stone lips do not cry self pity, at the weariness of eternity,
Such is the gift of love.
Nor will he ever pass who breathed her life, touched her,
and left the memory of warmth on her cold hand.

Anon

KATHY SMITS - YEAR 11

SUNRISE

THE DEPARTURE WHICH MEANS SEPARATION

As the magpies begin to awaken the morning with their con
tinuous cries the litle light from far off becomes visible.

Ready to go flying over God’s land, is a wonderful feeling
when you haven't experienced such a thought. To have the feel
ing of walking nervously up the steps, and being brought into an
object which flys by itself in the air. To be leaving your own
country and knowing that soon you will be pacing another coun
try which is unfamilar to your own.

The Nimbus clouds have spread across the wide open stretch
of sky to make the colour a blue grey as if casting a shadow over
the land.
The day becomes more mature as the time slowly moves on
and as the clouds become weaker they move to settle in another
resting place. Slowly a speck of gold shoots out from the
shadow making it lighter and more lively.

Grasping hand luggage, with blankets and books, and feeling
tearful because a sort of separation will be the result. Giving a
hand wave, and probably the last to the elders who mean so
much to you.

Birds start taking to the air in pairs, singing their sweet
melodies. More and more streaks of light have slowly become
oustretched and at the base is a burning, round-shaped object
sending the message of day to the inhabitants of the earth.

“Let me just have one last look at the land where I belong;
before I go up in the air, and down again to the other side of the
world.” These words I say a hundred times, for I know I won’t be
walking upon the land in which I walked so many times upon.

The shadow of night has been over-run by the staggering
light from the sun, and seems to be beaten, so it has gone to hell
to sulk.

The time is soon approaching, so 1 begin to turn and direct
my eyes to where my family stand waving. My eyes can see my
mother crying and my brother waving furiously. My Dad left our
family many years ago, and I myself am getting to the end of my
age.

As the burning ball rises it seems more frightening than
before which is good because we can set out to do our daily jobs
and be free to feel the warmth and happiness of the morning in
peace.

“Oh, brighten up!” I say to myself, “and enjoy the experience
which is just about to begin!”

My thoughts on Sunrise.

R. CROSBY

-

ROBYN PLATT

YEAR 8.

HOUSEWIFE’S NIGHTMARE
1 am in the middle of a massive big clean up,
my baby in her cot is hollering.
While my husband is spread out on the couch,
reading a newspaper and demanding a cold beer.
The doorbell has rung and we have,
unexpected guests.
I flee to the door at their request not realising,
I was only half-dressed,
My hair in curlers and mascara smudged,
all over my face.
The baby is screaming for her warm bottle,
of milk,
and my sons have just come home from school
and are yelling “Mommy”.
The children have just let the dog in,
and he has left mud paw marks,
All over my thick, shag wool carpet.
There’s a cake in the oven,
which is overcooked,
and the ’phone is ringing.
My husband is still requesting his cold beer.
The washing machine has been going,
unattended and water is flooding the laundry.
My sons insist on listening to the stereo,
which is going full blast.
My mother-in-law has just come through the
back door,
and is astonished at the mess,
My hair is on end as my Old English Sheepdog,
has pounced on my mother-in-law,
half squashing her to death.

SEA SHELLS
As the sea crashes against the sandy beach.
And the surf breaks on the endless tiring shore,
Sea shells rot away upon the sand . . .
Colourless and uninteresting.
Once their life was full of bounty,
But now, what now? They are nothing,
Only a particle of dust compared to their
glamorous life below the rolling water.
Only a piece of dead organism is left . . .
Left . . .
stranded forever on a sea-shore.

SAMANTHA TOUGH

-

THEA CLARKE

YEAR 8
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ORIGINAL

Good afternoon sir
Please come in
Take a seat
And your daughter
Pay thrice a year
One thousand dollars
Not including
Extras of course
No drinking or
Smoking or breaking
Bounds at all
Second offence
Suspension and
Third offence
Expulsion only three
Weekends a term
Signed permission
Work to capacity
In classroom (six
Periods a day five
Days a week) church
On Sunday must
Attend complete full
Uniform (green
Underpants) you have
The list I presume
Of course respect to
Teachers and
Mistresses we don’t
Tolerate rudeness
AT ALL obey all
Bells rise at 7.00
Breakfast at
7.30 school 8.45
Tea 5.20 prep.
6.30, lights out
ON TIME arrange
Own laundry fully
Name all
Possessions you’ll
Find your
Daughter’ll have
Near complete
Freedom and
Happiness as
Long as she
Obeys these rules
Set down
In this small
350 page
Volume good
Afternoon sir
Next one
Please Mrs.
Beck.

