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“THE COLLEGIAN”
Some notes from the Principal:
“In our country” said Alice, still panting a little, “you’d
generally get to somewhere else — if you ran very fast for a
long time, as we’ve been doing.”
“A slow sort of country!” said the Queen. “Now here, you
see, it takes all the running you can do, to keep in the same
place. If you want to get somewhere else, you must run at
least twice as fast as that!” (Lewis Carroll: “Through the
Looking Glass”)
Those of us who have been at M.L.C. in 1983, and have
celebrated its 75th year as a school, will know exactly what
the Red Queen was implying. I think most of us have been
feeling that we have “run at least twice as fast” this year, but
we have been getting somewhere!

O.G.A. Art/Craft Exhibition (July 1-3), the O.G.A. Jubilee
Dinner (July 11), the Barclay House Junior School Service
(August 7), the Evening of Music at the Octagon (October
11), the Senior School Art/Craft Exhibition (October
13-15), and the College Sunday Service of Thanksgiving
(October 16). What a way to celebrate our 75th birthday!
1 must express my gratitude to all who have taken the
leadership in the running in which the school has been so in
volved this year: To Mrs Synnott and Mrs Moore and all the
members of staff, and to Sharlene Halbert (Head Girl), Anne
Donaldson (Deputy Head Girl), the prefects, the house of
ficials, and all the senior girls. They have run well, and the
baton-changing has been so smoothly done that we can look
forward to another good race in 1984.
Our life is really like a race in which it is so important to
train, exercise, learn self-discipline, relax, and find new
strength. As running seems to have been my theme in these
notes, let me close, I hope appropriately, with these comfor
ting words from Isaiah:
“They who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength,
they shall mount up with wings like eagles,
they shall run and not be weary,
they shall walk and not faint.”
G. V. S. Hadley

“Vignettes: A Period Spectacular” at His Majesty’s Theatre
on July 28th was certainly the most spectacular of all our an
niversary activities. Our girls and staff and parents had to run
very fast to get there, but they managed it spendidly and we
were all delighted with the result. But there has been so
much other celebrating too: The Fun Family Sports Day for
Young and Old — organised by the Parents’ & Friends’
Association (March 20), the Old Girls’ Association “Open
Day” (March 27), the Communion Service (April 17), the
Concert of House Singing and Drama (May 11), the Barclay
House Heather Lamont Festival Concert (June 7), the
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Barclay
tivities and special carnivals, our end of year concert and
Speech Night. One of the highlights for many girls in Years
6/7 this year, was their involvement in the Vignettes produc
tion at His Majesty’s Theatre and 1 am sure that their ex
perience will long be remembered.
Again this year we invited a group of ladies from the
Uniting Church in Mosman Park to assist with the Year 7
Art/Craft programme. Involving our elderly citizens in the
work of our school has proved to be very successful and we
hope to extend their skills into other areas of our school ac
tivities.
One of our very special events this year was our Art Ex
hibition which was held in conjunction with our Open Day. A
varied selection of art forms and media were displayed in
cluding soft sculptures of a 1915 class! Moore Room was ‘a
buzz’ with interest and all voted the day a great success.
We sincerely thank the P & F and all our parents for the
support that they have given us this year.

It is doubtful whether anyone could ever say that life at
Barclay House was dull, for no sooner do we clear away the
remnants of one special activity than another one is upon us.
High priority is always given to academic achievements
and many girls accepted additional challenges in the form of
the Scholarship Examination, the Westpac Mathematics
Competition, Book Week and other competitions. The
results were very creditable and I am sure all girls benefited
from their participation.
Camps for girls in Years 5, 6 and 7 are now an established
part of our Physical Education programme and staff and girls
thoroughly enjoyed their experiences again this year,
although the early morning uphill jog was somewhat of a
challenge! In second term this year, we entered three teams
in a Saturday morning hockey competition and all involved
concluded that this was a very successful and worthwhile ex
ercise which we hope to repeat again next year.
Some of our special activities this year have included our
Heather Lamont Concert, W.A. Week, Crazy Hat Parade
and 75th Birthday Party, our Church Service, sporting ac

L. E. Saggers (Headmistress Junior School)
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BARCLAY HOUSE MONITORS
Back Row: Rachel Schairer, Gaby Bracks, Alex Clark, Elizabeth Drew.
Front Row: Nicola Bolton, Marnie Trinder, Felicity Wisbey, Odile Sicouri.
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THE WITCH’S DINNER PARTY!

FRIENDSHIP

The witch rides off upon her broom,
Finds a place to park it,
Grabs a trolley and walks into
The local supermarket.
She pulls a list from under her hat
On which she wrote a notion,
Of all the goodies that she’ll need
To mix her deadly potion.
She scans the list with beady eyes
To find out what she’ll need,
To bubble up a magic spell,
And dinner guest to feed.
A tin of worms and piggies’ legs
And bat wings that are dried,
Chocolate coated worms and grubs
But these all like to hide.
No matter how hard witchy looked
She could not seem to find
’Cause the things she badly wanted
Were a very special kind.
No froggies’ eyes or spiders’ legs
Were stacked along the aisles.
But in their place instead of these
Were noodles packed in piles.
These are good for making soup
But witchy could not see,
How to make a magic spell
With noodles A.B.C.
Witchy now was desperate
For time was running short,
Her dinner guests were due at six
And nothing had she bought.
Then, she had a bright idea
That came into her head
She threw away her shopping list
It was noodles now instead.
Her dinner guest arrived as planned
And witchy then served up
Lasagne made from noodles
On which her guest would sup.

To have a friend you must be one.
On Valentine’s Day we give presents to
people we love.
Our Mummy and Daddy love us
and I love them.

Miriam Connor
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THE SWAGMAN
Belonging to nobody, but everybody’s friend.
The swagman whistles cheerfully,
Hardly feeling the weight of the load on his back.
Since first light he has been tramping along unknown
roads,
His scuffed shoes leading him to an unknown destination,
Yet this does not deter him as he continues on.
He leads the life of a wanderer,
Each day bringing new experiences and joys,
Challenging to one with no responsibilities or ties.
Wherever he goes, animals have befriended him.
Birds seem to call from their treetop perches,
Beckoning him to join them and their freedom.
As he leaves the road for the scrubland
Twigs and branches tug at his patched and worn trouser
legs.
He pauses, stops and sees.
Fresh, green, spring shoots push their way forward,
Poking their heads out of blackened tree trunks,
Survivors of last summer’s fires.

Emma Scott — Year 7H

Animals rustle in nearby bushes,
His presence disturbing their midday naps.
Bugs and beetles avoid his step.
Of all this he is aware and in it he delights
Nature is his friend,
The swagman is happy and secure in the knowledge he
is his own master.

OUR MICE
Last Friday Mrs Downing brought some mice to us from
the Laboratory. Last year we had some jumpy mice and one
mouse got out of the aquarium.

Emma

Mamie Trinder — Year 7H
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WARLOCK’S PITY
Within their cave, dark and dim,
The Warlock’s congregation,
Has started on its fearful course,
A spell, a potion, incantation.
The candles and torches round the room,
Cast an eerie light.
On every Warlock’s ugly face,
A look as black as night.
As they crouch around their fire,
What intentions do they hold,
For the helpless being tied,
In front of them, Behold!
At first he struggles helplessly,
The bonds that tie him creaking.
His audience, the Warlocks watching,
And in amusement shrieking.
They know he cannot escape their spell,
And laugh to see him try.
A ghoulish grin upon their faces,
They prepare to watch him die.
One last hope of life he has,
For this purpose must he strive,
He tugs and wrestles frantically,
He must to stay alive.
But his hopes do not succeed
Evil wins the fight.
Even the Warlock’s prisoner realises
The hopelessness of his plight.
His strength and bravery all exhausted,
He cannot keep his breath,
He raises his eyes in one last effort,
before he faces death.
Such pleading eyes the Warlocks see
In one last look of vision.
They know their game has gone too far —
A life or death decision.
Eyes as green as cats they turn,
To face their Warlock lead.
Who in turn cries, “Stop”
The prisoner must be freed.
They release him from those murderous bonds.
The prisoner has been saved.
And with all his remaining energy
He weakly leaves the cave.
Mamie Trinder — Year 7H

THE FIERCE CANARY
There was an old woman called Mary
Who had an atrocious canary.
She bought a new cat,
Who sat on the mat,
And thought the canary looked scary.
Julie Crawford

—

Year 6B
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THE WOODS OF PEACE
Beyond the Trees of Suffering,
Just by the Pool of Tears,
There’s a path that’s winding
The Woods of Enchanting Peace.
Where the Terrific Toads are leaping
And kindly Koalas sleeping.
The Yake of Youth are grazing
And the Proud Old Peacock lazing.
The Courageous Camels roaming
And the Righteous Rivers flowing.
It’s the home of the Beauty Butterflies
Who frolic around between ground and sky.
Where the Fair Flamingos are hopping
While the Jays of Justice do their shopping,
And the Snake of Sweetness is slithering around
First in a tree, then on the ground.
Lovely Mother Nature lives in this place
With her fine dresses that are trimmed with lace.
She has her long hair tied up in two plaits
And on top of her head is a wide-rimmed hat.
So tune your ears, and use them well
Pay attention to what I say,
Even if there’s suffering
Good things will come your way.
Ajita Vijayan — Year 66

LOST AT SEA
Crash! Bang! Thud! All the furniture suddenly slid to one
side. The enormous wooden sailing ship began tossing and
turning. In the distance huge breakers could be heard
crashing onto sharp, slippery, black rocks. Suddenly the
dreaded call of “fire” was heard. The huge ship was blazing.
Water had seeped into the passage hindering people who
were desperately trying to reach the tossing and turning, slip
pery deck. The ship was slowly sinking into the icy, black
depths of the Arabian Sea. Animals pawed the wooden floor
of their freezing stalls. Finally the brave men who had gallant
ly tried to save the flame-engulfed ship, abandoned it, only
to be lost at sea.
Belinda Brown — Year 7S
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MY VERY GOOD FRIENDS

KITES

My budgie is green and yellow,
He really is a jolly fellow.
He sits all day singing his song,
He is happy as the day is long.
The only time he gets a fright
Is when our neighbour’s cat’s in sight.
The other pet we’ve just acquired,
Is hungry, playful and sometimes tired.
This is our kitten, the funny little thing,
She always plays with a ball of string.
But when she wants to she can scratch
And then we have a fighting match.
I hope they get on well together
That ball of fluff and ball of feathers.
Kara Munro — Year 6B

My kite
Is a pretty blue
It has two red spots
which look like red eyes.
It flies, it flitters and flies again.
It jumps, it skips and all
of a sudden falls.
It comes back up and
flitters back
down to
earth.
Daniela Iannarelli — Year 6

THE NIGHT RIDER
The clock struck twelve, the moon was set,
The wind it howled, rain thundered, and yet,
The sound of a rider came up the road,
He passed the gutter and soared a toad.
The moon shone out from a thundering cloud,
And held the land in a silvery shroud.
The steed galloped on at a steady pace,
What was it that made the rider race?
The storm abated till rain was no more.
The clouds were exhausted, the ground was sore.
The thunder was little and then was none,
And the dark night rider at last was gone.
Helen Robson — Year 6B

FLOWERS
Flowers nodding, swaying.
Leaning from side to side.
Opening up out of a bud.
Waving softly in the wind.
Ever so dainty and pretty.
Right to left to right
Still they dance in the summer breeze.
Felicity Wisbey — Year 7

MY WHALE
I wish I had a whale
So I could hang onto its tail.
When the sky is lovely blue
1 could tell him what to do.
Go down in the water
And a shark he would slaughter.
Then go up to his cave
Where there is a big wave.
I go home to play
And he will stay
Till another day.
Joelle Eilon — Year 6

WITCHES
There once was a witch,
who had a little twitch.
Her favourite food was snail
which always turns her pale.
She cooks it as a treat,
and with it has some meat.
The grub is ready,
so come and get it.
If you don’t like snails you,
might as well forget it.
She rides on her broomstick all over the place,
wherever she goes with a grin on her face.
She frightens the children,
with her shattering laugh.
The speed she goes creates a draught.
She rides through the night and into the day,
and to look at her face, gives everyone a fright.
In her black hat and gown and her little black cat,
we all know she’s there and that is that!
Kendell Smith — Year 7

THE SWAGMAN
The swagman with his pots and pans
Doesn’t have anyone to lend a hand
With a rough old coat
He doesn’t gloat at a man with
A Rolls or a tremendous boat.
He’s quite happy without a fear
But he occasionally stops for a glass of beer.
With the sun beating down on his dusty old hat
He doesn’t know just where he’s at.
Without a home he travels alone
And with his things strapped on his back
He doesn’t know just where to go
But simply just follows a long dusty
Track.
Fiona Melting — Year 7H
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THE LONER

OUR MICE AND THE CAT

Along the dusty road,
He trudged.
His steps becoming slower,
And slower.
He looked around,
For a place to rest.
Amongst the dry hot,
Undergrowth.
Morning came,
And he awoke
And hitched a ride,
To the crop picker’s camp.
Saturday night,
Time for a wash.
Tenth in line,
For a filthy cold tub.
“Hey you!” shouts an angry voice,
“Come here! There’s no time to waste,
Hundreds of crops to be picked.”
The crops were done,
And time to go.
California I’ll be bound!
But he lay down,
On the grass of a meadow.
He was sick and had lost his way
No future he could tell.
But then he was adopted
By a kindly farm woman.
He lived in a wagon,
Then moved to a ranch.
Future now, happy at last.

Mice are white.
Mice are light.
They are also small
But one thing 1 know is
That they’re not very tall.
They scamper all about the place
And all around the floor
But one thing they are not fond of
Is the silly black cat Eenor.
One day that silly black cat
Waited upon our mat
For a lovely dinner of our mice.
Flip and Flap.
When our little mice came out
He gobbled them up, and as fast
As a train he scat.
I got angry and took a stick
And went to the black cat.
I bashed him twice on his back
and out of his mouth what do
You think came out.
My two little mice Flip and Flap.
Shanti Sakarapani — Year

M'i CRT

Pamela Barrett — Year 6
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I like to throw small stones into my pool. Then I dive into the
water and get them.
I like to roll onto the water.
I can do a hand stand.
Tricia
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LIMERICKS
There once was a lady named Rose,
Who struck a magnificent pose.
She learnt how to dance,
And then how to prance,
And afterwards took a short doze.
Deanna Hsu — Year 6B

DEATH IN THE DESERT
Miles upon miles of endless white sand. Shimmering and
moving like ruffled water under a burning sun. No sign of life
on this blazing day. Every creature had retreated into the
relative coolness of a shrivelled, dead tree. Withered and
bashed by decades of harsh sand beating against its once
young and strong trunk. Other animals such as snakes and
beetles burrow deep into the soft sand, trying to escape the
relentless sun.
A young Aboriginal boy staggers weakly into view follow
ed slowly by his faithful dingo dog. He kneels on the ground
and scrapes the dry soil with his tough fingers as he searches
for the life giving liquid — water. His digging reveals no
water and he collapses onto the earth and lies there — still.
Alex Clark — Year 7
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THE OLD TREE

NATURE

Leaves, Fungis, Limbs, Mould.
Weathered, Crippled, Decrepit.
Creaking, Leaning, Tilting,
Fighting the Battle of Nature’s Cruel End!

Nature gives us many things.
The beauty of bird’s wings,
The swiftness of a cheetah,
The slow, very slow snail
and the roughness of a tiger.
The height of the mountains
and the greenness of hills,
The paddocks and plains,
and swamps and forests
all make this world a lovelier place.
The purring of a kitten.
The howling of a dog.
The warmth of their fur,
on my cheek by the burning log.
I’m glad mother nature has given us these things
which fill us with awe,
because of their beauty.
Odile Sicouri — Year 7

Elizabeth Drew — Year 7H

THE LAZY OLD PINK PIG!
The lazy, old, pink pig lay quietly in the corner without
twitching an ear or batting an eyelid. Food was put in his
bucket and fresh water in his trough but he lay there, mo
tionless. Outside the young pigs romped in the mud but the
old pig made no move to join in, and lay motionless in the
corner.
Suddenly, a mouse ran under the pig’s straw heap, but he
lay quite still. A piglet bounded in but the old pig just snorted.
Then his head fell backwards and his body became limp. The
lazy old pink pig was . . . Dead!
Gaby Bracks — Year 7

The dark silence of the night was broken by the bolt of
lightning followed by the crash of thunder. Rain splashed
against my window and the force of the wind compelled the
trees to bend to the ground.
After a few hours it was over and the only thing that could
be heard was the water running from the roof to the drain
below.

THE SNAKE
Sleeping in the sun all day,
till lazily it stalks its prey.
Through the tall grass it slithers
while silently he waits and quivers.
Then out he pounces on his prey,
and makes the killing of the day,
and then with his belly full
he returns to sleep again.

Tanya Baake — Year 7

TEETH POEM
Hi! I’m ten years old.
I’ve got nineteen teeth
and one that’s gold.
I’ve got fifteen fillings
and four white teeth
But they’re all covered with toffee
and stick candy sweets.
I’ve got braces covered with old bubble gum
and the metal on the braces weighs a ton.
I brush my teeth once a month
but 1 don’t use tooth-paste
cause it hurts the gums.

Nicola Bolton — Year 7

Catherine Drew — Year 5

WHAT I’D LIKE TO BE
I’d like to be a flea
Smaller than a bee.
I’d like to be a cat
Then I’d sit upon a mat.
I’d like to be a fish
Then I’d swim about in a dish.
I’d like to be a beast
Then on you I’d feast.
I’d like to be an owl
Then at night for a mouse I’d prowl.
I’d like to be a kitten
Then I’d put my head inside a mitten.
But best of all I’d like to be me
As you can very plainly see.

SHELLS ON THE SEASIDE
Shells, shells,
Shells by the seaside.
Far and wide,
Some are colourful,
with red, blue and orange.
Some are bumpy,
Some are stumpy.
Shells on the seashore
Far and wide.

