COUNCIL MEMBERS - 1981
The Moderator (as visitor): Rev. D. Oxley, B.A. (Theol).
Chairman: Mr. P. Pearson, C.M.G., O.B.E., J.P.
Deputy Chairman: Professor J.G. Wager, B.E., M. Eng.Sc.,
Ph.D.
Principal of the College: Dr. G.V.S. Hadley, B.Ed. (Hons).,
B.D., A.Mus.A., Theol.M„ S.T.M., Ph.D., M.A.C.E.
Treasurer: Mr. C.R. Sumner, A.A.S.A.
Secretary: Mr. I.A. Manning.
Superintendent of Nurture of Synod; Rev. D. Cousins, B.A.,
M.R.E.
Chaplain: Rev. B. Thornber, B.A., Dip. Ed., L.Th.
Mrs. B. Beggs, (O.G.A. Rep).
Mr. J.F. Cruickshank (P. & F. Rep.).
Mr. A.K. Richards: (Country Parents’ Rep.).
Mr. I. Hocking.
Dr. R. Straton, B.A., Dip.Ed. (Tas), B.Ed. (Melb), Ph.D. (Minn).
Mrs. R. Edwards.
Mr. N.L. Smithson, B.Sc. (Hons)., B. Comm. (I.R.).
Mr. J. Swift.
Mr. B.M. Collins, A.R.A.l.A.
Mrs. N. Bownes, B.A. (W.A.).
Mrs. M. Tunbridge, R.A.N.F.
Mrs. J. Alderson.
Dr. E. Stokes, M.B.B.S., B.Sc.
Mrs. A. Knight, Dip. K.T.C.
Mrs. C. Parker.
Rev. H.S.C. Cox, B.A., B.D.
Rev. G.H. Blyth, L.Th.
Rev. C. Honey, M.A. (Melb. & Cantab).
Rev. W.W. Trigg, B.A., B.D., B.Ed., Dip. R.E. M.A.C.E.
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LIFE MEMBERS:
Miss L. Dickson, B.A.
Mr. W.H. Potter.
Rev. S.J. Jenkins.

All beginnings are somewhat strange; but we must have
patience, and, little by little, we shall find things, which at first
were obscure, becoming clear.

'Piwtcifaal4(2o4ttme«tt4'
1981 is likely to be remembered by the students and staff as
the year of great building activity. The year began with a
“desert” on the cliff site, west of the Gertrude Walton Centre,
where the previous year had stood tank stands and the art and
craft rooms, the old laboratory and media space, and classrooms
14 and 16. By the end of the second term a lovely three-level
building was standing where the desert had been, and Mr.
Claffey and his Math Department, Mrs. Woods and her Business
Education Deparment, and Mrs. Hill and her Language Depart
ment had just moved in. By the beginning of third term another
and bigger building was on the way.
It was the anticipation of this second building that kept up the
sometimes sagging spirits of Mr. Garde and Mrs. Lord as they
toiled with their Art, Craft and Media classes in very temporary
and make-shift conditions; Mrs. Lord in her passage-way and
unwanted change-room, and Mr. Garde in his moveable shed.
Fortunately the Gertrude Walton Centre was able to provide a
home for much of the art teaching this year. In 1982 this lovely
space will provide the facilities for much of the Drama activity
of the school, which will be good news for Mr. Ballantyne and
the many girls in the Drama option who have been operating
largely on the steps of the College Dining Hall this year.
The second building, which also faces the river and wraps
around the main building in the east side of the Gertrude
Walton Centre, has been keenly anticipated also by girls, staff
and parents associated with the boarding school, for at its top
level there will be provided extended and greatly improved
facilities for one of our four boarding houses. It is anticipated
that this building providing art-craft, home economics, media
and boarding facilities will be completed early in second term
1982.
As 1982 will be the 75th anniversary of M.L.C. the College
Council is planning the official opening of both buildings, pro
bably in the first week of third term, as part of the celebratory
activities.
Despite the discomfort and inconvenience that the building
activity has necessitated, the spirit of the girls and the staff has
remained high. This, 1 am sure, is in part due to the student
leadership of 1981. In our school Representative Council Meet
ings, on our wet and windy inter-house athletics day, indeed for
all our school functions, there has been a spirit of cheerful good
will. Special appreciation for this goes to Head Girl, Elizabeth
Davis, who has been well-supported by Deputy Head-Girl
Marie-Louise Luke, and Head Boarder Louise Hillam.

Dr. G.V.S. HADLEY

The Captains of the Houses have led and marshalled their
troops effectively:
House Captains'. Athens: Alison Dukes
Corinth: Jane Hanrahan
Olympia: Sarah Fischer
Rome: Lisa Hummel
Sparta: Louise Hillam
Troy: Elizabeth Mackenzie
Sports Captains: Athens: Diane Junk
Corinth: Susan Hasson
Olympia: Plaxy Purich
Rome: Leanne Glover
Sparta: Bridget Halbert
Troy: Tonia Dunne
Arts Captain: Athens: Jennifer Stokes
Corinth: Elizabeth Reynolds
Olympia: Julie Lorian
Rome: Eleanor Kennett
Sparta: Susan Ryan
Troy: Helen Tanner
A summary of the school’s achievements for
the year 1 will give in my Report at Speech Night.
1981 has been a very pleasing year, and I wish
those girls who are leaving school this year the
very best for a satisfying and fulfilling future. 1
hope that some of the things your have learned
at M.L.C. will be for you of abiding value.
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I would live to study, and not study to live.
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Experience teaches slowly, and at the costs of mistakes.
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ATHENS
Well, Athens has survived yet another year in 1981. During
this year a lot of potential has emerged from the various
endeavours and results.
The year started with the House swimming Competition
where we came fourth. Praise must be given to the Athenians for
their enthusiastic participation. Further activities showed our
eagerness to remain behind in the lower positions, allowing
other houses a piece of the limelight. The climax of first term
came with the arts festival. Thanks to Chris Purdy’s dedicated
work with the choir and Jenny Stokes, showing an unknown dic
tatorial ability over her dramatists, we achieved relatively good
results.
Second term showed varied improvement in the sporting field
but our forte this year was debating. Under the guidance of Kim
Mostyn in the Senior Division and Andrea Reeve in the Junior,
we witnessed some very clever and amusing debating. The
seniors came second overall and juniors fourth, leaving room for
improvement. The term ended with the athletics. Under the
leadership of Clare Joyce we came fourth, with a very good
effort from all fit and unfit Athenians.
My thanks go to Jenny and Dianne, whose support through
this year has been unceasing. Extra special thanks must go to
Mr. Wilkins whose enthusiasm was undaunted even during my
periods of depression.
The best of luck to next year’s captains and others in future
years. May your time as Captain be as enjoyable as mine.

ATHENS SENIOR
Row 1 Back: N. Bird, C. Balfe, D. Buchanan, J. Chester, R.
Crosby, L. Evans, F. Gerrard, A. Heitman, M. Hutchinson, C.
Joyce, J. Kitto, C. Milner.
Row 2: G. Overgaard, C. Pridham, J. Parsons, C. Silverman, S.
Slater, K. Starling, E. Yuen, R. Barrow, C. Benbow, K. Cal
lender-Stone, P. Davis, A. Dukes, C. Elsegood.
Row 3: K. Forster, K. Harrison, J. Hollingshead, D. Junk, C.
Overgaard, C. Purdy, A. Rafferty, J. Stokes, I. Verrall, E. Wor
cester, K. Young, C. Yuen.
Teacher: Mr. Wilkins.
Absent: B. Crafter, K. Mostyn, J. Milne.

ATHENS JUNIOR
Row 1 Back: N. Amesz, C. Beer, J. Clements, H. Grandage, C.
Haynes, N. Imberger, S. Lang, A. Lloyd, T. McPherson, L.
Millington, A. Moore, E. Moore, S. Mostyn, R. Mycock, J. Nash.
Row 2: K. Robinson, S. Sanders, J. Seman, A. Swanson, M.
Walters, H. Blakeway, F. Caratti, T. Chan, K. Farnworth, C.
Hanson, S. Joyce, S. Keyl-Smith, J. Lim, R. McKenzie.
Row 3: T. Pratt, J. Reaich, F. Salleh, L. Slater, R. Smith, L. Till,
A.W. Williamson, R. Albutt, M. Beck, R. Bradford, B. Caratti, F.
Elischer, L. Henning.
Row 4: L. Henry, A. Hollingshead, K. Jarvis, J. McCorkill, J.
McMeikan, L. Mattinson, A. Morgan, K. Morgan, D. Nash, M.
Pang, A. Reeve, A. Silich, D. Wandless, K. Woods.
Absent: M. Davis, A. Bell. T. Clynch, G. Donkin, D. Henning, G.
Millar, S. Purdy, P. Sweeting, H. Thomas, S. Pooley.

Alison Dukes
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CORINTH
1981 has again proved an excellent year for Corinth. With
much support and enthusiastic effort on the part of all Cor
inthians, we managed to succeed in both the Arts and Sports
fields and at last that longlived Corinthian house spirit is pro
ving worthwhile.
Although we didn’t have much overall success in the 1st
event of the year, the Interhouse Swimming, Corinth still tried
her hardest but was defeated and came 5th. Congratulations are
due to Kerry Williams who besides organising the team so effi
ciently as swimming captain, also came runner-up champion for
Year 11 and 12.
The Interhouse singing and drama contest proved a great day
for the boosting of Corinthian morale. Thanks to Liz Reynolds
and her choir, the singing section won 1st place. The mime also
came 1st under the direction of Ruth Shipley. The play,
however, didn’t have equal success despite Grace Clark’s efforts
as producer.
All the teams for summer and winter sports seemed to do
exceptionally well overall and my thanks go to all the captains
for organising their various teams throughout the season.
Perhaps the most exciting event of the year was the
Interhouse Athletics which Corinth won for the 4th year in a
row! Congratulations go to the Athletics captain, Kerry Job, and
all the girls who participated on the day, and once, again,
managed to defeat our Roman rivals!
The 1st house ‘Fun Run’ was held at the end of 2nd term and
congratulations to Christianne Cowden who won the event.
My final words are a thanks to Mr. Row, Sue and Liz for their
much appreciated support throughout the year. Thanks also to
Perette Creighton for her services as House Secretary.
Finally, I would like to wish all Corinthians every success for
1982.

CORINTH SENIOR
Row 1 Back: D. Bakker, J. Barbour, L. Barrie, O. Buchanan, E.
Bussell, T. Court, P. Creighton, D. Davis, L. Drake, K. Emmott,
R. Hardie, J. Hasson, M. Inglis.
Row 2: J. Lewis, K. Maher, K. Maher, M. Sedgwick, F. Taplin,
A. Webb, H. White, G. Clark, C. Farrar, J. Hanrahan, S. Hasson,
J. Howlett, J. Hurley.
Row 3: K. Job, A. Kearny, P. Loh, M. McComish, D. Manolas, N.
Parke, E. Reynolds, S. Saddik, M. Smith, P. Soh, P. Vikkula, A.
Welborn, K. Williams.
Teacher: Mr. Row.
Absent: J. Kessell.

CORINTH JUNIOR
Row 1 Back: K. Atterby, A. Birch, C. Boyd, J. Cochrane, J.
Donelly, I. Gloudemans, M. Griffiths, L. Holliday, C. Hutch, T.
Jones, K. Cahlert, J. Legge, S. McGlew, R. Mitra, E. Nairn, G.
Nield, M. Power.
Row 2: E. Prowse, W. Rodwell, K. Shepherd, L. Smith, V. Toop,
S. Watts, H. Bake, T. Cole, N. Cox, W. Downs, V. Emmott, E.
Feutrill, J. French, J. Handley, P. Hanrahan, K. Hislop.
Row 3: E. House, S. Inglis, H. Jenkin, P. Kearny, M. McGavin,
M. Moore, V. Pedersen, S. Quealy, W. Shreeve, D. Sleppy, R.
Thomas, L. Yeremich, J. Atterby, N. Betts, C. Brooke-Cowden,
J. Campbell.
Row 4: E. Cooper, E. Dare, J. Iddison, E. Farmer, S. Jones, S.
Langdon, H. Logue, B. Nield, S. O’Neill, L. Poole, T. Samios,
W. Samuels, R. Shipley, A. Soh, C. Thomas, S. Wells, M. Davis,
M. Pummer.

Jane Hanrahan (House Captain)
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OLYMPIA
Although Olympia has not succeeded in all activities what we
lost in ability we made up for in determination and spirit. Mrs.
Glenister’s never ending cries of ‘Olympia’ and the support from
the two vice-captains Julie Lorian and Plaxy Purich helped to
keep Olympia in good spirits.
We started off 1st term coming a well-deserved and improved
third in the inter-house swimming. Thanks must go to all the
girls who attended and who were willing to participate. Our
divers are also to be congratulated, particularly Sybil and
Melissa Wishart who gained Senior runner-up and Junior Cham
pion respectively.
Olympia has suffered a little in our house sports this year with
the introduction of a new house activities system. Unfortunately
there was a lack of enthusiasm amongst some of the girls but for
the girls who participated in the tennis, volleyball, netball,
hockey and basketball teams, thank you and well-done.
Our gym team proved most successful and gained a welldeserved first place. Sybil Wishart came a close Senior runnerup champion and congratulations to Jane Ferguson and Melissa
Wishart who were Junior champion and runner-up.
On the arts side Olympia had many victories. On May 5th we
surprised the school with our hidden talents. Olympia won the
drama with the production ‘Sorry Wrong Number’. Julie Lorian
was an excellent producer and Bronwyn Davies’ performance
won’t be forgotten. The House singing kept up the high stan
dard and gained a close second place. Thankyou very much to
all those girls who co-operated and sang so beautifully. The
mime ‘Fire’ must not be forgotten, as they came equal third. On
the debating side Olympia was not so successful. Unfortunately
we had no stars but you can’t do well in everything!!
On the whole, Olympia has done very well this year and 1
hope the enthusiasm continues next year. Good Luck to next
year’s officials and keep smiling Olympia.

OLYMPIA SENIOR
Row 1 Back: J. Alcorn, C. Bailey, C. Bardsley, J. Beckwith, A.
Champman, J. Draper, N. Earnshaw, C. Eckersley, M. Elliott, J.
Markin, J. Ng, D. Phillips, R. Phillips.
Row 2: A. Plunkett, T. Purich, R. Sadleir, K. Steketee, J. Willis,
S. Wishart, R. Harris, J. Aldam, H. Cripps, K. Draper, S.
Fischer, K. Gibbs.
Row 3: W. Goodburn, S. Greenfeld, J. Harvey, A. Hunter, F.
Knox, J. Look, J. Lorian, R. MacDonald, L. Ng, P. Purich, S.
Stubbs, S. Williams.
Teacher: Mrs. Glenister.
Absent: L. Bettenay, A. Watts.

OLYMPIA JUNIOR
Row 1 Back: B. Abel, C. Angel, S. Auburn, J. Bond, E. Bryant,
K. Crocker, W. Duperouzel, N. Halbert, A. Heinrich, D. Hemery,
S. Leslie, M. Pascoe, T. Riches, A. Sparrow, N. Stubbs.
Row 2: E. Tallis, S. Sun, C. Viol, F. Watts, K. Beckwith, S. Ben
nett, C. Chew, J. Donato, 0. Elliott, E. Fischer, J. Ferguson, D.
Forward, S. Frazier, S. Haddon, J. Hartage.
Row 3: D. Holt, R. Hull, B. Jones, L. Mullany, H. Smith, T.
Sabitay, C. Sadleir, N. Wilson, M. Wishart, Z. Bradbury, S.
Campbell, P. Cook, B. Davies.
Row 4: J. Green, M. Halbert, L. Hamersley, L. Hannah, A. Hill,
N. Jenvey, J. Keech, J. Liebeck, M. Miller, A. Newton, S. Ng, M.
Paynter, C. Shand, L. Sparrow, J. Stokes, S. Wrightson.
Absent: A. McCulloch, L. Martlew, S. Angel, V. Gibbs, E.
Hallam, J. Adam, L. Chew.

Sarah
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ROME SENIOR
Row 1 Back: L. Alcock, M. Barnes, S. Bartholomeusz, M. Davis,
S. Etherington, K. Garmony, D. Graves, T. Henderson, J. Hyde,
T. Jefferies, 1. Kiel.
Row 2: F. Leary, K. Metcalfe, J. Poultney, S. Tough, S. Vardi,
M. Yew, E. Davis, K. Dodd, K. Foster, L. Glover.
Row 3: L. Hummel, E. Kennett, A. Latham, R. McKenney, J.
Mills, S. Morgan, D. Pinch, K. Robinson, N. Stoffers.
Teacher: Mr. Swingler.
Absent: B. Guillame, C. Joll, S. Morris, S. Wilson, K. Duggan,
L. Karlovsky, L. Kent, C. Thomas, D. Timermanis.

ROME
Rome was “In the Mood” right from the beginning of term 1
this year. As the swimming carnival loomed up Alison Latham
organized our team and lead Rome into second place. Swim
ming was followed by the House Singing and Drama where
Rome did well. We came third in the singing although the drama
and mime proved to be not so successful — better luck next
year. During second term Rome debated their way to second
place for the juniors and third place for the seniors. All of this
activity was followed by the Interhouse Athletics where Rome
just missed the first place, being beaten by Corinth. Thanks
must go to all the girls who have lead, encouraged, spectated
and participated in all the house events. Thank you also to Mr.
Swingler who has helped to give Rome a fantastic house spirit.
Best of luck for 1982.