THE FIENDISH VECTOR

In Physics class I chanced to find,
With forceful effort of the mind,
A species yet unknown to man,
Which I’ll describe as best I can.
These vectors come in twos and threes,
And do their utmost to displease.
For try I might I always fail,
To get my vectors head to tail,
They always wriggle, jump and slide,
And come out on the other side.
I corner them with slide and rule,
Until the fiends run out of fuel
And then in my inclement rage
1 clamp them firmly to the page
And there they stay for all to see,
A tribute to posterity.
S. SPELDEWINDE - YEAR 11

Oh how my rear
it aches,
after the slip, bang, thud
and 1 stop dead.
all I feel is shame and embarrassment,
though seen by none
only the stairs that just tripped me.

RUTH HALBERT - YEAR 10
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DEDICATED TO GRAHAM - AN ADDICT

PROCRASTINATION

In a world of fantasy and illusion, he lives
For the next day and not the day before.
But without sustenance he becomes depraved
With no mind of his own, but the ravings of a dog
Hungered, starving.
Eyes red, hands shakes as he draws away his life,
To last for a while, until he’s hungry again.

Our ambitions and aims rely on tomorrows,
But tomorrow never comes to those who wait.
Yesterday’s tomorrow was today,
And still we wait for tomorrow.

SUE HANRAHAN

-

YEAR 11

Although a friend of mine, I wonder.
Will he know me when it’s time to face reality?
Come down from your cloud,
But don’t draw me upwards
To your castle in the air.
I’m scared of heights,
And I want to stay on the ground.

FRANC1NE LAWTON

-

YEAR 10

OH HOW I WISH. ..
Oh, how I wish I could play with them,
them in the park who are playing.
Playing with kites and dogs and oh,
Oh how I wish they heard me saying...
Saying that I want to play as well,
as well and as free as they.
They can see me as I am hidden,
hidden yet wanting to play.
Play! Yes I would, if only I could,
could slip through the big iron gate.
Gate which prevents me from happiness.
Happiness coming too late.

giruiS

Late, though it be!
Be it children I see.
“See me here I cry”
Cry only to me.
Me, wants the joy and the happiness I see.
See not happening to me.
Me, I slip through the big gate alas!
Alas 1 am free, I am free ...

HIM
ANDREA SABITAY - YEAR 12
My love for him was a warm feeling,
Walking and living in a daze
Just like floating on a cloud,
All on my own,
Never coming down to earth.

I HAVE THE WORLD IN MY HANDS

Now he is gone,
Gone from my dreams.
He is no more.

I dreamed of ripples gliding through unspoken waters
My heart throttled of the touch of music
It was sensational it was delight
I heard murmurs moving towards me
It was faint, growing fiercer and fiercer
I knew, I just felt that tinge
It was there, everywhere I breathed
My eyes glanced open, the world, it's here
Hands outstretched, 1 blindly reached for its destiny
Touching, Feeling, for my world
Grasping it, clinging for dear life
It's mine, it’s mine forever.

I think I shall cry,
To drown my sorrows of the one,
My only one,
Who cast bewildering shadows onto my pure,
vibrant soul.
Yes I shall cry,
He will not return, he cannot return.
The tears 1 shed shall wash away my childish sins
And purify this young life of mine.

LINDA HEWETT - YEAR 10

ROSALIE MARSHALL
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PEOPLE

Life at the village is so vibrant.
The houses on stilts next to the coconut trees are inviting.
The tiny half-dressed children are always smiling, playing,
against the background of the adults who can be heard 5 times a
day praying.
During the day an endless line of children in white and blue
Traverse the villge roads to the morning and afternoon school.
While they chide and chant, the mother in her faded sarong,
is off to the market to gossip with her friends and argue with the
fishmonger;
Is tempted by the colourful, pretty material, but has a will which
is stronger;
For though today has passed, it is nowhere near the last,
And tomorrow too she has to face that same track.
Why do people leave it for the city with its bright lights — the
city’s only wearing a colourful mask.

People, People, People,
Everywhere we turn, whatever we do
They always seem to be around, these people.
The millions of them gather together.
Life is so gay
But when people are near
Happiness is astray.
Why can’t they dwell afar?
You see a smile
So full of Kindness
But beneath that smile
Nothing but scorn.
Hello dear, how are you?
Just as you turn away,
What is she doing out of school?
That’s what makes one mad.

NORA MOORE

Why can’t people leave us alone.
Why? Why? Why?
Why are they always around?
Why when they are of no help.
Can you, mister please ...?
I’d very much like to
but I’ve got to rush
So bye, dearie.
Such kindness people possess
but would never show.
How then can it be of value
When it's needed but not provided.

mM
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So listen, people
Do not be hypocrites.
Give what you may
And make the world gay.
CHENG LAI FANN
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ADVICE TO FUTURE PARENTS
If you are not going to be fully prepared,
to give your total love and affection
to that child: don’t bother having it
in the first place — because — it may
not find that love elsewhere.
For to be unwanted, unloved
is to be dead inside.
When one is dead inside,
one soon dies outside too.
Man’s greatest gift is love . . .
ANON
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KNOCKING ON HEAVEN’S DOOR

THOSE GOOD OLD DAYS

Oh, how my eyes wish to be opened
to the wide world,
But they see nothing.
Oh, how my body wishes to thrive
on the sensations it once felt,
But it lay still.