Louise Kirkby — Year 6B

Su Lin Wan — Year 4
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THE SWAGMAN

MY DREAM

One hot, sunny morning, a swagman shuffled slowly
along a dusty, narrow path. He looked tired and weary. He
was wearing dirty clothes and carrying heavy sacks, plastic
containers and a billy. The bundles and sacks on his back
were bulgy, big and heavy. He went on and on longing for
shelter and food. After a while, he felt he couldn’t go any fur
ther. Walking a few more steps, he fell down. He slowly got
up and dusted himself.
His sacks were as heavy as lead. He did not stop walking
until in the late afternoon. After resting for a few minutes, he
continued walking. His steps slowed down as he arrived at a
small village. He begged a farmer in the village to use his
shed for the night. The farmer willingly agreed.
The swagman shuffled slowly with his heavy bundles and
sacks into the farmer’s shed. He opened a sack and took out
the last piece of stale bread he had. After taking two big bites
of it, he put it back into his sack.
The next morning, he continued on his long journey
again, to find a job, to make a living and to find his family
who left him long ago.
Ti Wan Ng — Year 7

I was in bed, just going to sleep. I had this lovely dream of
the quest of the striped aardvark. Striped aardvarks are more
precious than gold in the land named vark-land, vark-land is
a land where aardvarks live in. Aardvarks are people who
look like animals with trunks.
I was in vark-land. Suddenly I fell into a crater and slipped
through a hall and went into a cage which had bars made out
of tusks. In came an-n-n aardvark. It had two tusks, one
trunk and it stood on two legs. It gave me a jar and it was full
of lollies. 1 ate one, it suddenly moved me to a place with lots
of aardvarks. In my mind I was led to a forest, lo and
behold. I saw a very funny sight, it was a striped Aardvark. It
has tissels and tassels every where. It suddenly took me and
put me in a colour. I was trapped! Suddenly the walls with
nails in the walls squashed me, scrut, squish. POP! Mum had
just told me to stop reading the aardvark book, and to go to
the library. I wanted to look up Aardvarks.
So I went and looked up the World Book Aardvarks.
There is a strange legend that says if you have a dream about
Aardvarks, it is a sign that you are going to have measles on
a night of the full moon. I awoke, and thought of my dream.
Was it true? The next night was a full moon. I had the
measles. The legend was true.
Shaza Salleh — Year 5

IMAGINATION!
Cold winds rush by,
The time is late and 1 must fly!
Was that a scary ghost?
Next morning I wake to find it was a lamp-post.
Cold winds rush by,
The time is late and I must fly!
Was that a monster, scary and fat!?
No! It’s the shadow of a straggly cat.
Cold winds rush by,
The time is late and I must fly!
Was that a witch on her broomstick high?!
No it’s a cloud in the deep blue sky!
Elizabeth Drew — Year 7

FIRE DEMONS
They are demons, yellow and red
Lashing and licking at tall gum trees.
As if they were all dancing and trying to reach the sky
And as the dancing becomes more fierce
They wind and twist
As they spread their death and destruction.
Their heat is mean
As the animals run.
The houses, trees, shrubs and grass
Nothing is safe from these demons of fire.
Racing, chasing up and down
As they spread their death and destruction.
Now the dance is almost done
Nothing left so they can have fun
All is quiet all is gone
Nothing more for the dance to carry on.
All is black and desolate.
Now they have spread their death and destruction.
Michelle Ash — Year 7
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Human Biology &
Health Education:
Mrs. J. Fischer, B.Ed.
Languages:
Mrs. M. Hill, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Economics:
Mr. A.A. Wilkins, B.Ec., B.Ed.
Art:
Mr. J. Garde, T.C., A.A T.
Home Economics:
Mrs. J. Gear, Dip.Dom.Sc.(Edin),
M.A.C.E.
Music:
MissM. Pride, B.A.(Mus), Dip.Ed.,
L.Mus.A.
Drama:
Mr. D.I.P. Ballantyne, B.A.,
Dip.Ed., T.C., G.D.S.D.E.
Business Studies:
Mrs. F. Woods. T.C.
Physical Education:
Miss E. Davenport, M.A., Dip.Ed.
Speech:
Mrs. C.R. Thornton, B.A.. M.Ed.,
F.T.C.L., P.G.C.E.
Librarian:
Mrs. R. Ten Raa, A.L.A.

L. Batterham, Dip.Teach.
1. Bracken, Cert.Ed.
A.J. Clafton, Dip.Teach.
J.L.N. Hicks, T.C.
S.J. Hocking, Dip.Teach.
B.L. Marshall, T.C., Library
N.I. Rhodes, T.C.
D. Rutherford, Dip.Teach.
A. Ryan, Dip.Teach.
J. Smith, Suzuki Violin
S. Wise, M.R.A.D., Ballet
J.A. Twine, Secretary

PHYSICAL EDUCATION:
Mrs. S. Fletcher, B.Ed.
Mrs. L. Hughes, Dip.P.E.
Miss P. Wadsworth, T.C.

MUSIC STAFF:
Miss M. Pride, B.A., Dip.Ed., L.Mus.A.
Miss D. Raymond, B.Mus.Ed.
Mr. R. Swann, Mus.B.(Hons)
Mr. W. Upson
Violin:
Miss S. Bailey, B.Mus.
Mr. V. Hanly, M.B.E., D.S.C.M., L.A.B.. A.Mus.A
Ms. M. Sommssich
Mr. B. Evans, A.R.A.M.
Viola:
Mr. G. Baron, A.R.A.M.
’Cello:
Miss C. Reitzenstein
’Bass:
Miss A. Debreceny, B.Mus., L.T.C.L.
Flute:
Miss K. Henderson
Mrs. J. Ameduri
Oboe:
Mr. R. Jordan
Clarinet:
Miss D. Lewendon
Bassoon:
Mrs. D. Feehan, B.Mus.
TromboneEuphonium: Mr. J. Mann
Trumpet:
Mr. G. Hooper
French Horn: Mr. A. Foote
Percussion:
Mr. L. Evans
Mr. D. Pye
Guitar:
Miss J. Westlake
Piano:
Mrs. H. Britten, L.Mus.A., L.T.C.L.
Mrs. H. Dear, T.C.
Mrs. H. Edmonds, L.Mus.A., D.S.C.M.
Mrs. J. Lindsay, B.Sc., A.Mus.A., T.Mus.A.

SECONDARY TEACHERS:
Mr. A.M. Beck, Dip.Teach., B.Ed.
Mrs. S.M. Biddles, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr. K. J. Broderick, B.A., B.Ed.
Mrs. H.M. Clark, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mr. S.J. Cooper, B.A.(Hons)
Mr. A.J. Farley, B.A., T.H.C.
Mrs. L.G. Fisher, T.C.
Mr. I.F. Ford, B.Sc.(Hons), A.R.A.C.I., Grad.Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J.M. Gibson, T.C.
Mr. B. Godwin, B.Sc., P.G.C.E., M.A.C.E.
Mrs. E.L. Hardy, T.C.
Mrs. Y. Hart, Dip.Teach., Dip.Sec.St., T.Dip.P.S.. T.Dip.T.
Mrs. 1. Herman, L.Mus.A., L.R.S.M.
Mrs. B.A. Hollyock, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs. S. Hooker, Dip.Teach
Mrs. J. House, T.C. (W.A.)
Mrs. L.A. Joll, B.A.(Hons), B.Ed., A.S.D.A., L.T.C.L.
Miss K. Kajiura, Dip.H.Ec.
Mrs. D. C. Leather, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.

TENNIS:
Mr. R. Casey, B.A., Mem.T.P.A.A.
Mr. G. King, Mem.T.P.A.A.
Mr. B. McFaull, B.Ed.
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ADMINISTRATION:
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.

M.R.J. Allwell
P.E. Beck (Principal’s Secretary)
A. Leadbetter
J.E. Lipiec
N. Meredith
D. Newman
M.E. Rankin
S.J. Spry
M. Wilson
B.Y. Wyatt

Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.
Mrs.

C. Howell. Head of Walton Boarding House
P. Miller, Head of Langsford Boarding House
C. Walsh, Head of Wesley Boarding House
I. Agar, Head of Burnside Boarding House
D.M. Edgerley, Burnside Housemistress
A.C. Paterson, Wesley Housemistress
D.J. Walker, Nursing Sister
S.J. Leahy, Relief Nursing Sister

Staff
Notes

BOARDING HOUSES:

STAFF NOTES
1983 will surely be remembered as a year of change, com
radeship and celebration for the staff of M.L.C.
Changes have been plentiful in the ranks this year with
long term colleagues Mrs Catchpole, Rev. and Mrs Trigg and
Miss Ashurst leaving us at the end of 1982 to pursue new
challenges elsewhere.
Congratulations, too are due to Mrs Pang on the birth of
her daughter, Kim and to Mr Swingler on the arrival of his
son, Evan.
Recently both Mrs Synnott and Mr Soliman have left us to
enjoy a more leisured existence in retirement. Mrs Silver also
left us to join her husband in Adelaide.
Those remaining have been joined by Mrs Moore, our new
Deputy Principal; Dr K. Power, as Head of English and
Mesdames Silbert, languages; Silburn, English; Print,
Guidance and Machin, R.E.; and Messieurs Cooper, Social
Studies and Geography; Swann, Music and Sofoulis, Head
of Physics.
The year has seen a flourishing of extra-curricular activities
amongst the staff. Physically, in the aerobics arena run by the
resident expert Mr B. Godwin BA (Bachelor of Aerobics)
many have benefited? from his instruction. Mentally, we
have been schooled in the art of coping with stress — a
necessary survival technique in the year of the 75th
celebrations.
Relations with neighbouring schools have been furthered
with successful staff get-togethers at both Scotch and Christ
Church.
An evening at ‘The Cottage’, staff participation at Year
Camps, numerous staff luncheons and post school ‘after
noon teas’ at local establishments have also strengthened
staff liaisons.
To the amusement of the whole school, staff members
showed their acting talents as they cavorted on the stage in a
send-up of the T.V. soap opera ‘Young Doctors’ at the
H.L.F.
Celebrating the 75th anniversary of the school has con
sumed a great deal of time, as many staff committed
themselves, amongst other things, to choreography,
costumes, hair creation and choir to prepare for the gala per
formance of “Vignettes” on July 28th.
Amazingly, with so much non-academic activity the staff
still coped with the usual crises of setting exam papers,
writing reports and facing the classroom with an air of calm
and obvious control.
Thus congratulations must surely be extended to all staff
and students who have together made 1983 a memorable
year.

MAINTENANCE STAFF:
Mr. J.A. Crompton, Maintenance Foreman
Mr. T.L. Allen
Mr. E. Baker
Mrs. S.E. Graham
Mr. D. Zikich
Mrs. C.C. Hooper
Mrs. M. Kulic
Mrs. P. Lazenby
Mrs. G.M. McQueen
Mrs. B. Nolan
Mrs. A. Pickering
Mrs. R. Sheppard
Mrs. E. Tonkin
Mrs. N. Zikich
Mr. A.J. Davidge, Painter

GROUNDSMEN:
Mr.
Mr.
Mr.
Mr.

A.D. Sheppard, Head Groundsman/Caretaker
J.L. Baron-Hay
J.A.F. Graham
P.J. Harvey
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House Officials
Corinth

Athens

Him

j

M*®-:

L. Henry (Sports), D. Nash (House Captain), K. Woods (Arts).

Belinda Nield (Sports), E. Dare (House Captain), E. Farmer (Arts).

Olympia

Rome

J. Stokes (Sports), S. Campbell (House Captain), B. Davies (Arts).

M. Whyte (Sports), R. Harrison (House Captain), M. Tough (Arts).

Sparta

Troy

■■■

P. White (Sports), J. Donnan (House Captain), S. Hewett (Arts).

D. Pinnock (Sports), F. Clarke (House Captain), F. Thorpe (Arts).
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ATHENS SENIOR
Back Row: A. Airey, R. Albutt, C. Anderson, M. Beck, G. Chin, F. Elischer, L. Henry, A. Hollingshead, K. Jarvis, H. Kong, O. Kong
Mr Wilkins
Row 2: C. Mattinson, J. McMeikan, A. Morgan, K. Morgan, M. Musgrave, D. Nash, M. Pang, A. Reeve, D. Wandless, K. Woods, S. Bailye,
H. Blakeway
Row 3: F. Caratti, M. Charlesworth, M. Chau, T. Clynch, G. Doncon, R. Farnworth, S. Joyce, S. Keyl-Smith, J. Lim, R. McKenzie
Row 4: G. Millar, P. Odgers, T. Pratt, S. Purdy, F. Salleh, F. Sims, P. Sweeting, H. Thomas, L. Till, H. Wai, A. Williamson
Absent: £. Lai, T. Chan
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ATHENS JUNIOR
Back Row: N. Amesz, C. Beer, A. Bell, S. Broun, G. Clements, H. Grandage, C. Haynes, S. Land, A. Lloyd, L. Millington, E. Moore,
S. Mostyn, K. Mycock, J. Nash, K. Robinson, J. Seman, T. Strempel
Row 2: A. Swanson, J. Tyson, M. Walters, A. Wotherspoon, E. Airey, S. Aldworth, S. Balfe, M. Bell, H. Bowden, M. Boyce, K. BritnallParis, J. Carlisle, A. Claffey, J. Davadason, J. Hammond, K. Hocking, L. Johnson, S. Pallett
Row 3: R. Palmer, N. Phillips, C. Richardson, L. Smart, P. Strempel, C. Stroud, G. Sweeting, M. Toovey, F. Walker, C. Williamson,
C. Arnold, C. Blakeway, T. Bowden, D. Caudle, N. Clements, E. Court, N. Crees
Row 4: N. Elliott, F. Fewster, J. Fiegert, K. Gannon, J. Gower, D. Kennedy, S. Lockyer, S. Muller, G. Raad, C. Richardson, E. Swanson,
A. Thomas, A. Thornber, J. Verrall, P. Wilkins, A. Baroni
Absent: N. Snow, N. lmberger