ROME JUNIOR
Row 1 Back: A. Bartrop, S. Beaumont, K. Benda, Y. Chin, J.
Chiswell, M. Cooper, M. Davis, M. Diffen, N. Dobson, J.
Donaldson, M. Harris, R. Kirby, C. Krasenstein, L. Langmead,
D. Loton, J. Oliver.
Row 2: L. Procter, L. Rogers, P. Thomson, T. Wineberg, E.
Bladen, C. Deleuil, E. Drake, T. Foster, S. Gibbons, S. Hector,
J. Karlovsky, A. Kennett, L. Kollosche, T. Loton.
Row 3: S. Low, D. Parker, E. Pearson, G. Pervan, D. Philpot, L.
Pickup, M. Slater, J. Smith, M. Tan, J. Baker, L. Campbell, E.
Craig, A. Donaldson, E. Fry, E. Grauaug.
Row 4: R. Harrison, S. Hoffman, P. Hunt, L. Iuretigh, C. Kirby,
J. Langmead, F. McGill, M. Nalder, S. Overington, S. Pyett, J.
Raitt, J. Rose, M. Spencer, M. Tough, M. Whyte, M. Yew.
Absent: C. Bladen, D. Roe, V. Bladen, K. Johnston, E.
Waterhouse.

Leanne and Eleanor
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SPARTA
Reflecting on the year which has passed, although Spartans
have still displayed their strong house spirit and enthusiasm, we
have not been able to show our usual dominance in the sports
and arts fields. The Spartan swimming team lead and
encouraged ably by Sally Cruickshank, only managed sixth
position this year. (We decided to give the other houses a share
of the glory). Although plenty of enthusiasm was evident our
team didn’t contain the usual "stars". Congratulations must go
however, to those girls who did show their outstanding skills
e.g. Sally Cruickshank who won the Senior diving competition.
First term house sports saw the Senior tennis team gain a
good position with the team showing a strong depth which
many of the opposing teams lacked.
The Spartan house singing “shaped” up very well under an
experienced chorister in Sarah O’Neill, and although our
polished performance (once the words had been memorized)
was overshadowed by some of the more spectacular choirs on
the day, every one concerned should have been proud of their
efforts.
Spartan dramatists however, proved successful on the day
after weeks of enjoyable rehearsals (as far as rehearsals go)
under our capable producer Sue Ryan. The audience seemed to
be captivated by the rather humorous presentation of “Her
Fatal Beauty” (a Victorian melodrama). The performance on
the day which proved to be a real “Humdinger" earned Sparta
third place in the competition. Also to be congratulated are
Felice Kakulas and the girls who took part in the mime and
gained second place with their presentation of “Washing Days”.
Another triumph in the arts area for Sparta was the excellent
performance of our debaters both Senior and Junior. Our strong
senior team consisting of Sally, Bronwyn, Sue and Evelyn and
Juniors outclassed their opposition and finished the competition
unbeaten.
Second term sports didn’t prove quite so successful for Sparta
as the cold seemed to slow us down, but we were able to gain
first place in the year 9-10 netball and second in the hockey in
that division.
Spartans have worked well together and the enthusiasm con
tinued into the ranks of the athletics team under Jenny and
Bridget. Although full of spirit our athletes (selected after some
competition with the rain) could only gain sixth place. Thanks
to those girls who helped organize and select the team against
great odds, and also to those girls who helped make the new
Spartan flag (especially Kirsten and Pete and those other loyal
Spartans) it was a pity it didn’t bring us better luck!
Lastly I would like to thank all Spartans for their co-operation
and participation in all activities throughout the year. Special
thanks must go to Alison Kirby our Secretary and to Bridget and
Sue who have contributed so much to the house through the
year, and done a great job in organizing the sports and arts
activities of the house as well as giving endless support.

One person who is the loyalist Spartan of them all is Mrs.
Nixon and special thanks must go to her for the continual sup
port and advice she has given throughout the year.
Finally, 1 would just like to say thank you and good luck to all
Spartans. To those girls who will take over the running of the
house next year, 1 hope you find it a rewarding experience and
I’m sure you'll keep up that strong Sparta spirit.
Louise Hillam

SPARTA SENIOR
Row 1 Back: E. Bosich, P. Byrne, Y. Chen, E. Clifford, D.
Forgan, W. Keay, J. Kelsall, A. Kirby, F. Van Merwyk, L.
Marshall.
Row 2: R. Powell, H. Reid, C. Waldron, L. Wishaw, K. Woollett,
K. Young, S. Cruickshank, A. Downs, J. Foo, B. Halbert, L.
Hillam, S. Hunt.
Row 3: F. Kakulas, T. Kent, G. King, Y. Koh, K. Lip, S. Mills, D.
Moran, S. O’Neill, J. Rolinson, S. Ryan, B. Schinazi, B. Smits,
P. Weir.
Teacher: Mrs. Nixon.
Absent: A. Forbes, K. Forster, R. Harris, B. Little, E. Masella, S.
Paynton, D. Walker, L. Wishaw.
SPARTA JUNIOR
Row 1 Back: J. Anthony, B. Crawford, B. Cugini, K. Hulme, J.
Hunt, S. King, K. Leicester, J. Leslie, J. Libby, K. Makinson, K.
Manning, H. Kirby, M. Owen-Browne, E. Picton-Warlow, C.
Robins, S. Smart.
Row 2: M. Taylor, Y. Toba, T. Westlake, C, Whitehead, N.
Ehinger, T. Farrell, S. Grainger, J. Gray, S. Hadley, N. Hay, S.
James, C. Kakulas, S. Kelsall.
Row 3: T. Lalich, K. Lang, M. Larson, J. Millett, M. O'Keefe, J.
Sutcliffe, A. Tandon, M. Taylor, S. Varey, B. Woodroffe, S. Bar
rett, J. Basham, J. Cail, J. Donnan, L. Fisher,S. Fisher.
Row 4: L. Hardy, S. Hewett, V. Janaganathan, C. Johnston, S.
Mercer, S. Minear, K. Patoir, H. Rolinson, C. Schinazi, L. Stals,
L. Stannard, P. Whyte.
Absent: A. Sumner, L. Fradd, N. Battley, L. Gilbert, S. Golds
tein, L. Smith, R. Weir.
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TROY
So far this year Troy has kept up her tradition of doing well in
everything the house participates in. We began the year very
well in the Interhouse Swimming Carnival with Captain Peta
Cameron leading the team on to victory for the second year run
ning. A special thanks must go to Mr. Garde who helped in co
ordinating the running of the evening for the team and the
strong support of the Trojans along the sides of the pool. Well
done to the girls who won, and were runners up for their year
trophies. Thanks to the members of the diving team who gave
us a good start to the evening.
With the change in House Activities, the numbers of girls par
ticipating decreased but Troy still went on to win the Basketball
and come equal 3rd in the Tennis. Now that House Activities is
non compulsory there seems to be a general decrease in spirit
but despite this Helen Tanner was able to swing the Trojan
hockey sticks into action to come 3rd overall.
Congratulations go to Chris Archer who gained senior Gym
champion and led our team into second place.
Thank you to Marie Louise and Lynn who led the drama and
choir on the 5th of May in the House Singing and Drama com
petition. Marie-Lou did a great job to produce “The Final
Choice” a futuristic play which came a very close second to
Olympia by 1 point (we seem to be making that a habit.) With
the help of Helen on the piano and the Trojan instrumentalists,
Lynn performed the daunting task of conducting the singing —
Well done!
The day of the House Athletics competition was very blustery
and rainy and I was rather disappointed with the poor turn up of
Trojans. Thanks very much to the girls who filled in for others
and to Marie-Lou who helped co-ordinate the team. Congratula
tions to all girls who competed helping Troy to come 3rd and
especially to Vanessa Walker, Alison Wheatly, Jane Beasley and
Tonia Dunne. These are the girls who excelled themselves in the
competition to gain a place in the year championship.
The remainder of the year promises to be good and I would
like to personally thank all Trojans who made my job as House
Captain all the more enjoyable and successful. Mrs. Herman
continued to be an excellent helper and Trojan supporter.
Thanks also to Beryl Schairer the House secretary, Tonia, the
sports vice-captain, Helen our arts vice-captain and the other
supporting Trojan teachers.
Good Luck for next year and I hope you continue your tradi
tion of good sportsmanship and success in the future.

TROY SENIOR
Row 1 Back:S. Beer, M. Birtles, K. Boyd, S. Campbell, N.
Fraser, S. Green, P. Hallam, M. Horne, E. Hui, T. Hyder, R.
Merifield, A. Osment, F. Parks.
Row 2: A. Pederick, L. Salau, B. Schairer, S. Ward, J. Ander
son, C. Archer, T. Ashton, P. Cameron, T. Dunne, G. Elliott.
Row 3: J. Grandison, L. Jones, L. King, M.L. Luke, E.
Mackenzie, F. Minchin, S. Moran, A. Parks, H. Tanner, R.
Tickle, L. Worrell.
Teacher: Mrs. Herman.
Absent: C. Deacon, J. Sarich, B. Smith, S. Walker, J. Manasseh,
T. Petts.

TROY JUNIOR
Row 1 Back: H. Crockett, K. Bick, E. Donnelly, S. Glatz, J.
Godwin, S. Goh, T. Halbert, V. Jones, N. Lockwood, A.M.
Mackintosh, J. Shaw, A. Shrivastava, R. Tees.
Row 2: E. Tompkins, V. Walker, L. Watson, N. Wilkins, E.
Archer, S. Biddles, F. Bracks, D. Brkusich, E. Collins, J.
Hughes, D. Johnston, R. Kelton, J. Lewis, A. McCallum, J.
Madariaga, R. Palmer.
Row 3: J. Penberthy, E. Philp, M. Rhodes, L. Smith, A. Tanner,
S. Walker, A. Wheatley, S. Sainken, A. Williams, J. Anderson,
A. Ball, J. Beasley, W. Campbell, A. Christie, F. Clarke, J. Col
son.
Row 4: S. Daniels, K. Godwin, D. Gray, S. Halbert, J. Kagi, J.
Mackenzie, H. Middlemass, E. Ng, T. Parry, K. Pegrum, J. Playford, J. Rose, J. Scolaro, N. Thompson, F. Thorpe, S. Yeo.
Absent: Y:M. Goh, J. Colson, D. Gray, A. Colson, A. Della Seta,
K. Playford, N. Spencer.

Liz Mackenzie
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With just one term of life left at M.L.C. I have become overly
aware of the friendships 1 have made here, the opportunities 1
have had and how much scope there is for a broad and all-round
education at M.L.C.
Both as Head Girl, and as a Senior, this year has given me the
chance to get to know so many of the girls, to form better rela
tionships with the teaching and administrative staff and to get a
feel of how many people and how much work is involved in
keeping our school and its happy atmosphere running the way it
does.
With Marie-Louise Luke and Louise Hillam 1 have attended
several Prefects’ Meetings and these have only served to
strengthen my views on how lucky we are at M.L.C. being one
of the few schools without a Prefect System gives scope for each
and every Year 12 to take on individual responsibilities and
become fully involved in the school’s life. At the beginning of
this year there was a certain amount of unrest among the Year
Twelves about the demolition of the traditional Year 12 Com
mon Room but I think it has in fact served to everyone's advan
tage. Being all together at the top of Sumner House has
developed close friendships through the whole of the year and
allowed more contact with the rest of the girls in the School.
The Year Twelves have been a great bunch of girls and it has
really helped one to have so many friends and girls ready to help
in organizational and fund-raising activities.
Without hoping to mention them all, the following are some
of the activities I have been involved in as Head Girl and along
with many other fifth years: organising the Valedictory Dinner.
We hope this farewell dinner will form a special memory for the
Year 12’s of 1980; the introduction of New Girls and Mothers
to M.L.C. life during the Orientation Weekend; the organization
of the Red Cross Door Knock Appeal — 1 was delighted at how
many girls shared their time to help collect a magnificent total
of well over $2,000; Flying pancakes and music from ‘Happy
Days’ set the scene for our Heather Lamont Cafe. The whole day
was a great success and most girls were involved in some form
of performance or display; a Quiz Night attended by many
parents, staff and students. We have used the funds from this
night in the sponsorship of a World Vision Child as a project we
hope the following Year twelves will continue to support; activi
ty is presently developing for our School Ball and from the
willingness displayed by so many girls I’m sure the night will be
a very memorable one.
But being involved in fundraising, opening letters, organizing
activities and stage fright are not the only things that go with
being Head Girl. 1 have met so many wonderful people, learnt
and experienced so much, in terms of how a community like
ours runs, the amount of work behind the scenes and how to
keep looking on the bright side of things. Here I must extend a
sincere thank-you to Marie-Louise and Louise for their non-fail
ing support and cheerfulness. Special thanks must also go to Dr.
Hadley and Mrs. Synnott, who despite their heavy schedules
were always happy to sit and listen, advise or help myself or any
other girl. On behalf of all Year 12 1 want to also thank Mr. God
win. He has been a great Head of Year 12 and was a large part in
the success of our final year.
As 1 finish off I can’t help remembering back over the
experiences, the fun, the rewarding and educational times 1 have
had at M.L.C. and can only say 1 owe M.L.C. a great deal and am
proud to have been part of such a thriving community.

Living in the boarding house is an unforgettable
experience and although things don’t always run perfectly
with 180 girls living together so closely under the same roof,
it is only ever the minority of girls who break the strong feel
ing of trust and co-operation which has built up in the board
ing house.
One group of people who have been very concerned for
the welfare of the boarders is the boarding house committee
who have become very involved throughout the year and
have shown themselves to be a concerned group of people
willing to listen to ideas as well as organizing group
activities, such as concerts, plays and excursions which have
been enjoyed by many girls.
Within the boarding house there is a strong involvement
in sport and these dedicated sportswomen deserve con
gratulations. The hockey team under Ali and Jayne have
done very well this year. They took out the Challenge Cup
earlier in the year and look like being well on the way to win
ning the finals!
The netballers, both junior and senior, lead by Tania,
haven’t proved quite so successful, but 1 hope that these tra
ditions are carried on in years to come.
There are many people who have contributed to the
relatively “smooth” running of the boarding house and
thanks must go to Mr. Trigg and Mrs. Agar for all the “over
time" and effort they put in to ensure that girls benefit from
their time in the boarding house. They have both been ably
supported by people like Sister Walker and the house
mistresses and I would just like to say a special word of
thanks to Mrs. Trigg — your concern has been greatly
appreciated, and thanks for those yummy suppers.
It is not only these people, but some “special” girls as well
who have helped in the boarding house. Thanks to my
partner Ali (deputy head boarder) and other prefects,
Bridget, Angela, Cathy, Rob, Leanne and Helen, who have
always given their support and in fact to all the year 12 girls,
(especially Pete who put up with me all year) for accepting
the responsibilities that Year 12 involved and hopefully
benefiting from them.
Being a boarder is an experience that will remain with
every girl — It is an experience which creates strong friend
ships that remain with every girl as she moves on to the wide
world beyond. An experience like this is not one which a lot
of people have the opportunity to enjoy and it is a valuable
time for every girl.
To 1982’s head boarder, whoever it may be I am sure you
will find a rewarding year ahead of you.
The changes taking place in the school provide bright
prospects for the boarding house and to all those girls who
will return next year.
Good spirits — good luck!
Louise Hillam.

E. Dauis
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to be a ‘barren’ year at M.L.C. as far as propagation of the
species is concerned, the wives of at least two staff members will
be expecting babies in early 1982.
Not long after our brief mid term respite, exams reared their
ugly head, and we became too pre occupied to feel the ‘second
term blues' any longer. By this time the play producer, was
becoming quite neurotic and was taking out his frustrations by
monopolizing the P.A. system 4 days a week. His worries were
allayed, however, by a season of first class performances with
the evil Sweeney Todd busily “polishing off” all and sundry.
From the commercial side of things, the sale of pies was also a
great success!
The near completion of the new classroom block was for
some staff a particularly exciting prospect; Mrs. Hill and her
languages staff would be teaching from the ‘room with a view’
on the top floor; Business Education would be in the middle
level while the Maths department would be teaching behind the
wall with parabolic curve designed by Mr. Claffey. Economics
would still be in Room 54!
And still more staff excelled themselves this term — Mrs.
Bennett appointed to stand in for Mrs. Sonntag (who was busy
rearing her new baby daughter) in term 1 was still found at
M.L.C. for most of term 2 while certain other well known mem
bers of staff took to the skies toward Europe. On July 29th the
red white and blue brigade turned up early and breakfasted in
royal style in the staff room — tiara, newspaper fish and chips
and even wedding cake. Meanwhile several staff personalities
were making their mark in the Leisure Education area; there
were those doing their best to emulate Bruce Lee, Jacques
Cousteau, Margaret Fullton, Sir James Hardy, Jack Michelans
and Leif Garrat — Can you guess who?
We said goodbye to Mrs Evans with a staff luncheon and gift
at the conclusion of term II. Mrs. Evans returned to the U.K.
with her husband. We shall miss her very much.
AT the time of writing these notes, most staff are in the throes
of examinations working and report writing. We shortly look
forward to the September break and then the return, refreshed
for term 3. With term 3 comes another set of varied school
activities — interschool athletics, College Sunday, various
school camps, and, of course, the T.A.E. — and school exams
— all ultimately culminating in our speech night, so that after a
relaxation break we return to do it all again, for another year.