Mumbling quietly, the old man shuffled over to the park bench
and sat down, as he had done for thirty years.
He watched the children pay their 40 cents to the merry-goround operator and have their ride.
And then he smiled, as he remembered how he had enjoyed
the same very ride so many years ago,
Only it had only cost a penny for 10 minutes in those good old
days.
The ride over, the children ran gaily off to another section
of the park,
And the old man rose and shuffled off down the road,
To a row of old shops which he used to frequent as a boy.
Today, like everyone for the past 60 years, he stopped at a
small, decrepit newspaper store.
It was here he always brought the evening paper.
The only difference today was the price — it used to cost a
penny but today it is ten times more.
The old man then shuffled back to the bench and sat down
and read the paper.
Having finished reading it, he folded it, put it under his arm,
got up and slowly trundled off home.

Please Lord, may my soul be
lifted to heaven
And the choir shout with praise,
Please Lord, may my name be
remembered,
And my body be raised.
Pain,
Pain,
There is so much pain,
I must rest,
rest,
and yes at last,
The distant angelic voices singing.

JULIE POWELL

-

YEAR 12

JOANNE BENNETT
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YEAR 10

REFLECTION - GOING HOME
The sun slowly sinks like a gliding bird heading for home. The
rustic rays silhouette against the plum-shaped clouds.
One sole surfer stays, waiting for that last wave that will give
him the satisfaction of surfing right into the beach.
A girl stands, alone, waiting, smiling, loving the feel of the
cold, crisp sand mingling with her toes.
The wave finally comes, curling gracefully just like a swan
gliding on a lake. His black wetsuit glistens in the last remaining
light; he swishes to a halt. The two meet on the beach — at last
they’re going home out of the cold, but only to look forward to
the day ahead and what sort of waves it’ll bring.

CAROLYN CRUICKSHANK
RAIN
Millions of tiny spots,
Immeasurable, infinite
They bring life —
and death.
Where they fall it becomes green,
Where they do not —
death is a visitor.
Gentle, savage, wild.
They can be caught —
but not imprisoned.
They come as a gift —
but may not be forced.
They are a soft gossamer curtain
or an iron wall,
And the laws of Nature control them all.

MAN ALONE
Standing rightful in mind and solemn,
cemented in youthful stance for but a second,
recalling the past.
The past, happiness in being one of the family
is shattered, by being the one survivor.
Survivor of the twisted maze of metal;
caused through the collision of two automobiles,
brought together by the fatal magnet of speed.
Staring blankly at the graves of his family,
a tear runs innocently down the little boy’s face;
but it is swiftly wiped away, because he is not a man.

AMANDA REEVE - YEAR 10

MARGARET GRAHAM - YEAR 10
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HATS LAST STAND

THOUGHT PROVOKERS

“Hats on girls!” they cry in vain,
but those more cunning took a name.
The jolly old hat was left at home
“It’s no good there!” the teachers moaned.
“I’ll have it tomorrow.” “It’s too late then.”
“Detention on Friday.” "Oh, not again!”
And while those scolded, hung heads in shame,
the fifth years now used to their little game
quickly yet silently scuttled by.
Not daring to turn or hear that cry
“Hats on girls.”
In summer that thing, that piece of mat
With one little badge, that the teachers called a hat.
Scrawny, scruffy doesn’t hold but sags.
Hats were stolen by those who lost their own,
never replaced, the whereabouts unknown.
Assembly time came, hands and hats were everywhere.
First in first served, nothing now was fair.
The winter hat. . . why do you seem amazed.
Why not a hat for each climatic phase.
A squarish, roundish piece of felt.
Of those that were seen,
The colour was green.
A dastardly nuisance was the hat,
It had to go: and that was that.

ANDREA SABITAY

-

Another day. Another era.
Must one live, to exist?
What is love? Just a word.
What is a word? Just a conglomeration of letters.
Can you tell what a person is, by what they say?
Who said that? Why did they say that? How did they say that?
Should they have said that? How meaningless what they said
was!
Do we let the words just flow? Or do we censor them before let
ting them pour out?
How do we learn? From experiences, or from recitation?
The world is changing all the time, and so are we changing all
the time. But we are not the world.
How far is far?
Did you say that, or was that not you speaking?
Who said life is what we make it? Rather, life is what makes us.
Prejudice or discretion?

