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PRINCIPALS REPORT
And slowly answer’d Arthur from the barge:
‘The old order changeth, yielding place to new,
And God fulfils himself in many ways,
Lest one good custom should corrupt the world.’
(The Idylls of the King)
With some courage I have taken this excerpt from The Pass
ing of Arthur on which to base some comments for the 1985
Collegian.
While there is no great value in identifying Arthur with the
Principal (even though he doth answer slowly), there is some
merit in visualising Methodist Ladies’ College as a barge on an
educational river that is moving quite rapidly.
There is educational movement and change all around us,
and the fact that education in Western Australia is in the hands
of the new body known as S.E.A. (Secondary Education
Authority) heightens the metaphor of Methodist Ladies’ College
afloat in a fluid educational environment.
In Western Australian secondary education, “the old order
changeth, yielding place to new”. We are planning for a four
term year in 1986 which in regard to school administration and
school courses will probably develop essentially into a twosemester system in the academic year.
The grading system is changing to a uniform letter-grading
system (A-F) through the five secondary school years. A
number of one-year courses are being introduced that may be
taken in either Year 11 or Year 12. The new system will allow a
greater range of subject options at the senior end of the secon
dary school.
Intrinsic to a school environment is the factor of change: new
intakes of students come, and graduating classes of students go.
In a less dramatic way, the same applies to the staff, the council,
and other support groups associated with a school.
Here at Methodist Ladies’ College we have farewelled
members of staff, who over the years, have made very signifi
cant contributions to the life of the school. Rev. Brian Thornber
has been the College Chaplain since the 1st January, 1976. In
these past years Mr Thornber has been responsible for the
religious education curriculum of the school, the worship in our
regular chapel periods, the school’s fellowship activities, and
social service activities which pick up such needs as Red Cross
appeals and the Forty Hour Famine weekends.
Mr Thornber’s willingness to be involved in a very broad
range of school activities, and his open and supportive approach
in chaplaincy work, have been warmly appreciated by staff and
students alike.
Since her appointment in April, 1974 as Head of the Methodist
Ladies’ College Music Department, Miss Margaret Pride has
blazed such a trail of music education that her standards and the
school’s musical achievements have been emulated and
admired by a community much wider than the school’s own.
Two members of staff who began their teaching at Methodist
Ladies’ College thirteen years ago are retiring at the end of the
year: Mrs Janet (Topsy) Fischer and Mrs Maxine Giudici. Mrs
Fischer has been a most effective Head of Human Biology and in
charge of the Health Education programme of the school. Mrs
Giudici has been a valued member of the Business Education
Department.
Two other members of staff have been appointed to senior
positions in other schools. Mr Alan Farley, who has been partic
ularly appreciated as Head of Year 11, has been appointed
Deputy-Principal of De Vialar College, Hilton; and Mrs Paula
Miller, who has been greatly valued as Head of Walton Boarding
House, has been appointed as Head of the Boarding School at
Perth College.
At the close of the 1985 year we bid farewell to Mr and Mrs
Doug Sheppard. Mr Sheppard has been the caretaker of Meth
odist Ladies’ College and Head Groundsman for nineteen

years, and his cheerful disposition and ready helpfulness have
endeared him to countless girls and staff members over these
years. We wish the Sheppards every happiness as they start a
new life of retirement in their lovely new home in Rockingham.
Also relinquishing direct contact with the school through the
avenue of the College Council are people who have served the
school very significantly and caringly.
Two of these are Professor J. G. Wager and the Rev. H. J. C.
Cox. Professor Wager joined the council in 1972, and has served
as deputy-chairman and for the past three years as chairman.
We have enjoyed his wise and expert leadership.
Mr Cox has been actively associated with the Council since
1954, serving it in a variety of ways but perhaps most signifi
cantly in his role as chairman of the Education and Welfare
Committee.
Two other valued members of Council who are now retiring
are Mrs Rae Edwards, who has served as the Old Girls’ Associa
tion representative on Council and on the Education and Stu
dent Welfare, Building and Grounds and Finance Committees,
and Mrs Marianne Tunbridge, who also has served as a repre
sentative of the Old Girls’ Association and as a member of the
Building and Grounds and Education and Student Welfare
Committees. Mrs Edwards began her association with the
Council in 1973, and Mrs Tunbridge in 1975.
Methodist Ladies’ College has fared well through the contri
butions of staff members and council members like these, and in
thanking them we wish all success and happiness in the future.
Sadly, too, we farewell another group of students who have
grown through Methodist Ladies’ College and are now ready to
make their contributions to society in an environment different
from a secondary school.
Head Girl, Karen Shepherd; Deputy Head Girl, Jane God
win; Arts Prefect, Kellie Benda; Sports Prefect, Margie Davis;
the school prefects; the boarding house prefects, the sports and
arts captains; debating and sporting team captains, and all who
have exercised responsibilities and leadership in a variety of
school activities — we wish them all well in the exciting years
that lie ahead.
I hope the school barge in which they glided through their
secondary education has served them well.
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MEMBERS OF STAFF: 1985
Principal:

Deputy Principal:
Registrar:
Bursar:
Headmistress
Junior School:
Chaplain:

School Counsellors:

Remedial Education:

Mr K. S. Harrison, Mus.B.(Hons), A.Mus.A. (Term III)
Mrs Y. Hart, B.Ed., Dip.Teach., T.Dip.P.S., T.Dip.P.T.
Mrs I. Herman, A.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., L.Mus. (Abs. Tern III)
Mrs B. A. Hollyock, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs J. House, T.C. (Claremont)
Mrs L. Hughes, Dip.A.C.P.E., A.T.C.L.
Mrs L. A. Joll, B.A.(Hons), B.Ed., A.S.D.A., L.T.C.L.
Ms S. L. Kaleb, M.A., B.A. (Term III)
Mrs D. C. Leather, B.Sc.
Mrs M. A. Lilly, B.A.(Hons), M.A., T.T.H.D.
Mrs C. J. Lord, B.A., T.C.
Mrs B. R. McDonald, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs J. F. MacGill, T.C.
Mrs P. Miller, B.A., Dip. Ed.
Mrs P. K. Molyneux, B.Ed., Dip.H.Ec. (Abs. Term III)
Mrs M. P. Nixon, B.A., T.C.
Mrs J. Nolan, T.C. (Term III)
Rev’d C. L. Purdie, B.A., T.C.
Mrs E. M. Rolfe, B.A., T.S.T.C.
Mrs S. Silbert, B.A.
Mrs J. A. Silburn, B.A., B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Mrs S. Slowiak, B.A., T.C., Grad.Dip.T.Lib.
Miss J. D. Smith, A.F.A.
Mr N. B. Stanton, B.Sc., B.Comm., Dip.Ed.
Mrs M. A. Sonntag, M.A., Dip. Ed.
Mrs M. E. Telfer, B.A., T.C.
Mrs M. Y. Van Kann, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Miss P. Wadsworth, T.C.

Dr. G. .V. S. Hadley,
B.Ed.(Hons), B.D., S.T.M.,
A.Mus.A., Theol.M., Ph.D,
M.A.C.E.
Mrs G. M. Moore, M.A.,
Dip.Ed., T.C.
Mr B. Godwin, B.Sc.,
P.G.C.E., M.A.C.E.
Mr R. C. Truscott, Dip.Acctg,
A. A.I.M., C.D.
Mrs L. E. Saggers, T.C.(W.A.)
Rev. B. E. R. Thornber, B.A.,
Dip.Ed., L.Th.,
Grad.Dip.Soc.Sc.
Mrs J. Lawson, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
Grad.Dip.Psych(Couns),
B. Ed., M.A.Ps.S.
Mrs K. Print,
B.App.Sc.(Soc.Wk), M.A.(Ed.)
Mrs H. B. Feutrill, Dip.Teach.,
Grad.Dip.Rem.Ed.