The commencement of the 1981 school year was for the
M.L.C. Staff, a sudden return to the reality being espoused by
our political leaders that ‘life wasn't meant to be easy’ or that
there is no such thing as a free lunch'. Confronted with staff files
as thick as telephone directories, our first staff meeting was,
especially for the recently returned Europe, Burma and America
galivanters a sudden realization that we must work for our living
and that the usual routine of the school working week was about
to descend upon us. Our 'free lunch’ of the customary fish and
chips did little to soften our rude re-awakening although the
subject of the separate women’s meeting called by the Deputy
Principal, remained cloaked in mystery and kept the men guess
ing! (It has since transpired that the subject discussed was
decolletage).
Anyway it was down to business and on with the jobs; the old
hands were introduced to new staff members. Mrs. Fay Woods
was to take Mrs. MacRae’s place as head of Business Education;
Mr. Bruce Stanton was to teach in the Science Department, Miss
Prue Ashurst would be assisting Miss Pride in Music, and Mrs.
Sarah Fletcher and Mrs. Adele Boyce would be commencing
teaching in the Physical Education and Health Education areas.
Other items on the agenda included the eloquent exposfe by
Dr. Hadley of the exciting new building programme which nec
essitated several changes in accommodation arrangements.
Relevant staff were politely informed, for instance, that media
studies was to be conducted in the Year 9 toilet block while the
Art department would have to make do with the boarders' laun
dry. Economics still managed to stay in Room 54.
Despite such adjustments we all managed to survive the first
few weeks and the school was rapidly in full swing. Before we
knew it the Inters Swimming, student teachers, Dr. Hadley's
birthday, House Singing and Drama, Year 11 and 12 parent/
teacher nights and the end of term “tests” (some preferred to
call them exams) were experiences of the past, and we felt
justified in indulging ourselves in the gastronomic delights of a
continental luncheon. We all left the “institution” with high
spirits (so to speak) and had one week to get over the term
behind us, and one week to prepare for the marathon ahead.
For the staff, second term commenced with the usual Monday
staff meeting at which we were told that all was not quiet for
M.L.C. during the vacation. Miss Pride recounted the highlights
of the most successful Choir trip to Canberra, while Mr. Ballantyne had been busy gearing up for the school play. At the same
meeting we were also informed of Mr. Mercer’s major policy
decision that in the interests of economy, the staff room would
be supplied with only one packet of biscuits per day. The news
was taken badly by the Staff room’s “cookie monsters” — in
fact violence almost erupted.
The major pre-occupation however, was the Heather Lamont
Festival. Although entries were initially sluggish, after some
hard campaigning by the organisers a pleasant day was enjoyed
by all. The Year ll’s “M.L.C. Staff Slosh up” was a classic
while the staff production of Snow White at Windsor Castle was
at least in terms of costume and make-up, a highly polished per
formance.
By mid second term, many staff members had begun to make
their mark or distinguish themselves in some way. Mr. Row,
after a tete a tete with Ita Buttrose had his house featured in the
Women’s Weekly; Mrs. Telfer went to Europe for a long week
end doing a Royal Wedding preview; Mr. Ballantyne starred in
the role of a British Diplomat in a Claremont production, while
Mrs. Gear was spotted in the Staff Room, even if it was at 5.30
p.m. one Friday afternoon. Furthermore although 1981 appears
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TEACHING STAFF - 1981
MEMBERS OF STAFF
Principal:
Deputy Principal
Warden of Boarding House:
Headmistress
Junior School:
Chaplain:

Dr. G.V.S. Hadley, B.Ed. (Hons),
B.D., S.T.M., A.Mus. A., Theol 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., M.A.C.E.
Mrs. L.E. Saggers, T.C.
Rev. B.E.R. Thornber, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
L.Th., Grad.Dip.Soc.Sc.
Mrs. J. Lawson, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
Dip.Psych. Couns., M.A.B.S., Mrs H.
Silver, B.Psych, Dip.Ed.
Mrs. H.B. Feutrill, Dip.Teach.,
Grad.Dip.Rem.Ed.

School Counsellors:
Remedial Education:

HEADS OF SUBJECTS
Mathematics
English

History & Social Studies
Geography
Biology
Chemistry & Science
Physics
Human Biology & Health
Education
Languages
Economics
Art
Home Economics
Music
Drama
Business Studies
Physical Education
Speech
Librarian

Mr. J.T. Claffey, B.A., M.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. E.J. Synnott, B.Ec., T.C.,
M.A.C.E. (Achievement Certificate
English), Mrs. A. Evans, B.A. (Hons).,
P.G.C.E. (Literature & Senior Eng
lish).
Mrs. M. Glenister, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. Row, B.A., B.Ed.
Mrs. H.R. Downing, M.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. Swingler, B.Sc. (Hons), Dip.
Ed.
Mr. A. Soliman, B.Sc.
Mrs. J. Fischer, B.Ed.
Mrs. M. Hill, B.A. (Hons), Dip. Ed.
Mr. A.A. Wilkins, B.Econ., B.Ed.
Mr. J. Garde, T.C., A.A.T.
Mrs. J. Gear, Dip.Dom.Sc. (Edin.),
M.A.C.E.
Miss M. Pride, B.A. (Mus.), Dip.Ed.,
L.Mus.A.
Mr. D.I.P. Ballantyne, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
T.C., G.D.S.D.E.
Mrs. F. Woods., T.C.
Miss E. Davenport, M.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. C.R. Thornton, B.A., B. Ed.,
F.T.C.L., P.G.C.E.
Mrs. R. ten Raa, A.L.A.

Secondary Teachers
Miss P. Ashurst, B.Mus.Ed., A.Mus.A.
Mr. A. Beck, Dip. Teach.
Mrs. S.M. Biddles, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Mr. K.J. Broderick, B.A., B. Ed.
Mr. A.J. Farley, B.A., T.H.C.
Mr. I.F. Ford, B.Sc. (Hons), A.R.A.C.I., Grad. Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J.M. Gibson, T.C.
Mrs. M. Giudici, Dip.Sec.Studies.
Mr. B. Godwin, B.Sc., P.G.C.E., M.A.C.E.
Mrs. E. Hardy, T.C.
Mrs. Y. Hart, T.C.
Mrs. I. Herman, L.Mus.A., L.R.S.M.
Mrs. J. House, T.C.
Mrs. L. Joll, B.A. (Hons), B.Ed., A.S.D.A., L.T.C.L.
Mrs. D.C. Leather, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. C.J. Lord, B.A., T.C.
Mrs. J. MacGill, T.C. (Lon.)
Mrs. P. Molyneux, Dip.H.Ec., T.C.
Mrs. M. Nixon, B.A., T.C.
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. M. Rolfe, B.A., T.S.T.C.
Miss J. Smith, A.F.A.
Mrs. M.A. Sonntag, M.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr. N.B. Stanton, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. M.E. Telfer, B.A., T.C.
Mrs. U. Trigg, B.A., L.Th., Dip.R.E., Dip.Teach.
Mr. R. Thompson — Audio visual Technician.
Mr. J. Fisher — Laboratory Technician.
Miss D. Marchioro, B.Appl.Sc (Biol) — Laboratory Assistant.
Mrs. A. Stokes — Library Assistant.

PRIMARY TEACHERS
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.

D. Hope, Dip.Teach.
N.I. Rhodes, T.C.
A. Ryan, Dip. Teach.
W. Shepherd, Dip. Teach.
S. Hocking, Dip. Teach.
L. Batterham, Dip. Teach.
J. Smith — Suzuki Violin.
S. Wise, Ballet

PHYSICAL EDUCATION
Mrs. S. Fletcher, B. Ed.
Mrs. A. Boyce, B.P.E., Dip.Ed.
Miss P. Wadsworth, T.C.

MUSIC STAFF
Miss M. Pride, B.A., Dip.Ed., L. Mus. A.
Miss P. Ashurst, B. MuslEd., A.Mus.A.
Violin:Mr. V. Hanly, M.B.E., D.S.C.M., L.A.B., A.Mus.A.
Mr. A. Bonds, B.Mus.. A.Mus.A. (Vln.)
Miss J. Sunman, Dip.Teach.
Miss S. Bailey.
Viola: Mr. B. Evans, A.R.A.M.
'Cello: Mr. G. Baron, A.R.A.M.
'Bass: Miss C. Reitzenstein.
Flute:Miss W. Clarke.
Miss D. Parker.
Miss C. Lewis.
Miss A. Debreceny.
Oboe: Miss J. Dawson.
Clarinet: Miss D. Lewendon.
Bassoon: Mrs D. Feehan, B.Mus.
Trumphet/Trombone:Mr. J. Mann.
Mr. K. Harrison.
French Horn: Mr. A. Foote.
Percussion: Mrs. J. Pokorny, Dip.Mus.
Guitar: Miss J. Westlake.
Piano:Mrs. H. Edmonds, L.Mus.A., D.S.C.M.
Mrs. H. Britten, L.Mus.A., L.T.C.L.
Mrs. M. Picton-Warlow, A.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., L.R.S.M.
Mrs H. Dear, T.C.
Mrs. J. Lindsay, B.Sc., A.Mus.A., T.Mus.A.

TENNIS:
Mr. R. Casey, B.A., Mem. T.P.A.A.
Mr. G. King, Mem. T.P.A.A.

Teaching may hasten learning; it may also block it or kill it
outright, or sometimes just render it comatose for years.
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SCHOOL REPORT NO. 456
NAME: BRIAN WESLEY HEDD
TERM: 3RD TERM, YEAR 11, 1981
HEADMASTER: Has completed a satisfactory term’s work. Keep it up next year.
MATHS:
2-3

Class number — 22
Term mark — 17%

Place in class = 22
Exam mark — 13%

Remarks: Would have been better to attempt Maths 4
ENGLISH:

Class number — 24
Term mark — 30%

Place in class = 24
Exam mark — 18%

Remarks: Debated well on “The drinking and driving age limit should be lower”
BIOLOGY:

Class number — 22
Term mark — 5%

Place in class = 22
Exam mark — 3%

Remarks: Thanks to him all the fish are dead!!
HUMAN BIOLOGY:

Class number — 26
Term mark — 42%

Place in class = 26
Exam mark — 15%

Remarks: Only experiment this term was the dissection of his own finger.
R.E. — God has turned his back!
P.E. - Who is this child?
Detentions — 17
Scab Duty — 28 times
Number of absences — 30
Days at school — 30
Form Teacher — always tries his hardest.

f'QOI
QD

1 have noticed that the people who are late are often so much
jollier than the people who have to wait for them.
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Student Representative Council Report

OLD GIRLS’ ASSOCIATION NEWS

The Student Representative Council involves regular meet
ings at which all students and staff are encouraged to be present.
Its aim is to allow representatives from various spheres of the
school to voice their opinions, complaints and suggestions
towards the improvement of the general running and
atmosphere of the school.
Some of the issues we have discussed this year are the dis
tribution of school colours; who should have the privilege of
wearing the school windcheater, form assemblies, cleanliness
around the school and the running of the school Assembly.
At the beginning of the year we were a little worried about
the anxieties of students to speak up in the presence of staff. A
‘Student Forum' was held prior to S.R.C. meetings with the
intention of letting students voice their opinions which were
then relayed to the S.R.C. However, attendances were not good
enough to warrant the continuation of the forum.
In fact, general attendances have been low at S.R.C. meetings
both in terms of staff and students. This seems a shame and
perhaps indicates a lack of appreciation of what a valuable force
the S.R.C. is — or more favourably — it hopefully indicates a
general satisfaction throughout the school!

The Old Girls’ Association, which was formed in October
1918, is a body of ex-scholars of Methodist Ladies' College
which allows friendship and fellowship amongst its members.
This may be either through the newsletter received by all mem
bers of the Old Girls' Association or when we all meet at a func
tion such as the annual dinner held each year in the school din
ing hall.
It is pleasing and encouraging to see the increasing number of
younger “old girls" at the dinner each year. Many of these girls
have left school only very recently and are keen to support the
association and so support the school.
To be a member of the Old Girls’ Association is not an obliga
tion to take an active part in our activities. It does, however,
allow any news of interest to reach ex-pupils all over Australia
and overseas, via the Newsletter. We realise that many of the
girls leaving school will be embarking on some form of tertiary
studies which will be both demanding and time consuming. We
would, however, welcome to the association every girl leaving
school in 1981 and hope you will be able to join us in some of
our activities.
The Old Girls' Association has an annex to the Gertrude
Walton Centre which is furnished and for use by any Old Girl at
any time for any activity.
The Association is collecting articles of interest for our
archives and we hope these will be displayed in the annex in the
near future. It is hoped that all Old Girls will take advantage of
this area available to them.
In 1980 the Old Girls’ Association published “A Living Tra
dition" which is a history of M.L.C. by Jean Lang. 1 feel this
book would be a valuable addition to every home library.
On behalf of the Committee 1 congratulate the two girls who
have won the Old Girls' Association Scholarship for 1982. We
wish you both every success in your studies.
I extend my best wishes to all girls leaving school in 1981
and wish you all good luck in your chosen fields.

E. Davis

“S-R.C. IS A GROUP OF GIRLS WHO
INDIVIDUALLY CAN’T DO ANYTHING
BUT COLLECTIVELY DECiDe THAT
NOTHING CAN ££ PON

SCHOOL OFFICIALS
From left: M.L. Luke (Deputy Head Girl), E. Davis (Head Girl),
L. Hillam (Head Boarder).

Helen Pascoe
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I appreciate the opportunity to present this report, this being
my sixth as School Chaplain.

During this year the Wing Prefects have been responsible for
some of the weekly assemblies and have introduced a variety of
procedures. This group of student leaders meets with the Senior
Resident Mistress and the Warden and occasionally with the
Boarding House Committee of the College Council. This ena
bles a range of relevant issues to be discussed. Each year level
has a member of the Boarding House Committee who has the
special responsibility of keeping in touch with boarders in that
year. This has proved to be a valuable contact. The Boarders’
Representative Committee meets frequently and deals with a
wide range of interests.

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION
Classes have been held for all years. This year in Year 12, the
first term programme centres on the theme of Death and Grief. I
well remember some good discussions held in class and some
thoughtful sharing on this subject. I will never forget the excur
sion to Karrakatta cemetery and the crematorium, not to men
tion the searching questions from Year 12 students as to why I
looked so pale and nervous. It’s hard to deny this observation
with perspiration trickling down one's brow.!

Hockey and netball teams have been maintained and these Sat
urday competitions provide good competitive games. Each
week, some girls attend a self-defence class at the Police &
Citizens Club at Swanbourne and during Term II, another small
group enjoyed extra gym activities with an outside teacher.

SCHOOL FELLOWSHIP
The first thing to report was the successful Fellowship wind
up at the end of 1980 held at the home of Alison Dukes. We are
grateful to Alison and her parents for that opportunity, actually
it was the second occasion we have held a wind up at the Duke
household. This year perhaps more than any other year we have
endeavoured to meet as a group every week. Sometimes on the
Wednesday the group has simply chatted and had lunch toge
ther, on other occasions a study has been organised and dis
cussed.

Socials with boys from the Boarding Houses of Indpendent
Schools have been enjoyed throughout the year and we share a
film each month with Christ Church.
The Boarding House provides an opportunity for about 180
girls from country centres and overseas to live together and
enjoy the life of M.L.C. A waiting list has been established for
1982.
We are watching with interest, the new building development
which will eventually mean improved facilities for all boarders.

At the end of first term we held a get together at the home of
Grace Clark. Some twenty girls plus several staff enjoyed a
buffet tea together and some good fun during the evening. Our
thanks go to Mrs. Clark and Grace for making us so welcome.

W. Trigg

CAMPING
Once again the venues for our first and second term camps were
Parkerville and York respectively. The camps were fortunate to
have Mr. and Mrs. Garde, Mr. & Mrs. Hart (Mr. Hart cooked for
the York Camp), Mr; and Mrs Broderick and Mrs. Thornber. At
both camps we were also lucky enough to have the services of
the Rev. George Davies, the Youth Worker of the W.A. Synod
of the Uniting Church.
The camps have been a highlight for me during my time at
M.L.C. and I am grateful to the girls who support them. We are
going to miss a number of Year 12 campers who will be leaving
our ranks. We wish them God’s blessings for the future. Two
‘old faithfuls’ in Liz Reynolds and Grace Clark ‘passed the hat
around’ before the York Camp, and presented the Chaplain, on
behalf of the Year 12 campers, with a lovely silver communion
plate. This was a very appropriate gift for the fellowship
received, and 1 will treasure the communion plate and what it
represents.

SOCIAL SERVICES
A social services club has been part of the Leisure Education
on the Monday. The club has been divided into two with one
group going regularly to the Home of Peace Subiaco with Mr.
Broderick and the other to the Buckland Hill Special School,
Mosman with Mr. Thornber.
Money allocated from the 1980 Social Services programme
was as follows: Wesley Central Mission, $40, I.D.E.C. African
Appeal, $200, W.A. Society of Crippled Children, $200, Jesus
People (Welfare Section), $50, Uni Camp for Kids, $50, Civi
lian Maimed and Limbless Association, $40, $34.90 (for the
purchase of a tricycle presented to the Norwich Children's
Home) and $970 raised for World Vision (from the 40 Hour
Famine).

*

*

Brian Thornber
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TENNIS
M.L.C. has had a very successful season of tennis. The introduc
tion of the white skirt with the M.L.C. colours on it, has sparked
off a lot of interest (particularly within the other schools). So
apart from looking the best, we had to prove our tennis skills
were the best as well. The seniors won their shield, with the
Senior ‘C’ winning their pennant and in the overall Independent
Schoolgirls’ trophy we came a well deserved second.
Since tennis is a ‘social’ game we had matches against the
Christ Church boys and the staff. Many girls looked on envious
ly from the sidelines as we battled against Mr. Claffey, the
stylish Mr. Beck and many other athletic members of staff.
We had a great season and thanks must go to Mrs. Boyce and
Mrs. Mackintosh for all their support. Have fun and good luck
next year.
Sarah

0 i ill 4*

Volleyball Senior A
Back Row: L. Davis, A. Welborn, R. Barrow, G. Clark
Front Row: J. Howlett, J. Milne, K. Draper, A. Parks

VOLLEYBALL
Even though M.L.C. didn’t end on the top of the volleyball
ladder, all girls performed well. All the teams participated with
the vigorous M.L.C. spirit. The teams consisted of many
enthusiastic, promising players. Our best effort came from the
Senior B’s who finished second on the ladder under the capataincy of Lynn “Break a Leg” Worrell. Special thanks must go
to the overall captain Alex Welborn and also Mrs. Reynolds for
her time spent in coaching and umpiring M.L.C. volleyball for
1981.

Tennis Senior A
Back Row: H. Tanner, B. Halbert, S. Fischer, P. Weir, R.
Merifield
Front Row: L. Hillam, C. Joyce, L. Salau

Grace

There’s no way you can have consistent success without play
ers. No one can win without material. But not everyone can win
with material.