YEAR 12

THOUGHTS ON A MAN ON A TRAIN
See that man over there,
the one behind the paper?
What is he thinking?
Where is he going?
People mill around him
Laughing
Joking
and yet they do not exist.
He is living in his own world,
A world of rising petrol prices;
Wars in Israel
and falling stock market shares.
But does he live in that world?
Maybe he is hiding behind the paper —
Waiting!
For what?
Is he being pursued by an unseen person —
an ‘other’?
Why will I never know him?
Know his thoughts, his loves, his hates.

asm

Maybe he is just a stranger in a strange land.
Not knowing anyone
Not wanting to know anyone;
Holding secrets, many secrets, within himself
Waiting for the right moment when he will reveal them
To the world’s horror or delight.
No, I will never know this man.
And when the train stops my mind will
cancel all of my thoughts
And I will return to my own life
and never think of the man on the train again.

STOIC RESIGNATION
So completely to the twists of life resign
To wordlessly fall in line
Without demeanour, without a shrug
To be a human and yet never to think
Resignation working slowly like a drug.

SHAUN CARRIGG - YEAR 10

ANON
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Thundering across the silver sands,
The sunlight dancing upon the gently lapping waves.
I felt the energy exchange between the body beneath me and my
own.
I was exhilarated by my extreme closeness to nature.
The cold penetrating wind,
Making it necessary to gasp for those essential breaths.
I looked towards the distant horizon
And beheld a magical sight,
A flock of seemingly thousands of birds rose into the sky.
In the path of the slowly fading sunlight.
They appeared heavenly with their gold-tipped wings.
My steed lessened his pace.
I relaxed,
All my energy having been extracted.
At that moment,
My admiration for nature and its beauty
Could not be excelled.
It was enchanting, almost bewitching.

MY KINDERGARTEN
It stands there, distant,
white,
clinical
Where once I spent my days.
Not many years have passed since I passed its threshold
For the last time, and yet,
No more, the morning milk,
the story told,
the sleep.
That once was routine.
Why does that, which was so dear to me
Freeze into oblivion after the passage of so few years?
Why does a thing once part of me,
Touch me no longer in that hidden sport called
Love?
Will I ever know?

I turned homeward,
And almost instantaneously
Night enveloped day,
Not disguising nature’s beauty
But revealing the radiant stars and their light of life.
Far beyond the heavens,
To galaxies beyond.

JULIE O’DWYER

MARGARET GRAHAM
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DOMINANCE
Isn’t it a human’s right to
Speak his mind?
They tell us how to live
Our lives as if they
Are a god to us.

MEMORIES
Memories, memories of love, memories of laughter, memo
ries of tears. It seems like only yesterday we were laughing
together, loving everything about us. She was the only person
to fill the specially reserved ‘Best Friend’ space. She could laugh
through anything, even illness. She always had time for anyone,
she cared. You couldn’t help but like her — she just had an aura
about her that drew people to her like a magnet. Not like a
movie star, because she was a nobody. People just liked her for
herself.

If I had one chance,
I’d get to the top,
And then maybe they’d see
How hard it is
To be pushed and shoved.
We wait when they say,
We go when they say,
We think when they say,
They say too much.

Sundays were always reserved for us, just she and I. We’d
nearly always go to the beach, even in the middle of winter. She
always said the beach made her feel free. She’d stand on the
beach and just drink it in. It was almost like the beach was her
source of life. She could really freak out over the sight of a
beach just waiting to be run along or looked at. She really lived
for the beach.

I’m sick of being the
Insignificant piece of dirt
That gets carried around
On someone’s shoe.
It’s not for me.

One Sunday she didn’t come; her boyfriend rang to tell me
she was in hospital. I visited her. As I was leaving her she said
“You’re my best friend B. J. I love you”. She died that night.
I’ll never forget you Cathy. I love you too Cathy.

It’s time to climb the stairs,
To conquer mind and body
And take control.

Isn’t it always the good people that horrible things happen
to? Memories.

FIONA ASHLEY - YEAR 10
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BARCLAY HOUSE MONITORS
K. Godwin, C. Di Nola, S. Overington, J. Anderson, A.
Hollingshead, L. Smith
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VIRTUE IN A PERSON!
Virtue in a person is an excellent quality. But cat’s fur on
the other hand, is a different sort of degree.
The way they romp and frisk in the paddocks as they play.
Horses are the gayest animals, gayest of gay.
Happiness is like the glorious texture of colours when the
sun sinks slowly down.
Sadness occurs only when the sun has sunk, the colours
faded, and the night slides down her sweeping black cloak.
The moon appears way up in the sky and the stars slide like
tiny pearls across its open glittering stage.
Love is something everyone should have, no matter who
they are.
Flowers droop their pretty painted faces as the night slowly
begins.
Perfume, powder and perhaps even delicate, scented soap.
Are perhaps the nicest of them all!
As for me there’s nothing to say except “Goodnight” or
“Goodday”.