HEADS OF SUBJECT
Mathematics:
English:
History & Social
Studies
Geography:
Biology:
Chemistry & Science:
Physics:
Human Biology &
Health Education:
Languages:
Economics:
Art:
Home Economics:
Music:

Drama:
Business Studies:
Computer Studies:
Physical Education:
Speech:
Librarian:

Mr J. T. Claffey, B.A., B.Ed., M.Sc.
Dr. K. H. Power, B.A.(Hons),
Dip.Ed., Ph.D.
Mrs M. Glenister, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr D. Row, B.A., B.Ed.
Mrs Y. L. Palmer, B.Sc.. Dip.Ed
Mr D. Swingler, B.Sc(Hons),
Dip.Ed.
Mr N. G. Sofoulis, M.Sc.(Phys),
B.Sc.(Phys), T.C.

TEACHING ASSISTANTS:
Mr R. Thompson, Audio-Visual Technician
Mrs P. Mogie, T.E.C.
)
Miss A. Lawson, B.App.Sc. )
Laboratory Assistants
Mrs B. Warner, B.A., Dip.Ed., Music and English Assistant
Mrs H. Larkworthy, Library Assistant

BARCLAY HOUSE TEACHERS:
Mrs L. Batterham, Dip.Teach
Mrs I. Bracken, Cert, of Ed., Cert, of Further Prof. Studies
Miss A. J. Clafton, Dip.T.
Mrs M. A. Daventry, T.C., H.C., Dip.Teach., B.Ed. (Terms II &

Mrs J. R. Fischer, B.Ed.
Ms M. Hill, B.A.(Hons),
Dip.Ed.(Bristol)
Mr A. A. Wilkins, B.Ec.,
B.Ed.(U.W.A.)
Mr J. Garde, T.C., A.A.T.
Mrs J. Gear, B.Ed.,
Dip.H.Econ.(Edin)
Miss M. Pride, B.A.(Mus.),
Dip.Ed., L.Mus.A.,
M.M.(U.S.C.) (Term I & II)
Mr R. A. Swann, Mus.B.(Hons)
Composition (Term III)
Mr D. I. P. Ballantyne, B.A.,
Dip.Ed., T.C., G.D.S.D.E.
Mrs F. Woods, T.C.
Mr A. M. Beck, Dip.Teach.,
B.Ed., Grad.Dip.ComputerEd.
Ms E. Davenport, M.A.,
Dip.Ed., Dip.A.C.
Mrs C. R. Thornton, B.A.,
M.Ed., F.T.C.L., P.G.C.E.
Mrs R. ten Raa (F.L.A.) Abs.
Term II
Mrs S. M. Gillett, B.A.,
Dip.Ed., Grad. Dip.T.Lib. Term II

IH)

Mrs S. J. Hocking, Dip.Teach.
Mrs N. I. Rhodes, T.C.
Mrs D. Rutherford, Dip.Teach. (Term I)
Mrs M. Leeks, T.C.(W.A.)., Cert. Of Infant Education (Melb.)
Mrs B. L. Marshall, T.C. (W.A.)
Mrs A. Ryan, Dip.Teach.
Mrs S. W. Vernon, T.C., (W.A.)
Mrs S. E. Wise, Adv.Mem.R.A.D.
Miss M. Holt, A.Mus.A., Ballet Pianist
Mrs J. Smith, Suzuki Violin
Mrs J. A. Twine, Secretary.

MUSIC TUTORS:
Violin:
Cello:
Double Bass:
Flute:
Oboe:
Clarinet:
Bassoon:
Trombone &
French Horn:
Trumpet:

SECONDARY TEACHERS:
Saxophone:
Percussion:
Guitar:
Piano:

Mrs S. M. Biddles, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs S. Bransgrove, Dip.H.Econ., T.C. (Term III)
Mr K. J. Broderick, B.A.(Melb), B.Ed. (U.W.A.,
M.Ed.(Murdoch), Grad.Dip.Computer Ed.
Mrs M. K. Camden, B.A., Dip.Ed. (Term III)
Mrs H. M. Clark, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs B. J. Clarke, Dip.T.
Miss C. M. Donnelly, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr A. J. Farley, B.A., T.H.C.
Mrs L. Fisher, T.C.
Ms S. J. Fletcher, Cert.Ed.(U.K.), B.Ed.
Mr I. F. Ford, B.Sc.(Hons), A.R.A.C.I., Grad.Dip.Ed.
Mrs J. M. Gibson, B.Ed.
Mrs M. Guidici, Dip.Sec.Studies
Mrs E. L. Hardy, T.C.

Ensembles:

Mr V. Hanly, M.B.E.', D.S.C.M., L.A.B.,
A.Mus.A.
Mrs E. Pisarek, B.Mus
Mr K. Gillam, B.Mus.(Hons)
Miss C. Reitzenstein
Miss K. Henderson, B.App.Sc., A.Mus.
Mr L. Slawomirski
Miss J. Dawson, B.Mus.Ed., A.Mus.A.
Miss L. Glover
Miss S. Bell, D.S.C.M.
Mr R. Jordan
Miss F. Tempest
Mr A. Bishop, B.Mus.
Mrs M. Thomas, B.Com., A.Mus.A.,
L.Mus.A.
Miss B. Green
Mr I. Dunn
Mr L. Evans
Miss J. Westlake
Mrs H. Brittan, L.Mus.A., L.T.C.L.
Mrs H. Dear, T.C.
Ms G. Dempster, B.Mus., Dip.Ed., L.Mus.
Mrs H. Edmonds, L.Mus.A., D.S.C.M.,
T.C.
Mrs J. Lindsay, B.Sc., A.Mus. A.,
T.Mus.A.
M. H. Pisarek, M.A.
Mr W. Upson, A.Mus.A.

GYMNASTICS:
Mrs C. Manica, Dip.T.(P.E.), Dip.Gym.Coaching (Rumania &
Australia)
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TENNIS:
Mr R. Casey, Mem. T.P.A.A.
Mr G. King, Mem. T.P.A.A.
Mr J. Campbell, Mem.T.P.A.A.
Mr A. Curtis, Mem.T.P.A.A.

ADMINISTRATION:
Mrs M. R. J. Allwell
Mrs P. Armstrong
Mrs R. Bowes
Mrs L. Klepec
Mrs A. Leadbetter
Mrs N. Meredith
Mrs D. Newman
Mrs V. Pyett (Principal’s Secretary)
Mrs M. Rankin
Mrs M. Wilson
Mrs B. Wyatt
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BOARDING HOUSES:
Mrs C. Howell, Head of Burnside Boarding House
Mrs P. Miller, Head of Walton Boarding House
Mrs C. Walsh, Head of Wesley Boarding House
Mrs M. Wilkins, Head of Langsford Boarding House
Mrs E. M. Melville, S.R.N., Nursing Sister

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

GROUNDSMEN:
Mr A. D. Sheppard, Head Groundsman/Caretaker
Mr J. L. Baron-Hay
Mr J. A. F. Graham
Mr P. J. Harvey
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WHAT IS WRONG WITH THIS PICTURE?
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21.
22.
23.
24.
25.
26.
27.