Never change a winning game; always change a losing one.
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GYMNASTICS REPORT
Gymnastics was taken up enthusiastically again this year,
under the guidance of our new coach, Mrs. Fletcher with the
expert assistance of Laura Elvidge, during second term.
At the Interhouse competition, held on May 4th Olympia
took the honours, with Troy in second place. A high standard of
gymnastics was displayed in the school championships held on
June 25th. Congratulations to Jane Ferguson (Junior Cham
pion) and to all the girls for their inspiring performances.
At the l.G.S.A. competition the enthusiasm and hard work of
many gymnasts was rewarded with the Junior A team winning
their section, although the school overall took Fourth place. At
the State School Girls competition, the Senior A team gained
second place, with special congratulations to Sybil Wishart who
came second in the Senior division.
A new form of gymnastics — rhythmic gym — made its
debut at M.L.C. this year. Training began in second term with
invaluable assistance from Taffy Playford, who acted as both
inspiration and coach. Despite the inexperience of the girls,
M.L.C. entered a team in the State Schoolgirls competition held
on 24th and 25th July, and achieved very creditable results;
Merrilee Power won her section with the ribbon and was
awarded a Scholarship for further training. Liz Farmer won a
second and 3rd place and Taffy Playford came first in the ribbon
and second in the hoop section in the Elite competition. We
hope more girls will join next year to help promote this form of
gymnastics at M.L.C.
Many, many thanks to Mrs. Fletcher for the tremendous job
she has done in training us, and for making this year so success
ful for gymnastics.
1 would personally like to thank all the girls for their
enthusiasm and hard work which has helped show gymnastics to
be a thriving sport at M.L.C. Best of luck to next year's captain
and the gym teams, both artistic and rhythmic.

SENIOR HOCKEY REPORT
The Senior A hockey team had a very successful season, but
unfortunately we were just beaten in the fight for the pennant.
We had a fantastic team and we all got on well together. One
of the highlights was when the Atomic A’s challenged the
Tanglefoot Teachers and we won 5 — 1.
Special thanks must go to Belinda Neild for filling in for us in
the two most important games.
I really enjoyed being captain of the A’s and I’d like to thank
everyone for co-operating so well especially Rolo, who con
trolled her laughing fits for the last few games.
Many thanks to Mrs. Boyce, our coach, for the great work she
did with us and for being so PATIENT and UNDERSTANDING,
especially at our training sessions, with all her good intentions
of making us train hard!
Good luck to the senior A’s next year, and we hope you sur
vive the vigorous training Mrs. Boyce puts you through to carry
on and win the hockey cup!
Alison Latham

Chris Archer

/ Tilj
HOCKEY SENIOR ‘A’
Row 1 Back: T. Purich, D. Junk, H. Tanner, J. Rolinson, S.
Slater.
Row 2: J. Poultney, A. Latham, T. Hyder.
Row 3: R. Harris, K. Job, S. Hasson.
GYM
Row 1 Back: E. Archer, Soy Yen Low, J. Ferguson, P. Purich,
M. Davis, S. Wishart, J. Lewis, C. Archer.
Row 2: W. Downs, K. Playford, C. Robins, K. Manning, O.
Elliott, F. McGill.
Row 3: E. Picton-Warlow, M. Power, S. McGlew, M. Davis, M.
Walters, P. Thomson.
Row 4: M. Nalder, J. Playford, R. Kelton, M. Owen-Browne, N.
Ehinger, C. Kakulas.

If my mind can conceive it, and my heart can believe it, 1
know I can achieve it.

23

Life Saving Notes

cheers by the boys in grey. The Interschool Carnival seemed to
come around earlier this year as we prepared for the main event.
On the 11th of March all the schools’ teams gathered at Beat
ty Park Aquatic Centre and M.L.C. was given a good headstart
by the diving team. Although at one point early on in the even
ing we took the lead P.L.C. soon surged ahead. Despite the fact
M.L.C. had lost many of our star swimmers, we still put up a
strong fight and we were just pipped at the post for second place
by 2 points to Saint Hilda’s.
Thank you to the cheer leaders and members of the school
who supported us with their cheering and war cries throughout
the evening.
Without the solid support of the Sports Staff our team
wouldn't have been anything more than a hotch potch of girls so
thanks again for all the time and effort you gave us. Also to all
the Munro and Canteen staff who came every morning to feed
the team. Your work was greatly appreciated by all the girls.
It was fantastic being captain of the team and I’d like to con
gratulate you on your performance and wish you the best of luck
next year.

Life Saving got off to a great start this year soon after the
Interhouse Swimming Carnival. Special thanks must go to Miss
Davenport and Sports staff, for their guidance throughout the
season. Even with the water at such an icy temperature, morn
ing training was attended bravely by all. Congratulations must
go to all girls for an excellent performance and the results were:
Bunbury Cup 14 and under — 2nd.
E. Morland Shield 15 and under — 1st.
Halliday Shield 16 and under — 2nd.
Bader Memorial Cup 15 and under 1 div. — 2nd.
2 div. — 4th.
McKellar Hall Cup 15 and over — 4th.
Curran Cup 11 and under (Primary) — 4th.
Goudie Trophy 13 and under — 2nd.
Overall M.L.C. gained second place.
Congratulations to all girls.
Kerry

•

Liz Mackenzie
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LIFESAVING
SWIMMING
Row 1 Back: E. MacKenzie, J. Hanrahan, P. Cameron, K.
Williams, J. Penberthy, K. Manning.
Row 2: A. Wheatley, T. Pratt, M. Taylor, S. Hector, S. Hadley,
S. Biddles, T. Jones.
Row 3: M. Tough, J. Donnan, L. Hardy, M. Wishart, F. Clarke,
W. Duperouzel.
Row 4: M. Whyte, J. MacKenzie, L. Sparrow, J. Shaw, M.
Diffen, N. Imberger.

Row 1 Back: A. Dukes, N. Earnshaw, P. Creighton, W. Goodburn, K. Williams, J. Lorian, S. Fischer, A. Welborn, E.
Mackenzie (Capt.), J. Hanrahan, C. Eckersley, R. Merifield, S.
Hasson, S. Green, M. Inglis, J. Penberthy, A. Latham, B.
Halbert.
Row 2: K.Jarvis, K. Young, P. Cameron, 1. Kiel, S. Tough, S.
Wishart, M. Sedgwick, L. Glover, D. Davis, M. Hutchinson, S.
Hector, S. Biddles, K. Gibbs, L. Dare, S. Cruickshank.
Row 3: M. Pascoe, S. Campbell, T. Sabitay, A. Wheatley, M.
Wishart, P. Hanrahan, M. Diffen, M. Tough, C. Cowden, J.
Hughes, D. Forward, L. Hardy, J. Donnan, F. Clarke, M. Whyte,
J. Mackenzie.
Row 4: N. Cox, V. Walker, T. Jones, J. Shaw, N. Imberger, L.
Sparrow, R. McKenzie, T. Pratt, L. Iuretigh, A. Christie, T.
Samios.
Row 5: J. Chiswell, J. Sutcliffe, A. Moore, J. Leslie, K. Manning,
L. Rogers, A. Birch, W. Duperouzel, M. Nalder, M. Halbert, M.
Taylor.
Absent: K. Johnston.

Swimming
Swimming training for all interested girls began with a splash
in January during the school holidays and it showed there was a
lot of new talent among the squad. An extra special thanks to
Miss Wadsworth for giving up her time during the holidays.
Due to a conflict between the ‘Police’ Concert and the Inter
House Swimming carnival scheduled on the same evening, with
the kind co-operation of Christ Church, the carnival was put for
ward to Wednesday the 25th of March. There was a good turn
up of parents and friends to see Troy claim the trophy with
Rome second followed by Olympia, Athens, Corinth and Sparta.
With the names of the team pinned on the sports board in no
time training began in earnest every morning at the school pool
and then we all trooped over to Christ Church to the tune of

We all have enough strength to bear the misfortunes of
others.
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Basketball

Netball

Interschool basketball is a relatively new winter sport taken
on by M.L.C. when compared with netball and hockey. Natural
ly it has taken time to build up strong teams and this year the
fruits of much hard work on the part of coaches and girls has
become evident in the good results achieved by all teams. Three
Senior teams and three Junior teams were entered in the com
petition and generally the numbers of basketballers within the
school is growing.
Many thanks to the coaches of teams and especially the girls
who tried so hard.
Congratulations all and even better luck for next year.

M.L.C. netballers, both Junior and Senior started the year
enthusiastically with many girls competing to represent the
school and maintain the high standard of performance which has
been achieved by the M.L.C. netballers over the year.
The year 9 teams competed for pennants including 4 Senior
and 5 Juniors, 4 year 8 teams also played interschool competi
tion.
Every one of those 77 girls involved contributed to M.L.C.
attaining 2nd place in the struggle for the shield, and the Senior
A, Senior D and Junior C teams who were successful in gaining
their respective pennants.
The spirit and enthusiasm shown proves well for the future.
This year the Senior netballers were very fortunate in having
the experienced and enthusiastic Colleen Guppy as their coach.
(Thanks Col — hopefully some of the vitality you instilled will
rub off in our future netball — to the Senior A’s — we made it
at last).
The Junior teams were also in the very reliable and compe
tent hands of Miss Wadsworth.
On behalf of all netballers 1 would like to thank these people
for all the effort and time they put into training the teams — it
was really appreciated.
Finally I would like to say congratulations to all girls involved
in netball this year and good luck for next year.

K. Foster

L. Hillam

NETBALL SENIOR ‘A’
BASKETBALL:

Row 1 Back: C. Purdy, L. Hillam, L. Glover.
Row 2: L. Davis, S. Fischer, T. Kent, R. Merifield.

From left to right: K. Foster, K. Harrison, D. Davis, S. Beer, K.
Garmony, R. Tickle, R. Barrow, C. Benbow.

4
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MR. P. PEARSON

YEAR 12 INSTALLATION
Now ye Philippians know also, that in the beginning of the
gospel, when 1 departed from Macedonia, no church communi
cated with me as concerning giving and receiving, but ye only.
For even in Thessalonica ye sent once and again unto my nec
essity.

The installation ceremony of Year 12 took place in Bosisto
Hall on the 18th February, 1981. On this occasion, Mr. P. Pear
son accompanied by Mrs. Pearson, was our special guest
speaker. We were very lucky that they were able to be present
to share this very special assembly with us all.
In his introduction, Dr. Hadley commented in a very succinct
but meaningful way on the extra duties and responsibilities
which lie with every year 12 girl.
He stated that no senior girl wished to be thought of as “a
policeman on duty” and added that he hoped that after each girl
received her badge she would not exploit her power but use the
new authority invested in her wisely to help enable the school to
run efficiently.
Mr. Pearson illustrated, from the experiences of St. Paul as
contained in his letter to the Philippians, the importance of
maintaining principles and beliefs even if this does mean con
tending with some loss of popularity. After all, "Popularity is
NOT the be all and end all of life.”
“But I rejoiced in the Lord greatly, that now at the last your
care of me hath flourished again; wherein ye were also careful,
but ye lacked opportunity.
Not that I speak in respect of want: for 1 have learned, in
whatsoever state I am, therewith to be content.
1 know both how to be abased, and 1 know how to abound;
everywhere and in all things I am instructed both to be full and
to be hungry, both to abound and to suffer need.
1 can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth me.
Notwithstanding ye have well done, that ye did communicate
with my affliction.

Not because I desire a gift; but 1 desire fruit that may abound
to your account.
But 1 have all, and abound; 1 am full, having received of
Epaphroditus the things which were sent from you, an odour of
a sweet smell, a sacrifice acceptable, well-pleasing to God.
But my God shall supply all your need according to his riches
in glory by Christ Jesus.
Now unto God and our Father be glory for ever and ever.
AMEN"
In closing he read “A MESSAGE FROM HIS MAJESTY THE
KING” which was printed in the front of the Bible which had
been presented to him and every soldier enlisting in World War
II.
It read, “To all serving in my forces by sea, or land, or in the
air, and indeed, to all my people engaged in the defence of the
Realm, 1 commend the reading of this book. For centuries the
Bible has been a wholesome and strengthening influence in our
national life, and it behoves us in these momentous days to turn
with renewed faith to this Divine source of comfort and inspira
tion.” September 15, 1939.
The assembly concluded after the presentation of Year 12
badges by Mr. Pearson, making this installation ceremony an
event which we will all remember with pleasure and with pride.
J. STOKES
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“US AND THEM”

BY THE LOOK IN HIS EYES - AN INSPIRATION FROM
HISTORY
It is silent.
The darkness eats into my brain.
I sit shivering with fright and anticipation.
Quiet! A noise.
The stairs are screaming under the pressure of heavy footsteps.
I break out in cold sweat.
Who is it?
A friend or foe?
My foe, a German
Coming to take me away.
Never to return.
Away to a great black hole.
My friend, a German,
Coming to save me.
To keep me alive
To let me live, but in fear.
The door tries to protect me,
but I hear its last cry of pain before it opens.
It lets in a German.
I can hear him swear under his breath.
Is it a friend or foe?
Oh please tell me before I die a madman
I can see him in the light of the hall.
Searching for something.
Is he searching for me?
He holds up a box.
A look of triumph on his face.
He turns and sees me.
What shall I do?
I’m frozen with terror.
1 try to run. Quick! Hurry!
He has me, before my feet touch the floor of the hall.
He is gentle.
Neither can speak to the other, we have different languages.
But he will help.
I can tell by the look in his eyes.

We appear, small, red and with wrinkly soft skin covering our
tiny bodies with a strange loose appearance to it. As the first
limb of our queer figuration emerges from the womb, we have
already embarked on the never ending struggle to qualify for
life, and for the twisted society into which we have mistakenly
been born.
The first successful breath drawn: we have passed the only
qualification for life, then a sudden slap; a scream, a yell! the
first punishment for living. To pass the test for society we first
have to be seen. Our mother reaches for us, her arms out
stretched, her eyes wide open. She sees our bodies disfigured
and ugly, confusion sweeps across her; her arms momentarily
draw back. We have been rejected for the first time, but we shall
get used to it because it won’t be the last time. She, our mother,
has just placed the first brick for building a barrier between us
and them.
She cries, but then a force within her somehow draws her
arms towards us. The path has been cut already in those few
vital hours, the kid next door flows along the path with a gentle
breeze steering him on around the corners: for him the corners
are smooth. If on the path, rain falls he can find sheltered
warmth with parents and friends. For us the path is long and
tricky, we have no gentle breeze to steer us, but someone drag
ging us along behind with pity. If it rains we have nobody, we
get knocked easily for we are slower: we only have ourselves to
shelter from the hail.
Kate Woollett — Year 11

A. Chapman — Year 11
DEATH

When Grandma was a bright young thing,
The roaring 20’s were just in.
She ‘Blackbottomed’ and ‘Charlestoned’ too,
For that was then the thing to do.
And when my Auntie came along,
The crooning days of war and song.
In uniform her sweethearts dressed
and waltzed her round with ardent zest.
My mother in her 50’s young,
Hoola-hooped her way to fun.
The rock-n-roll was bright and new.
She rocked around the clock till two.
A life of peace and love,
My sister lived,
T'was then the 60’s groovy beat,
Hippies, minis, long haired freaks.
That’s just what my sister is.
So what of me?
You ask so keen
Disco, rock and new wave’s in.
The 80’s scene is loud and wild.
What e’er happened to the innocent child!?

With the swiftness of an eagle it spread,
Contaminating and killing.
Animals and humans dead,
In a vain attempt the foolish fled.
Flee to a sanctuary that doesn’t exist,
Running and crawling.
Fog, sweat and mist,
Find a place where death has not kissed.
Look around, the beds are full,
Maggots and mould.
Relentless and cruel,
Death is with us, we have no tool.
Children lie dying,
Not playing and singing.
Some are crying,
The relentless black crows continue to fly.
The castles are silent and wet,
Fever and famine.
It will never relent,
Once again it is the Black Death.
Andrea Reeve — Year 10

Lunette Ng — Year 12
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THE SEA

MANQUE

The waves keep rolling in relentlessly,
Reaching out and grabbing sand,
To haul back to the sea.
Then it comes tumbling back for more.
The sea gulls giving their plaintive call,
Glide and sail overhead, sometimes
Dipping down to grab up bits of food.
Giving a raucous cry as they go.
Young children filled with merry laughter,
Throw titbits to these grey and silver birds
Then get out their spades and shovels
To build castles in the sand.
Late in the afternoon, as the sun sets,
The sea turns into a red glow,
And the clouds on the horizon,
Turn hazy shades of pink and orange.
The sea gulls call again,
Then fly away,
But the lap of the waves,
Continues with monotony.

As 1 stare through the glass
The images form.
The buried pain surfaces,
Ignoring my silent pleas.
The Man's hazy form turns.
How familiar that face, those hands,
The warmth of his smile,
The glimmer in his eyes.
He holds out a flower,
The shape unknown.
Tempting me,
Willing me to reach out to it.
The flower clasped between us,
Nurtured and cherished.
Our hands linked in silent meaning.
Inseparable.
Slowly the petals wilt,
One by one drop to the earth.
The stem arches away from me,
And finally snaps.
The man kneels and fondles a stray petal.
Holds it towards me,
And with the strength of tortured emotions,
Crushes it.
The poignant odour lingers
As I wipe my tears
And turn from the window.

Leita Till — Year 9

The family is a strange fabric,
held together by unseen fibres.
Tightly knit or open weave
it shrinks and expands in the wash.
But a durable, long-lasting quality
makes consumers continue to buy,
even when on special!

Sharon Williams — Year 12

Stephanie Moran — Year 12
THE OLD MAN

Bent awkwardly over his stick,
Fast failing eyes that squint.
The limp earned many years ago
The small patch of hair now white.
Age shows itself on his face where
Protruding lines have dug their way into the rough skin.
Gaps where healthy white teeth once were.
The hoarse cough that strained his chest
And the glazed look in his eyes.
Slowly, painfully the old man dies.

AN ODE TO TIBIAS, FIBULAS AND FEMURS
Ladies shave them.
Men muscle them.
Chorus girls kick them.
Dogs angle them.
Good old Rudolf stockings them.
And poor old Rolf fluctuates them.

Claire Whitehead — Year 8

So, what are you and I to do with them?
Who knows.