TIGER SNAKE

RUTH SHIPLEY - YEAR 7

It was a lovely day. Corola and her friends, Natasha and
Trisha, were playing a haphazard game of hide and seek in the
bush near Dwellingup. “Hey Corola, I’ve found you. Come on
out! shouted Natasha who was “it”. “Oh, all right, I’m coming
out. But I bet you cheated,” accused Corola. “I did not cheat”,
said the indignant Natasha, her feathers ruffled.
Meanwhile, whilst this quarrelling was raging, Trisha, the
quiet one, had wandered off, bored stiff with all the fights.
“Hey, here’s a new trail, I wonder where it leads to?” she
mused. After she had wandered down a bit she saw a
. . . TIGER SNAKE! Her heart froze as she saw it creeping
closer and closer. Then, all of a sudden it struck at her ankle and
slithered away. At first she didn’t feel it but then the pain came
and she slumped to the ground.

HOW DO YOU DO? MY NAME IS WILFRED
How would you like to have a dog like mine? He actually
thinks he s a real person. Sometimes he gets me very
embarassed.
Hello, my name is Wilfred. I am much different from other
dogs. You see, I like to act like a human being, just like my
master, Tim. He thinks I am stupid. I like to sit on the couch and
drink lemonades by the dozen. When the family have tea on the
table I sit with them and chatter away. Timmy thinks I’ll never
stop acting like a human and I think so too. I think it’s a great
life.

Natasha and Corola had subsided, enough to worry about
where Trisha had gone. “Corola, don’t you think we ought to
look for Trisha? After all she has been gone for over half an
hour” said Natasha anxiously looking down at her watch. “All
right. We’ll follow her footsteps and then, hopefully, we’ll find
her”, said Corola, now sick with worry, for she knew it was
SNAKE SEASON!

One day when I was riding my bike along a busy road, I
accidentally banged into the policeman standing on the corner.
He was so furious that he sent me to gaol. It was so lonely there
that I pleaded with them to let me go.

Trisha was now in such excruciating pain that there was hard
ly anything to stop her from blacking out completely. She had
tried a tourniquet, made out of the sleeve of her top, but it
didn’t stop the pain, that was for sure!

“I am a dog”, I said “so I shouldn’t be put in gaol.” It was
no use because the policeman knew I liked to pretend I was a
human. Now I wish I were still a dog.

The two searchers, then, after a long search finally caught
sight of Trisha lying on the ground, quite unconscious. Tenderly
they carried Trisha home, with mutterings of “Poor thing”
every few seconds. When they reached home Corola’s father
immediately called for the Flying Doctor whilst her mother
nursed Trisha’s ankle.

I was very lonely and hungry now and wished I was at
home asleep on the mat. Just then I looked up and to my
surprise I saw Timmy running towards me. With my tail wag
ging and my heart beating I was let out of that dingy old gaol
and set free to once more live as a happy, healthy dog. I guess a
dog’s life isn’t so bad after all.

After what seemed like hours of pain to the poor victim and
years of waiting for her friends, they finally heard the very
welcome sound of the Flying Doctor.

SUE BARRETT - YEAR 7

Everyone heaved a sigh of relief as they knew it was going to
be all right.
P. S. Neither Natasha, Corola nor Trisha ever played hide
and seek in the bush again.
ANITA TANDON - YEAR 6
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THE EARLY DAYS

THE RAKE

“Twas early one morning when Cap’n Magee
Came into my cell and handed me
a bottle of rum!
My eyes shone up bright
as I opened the lid
But then 1 received a hefty, hard
whip on the face.
Magee then said “It’s not for your dirty throat —
it’s for Cap’ns and soljers
aboard the new ship!”

A rake stands in the corner of the garden
Like a soldier, guarding and protecting the flowers.
His slender body, tall and trim
So nobody dare come near.
But, out of a tree comes a bird,
And perches on the top of the rake.
It spies a seed
And dives for it.
The diving motion of the bird
Makes the rake fall over,
The bird who is startled by the sound
Flutters and flys away.

“Aboard the new ship?” I said in dismay!
The answer was “Yeah” — if you didn’t already know —
“You’re being transported to New Holland
to the other side of the world
and there to stay!”

KEVA GODWIN - YEAR 7

I had a trickle of tears run down my dirty face.
I thought of the pain it would be
away from me family and all me best friends.
To live in the woods if there was and I s’pose!
‘Tis a horrible punishment being transported.
‘S’pose I’ll be working too hard to think about that!

TREES
Trees are bending in the breeze.
The swallows singing sweetly,
The sun is shining brightly.
This is a happy life.

At sunset next day the ship was launched.
I waved to me friends and helped hoist the sail
and started to unroll our packs.
Some young chap was caught drinking rum.
The Cap’n said to him,
“Hey there convict stop it at once!”
Soon there was a gang of men that tried
to mutiny, but I just hummed to myself and thought
of home “I’ll never see home again. I’ll never
see my family and friends,
I’m being transported”
Oh the pain .
ANDREA McCALLUM - YEAR 6

Hear the woodman’s axe
chop, chop, chop.
What a disaster
stop, stop, stop.
Then crash bang wallop smash
And down falls the tree CRASH!