Mr Ballantyne is sitting normally in a chair.
There are no MLC girls hanging off Mr Sofoulis.
The girls around Mr Beck really are impressed.
Mr Garde, who is pretending to levitate, is really
levitating
Mr Stanton’s clothes are colour co-ordinated.
Mr Ford’s joke was funny.
Mrs Hill is not taking coffee intravenously.
Mr Hardy is only wearing one pair of sunglasses.
The sports staff aren’t trying to throw everyone out of
Bosisto Hall.
Mr Farley isn’t talking about golf or his children.
Mr Godwin isn’t licking his lips.
Mr Row isn’t wearing a semi-transparent black shirt.
Dr Hadley is talking at 45, not 33.
Mrs Glenister isn’t pushing women’s rights.
Mrs Silburn’s hair curls all the same way.
Mrs Rolfe isn’t wearing a sarong.
There are no cigarette butts all over the table and sur
rounding floor.
Mr Swann isn’t trying to imitate Mr Ballantyne.
Mrs Clark isn’t removing every hair ribbon, comb or
clip she sees.
The gardeners were invited.
Mrs Gear isn’t cooking ‘Stuood Froots’.
Mr Broderick isn’t carrying his suitcase adorned with
fluorescent maths stickers.
Mr Claffey isn’t trying to ‘wake everyone up’.
Mrs Ten Raa isn’t extorting ‘overdue library book
money’ out of the MLC girls.
Sister is actually attending to an MLC girl without her
having to book 3 days in advance.
Mrs Moore isn’t telling the MLC girls to put their
blazers on.
Mr Swingler is carrying on an intelligent conversation
without imitating his students.
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STAFF NOTES

Rushing in where angels fear to tread, in their places,
came at various times, Sheelagh Bransgrove, Mary
Camden, Cathy Donnelly, Sue Gillett, Kim Harrison, Sonia
Kaleb, Anne Lawson, Mary-Ann Lilly, Elaine Melville,
Jeannine Nolan, Lindsay Purdie, Sue Slowiak, Marveena
van Kann and Karen Wallman. Ruth ten Raa, Ina Herman
and Kaye Molyneux enjoyed hard-earned R&R during the
year, and Topsy Fischer, Beth McDonald and Brian
Thornber have opted for alternative lifestyles of various
kinds after a total term of twenty-five years before their
“great escape”.

1985 has been notable for the plethora of meetings born of
“Big Brother’s” desire to reshape the world of education.
Already implemented is the new grading system in all sub
jects for Years 8 and 11, and next year will see the extension
of this into Years 9 and 12 as well as the restructuring of the
school year into four terms.
In addition to these general changes, within MLC itself
subtle and significant changes are taking place in the forward
planning of the school. Under the expert guidance of educa
tional consultant, Philip Roff, the “chosen few”, representing
the whole school community, have spent many hours
“think-tanking” the direction the school should take in the
next ten years.

In March this year, the Staff Association was conceived on
the beach at Mandurah during the staff camp. Its birth was a
miracle, in view of the already existing proliferation of meet
ings! However, we have high expectations of the value of
such a body, and congratulate Nick Sofoulis on being its
inaugural president.
The staff have enjoyed sharing a wider range of activities
with the girls in the new-style Year 8 and 11 camps this year,
such as the overnight endurance test of camping out and the
compensation of five-course dinners produced by the
French and German students. Other diversions shared by
staff this year have included a barbecue at the Sofoulis’s and
various dalliances at local watering-holes.
Next year we are hoping there will be more dalliances and
fewer meetings!

Now, you might ask yourself why this is included under
“Staff Notes”. Believe us, none of the above has been
achieved without much blood, sweat and soul-searching on
our part, and we want you to know that 1985 has proved
more Orwellian than 1984!
Escaping all this by leaving us at the end of last year are
Sue Baker, Heather Downing, Marg. Jordan, Mike Furtado,
Julie Rankin and Sister Walker. During 1985 Margaret Pride
left us for further studies, amidst a flurry of “Melba” fare
wells, and Mrs Wallman left us to become a full-time mother.
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Being the Head Girl of a school such as MLC is rather like
walking on a fine line — on one hand you are representing
the student body, but on the other hand, on a more indirect
level, you are also representing the staff.
Lurking menacingly around each corner lies some boobytrap. .. whether it be a speech to deliver, a letter to write, to
open or to pass on, a phone call to make, money to bank, a
meeting to be held or something which desperately requires
your immediate organisation. Contrary to the popular belief,
the Head Girl isn’t just that ‘policewoman’ who directs the
, traffic at Assembly — there’s a lot more work behind the
scenes, all of which is thoroughly rewarding in the end.
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The first major task which awaited organisation was the
Year 12 Valedictory Dinner — a memorable and tearful
occasion for all those involved. At that stage, it didn’t really
occur to me that the tears being shed by those girls would be
my tears in less than twelve months’ time.
The prefects were initiated into their respective roles both
with waitressing for the Valedictory Dinner and with the
Year 8 Orientation weekend. Amidst cries of woe at becom
ing lost in such a gigantic place, giggling young girls and their
equally excited mothers were given a tour of the school,
followed by games in Bosisto Hall. Memories from four short
years ago came continually flooding back — the school
which had seemed so new then has become a home to me.
Early in March, the annual Red Cross Doorknock appeal
was held with as much success and eagerness as in previous
years. Once again MLC made a significant contribution of
$1,342.
During the year, relationships between schools have been
strengthened with prefects’ visits to both Christ Church and
St Mary’s. It is at times like this when the true quality of our
school is greatly appreciated. Other events which, as the
school captain, I have had the honour to attend, were the
Commonwealth Day Service at Government House and the
Young Achievers’ Awards for International Youth Year at
the Sheraton Hotel.
Preparations for the most glamorous event in our whole
schooling career, the Ball, are in full swing. Fundraising for

Back Row: M. Pascoe, S. Auburn, M.
Davis, R. Mycock, A. Heinrich.
Middle Row: C. Krasenstein, J. Shaw, M.
Diffen, N. Imberger.
Front Row: J. Cochrane, K. Shepherd, J.
Godwin, K. Benda, K. Manning, J.
Bond.

this event has included many activities, the most exciting
being the traditional Year 12 cafe on Heather Lamont Day
which was an inspiring success. For the first time, the cafe
was ‘operating’ for only an hour, or should I say 22% minutes,
for this was all the time famished performers needed to
demolish every edible item within coo-ee. If enthusiasm (and
gossip!) are anything to go by, our Ball will be a roaring
success.
At this stage, sincere thanks and appreciation must go to
Mrs Glenister, Dr Hadley and Mrs Moore for their constant
support, encouraging words and moreover their continual
smiles. Without the help of such people a school like MLC
cannot function as efficiently as it does.
Jane Godwin — for once I’m at a loss for words. I never
knew anyone who could be under so much pressure and still
laugh about it until I met Jane. Her invaluable friendship and
support have helped me through the more trying times and I
can’t thank her enough. Jane, the prefects and the boarders
— these are the people who have suffered my moods and
cheered me up and to them I give my thanks.
Leadership isn’t all glory and glamour. Apart from the
workload, there just happens to be that terribly contagious
disease called ‘blushing’, and ‘nervousness’. With every
Bible reading and speech I felt like I had just swallowed a
bucketful of worms! One trick of the trade I adopted was to
look (or try to look) confident, even if I wasn’t! Leadership
involves a gentle art of persuasion, coupled with a respecta
ble example. I distinctly remember trying to convince one
girl that orange tights ‘don’t really go’ with the green uniform(!) It is stories like this, and many more, which are
shared ‘up there’ on that noodle-smelling, coffee-consuming
third floor. The togetherness and security which is always
present here and everywhere else in the school is going to be
one of the hardest aspects of leaving with which to come to
terms.
Here, on these ever-green grounds, we have learned to
love, to cry, to accept disappointment along with success;
we have grown and matured in such a special way that
leaving will be like another ‘test’ — something with which
we’ll just have to cope. But we won’t really be leaving at all —
the buildings, the staff, our schoolmates and our memories
will have a special place reserved in our hearts for ever more.
Per Ardua ad Alta
Give to the world your best!
Karen Shepherd

*
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ATHENS HOUSE OFFICIALS
R. Mycock, N. Imberger, A. Swanson.