In all labour, there is profit

Cathy Silverman — Year 11
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MORNING'S ARRIVING
A cool breeze blew across my face in the clear
Crispness of the morning.
The water was like a painter’s palette with splashes of
Deep oranges and reds.
The water wrinkles its face as a soft white swan
Delicately glides along.
A loud crack of a dead branch echoes across the
Earth breaking the silent morning.
Tonia Pratt

—

Year 9

ALONE
Three men sit
Together
But all alone.
On a park bench
They sit,
Feeling degraded
And all alone.
No friends
Or relations
To love or to care
As they sit
In the park,
All alone.
No feeling
Of joy
Ever enters their minds,
So they turn
To whine
In despair.
Not to be jolly
But just because
They can’t face
The world
Anymore.

I do not want to be a fly!
1 want to be a worm.

A DAY IN LIFE
Glistening, fresh,
New and clean,
Washed of all yesterday’s dreams.
Starting anew, feeling free,
Morning blends slowly with mid-afternoon.
Afternoon to night,
Morning in sight,
Yesterday's dreams are gone again.
Karin Pegrum

—

Year 10

SILENT SATISFACTION

Tania Cole

—

It doesn’t go; it clashes so;
Oh Madame NO!
If not for the insurmountable
barrier of communication, I
would have acquainted you with
your failings and faults,
particularly in reference to your abominable taste!
But for convenience we felines remain mute.
The only messages we leave you
servile hominids are complimentary
samples of our furry multi-coloured coats.
We exist in a state of Euphoria
with gracious sufficiency of food,
warmth and suffocating affection!
In repayment, a perfunctory
display of gratitude in the form of
lapsitting and pitiful purring.
Teasing butterflies; murdering mice;
pursuing the attentions of the persian
princess next door all contribute to the
regularity of my existence.
I cringe at every condescending pat you
deliver on my silken coat,
but 1 endure, for my sagacity assures me
that my silent world is utopia compared to
the world in which you dwell.

Year 9

THE CYNIC
He reclines in my favourite armchair, his lip curled,
His eyes revealing antipathy
To my simple thoughts about our poor world.
“No,” he says, “the world is not beautiful.
It is too late. It has been destroyed by the human race.”
And he lit a cigarette, exhaled and spoke again,
The smoke obscuring his face for an endless moment.
“What do we do? We live, we die and in between
We pollute and lie and kill and maim.
Progress is shortening the life of Earth . . .
Perhaps when the dirge is played,
The men who escaped to the Moon will say,
‘A long time ago that planet was green,
but now it is consumed by the dust of war
and its barrenness is buffeted by dry, empty winds’ . . .”
A feeling of loss overwhelms me.
I, too, have fallen victim to the cynic.
He leaves and I am thankful, but for what?
I have lost more than he will ever know . . .

Bridget Halbert — Year 12

M
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CHILDHOOD

PRAYER BEFORE BIRTH
It’s not time to come
It’s only time to think
To think of what 1 have now,
To think of what I will have after.
For now 1 have the warmth of my mother’s
body on the inside
For after I can only hope.
Hope for the warmth of my mother’s
body on the outside.
For now I feel my Father’s hand
feeling the way I move.
For after I can only hope
Hope for my father’s hand
to guide me as I grow.
For now 1 can only imagine the
birds, flowers and animals
For after I can only hope
Hope to be able to see the
birds, flowers and animals.
I know that life is not always sweet
It can be cruel and thoughtless.
Like the sounds I hear
The sounds of people fighting together.
For now 1 am secure within my Mother’s body
Lying and waiting to be released.
Released into the world, that I have only
thoughts about.
Released into the world that I know nothing,
I can only hope for LOVE.

Scribble, scribble, blot, smudge,
ink spills — child wails.
Life isn’t always easy,
Who ever said it was?
Mother cuddles, coos and tickles,
child smiles and laughs.
Problem solved for the moment.
Watch the child closely.
Protect them now, or you’ll find,
you were too late.
Drugs, sex, booze and smokes,
get lost mum!!
Try and talk,
try and cuddle.
It’s too late they have grown up.
Jackie Draper — Year 11

AND SHE CRIED
One day she awoke and looked at the world,
And she laughed,
The sun shone, the flowers grew,
And she laughed,
The world loved her and she returned that love,
And she laughed.
One day she awoke and looked at the world,
And she cried,
Children starved and wars were fought,
And she cried,
The rich grew richer and the poor poorer,
And she cried.
Then she decided this world was not for her,
And she laughed and cried no more.

N. Parke —
From quiet homes and first beginnings
Out to the undiscovered ends,
There’s nothing worth the wear of winning,
But laughter and the love of friends.

Bronwyn Davies

—

Year 10

THE TREE
Its long, swaying, branches . . .
. . . long limbs.
The leaves green and tender,
don’t touch them, tender green leaves.
Near, a brook, the trees’
With gay abandon he flung
reflection upon it.
A handful of crotchets
The tree with its long swaying branches . . .
And quavers into the air
. . . long limbs.
Plucked a semi-breve from limbo
The brown trunk, the colour of the brick.
And hurled it away dissatisfied.
On it a woodpecker taps away.
He scooped a murmur of minums
Up in the leaves the birds,
From the floorboards and sprinkled
with their nests . . .
Them liberally into the wind.
. . . sing away.
Caressing a breve, he paused
The tree with its long, swaying branches . . .
Tiptoe, then into the fray once more. . . . long limbs.
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Emma Picton-Warlow
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Year 8

REPORTED MISSING
The tears fall from the swollen eyes
For the ones who are gone with no goodbyes.
They left with laughter but all is silent now.
Where have they gone? Where are they now?
They are the victims of the strength of the sea.
Oh sea, did they provoke thee?
A gamble they took, a gamble was lost.
They had to sacrifice their lives to pay the cost.
Only their memory remains to haunt us forever
To disturb our sleep and remind us never
To tempt the mightiness of the sea.
Carol Shand — Year 10

SUPER SOL

The icy blast
blows
the leaves
whirling
aimlessly in
the draughty
world.
Fog’s
fingers creep,
claw
wildly
desperately,
near despair,
in need of
a solid thing.
Sighing they seek,
now wildly howling
breaks
the silence.
The wind whispers,
and howls
unendingly.
Day breaks,
the heavens are
swept with fingers
of sun.
The wind cries
and returns
to wait till
twilight when
the mountain,
its guardian
frees it.

Faster than a spinning electron,
More powerful than a splitting atom,
Able to leap tall vector triangles in a single bound,
It's a scalor,
It’s a vector,
No! It’s Super Sol.
Disguised as a mild mannered physics teacher,
At the first sign of distress from his paranoid Year 12 pupils,
He leaps into the nearest storage cupboard,
And appears in a cloud of ticker tapes,
In a gleaming white lab coat,
As Super Sol!
by the Year 12 Fisics Freaks

All good things which exist are fruits of originality.

COMBIEN
I wonder how many leaves a tree possesses?
I wonder how many hairs in her golden tresses?
The number of ripples on the surface of a river,
Or e’en the things I would love to give her,
Every sunbeam pinned to a vast azure sky,
Or perhaps the stars or the moon on high.
The clouds and wind and tempest, too.
How many of these have affected you?
No human eye can encompass everything,
But the human mind can envisage and think
Of each and every varied droplet, speck or cell
But, of course, the number . . . no-one can tell .

C. Flaynes — Year 8

SNOWFLAKE
The crystal-like snowflake,
Flutters down to earth,
Like a graceful butterfly.
The wind whips it high,
Then low.
Finally it lands on the ground,
And it gently sways in the wind.
Jenine Gray — Year 9
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FLOWERS FOR ALGERNON

Charly’s dumb. IQ 60
But there’s nothing science can’t fix. He
Gets his brain up to 200,
Then Algy died and Charly wondered
If perhaps it wasn’t going
As Strauss planned. They’d been stowing
Too much into his grey cells
As well’s
Killing him.
Being dumb
Is more fun
Than being smart,
But there's no part
For either in societies
Says David Keyes.

IF I WERE

IN FEATHER TALK

As my budgerigar, Rex sat in his cage, I wondered how he felt
Then as if by magic I heard the little bird talking to himself.
Poor Rex was worked up into quite a state.
He said sobbing, with a great sigh, “Why is it that 1 am cons
tantly cooped up in this great box? Why can’t I be free like the
dainty hummingbirds? Just once I’d like to go to the beach to
search for morsels of food as the greedy sea-gulls do. Life is so
unfair! While the eagles soar, I jump back and forth from the bar
to the mesh wire. While the kookaburras laugh and the
cockatoos talk to their owners, I chirp as though there were a
frog in my throat. I live such a boring, monotonous life! How I
long to be rescued from my life of misery.”
Although 1 thought he overdid his tear-jerking monologue, I
could see some reason why he felt that way. 1 started to feel
guilty about confining him to such an inadequate cage, without
even giving him someone to talk to. Without giving it a second
thought 1 opened the door of his lifelong prison, then released
my freedom-starved pet.
For two days I mourned the loss of Rex. 1 missed his pleasant,
sweet song. After three days, 1 received a welcome relief; I saw
Rex perched on his feedbox, eating at an incredible speed. It was
obvious that he was very hungry.
“Thankyou”, he said beaming, “I had quite an experience. 1
went to the beach, but 1 wasn't quick enough to get any of the
food. When 1 did eventually get a small scrap, the gulls got
angry and told me that I had invaded their territory.
They were very rude to me, so I went around our neighbour
hood looking for food. I was too embarrassed to come home. I
wasn’t sure if you’d have me back, but I missed you so much I
couldn’t stay away. Now I realise what it is to be loved and pro
tected. At home I have shelter during the storms and no-one is
rude and nasty to me here. 1 am so sorry!”
1 was so pleased to have Rex at home again, 1 couldn’t be
angry with him for wanting to leave. I was overjoyed and
relieved to learn that he loved his home.

,vyjT#A;

S. O’Neill - Year 12

LUNA PARK

Huge grounds, flashing lights,
dare devil rides at frightening heights.
People excitedly looking about,
wondering, thinking gazing, staring.
Should I, would I be so daring?
I was burning like a toaster
as 1 climbed into the rollercoaster.
Excited, frantic, scared, ecstatic.
Was it real? — it seemed like magic!
Was I really, truly here?
I’d dreamt of this moment for almost a year.
Laughing and shouting with my friend
I wished this ride would never end.
Luna Park — a fun place to be
Next week, my new school, how would that be?

Stac^i Hoffman — Year 10
General notions are generally wrong.
DAY

Ta/ya Wineberg — Year 8

Slowly behind the mountain tops
You can see the shine of the sun.
Slowly but surely making its way to the top.
But once it is there it shines so proudly
And the long Journey to the sky
Is over for another day.
Like mountain men finally reaching their highest peak.
The sun has gone to who knows where,
Ah there it is behind the clouds,
Having a rest.
Getting ready to shine once more.
It slowly reaches out.
The day is nearly over
So the sun slowly, yet gracefully
Starts descending from the sky.
It is red, orange and yellow in colour,
It glows so proudly and full of pride
But there’s only thirty minutes of tranquility left
Until it is dark once more.
Jeannie Donato — Year 9
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THE SANDHILLS

The blue bowl
Sit there in eternity
Azure blue
Intelligent super-hue of blue

In the sandhills, the golden dusts blow
Toward the huts, row on row
Which mark our existence, and by the by
We jump in our car and homeward we fly.

It is not dead
It has warmth
and colour
and reflection
What reflections!
Anything you place around it
Becomes part of it
Lights circle through
Its eternal, infinite
Blue
They disappear
Only to reappear
In another place
Seeming to have
Gone through nothing
To get there
Disappearing down black-holes

We were the bored. Short days ago
We worked, aged rapidly, felt tension grow
Once unhappy, now we blissfully lie
In the sandhills.
Stacy Hoffman

Year 10

—

SUNSET
I saw the day lean over the world’s sharp edge
And peer into the night’s depths, dark and damp.
High in his hand he held a blazing lamp,
Then dropped it, and fell headlong down the ledge.
With glaring splendour that swift faint to grey
I saw the dim skies suddenly flash bright.
It was but the final glory of the light,
Thrown from the hand of the adventurous day.

Worm holes of space
They use
The living reflections
Of harsh art gallery light
On a blue glazed bowl.

Cathy Farrar

K. Foster

—

—

Year 12

BREAK OF THE DROUGHT

Year 11

The rain is falling
breaking the drought.
An owl is calling
I heard a shout.
The dogs are barking,
The clouds are black.
A dingo is lurking
around the back.
The thunder is roaring
The lightning flashing
No-one knows where the rain is lashing.
Rosemary Kirby

—

Year 8

—-

Year 8

MOON

HANDICAPPED

The moon floats on the water,
In rippling pools white shimmering,
Her pale-lit rings of silence,
Caught in delicate reflection,
As she gazes, a lonely sentinel
Amongst spun-silver stars.
Softly gleaming, a gentle watcher
Who drifts in frail-pearled radiance,
Dimming now behind soft grey,
Shadowing the dark-bound earth.
The moon, white crescent hailed by songs
Which float in eerie long-drawn notes
Of winter wolves and whirring owls,
And the whispering patter of tiny paws.
Her long-shadowed light
Laps the shore silver,
Glistening and rasping across wet sand,
Murmuring over the wind-sheened rushes,
Beckoning the Earth to share her calm gaze
As she bows to the horizon’s dew-touched dawn.

I can’t touch my toes,
Or feel my nose,
My feet are bound,
My hands are tied.
1 have to be helped
With everything 1 do.
I want to live,
1 don’t want to die,
I feel as if 1 want to touch the sky.
People stare and others glare.
Sometimes I think it’s very unfair.
Inside I have feelings just like you
But this is what people don’t realise.
If I had the ability,
1 could do things just like you.
But this is my life,
And I am quite happy,
My disabilities can’t restrict me.
Karen Manning

Joanne Mills — Year 12
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IMAGERY

Up there he stands, upon a roof.
His gun is ready, his stance aloof.
His Patriotism for his cause,
Stirs him within and he fires once more.
Leaden bullets spatter sodden ground
The echo whines all around.
Across the street, a movement he spies,
He raises his toy again to his eye.
It barks once more and spits its lead,
The movements stop, the man is dead.
The corpse hits the ground with a sickening thud,
And lies death still in the blood spattered mud.
Down climbs the sniper, into the street.
Gun on his shoulder and light on his feet.
His duty done he feels no remorse,
He halts beside the bloodied corpse.
He feels no pain that one so young,
Should by his bullet meet his end.
Toe in shoulder he turns face from the ground,
His cry of anguish rebounds around,
But a stutter of fire is flung forth from a doorway,
And thus side by side the two brothers lay.
Not only these two kin but many many more,
Know full well the horror of bloody Civil War.

The sound of waves crashing on
An ancient shoreline.
The silkiness of a salt-laden breeze
rustling dried sea-weed,
The crunch of tiny shells underfoot
Splintering into rainbow-coloured fragments.
The soft buoyancy of the
Lapping waves, fawning and pulling at
One’s feet.
Gently sucking, cleaning, as a cat
Cleans a new-born kitten with her
Sand-paper tongue.
Sun reflections from the running pearl droplets
That cling until erased by the roughness
of a sand-clad towel
Pink sweetness of water-melon
Punctuated by speckled pips
And a final happy sand-caked ride home.
Eleanor Kennett —- Year 12

WITCHES

M. Birtles — Year 11

Witches, witches, witches, witches.
Long bent noses and terrible twitches.
Evil eyes which are
He who tries will be harshly treated.
Into the cauldron in he goes,
Will he come out no-one knows.
Frog’s legs, cat’s eyes, dragon’s gizzards,
Troll’s hair, cat’s tongue and mashed up lizards!
Onto their broomsticks off they fly,
Into the maze of cloud and sky.
Down past the moon gleaming white,
All on this dark, cloudy night.
Now it is down their fun has passed,
They must fly home very fast.
For if they met the bright yellow sun,
Their life as a witch would be done.

YAWN
The limb rises
The curve widens
arc
undeformed
it stretches
and gasps
blows the air.
Fragments stir.
The bone drops
and lapses back
into before.
Juliette Smith — Year 9

Merrilee Power — Year 8
SUMMER
Summer — living! but dead.
The endless heat,
Dry, yellow grass,
And bare, parched earth.
Summer — the occasional thunder storm.
The loud booming of thunder,
Bright, glowing flashes of lightning,
And rain pelting down to the dry, thirsty earth.
Summer — the thirsty country.
The dryness,
Hard, cracked, perishing ground,
And the continuous need for rain.
Summer — the imprisoning rays of the sun.
The burning,
No escape and no freedom,
Just the wait for it to end.
Fiona McGill — Year 10
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IS IT WORTH IT??

The stream rapidly trickles over rocks and pebbles
Trees above whisper with the breeze.
As the sun twinkles through the bright green leaves
And the air is alive with the hum of bees.
At a grey tree stump three tributaries to join the stream
With the extra water the streams gain speed
She gurgles and bubbles over rocks and logs
Tearing and snatching at stones, twigs and living reed.
She slows for a moment then suddenly
She surges with a hiss over the fall
To the bottom where she lands ferociously
Spraying and spitting fresh cool water over all.
At the base of the fall the river calms
She gehtly flows beneath the shade of the trees.
Her water houses fish, frogs, platypuses and ducks
While above graceful birds glide in the breeze.