15

SE*^23biW*

WmI
I

CORINTH SENIOR
Back Row: J. Atterby, N. Betts, J. Campbell, W. Chong, E. Cooper, C. Cowden, E. Dare, E. Farmer, J. Iddison, >/. Logue, C. Matheson
Row 2: B. Nielf, A. Pummer, T. Samios, W. Samuels, J. Shepherd, A. Soh, A. Timermanis, H. Bake, S. Burston, T. Cole
Row 3: N. Cox, J. Dawson, W. Downs, V. Emmott, E. Feutrill, P. Hanrahan, K. Hislop, E. House, K. Howlett, S. Inglis
Row 4: H. Jenkin, P. Kearny, M. Moore, P. Ng, V. Pedersen, S. Quealy, W. Shreeve, R. Thomas, L. Yeremich, L. Potts
Absent: J. French
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CORINTH JUNIOR
Back Row: K. Atterby, A. Birch, C. Boyd, J. Cochrane, M. Davis, J. Donelly, I. Gloudemans, M. Griffiths, L. Holliday, C. Hutch, T. Jones, K.
Kahlert, M. Toop, C. Van Helden
Row 2: S. McGlew, R. Mitra, E. Nairn, G. Nield, M. Power, E. Prowse, W. Rodwell, K. Shepherd, L. Smith, S. Watts, K. ParryRow 3: V. Aikens, D. Alexander, N. Board, J. Burston, A. Caldwell, J. Cooper, S. Cox, J. Donaldson, A. Dymond, S. Fry, T. Gloudemans,
J. Dun
Row 4: L. Hunt, S. Jay, K. Jodrell, M. McLeod, S. Mills, V. Norton, A. Rajan, J. Shen, S. Suen, H. Sumner, K. Venema, E. Will
Row 5: S. Winterburn, A. Brockway, C. Bull, J. Cooper, A. Davison, E. Falconer, H. Figgis, R. Hutch, C. Iddison, R. Inglis, R. Kirisits, E. Will
Row 6: H. McGlew, B. Ng, M. Pedersen, K. Pennycuick, N. Rawlins, B. Ross, E. Smith, L. L. Syminton, B. Turnbull
Absent: C. Boyd, K. Chan, E. Hanrahan
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OLYMPIA SENIOR
Back Row: Z. Bradbury, S. Campbell, P. Cook, B. Davies, V. Gibbs, G. Green, M. Halbert, L. Hamersley, L. Hannah, Y. Imazu, N. Jenvey,
J. Keech.
Row 2: M. Miller, M. Mustafa, S. Ng, L. Ryan, F. Smart, L. Sparrow, J. Stokes, Swaniaty, S. Wrightson, J. Adam, K. Beckwith, S. Bennett.
Row 3: C. Chew, L. Chew, O. Elliott, F. Fam, E. Fischer, S. Frazier, M. Gibbs, S. Haddon, R. Hannay, D. Holt, Mrs. Glenister.
Row 4: M. Jones, C. Martlew, A. McCulloch, L. Mullany, T. Phillips, T. Sabitay, C. Sadlier, K. Smith, M. Smith, L. Taylor, M. Wishart.
Absent: D. Forward, C. Shand.
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OLYMPIA JUNIOR
Back Row: C. Angel, A. Auburn, J. Bond, D. Cribbes, K. Crocker, W. Duperouzel, N. Halbert, E. Hallam, A. Heinrich, S. Leslie, M. McKay,
M. Pascoe, T. Riches, V. Schreiber, D. Ellis, J. Marsh.
Row 2: A. Sparrow, V. Viol, F. Watts, R. Hall, C. Beckwith, E. Boetcher, S. Carter, J. Davies, E. Denholm, N. Doney, T. Ferguson,
J. Freestone, T. Gyarmathi, S. Hewitt, J. Hutcherson, K. Justice.
Row 3: N. Millett, C. Molyneux, S. Raven, D. Selva-Ratnam, B. Smith, G. Thompson, J. Ventriss, T. Warner, B. Willis, J. Barton, E. Booth,
K. Brandon, P. Brown, S. Burton, R. Chen, L. McDonald.
Row 4: J. Cockle, K. Durrant, T. Ferworn, C. Forrest, E. Holthouse, L. Jackson, N. Kirkwood, S. Nicholas, L. Reed, J. Robson, H. Smith,
E. Thomas, T. Tysoe, S. Viol, K. Williams, S. Williams, N. Hardman, N. Bignell.
Absent: £. Bryant, T. Fam, D. Hemery, L. Haddon, A. Charleston, P. McIntyre.
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ROME SENIOR
Back Row: J. Baker, L. Campbell, M. Cotton, E. Craig, A. Donaldson, C. Foo, E. Fry, L. Grauaug, R. Harrison, S. Hoffman, P. Hunt,
C. Kirby.
Row 2: J. Langmead, J. Lim, F. McGill, M. Haider, S. Overington, M. Spencer, M. Tough, M. Whyte, M. Yew, V. Bladen, P. Campbell.
Row 3: £. Drake, P. Fong, T. Foster, S. Gibbons, S. Hector, M. Hopps, K. Johnston, A. Kennett, L. Kollosche, C. Kirby.
Row 4: T. Loton, S. Low, D. Parker, E. Pearson, M. Slater, C. Snell, M. Tan, J. Warham, E. Waterhouse.
Absent: E. Bladen, C. Deleuil, J. Karlovsky, G. Law, S. Martin.
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ROME JUNIOR
Back Row: A. Bartrop, S. Beaumont, K. Benda, C. Bladen, Y. Chin, J. Chiswell, M. Cooper, M. Davis, M. Diffen, J. Donaldson, M. Harris,
R. Kirby, C. Krasenstein, L. Langmead, D. Loton, N. Niwa, J. Oliver, D. Price.
Row 2: D. Roe, L. Rodgers, P. Thomson, T. Wineberg, N. Dobson, A. Bellett, L. Chin, K. Donaldson, S. Drake, J. Gabriele, A. Gan,
S. Gordon, S. Harrison, C. Hummel, C. Krasenstein, D. Lamb, S. Low, L. Procter.
Row 3: K. Pearson, K. Rennie, M. Riley, C. Southwell, D. Trenorden, N. Ward, N. Whyte, S. Williams, R. Bartrop, M. Benda, A. Davis,
S. Deleuil, C. Gardiner, T. Hindley.
Row 4: S. Keogh, R. Koster, P. Lacy, K. Macfie, S. Moylan, J. O’Reilly, M. Rees, F. Scotney, A. Silbert, D. Slater, B. Stewart, S. Thompson,
J. Watkins, K. Watson, A. Williams.
Absent: C. Gibbons, J. Goodwin, J. Nayler, R. Tunley, E. Waterhouse, A. Hopps, J. Jamierson, R. Michael, Mr. Swingler.
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SPARTA SENIOR
Back Row: S. Barrett, J. Basham, J. Cail, J. Donnan, S. Fisher, J. Harris, S. Hewett, V. Janaganathan, C. Johnston.
Row 2: S. Mercer, S. Minear, H. Rolinson, L. Smith, J. Snell, L. Stals, R. Weir, P. White, N. Ehinger.
Row 3: T. Farrell, L. Gilbert, S. Grainger, J. Gray, N. Hay, S. James, S. Kelsall, T. Lalich, K. Lang.
Row 4: M. May, J. Millett, M. Steel, S. Stone, J. Sutcliffe, A. Tandon, M. Taylor, J. Ullrich, S. Varey, B. Woodroffe, S. Wood.
Absent: S. Goldstein, L. Hardy, C. Schinazi, N. Burr, S. Hadley, C. Kakulas.
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SPARTA JUNIOR
Back Row: J. Anthony, B. Crawford, B. Cugini, J. Hunt, S. King, H. Kirby, C. Knight, K. Leicester, J. Leslie, K. Makinson, K. Manning,
S. Williams.
Row 2: M. Owen-Browne, M. Salotti, M. Sauuage, S. Smart, M. Taylor, Y. Toba, E. Walker, T. Westlake, C. Whitehead, M. Canning.
Row 3: K. Elsey, J. Fayle, D. Hsu, N. Johnston, E. Moxham, S. Nelson, S. Owens, L. Pegus, J. Mercer, A. Coughlan.
Row 4: L. Rankin, C. Russell, E. Sinclair, V. Sinclair, N. Sutcliffe, M. Toba, S. Ullrich, S. Weijma, S. Wishaw, R. Woodroffe, C. Basham,
J. Bradshaw.
Row 5: C. Cavill, E. Craze, T. Dobbyn, S. Emery, P. Fermanis, R. Gaynor, T. Holmes, D. Jones, A. Kelsall, M. Laing, J. McCall, J. Metcalf.
Row 6: S. Morey, C. Paterson, A. Rieusset, A. Sewell, C. Stannard, D. Tingley, K. White, J. Wise, M. Wynter.
Absent: A. Chia, K. Hulme, E. Picton-Warlow, A. Sumner, M. P. Goldstein, M. L. Goldstein, G. Downie.
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TROY SENIOR
Back Row: J. Anderson, W. Campbell, A. Christie, F. Clarke, J. Colson, K. Godwin, J. Guelfi, S. Halbert, N. Hersey, J. Kagi, D. McNee.
Row 2: E. Ng, S. Paterson, K. Pegrum, D. Pinnock, J. Playford, J. Rose, J. Scolaro, N. Thompson, F. Thorpe, M. Warner, S. Yeo,
J. Andrews.
Row 3: £. Archer, S. Biddles, F. Bracks, D. Brkusich, E. Collins, Y. Goh, J. Hughes, D. Johnston, R. Kelton, J. Lewis, A. McCollum,
J. Penberthy.
Row 4: C. Nixon, R. Palmer, R. Pederick, E. Philp, M. Rhodes, S. Sainken, A. Tanner, C. Turner, S. Walker, A. Weston, A. Wheatley,
A. Williams.
Absent: S. Daniels, D. Gray, A. Gan.
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TROY JUNIOR
Back Row: F. Bises, A. Colson, T. Davey, K. Dick, J. Donnelly, S. Glatz, J. Godwin, S. Goh, T. Halbert, S. Holbrook.
Row 2: V. Jones, N. Lockwood, A. MacKintosh, M. McClelland, S. On, M. Paterson, K. Playford, A. Ryan, J. Shaw, A. Shrivastava,
E. Thompkins, V. Walker, L. Watson.
Row 3: N. Wilkins, S. Bowman, N. Bracks, J. Clark, C. Davies, K. Dharmananda, E. Graham, N. Halbert, S. King, S. Lee, S. Mantle,
C. McGeachie, K. McIntosh.
Row 4: £. McSkimming, S. Mercer, L. Merifield, S. Page, Y. Pitman, S. Thorpe, J. Underwood, L. Ward, J. Watson, S. Woods, M. Wright,
C. Yeo, A. L. Whiting.
Row 5: K. Marsh, C. Biddles, W. Chin, K. Clare, S. Collins, M. Cross, D. Daniels, C. Gibson, M. Goodridge, C. Holbrook, K. Kavanagh,
S. Lewis.
Row 6: C. Monaghan, C. Morton, S. Penberthy, H. Pribil, J. Ryan, P. Shrivastava, S. Stringer, N. Taylor, K. Tonkin, C. Walker.
Absent: F. Bises, S. Della Seta.
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Head Girls Report
I know that I have benefited greatly by being able to attend
this School — and I mean it! To all those reading this that
may still have a few years of school left, make the most of it.
These last five years for me have sped by faster than any
others — but I have enjoyed myself. I know it is possible to
enjoy it if you set your mind to it. It’s like anything that offers
security — it’s hard to leave.
But it’s not only the security we Year 12’s are leaving, but
our friends as well. It’s always hard to leave people you like
and love, and school is no exception.
That brings me to the point of certain people. Anne
Donaldson, my Deputy, has been marvellous. I didn’t
believe people could handle a great deal of pressure and still
come out on top until I got to know Anne. She has been a
great support and comfort to me, and I can’t thank her
enough.
The Prefects have also been marvellous and I thank them
whole-heartedly too. I can’t imagine what it must have been
like for Head Girls of other years without the help and sup
port of the Prefects.
Mr Godwin has been a great help to me also; especially
with the Ball. Dr Hadley, Mrs Synnott and Mrs Moore also
deserve many thanks.
Finally, how can I finish without thanking the Boarders?
They have also been very supportive; especially the Heads
and Deputy Heads of the Houses. They have been very
good for helping with last minute things without grumbling.
I’d like to wish everyone all the best for their futures at
M.L.C. and after. Be proud of your School — it’s well worth
your while!

Anne Donaldson, Deputy Head Girl, Arts Prefect.
Sharlene Halbert, Head Girl. Christianne Cowden, Sports Prefect.

I have boarded at M.L.C. for five years now and have
been through many experiences and emotions: from home
sickness, loneliness, and overwork, to friendship, ac
complishment, satisfaction and back again. I have found
myself growing with people in a way that would not have
been possible at the country school I once attended. I have
changed a great deal and have seen others change a great
deal and I have enjoyed it although it has been like a bed of
roses; prickly at times.
When I was first informed at assembly that I had been
elected Captain of the School, I couldn’t believe it. I was after
all, only a country girl who had come to live in the “big
smoke”. Why me? I didn’t know if I could survive the posi
tion or the things it entailed and I was a little (if not a lot),
overawed at the thought.
My first major task was to organise (with the help of Mr
Godwin and the prefects), the Year 12 Valedictory Dinner
and to make my first speech. It went off better than I ex
pected — a few unnecessary ulcers! It didn’t really hit me at
that time that the tears the Year 12s were shedding would be
my tears in 12 months’ time.
As the new year came in, it brought with it anxiety and ex
citement. My final year at M.L.C. — and the Orientation
Weekend. My second speech, playing games with the new
girls, and tours of the school. I enjoyed meeting some of the
girls and their mums; knowing what it was once like myself.
And so the year has progressed: Prefect’s Meetings, Stu
dent Representative Council Meetings, the meeting of the
Prince and Princess of Wales, and the very tearful leaving of
Mrs Synnott, who is missed by us all.
The Year 12 Heather Lamont “FAR-OUT HANGOUT”
was a psychedelic success and although there was a huge
mess to clean up and everyone was so tired, it was enjoyed
by everyone. (Thanks to Helen Logue for running down to
Coles for more ice-cream!!!)
The major event that excites the Year 12’s (my friends and
I have talked about it since Year 8), is the School Ball of
course and second term has been filled with preparations. It
should turn out to be a very special evening for everyone
under a pastel oriental theme. I want to thank the Ball Com
mittee for all their help.

Sharlene Halbert (Head Girl)

m«

Back Row: £. Cooper, S. Halbert, F. Thorpe, M. Tough, C.
Cowden, E. Dare.
Row 2: F. Clarke, M. Cotton, K. Godwin, S. Campbell, J. Donnan.
Front Row: A. Donaldson, R. Harrison, Dr. Hadley, D. Nash,
M. Nalder.
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Boarders ’ Report
The year got off to a good start with the orientation
weekend, with all the new boarders settling in easily to the
new boarding house system.

-

The first weekend back, was the first of our bi-annual clos
ed weekends. Saturday afternoon we had the boarders’
swimming carnival which was our first carnival between the
boarding houses rather than the school faction houses. Well
done to Langsford House who won the carnival with a score
of 151, followed by Burnside with 137, Walton on 125 and
Wesley with 118. Sunday morning we practised evacuation
procedures and Sunday night we were all entertained by the
New Girls’ concert, displaying a wide variety of new talents in
the boarding house.
“When it’s hot, get out of the kitchen” and that’s exactly
what the kitchen staff did when the food warmer caught on
fire and black smoke started billowing into the kitchen and
dining room area, much to the excitement of everyone.
Burnside girls had a “bird’s eye view” of the happenings from
their rooms above the kitchen, as there was no real need for
evacuation. The Cottesloe Fire Brigade soon arrived and
dealt quickly with the situation and were somewhat amused
at the awesome glances, that the younger boarders bestowed
on them. This was a relatively small incident after the bush
fires in Victoria, which all the boarders had given their sup
port to in the T.V. appeal. Our donation was read out on the
television much to the delight of some of the boarders.
The Thornber family moved in at the beinning of the year
and have settled in well. The Thornbers extend an invitation
to those girls who wish to go to their house for television and
supper on Friday nights. This is much appreciated by all who
attend. Mr. Thornber also makes chapel more interesting by
showing films to illustrate the week’s theme. The boarding
house has sponsored a World Vision child with offering
money received each week.
Mrs. Miller has also been of great service to the girls by
transporting them in the school bus to and from ‘out of
school activities.’ Thanks to Mrs. Miller we are now members
of a video club library.
Once again the boarding house annual outing was held on
the closed weekend of third term. It was appreciated by all
those who went.
The boarding house flourishes under the new house
system which is greatly helped by the good attitude and
sense of house unity of all the girls.
BOARDING HOUSE PREFECTS

Mrs. Agar, L. Ryan, J. Baker.

N. Hersey, Mrs. Walsh, B. Nield.

L. Campbell, Mrs. Miller, E. Craig.

H. Rolinson, Mrs. Howell, C. Kirby.
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BOARDING HOUSE SPORT

Prefects & Ifear 12
Installation

BOARDERS’ NETBALL REPORT
The boarders’ netball has been very successful this year.
We had a victorious beginning and continued playing well
throughout the season. The seniors were particularly consis
tent, and the juniors contributed enthusiastically.
Every Saturday the girls travelled by public bus to “Mat
thews Netball Centre” and were confronted with other teams
to compete with. There was very good competition, and the
M.L.C. girls all worked together as a team. (One of the best!)
We hope next year there will be as many girls interested as
there were this year. Well done girls!
Lisa Hamersley

On February 16th, 1983 the Year 12 Installation was held
in the company of the Deputy Chairman and Moderator of
the Uniting Church, Rev. G. Blyth. The school, and in par
ticular the Year Twelves were very grateful to him for being
present and being part of this important occasion and we
thank him very much.
Mr. Godwin read the lesson to begin our installation —
from Galatians 6 vs 1-10. This section of the New Testament
spoke of sharing each other’s troubles and problems and
helping each other. It also spoke of doing what is right for
God and not sowing seeds for the devil and of being kind to
neighbours.
The prayer was read by the Deputy Head Girl and Arts
Captain, Anne Donaldson. Dr. Hadley spoke next on our
responsibilities and the role we assume in the school by
reaching our final year.
Reverend Blyth’s greeting was most enjoyable, being both
humorous and helpful. Finally the Year 12 badges were
presented to each girl in Year 12, starting with all those
seated below the stage and finishing with the prefects on the
stage. Rev. Blyth shook each girl's hand as her badge was
presented. Most of us walked out of the hall feeling like real
Year 12s at last.
This year’s installation had a special significance. Not only
were we all Year 12s but the Prefect system has been brought
back to M.L.C. although it had not been operational for
some time. The Prefects were honoured by special badges.
Sharlene Halbert
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Back: F. Smart, D. Pinnock, S. Hewett.
Middle: R. Weir, J. Atterby, S. Patterson, M. Patterson.
Front: L. Ryan, L. Hamersly, L. Pearson.

C. Cowden, A. Donaldson, Rev. G. Blyth, S. Halbert.

HOCKEY REPORT
The season began well with the team having a toffee stall
to raise money for the club. Several more stalls were held
throughout the year, and all were successful. Helen Rolinson
was nominated as captain and led the team well throughout
the season. Jill Green was nominated as Secretary. Both did
a great job in supporting the team. The season started on
April the 16th, we won that game and continued doing well
for the rest of the season. Thanks must go to Mr. and Mrs.
Miller who transported the girls to and from matches.
Just before we began playing our three rounds of hockey
for the season, a number of girls tried out for the under 19’s
State Hockey team. Viv Gibbs was asked to stay behind to
play a few more games but unfortunately she didn’t quite
make it into the team. “Next year Viv.”
Jill Green

Back: A. Tanner, M. Slater, M. Gibbs, P. Campbell, J. Green,
R. Pederick.
Row 2: B. Nield, J. Campbell, V. Gibbs, H. Rolinson.
Row 3. J. Cail, G. Nield, M. Nalder, E. Prowse, M. Charlesworth.
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At the end of first term an enjoyable evening was spent
where the Chaplain now resides. Some 25 students shared
in a basket tea and later listened to the hair-raising adven
tures (misadventures!) of George Davies while riding his
motorbike to the National Christian Youth Convention in
Brisbane this year.
On the weekend of August 5-7 the School Fellowship held
a Camp at Faversham House, York. Use was made at the
Camp of simulation games that help people clarify values
and verbalise feelings and attitudes. The games proved a
great success and we hope to make further use of them. The
weekend included a number of highlights, not the least of
them being the unintentional dive off the swinging bridge
over the Avon river by a tourist, and Mrs Moore’s visit to
Faversham and her good-natured involvement in the Camp
concert.
Our third term camp is planned for October 21-23 and will
take place at the Daybreak campsite in Bakers Hill.
SOCIAL SERVICES
The Social Services programme at the School has really
benefited from the new prefects system this year. Keva God
win as the social services prefect has done a splendid job in
representing the work of social services before the School
community. We are grateful to Keva for her interest and
support.
There have been numerous efforts made for social services
this year. Our thanks go to the Years 8 and 9 with their lunch
stalls that have raised considerable amounts of money. The
Year 10 this year responded splendidly to the Red Shield
Appeal in July, and the whole school has supported appeals
including Red Cross, Walk Against Want, Multiple Sclerosis
Readathon, the 40 Hour Famine and Austcare Freedom
from Hunger.

Chaplain’s Report

■

This year has been one of change for me, most significant
ly in coming to live with my family on the school grounds.
Moving home invariably involves upheaval, and my move
was no different. However, it was an enjoyable upheaval.
The help received from the grounds staff was invaluable. Lin
coln, Peter and Fyiffe would easily qualify in my book as first
class removalists.
Living on the grounds has provided my family with the op
portunity to exercise hospitality to the boarders, and we have
been glad to do so. Through the boarders calling in on Friday
evenings to watch T.V., 1 developed into an avid fan of
Fame. The occasional visit to the Fremantle Markets was
another enjoyable activity on the Friday night.
CHRISTIAN LIVING PROGRAMME
This year the Year 11 and 12 Chapel period was replaced
by an extended period that provided the opportunity for a
guest speaker followed by discussion in groups. Some of the
topics and speakers have included: Leadership and Respon
sibility (Mr Godwin), Creation and TAE Biology (Dr Hadley),
The Church in Social Responsibility (Rev. R. Stringer),
Journey into India (Rev. D. Lewis), Politics and Youth (Mr
Ian Campbell), Moral Dilemmas (Rev. C. Honey), Women
in Education (Dr J. Figgis), Family Law (Mr J. Butler),
Meditation (Rev. D. Prescott), Family Structures (Rev. J.
Smith), Migrant Education, Trade Unions (Mr Clive
Hughes), Covenant Players, and the Playback Theatre
Group.
SCHOOL FELLOWSHIP
A cheerful band of students have met regularly on
Wednesdays in the Chaplain’s office at lunchtimes. We have
enjoyed having lunch together throughout the year. The
cleaner is probably puzzled when emptying my waste paper
basket on a Wednesday afternoon as to why it is so full of
lunch scraps.