What an ugly ending.

HELEN GRANDAGE - YEAR 5

SPARTA
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WHAT A DOLPHIN!
“I’m not talented”, said Phiny.
“Oh yes you are”, said Phiny’s brother, Starry. “You watch
me jump through the hoop.” Starry jumped clean through the
hoop. “You try that,” said Starry.

MRS
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Phiny tried to jump like her brother, Starry. She could not
jump high enough, so down she went, not through the hoop but
back into the water. Her brother laughed.
Now, that made Phiny feel discouraged, so she went to visit
Wise-One, a dolphin friend. She told Wise-One how she could
not do a simple trick. She couldn’t even jump one foot as her
brother, Starry, could.
“I’ll teach you how to jump, five feet!” said Wise-One, with a
twinkle in his eye.
So from that minute Phiny started to learn how to jump five
feet with a hanky between her beak.
I AM A FLOWER

One day Starry caught Phiny practising. He wanted to learn
how to jump five feet too. Soon both of them were jumping
through the hoops, five feet high, with hankies in between their
beaks.

I am a flower.
I’ll grow very tall,
1 will grow as big as a shrub
And the shrub is about one foot.

Al CH’NG GAN - YEAR 4.

T

’•

In a few months’ time
I’m as tall as a vine
And bigger than a shrub.

|
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One day a man and his wife came,
And took a look at me
And picked one of my flowers.
I was so mad I nearly,
Just nearly, but not quite
Screamed my loudest scream.
(That is a flower scream of course!)
In a week or two,
1 had a few
Little buds where that man’s wife
Had taken some of my life.
In about a year or two
My life was almost through,
So 1 just stood in the sun
And died and hoped I would begin
A nice fresh life.

The two little lovers
running in the meadow.
The two little lovers
holding each other’s hands.
The two little lovers
running in the meadow
where the trees and flowers grow.

ANNE SWANSON

The two little lovers
had a fight once.
The two little lovers
were very bad once.
The two little lovers
would shout and argue
so they did not talk to one another.

1-

The two little lovers
became friendly again.
The two little lovers
loved each other again.
The two little lovers got
married and the two little lovers
did not forget the meadow where the trees
and the flowers grow.

ANITA JOY MOORE

-

YEAR 5
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YEAR 5

IN THE BUSH

COLOURS GALORE!

One day I was walking through the bush and I saw a baby emu.
It had brown and white stripes on it. It looked as though it had
lost its mother. It was quite tame and so I could pick it up.

Green is the colour of our school jumper.
Green is the colour of a huge forest.
Green is a very nice colour.
Do you like green?

When I picked it up, I sat under a tree. I thought I would take
it home, and I did. I fed it on grain, and it soon grew into a big
emu.

Orange is the colour of the burning, hot sun.
Orange is a petrifying fire burning through the town.
Orange is the colour of Kanagamma’s paper.

The next day I went for a walk with the emu. The emu was
running along, and as it was running I was thinking of a name for
the emu. I thought I would call him Ben.

Red is my best friend’s house.
Red is underlining “Pelicans Maths".
Anne’s pencil case is red.
Red is the sky when the sun goes down.

Soon Ben was a really big emu. We played games with each
other. Ben learnt to catch a ball.

Blue is different shades.
Blue are seas and oceans smashing down the rocks.
My eyes are blue, are yours?
Kanagamma’s house is blue.

In the morning we would go for walks and then come back for
breakfast. Ben would have grain and I would have bacon and
eggs for breakfast.
After breakfast we would go and play some games and also I
would teach Ben some new games. It was lunchtime and Ben
would have grain and I would have some salad.

Brown is the colour of dying leaves.
Alexandre’s hair is brown.
The earth and bark of trees is brown.
Our school lunch bags are brown.

Lunchtime was over and we went into the bush again. Ben
saw his mother and ran over to her. Good-bye Ben.

LOUISE JOHNSON - YEAR 4

JANE ANTHONY - YEAR 5
MY LITTLE BROWN MOUSE
Hiding in the corner is my little brown mouse.
Hiding in the corner in her little pink house
She scampers here, scampers there
And kicks her seed bowl in the air!
The little seeds fall one by one.
Then she licks them every one.
Then gobble, gobble, crunch, crunch
Slurp, slurp, munch, munch.
HELEN GRANDAGE

ROME
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YEAR 5

THE SWAN

I THINK MICE ARE RATHER NICE
1 think mice,
Are rather nice.
They nibble rice,
So daintily.
They eat and eat,
Then dance on tiny feet.
To each other they call,
When danger’s near,
And when they hear,
The cat,
Stir from the mat,
They hide quickly in the wall
Frightended by the cat.
I think mice
Are rather nice.