Just think fellow comrades, we only have one more term of
this rat race. No more mugging, slogging, lab experiments of
Physics!! Just weeks and weeks of glorious sunshine in some
exotic seaside. Oh! Just the thought of it makes one almost wish
that the TAE was tomorrow.
Yet, what have we to look forward to once the TAE holidays
are over? The queues in the Job Opportunity Centres or
perhaps another three to six years in the University or WAIT.
Looks like we’re in for another period of rat-race again. How
tedious!!
But look! Life need not be like that. We can easily get a job
somewhere in Coles or Charlie Carters or something. Once
we’re 18 we have the world in our laps! Wow! Til get a set of
wheels and I’m gonna get me one hell of a guy and have lots of
fun’- But how long will that last? ... A year?? . . . Two
perhaps!!
In the meantime 1 suppose that we should spare a thought for
our parents. Once in a while when we re bored perhaps. What
about their expectations of us? Don’t you feel a twinge of guilt?
Afterall, they worked hard to send you to an expensive school.
Shouldn’t you show them that you’re grateful to them by going
to the University and getting a doctor’s degree or even a Ph.D?
But you might say . . . It’s my life and I’m entitled to live it the
way I want to . . . I’ve had enough of school and that old rat
race . ..
The year is 1987.
It’s time for our regular visit to the government office to col
lect our dole. Gee! Isn’t it a bore! I’m sick of life. Wow! did you
hear that so and so who used to be in our Physics class is gradu
ating as a lawyer tomorrow? Wow! Think of the fame, fortune
and social status. Wish I was her . . .
‘Yes’ you think, ‘Mum was right, I should have listened to her
— should have gone to the University — should have taken a
University degree’. Look at you now!! What have you got to
look forward to? You’re losing your looks, your clothes are get
ting tatty, your hair — dull, your teeth — yellow. ‘How long
can 1 bear this?’ you say, ‘No job, no money, no anything!!
God!! Help me!!’

Elizabeth Bussell — Year 11

There once was a man called Jock,
Who swallowed a small cuckoo clock,
From that day to this,
If he gives you a kiss,
All ybu get is a-little tick-tock.
Susan Wells — Year 10

tick-tocki

Really? what

happens

WH6N YOU K!5s
the hour?

on

Caroline Yuen — Year 12

A moment’s insight is sometimes worth a life’s experience.

QUIZZTION
THE IDOL

Is a werewolf just a werewolf
And a frog a frog?
Or is a frog a werewolf
And a werewolf just a frog?
Is a question just a question
And are replies just lies?
Or is it just the answer
Upon which we rely?
Is the truth the best thing
And is the truth the truth?
Are answers all the same thing,
Lies or certain truth?

Golden god on gilded throne
All powerful, almighty,
Adored, worshipped, feared.
Yet... it is only a statue.
With no power but the power given by man.
No hold over man but the hold man has on himself.
No use except as a dumping ground for man’s fantasies.
No strength, no forces, no influence,
Nothing.
Under the shining facade, there is nothing.
But man’s large, metal toy.
Celina Chew — Year 9

E. Hallam — Year 8
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Time and boredom
The room is strongly lit from the right
A voice drones, not really heard, on the edge of awareness
The mind is scaling heights of its own
Beyond the bounds set for mortal flesh.
K. Foster — Year 11

THE KITE
High in the sky, the kite dipped,
rose and dipped again.
It swung gracefully in the gentle breeze,
like a hawk circling overhead.
It plummetted to the earth,
as if diving for its prey,
and then swooped up
riding on the currents of air.
It swerved to and fro
and then crashed to the ground,
as if shot in flight and killed.

A TRAVELOGUE ON YEAR 12
Come to raging year 12 level — that exclusive hangout of the
privileged year 12 set. Boasting a physical population of 112
(mental 6) this place has all the attractions. From our dazzling
flora; mould growing in half drunk coffee cups, to our unique
range of tribes, level 3 appeals to all.
For the gambler there are bets on how many year 12 students
can slide down the bannisters without breaking their necks. The
daredevil tourist can compete if she wants.
Entertainment is provided by watching the ‘end of corridor’
and ‘room 61 hangs’ — both prime example of human
endurance. At war over common territory; boyfriends. Provid
ing for the intellectual at lunchtime are the mentally stimulating
games of hide and seek and ‘chasie’.
Potential Mother Theresas or just those who like the seamy
side of fife should have room 63 a must on their itinerary. Many
a tribe have here their abode, and getting to the back of the
room, is a test for your endurance. Room 63 is the Calcutta of
level 3 both in population and quality of life (p.s. sorry girls!)
The suburbia of the land, room 64, can be enjoyable when
viewed from the other side of the door. It is here that two forces
to be reckoned with, Andrea Watts and Louise Jones stage their
floorshow, that is when they are at school.
The scholarly can look into the archives in the office and
marvel at the school attendance record of Lisa Hummel — she’s
as rare on level 3 as the Margaret River Bunyip. All you snaphappy tourists have camera ready — she’s a rare bird.
Yes, the year 12 level is where it’s all happening. There is one
drawback, however, to life here. Year 12 has a history of politi
cal unrest. Revolutionary groups like the ‘Hammer and Sickle
Movement’ alias K. Callender-Store and 51. Stoffers, and The
Hitler Youth’ headed by Sharon Greenfeld (you never guessed,
did you?) due to oppression and apathy went down as quietly as
the Common room. These have been replaced by espionage
brought to the light in term two by the leakage of secret docu
ments — the Ball plans — by our resident ‘Marta Hari’, Jenny
Harvey.
You’ll enjoy participating in revolutionary camps staged
against the sham democracy of Mr. Godwin. If all else fails to
raise your interest try going to the canteen without having at
least one 61 inhabitant yell ‘Will ya get me something from the
tucky?’
Last but not least is the unusual level 3 fauna, the boarders.
These creatures can launch scathing attacks on the parasitic
habits of the day bugs but once they have your trust they are
basically raging creatures. One word of warning — do not feed
the animals. The boarding school kitchen makes sure they have
a satisfying and delicious meal 3 times a day.
So come to Sumner House level 3 where life is as bright as its
toilet doors. Once visited, you’ll never have an experience like it
again.

Kate Hislop — Year 9

IMPRISONED
I’m bound and gagged,
I can’t hear or see,
I can’t talk, think
or understand.
My mind is behind
a closed door,
behind the door
of knowledge.
I wish to think,
but 1 don’t know how,
1 don’t have the words
for feelings.
I’m behind prison bars,
behind the bars
of blindness, deafness
and dumbness.
Cathy Viol — Year 8

ALONE; COMMON AMONG ALL
It stands there with simple elegance.
As upright and bold as any other.
The petals reach out, and twist in a sinister
and uncanny dance with the wind.
A spider orchid.
The arms reach out for unity among fellow brothers,
But it stands there alone, and forlorn,
watching, waiting.
While the others keep their reasonable distance,
And chatter endlessly, their elegant heads
in a knot, swaying in the breeze.

K. Callander-Stone — Year 12

You can’t fake it, bad writing is a gift.

Viette Pederden — Year 9
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ART DEPARTMENT
This year the art students worked in the Gertrude Walton Centre, which limited
their program to drawing, painting and some printmaking.
Those Year 11 and 12 students who chose as elective areas, printmaking,
ceramics, sculpture, jewellery or batik, worked in the old laundry and the tempor
ary building that was erected to accommodate our 10 potters' wheels.
Our fourth annual art exhibition held from the 8th — 10th October, had its
emphasis in drawing, painting and ceramics. I think that despite some struggle
through broken bricks, cement dust, deafening cranes and stormy weather, the stu
dents efforts are to be applauded.
J. Garde
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Sweeney Todd! — SCHOOL PLAY REPORT
Shootings, stabbings and slittings of throats as well as mad
ness and corruption occupied the minds of most of those
involved in the second term production of “Sweeney Todd the
Barber.”
Bosisto Hall provided the extremely cold, misty atmosphere
of Victorian London. There, a hapless passerby might witness a
horrifying sight .... schoolgirls being transferred into dissi
pated wrongdoers by the encouragement of the most degenerate
of all, the infamous Bluebeard (beloved Mr. Ballantyne). Maniac
renditions of Tm Evil’, wild gobblings of pies and biscuits and
unrestrained cackles accompanied this shadowy character, who,
it has been said, is responsible for the ghastly show in collabora
tion with Mistresses Reece and Pride.
The sane members of the school are thankfully aware of the
fact that drunken ministers, grotesque madhouse keepers and
swarthy macabre bent murderers no longer haunt their dreams.
A period of months is essential to recover from the matinee and
night performances of this show as evidenced from the wideeyed comment of a Swingler lad ‘No cfad, 1 don t want a pie . My
sister says that they’ve got blood in them!”
Alex Welborn
SCHOOL PLAY CAST
Row 1 Back: S. Halbert, B. Halbert, S. O'Neill, M.L. Luke, J.
Beckwith, S. Hewett.
Row 2: L. Alcock, A. Welborn, N. Staffers, L. Mackenzie, S.
Fischer, P. Creighton, A. Kirby, J. Hanrahan.
Row 3: A. Parks, C. Purdy, L. Hillam, S. Hunt, S. Ryan, G.
Clark.

£Hm
Fame and tranquillity can never be bedfellows.
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Security is knowing all your lines.

HOUSE SINGING, DRAMA AND MIME REPORT
Twelve Year 12 girls each year are stuck with the task of pro
ducing plays and conducting choirs. Not many people realise
the torment and worry that these girls face, but they cope (even
if it is by teaiing their hair out). When the day approaches, the
play producers run around with last minute props and advice,
and the conductresses can be seen humming to themselves and
having a quiet little conducting practice.
Congratulations to Julie Lorian for her efforts in the success
of the polished Olympian play, and also Sparta for its hilarious
melodrama and then to Troy’s ‘Final Choice’ which came a
close second. The mimes cannot be forgotten with Corinth win
ning, closely followed by Sparta and then Olympia.
Finally the singing; Liz Reynolds must be congratulated on
her splendid, tuneful choir, but Olympia and Rome deserve a
mention for their performances in coming a close second and
third.
All choirs, plays and mimes should be pleased with their per
formances, whether they gained a place or not, because the
standard on the day was very high and I’m sure everyone con
cerned enjoyed themselves immensely. Because, in the end it is
all worthwhile.
Sarah Fischer

Olympia House Choir
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HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL - 1981
ENTRY FORMS for the Heather Lamont Festival may be obtained from, and completed Forms handed to, the appropriate
SECTION HEADS.
SECTION HEADS

STUDENTS

STAFF
Ming Suan Yew
Anne Donaldson
Julia Playford
Kathryn Starling
Katie Woods
Samantha Tough
Juliana Ng
Kim Mostyn
Marion Davis
Evelyn Bosich
Kirsten Foster
Alison Forbes
Fiona Taplin
Elizabeth Cooper
Perette Creighton
Finola Leary

PIANO

Miss Pride

BRASS
WOODWIND (Including Ensemble)
STRINGS (Including Guitar)
VOCAL
BALLET
SHAKESPEARE & ART OF SPEECH
PUBLIC SPEAKING
ART & CRAFT

Miss Pride
Miss Pride
Miss Pride
Mrs Biddles
Mrs Trigg
Mr. Ballantyne
Mrs. Evans
Mrs. Evans
Mr. Garde

PHOTOGRAPHY

Mrs. Sonntag

MISCELLANEOUS

Mr. Ballantyne

PUBLICITY AND DECORATIONS

Perette Creighton, Finola Leary, Marion Davis, Lucy Drake, Kirsten Foster.

The reward of a thing well done, is to have done it.

i

Music has charms to soothe a savage beast.
Choir Report
The jet whistled on to the Sydney runway, and emitted 31
excited greenclad choralists, complete with two overseers, Miss
Pride, conductor; Mrs. Herman pianist and a fat black stuffed
swan named Luigi. This enthusiastic troupe promptly began to
fill the lovely halls of P.L.C. Pymble with song, in between some
hectic sightseeing.
In Canberra tension about the big Eisteddfod rose, manifest
ing itself in an uprate of the daily vitamin C allowance (1000
tablets consumed in all!) However, nothing could prevent a
huge Sydney choir of 120 voices taking off first prize, leaving
M.L.C. to come a close second by %%. Celebrations were
undergone in the eminently unsuitable environment of a tavern
(only place open at 12.00!) and hardened drinkers complained
of halluncinations when they saw 31 schoolgirls in heavy long
green skirts enjoying themselves by the bar . . . only Luigi had
an alcoholic drink, spirits were high enough anyway!
The choir’s May tour to the east was a wonderful experience
for all, thanks to Miss Pride and Mrs. Herman. On return to
Perth, Miss Pride heckled the choir back into shape to win the
Perth Eisteddfod, so completing a useful successful year of com
petition.

■OLD

CHOIR
Row 1 Back: A. Soh, R. Harrison, M. Tough, L. Campbell, E.
Reynolds, S. Yeo, A. Welborn, L. Worrell, E. Kennett, M.S.
Yew.
Row 2: R. Shipley, J. Mills, G. CLark, A. Pederick, F. Minchin,
L. Jones, M. Pride, T. Samios, S. Mercer, K. Godwin, S. Halbert,
S. Ryan.
Row 3: E. Mackenzie, C. Purdy, C. Johnston, J. Stokes, E.
Farmer, J. Iddison, S. Fischer, L. Hamersley, F. Clarke, M.P.
Yew, L. Chew, S. O’Neill.

Alex Welborn

Once again the M.L.C. Sinfonia (commonly referred to as
“Friday afternoon orchestra") has been in full force this year.
Our numbers have increased, partly due to the fact that audi
tions were held for the first time. This nerve-racking experience
is a great ordeal for those who haven’t performed in front of
many people before. (Vibrato was improved 100% for those 5
minutes spent in front of Miss Pride!!).
We got straight into rehearsals after the auditions, “pas
sionately Hungarian Dancing” with Miss Pride. Many hours of
practice were needed to maintain the high standard we reached
last year when we produced our record. After all, we’ve got a re
putation to live up to now!
Apparently the orchestra is becoming well known for its abili
ty to play in all conditions. Rain, hail or snow, we can cope with
it all, as seen at the Barclay House College Sunday. (Have you
ever tried to play with a hailstone in the reed?)
Thanks must go to Miss Pride for her baton waving talent out
the front. Without her the sound of music would not be so
sweet.

ORCHESTRA
Row 1 Back: M. Pride, F. Clarke, J. Stokes, C. Johnston, K.
Godwin, A. Soh, M. Tough, G. Clark, E. Reynolds, J. Iddison, E.
Collins.
Row 2: M. Sedgwick, L. Glover, P. Purich, H. Tanner, S. Tough,
T. Court, D. Philpot, E. Bladen, S. O’Neill, M. Pummer, J.
Millett.
Row 3: S. Hadley, K. Woods, E. Farmer, L. Sparrow, T. Lalich,
M. Griffiths, A. Sparrow, A. Swanson, S. Mostyn, H. Grandage,
F. Watts.

E. Reynolds & L. Glover
WIND BAND
WIND BAND

Row 1 Back: N. Amesz, S. Grainger, H. Kirby, E. Bryant, E.
Kennett, A. Watts.
Row 2: J. Playford, V. Janaganathan, S. James, J. Millett, K.
Leicester.
Row 3: M. Pascoe, C. Haynes, N. Lockwood, Miss P. Ashurst, E.
Cooper, H. Thomas, A. Donaldson.
Row 4: A. Kennett, M.P. Yew, P. Cook, J. Oliver, L. Jones, E.
Nairn, J. Anthony, J. Donelly, M. Pummer.

Wind band is an aspiring group of musicians, who under the
leadership of Miss Ashurst, invade Barclay House each Friday,
to produce a startling cacophony of beeps and toots. Although
there are a few intrepid year 12s (when they turn up!) the wind
band is mainly made up of year 8, 9 and 10 girls who are future
candidates for orchestra. A lament has been overheard that no
sooner has the conductress trained her girls than they disappear
to the higher ranking orchestra. Wind Band has proved to be an
enjoyable way of practising with other girls. Thank you, Miss
Ashurst for the effort you have put into us.

It is the best of all trades, to make songs, and the second best
to sing them.
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It is in his pleasure that a man really lives; it is from his
leisure that he constructs the true fabric of self.

He who cannot dance puts the blame on the floor.

Leisure Education
Clubs has taken on a new identity. Not only is it sporting a
new name but it takes place at a different time, on a different
day. One could say: ‘Clubs has died and Leisure Education has
risen’.
Monday’s timetable has been rearranged to allow Leisure
Education to take place in the extended sixth period. This
allows activities requiring a little extra time to continue on after
school.
Many new and varied activities have been introduced to the
Leisure Education as well as retaining some of the popular old
activities from clubs. Some of the new activities to become
available are: aerobic exercises, fencing, martial arts, roller
skating and scuba diving. Mr. Wilkins is proving himself to be as
much at home at sea as on land, taking sailing, wind-surfing and
rowing for the more adventurous girls. Fitness within the school
is slowly being built up by the efforts of Mr. Stanton and his
cross country running activity. Already M.L.C. has achieved
commendable results in State Cross-country Running Cham
pionships (A new field for M.L.C.) Artistic and rhythmic gym
nasts use the leisure time to better their skills. Here again
remarkable improvement is being made. For Year twelve girls,
cars and licences are common topics for discussion, so wisely
Mr. Swingler introduced ‘Buying and maintaining a car’ into the
activities available.
Golden oldies such as cooking and entertaining, taken by
Mrs. Molyneux and Mr. Row; cricket, golf, horse riding, ballet
and square dancing are still well supported.
Leisure Education is a much enjoyed and valuable time for
girls. It enables girls to experience activities they otherwise
would never get the chance to try. Much thanks go to all those
responsible for organising and supervising these activities.
Full List
Scuba diving
Square dancing
Horseriding
Athletics
Cricket
Sailing/windsurfing
Aerobic exercise
Diving (Springboard)Tennis
Alternative games Fencing
Experimental Chem
Ballet
General knowledge Cross country run
ning
Bridge
Gymnastics
Vocal ensemble
Chamber music
Martial Arts
Squash
Cooking-entertain
ing
Social Services
Cars
Rowing
Pen lettering
Buying and Main
taining
Dress making
Rollerskating

l is?

Boot, saddle, to horse, and away.

If a woman can walk, she can play golf.
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Be content to remember that those who can make omelettes
properly can do nothing else.
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Civility costs nothing and buys everything.

M.L.C.’s success with trophies was not prominent in the
Interschool level, with 2 Senior and 2 Junior teams competing
on most Friday nights against a variety of schools. The suppers
which followed the verbal tussle encouraged the development of
friendly relations between the opposing teams. Interestingly
enough, when the opposition was male, differences formed dur
ing the debate were quickly forgotten after!