This year saw a record sum raised for the 40 Hour Famine
of $2,300. Our appreciation for the famine weekend go to
Mrs MacGill, Keva Godwin and Ann Hollingshead in giving
up their time to stay at the School.
Money allocated from the 1982 Social Services pro
gramme was as follows: Sister Kate’s Children’s Home $50,
Lebanon Appeal $50, Wanslea Children’s Home $50,
Austcare Freedom from Hunger $150, Jesus People Inc.
$300, R.S.P.C.A. $100, Australian Kidney Foundation
$100, The Royal W.A. Institute for the Blind $500 (from
Barclay House), The Cave $50, Y.M.C.A. $50, Amnesty
International $50, United Nations Association $50,
Christmas Bowl Appeal $50. W.A. Society for Crippled
Children $50, Bush Fire Appeal (1983 donation).

24

P^ppf

iOSpfj

•••v

11
■£&
-

-*4

: Im
¥WZ1

\

HP®

ART REPORT
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1983 has been the first full year that M.L.C. art students
have been able to utilise the fantastic new “Flora Landell’s
Art Department”. After over a year drawing and designing in
the Gertrude Walton Centre we have been let loose on the
department’s new equipment and faced with the prospect of
challenging electives (a pleasant change!) Students have
visited the Art Gallery in co-ordination with the art history
programme. In June, the Year ll’s were fortunate enough
to go to Owen Garde’s studio, meet him and see some of his
works in relation with their portrait painting theme. Then, in
July, the 75th Anniversary Art/Craft Exhibition exhibited
works of a few M.L.C. old girls (including Flora Landell).
The new department now has a technician (probably the on
ly school to be able to lay claim to this). Earlier in the year the
position was filled by Ian Minchim and now Michael Challen
(the cleanliness of the art centre must have improved at least
100%). During second term, Miss Brant was in the art
department as M.L.C.’s first student art teacher. With the
talents of Mr Garde and Miss Smith to inspire us (and their
demands to exasperate us) we will hopefully do justice to our
new surroundings.
After seeing the excellent and amazing standard of draw
ing, painting and craft areas in this year’s 6th Annual
Students’ Art/Craft Exhibition, when someone asks where
all the action takes place at M.L.C., you can now answer . . .
the art department (of course!).

Georgina Millar f

Year 8 Report
Phew! What a year it’s been. Although it was a big step
changing from a primary to a secondary school, we settled in
quickly. We all had more responsibilities and very frequently
had to walk quite a distance to attend the next class! In the
first few weeks, we familiarised ourselves with the different
buildings and met our new teachers and our Head of Year,
Mrs Herman, who was very helpful and supportive.
In March we had an enjoyable time at our camp in Point
Peron. All of us, including the teachers, tried sailing and
windsurfing and hair-raising screams could be heard as girls
fell overboard while trying to sail and surf! Quite a few were
stung by the innumerable jellyfish but some lotion soon
relieved the sting. On the first night in our dormitories, we
couldn’t get to sleep because of all the excitement but on the
second night nearly all of us fell asleep as soon as our heads
touched our pillows. The tiring treasure hunt, energizing
aerobics, the fun sports and the animated film Animal Farm
was the cause of our exhaustion and so was the hilarious
concert held by students and teachers.
Earlier on in the year we were involved in the mimes and
house singing and several girls were involved in the swim
ming team.
We all enjoyed our first involvement in the Heather Lamont Festival especially those who won places in the various
sections which included the Public Speaking, Instruments,
Vocal and Miscellaneous sections. Quite a few Year Eights
were lucky enough to be involved in the production “Vignet
tes” which premiered at His Majesty’s Theatre.
This has been an enjoyable year for us in the secondary
school and we all look forward to the next four years to
come, fortunately without the burden of putting away the
chairs after each assembly!
Belinda Ng and Katherine White
1 rli
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Year 9 Report
Now that we are no longer the school babies, but are “Big
Year Nines”, we happily watch the “little year eights” labour
with the dreaded chairs every Wednesday. Unfortunately
though, we still find ourselves sitting on the floor at most
Assemblies!
Although no-one could see all of us, the year nines did
contribute to the opening scene of the Vignettes Spectacular.
We sang a rendition of “Who Will Man the Lifeboats” and
“John’s Song” and we looked absolutely stunning in our little
sailor suits!
We would like to congratulate Sarah Thorpe for being our
champion swimmer and Sally Mantle for gaining first place in
the Year 9 interhouse diving. Runner-up in both of these
events was Nicky Whyte.
Our star cross-country runner was Nicole Phillips who ran
a magnificent first for the interhouse and interschool cross
country (in the pouring rain and freezing cold at Perry Lakes)
and set a new M.L.C. record in the 5km Fun Run. Nic was
also a big hit in Canberra in the State School Girls’ Cross
Country Competition.
The multi-talented year nines continued to make brilliant
contributions to the Arts aspect of M.L.C. by participating in
the music tour to Melbourne. Among our talented actresses,
dancers and musicians to attend were Susie Carter, Kathy
Chan, Anne Coughlan, Katie Donaldson, Nicole Hardman,
Justine Hutcherson and Sarah Thorpe.
The year nines are proud to say that Katie Donaldson is
our champion athlete and Sarah Thorpe ran a very close se
cond. Congratulations to you both.
Finally we would like to thank Mr Ballantyne for entertain
ing us during year meetings with name badge checks and for
everything else he has done for us. I’m sure he has loved
every minute he has spent with the year nines of 1983, and I
hope the next year nines will be as wonderful as we were —
though we’re sure that’s impossible!
Mindy Goldstein and Judith Mercer

t *77^
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.Year 10 Report
We were not old nor were we young
The first day back when the school-bell rung
Work experience pep talks by Mrs Hardy, combined with
propaganda speeches by other teachers on subjects for next
year has abruptly changed the mood on the lower level of
Sumner House.
From Miss Wadworth’s annual ‘round-up’ of school swim
mers, two outstanding recruits emerged. Wendy Duperouzel
(Champion) and Jenny Shaw (runner-up) who made the
biggest splash at the House Swimming Carnival.
Once again the Athletes are well represented by Karen
Shepherd, the winner of the Year 10 House cross country
championships.
The zaniest day so far, has been the Heather Lamont
Festival — an excuse for the school eccentrics to “let their
hair down”. The trendies were not forgotten when one
fashion critic counted 132 Cherry Lane vests (was that you,
Myff?)
Top theatre experience has been enjoyed by the Year 10’s
in the production of “Vignettes” at His Majesty’s Theatre.
The television and press coverage was an added bonus for
M.L.C.
The Maths Maniacs were at it again on their annual maths
camp for Year 10 held at Point Walter. Out of forty-five
schools, M.L.C. came forth.
Year 10 really is “decision time” with third term’s exams
looming, decisions to be made for the future and loose ends
to tie. To break up the serious atmosphere, we all look for
ward to the excitement of the Interschool Athletics and . . .
the River Cruise.

We sallied forth, wiser, bolder
M.L.C. ladies — one year older.
Clare Krasnestein and Nicole Imberger

.
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Year 11 Report
Whoever said that Year 11 is the hardest school year must
have been right. In Year 11 school is no longer that nice little
place where you go to every day to see your friends and say
“Hi” to a teacher. Suddenly it’s a place where you’re given
so much to do and so much homework that you can’t
remember what your friends look like, let alone see them
every day!
However, life in Year 11 isn’t a total misery. We still
manage to create our typical, hysterical amusement when we
want to.
The highlight of First Term was our eventful camp. By the
end of March we had already decided we’d had enough of
the “hard Year 11 slog” and set off eagerly to Mandurah’s
Lazy Crab holiday resort. However, lazy isn’t quite the word
for our weekend of swimming, sailing, sunning, windsurfing,
aerobics, tennis playing, scary-movie-watching and all-nighttalking. It was a lot of (exhaustive) fun and a weekend to
remember.
After our first dose of Year 11 exams and a two week
break, the treachery began again. We all suddenly realised
that the Heather Lamont Festival was in less than two weeks.
It is traditional for Year 11 girls to organise the festival, so for
two weeks everyone frantically prepared.
As this was happening, auditions were starting for that alltime great, “Vignettes”. It wouldn’t be fair to praise only the
Year ll’s because literally the WHOLE school was involved,
whether it was by acting as Sally Bowles, playing solo cellist
in the orchestra, or cooking sausage rolls for the after-show
party. Well done, everyone!
That’s all over now and the upper school is in a mysterious
hush cast by the spell of exams, as they loom in the near
future. Some of us still can’t work out if it’s too late to start
studying — with one week to go!
It won’t be long before they’re all over and that muchtalked-about Music and Drama trip to Melbourne occurs in
the holidays and then we launch into Third Term.
The main event of Third Term for Year 11 will be the
social. Planning is in progress now, at time of writing, as the
committee girls try to decide whether it will be a quiet,
romantic cruise down the Swan, or a noisy bash in Bosisto
Hall.
There’s never a fear of letting the inhabitants of the second
floor of Sumner House lie idle. It has to be (one or) the
busiest, most action packed floor(s) in the building!
1 hope the third floor will cope with us on it next year!
Jane Penberthy
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satisfaction. However, one question will still remain; will Dr
Power ever find her form room without having to first check
every number on every door in Sumner House?
Bronwyn Davies

Year 12 Report
Why oh why, asked the young’uns of M.L.C., have those
bronzed, healthy beings we knew last year suddenly turned
into pasty, vitamin D deficient sloths? The answer is obvious.
They’ve graduated to the top floor of Sumner House. Now
they can legally eat their lunches inside and can even drink
coffee. Even those year twelves who detested the brown li
quid managed to pour gallons of the stuff down their throats.
Why? Coffee is a privilege and every year twelve girl was
determined to get her fair share of those. And cuppa soups,
particularly the Lottsa Noodles variety, seemed to have
secured a place on the top floor, especially the water foun
tain which seemed to hold a kind of fascination for those
darling little noodles who just refused to be flushed down the
drain.
Why oh why, asked the young’uns at M.L.C., is a con
tinuous low monotone emitted from the top floor of Sumner
House? Why, it’s the year twelves moaning of course. And
what a lot they had to moan about. Conducting house sing
ing and producing house plays, not conducting house sing
ing and not producing the house play, the demanding
rehearsal schedule for “Vignettes” (No, really Mr Ballantyne,
don’t worry. I’ve only got my mock T.A.E. in two weeks and
six assignments due on Monday. It really doesn’t matter that 1
got 8% in my last physics test . . . anything for the school.)
Then there was the Ball, for a while a taboo word on the
top floor. No one had a partner, no one had a dress. Then
someone found a partner (Must be a cousin) and someone
bought a dress (1 never did think puce was quite her colour).
In committee meeting after committee meeting they argued
over decorations, the band and whether or not corsages
should be supplied (What the hell is a corsage anyway?)
Sharlene begged, cajoled and finally ordered girls to par
ticipate in fund raising activities. After a few abortive cake
stalls (no, a choccie crackle and half a toffee don’t really con
stitute a great retail outlet) they finally got their act together
and the required money was raised. An oriental theme was
decided upon (Did someone mention a Tokyo house of illrepute?) and the evening was a great success.
Heather Lamont provided an arena in which the Year
twelves could display their true colours. The psychedelic
‘Farout Hangout’ blew everyone’s minds with the waitresses
treating the rest of the school to a display of their weekend
wear. In the afternoon, Neva’s secret fetish for Mr Cooper
was finally revealed and Susie Fischer and Co. clashed (!)
delightfully with their surroundings (Did Felicity’s hair ever
really recover?)
This year proved to be a momentous trial for Mr Godwin.
Not only did he have the usual seventeen year old rabble to
face, he also had to put up with his very own obnoxious
daughter and her equally obnoxious friends. Bernard, you
deserve a pat on the back.
Towards the end of the year the strain began to show.
Judith I. wandered around mumbling “I know they’re going
to spring it on me soon, that I’m really Head Girl. Perhaps at
Speech Night?” and Mandy took to running down the cor
ridor screaming “I’m sooooo glad”. The news also came
through that the Immigration Department had finally caught
up with Wendy S. and she is now awaiting deportation to
New York.
The year twelves will leave Methodist Ladies’ College a
little sad, and with a feeling of great achievement and
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PARENTS AND FRIENDS AT M.L.C.
FOR 75 YEARS

IN RETROSPECT
A few of M.L.C’s sporting achievements from 1982.
SOFTBALL:
M.L.C. once again was extremely successful in 1982. In
Inter-school softball all five of the junior teams won their pen
nants and the Year Eights won their pennant also, winning
the overall trophy hands down! The seniors did very well
also. Although they won no pennants, they finished third
overall and all matches played were extremely close. Miss
Wadsworth played a major part in the teams’ success and
with her efforts and the teams’ talent, they were able to
achieve a very high standard of play. After such a great
season as last year, they are determined to keep up their
standards and why shouldn’t they with all their budding new
stars of the future?

We have just finished a year to remember — the 75th
Anniversary of the foundation of the College.
It has been a time when many past students, as mothers,
grandmothers or great-grandmothers have reflected upon
and compared their years at Methodist Ladies’ College with
life at the college as it is today. In 1983 there are many
changes in the college’s physical form, and these are equall
ed, perhaps, by changes in educational philosophy and
social attitudes.
When Dr. Hadley formed a committee to plan the celebra
tions for the school’s 75th birthday, parents and friends were
keen to contribute, resulting in a large number of us becom
ing actively involved in the planned events.
The first, and one of the most successful recordings of the
anniversary was the publication of “Memorable Collections”
— a Recipe Book which will become a Collector’s item in
years to come. March 20th saw the holding of the first Family
Sports Day, when many families enjoyed, on a hot summer
day, an opportunity to participate in all manner of sports —
the swimming pool being very much in demand!
The highlight of the anniversary celebrations was, for
many people, an event which marked the true spirit of co
operation between everyone associated with the college —
“Vignettes: A Period Spectacular” which was held at His Ma
jesty’s Theatre on 28th July. A photographic record and
report of this can be seen elsewhere in this “Collegian” I am
sure.

ATHLETICS:
It has taken M.L.C. twelve long years to win the Inter
school athletics. Instead of the close second which has been
so, for many years, we have finally shown everyone what we
really can do. We were clear cut winners on 56 points to
P.L.C. We took four of the five pennants much to the
pleasure of the team and the cheering girls in the stands. We
were not only strong in the track events due to the great ef
forts of Mr. Stanton who had been training the girls for
almost a year, but in the field events also. Miss Davenport
and Miss Wadsworth helped the girls to develop their skills
and gain confidence in what they were doing. The party
given afterwards by Robyn Merifield was a great success with
all members one way or another being thrown into Robyn’s
pool. 1983 promises to be equally as rewarding as 1982 and
one thing to our advantage is that not only do the other
schools have to try and win but they have to beat us!

A College, like a family, is not a totally happy functioning
unit unless every member is contributing to its operation.
During the past 75 years, parents who have chosen to send
their daughters to M.L.C. and have themselves played their
part in the college ‘family’, will be those who reflect on this
year’s celebrations with a feeling of warmth and a sense of
belonging to a college community with a fine tradition.
The students, particularly those in their senior years will
remember this 75th year as it was celebrated, and in 25 years
time they will be like us, parents interested in the life of
Methodist Ladies’ College. Good luck, and a happy future to
you all!
Dauid Biddles

CRICKET:
After having won the State School Girls’ Cricket tourna
ment for the first time in 1981, the cricket team was deter
mined to win again. With the help of Mrs. Nixon who was
there to support and encourage the team at every match and
the help of Fiona Young, the team achieved results that were
outstanding. The team captained by Julie Donnan was
undefeated in any match and again won the State School
Girls’ Tournament. The whole team only managed to total
11 runs in fifteen overs while M.L.C. were none out for 12
after three overs, it was a fabulous way for the team to finish
the season off. The season did not end though for Julie Don
nan, Peta Odgers, Mamie Pascoe and Emma Waterhouse
who were selected for the State Team, Julie Donnan being
the Captain. This is an indication of the standard of the team.
The girls are longing for the beginning of the cricket season to
see if they can take the trophy for three years in a row.

One day in the life of .. .
the

WALTER SHEPHERD RESEARCH CENTRE
WHAT is the meaning of ‘cobber’ and HOW did
Australian Rules football develop and WHEN were braces on
the teeth first used in England and WHO is the Federal
Minister for Education and WHEN and where was D Day
and HOW many ribs does a snake have and WHAT is the
lowest note on the piano and HOW would you begin a letter
to an archbishop and WHEN can I have a cassette with the
sound of a goldfish swimming in a goldfish bowl and WHO
signed Magna Carta . . .
AND on television
all about the cold war AND the language of
pop music AND congruence AND rock weathering AND
smoking AND selective breeding AND making Germany pay
AND spend and prosper AND jolly boy transfer AND going
nowhere . . .
AND ‘why is “Can you sue your parents for malprac
tice?” NEVER on the shelves?’
Ruth ten Raa
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Sports
0
TENNIS REPORT

VOLLEYBALL REPORT

The 1983 M.L.C. Tennis Team was once again trium
phant in winning the I.G.S.A. Trophy from St. Marys, with
the Senior and Junior “C” winning their pennants in fine
style!
All the girls proved that dedicated training and good
coaching from Mrs. McIntosh is a combination needed for a
winning team.