*
♦

VEAK 12 ATHENS
Back Row: N. Amesz, A. Wotherspoon, J.
Seman, K. Haynes, N. Imberger, S.
Broun, J. Tyson, C. Beer.
Middle Row: H. Grandage, R. Mycock, S.
Mostyn, L. Millington, L. Foo, E. Airey,
K. Robinson.
Front Row: M. Walters, A. Swanson, F.
Meiklejohn, A. Bell

YEAR 11 ATHENS
Back Row: J. Phillips, G. Sweeting, S.
Aldworth, C. Stroud, C. Williamson, J.
Masters, M. Bell.
Middle Row: R. Palmer, A. Claffey, D.
Pipe, J. Philip, H. Bowden.
Front Row: E. Warren, K. Paris, C.
Richardson, M. Toovey, J. Devadason,
W. Suri.
Absent: S. Balfe, M. Boyce, J. Hammond,
K. Hocking, L. Johnson, P. Strempel,
F. Walker.
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YEAR 10 ATHENS
E. Court, E. Swanson, K. Gannon, J.
Verrall, G. Raad, D. Caudle, N.
Clements, P. Wilkins, T. Bowden.
Middle Row: F. Fewster, S. Muller, A.
Thomas, N. Elliott, C. Richardson, A.
Baroni, N. Crees.
Front Row: K. Blakeway, J. Fiegert, D.
Kennedy, J. Gower, V. Snow, A.
Thornber, C. Arnold.
Absent: F. Pens.

*’
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YEAR 9 ATHENS
Back Row: V. Stroud, E. Scott, M. Trinder,
E. Balfe, M. Hart, F. Melting, A. Clark.
Middle Row: J. A. Richardson, V. Bator,
C. Airey, S. Beer, K. Smith, E.
Dunstan, K. Parker.
Front Row: F. Klingler, E. Phillips, S.
Walker, S. Buttsworth, Y. Salleh, A.
Jacobs, S. Chandler.
Absent: H. D. Wai, R. Mitussis.

YEAR 8 ATHENS
Back Row: D. McPharlin, A. Wilson, K.
Stoyanoff, A. Court, J. Allnutt, K.
Gannon.
Middle Row: R. Rae, K. Hollis, K. Rocchi,
C. Faul, M. Telfer, A. Vijayan, K.
Ogilvie.
Front Row: R. Curry, S. Fiegert, H.
Barrett, P. Skurilis, L. Taylor, J.
Bowden, A. M. Lyhne, M. Bateman.
Absent: P. Brayshaw.

_______
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CORINTH HOUSE OFFICIALS
G. Nield, J. Cochrane, J. Donelly.

YEAR 12 CORINTH
Back Row: S. Watts, L. Smith, L.
Yeremich, S. McGlew, W. Rodwell, K.
Shepherd, J. Cochrane, L. Holliday.
Middle Row: A. Birch, C. Boyd, C. Hutch,
T. Jones, A. Geddes, K. Parry, K.
Kahlert.
Front Row: G. Nield, E. Prowse, K.
Atterby, M. Griffiths, E. Nairn, R.
Mitra, J. Dun.
Absent: J. Donelly.

YEAR 11 CORINTH
Back Row: K. Jodrell, A. Rajan, S. Suen,
D. Alexander, S. Winterburn, J.
Cooper, J. Burston, S. Mills, S. Cox.
Middle Row: D. Binz, K. Venema, K.
Chan, A. Dymond, E. Hanrahan, M.
Anderson, J. Donaldson, V. Aikens, T.
Gloudemans.
Front Row: H. Sumner, G. Little, J. Shen,
A. Caldwell, S. Fry, N. Pal, L. Hunt.
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YEAR 10 CORINTH
Back Row: R. Inglis, M. Toop, B. Turnbull,
A. Davison, E. Falconer, L. Syminton,
B. Ng, C. Van Helden.
Middle Row: E. Will, R. Kirisits, H.
McGlew, N. Rawlins, E. Smith, M.
Pedersen, L. Nancarrow, C. Iddison.
Front Row: R. Hutch, A. Brockway, H.
Figgis, C. Cruse, I. Berner, K.
Pennycuick.
Absent: B. Cooper, D. Pascoe.

'
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YEAR 9 CORINTH
Back Row: C. Anastas, M. Howells, A.
Barton, N. Wright, E. Ferguson, R.
Crabb, T. King, V. Jenkins.
Middle Row: A. Handley, K. Muir, L.
Shepherd, R. Drummond, S. Lutkens,
K. Berzins, A. Travers.
Front Row: J. Campbell, J. Brunalli, C.
Sachse, N. Cowan, T. Ng, F. House.

I

YEAR 8 CORINTH

■M

Back Row: N. Donelly, N. Lewis, J. Horne,
S. Keen, J. Feutrill, L. Fermanis, K.
Miller.
Middle Row: R. Dahlberg, J. Falconer, V.
Ruhen, R. Atterby, M. Geary, J.
Galvin, N. N. Ong.
Front Row: S. Cowan, K. Browne-Cooper,
K. Wright, V. Selby, F. Hutcherson, S.
Brice, M. Patterson, B. Crase.
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OLYMPIA HOUSE OFFICIALS
N. Halbert, J. Bond, A. Heinrich.

mm

YEAR 12 OLYMPIA

I

Back Row: A. M. Sparrow, N. Halbert, N.
Bignell, D. Ellis, J. Bond, K.
Blennerhassett, R. Hall, M. Pascoe.
Middle Row: S. Warren, M. McKay, T.
Riches, C. Viol, J. Hill, A. Heinrich.
Front Row: W. Duperouzel, E. Hallam, E.
Bryant, D. Cribbes, S. Auburn, K.
Crocker.

YEAR 11 OLYMPIA
Back Row: J. Davies, S. Raven, J.
Hutcherson, E. Boetcher, B. Willis, B.
Smith, S. Henniker.
Middle Row: N. Millett, J. Ventriss, S.
Carter, D. Selva-Ratnam, J. Marsh, S.
Hewitt, N. Hardman.
Front Row: J. Freestone, L. McDonald, D.
Sweetman, L. Haddon, S. Johnson, G.
Thompson.
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YEAR 10 OLYMPIA
Back Row: J. Barton, E. Holthouse, E.
Booth, J. Robson, K. Williams, C.
Forrest, S. Viol, C. Lau.
Middle Row: K. Durrant, E. Thomas, K.
Brandon, P. McIntyre, R. Chew, H.
Smith, A. Charleston, M. Sinsua.
Front Row: L. Jackson, S. Nicholas, N.
Kirkwood, S. Burton, P. Lun, S. Loh, F.
Tysoe.

yfa\y:'

YEAR 9 OLYMPIA
Back Row: A. Joiner, T. Crane, F. Hall, H.
Heinrich, C. Twist, S. Stubbs, A. Smith.
Middle Row: R. Sheiner, L. O’Connell, T.
Leons, R- Freestone, K. Bridge, J.
Christensen, N. Franklin.
Front Row: G. McCamish, L. Cameron,
C. Elliott, J. Croker, J. O’Connell, M.
C. Tan.
Absent: K. Bridge, A. Beeston, S.
Chappell.