DEBATING REPORT
Good evening members of the school community. The sub
ject under discussion tonight is ‘Debating at M.L.C.’ Positive
and negative aspects of the case will be considered from various
viewpoints.

Great thanks must go to Mrs. Evans who attended every
debate and provided concern and enthusiasm which was
appreciated by all debators. We are very sorry to lose her in
1982.

The affirmative side will be taken by the dedicated debators.
Debating at M.L.C. is an exciting and successful field, both at
Interhouse and Interschool level. Besides enjoyment, comes per
sonal confidence and aptitude in speaking as well as an aware
ness of current issues. Irretrievable memories of raging, sleep
less camps and hilarious logic make it an extremely valuable ac
tivity for those who give it a go.

All in all, debating at M.L.C. weighs out as a valuable
experience to be enjoyed by more intrepid adventurers every
year.
The negative side will round up the debate.
There are few negatives in participation in debating. The
sacrifice of a Friday night is overshadowed by the excitement of
competition. Large audiences and a greater interest from the
bulk of the school would often be appreciated; however I am
sure that the 1982 debators will soldier on with courage and,
hopefully, a measure of success.

Interhouse debating happened once a week in second term,
and allowed discussion of relevant issues such as ‘That
ignorance is bliss’ and ‘That beauty is more useful than brains’.
The audiences gained much amusement from watching the tor
tuous struggle of house members trying to fill out three minutes.
The competition was well supported and Sparta House proved
the most argumentative senior team, with Rome and Sparta
drawing for the junior trophy.

Good Luck!
Alex and Liz

Truth is the cry of all, but the game of few.

DEBATING
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Row 3: M.P. Yew, F. Thorpe, A. Donaldson, C. Johnston, A.
Soh, E. Farmer, J. Playford, S. Mercer.
Row 4: A. Tandon, C. Sadlier, D. Sleppy, E. Feutrill, S.
Grainger, J. Penberthy.

Row 1 Back: B. Davies, B. Smits, A. Welborn, E. Davis, C. Pur
dy.
Row 2: M. Tough, M. Davis, Mrs. Evans, S. Tough, E. Bosich, J.
Beckwith.
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Interhouse Athletics
Once again, the Interhouse Athletics Carnival was a success
ful day. The schedule ran smoothly throughout the day in spite
of the occasional shower of rain. A great deal of thanks must go
to the very well organized sports staff and to the teachers who
were involved. Congratulations must go to Corinth for their
great effort in winning the Sports Cup and also to Rome who
made them fight for it. Without the co-operation and support of
all House members present, the Interhouse Athletics Carnival
would not have been successful.
Final Points: — Corinth — 377; Rome — 371%; Troy —
330%; Athens — 286; Olympia — 277%; Sparta — 251%.
37 points
Year 11 — 12 Champion — Tonia Dunne
Runner-up — Rowena Barrow
17 points
Year 10 — Champion — Jane Beasley
63 points
Runner-up — Diane Nash
47 points
Year 9 — Champion — Meredith Taylor 52% points
Runner-up — Alison Wheatley
43 points
Year 8 — Champion — Michelle Diffen
60 points
Runner-up — Vanessa Walker
43 points
INTERHOUSE SWIMMING RESULTS
TROY 340%.
ROME 260.
OLYMPIA 235.
ATHENS 225%.
CORITNTH 220.
SPARTA 190.
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The distance is nothing; it is only the first step that is
difficult.
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At Sew
Dr. Hadley:
Mrs. Synnott:
Mr. Ballantyne:

Mrs. Glenister:
Mrs. Palmer:
Mrs. ten Raa:
Mr. Ford:
Mrs.Hill:
Mr. Claffey:
Mr. Godwin:
Mr. Wilkins:
Mr. Soliman:
Mrs. Biddles:
Miss Wadsworth:
Mr. Farley:

Mr. Thornber:

Mr. Swingler:
Mr. Beck:

Who made thee a prince and a judge
over us?
Stern daughter of the voice of God.
I never travel anywhere without my
diary — one should always have
something sensational to read.
Sufferance is the badge of all our
tribe.
The glass of fashion and the mould of
form.
My library was dukedom large
enough.
A finish’d gentlemen from top to toe.
I am willing to taste any drink once.
Probability is the very guide of life.
He was a gentlemen on whom I built
an absolute trust.
Men of few words are the best men.
Nature made him, and then broke
the mould.
We shall obey her were she ten times
our mother.
There is that smile we would aspire
to.
Parenthood, that state of being
better chaperoned than you were
before marriage.
I believe in an ultimate decency of
things.

Mrs. Evans:
Mr. Row:
Mr. Mercer:
Miss Pride:

Mrs. Joll:
Mr. Trigg:
Mrs. Downing:
Mrs. Gear:
Mrs. Woods:
Mr. Broderick:
Mrs. Pang:
Mrs. Fischer:
Mr. Garde:
Miss Smith:
Miss Ashurst:
Mrs. Lawson & Mrs.
Silver:
Mrs. Sonntag

‘P'ltyA
Julie Manasseh & Elizabeth
Davis

Year 12 Dux
Year 12 best all-rounder

Alexandra Welborn

English

Bridget Halbert

Literature

Christine Archer

Mathematics 1
11
111
IV

Jane Hanrahan
Elizabeth Davis
Elizabeth Dauis
Kerry Job

History

Alexandra Welborn
Christine Archer

Geography

Peggy Soh
Peta Cameron

Biology

Diana Pinch

Chemistry

Elizabeth Davis
Julie Manasseh

Physics

Julie Manasseh
Elizabeth Davis

Human Biology

Fiona Minchin
Jane Hanrahan

Languages

Economics

*

French
German
Indonesiani

Julie Manasseh
Elizabeth Davis
Caroline Yuen
Catherine Thomas

A little touch of cleverness.
I begin to find that too good a
character is inconvenient.
The maxim of the British people
is business as usual.
One had as good be out of the world
as out of the fashion.
He was the product of an English
public school.
1 only know two tunes — one of
them is Yankee Doodle, and the
other isn't.
Full of this whim of thoughful
Madeline.
He had so many children he didn't
know what to do.
All things bright and beautiful . . .
The way to a man’s heart . . .
Dow Jones?
A sound mind in a sound body.
Peter Pan(g) and Wendy
Bless your body always
Dorian Gray?
It’s clever but is it art?
The year's at the spring, the day’s at
the morn.
“Is there anybody there?” said the
listener.
Go not too near a house of rose.

12 mi

Art

Joanne Mills

Home Economics

Elizabeth Reynolds
Lynne Worrell

Music

Jennifer Stokes
Leanne Glover

Drama

Alexandra Welborn

Business Studies:
Typewriting & Business
Communications
General Business Studies

Alison Latham
Karen Gibbs

Early Childhood Studies

Nola Parke

Service Through Music

Elizabeth Reynolds

Debating

Elizabeth Dauis

Collegian

Jennifer Stokes

Service in the School

Grace Clark

Best All-Rounder in Sport

Sarah Fischer

Citizenship in the Boarding
School

Glenys King

Leadership in the Boarding
School

Louise Hillam

The fatal futility of Fact — (referring to the T.A.E.).
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MRS. SAGGERS’ REPORT
Many people have asked the question, “Have you had trouble
adapting to teaching girls after having taught boys for sixteen
years?”
The answer is no! I am finding that working with girls is
obviously different, but nevertheless it is very interesting,
enjoyable and rewarding, and my first year at Barclay House has
been a very happy one.
L.E. Saggers
Headmistress
Junior School

BARCLAY HOUSE MONITORS
Row 1 Back: K. Hocking, A. Claffey, S. King, S. Wishaw, J. Car
lisle.
Row 2: S. Moore, N. Whyte, N. Bracks, D. Hsu.
Row 3: S. Drake, L. Johnson, A. Coughlan.
Absent: N. Johnston, K. Dharmananda.
Praise youth and it will prosper.

54

)<2u

Qfe

S0OU5&

areoviz.
01 \n

£5 <2

n ck

AN UNUSUAL DAY CAMPING

Bleak and unfriendly the tall barren trees spread their leafless
branches across the grey sky. Curious passers-by, stop to look at
the narrow blue stream which runs like a snake through the hills.
Distant hills are hazy shades of mauve and pale greens blended
together. Clumps of brown bushes robbed of their summer
greenness are scattered about on the hilly slopes. Pebbles are
strewn along the banks of the stream, whose icy waters are
frothing along merrily, eroding away a winding passage through
the hills.

What a beautiful day.
The birds are humming,
The bees are buzzing.
What a beautiful day for camping.
I’m going up and up to the mountain high.
And I’ll camp here by the fire side for a night or two.
What is that I spy? It couldn’t be a cloud passing by.
It must be my thoughts.
When I go back to sleep and wake up
Again it will just be a nought.

Helen Bowden — Year 7

What just woke me up with that
thunderous noise with a bang?
It couldn’t be what I think it is.
Alas! It is. There is rain and thunder
All around me.
It’s raining and banging and pouring!

THE PROUD COLT
A proud black colt was born,
lying on the grass, its black coat gleaming in the early morning
sun. It stumbled to its feet uneasily, it tossed back its head with
a snort and started trotting curiously around the clearing, seek
ing adventure. Its mother snorted disagreeably at her colt run
ning off not knowing what dangers lay ahead in the bushes of
this lonely land. Men chased the wild horses that lived here and
if they caught them they took them back to their ranches to
train them. The wild black colt had a lot to learn.

What else more terrible could happen today?
Jodi Wise — Year 6

BE CAREFUL OF YOUR ZOO MANNERS
Be careful what
You say or do
When you visit the animals
At the zoo.

Mairi Laing — Year 6

Don't make fun
Of the camel’s hump.
He’s very proud
Of his noble lump.

Innocence is the child, and forgetfulness, a new beginning a
game, a self-rolling wheel, a first movement, a holy Yea.

Don’t laugh at the chimpanzee,
For he thinks
He’s as wise
As you or me.

i

And the penguins
Waddling round the lake,
Can understand
Remarks you make.
Treat them as well
As they do to you,
And you’ll always be welcome
At the zoo.

A&USE.
THE ANIMALS

Belinda Ng — Year 6

THE DOG
It barks all day
And barks all night.
When will 1 get sleep?

H1GGETY PIGS
Higgety Piggety Hoddety Hops
When will the little pigs eat their new slops.
Looking at daisies as they grow
Looking at everything that they should know.
Looking at green grass flowers and trees.
Looking at meadows, beehives and bees.
Shouting and laughing in the bright sun.
Giggling and singing “Oh!” What fun.
When they are tired they go to bed
“Goodnight, sweet dreams" the little pigs said.
When they are sleeping they dream their dreams.
Dreaming of flowers and lumps of icecream.

Susan Anthony — Year 5

THE LITTLE COUNTRY TOWN
The little country town is comprised of a tin shed, the butcher, a
wood shed, the delicatessen and a brick made general store.
Along a gravel road trots a small white pony ridden by a young
girl with long golden plaits. Travellers stare out car windows at
the remote township which, seems primitive to city dwellers.
Hardly knowing of televisions, buses and shopping centres, they
carry on life in their own special way.
Liz Graham — Year 7

Audrey Foo — Year 3
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THE HAIL STORM

WAITING

Hail comes crashing,
Thumping and bashing.
Hail comes bouncing down
to the ground.
Hail comes big, hail comes small.
Hail comes any size,
any size at all.
It is light, it is white.
Often is cold and bold.
Hail comes angrily.
But never sweetly.
Hail comes angrily smashing car windows.
Hail is ice and tasty to eat.
Hail makes squashy sounds under your feet.

The morning is unveiled to reveal the summer heat.
Its enduring rays beat relentlessly upon our scorching backs.
Trudging through this unbearable everlasting summer.
Just hopefully praying for a relaxing breeze to ease the pain.
I wipe the dribbling sweat from my angry forehead,
and resume my dreadful journey, my feet burning.
The dying, thirsty cattle lie peacefully under a creaking, leafless
gum
Their body a quivering lifeless skeleton covered by a rough
stark hide.
The withered brown leaves hang lifelessly from an aching willow
branch.
Then dance unaware, toward the stretching desert sand below.
I eagerly wait for the glistening moon to gain its place amongst a
cluster of stars
Then retire into a deep sleep hoping for winter to awake from its
lazy rest.

Kate Hocking — Year 3

Georgia Sweeting — Year 7
THE ATHLETE
MY SURPRISE VISITOR

As the young athlete’s strengthening strides improved rapidly,
she hurdled over the next hurdle with style and ease. Sweat
trickled from her red face into a stream of perspiration that ran
down her red face. Her powerful arms pump power. She flings
her arms up as she crosses the finishing line. Out of breath she
leans over to rest her exhausted body.

It was Easter night. Suddenly! Poof! There right in front of me
was the Easter bunny. “Come with me”, he cried. “But, but” 1
stammered. Poof! There I was in a glistening dress. All of a sud
den I don’t know how it happened I was in Jamaica toyland.
“Hello," said a rabbit. I joined a wedding where a rabbit and a
mole were getting married, the I saw a balloon. “Wee,” I cried
as it floated up in the air. THEN I saw an air monster. Help! 1
screamed. Mum and Dad rushed into my room. “Where’s the
Easter Bunny" I cried. “There, there back to sleep", they said.
The End

Jodie Nayler — Year 7

Beautiful as sweet!
And young as Beautiful! and soft as young.
And gay as soft! And innocent as gay.

Anita Charrett — Year 4

THAT LOVELY MORN

Joy was upon me,
that lovely morn,
That lovely morn,
when 1 woke up.
The gift upstairs,
was waiting for me,
on that lovely morn.
I climbed out of bed,
on that lovely morn,
and went upstairs,
on that lovely morn,
and 1 walked through the hall,
to my parents' bedroom,
and there were my parents,
with a present as big as my head.
I ran inside,
on that lovely morn,
and took the present,
on that lovely morn,
and slowly unwrapped it,
on that lovely morn,
and inside it,
was a rabbit!

Won’t you come into my garden. 1 would like my roses to see
you.

THE ROSE

The small red bulb sat proudly at the top of the prickly
rosebush.
It was waiting for a sunny day to blossom and show it beauty to
the world.
The rain slowly trickled down and the bulb said, “No, today is
not the day I will show my face.”
The next morning was bright and fresh and the tiny blossom
slowly escaped from its enclosure, and shone out from the green
leaves and spikey thorns.
Life went on happily for the little rose and people walked by and
admired it.
Day by day the rose felt itself growing old and withered.
Soon it was all dried up and lifeless.
The dead flower dropped off, and a new bulb sprang up beneath
it to start a new life.

Louise Jackson — Year 6

Melinda Goldstein — Year 7
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SHADOWS

MY LITTLE PUPPY

After reading scary comics at night, I see horrible shadows. Peo
ple killing monsters, black widows and skeletons. In the moon
light the shadows change and change again. Cats yowling give
me a shock sometimes. Dogs start chasing the cat all of a sud
den. 1 sit up in bed and watch them. As the cat runs past my
bedroom, its shadow chases it. The shadow grows and grows. 1
imagine that it is a sabre-toothed tiger’s shadow. Then it fades
away as they dash past. Soon the dogs grow tired of chasing the
cat and walk away. Then the cat walks by, looking as if it won a
battle against the dog. Then the moon shines its rays into the
bedroom, and 1 lie down again. Slowly my eyes begin to close
and I am asleep. The next morning when I wake up all the terri
ble shadows are gone with the night. Then it begins all over
again the next night.

My little puppy is short and fat.
Her name is Tammy, she is like a bat.
She is the best dog you could bath,
If you like cleaning her on the path.
Johanna King — Year 5
SAD ENDING

The ground was sun-flecked and the grass glistened like
Diamonds, made from the night-before's storm.
A blue sky was the backdrop for the golden,
Smiling face of the Sun.
Magpies screamed raucously from the wattle trees,
While twenty-eight parrots called for their families.
Suddenly, there wasn’t just the sound of the whispering wind,
And the screams of distraught magpies.
Yells and laughter drifted from the building they call Barclay
House,
As every girl prepared for the Interhouse Sports.
Umbrellas, flags, hats and mascots were all part of the fun . . .
Nearly half an hour passed before sprinters prepared
themselves,
For the 1st race.
The gun was fired; screams and cheers rang out from the crowd
As the athletes passed by in their coloured bibs, like streaks of
colour.
Flags were waved wildly as war cries rang out encouragingly . . .
Suddenly, the voice of the teachers ring out angrily and the girls
crept back to school in morose silence . . .
Someone had disobeyed strict orders, and ALL had been
commanded to
return and take outh their Maths books for testing . . .

Katherine White — Year 6

THE PIRATE

Once there was a pirate
Who had yellow teeth.
A mean, big pirate
Looking like a thief.
He liked to steal men
To row his boat hard.
He said “Row, Row, Row
Or I’ll cut your head in half!”
He steals gold and silver
And hides in a secret den.
1 hope there is no such thing
As pirates in our land.

Ai-Ching Gan — Year 7
THE SILVER TOUCH

In the moonlight you can see
the branches turn to silver
and upon the icy ground
brittle leaves await the silver touch.
But in the morn the silver
branches are gone.
And in their place stands
frail brown branches waiting
eagerly for gentle spring.

Shanti Sakarapani — Year 3

SCHOOL DAYDREAMS

My maths paper changed to a blurr,
As 1 gazed from the square window glued to the classroom wall.
The cars on the highway honked their horns,
Busily attempting to lead the pack of whirling, twirling vehicles.
The sharp voice of my teacher cut into my thoughts,
Grinding them to a halt.
My maths paper became once more the centre of my mind.

Kanagamma Dharmananda — Year 7

THE FLYING UNICORN

Jeanine Carlisle — Year 7

Swift through the air
with a single bound.
Gliding in the sky without a sound.
Flying far into the night.
It’s the winged unicorn in its flight.
As white as milk in a sky of deep blue
Coming up behind me and you.
His silhouette way up high
Is a wonderful sight in the night time sky.

JEAN

There was a young girl called Jean,
Who fell in a washing machine.
She tumbled around,
Till she almost drowned
But she came out remarkably clean!