M.L.C. entered eight teams in Interschool volleyball this
year. As a result the numbers improved greatly and so did
the performances, with M.L.C. finishing in second place in
the overall competition.
The Senior A finished in second place, losing only one
game. The Senior B finished 4th and the C team finished
3rd. The three Junior teams all played very creditably and
finished in second place overall.
This year there was tremendous interest from the Year 8
girls for selection in the volleyball teams. This is very en
couraging for volleyball next year.
On behalf of all the girls who participated in volleyball this
year, I would like to thank Mrs. Hughes for coaching us and
for her enthusiastic support for the teams in ’83.
Julie Langmead

The girls are to be congratulated on their presentation and
good sportsmanship on and off the court.
For extra training we played social tennis against Christ
Church Grammar School and it proved to be an enjoyable
afternoon for all involved with all the M.L.C. girls showing
their natural class at tennis!
With the girls that will be coming into the Senior A team
for 1984 (when the present tremendous Year 12’s have left)
M.L.C. looks assured for a bright future in this competition. I
would like to wish them all the best of luck in all their games.
Janet Campbell, Tennis Captain
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Back: S. Joyce, T. Sabitay, J. Penberthy, J. Ullrich, J. Guelfi.
Front: M. Cotton, J. Campbell (Capt.), E. Cooper.

Back; J. Langmead (Capt.), A. Donaldson, P. Odgers.
Front: M. Tough, P. White, J. Baker.
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THE GYM REPORT

HOCKEY REPORT

After the many months of tripping over squirming bodies
and blue acro-mats in Bosisto Hall, the gymnastics team
have made great progress. Under the motherly gaze of Mrs
Fletcher and coach Corina and to the lilting tunes of Russian
ballet music, the M.L.C. senior gymnastics team made 4th in
overall placing in the interschool gymnastics competition and
5th in the State School Girls. The Junior sets team won 3rd
place in the State School Girls too.
Warmest congratulations to the winners in our own in
terschool competition. 1st place in the school championships
went to Lyn Martlew, the runner-up being Fiona McGill and
Junior Champion was Judy Mercer with runner-up Holly
McGlew.
Good luck to the gym team competing next year from all
of us gym stars of 1983.

This year’s senior teams had a season of mixed fortunes,
but on the whole, it was reasonably successful.
The Senior A team found that unfortunately we had come
up against the hardest teams first before we had had time to
get our act together. After that we started playing as a team,
even after the loss of Meredith Taylor through illness, we
managed to win our last three games after 2 draws and 2
losses.
The Senior B’s led by Helen Jenkin, didn’t take long to
settle down and showed much determination and team spirit
and were rewarded with many successes. This leaves us in
good stead for next year’s A and B teams, along with the up
and coming Juniors.
The C’s and D’s were keen to play but unfortunately most
of the opposing schools couldn’t field teams.
The Junior teams had a really great season. Congratula
tions to all girls who participated with great enthusiasm and
ended up with many victories.
We would like to thank Miss Davenport and Miss Smith for
coaching us this season. Good luck to all teams for next
season and I hope you do as well next year.

Jane Atterby

Paula White

«,

¥

&

t -i

*

GYM
Back Row: Rosalie Pederick, Bridget Woodroffe, Yen Low, Corina
(Coach), Fiona McGill, Petrina Thompson, Jane Atterby, Nicole
Imberger, Melinda Goldstein.
Middle Row: Eliz-Anne Craze, Ruth McSkimming, Pippa Strempel,
Holly McGlew, Lee Symington, Michelle Goodridge, Sarah
Mercer, Samantha Emery, Rosalie Mycock.
Front Row: Alison Davies, Katie Robinson, Bronwyn Cugini,
Emma Thomas, Katherine White, Natalie Board, Sarah Mills,
Tonia Gloudemans, Rebecca Woodroffe, Judy Mercer.
HOCKEY
Back Row: Peta Odgers, Diane Nash, Miss Davenport, Sue Purdy,
Rosalie Pederick.
Middle Row: Jill Green, Paula White, Meredith Taylor, Belinda ^
Nield.
Front Row: Joanne Cail, Viv Gibbs, Helen Rolinson, Tracey
Farrell.
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NETBALL REPORT
Congratulations all netballers! The hard work and en
thusiasm from all players saw M.L.C. retain the netball shield
this year.
Mrs Hughes had the task of coaching the seniors, and the
juniors were coached by both Miss Wadsworth and Mrs
McIntosh. A great deal of thanks must be extended to these
coaches whose guidance made winning the shield possible.
Having to compete with “Vignettes” rehearsal sessions
made it difficult to allocate a time when everyone could train.
Eventually the seniors had to resort to training at 7.30 a.m.
one day and 8 a.m. another. But the early mornings proved
worthwhile, particularly for the Senior B, Senior C, who won
their pennants. The Junior pennant-winning teams were
Junior A and Junior C — well done!
The help from girls who filled in for the sick and injured
was most appreciated. Without a scorer, netball could not be
played. We are most grateful to those who gave up their time
to fulfil this role.
Thanks to all concerned for such a successful netball
season, and I hope that future years prove as good as this
one.

BASKETBALL REPORT
This year’s basketball teams did fairly well overall,
although we did not manage to bring home a pennant.
There was much enthusiasm and hard work put into all
teams. Our new coach Brendon Barnes showed us many
new tactics and inspired the teams to the occasional victory.
Thanks must go to our coach and every girl in the basket
ball teams from Years 8 to 12 who put in a great effort. Well
done! Maybe next year . . .

Liz Dare

Back: P. Odgers, D. Pinnock, J. Guelfi.
Row 2: J. Ullrich, J. Baker, J. Colson.
Row 3: A. Tanner, P. Hunt, L. Hannah

Back: C. Turner, F. Thorpe, M. Tough.
Front: F. Smart, J. Donnan, J. Baker, E. Dare.
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RESULTS INTERHOUSE ATHLETICS
695

CORINTH
ROME
I
ATHENS I
TROY
OLYMPIA
SPARTA
Year 11-12 Champion
Runner-up
Year 10
Champion
Runner-up
Year 9
Champion
Runner-up
Year 8
Champion
Runner-up

run
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690
649
550
549
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—

E. Dare
M. Tough
V. Walker
C. Krasnestein
K. Donaldson
S. Thorpe
B. Turnbull
A. Kelsall

Our ‘patient’ coaches, Miss Wadsworth and Alex, began the
two week solid training session to get the speed expected
from us.
Soon after training began on the 28th, the team agreed to
participate in an afternoon of racing with the Christ Church
swimming team. Even though most of them were faster than
we were Sarah Thorpe still managed to come out a winner.
Training continued through the freezing cold winds and
still nobody gave up, everyone was determined. The canteen
ladies were there to stop the noise of chattering teeth and
rumbling stomaches with a delicious breakfast.
The night of the 11th approached and both the team and
school’s spirits were at their height. Our enthusiasm made
the interschool swimming one of the most exciting we have
ever participated in. M.L.C. came very close to St. Mary’s
and P.L.C., at stages we were winning or coming second.
However, coming third was still an excellent performance
and the girls in the stands clearly cheered us to success.
M.L.C. increased their score from last years’ by one hundred
points, which was our private triumph. We all hope that the
1984 team will swim with as much spirit and enthusiasm as
we did.
I would like to say that I was proud and honoured to be the
captain of the 1983 swimming team. The girls were magnifi
cent and it was good to seee them working as a team, not
simply competing in their individual events. I’m sure
everyone will agree that Miss Wadsworth and Alex were
wonderful and we appreciate their help and support.

Swimming
On the 10th of January the M.L.C. pool was once again
frequented by the eager, refreshed swimmers. Seventy unfit,
overweight, but fortunately enthusiastic girls turned up for
the four week torture of training. Our two coaches were Miss
Wadsworth and Alex Duperouzel. They tended to ignore the
grunts and groans as we slowly swam up and down the pool.
Eventually our aching bodies became fitter, our pace improv
ed and we really began to work.
After the commencement of school, on the 8th of
February, we had two day’s break but only to start training
again on the 10th at 7.00 a.m. Sleepy bodies would arrive
by car, bike, bus and foot to plunge into the icy cold water in
preparation for the inter-house swimming.
On the hot night of 24th February the Inter-house swimm
ing took place at the Christchurch swimming pool.
Everybody participated in any way possible whether it was
screaming, swimming or marshalling. The final points were
Troy 348, Rome 263, Olympia 239, Sparta 209, Athens
202 and Corinth 164.
The very next day anxious faces crowded around the
notice board to see if they had made the School Swimming
Team. If they had, they didn’t know what was ahead of
them. This year we wanted to win! Swimming training once
again . . . This year there were 92 members in the team in
cluding the divers and not one was intending to be left out.
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1983 SWIMMING TEAM
Back Row: M. Whyte, M. Tough, L. Sparrow, F. Clarke, J. Dorman, E. Dare, C. Cowden, T. Samios, S. Fisher, A. Pummer, V. Gibbs,
D. Pinnock, M. Nalder, J. Scolaro, K. Jarvis, S. Campbell.
Row 2: A. Christie, J. Baker, J. Pratt, J. Penberthy, M. Taylor, A. Wheatley, J. Sutcliffe, S. Elector, M. FIopps, J. Flughes, K. Johnston,
T. Sabitay, S. Biddles, M. Wishart, P. Fianrahan.
Row 3: N. Cox, E. Fischer, W. Duperouzel, J. Shaw, K. Manning, D. Price, S. Mostyn, A. Birch, M. Pascoe, V. Jones, C. Morton.
Row 4: T. Jones, L. Rogers, J. Bond, V. Walker, A. Sparrow, J. Chiswell, M. Walters, S. Thorpe, N. Whyte, S. Ullrich, K. Elsey, V. Aikens,
C. Basham, M. Cross.
Row 5: S. Jay, B. Willis, K. Donaldson, E. Hanrahan, L. Haddon, F. Walker, S. Balfe, J. Fayle, C. McGeachie, S. Mantle, E. Swanson
N. Taylor.
Row 6: T. Hindley, A. Sewell, C. Walker, R. Hutch, FI. McGlew, C. Holbrook, E. Thomas, R. Chew, E. Court, B. Cooper, M. Goodridge.
Absent: L. Hardy, D. Forward, S. Hadley, P. Sweeting, N. Imberger, M. Power, G. Sweeting, E. Holthouse, J. Nayler.
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Keeping in touch

Old Girls’ Report

At the conclusion of each school year, the O.G.A. invites
all those leaving M.L.C. to become Life Members of the
Association to enable them to keep in touch with friends
made during school days, over the years, the miles and the
varied interests which soon develop. At all times we welcome
new members, including M.L.C. students from other states,
and we are always keen to receive news of changed names,
addresses and activities so that we can provide our members
with up to date information through our Newsletter.
Our best wishes and promise of continuing interest in your
activities go to every one of this year’s leavers — good luck to
you all, and may the future bring the happiness you seek.
On behalf of the Old Girls’ Association, 1 would like to wish
everyone connected with M.L.C. a joyous Christmas and a
rewarding 1984.
Aileen Bennett (President)

Anniversary Celebrations

1983, the 75th Anniversary of the foundation of M.L.C.,
has been a happily busy year for the Old Girls’ Association.
Reunion Day in March, held in conjunction with the An
nual General Meeting, attracted Old Girls from many years,
ranging from those just recently left, to a foundation scholar
of 1908, Miss Doris Richardson.
The prestigious Celebration ’75 Art and Craft Exhibition,
organised by Anne Ryan, displayed work by recognised ar
tists, all ex M.L.C. students. An additional attraction was the
collection of pieces by the late Flora Landells, noted W.A.
artist and potter, and a teacher of art at M.L.C. for over 40
years.
A record crowd of more than 270 attended the Anniver
sary Dinner, including Old Girls who came, especially for the
occasion, from the Eastern States, from many country cen
tres, and from as far away as Singapore and Bangkok. The
gaily decorated dining hall, an excellent meal and entertain
ing speeches on different eras of school life given by Miss
Lorna Dickson, Ros Ehinger (nee Phelan) and Head Girl for
1982, Jacqueline Lewis, helped make this a memorable
evening of reminiscence and laughter.
A series of get togethers for students of each decade is
planned. At the first of these, a luncheon for those who left
school before 1930, many memories and stories of early
days at M.L.C. were recorded for our Archives. Committee
members have been busy collating photos and other in
teresting mementoes which have been donated for display.
Enjoyable functions held in Cunderdin and Albany ex
tended the 75th celebrations to many who were unable to at
tend the gatherings at the College.
Lasting reminders

To mark the 75th Anniversary, the O.G.A. has con
tributed to the building of a permanent model of the school
buildings and grounds, which clearly shows the development
and expansion over the years; and has commissioned
Dorothy Erickson, an Old Girl and artist/craftsman with an
international reputation, to create a work to be exhibited in
the School Chapel.
It has been exciting and heartwarming to experience the
enthusiasm and interest generated by the 75th Anniversary
amongst so many students and parents past and present,
friends and staff. The O.G.A. is most appreciative of the
cooperation and generous assistance offered in many ways
by the entire school “family”. Without them our functions
and activities would not be the enjoyable successes they un
doubtedly have been.

S.R.C. Report
For the few meetings we have had this year, as they
haven’t been very regular, we have had large attendance but
not a lot done. As a saying in the 1981 Collegian says,
“S.R.C. is a group of girls who individually can’t do anything
but collectively decide that nothing can be done!” This is
especially true for this year. We have had long agendas and
we’ve been grateful for the items girls have contributed such
as the wanting to wear hats again; we found that hats were
never abolished but only made non-compulsory. Being
allowed to wear religious jewellery was not passed, in
terschool windcheaters were made compulsory with green
tracksuit pants for travel to interschool sport instead of
blazers, name badges must still be worn, sandals weren’t
allowed to become part of the uniform and Year 12’s have to
remain on the top floor of Sumner House instead of having a
common room. We did, however, manage to get more bike
racks with coverings onto the school budget. Thanks goes to
the Secretary this year, Derryl Forward for typing up the
Minutes and Agendas, often at short notice!
I think the School Rep. Council is a good idea but the
meetings need to be more regular with the same number in
attendance for it to work fully and successfully.
Sharlene Halbert

Other happenings

Golfers look forward each year to the Combined Indepen
dent Girls Schools Golf Tournament for which M.L.C.
always fields an enthusiastic team. Betty Fry continues to
coach and encourage two netball teams. Old Girls are urged
to take part in sporting activities of this kind.
“A Living Tradition”, a history of the school by Jean Lang,
published by the O.G.A., now contains a complete list of
students from 1908 to 1983. It is available from the Associa
tion or from the College.
Congratulations to the winners of the Old Girls Scholar
ships for 1983 — Carolyn Cavill in Year 8 and Jane Penberthy in Year 11 and to the recipient of the 1983 Old Girls
Prize for service within the school.
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Originals
POEM FOR MRS SYNNOTT

CHANGES?

You came eight and a half years ago,
to this school called M.L.C.
And ever since then your ideas and ways
Have become a part of the school history.
You’ve become involved in everything
English, Collegian and such
And even the weekly hymn book checks
Which no-body liked too much.
And now you find it is time to retire
To leave and soak up the sun.
But you’ll be tearing away from the family
A loss which will be known to everyone.
So best wishes and luck to you, Mrs Synnott
We’ll all miss you very much
Your memory shall always remain in the school,
And we hope you’ll keep in touch.
Lisa Campbell — Year 12

Inspiration
Frustration
Despair
— these things never change.
Blue meets blue
As her gaze skips across the wide expanse of green to the
sky above,
— clear, sharp, alive.
A stream of words circle and glide in the blue
Like the tuneless gulls
together, and yet alone.
She lapses back into consciousness
And the life-giving supply of images becomes restricted.
A text book warning appears:
“THE IMAGINATION CANNOT SURVIVE MORE THAN
FOUR MINUTES WITHOUT INSPIRATION ...”
She gives a final sigh of defeat as the end draws near
— so short a life and so little achieved.
The idea withers
and dies.
But that was yesterday
A day of black stockings and Sunday best.
A bright, sunny, simple day.
today
The weather has changed
— a day of humidity and uncertainty.
Grey meets grey
As my eyes gaze across the untouched green to the brewing
storm
— sombre, confusing, foreboding.
But tomorrow will come
And the weather will change again.
But still the sweeping lawns and the timeless gulls,
forever circling.
Still the discipline of school
And the love of family and friends.
Still the struggling writers,
Their minds pregnant with the burden of young ideas —
And still the pain and disappointment
When their nurtured beings are stillborn.
Still the Inspiration
Frustration
Despair
— these things have not changed.
Not in five years
Not in seventy-five years.
The spirit of the schoolgirl lives on.
Sue Varey — Year 11

75th ANNIVERSARY - HEATHER LAMONT
The day was warm and easy
Everything went as planned
The girls of M.L.C. were
patiently waiting at hand.
They practised their steps
To their hearts content
And danced all day long.
Tasha Cox sang a song
Lynn and Caz danced along.
Chantal looked good all painted black,
Dr Power, the judge, saw that
And classed them equal third with Fame,
We didn’t think they looked the same.
Country Special was the last act for the day
They all came out stuffed with hay
Then they all came up to have their say,
And Marlene came out, dressed quite gay.
The Young Doctors took the cake
Everyone said the booze was fake,
Poor Mr Broderick fell out of his chair
And Mr Beck held an “innocent” stare.
That was the close-up for the day
Everyone went wild with “Hip Hip Hooray!”
When they called out First, Second and Third,
That confirmed who looked the most absurd!
Jacqui Warham — Year 11
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Sigh!
Only 5 months till T.A.E.
12 years at school all lead up to ONE exam.
18 months worth of notes lies under my bed.
Pages and pages of facts and figures.
One of these days I’ll get around to revision,
Starting at the very beginning, going through,
reading, writing, re-writing, re-learning,
learning things 1 didn’t understand the
first time round.
I feel inspired.
I think I’ll start now:
Economics: Assignment 1,
Consumer Choice . . .
Keva Godwin

—

Year 12

TIME
What is time?
You can’t keep track.
It races and it paces,
And you can’t wind it back.
It goes too fast,
When you want it to stop.
It goes so slow,
When you need it to hop.
You only remember,
When the clock starts to tick.
Memories can be great,
Or one long hard kick.
I remember,
When I was young,
Time was only told,
By a man’s own tongue.
Time goes by,
And we will forget,
So keep a good mind,
Or you’ll lose it, I bet.