YEAR 8 OLYMPIA
Back Row: M. Bignell, J. Murray, S.
Vandongen, H. Robson, L. Crompton,
K. Iskra, S. McKay.
Middle Row: K. Howe, S. Fernley, S. Van
Beurck, J. Hara, J. Hall, S. Jackson, J.
Barton.
Front Row: K. Arcus, L. Fleay, L. Ratter,
S. Byfield, L. J. Blacklow, L. McClure.
Absent: J. Harry, N. Reed.
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ROME HOUSE OFFICIALS
J. Chiswell, C. Krasenstein, J. Oliver.

YEAR 12 ROME
Back Row: L. Proctor, S. Beaumont, A.
Bartrop, M. Diffen, J. Chiswell, Mr
Swingler, C. Krasenstein, M. Davis, D.
Roe.
3rd Row: D. Price, P. Thomson, D. Loton,
R. Wells, R. Kirby, P. Chia, M. Cooper.
2nd Row: Y. Chin, J. Lim, T. Wineberg, C.
Bladen, K. Benda, N. Niwa, C. Ho.
Front Row: L. Langmead, L. Rogers, J.
Oliver.

YEAR 11 ROME
Back Row: R. Tunley, K. Rennie, S.
Harrison, C. Krasenstein, M. Nixon, A.
Bellett.
Middle Row: S. Gordon, Y. Chin, S.
Drake, C. Southwell, S. Low, N.
White.
Front Row: W. Pearson, M. Riley, A. Gan,
K. Donaldson.
14

YEAR 10 ROME
Back Row: R. Bartrop, M. Ojeda, F.
Scotney, K. Watson, A. Silbert, J.
Watkins, J. O’Reilly, U. Frederick.
Middle Row: K. Macfie, A. Hopps, A.
Davis, T. Flindley, S. Keogh, M.
Michael, M. Benda.
Front Row: D. Slater, P. Lacy, M. Rees, S.
Thompson, B. Stewart, C. Gardiner.
Absent: S. Moylan, S. Deleuil.

YEAR 9 ROME
Back Row: K. Lillingston, T. W. Ng, J.
Flaruey, C. Kollosche, K. Milne, J.
King, F. Summers.
Middle Row: N. Bolton, S. Westlake, S.
Graham, L. Watson, M. Hansen, S.
Hasson, S. Henning.
Front Row: F. IVisbey, Y. K. Chin, T.
Langmead, M. Lewis, D. Trewenack,
K. Henderson, M. L. Wan.
Absent: M. Ash, K. Stride.

|

YEAR 8 ROME
Back Row: M. Troy, J. Allen, B. Tough, M.
Roberts, A. Hester, S. Stewart, A.
Lindquist, B. Booth, J. Scotney.
Middle Row: R. Turner, L. Ellis, C. Hassell,
L. Tan, A. Verman, A. Gardner, N.
Gabriele, T. Nardoo.
Front Row: J. Crawford, K. Wisbey, K.
Samuel, C. Dixon, E. Thomas, A.
Giles, J. Lasserre, S. Low, K. Munro.

in
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SPARTA HOUSE OFFICIALS
J. Leslie, K. Manning, B. Crawford.
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YEAR 12 SPARTA
Back Row: J. Leslie, T. Westlake, H.
Kirby, M. Salotti, B. Crawford, M.
Owen-Browne.
Middle Row: K. Manning, K. Irwin, B.
Cugini, J. Anthony, A. Chia, K.
Leicester.
Front Row: J. Hunt, A. Sumner, C.
Knight, C. Whitehead, E.
Picton-Warlow.

,
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YEAR 11 SPARTA
Back Row: A. Coughlan, M. Woodward,
S. Nottage, S. Wishaw, N. Johnson, V.
Sinclair, R. Woodroffe.
Middle Row: M. Toba, J. Fayle, K. Elsey,
J. Douglas, D. Hsu, S. Owens.
Front Row: C. Russell, L. Rankin, L.
Salmon, S. Ullrich, S. Taylor, M.
Canning.
Absent: H. Blyth, C. Hunter.
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YEAR 10 SPARTA
Back Row: P. Fermanis, T. Holmes, C.
Stannard, J. Metcalf, A. Sewell, S.
Williams, A. Rieusset, J. W/ise, E. Eu.
Middle Row: S. Morey, G. Downie, R.
Gaynor, A. Kelsell, D. Jones, M.
Wynter, D. Tingley, S. Emery.
Front Row: J. McCall, J, Bradshaw, C.
Cavill, K. White, E. Craze, C. Basham.

■
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YEAR 9 SPARTA
Back Row: S. Anthony, T. Vandongen, V.
Fayle, B. Brown, S. Heath, E. Drew, A.
Knott, C. Owens.
Middle Row: K. Griffin, S. Newstead, N.
Kent, A. Williams, D. Morgan, L.
Woodward, E. Vines, A. Hartley.
Front Row: J. Galbraith, O. Sicouri, R.
Ullrich, N. Humphrey, K. George, A.
C. Kirkham, T. Young, C. Chin.
Absent: J. Burr.

L_ _ _ _
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YEAR 8 SPARTA
Back Row: E. Wishaw, C. Neave, C.
Heath, A. Chadwick, T. Bennett, P.
Scott, R. Quintner.
Middle Row: C. Cail, E. Binns, F. Hunt, M.
Binns, M. Adams, L. Kirkby, D. Hsu, A.
Metcalf, T. Bennett.
Front Row: M. Priddy, S. Grainger, K.
Maiden, M. Davies, G. Weir, C. King,
K. Williams, G. Bennett.
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TROY HOUSE OFFICIALS
V. Walker, J. Shaw, E. Donnelly.
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YEAR 12 TROY
Back Row: T. Halbert, M. Williams, E.
Donnelly, S. Holbrook, S. Orr, J.
Shaw, V. Walker, E. Thompkins.
Middle Row: M. Paterson, A. Ryan, L.
Hersey, N. Wilkins, T. Davey, A.
Shriuastaua, S. L. G.
Front Row: T. Playford, J. Godwin, F.
Bises, S. Glatz, M. McClelland, A. M.
Makintosh.

YEAR 11 TROY
Back Row: S. Lee, M. Wright, C.
McGeachie, S. Mercer, N. Halbert, L.
Ward.
Middle Row: A. Pate, Y. Pitman, C.
Davies, S. Thorpe, J. Watson, S.
Woods, J. Clark.
Front Row: E. Graham, R. McSkimming,
K. Dharmananda, N. Bracks, S.
Mantle, T. Rogers.
Absent: L. Merifield, K. Marsh.
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YEAR 10 TROY
Back Row: W. Y. Chin, A. L. Whiting, S.
Penberthy, C. Holbrook, C. Monaghan,
S. Ryan, J. Hollitt, S. Yurouich, C.
Gibson.
Middle Row: S. Collins, K. Tonkin, P.
Shriuastaua, M. Cross, K. Biddles, C.
Walker, J. Ryan, N. Taylor, D. Ryan.
Front Row: K. McIntosh, S. Stringer, S.
Lewis, C. Morton, M. Goodridge, K.
Clare, D. Daniels, K. Kavanagh.