Helen Robson — Year 4

Mandy Mills — Year 5
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AUTUMN

MERLIN THE WIZARD

Brilliant orange-rust-golden coloured leaves and bushes are
all about you. Grass, once green, becomes a carpet of leaves all
different shapes, sizes and colour. Little animals scurry about,
collecting food and making ready for their hibernation. Wind
rises, making a day bleaker and bleaker. Skies become greyer
and greyer with threatening clouds building up. Leaves strewn
across your path, have fallen from trees and been blown to your
feet. Trees losing their heavy burden of leaves are found every
where.

Merlin The Wizard was a terrible chap,
of everything he made a mishap.
If you can’t answer him and you look at your toes,
without thinking he’ll turn you into a rose.
Of course this isn’t entirely true,
you could be a turtle that's blue.
When you are old, say ninety-three,
he’ll say, “You must still work for me.”
Then he’ll take you under the house
and you’ll run out in the shape of mouse
or a bright blue gold tee.
Don’t ask him home my friend, take the advice from me.
But you are now safe from the nasty fellow,
he died of a sickness that made him bright yellow.

Suzanne Moore — Year 7

Love is Charlie and Di.
Listen to the crowds yelling “Hi”.
Did you see Di’s long train?
They might go to Spain.
Lucky aren’t they!
Two horses Kestrel and Lady Penelope.
Ridden by two postilions in gold livery.
They were well behaved
Near the crowds that all raved
To see the future queen
(Who they would have liked to have been).
No work for Di.
The maids have a cry.
No beds to make.
No cakes to bake.
Lucky isn’t she, sigh!!

Sarah Collins — Year 6

THE DAY I BECAME
A PRINCESS

I was sitting under a huge, shady oak tree, feeling lonely and
unwanted. Suddenly, 1 heard a loud, shrill voice calling my
name. I was startled. I looked up, and there, sitting on a little
twig about two metres away from me, was a skinny, little, green
gnome. He was dressed in green from the tip of his bald head to
his big, fat, pink toes. The skinny, little, bald-headed gnome
informed me, that he is going to change me into a timid and shy
princess with a yellow pair of wings.

Julie Robson — Year 6

SCHOOL

All of a sudden, 1 found myself on a castle bridge. Underneath
the bridge in the silvery, blue waters, were toads, frogs and
goldfish. They were separated of course!

Barclay House
as quiet as a mouse
Senior school
up there upon a stool
poor old teachers
put up with our screeches
monthly tests
oh they’re pests.
I have to finish now
or Kapow!

For a while, I stood wondering where were my beloved
parents. Then something in my heart urged me to go inside the
beautiful, golden palace. The palace was shining because of the
bright rays of the lovely, setting sun, that reflected the whole,
wide sky.
I tiptoed gently into the castle and to my surprise, my parents
were sitting on the throne, with black slaves fanning them. My
father was holding a sceptre. My queen mother ordered me to go
into my neat chamber and have a good look at it. 1 stepped
timidly into my huge room that was twice the size of the
palace’s kitchen. The chamber certainly looked sweet with silver
chairs that had velvet cushions on them. My bed had bright
green emeralds, sapphires, white pearls and diamonds around it.
The bedsheet was made out of best satin. The curtains were
made out of pure silk with linen laces at the sides and bottom.
Last of all, I sighted a wooden dressing table, at the end of the
room. I was truly satisfied with the gorgeous room, so I skipped
down the long, flight of stairs. My father was still clutching his
sceptre. He was very proud and fond of it.

Anita Claffey — Year 7

THE OLD MAN CALLED VINCE
There once was a man called Vince
Who always ate Kangaroo mince.
One day he got sick
His heart did not tick
So that was the end of old Vince.

I stood there staring at my proud and vain parents. How 1
wish I was not a princess!

Yasmin Salleh — Year 5

All of a sudden I was standing on a carrot patch, outside my
thatched cottage. 1 was so relieved and happy that 1 wept.

Aldiborontiphosiophornio!
Where left you Chrononhotonthologos?!

Wei Fung Lim — Year 5
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PURPLE

WHO?

Violets are purple and lilacs too.
Irises and Books can be purple and new.
Boxes to pencils and carpet so new
All things can be purple just like you.

Who has blue eyes?
Who has brown hair?
Who has glasses that are square?
Who laughs a lot?
Who makes funny faces at me?
Who likes me a lot?
The answer is Sally.

Jeanne Goodson — Year 5

Suzanne Moore — Year 7

THE CITY AT NIGHT
Twinkling lights dominate the massive city at night, making it
like a fairy land. Tall buildings nudge the purple night sky while
below, cars toot each other noisily as they dash from one street
to the other. Men hurry home from work adding to the conges
tion while the nightspots start to come alive with excited peo
ple.

MY PUSSY CAT
I have a big pussy cat,
She's not at all fat.
1 love to listen to her purr.
As I stroke her lovely fur.
She’s even older than myself,
She is already twelve.
She's very queer,
As you might hear.
She even watches the T.V.
When you get up from your chair,
The next minute she is there.
She also catches all the mice,
She really is very nice.

Naomi Johnston — Year 7

HALLOWEEN NIGHT
A stormy winter’s night, wind howling and fog everywhere.
It was halloween night and stupid to go anywhere.
Suddenly I saw a witch fly
On her broomstick nigh up in the sky.
I turned my head in fear and fright
But when 1 looked back
All 1 could see was the dark silvery night.
Emma Holthouse — Year 6

Sarah Nicholas — Year 6

WINTER
LIFE

In the winter in some parts of North America it snows. Snow is
very cold. Sometimes your feet become frozen in the snow.
Most often snow is clean and white and smells fresh. During
winter, trees are leafless and lifeless and appear to be dead.
They are resting just like people and animals do. Because trees
lose their leaves they are bare but they are still beautiful.

Life is nothing but a huge maze. We can only escape by death.
While we study at school, we plunge further into the maze.
When we leave school, we think we are nearing the end, only to
find a wall blocking our way. Later, we enter university, and
eventually leave it. We marry, and raise a family, happily believ
ing we are nearing the exit, yet we are not. We live and love. We
make progress and have setbacks. For years we wander, until in
old age or sickness we view the real earth for a second as we
step from the maze of life into death.

Michelle Goldstein — Year 7

1 like stars.
They shine in the night.
Stars help the moon
Light up the world. If it wasn’t
For stars there would be no Southern Cross.

Sophie Drake — Year 7

Alison Knott — Year 5
TREES
Trees are a great thing to have
for trees provide us with a lot of things like,
the shade we rest under on hot summer days,
the birds singing in their homes and the
fruit we love to pick and eat.
When trees die we haven’t much left
of the things we love.
Nina Sutcliffe — Year 7
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Children are remarkable for their intelligence and ardour, for
their curiosity, their intolerance of shams, the clarity and
ruthlessness of their vision.
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ScUt&iial
to Mrs. Synnott for her invaluable guidance and to Mr.
Thompson for his constantly generous assistance with the
photographic aspects of production.
Being editor of the “Collegian” has made me more consis
tently aware of what M.L.C. really is. I can only attempt to
define the richness and complexity of its fabric; its vitality as
exhibited in its living and growing; its compassion in unders
tanding and help; its stimulation in times of excitement; and
finally its comprehensive realization of and catering for the
needs of all its members.
All this diligence and co-operation demonstrate the satisfac
tion of working towards a common goal, and . . . “When you
work you are a flute through whose heart the whispering of the
hours turns to music. Which of you would be a reed, dumb and
silent, when all else sings together in unison?” — (K. Gibran)
Jenny Stokes

Traditionally, the M.L.C. “Collegian” is a reflection of the
many varied facets of our school life during the year; it has also
become a forum for the expression of ideas and for creativity.
The reflections captured in the magazine help to generate our
personal recollections of moments that hold special meaning for
us.
In designing the 1981 cover Joanne Mills very cleverly
depicts the unity, despite the great diversity of activities to be
enjoyed at our school. These activities not only provide an
opportunity for learning but can also be fun. Certainly this was
found to be the case in compiling this year’s magazine.
This year the committee was photographed in a humorous
whim. The human pyramid assembled with great frivolity could
be said to symbolize success, not in the literal sense of some
one being on top but in a deeper metaphorical sense. If the base
is solid and the hard groundwork done, with everybody con
tributing to achieve a firm foundation, the work becomes a,
pleasure and joy as the pyramid rises. In this context time passes
quickly and all those who have participated feel a sense of
satisfaction from their efforts.
This editorial carries the desire, on behalf of the committee,
to thank all those who have contributed. We regard the calibre
of the original literature and art work as outstanding while the
photographs capture with mere glimpses past events and
moods.
I am most grateful to the committee who assisted in the selec
tion and organization of the material for final publication; also
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COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE:
Row 1 Back: F. Minchin, J. Hollingshead (Photographer), S.
6'Neill.
Row 2: P. Davis (Photographer), C. Purdy, J. Stokes (Editor), J.
Mills (Illustrator), C. Archer.
Row 3: S. Ryan, S. Fischer, A. Welborn, E. Kennett, A. Dukes
(Illustrator) J. Aldam.
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When everyone is wrong, everyone is right.
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'With tfazCCtcccte,
MRS. BOYD accepted a part-time residential position at
M.L.C. in February 1966, and was appointed Assistant House
keeper in September 1970. Following the retirement of Miss
Lynch, Mrs. Boyd became the school Housekeeper from July
1973. Her responsibilities have included the supervision of the
cleaning and laundry staff, the ordering and checking of all man
ner of school equipment, and the over-seeing of the catering for
all kinds of school functions.
For these sixteen years Mrs. Boyd has resided in the school
property, in “the staff quarters” (which used to be “the sta
bles”, a part of Judge Burnside’s property).
Mrs. Boyd has found most satisfying, the very willing help
and assistance she has received from the staff in her care. The
most difficult part of her work has been "trying to get the girls
to keep things tidy”!
We thank Mrs. Boyd for her loyal and willing work for the
school, and wish her all the best in the future.

MRS. GOLDING came to M.L.C. on November 2nd 1971
“to help in the office”. This help turned out to be working with
the Achievement Certificate which was then in its very earliest
days, indeed the year before it officially became the State-wide
system for the first three years of secondary school.
Over the years Mrs. Golding has refined and perfected the sy
stem of recording the results of our students, and then sending
the information on to the Board of Secondary Education for
inclusion on the Achievement Certificates. Mrs. Golding’s office
has been located in some interesting spots in the school, the last
two being near the deputy-principal’s office (before that area
became a Quiet Room for boarders), and in the room off the
Boarders’ Recreation Room (where this year she has become
intimately aware of the activities of girls in the Drama option).
Mrs. Golding says she has been extremely happy at M.L.C.
and (having formerly been a school bursar) has been very inter
ested to get to know another side of education.
We have appreciated her patient and accurate work for us,
and wish her every happiness in her retirement.

MRS. MARGARET BOYD

MRS. MOREYN GOLDING

MRS PICTON-WARLOW took over from Mrs. Baldwin the
position of pianoforte teacher on 26th May, 1970. Mrs. PictonWarlow has enjoyed her time at M.L.C. very much, and has
appreciated getting to know well her music students which, of
course, is one of the benefits of a one-to-one teaching situation
at the keyboard. Many of her students have continued on with
music after leaving school, some at the University and now at
the College of Advanced Education.
One musical adventure that Mrs. Picton-Warlow helped
organise was the “Piano Ensemble Day” when piano students
would spend the day preparing and playing duets, trios and twopiano work under the guidance of such teachers as Professor
David Tunley and Mr. Brian Michelle of the University of W.A.
We were grateful for Mrs. Picton-Warlow’s contribution to
keyboard music education at the college, and wish her happi
ness in the future.

MRS. MYRA PICTON-WARLOW
Everything that lives,
Lives not alone, nor for itself.

64

'Ifea/i 12, 1920
It is well to remember my son, that the entire population of
the universe, with one trifling exception, is composed of others.
Jackie Abbott
Cerian Alder
Pam Barnetson
Jenny Baron-Hay
Anita Bardsley
Iris Barten
Sue Bartlett
Diana Benbow
Joanne Bennett
Alison Berryman
Ann Boak
Katie Bourke
Leigh Boyle
Karen Brett
Deirdre Buchanan
Judy Buttfield
Sue Cain
Lois Calver
Jenni Campbell
Shaun Carigg
Fleur Challen
Cathy Clarke
Sara Clarke
Thea Clarke
Lesley Cock
Alinta Cohen
Margaret Connor
Elinor Couper
Louisa Crafter
Judy Crosby
Denise Cussons
Lisa Dempsey
Joanne Dodd
Joanne Donnan
Sandra Eckert
Karen Edelman
Kim Estell
Barrie-Anne Farmer
Vicki Ferguson
Rose Ferrell
Louise Fisher
Sue Formby
Michelle Fowler
Chris Fullerton
Margaret Gollagher
Dawn Goodburn
Lesley Gribben
Ruth Halbert
Jane Hanson
Chris Heinrich
Linda Hewett
Catherine Hewgill
Debbie Hohmann
Carolyn Hood
Rebecca Hunt
Robyn Hutchings

Teaching, Claremont Teachers’ Col
lege.
Journalism, WAIT.
Information Processing, WAIT.
Diploma of Interior Design, Leederville Tech.
Medicine, UWA.
Social Science, WAIT.
Working at the Reserve Bank of Aust.
Bachelor of Business.
Economics, UWA.
Psychology, WAIT
Office Assistant for Lombard Aust.
Pty Ltd.
Working in temporary jobs.
Bank teller for ANZ in York.
Training as a travel consultant in
Sydney.
Primary Teaching, WAIT.
Vet Nursing, WAIT.
Nursing, SCGH.
Nursing, PMH.
Nursing, SCGH.
Communication Studies, Nedlands
College of Advanced Education.
Music, UWA.
Nursing Aide, Fremantle Hospital.
Nursing, SCGH.
Secretarial Legal Diploma at Business
College.
Medical Secretary and part-time
modelling.
Rotary Scholarship in France.
Primary teaching, Claremont Teach
ers’ College.
No information received.
Repeating TAE at Tech.
Staying home on the farm for a year.
Working for the R & l Bank.
Bachelor of Education, WAIT.
Governessing, Arubiddy Station.
Phys. Ed., UWA.
Bank Officer.
Science, UWA.
Nursing in New South Wales.
No information received.
Working and studying part-time.
Clerk for Federal Public Service, Can
berra.
Nursing Aide, PMH.
No information received.
Physiotherapy, WAIT.
Physiotherapy, WAIT.
Vet. Biology, Murdoch University.
Physiotherapy, WAIT.
No information received.
Agricultural Science, UWA.
Nursing, PMH.
No information received.
Primary teaching, Churchlands.
Music, University of Southern
California.
No information received.
Teaching, Claremont Teachers’ Col
lege.
Bank Secretary.
Nursing SCGH.

Kim Jarvis
Camille Johns
Roslyn Jones
Michelle Kelly
Jenny King
Trudi Lang
Francesca Lejeune
Stephanie Letton
Leanne Lucas
Jocelyn McDonald
Michelle McDonald
Karen McLachlan
Lynne McQueen
Helen Maddalena
May Li Mah
Noelene Matthews
Marian Mussared
Amanda Nairn
Jodi Newton
Nicole Nixon
Suzette O’Brien
Julie O’Dwyer
Elizabeth Parry
Alexandra Pearson
Helen Pennycuick
Bernadette Pitman
Julie Potts
Jenny Prott
Joanne Punch
Amanda Reeve
Eugenie Reid
Alison Rowley
Tamara Sadka
Janine Saggers
Dimitra Samios
Jenny Selva Ratnam
Pam Sleppy
Cathy Smith
Wendy Soh
Elizabeth Stamatiou
Liana Stati
Robyn Stokes
Janet Storer
Julie Sumner
Andrea Sutherland
Heather Syme
Peta Tegart
Amanda Thomas
Sonia Tunley
Caroline Vincin
Nadine Waker
Robyn Ward
Trudy Whitehurst
Bronwyn Will
Karen Williams
Anita Williamson
Wendy Wittenoom
Carolyn Wyatt
Michelle Yin

No information received.
Typist-Clerk.
Working for the National Bank in
Perth.
No information received.
No information received.
Rotary Scholarship in Japan.
No information received.
Apprentice hair dresser.
No information received.
Dental Therapy.
No information received.
Medical technology, WAIT.
Nursing in N.S.W.
Teller for PBS.
Science, UWA.
Home Ec., Nedlands College of Ad
vanced Education.
Governess near Exmouth.
Rotary Scholarship in Okama, Japan.
Laboratory Technician’s course.
Bachelor of Arts, WAIT.
Nursing Aide.
Laboratory Assistant, RPH.
Bachelor of Music, NSW State Conservatorium of Music.
Clerk-typist for Elder Smith,
Goldsbrough Mort Ltd.
Working at the National Bank.
Bachelor of Ed. (Art), WAIT.
Architecture, WAIT.
Bachelor of Science, Economics,
UWA.
Science, UWA.
Psychology at UWA.
Rotary Scholarship in Japan.
Assistant at Perth Chamber of Com
merce.
No information received.
Typist for the Bank of NSW.
Arts at UWA.
Arts at UWA.
German UWA (Part-time, working
part-time).
Receptionist/typist.
Medicine, UWA.
Primary teaching at Churchlands.
No information received.
Economics, UWA.
Biochemistry, UWA.
Physiotherapy, WAIT
Working part-time.
Bachelor of Business, WAIT.
Rotary Scholarship in Germany.
Bachelor of Arts in film/TV, WAIT.
Speech Therapy, WAIT.
Economics, UWA.
Receptionist/typist for a real estate
agent.
Nursing, Fremantle Hospital.
No information received.
Dental nursing.
Teaching, Claremont Teachers’ Col
lege.
Teaching, Mt Lawley College of Ad
vanced Education.
Nursing, SCGH.
Law and Economics at ANU, Canber
ra.
Arts, UWA.

This is not the end, it is not even the beginning of the end,
but it is, perhaps, the end of the beginning.