LONELY PIGGY
In a toy shop on Second Avenue there is a little pink toy
pig. He was very, very lonely. The other pigs always laughed
at him. Piggy has a squashed-in nose and a floppy ear. This
made him look cute in some people’s opinion, but ugly and
used in others. The pigs in the shop loved to tease him, they
really hurt his feelings. Piggy had never been sold and he
had been put in the window marked down, and this time he
was marked down as far as he could go. The shop keeper
had threatened to throw him out if he wasn’t sold this time.
One day a little girl came and picked him up and said to
her mummy, “Oh, isn’t he cute?” “No! He is ugly and looks
used!” They fought over him and all the time piggy tried to
look and feel cute. But his ear wouldn’t go up and his nose
wouldn’t push out.
The next day the little girl came again but this time without
her mummy. She picked him up, cuddled him and told him
that he was hers. She got him free because he looked so
wrecked. When he got home he had a new name, it was
Snorty. He loved it. In the afternoon he was put in a pram
and wheeled around or wrapped up in a rug.
He went to bed feeling happy and contented. He had
sheets, rugs, a bed and most of all, an owner. He was so
happy.
The next year or so he was cuddled, played with and was
almost part of the family. He would go to meals and sit with a
pretend food plate and a drink.
One day, Snorty wasn’t even touched. He felt lonely and
neglected. His little girl was now six years old and Snorty
thought she loved him. That night he was just thrown on the
floor and left there. When morning came he was put in the
bin and the truck took him away.
Now he is in pigs’ heaven having a great time.
Karen Pennycuick — Year 8

Louise Johnson

—

Year 9
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THE WOLF PACK
In the dead of night
A beam of light
Slants through the creaking boughs
And the wolves perceive the subdued lowing of the gentle,
nudging cows.
In the woods they cry and howl,
Stalking quietly, cheek by jowl.
Slapping their tongues against white, glittering teeth —
Sharp as a dagger from its protective sheath.
Ai-Ch'ng Gan — Year 9
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THE HOME FRONT

Flames flickering gently,
Casting silver shadows,
Across the room.
Coals dropping softly,
Onto the growing pile of ash,
Their light extinguished.
Crackling logs disintegrate,
Sending puffs of smoke into the air.
Warmth, peace, fireside and home,
Fire means all of these.
Anne Coughlan — Year 9

Squeeze bottle bursts
it’s a Hoover attack
the scream and the whine
of electrical flack.
Wipe down the walls
scrape off the grime
dusting off the faces
to the T.V. mime.
Guns on the screen
and hate on the tapes
but you can only see
the dust on the drapes.
The grass shoots tall
the heat burns down
the road tar bubbles
in the streets of the town.
But in the cooled room
of the brick box homes
the air conditioner rattles
and the jerky fan moans.
The world could crumble
and the pigs could fly
but the aproned housewife
has got dishes to dry . . .
Sarah Mercer

—

Year 12

OUTBACK
The hot, blistering winds swept across the dusty, dry land
The sun beat down on the red soil,
And out of nowhere came the mournful cry of a dingo,
The land stretched on and on until it met up With the horizon,
and they mingled together.
The sun was setting,
And was playing red and gold shadows over the smooth
trunks of big Salmon Gums.
The sky was a brilliant red and gold,
And the dingo stood silhouetted against it,
The colours outlining his coat,
Making him stand out like a king.
Nightfall had settled in the outback,
Covering the land like a huge blanket.
The glow in the sky faded,
And the dingo turned, paused and then loped back into
the scrub,
Where he had come from.
Julie Watkins — Year 8

PEACE
Peace is when the wind stops blowing,
Peace is when the river’s flowing,
Peace is watching birds fly high,
Far beyond the sunlit sky.
Peace is when the moon is glowing,
Peace is when the cock stops crowing,
Peace is watching waves roll away,
When others are lapping against the bay.
Jeyanthi Deuadason — Year 9

CHILDHOOD DAYS
Will we remember our childhood days?
Days filled with love and laughter.
Days filled with hope and joy.
Now everyone is growing old.
Growing old so very quickly,
That soon those days will be forgotten.
They should be remembered,
Otherwise we grow old and cynical
And too wise for our age.
They were days of happiness,
Of fun and games.
We enjoyed every minute of it.
Do you remember your childhood days?
Wendy Campbell

—

Year 12
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EPITAPH

THE BEACH BY NIGHT

Just a thought —
A simple conjecture
Entertained within the dim confines of my clouded mind.
A flash
An image
— then gone
Doomed from the beginning —
Origin unknown,
Parents unknown —
It found its way to the orphanage of my mind,
Where thousands of other waifs and strays
Lurk in the dust and poverty,
Knowing that very soon they will die,
forgotten and uncared for.
Lost forever,
Had I not quickly put pen to paper
(and mind to rest)
Thereby immortalising this thought in ink
It too would have died
— alone and afraid
In a pauper’s grave.
You may know me —
You may not.
I am simply a voice from the past,
Like many before me,
Remembered only for saving
What in turn has saved me
From complete anonymity
— just a thought.
Sue Varey — Year 11

The sunk sinks lower in the Western sky,
Soon it will be gone for the day,
Leaving behind it a trail of red,
While the tides move higher up the beach.
There aren’t many people around here now,
And they are fishing, or walking
Along the sand for a midnight stroll,
Where there’s peace and quiet around them.
It seems miles away — that noisy day,
Where people splash around the waves,
And sunbathe, jog and build sandcastles,
But now those people have all gone home.
In a few hours the people will come,
Bringing with them noise and bustle,
But now the moon is full and shining,
And peace reigns here while the waters flow.
Catherine Iddison — Year 8

My shadow on the
grey pavement —
turning it to black
The imprint of my
hand —
on a seemingly isolated
piece of earth.
To make somebody smile
when they are unhappy.
In this small way
I will leave a part
of me behind.
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THE COLD
The wind is cold and bitter,
it bites the flesh, removing all identity.
My blood sucks back towards my heart,
Leaving an emptiness within my limbs.
My eyes are panes of glass,
A division between the world and myself.
One seemingly dead, the other just surviving.
My body has one purpose, to live.
Forging against the elements,
Hair ripping back and tangled.
I press forward, struggling, surging,
I will reach my destiny.
Why do I feel so alone?
Does the cold cover with frost all warmth?
I walk alongside many, but I know and have no-one.
In an instant my world is bleak.
1 reach warmth, a room.
My world is alive,
Memories defrost,
Fresh thoughts spring from the earthiness of my mind.

Karin Pegrum — Year 12

BEYOND
Looking up into the infinite blue-black sky,
The earth seeming so small in comparison,
I wonder what lies beyond other galaxies,
And those shining white fragments that,
Light up both sky and imagination.
From Earth, all to be seen is a Universal sea
Of stars, and that white marble ball that sleeps
during daylight.
Millions of light-years away another being,
hobbles slowly over luminous white turf,
Trying desperately to reach its destination.
Does this creature also wonder about what
Lies beyond its galaxy? Beyond its world?
So many questions and no answers.
Shall we ever know what lies beyond?
Vanessa Toop — Year 10

Andrea Reeve — Year 12
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BLUE BELL

THE ABC OF MY 5 YEARS OF BOARDING

Spring is here, the birds in song,
Listen to the merry throng,
Little shoots at once appear,
Blue bells debut, it is near.
The stems are reaching for the sky,
Lady blue bell will not lie,
Another moment in her bed,
When by rain at last is fed.
The woodlands have a lovely carpet.
The scene is like a dream that’s set,
Forever in the mind of Spring,
Like a sapphire diamond ring.
The meadows are a dark blue haze.
Free of corn or wheat or maize,
Yet as summer draws so near,
Signs of death, at last appear.
Her stately stem, so strong and tall,
Begins to droop, and seems to fall,
Blue bell, she lets out a sigh,
Very quickly she will die.
Julie Robson — Year 8

A is for the anxiety on the faces of mothers on that very first
day.
B is for the bawling that started as the parents drove away.
C is the college so big and forbidding.
D is the dining room. “Eat this? You’ve got to be kidding!”
E stands for the enemies — kept apart at all cost.
F for the friendships that will never be lost.
G is the grind we faced week to week.
H is the dreaded homework we found hard to complete.
I is the ‘illnesses’ that put sister to the test.
J is the jam sessions — Hamo at her best!
K is the kilos which started to show.
L was the ‘lovely’ food which caused them to do so.
M has to be the mistresses — the fiends of the school?
N is the noise and the breaking of rules.
O is the opinion which Sue stubbornly formulates.
P is the precision with which ‘Head of House Helen’
operates.
Q on its own describes the long wait for lunch.
R is the relish with which Di eats crunch.
S is the strife we found ourselves in time to time.
The Narrogin Social? (Now that doesn’t rhyme!)
U is the Holden Ute, Garbs dream car we all know.
V is for Vivian, well satisfied with Daddy’s Peugeot!
W is the weekends when Nadine disappeared over the hill.
X stands for the X-cellent care Nurse Cath provides to the
ill.
Y is the years we’ve spent here so patiently.
Z is the zest I feel now I’m free!
Roberta Weir — Year 12

HAPPINESS
My cat’s warm purr,
her silky fur.
A cup of coffee’s
dark rich smell.
Hot, thick soup
On a cold, wet day.
A cool blue pool
Where I swim and play.
All these things
Which I taste, feel and see,
These bring happiness to me.
Jane Godwin — Year 10

Tears rolled down his face
why could children be so cruel!
He was perfect with his blonde hair, blue eyes and china doll
face.
Everything was gorgeous,
except that stammer, that cursed his tongue.
He was expecting something new and wonderful
Mumma and Pop had promised him so.
But when his mouth opened,
and those words just wouldn’t fit
he knew running back home, he’d have to go.
They had laughed and laughed at this poor little soul
They wouldn’t think of considering his feelings,
and how those many tears would roll.
“1 hate school I do!” screamed Davie with hatred in his voice.
But when even these words didn’t make sense,
again he started to cry.
His poor little heart was broken
would it ever mend?
Even the boy at school,
who had asked him to be his friend,
He was laughing too.
Jodi Wise — Year 8

THE JOGGER IN THE EARLY MORNING
The fresh breeze upon my face,
Feeling the wind, forcing my pace;
Running through meadows, damp on my feet;
The warmth rushing through me hurdling the wheat.
Gaining my speed, my style like a dance;
Bending right over, aware of my stance,
An all out attempt, 1 race the last dash.
The finish line shows through, just like a flash.
Linda Rogers — Year 10
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WINTER

THE LONELY WALKER

When the sun awakens early in the morning, it is a sign of a
new born day.
The warmth of the sun slowly melts the frost off the grass,
Suddenly a big sheet of grey thunderous clouds, take over
the beautiful sun,
then little droplets of rain start to fall until the drops get bigger
and harder,
until late in the afternoon when they die away and only to
look out of my window
to see the sun set like a falling ghost beyond the horizon.
K. Angel — Year 10

He walks the streets around,
Begging for food and money.
He sleeps on the park bench,
With only a newspaper for cover.
He wears the same old rags,
Day in, day out,
And when I look at him,
I think of all the luxuries,
Which I take for granted.
Every day when I walk to school,
I see him sleeping on his bench.
Hugging a bottle of alcohol,
Like a child hugging a teddy bear.
I sometimes wonder,
How he can afford to buy a drink
When he can hardly afford
To keep himself alive.
As I was passing, that bench one day
I saw that the lonely old man
Whose life was spoilt by misery
Was Gone!
W. Y. Chin - Year 8

THE LAST TIME
This is the last time 1 will . . .
—

climb the many stairs to the third level of Summer
House wishing they had installed an elevator.
— sprint around the top oval to collapse in a heap in front
of the sports teacher.
— catch up on the latest gossip during lunchtime.
— search desperately through my pockets for my
namebadge before assembly.
— wait for the bell to go on Friday to signal the start of the
weekend.
But it is the first time I will think of these things as the last
time.
Philippa Cook — Year 12

MY BUDGIE
My budgie’s name is Jock.
He sings all day long.
He bangs his bell and chirps,
While singing his lovely song.
My budgie loves attention,
Quite often he gets caught,
And just to see we get the message,
He chirps and tweets and squawks.
My budgie’s also annoying,
He flicks his seed on the floor.
The only reason he does this,
Is so that we’ll give him more.
My budgie’s also clever,
He imitates other birds.
While we think there are birds outside,
It’s he imitating their words.
Sarah Nicholas — Year 8
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GRANDMA
My grandma is very kind,
She helps and cares for everyone
And she’s only 79.
When my Grandpa went blind,
It came as quite a shock,
She had to give up some time
To help him quite a lot.
My Grandma loves everyone,
She helps and cares for me
She works in a thriftshop
And does it wholeheartedly.
She likes to play lawn bowls,
And she is very good.
One year she was club champion
Though she never thought she would.
My Grandma’s a great person,
She makes a lot of things for me.
I love and respect her very much
As you can easily see.
Michelle Goodridge
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Year 8

MY SOLUTION

I DIED - FOR A CAUSE

Have you ever been depressed,
Or not known what to do?
Have you ever felt your troubles
Were just pressing down on you?
When you’re in this state of sadness,
Just remember what I say,
And hopefully your sorrows
Will just seem to melt away.
Now this is my solution,
I find it works the best,
You really ought to try it
And put it to the test.
You need imagination,
To journey into space,
To see a million ants on earth,
Replacing the human race.
Imagine now you’re far away,
From the earth and all its woe,
And when you look upon it,
You will see it’s on the go.
People running everywhere,
Like little crazy ants,
Each with its own problems,
If only they’d a chance.
So now you see a bustling sphere,
And accept you’re not so great,
And all those troubles you thought you had,
Are so small, they wouldn’t rate.
I hope you’ve come to realise
That your problems are minute,
And if anyone should read this,
I hope they follow suit.

I boil with rage,
as a well clothed,
wealthy,
snobbish
“one of a species” struts past like
a pigeon
bloated with air.
To know that peering behind a
grand
brand new
sparkling
showy pair of expensive curtains
is a woman —
plain.
simple,
“not at all important”,
dressed in a shabby attire of rags,
unsuitable for public eyes to view.
A woman was a subordinate,
a creature to
SATISFY a man's needs —
or wants.
I was soon fed up with this miserable
insignificant life I led . . .
Proudly I strode up the long,
winding staircase which led
to the Governor’s immaculate office.
The air held a smell of chauvinism in it
for no member of the
insuperior,
more humble sex
had ever polluted it — up until now.
The startling result of this “debut"
meeting was
brawls,
riots,
imprisonment.
I felt the pressure,
humility,
vulnerability
of my position as leader of this
new,
daring
and shockingly brave group known as
“women”.
Anxiety,
pain,
restlessness
and worry built up inside me
like beads of sweat on a marathon runner until they
finally
escape
and
seep
into
the
underground world of
DEATH.
Karen Shepherd — Year 10

Daina Timermanis — Year 12

LIFE RETURNS
The land was hard and dry,
and bones were the only reminder of life.
Not a sound was to be heard,
No trees swayed in the harsh wind that blew.
Where water had once flowed, only dust was found.
The sun beat down on the hard brown surface,
Which once had been green and lush,
When cattle and livestock had roamed
But that was long ago and the green had gone.
And then on the horizon a dark mass loomed,
The great clouds came closer,
Until they shadowed the hard dry land.
And then the rain came down, harder and harder
The ground opened up to welcome it,
Swallowing every last drop . . .
And now the land is green and lush once more
And cattle and animals roam in it,
Where bones had once been the only sign of life.
Jenny Cochrane — Year 10
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We finally made it.
We had reached the top
On the first day of school.
We climbed one more flight of steps than before
And we took over, where the last year twelves had left.
We plugged in our kettles, and started the year’s first im
mense big tea party.
For the first time in our school life at M.L.C. we felt a bit of
freedom,
individuality and authority.
It was hard to know how long it would last,
so we made the most of it.
And sooner or later we found out how far we could stretch
things before they broke.
It’s been a hard struggle to the top and the thought for many
of us,
that we will be starting at the bottom of the hierarchy again
next year,
is just a little discouraging.
Rochelle Albutt — Year 12

THE EXAMINATION ROOM
In a lifetime of failed exams, the dunce student learns to
recognise phases of defeat and hail them as Old Friends Well
Met. There is the initial period of utter hopelessness, as the
student stares about the examination room with a pokerface
longer than Stooge’s; this is followed by a wave of anger, as
the student decides that he alone is the class failure, and all
the bitter odds have been against him from the start; and
finally the stage of resignation to the idea of flunking, and
general musing on the tiny circles of life that man is apt to
follow.
In the first stage, the examination room itself has no effect
upon the student, since he has noted four walls plus roof and
is too full of deep, dark gloom to be able to take in anything
else; and in the last stage, the student’s body is so slumped in
the chair as to indicate resignation to the inevitable, and his
mind so distantly abstract and pityingly condescending
towards mankind, that the room is too small to contain his
weary bemusement. But in the second stage the student is at
the height of his perception, ready to blame everything but
himself.
He immediately realises that he has been especially
selected to sit at the only desk with three legs that want to
grow right down to the floor, and one rebel leg that wants to
hover just half an inch above it. His pencils are broken and
the sharpener is blunt, his calculator reads “error” every time
he punches the “On” button, and his ruler has mysteriously
developed a margin-biting notch.
In addition, he is situated near an open door in a Force
Nine gale (or an open window in a hailstorm, or a mirror in a
heatwave). If there are overhead fans, the one above him
rattles like a speedway bomb, and when the lights are turned
on, he gets the fluorescent bar with a flicker like a Bic lighter.
If you can’t read your name between the damp tears on
this student’s paper, you are not alone. We are victims of a
plot formed by administrators who are trying to lower the ag
gregate.
Every examination room is hand picked from thousands
by these small men in loud suits, experts in distraction. It
takes only a few days for the scene to be set. Once the room
has been chosen for its light, unfastened doors which bang
open and allow torrents of wind, snow and sleet to gush
through, and the room is checked for uncarpeted floor
boards and high, resonating ceilings, only a few details are
needed.
Supervisors are issued with steel-soled shoes and given
conducted lessons in walking down rows of desks, producing
the appearance of tiptoeing like Tiny Tim, while actually
creating a cascade of clacking, clattering footsteps which
echo fully five minutes after the step has been completed.
Telephones are installed in nearby rooms and set to ring
without answer right through the exam. Some supervisors
are instructed to whisper meaningless gossip near the rows of
desks, while others are recruited to stand underneath the
windows with large trayfuls of fresh-baked cakes and sizzling
hot pies.
To anyone but a student this is a pointless exercise, being
naturally detrimental to a student’s grades. But every student
knows that to survive in the blackboard jungle means learn
ing by heart the examiner’s maxim — the examination room
is an examination in itself.
Sarah Mercer — Year 12

THE JOURNEY
I wander in darkness stumbling and falling
Grasping, but finding nothing to grasp.
Darkness envelops me
Encircles me
Suffocates me
But no one comes to my aid.
Down a crooked alley I stumble
Across marshy fields I trudge.
and now I am suspended between life and death.
Which arrow do I follow?
But no one gives me guidance.
Where do I go,
Which world do I belong
Am I past or present
Or am I spirit trapped in someone’s soul,
Looking for that door ajar.
Viet-Lee Pedersen — Year 11
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SCHOOL

MY LIFE AS A SQUATTER

Coffee, chatter, chew,
Morning recess.
Relax, recover, rewind,
The bell rings.
Watch, write, work,
Class has commenced.
Confusion, concentration, carelessness,
Relief the bell rings.
Coffee, chatter, chew,
Lunch time.
Relax, recover, rewind.
The bell rings.
Work, watch, wait,
Afternoon.
Home, happy, hope,
The bell rings.