1 S3S

YEAR 9 TROY
Back Row: R. Schairer, E. Williamson, J.
Ng, T. Blake, K. Campbell, M. Woss, P.
Triuett.
Middle Row: G. Bracks, R. Nairn, R.
Dauey, F. Hugall, W. Welton, M. L. Ng.
Front Row: J. Glatz, R. Paynter, F.
Haggerty, V. Abbott, Y. W. Goh, M.
Smith, L. Woo.
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YEAR 8 TROY
Back Row: J. Ricker, R. Russell, I. Wood,
M. Yurovich, H. Deacon, J. Mercer, F.
MacGill.
Middle Row: E. Ryan, C. Samuel, F.
Anderson, L. Wrixon, T. Scott, E. Ng, I.
Mepham.
Front Row: K. Valentine, J. Eilon, R.
Stringer, D. Iannarelli, J. Maddock.
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CHAPLAIN S REPORT, 1985

“This, this is the God we adore,
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend,
Whose love is as great as His power,
And neither knows measure nor end.”
Brian Thornber
Chaplain

“To live is to change, and to live long is to change much.”
This paraphrasing of Cardinal Newman’s well known dic
tum has a great deal to tell us. We can all appreciate the truth
of the saying. For each of us (whether fifteen or fifty) physi
cally, emotionally, intellectually and spiritually we have
changed enormously.
Some of my best memories of MLC are those associated
with the School Fellowship. Through the School Fellowship I
have been reminded of how important a support group is.
The weekly Fellowship meetings have met some very real
needs in enabling students to share some very happy and
supportive lunchtimes together.
In ten years I have seen many guests come to MLC to
contribute to some aspect of my work and responsibility.
Many of these people have come as a result of my invitation.
I am very grateful to them. They are too many to mention,
but I doubt if I could have functioned without them. I am
especially appreciative of a number of Uniting Church minis
ters who have helped me, and served this Uniting Church
College through their particular gifts.
Although there is always room for improvement I have
enjoyed being associated with the social services work of the
School. The club period some years back when some of us
regularly visited the Home of Peace and Rocky Bay Village
were important learning experiences. The 40-hour Famines
and numerous other ventures have given me an opportunity
to witness the generosity and goodwill of many students
over the years. Considerable sums of money have been
raised for some very worthwhile causes.
In my role as Chaplain it has been good to have shared in
the weddings of ‘old girls’ of the College. Wedding interviews
have sparked off on numerous occasions, much reminiscing
from the bride-to-be. Questions like: “Does X still?...” are
fairly common!
In recent years it has been a special experience to have
conducted weddings of ‘old girls’ who have been through
MLC at the same time as I. It has been a special experience
for me to have had this in common. I have tried not to let the
bridegrooms-to-be feel out of it; it wasn’t their fault that they
couldn’t attend MLC!
---------I

BOARDING HOUSE REPORT
Living in the boarding houses is an unforgettable expe
rience and although things aren’t always run perfectly, with
approximately thirty girls living in each of the houses, we still
manage to create a strong feeling of trust and co-operation.
The year began with the annual closed weekend, to help
new girls in the boarding houses settle in to the new way of
life and to make new friends.
The yearly Inter-House swimming carnival was held with
Walton having 103% points, winning over Burnside with
120%, Langsford with 115% and Wesley with 115. On this
weekend we had a fire drill and a New Girls’ Concert. The
concert showed the outstanding talents of many boarders(?)
The Year 12s especially showed their extraordinary talents!!
The boarding house has had many improvements with
renovations to some of the older rooms, now making them
more private and comfortable. Burnside and Wesley have
especially undergone renovations with the subdivision of
rooms, instalment of heaters and the laying of carpet on the
floors.
This year we have decided to make Sunday a more relax
ing day than other days of the week, by introducing a Con
tinental breakfast. This enables the girls to eat breakfast in
their own houses at different times. This system has turned
out to be very successful.
This year some of the houses have obtained video
recorders to entertain the bored girls on the weekends!! On
Saturday nights however, all the girls from the different
houses can congregate to watch a certain film in the Projec
tion Room. Thanks must go to Mrs Miller for providing these
films for us to see.
A number of girls participate in sporting activities on
Saturday afternoons. This year there have been hockey and
junior netball, both of which are progressing very well.
In first term a social was organised for Years 10,11 and 12
with Scotch and Hale. It was held in the boarders’ dining
room and was enjoyed by all who attended. The theme was
‘Anything Goes’ and many girls thought of many imaginative
costumes, for instance, Superman and angels.
In second term Liz Davenport came to speak to the
boarders about buying clothes for every occasion without
going over your budget. Some of the girls were inspired by
this talk and now attend her deportment classes on Satur
day afternoons. Each session is two hours for a six-week
course, with their graduation on the 3rd August. All the girls
have found it most valuable.
There are many people who have contributed to the
boarding house and thanks must go especially to the Board
ing House Mistresses and to all Year 12 girls. Thanks for your
support and your acceptance of the responsibilities.
We Head Boarders this year have found it a very reward
ing and valuable experience.
To the Head Boarders next year, we wish them every
success and for the girls returning to the Boarding House
next year, good luck!
Wendy Rodwell
Deborah Loton
Merilee McClelland
Tanya Halbert

Methodist Ladies’ College has been very much a part of
my life for the last ten years, and that of my family. As I look
forward to my own future and new challenges I wish MLC
every good wish for its future.
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VOLLEYBALL 1985
This year’s volleyball season started off with a few real
shocks. After two laps of the oval, fifty sit-ups and fifty
push-ups! our first training session left some of us wonder
ing if we had the right sport!!
All in all we had a very enjoyable, rewarding and success
ful (if not exhausting) season with the Senior A, Senior B
and Junior B taking out their respective pennants and MLC
finishing a very close second for the overall trophy.
Thanks must be extended to our two coaches, Miss
Davenport and Mrs Hughes, whose time and effort really
paid off, and to our official supporter and fixer-upper, Sister
Melville, who was always there to cheer us on and patch us
up.
Good luck to next year’s volleyballers. We hope you
enjoy the game as much as we did!
Mamie Pascoe (Volleyball Captain, 1985)

SENIOR A TENNIS
Back Row: M. Diffen, M. McClelland, J.
Marsh, R. Mycock.
Front Row: J. Meiklejohn, P. Thomson, G.
Nield, L. Langmead.