The moon is wonderfully bright.
Gracefully, beautifully the swan rises
Into the clear night
Wings beating the air
It glides away
Without a care.
I watch — Until it is out of sight.
Spring burst forth,
And with it a gaiety of life.
I spot a majestic cob
Behind him is a lovely pen
Her white feathers gleaming in the light.
Together they lower themselves into the tranquil water
And serenely swim away.
I watch —
Until they are out of sight.
sy£ VAREy _ YEAR 6

AI-CH'NG GAN - YEAR 4

TROY

The clear reflection of flowers on the lake.
The flash of lightning quickly passing.
The refreshing ice-cream every once in a while
The miserable weeping willow tree.
The rude grunt of a pig.
The water-falls that have no time to stop and speak.
The rain pitter pattering on the roof.
The fragrant smell of roses.
The twinkling of the city lights.
The gurgle of the brook.
The warm welcoming of the sun.

THE THINGS I LIKE
The drifting of cotton-wool clouds.
The crackling of a fire.
The helpful hand of police.
Thrilling parties.
The pleasure of eating.
The understanding of a mother’s love.
Peaceful sleeping.
Break of dawn when everything’s quiet.
The sweet sound of birds singing.
The refreshing swim in the pool.

MEL1NDER BECK - YEAR 7
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ATHENS
THE MATCH

FRIENDS

My long, limbless body,
lying in a black cavity lifeless.
The darkness wrapping its cold fingers
around me — a thick blanket,
Darkness growing, forbidding.

Friends are an essential part of our daily life. Imagine what
the world would be like if nobody had any friends.!
Friends are people who comfort you when you’re sad, play
with you when nobody else does and are generally just someone
to talk to.
It’s good to know that you have some friends. It’s very easy
to make friends with somebody. All of my friends are loyal,
kind, generous and fun.

The lid is sliding across the box,
My small red head glowing in the light.
Great, dirty fingers clamp themselves
around me, great tongs.

Friends can be of all different nationalities. It’s much more
interesting if you have friends from other countries. It’s fun
hearing about their customs and seeing just how their life style
is different from ours.

Up into the bright day 1 went,
the light stunning to my lanky figure.
“Scrape” my head hit the side of the box.
Brilliance and warmth
has ended my life.

The place where people make most friends is at school.
A person who has no friends is a very miserable person
indeedSUE VAREY - YEAR 6

JENNY ANDERSON
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YEAR 7

WAVES
The wave lapped the sea shore,
Carrying the sound backwards
And forwards.
Each time making a little hole appear.
The foamy bubbling wave would rise a little
Then dissolve itself.
But then a wave of great height came
Leaping through
People screamed and tried to run
For the shore.
But it was too late.
Innocent people were lifeless.
ALISON BALL
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THE GERMAN CAMP

Point Peron and Jarrahdale were the scenes of action for this
year’s Year 10 and Senior German camps. The general idea
throughout was to speak German (though this was not always
the case — simply because some jokes just cannot stand transla
tion!)

MATHS ENRICHMENT

The organisers ATTEMPTED to wake us every morning to
yodelling and other forms of traditional German musick, but the
P. A. system was soon dismantled in every room. HOWEVER,
the food was fantastic (this camp being one exception!) and we
all left 2 stone heavier. The camp on the whole was most suc
cessful — the highlight being the traditional end-of-camp con
cert. We did, surprisingly, learn at least one sentence: —

We started a very busy 1978 with the Summer Enrichment
course at Kingswood College, held some time in January. This
10 day live-in course, was attended by Catherine Twentyman
and Pui Ching Tham of Year 12 (together with the other 90
Year 12 students from various senior high schools around the
state). It was thought a worthwhile course — to be recom
mended to any students in a position to take advantage of it.

“Wenn ich eine Million Dollar hatte, wUrde ich eine Weltreise
machen!”

Later on in June, I. B. M. held their Maths competition for
Years 8, 9 and 10 (Junior) and Years 11 and 12 (Senior). There
were about 5 entrants from M. L. C. We were quite surprised to
have 3 prize winners: —

MELISSA POWELL AND NICOLE ELISCHER

Junior: Elizabeth Davies (2nd)
Amanda Nairn (6th)
Senior: Pui Ching Tham (equal 6th).
About two weeks later, the time came round for the Bank of
New South Wales Competition held for Years 8 through to 12.
There were 2 sections (as for the I. B. M. ) and though nobody
from M. L. C. received any of the cash prizes, it was most
pleasing to see the enthusiastic response from the 140 partici
pants (many received distinction and credit certificates
however).