The red dust swirls under the horses hoofs,
Where the pastures once were green.
And my stolen flock graze freely,
On the runs where my father had been.
The boiling hot sun of the summer,
Attracts flies and insects alike.
And a man with food can’t take a mouthful
Without first having to send them to flight.
With no city comforts or luxuries,
It’s hard to live a life all alone.
My bark hut is warm and waterproof, and
It’s good to have a place of my own.
The quiet and peaceful countryside,
Sometimes drives the shepherds insane.
For they watch the flock very carefully,
Through sunshine, sleet or rain.
Every year I trek back over the mountain,
to renew my license, and pay my fee.
And I bring back my yearly food ration,
Of salt pork, beef, gin, tobacco and tea.
The stale smell of tobacco,
Lingers within my bark hut.
The dingoes howl in the distance,
Which stirs my sleepy old mutt.
My life as a squatter is lonely,
With not a friend, but my jug of gin.
With nothing but green as far as I see
Oh, to be with my friends and my kin.
Kate Donaldson

Andrea Reeve — Year 12
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Year 9

THE BREAK OF MORN!
Coconut leaves sway from side to side
Once again, open ye’ eyes,
Dew drops drip, one by one,
Clear stream waters flitter in the sun.
Birds that chirp to greet the morn!
Peck here and there on ears of corn,
The tinge of light on the horizon rose;
Neath the blankets, curl little toes.
In the midst of a coop, with chicken wired fence;
Beaming with pride does the crowned cock stand,
Wake up, ye’ human race and greet the day,
“Work your fields”, he seems to say.
Silent in kitchens, stove lights burning
Pot and kettle . . . ah! . . . what delicacies cooking . . .
“Moo”, says the buffalo, “I’m lazy today”,
“Oh, no! You don’t”, says the farmer instead.
Twas serve to us the break of morn’
So calm so cool, thru’ sunlight shone,
The princess of the night, now wears a mask,
Till it shines again, with the fall of the dusk.

All year we wait,
with baited breath.
We ponder,
We consider,
We drink endless cups of instant coffee.
And still,
We have no solution
To the problem faced by the
thousands of girls who have gone before us —
“Who can I take to the Year 12 ball”.

Fiona Fam — Year 11

Karin Pegrum — Year 12
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THE KILL

FRIENDSHIP

A massive bull terrier was lurking in the street
He had come to perform a very daring feat
for he was out to kill a Doberman
The sight of which would make your stomach churn.
For he was a relentless fighter of dogs
Who chased people as they went for jogs
Many a man would gasp at his size
Unless of course he was mesmerised.
Finally this greatest enemy of all arrived
With his followers dancing to a jive
Everyone kept quiet and still
As they sat to watch the kill.
To watch with awe
As their bloody skins tore
The Doberman was dying from loss of blood and fright
As the bull terrier gave his last powerful show of might.
With that the Doberman’s neck was crushed
And among the crowd was a quiet hush
The bull terrier gleamed with pride
And the people all moved aside.
This was the end . . .
Farah Salleh — Year 11

Friendship is something that grows
No matter which way the wind blows
Stronger and stronger year after year
Bringing you nearer and nearer
Friendship should always be treasured
Not by gold or silver measured
It cannot be bought with money
But developed boldly and truly
True friendship does not dwindle
Nor flicker like a lighted candle
But gather glamour and strength
Never comes to an end.
Geraldine Low — Year 11
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THE STORM
The clouds are darkening overhead
And the sun disappears to go to bed.
The wind begins its eerie wail
Rustling things that are in its trail.
The trees begin to sway their arms
Stretching out their woody palms.
The once-dead leaves are blowing about.
If you listen closely you can hear them shout.
The cloud above suddenly breaks
And the earth below begins to shake.
The rain pelts down from heaven above
From where once came Noah’s white dove.
The two can hardly be compared
But if you look closely the beauty’s still there.
The thunder cracks and the lightning strikes
Flashing down from very great heights.
The wind dies down, there is no more rain
The forest is peaceful once again.
Petrina Thomson — Year 10
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THE MIRROR
Last night I saw someone
That I didn’t want to know,
and no matter how I pleaded
she just refused to go.
While standing there in silence
she just looked back at me,
and when I talked or laughed or cried
she copied mockingly.
But when I had a closer look
and gazed into her eyes,
1 saw in her a sadness
which she could not disguise.
I then began to understand
her wish to be set free,
Because while standing at the mirror
I knew, this girl was me.
Nadine Jenvey — Year 12

GRANDMA
Perfection in these flowers
Reminding us of you,
The love you gave so freely
And the caring things you’d do.
Please Grandma, know we love you
And our pride in you is strong,
You’ll never really leave us
For your memory lingers on.
Your body may be silent
But your soul has been set free,
And you’re living in our hearts now
Where you will always be.
S. Yeo - Year 12
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Arts

House singing,drama ^mime
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This year’s house singing and drama competition once
again displayed the wealth of talent we have here at M.L.C.
in the areas of music and drama. The standard was extreme
ly high and the wide range of plays and songs chosen gave
plenty of variety to the day’s entertainment.
The drama was won by Troy with a comedy entitled “Not
in the Guide Book”. The sets and costumes were stunning, a
credit to the Trojan producer, Keva Godwin.
The Corinth mime came first with “Sweet Tooth”, an in
novative and most entertaining performance.
The Corinth choir, conducted by Elizabeth Farmer, sang
professionally and enthusiastically to take off first prize with
their renditions of “Streets of London” and “The Ballad of
Bonnie and Clyde.”
The final results of the competition were:
DRAMA:
1. Troy: “Not in the Guide Book” produced by Keva
Godwin.
2. Rome: “Boots an’ All” produced by Monique Cotton.
3. Corinth: “King Chicken” produced by Wendy Samuels.
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MIME:
1. Corinth: “Sweet Tooth.”
2. Troy: “The Photocopier.”
3. Sparta: “Toyland.”
SINGING:
1. Corinth: “Streets of London” and “The Ballad of
Bonnie and Clyde.”
2. Troy: “Those Lazy Hazy Crazy Days of Summer” and
“Vote for Bach.”
3. Olympia: “Men of Harlech” and “Oh Look at Me.”
Bronwyn Dauies
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Ten Year 11 and 12 choir girls have also formed a much
smaller Madrigal group under the expert guidance of Mr
Richard Swann. These girls have performed several times
throughout the year and provided the chorus for the Cabaret
scene in “Vignettes”.
At the time of writing, everyone is looking forward to the
Music and Drama tour which should be a great success.
Finally, all members of the choir owe a great big thankyou
to our conductress, Miss Pride, without whom we would not
have been able to perform in any of the above-mentioned
events, and who gives up much spare time to work with us.
Katie Woods

Choir
This year is promising to be the best yet for the school
choir. The choir now consists of about 50 enthusiastic
songbirds who are all prepared to give up that extra half an
hour of sleep in the morning to rehearse. Much to our
amazement the early morning rehearsals have proved to be
very successful and during this time we have not only
managed to learn many new songs, but have also come up
with several new ways of wearing the school uniform. We all
agree that the school tie looks really great as a belt and it also
plays the very useful role of keeping those exhausted ribs and
diaphragms working.
First term was very busy — Once again we sang in Bach’s
St. Matthew Passion conducted by Mr John Winstanley. We
also sang at the Government House Ballroom, for the Com
monwealth Day Youth Rally. Then much to the delight of all
concerned, it was announced that we (in conjunction with
Christ Church choir!!) would be performing for Prince
Charles and Princess Diana. Despite a few minor hassles —
such as having to learn the Welsh National Anthem IN
WELSH, and sing over the top of the somewhat loud Perth
Modern School band, this performance was a great success.
We also performed at the Communion Service at M.L.C.
Second term was almost completely taken up with the
preparation for our scene in “Vignettes”. Yes, ladies and
gentlemen, the M.L.C. Choir not only sings — but we can
DANCE!! Clad in neck-to-knee bathing costumes, or as
lifeguards, school children, promenaders and all manner of
other interesting characters, we were marched down to
Bosisto Hall to learn a series of relatively uncomplicated)?)
dance routines. After many weeks of very hard work by Miss
Pride, Mrs Hollyock and Mrs Fletcher (and us!!), we finally
mastered our steps (well, most of them!) and proceeded to
give an outstanding performance at His Majesty’s on July 28.
At this point it is necessary to say a big thankyou to our
three faithful pianists — Mrs Herman, Toni Lalich and
Yasuko Toba, who have worked with us throughout the
year.

MADRIGAL GROUP
Back Row: S. Halbert, Mr Swann. S. Goldstein.
Row 2: £. Farmer, A. Wheatley, M. Warner.
Row 3: S. Biddles, S. Hadley, K. Godwin.
Front Row: A. Soh, K. Woods.

(y

IT# i
CHOIR
Back Row: N. Amesz, A. Bell, S. Bennett, S. Biddles, E. Bladen, V. Bladen, F. Bracks, L. Chew, Y. P. Chin, B. Crawford, E. Farmer,
L. Gilbert.
Row 2: K. Godwin, H. Grandage, L. Griffiths, S. Halbert, C. Johnston, K. Johnston, V. Jones, A. Kennett, H. Kirby.
Row 3: A. Lloyd, S. Mercer, J. Millett, R. Mitra, K. Morgan, S. Mostyn, J. Oliuer, M. Pascoe, R. Pederick, S. Quealy, T. Samios, A. Soh.
Row 4: A. Sparrow, A. Swanson, A. Tandon, R. Thomas, F. Thorpe, K. Tough, S. Varey, M. Warner, F. Watts, A. Wheatley.
Absent: L. Campbell, S. Goldstein, J. Iddison, K. Woods, M. P. Yew.

51

Orchestra Report

“LES DIX” WIND ENSEMBLE
Back Row: F. Thorpe, Mr Swann, S. Grainger.
Row 2: M. Warner, A. Sparrow, K. Beckwith, E. Farmer,
E. Cooper.
Row 3: A. Wheatley, A. Lloyd, T. Lalich.

SENIOR STRING ENSEMBLE
Back Row: K. Johnston, C. Johnston, C. Southwell, F. Watts.
Row 2: K. Godwin, E. Collins, K. Woods, J. Iddison (leader),
S. Hadley.
Row 3: M. Griffiths, J. Watson, L. Sparrow, J. Hutcherson.

JUNIOR AND INTERMEDIATE STRING ENSEMBLES
Back Row: J. Barton (J), K. Kahlert (I), H. Grandage (I), S-L.
Goh (I), S. Mostyn (I), N. Johnston (I).
Row 2: J. Scolaro (I), A. Airey (J), A. Coughlan (I), R. Mitra (I),
C. Iddison (I).
Row 3: K. Biddles (J), N. Kirkwood (J), S. Keogh (J), T.
Bowden (I).
Absent: A-L. Whiting (I), S. Thorpe (I).

ORCHESTRA 1983
For the first time at M.L.C. we have not one orchestra, but
five ensembles. These comprise of three string ensembles
(Senior, Intermediate and Junior), a Jazz Band (the Will Up
son Little Big Band) and a wind group (Les Dix).
With two major programmes needed to be perfected i.e.
Vignettes and the Melbourne tour in September, all groups
have been working hard.
With so many groups, we are very lucky to have the co
operation of many professional musicians. Will Upson, an
eminent brass band leader, has been tutoring the big band.
They have been augmented by some Christ Church boys
and look to have great potential. “Les Dix” is tutored by our
own Mr Swann, and with its busy schedule, has rapidly im
proved. The junior, intermediate and senior string ensembles
are trained by Mr Trevor Jack, Ms. Margaret Sommsick and
Miss Pride.
The top string orchestra was very lucky to have one of
Perth’s top string players, Mr Berian Evans (viola) come and
coach us for Term I. We tackled a few symphonies including
a Mendelssohn and a Haydn, but with Vignettes ap
proaching rapidly we have to oppress the urge to study any
more symphonies and work on “Carnival of the Animals”.
At the time of writing, we are all working towards Vignet
tes (just two weeks to go!) and then the Melbourne tour,
Music Night, and, of course, Speech Night.

I = Intermediate

J = Junior

“BIG BAND”
Back Row: P. Odgers, M. Pascoe, A. Heinrich, H. Sumner.
Row 2: A. Bell, V. Walker, P. Thompson, R. McSkimming.
Row 3: M. Bell, M. Riley, K. Manning, J. Cooper.
Absent: M. May.

Judith and Emma
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Leisure Education
I
Once again Mr Wilkins, with the assistance of many
dedicated teachers, has provided the girls with a fine array of
leisure education activities this year. We had the opportunity
to choose from at least fourteen different and varied ac
tivities, these ranged from sailing, yoga, bridge and of course
Vignettes costume production (not to mention a group of
dedicated girls producing a certain magazine). Leisure
Education never swung into action until second term as first
term was involved with improving our vocal, acting and thesbian talents. But once the House Singing and Drama was
over, most of the girls were given the opportunity to extend
their other talents.
Unfortunately, due to limited time available, several of the
previous leisure education activities experienced had to be
eliminated. One fifty minute period a week is allocated to
leisure ed., even though short, it still is a time for relaxation
and exploration of new interests. By the end of the year we
have had two terms in which we are able to become skilful
sailors, state golfers and maybe even trim, taut athletes.
Monday afternoons have made the school week a pleasure,
it is an enjoyable time for the Year 10, 11 and 12s.
Andrea Reeve
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VIGNETTES - A PERIOD SPECTACULAR
July 28th, 1983
His Majesty’s Theatre, Perth
After months of continual rehearsals and preparations our
“night” had arrived. The cast of 180 had worked so hard for
this evening and now as the time approached we were all
very anxious.
Tableaux were presented in the foyers and the history of
our college was presented to the public. The audience were
greeted by our girls in period costume on their arrival to the
theatre and ladies received a floral arrangement. Dr Hadley
arrived in a chauffeured vintage car and the mood was set for
the evening.

I msm

The orchestra performed beautifully and opened our night
successfully. 1 cannot begin to name members of the cast per
sonally but all performed like professionals, not a foot out of
step or a note off-key.
Our only gauge on the audience was their applause and
they instilled confidence into our girls.
Our fabulous directors, Mr Ballantyne and Mrs Hollyock,
and many others who were involved could at last relax after
ten months of organisation, and we trust the audience en
joyed our 75th Birthday Celebration. We certainly felt proud
to be part of the festivities and I’m sure it was a night for all to
remember.
Kris Jarvis (Stage Manager)

VIGNETTES
*
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Heather Lamont
Festival, 1983
Once again, the Heather Lamont Festival has proved itself
to be a worthy event in the school year. The opportunity to
dress in “civvies” led to some wierd and wonderful outfits
from Year 12’s while others opted for “comfortable casuals”.
Of course, the day could not have been a success without the
diligence of the Year 11 section leaders and staff section
heads. Thanks to all of them, without forgetting Mr. Godwin
and his able band of timetablers who, every year, warn en
trants that “if the wrong section number appears on your en
try form, you’ll just have to play your violin in the in
termediate ballet, regardless!”
The morning, for most, was spent flitting from singing to
piano, to public speaking and via photography, art and ballet
to the wind solos, while others decided to spend their time
tasting the culinary delights of the Year 12 ’’FAROUT
HANGOUT”. One adventurous staff member even persuad
ed his offspring to try one of the “psychedelic sundaes”.
Money raised from the cafe goes towards the Ball and thanks
are due to all those who cooked, served and ate!
But, as usual it was the Miscellaneous Section which won
the day. A variety of acts were seen but first prize was welldeserved by lunchtime inhabitants of Room 62 in “Starship
M.L.C.” Second went to “The Berlin Philharmonic” and
third to “Country Jamboree”. The staff item “Young Doc
tors” saw our former and most respected deputy-head shar
ing a bed with the new Physics teacher. One wonders if that
was why she retired!
All-in-all the day was a great success and I would hope
that Heather Lamont is well supported by all, in the future.

Cathi Johnston
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Debating
Debating this year has undergone some drastic changes
with the formation of the “Methodist Ladies’ College/Christ
Church Grammar School Debating Academy” (notice —
M.L.C. is first on the list!) This amalgamation came as a
result of the 1st Annual Debating Camp held earlier this year
with Christ Church. Besides debating-associated activities,
other social events included a 6.00 am raid on Christ Church
dorms led by the notorious Bev. Many thanks go to Christ
Church, especially Paul Archer and Mr Ryder for making the
camp the success it was. We’d also like to thank Mrs Biddles,
Mr Pate, Father Witham, Mr Firth and Mr Bergyl for their
support, encouragement and help throughout the camp. We
look forward to the 2nd Annual Debating Camp, but don’t
worry you haven’t seen the last of the 1983 Year Twelves
yet. We will be back in force to help make the camp more fun
next year.
The fortnightly meetings between M.L.C. and C.C.G.S.
proved to be “fruitful”. Activities included gossip, eating and
some rather interesting spot-talks (note the order of events).
The marking of the end of the debating season will take the
form of a Debating Dinner, to be held at an appropriate
restaurant.