TENNIS
The 1985 MLC tennis teams were once again triumphant
in winning the Independent Girls’ School Association
trophy, with an excellent win over PLC by a clear margin of
25 points. The senior teams put up a good effort to gain
runners-up in the overall senior trophy, missing out on first
place by two points, although with the back-up from more
successful junior talents who won their trophy, we were
successful in finishing first overall.
All junior teams and Senior B won their individual pen
nants in fine style.
With the girls coming up from junior teams, MLC looks
assured for a bright future in interschool tennis competition.
Mrs McIntosh, our expert coach, deserves much thanks
for all her hard work and support. I wish the future tennis
girls best of luck, and keep up the enthusiasm and hard
work that is needed to win.
Georgine Nield

SENIOR A VOLLEYBALL
Back Row: J. Leslie, K. Shepherd, Miss
Davenport, G. Nield, J. Cochrane.
Front Row: C. Krasenstein, M. Davis, L.
Langmead (Vice-Captain), M. Pascoe
(Captain).
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BASKETBALL
The traditional high-flying spirit of MLC basketball was once
again evident within all teams this year. Despite valiant effort
on the part of all girls, the outstanding success we have
achieved in previous years wasn’t quite reached this year.
This, however, was no indication of the amount of training,
the dedication and the enthusiasm which goes into every
MLC sporting side.
Sincere thanks must go to Eric Waterson and Peta Odgers,
the senior and junior coaches respectively. Without these
people the fun and the competitiveness created by the bas
ketball season wouldn’t have existed. Finally, to everyone
representing MLC in basketball in future years — keep the
spirit flying!
Karen Shepherd

SENIOR A NETBALL

\

Back Row: K. Donaldson, T. Jones, C.
Hutch, P. Thomson.
Front Row: V. Walker, M. Diffen, K.
Manning (Captain).
Absent: £. Boetcher.

NETBALL
Methodist Ladies’ College netballers, both junior and
senior, once again dominated the netball season with MLC
winning the IGSA Netball Shield for the fourth year in a row!
The juniors secured the junior shield with the Junior B, C,
D and F teams winning their respective pennants. The
seniors came out in third place, with the Senior C winning
their pennant.
These results could not have been achieved without the
support of our senior coach, Mrs Hughes and our junior
coach, Miss Wadsworth. Your efforts made winning the
shield possible and we thank you very much. Also, I would
like to thank the many girls who acted as replacements
throughout the season and of course the girls who gave up
their afternoons to score and time for the teams. Your help
was very much appreciated.
Finally, I would like to congratulate all the netballers for
another successful and enjoyable season and to wish the
best of luck to all the girls next year.
Michelle Diffen

-......
I", '

SENIOR A BASKETBALL
Back Row: T. Westlake, J. Napier, T.
Halbert, S. Ullrich.
Front Row: K. Shepherd (Captain), M.
Paterson, W. Rodwell, J. Cochrane.
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SENIOR A HOCKEY
Back Row: R. Mycock, R. Hall, S. Taylor,
J. Leslie, D. Pipe.
Front Row: M. Pascoe, E. Proivse, G.
Nield, S. Glatz, D. Trenorden, M.
McClelland (Captain).

Thanks must go to Miss Davenport who once again has
made it an enjoyable hockey season. Thanks must also go to
Mrs Miller, with the coaching of the junior teams. On behalf
of the Year I2s who’ve been coached by Miss Davenport
over the years, we’d like to wish her teams the best of luck in
the future and to keep our trophy within the walls of Metho
dist Ladies’ College.
Merrrilee McClelland

HOCKEY
Methodist Ladies College became all-out victors for the
first time in five years, sharing the Senior A pennant with
Penrhos and sharing second position in the Senior B with St
Hilda’s. We were outright winners in the Senior C. We won
the Junior C and D pennants. These victories by the teams
gained us first position.

ROWING
Rowing is becoming an increasingly popular sport amongst
girls and this year was the first time MLC had a rowing team.
Dedication was called for: practice was four times a week,
with weekend rows at seven o’clock in the morning. We
often found ourselves rowing in the dark and rain some
nights. It was all worth it as we won a number of races during
the season and finally the petite final of the State Schoolgirls’
Championship.
Rowing has opened up many opportunities for us in the
future including a possible placing in the Western Australian
Institute of Sport. Our special thanks go to our coach David
Mulroney who put in so much time and effort to make this
MLC team a success.

ROWING
Back Row: F. Meiklejohn, D. Hemery, N.
Amesz (cox).
Front Row: L. Langmead (stroke), S.
Lang.
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SENIOR A SOFTBALL
Back Row: P. Thomson, J. Chiswell, C.
Hutch, J. Lesie, E. Boetcher.
Front Row: J. Cochrane, T. Jones, Miss
Wadsworth, M. Dauis, G. Hield.

SPORT
Reflecting back on my years at MLC, and in particular my
final year, I realise just how much our school has to offer in all
areas, but for me, in particular the sporting area.
There are avenues for every aspect of sport and for anyone
and everyone, no matter what their ability.
Without sounding too parent- or teacher-like, I must say that
the old saying ‘You only get out of something what you put in’
is just so true, as I have come to realise and believe in so
strongly, in my last few years at school.
My only message to present and incoming students is ‘Give
it a go!’. There is nothing to lose, and so much to gain!
Margie Davis (Sports Captain)

\
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SWIMMING REPORT

From this night the 1985 MLC swimming team was recru
ited. With only a week’s training (and a stomach-full of
boarders’ brekkies), we battled it out (and even sometimes
conquered) against such names as St Mary’s and St Hilda’s
at the prestigious competition. With a fantastic team effort
we were placed fifth, and with only twelve points between us
and second place, we were not disappointed!
The star performers were Jill Winning, Kristen Durrant
and Sarah Thorpe, with both Kristen and Sarah breaking
records left, right and centre!! Congratulations also go to
the Year 8 team, who showed great potential by getting
runner-up in their year competition.
There are so many people to thank, and topping that list
are: Miss Davenport, Mrs Hughes and most importantly,
Miss Wadsworth whose dedication and encouragement
kept us ‘striving for the highest’! Good luck to those
involved in future years and thank you for five great years of
swimming memories!

When is a holiday not a holiday? When you have a poolfull of dedicated swimmers doing laps, and the date’s only
14th January!
The holiday swimming proved to be popular under the
expert guidance of Miss Wadsworth, with encouragement
of regular (or should I say, frequent) newspaper articles
reminding us that we had a national champion, Sarah
Thorpe, in our midst. The thought spurred us on in that cold
water to keep going and going and going...
The fast approaching Inter-House encouraged a bigger
turnout once school had commenced, and again we gave
the canteen ladies a chance to perfect their toasted sand
wich making, and believe me, they reached perfection once
again!
Before we knew it the Inter-House had come upon us
again. 27th February unveiled an abundance of recordbreaking, with a hard battle being won by Troy, led by Jenny
Shaw. The Year Champions were: Year 8, Jill Winning; Year
9, Tanya Blake; Year 10, Kristen Durrant; Year 11, Emma
Hanrahan; and Year 12, Wendy Duperouzel.
*
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Wendy Duperouzel (Captain, 1985)
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SWIMMING

DIVING 1985
This year, diving training didn’t begin at the start of first
term, with everybody desperately trying to get two dives for
the Inter-House competition. Instead it was organised for
Steve to come and coach us at 7 a.m., three mornings a
week, during the holidays. Although there were many
groans, I’m sure Steve was greatly appreciated by all.
Although we didn’t do too well on the points side of
competition, the spirit was there, and judging from the
amount of girls who came to training, I’m sure this is only
symbolic of better things to come!
Thanks must be given to Miss Wadsworth for all her time
and effort.

Front Row: S. Keen, E. Klingler, M. Lewis,
J. O’Connell, K. Bridge, M. Howells, P.
Wadsworth, L. Watson, V. Fayle, T.
Blake, N. Elliott, I. Mepham.
Second Row: J. Horne, T. Ng, M. Hansen,
M. Goodridge, E. Thomas, R. Gaynor,
M. Hopps, C. Walker, E. Court, T.
Hindley, C. Morton, M. Cross, R.
Chew, K. Durrant, J. Fayle.
Third Row: L. Ellis, R. Schairer, S.
Grainger, D. Trewenack, O. Sicouri, C.
McGeachie, S. Mills, K. Donaldson, B.
Willis, E. Hanrahan, K. Elsey, G.
Sweeting, N. Whyte, S. Aldworth, S.
Thorpe, N. Taylor.
Fourth Row: J. Galvin, N. Imberger, J.
Bond, J. Chiswell, G. Nield, M. Davis,
V. Walker (Mascot — Winnie the
Pooh), T. Jones, J. Seman, M. Diffen,
J. Shaw, L. Rogers, K. Manning, W.
Duperouzel, T. Bennett.