YEAR 12 FRENCH CAMP

The Year 12 French Camp started on a very muddy note —
being literally chucked out of the Prospector at Cunderdin into a
ditch. After this, however, the camp at the Cunderdin Agricul
tural School went off smoothly and was great fun. Everyone
spoke French (or tried to) as English was strictly forbidden. One
afternoon the Cunderdin residents were invaded and then
bewildered by campers asking them things — in French! We
also tried our hand at mountaineering at Yorkrakine Mounts
followed by a barbecue which, despite the swarm of flies, was
very enjoyable. We returned to Perth again on the Prospector
swapping addresses and autographs and thinking about the
good time that we all had at the camp.

The Maths Club at M. L. C. also set out on a rather novel
venture — Geodesic Dome (designing and building). Our soft
dome was finally erected after 6 months of designing, convinc
ing (the Maths teacher of course!), budgeting etc . . . and it
stands upon yonder patch of lawn outside the Research Centre.
We are hopeful that more students will continue to pursue this
fascinating line of architecture in future. That’s it!
PUI CHING THAM

CLAIRE ALSOP

AN OBVIOUS ANALOGY

You could compare this great school of ours with a GIANT
FRUITCAKE,
The Bursar and his staff are the sugared cherries,
The cleaning-staff are the bits of sliced orange rind,
The ground-staff are a bunch of swell sultanas,
For what would life be without their spice in our culinary
delight?!
All we eggs and nuts could not rise to the occasion without
Their yeast of enthusiasm.
For our school is more than big eggs teaching little nuts
...(or even the big prune at the top)...
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Before you start to simmer;
sincere thanks and apologies from we stirrers
who are always on the bake
NICOLE ELISCHER
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EDITORIAL

M. L. C. is 70 years old this year. During the past 70 years
many aspects of school life have changed. There has been a
liberalisation of the type of clothing worn: the uniform has been
modified greatly from 1908 when girls were expected to con
form to strict standards. Today it is no longer necessary to wear
gloves and stockings. In June of this year it was decided to
forego the compulsory wearing of hats. This decision was finally
reached after much debate. The uniform has been changed to
suit our progressive society, however, standards at M. L. C.
both in dress and behaviour have been upheld. The educational
system in general today is much more relaxed and less formal.
The curriculum has been enlarged by more optional subjects
being offered to the student.

However, with these progressive steps, I feel that it is impor
tant to keep student-teacher relationships intact. This relation
ship is a necessary part of school life, and something which a
computer could not foster. School life is more than learning
facts and figures; it is learning to communicate with people and
to participate in teams. Extra-curricular activities are a very
important part of school life.
No matter how “progressive” M. L. C. becomes 1 feel that
the school will not forget human relations in its attempt to
advance.

In this magazine, we have attempted to show you a little of
M. L. C. ’s past history. Many people have contributed and
helped in the production of this magazine. We would like to
The layout of our grounds has also changed. It has been thank Mr. Thompson for his untiring help; and Mrs. Synnott for
enlarged to house the growing number of students. The school her guidance and assistance.
I would also like to thank the committee consisting of Mandy
has grown from a single building in 1908 to an extensive com
plex. The latest addition is yet another block of classrooms Russell, Nicole Elischer, Denise Appleyard, Melissa Powell,
Debbie Gray, Catriona Gregg, Carolyn Tan, Jane McKay and
which stands on what was once the upper tennis court.
Wendy Bilney; without their willing co-operation and assistance
In the production of this magazine we have been constantly the making and organisation of this magazine would not have
reminded of M. L. C. ’s history in the past 70 years and this been possible.
raises an even more important question. What will happen in
Finally, I would like to thank everyone who has contributed
the next 70 years? The computer age is fast approaching and I to this magazine; working with them on the production of this
am sure that by M. L. C. ’s centennial year, it will be a fully magazine has indeed been a valuable experience in human relacomputerised school.
tions!

SALLY BENNETT

BACK: Jane McKay, Nicole Elischer.
MIDDLE: Saly Bennett, Amanda Russell, Melissa Powell, Denise Appleyard, Wendy Bilney
FRONT: Carolyn Tan.
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SCHOOL GROUNDS, 1923
—
SCHOOL GROUNDS 1957
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COMPLETED SCHOOL BUILDING, 1929

SCHOOL GROUNDS, 1932
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NEW ADDITIONS, 1978
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Articles that will make Useful and
Acceptable Gifts.
Stewart Dawson will serve you best.
SEND FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE.
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I’inf design Silver-plated 2-hottle Inkstand, 27/6
Similar, Solid Silver. £6/10/*
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Outfit, in

OflM—Heat Quality Silver-plated
,'erviette King, Tennis design, 6 6

Silverplated Boarding Sehool or College
iroeco and Velvet Case, £1 8.*

JiOOl—Sliver mounted
Cut Glass Salts
Bottle, 8/*

OU27—Fine Quality Solid English Leather Writing dad, 27,8
Others from, 10/8 to 48/*

(AUSTRALIA)

2&E

LIMITED,

treasure house

615-615 riasv

PERTH,

Melbourne, Sydney, Brisbane, New Zealand, London.