Our deepest thanks must go to Bev — WHO SAID
THAT? . . . Mrs Hollyock, for her support throughout the
season.
All debating teams performed extremely well and thanks
go to the organising done by the individual team captains.
The Year Twelve team consisting of Ming Poi-Yew, Megan
Warner, Lucy Henry and Megan Tough won their senior
division and “talked” their way into the STATE GRAND
FINALS of the competition. The team came runner-up by a
close margin of 3 points. It was a great effort and well done to
these girls. We’d like to thank the numerous M.L.C. sup
porters (and the 2 C.C.G.S. guys!), for their support that
night.
We wish the girls next year all the best in debating. Keep
up the enthusiasm which means of course, keeping up the
Academy!
Till the camp . . .
Megan Tough
Ming Poi-Yew
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DEBATING
Row 1:
Row 2:
Row 3:
Row 4:
Absent:

£. Hanrahan, S. Auburn, J. Bond, K. Benda, J. Penberthy
S. Varey, E. Feutrill, V. Bladen, E. Bladen, S. Grainger, A. McCallum
A. Soh, S. Bennett, C. Sadlier, M. Warner, C. Anderson
S. Mercer, M. Tough, A. Tandon, A. Bartrop, M. Davies, N. Johnston
M. Goldstein, J. Clark, J. Millett, L. Gilbert, M. P. Yew, L. Henry
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MRS ESME SYNNOTT
Mrs. Esme Synnott retired from M.L.C. as Deputy Prin
cipal in June, 1983.
Mrs. Synnott was born in Bathurst N.S.W. and after com
pleting her primary and secondary education there she at
tended Sydney Teachers’ College and Sydney University
where she was very active in National Union of Australian
University Students.
Prior to coming to Methodist Ladies’ College in 1975, Mrs.
Synnott had worked as a school-teacher, copy writer and
nurse. Mrs. Synnott was a business partner in a provincial
newspaper for many years and was also responsible for con
ducting adult education classes in musical appreciation and
literature while in Katanning.
Mrs. Synnott was appointed to M.L.C. as Senior Mistress
in 1975 and in 1976 the title was changed to Deputy Prin
cipal. Mrs. Synnott was responsible for Achievement Cer
tificate English for her entire term of office as well as intermit
tently being in charge of Senior English; she was also respon
sible for the production of Collegian. Mrs. Synnott served on
the government appointed committee which produced the
Priest Report and she also served on the P. & F. committee
and the Education and Welfare Committee, the latter two
committees being off-shoots of M.L.C. Council. Mrs. Syn
nott also acted as Principal during Dr. Hadley’s absence
overseas during 1980.
The qualities which Mrs. Synnott brought to M.L.C. were
a wide-ranging compassion, breadth of horizon, insight, in
tegrity and most importantly a love for children.
Esme Synnott is married to Inglis Synnott and they have
one son Dr. Inglis Synnott, a daughter-in-law Anthea and
two grandchildren, Meisha and Emma.
Mrs. Synnott is looking forward to spending more time
with her family and at the Karrakatta Club and the West
Australian Bridge Club.
The good wishes of all the school go with her.

‘MERCER THE BURSAR’
Early in 1984 we shall farewell Keith Mercer who
has been bursar at M.L.C. since 1966 (except for a
few months in 1971-72 when he had a change of
scenery in Melbourne as Senior Administrative Officer
at the Victorian College of Pharmacy.)
Mr Mercer migrated to Australia in 1965 after a
distinguished career in the British army and in
business. After almost twenty years enjoying our sun
shine however, it is with mixed feelings that he is now
planning to return to Devon with his wife in his retire
ment.

r

During the time he has been at M.L.C. Mr Mercer
has made a significant contribution to his profession as
a foundation member of the Bursar’s Association of
W. A. and as its president for a time. Murdoch Univer
sity also counts him as one of its foundation students
and his degree in history from that university may be
the basis for further study when he has settled in his
new home.
As well as his study plans, there will be time for en
joying the many interests he has developed — pain
ting, music, reading, gardening, cricket and golf. With
a cottage in Dartmoor he can also look forward to long
walks. He extends an invitation to the many friends he
has made in W.A. to visit him and his wife there.
We wish him every happiness in his retirement.
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FAREWELL TO MR SOLIMAN
At the end of First term this year one of our oldest and best
loved staff members retired. Mr Soliman had taught at
M.L.C. for I6V2 years.
Mr Ali Soliman, who gained his Bachelor of Science and
teaching qualifications at Cairo University, left Egypt with his
wife and two children to gain employment and a brighter
future for his family in Australia. His destination was
Melbourne, but he ended up in Perth with a job at M.L.C.
and started work a few weeks later. He was appointed as
teacher of Physics and Chemistry, but before starting to
teach, he had to organise and get the laboratories ready for
use.
His I6V2 years at M.L.C. saw many changes including a
change in Principal — when he commenced teaching at
M.L.C., Mr Walter Shepherd was Principal. During his years
at the school there have been changes in teachers, buildings
have been added and facilities greatly improved — however,
one thing that hasn’t changed over the 16 years and that is
the wooden stools in the Physics lab.!
Mr Soliman said he would like to visit Egypt and Alexan
dria, where he taught, but all his family and friends are in
Australia so this is where all his memories are.
After a well earned rest and holiday, Mr Soliman said he
would like to work part-time coaching or perhaps he would
try something completely different.
Thank you, Mr Soliman, for your caring attitude and the
kindness you have shown M.L.C. Physics students during
the last I6V2 years.
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MRS. HELEN SILVER
Mrs. Helen Silver leaves M.L.C. in June, 1983 after a
period of 2V2 years’ service.
Mrs. Silver was born in Melbourne and her primary and
secondary education took place in Perth. Mrs. Silver attend
ed U.W.A. where she was awarded B.Psych., Dip.Ed.;
while there she was very interested in the Student Christian
Movement.
Helen Silver has worked in school environments for most
of her professional career, using her training and experience
in fields where sound psychological judgment is required.
Helen is married to Paul and they have two sons Jasper
and Aaron. Paul Silver is currently employed in Adelaide
and his family is leaving Perth to join him.
Helen hopes eventually to find employment in Adelaide in
the profession which she has enjoyed so much at M.L.C.
Helen has given wise counselling and guidance to girls,
parents and staff who have always found her approachable
and interested in their concerns.
She will be particularly remembered for her clear-thinking
ability to make sense of complicated situations, her in
novative approach to finding solutions to problems, and her
consistent calmness and good humour.
M.L.C. says thank you and God bless.
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EDITORIAL
The production of the 75th Anniversary Collegian has
proved to be equally as frantic as previous years. But to the
1983 committee the collecting of various reports, the snapp
ing of unique photographs, the selection of imaginative
poems and the drawing of original sketches must seem to be
the most hectic yet. On the last day of school for the past four
years, we have all received a Collegian, flipped excitedly
through, cringed at our photo, and smothered the pages
with memorable signatures. But this year’s magazine will
definitely be the most memorable and not only for the com
mittee but everyone in the school. A Collegian received in
the 75th year of M.L.C’s life is a valuable memento for all
the girls to treasure forever.
Without Mrs Synnott’s dedicated and greatly appreciated
assistance the Collegian possibly would not have reached the
printing press. Mrs Synnott’s experience was invaluable and I
especially will always remember her friendship and en
couragement. Mrs Moore’s co-operation and efficient man
ner helped greatly in the final stages of production. Next year
is an opportunity for Mrs Moore to fully experiment with new
and varied ideas and I’m sure she is looking forward to this.
Being on the committee has offered me responsibility and
more valuably the opportunity to make new friends. Many
girls that were previously faces in the crowd are now people I
have come to rely upon and appreciate very much. I am not
referring merely to the girls in the committee but everyone
who had to contribute to the Collegian’s content. Mrs
Newman typed numerous reports and originals so they
would be ready on time and Mr Thompson worked hard at
developing films and arranging photographs. Julia’s skill at
photography proved to be invaluable and Sarah and Lenee
managed to draw some very comical and humorous sket
ches. The unity and combined effort of the committee has
enabled the magazine to reach its excellent standard.
We all hope the 1983 Collegian is fitting and worthy of
representing the school in its 75th Anniversary. Many thanks
to those involved with the magazine and best wishes to those
who will have the task in 1984.
Andrea Reeve

L. Hardy, E. Cooper, C. Johnston, C. Anderson, K. Pegrum, S.
Mercer, A. Reeve, M. Cotton, J. Playford. Absent: B. Davies.
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75th Annive r s ary
M.L.C. 1983 SCHOOL CALENDAR

TERM 3:
September:
Drama and Music Tour to Victoria
7-18
School Commenced
13
24
Alliance Francaise Examinations
Year 12 Ball
October:
1-3
Queen’s Birthday, Long Weekend
8
Interschool Athletics, Perry Lakes Stadium
Evening of Music, Octagon Theatre
11
Opening of Senior School Art/Craft
13
Exhibition, Flora Landells Art Centre
Senior School Art/Craft Exhibition, Flora
15
Landells Art Centre
16
Jubilee Thanksgiving Service, Wesley Church,
Perth
27
Drama Night, Gertrude Walton Drama Centre
November:
Boarders’ Valedictory Dinner, College
3
Dining Hall
4-5
Barclay House Concert 7.30 pm Bosisto Hall
7
Study Vac. commences for Year 12
14
T.A.E. Commences
25-28
Music Camp for Speech Night
December:
1
Valedictory Dinner, College Dining Hall
2
Barclay House Speech Night
5
College 75th Annual Speech Night, Perth
Concert Hall
Special Guest: Director General of Education
Dr Robert Vickery

TERM 1:
February:
4-6
8
16

Orientation Weekend
School Commenced
Service of Installation of Prefects and Senior
Students
24
Interhouse Swimming,Beatty Park
27-March 1 Christ Church/M.L.C. Debating Camp
March:
Interschool Swimming Carnival
11
Barclay House Swimming Sports
16
Lifesaving Examinations
18-19
Family Sports Day
20
Year 11 Camp
24-27
Year 8 Camp
25-27
April:
75th Anniversary Communion Service,
17
College Chapel
May:
House Singing and Drama Competition
10
Concert of Best House Singing and Drama
11
Term Ended
12
TERM 2:
May:
School Commenced
31
June:
Barclay House Heather Lamont Concert
7
Senior School Heather Lamont Festival
10
Australian Mathematics Competition—
15
Westpac Award
Forty Hour Famine Programme
17-19
Entrance Scholarship Examinations
18
Council and Staff Farewell Dinner for
23
Mrs Synnott
Interhouse Gymnastics Competition
24
July:
O.G.A. Art/Craft Exhibition
1-3
Farewell Assembly for Mrs Synnott
6
11
O.G.A. Jubilee Dinner
D.A.S. Examinations (Divisions I, II and III)
16
D.A.S. Examinations (Divisions IV, V and VI)
23
National Chemistry Quiz
27
Interschool Gymnastics Competition
27/28
“Vignettes”
28
August:
Cross Country Championships
5
Fellowship Camp
5-7
Barclay House Church Service
7
Interhouse Athletics
9
Pre-Year 8 testing; Music Scholarships
13
Auditions
Year 10 Work Experience
15-19
Barclay House Open Day and Art Exhibition
17
“Per Ardua” Musicale, College Chapel
18
Fun Run
23
Solo Recital Night
Second Term Ended
25
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News of Year 12 1982
Louise Alcock
Jane Alcorn
Caroline Bailey
Debbie Bakker
Kate Balfe
Jane Barbour
Cathy Bardsley
Margot Barnes
Linda Barrie
Sandra Bartholomeusz
Jodie Beckwith
Sharon Beer
Lissa Bettenay
Natalie Bird
Mariam Birtles
Evelyn Bosich
Katrina Boyd
Dot Buchanan
Donagh Buchanan
Elizabeth Bussel
Paula Byrne
Sue Campbell
Astrid Chapman
Yen-Hsia Chen
Justine Chester
Tanya Court
Perette Creighton
Roslyn Crosby
Delys Davis
Marion Davis
Cathy Deacon
Lucy Drake
Nicole Earnshaw
Cathy Eckersly
Mercedes Elliott
Katrina Emmott
Sherren Etherington
Cindy Evans
Alison Forbes
Kirsten Foster
Naomi Fraser
Ulica Gage
Kaye Garmony
Regina Geerken
Ellecia Goh
Dianna Graves
Sue Green
Bibiana Guillaume
Perri Flallam
Robyn Hardie

No information received
Commercial Course, Rock
ingham Technical College
No information received
Medicine, UWA
No information received
Diploma of Primary Teach
ing, Churchlands
Commerce, UWA
No information received
No information received
Nursing, Fremantle Hospital
English, WAIT
No information received
Diploma of Primary
Teaching, Claremont Coll.
No information received
No information received
No information received
Nursing, Sir Charles
Gairdner Hospital
No information received
Library and Information
Studies, WAIT
Applied Chemistry, WAIT
No information received
Bachelor of Business,
Churchlands College
No information received
Arts, UWA
No information received
Art & Design, WAIT
Academy of Performing
Arts and English
Rotary Exchange, Japan
Payroll Clerk, Charlie
Carters
Architecture, UWA
Science, UWA
Engineering, UWA
Primary Teaching,
Churchlands College
Rotary Exchange, Japan
Physiotherapy, WAIT
No information received
No information received
English Course, WAIT
Physiotherapy, WAIT
Arts & Design, WAIT
No information received
Travelling Overseas
Working at a Bank
No information received
Commerce, UWA
Receptionist,
WA Rewind Co.
No information received
Computer Science, UWA
No information received
Dresscutting & Design,
Stanleys

Ruth Harris
Jenny Hasson
Ann Heitman
Marianne Horne
Elaine Hui
Mamie Hutchinson
Julie Hyde
Taryn Hyder
Megan Inglis
Toni Jefferies
Cynthia Joll
Clare Joyce
Wendy Keay
Jenny Kelsall
Joanne Kessell
Ingrid Kiel
Alison Kirby
Janine Kitto
Joy Kuchler
Finola Leary
Jacquie Lewis
Karen Maher
Kirsten Maher
Janine Martin
Robyn Merifield
Fiona Van Merwyk
Susan Morris
Kim Mostyn
Julian Ng
Megan Van Noort
Alysson Osment
Fiona Parks
Julie Parsons
Sarah Payton
Annette Pederick
Deborah Phillips
Robin Phillips
Anne Plunkett
Rosemary Powell
Christine Pridham
Thisbe Purich
Gowthami Rajendrun
Helen Reid
Rosalind Sadleir
Leanne Salar
Beryl Schairer
Megan Sedgwick
Catherine Silverman
Sharon Slater
Kathryn Starling
Kathleen Stekotee
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No information received
WA School of Nursing
Rotary Exchange, Japan
No information received
Science, UWA
Bachelor of Applied
Sciences, WAIT
No information received
Dietetics, WAIT
Nursing, Sir Charles
Gairdner Hospital
Private Secretary
Science, UWA
Arts, UWA
No information received
Bank Officer, R&I
No information received
Nursing, Royal Canberra
Hospital
Secretarial College
No information received
No information received
Arts & Sciences, Mt.
Lawley College
Commerce, UWA
No information received
No information received
Science, UWA
ANZ Bank employee
Arts (Language), UWA
No information received
Arts, UWA
Commerce, UWA
Occupational Therapy,
WAIT
No information received
Mother Craft Nursing,
NGAL-A
Jillaroo, Wittenoom Stn.
No information received
Arts, UWA
No information received
No information received
Nursing, PMH
Leederville Tech. College
Dental Therapy, WAIT
Rotary Exchange, Denmark
No information received
No information received
Engineering, UWA
No information received
Taking a year off
Physiotherapy, WAIT
Languages, UWA
Working for Goomalling
Shire Council
Veterinary Studies,
Murdoch
Nursing, Sir Charles
Gairdner Hospital

Fiona Taplin
Veronique Teissier
Michelle Thomson
Samantha Tough
Sharon Vardi
Shelly Ward
Arianne Webb
Heather White

No information received
No information received
Nursing, Sir Charles
Gairdner Hospital
Arts, UWA
No information received
Word Processing, State
Energy Commission
No information received
Bachelor of Applied
Science, WAIT

Janine Willis
Sybil Wishart

:

Linda Wishaw
Katherine Woollet
Ming Swan Yew
Kathryn Young
Evelyn Yuen

---------- 1983 YEAR 12 PRIZE WINNERS
—
Accounting
Art
—
Biology
—
—
Chemistry
Debating
—
—
Drama
Early Childhood Studies —
—
Economics
—
English
French
—
General Business Studies —
—
Geography
German
—
History
—
—
Home Economics
Human Biology
—
—
Indonesian
—
Literature
—
Mathematics I
—
”
II/III
”
IV
—
Music
—
Physics
—
Shorthand Speed
Typewriting & Business
Communications
—
Service in the School
Best All-Rounder in
Sport
All-Round Achievement —
—
Head Girl
Dux
—
Collegian
—

Lim Joo Phaik
Kathryn Morgan
Monique Cotton
Gillian Chin
Ming Poi Yew
Bronwyn Davies
Fiona McGill
Melissa Pang
Sarah Mercer
Emily Lai
Julie Donnan
Lim Joo Phaik
Felicity Thorpe
Bronwyn Davies
Roberta Weir
Linda Stals
Lim Joo Phaik
Elizabeth Farmer
Felicity Thorpe
Gillian Chin
Leisa Smith
Judith Iddison
Gillian Chin
Jillian Green
Julie Baker
Keva Godwin
Paula White
Megan Tough
Sharlene Halbert
Felicity Thorpe
Andrea Reeve
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:
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:

Medical Technology, WAIT
International Language
School, Switzerland
Occupational-Therapy,
WAIT
No information received
Science, UWA
Arts, UWA
Arts, UWA