Miffy Walters

J*
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The interhouse athletic results were: 1st Rome, 2nd Troy,
3rd Athens, 4th Cornith, 5th Olympia, 6th Sparta. The
champions were: Year 11/12: V. Walker, Runner-up J.
Chiswell; Year 10: K. McIntosh, Runner-up C. Monaghan;
Year 9: R. Crabb, Runner-up M. Ash; Year 8: J. Winning,
Runner-up J. Murray.
For the lucky ones the athletics year was not over. A record
number attended interschool training during the holidays at
Scotch College oval to get ready for the big event. (Perhaps
the venue had something to do with the numbers.) Those
who didn’t participate in holiday training missed out on the
Scotch College attractions and suffered from the extra train
ing they had to endure.
Many thanks are due to Miss Davenport and the Physical
Education staff who always put in a great deal of encour
agement and effort throughout the season. Special thanks to
Mr Stanton who dedicates a tremendous amount of time to
the sport. Without him, I don’t know what we’d do.
Whatever the ultimate result of the athletics season 1985,
the coaching and all squad members can be satisfied in the
knowledge that all have been striving for the school.
Vanessa Walker

To most, athletics is all about winning. It is. But that’s only
part of the story. The biggest component is the striving to
win, the dedication, the training, the injuries, the effort.
This year the MLC squad understood the story. They spent
their year striving, whatever the result, win or lose. They
kept trying, kept training, kept listening to the coaches. And
what’s more they all had fun and made lots of even better
friends by being involved.
Most remember with satisfaction those painful days when
we suffered the “loneliness of the long distance runner” in
the interhouse cross country.
The interhouse cross country results were: Year 12: Cham
pion M. Davis, Runner-up V. Walker; Year 11: Champion N.
Phillips, Runner-up S. Aldworth; Year 10: Champion C.
Monaghan, Runner-up A. Davis; Year 9: Champion S. Beer,
Runner-up A. Smith; Year 8: Champion C. King, Runner-up
J. Murray.
All have pride in our success when we took on the best and
won the interschool event on July 26, taking the pennants in
Years 12, 10, 9, 8 and the runner-up in Year 11.
This was followed by an exciting interhouse athletics compe
tition which for many capped off a very dedicated year.
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Front Row: O. Sicouri, S. Stubbs, A. Smith, B. Tough, I. Mepham, S. Vandongen, A. Wilson, B. Booth, J. Winning, J. Murray, N. Reed.
Second Row: C. Richardson, S. Beer, G. Bracks, L. Watson, A. Howells, A. Court, J. Mercer, N. Fletcher, J. Feutrill, M.
Lewis, M. Ash, C. Elliott, C. King, K. Hollis, Mr Stanton.
Third Row: A. Kelsall, N. Crees, A. Davison, E. Craze, K. McIntosh, D. Slater, A. Davis, K. Durrant, K. Watson, C. Walker,
B. Turnbull, Miss Wadsworth, Miss Davenport, Mrs Hughes, E. Ferguson, N. Wright.
Back Row: R. Schairer, A. Rieusset, R. Crabb, H. McGlew, M. Cross, H. Bowden, N. Crees, M. Diffen, J. Chiswell, V.
Walker, J. Leslie, P. Thomson, J. Cochrane, C. Krasenstein, J. Davies, S. Aldworth, M. Anderson, M. Davis.
PPM
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CROSS COUNTRY
Back Row: Mr Stanton, E. Hanrahan, M.
Diffen, C. Beer, K. Durrent, A. Davis,
H. McGlew, A. Hopps, L. Syminton, K.
McIntosh, R. Crabb, J. Feutrill.

Middle Row: A. Smith, M. Anderson, S.
Aldworth, FI. Bowden, N. Phillips, J.
Murray, G. Bracks, R. Schairer, M.
Wright, M. Trinder.
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Front Row: E. Thomas, J. Allnutt, S. Beer,
C. Monaghan, M. Davis (Captain), V.
Walker, C. King, J. Winning, M. Ash,
A. Metcalf.

BOARDERS’ REPORT

■MB

This term the boarders represented Methodist Ladies’
College in hockey and netball in associations outside
school. Although neither were successful in winning their
pennants, both teams tried hard throughout the season and
enjoyment was had by all.

t ** A

The hockey team often asked for recruits from other
members of the boarding house, so we were never in short
supply.
Every Saturday afternoon, whether rain, hail or shine, an
enthusiastic team met at either Pat Toodridge Hockey Cen
tre, Yokine, Perry Lakes or MLC. All members kept up the
high standard of play that Methodist Ladies’ College has
been known for throughout the past five or six years.

f

Although unable to win the pennant due to the loss of a
number of valuable players, MLC finished one of the four
top teams in the S Grade.
The season was brought to an end with a Pig Out at the
Pizza Hut.

mmm
mil

Thanks must go to Mrs Miller for driving the teams to and
from their games each weekend.

BOARDERS’ NETBALL

On behalf of the Year 12s in the hockey team, I’d like to
wish next year’s team the best of luck in winning the pen
nant in good spirit and high standards.
Erin Prowse
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Back Row: F. Fewster, J. Fiegert, I.
Berner, K. Heinrich, S. Vandongen.
Front Row: S. Fiegert, B. Booth K. Rocchi,
D. Atterby.
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Middle Row: R. Hall, T. Riches, S.
Westlake, D. Trenorden
Front Row: L. McDonald, P. Kirby, S.
Glatz, E. Prowse, C. Richardson, F.
Tysoe.

BOARDERS’ HOCKEY
Back Row: A. Ryan, S. Taylor, C. Arnold,
D. Ryan.
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STUDENT ART REPORT

ART REPORT
The Flora Landells Art Centre has functioned very effi
ciently during 1985.

This year has been a busy and successful one for art
students.

The new syllabus for Year 11 students has placed a further
emphasis on Art History and Design. The ‘Visual Diary’ has
given students a greater freedom to explore medium and
techniques in drawing and relate these to their own choice
of studio area. Sculpture and textiles were additions to the
course, well accepted by the girls.

The Year 8s have been studying pre-historic art this year
and relating it to their lettering and electives. They made
their own Aboriginal design and used this in batik.
The Year 9s have been experimenting with different
methods of using their media and learnt different skills in
electives. Historically they have been learning about the
different periods in Re.

The students’ exhibition this year displayed a greater
variety of medium. Two of the features enjoyed by the many
visitors were-the Year 8 batik designs and the Year 10
functional pottery.

The Year 10s continued their electives from Year 9 and
developed their skills to a more advanced stage. Many of the
girls have spent a lot of time on the pottery wheels and their
work is of a very high standard.

Our Year 12 students presented a very high standard of
disciplined work demonstrating exploration in a variety of
studio directions.
On behalf of the Methodist Ladies’ College Art Depart
ment, I wish to thank Michael Challen for. keeping all equip
ment in readiness and the 240 square metres so clean during
the past two years.
J. Garde

The Year 11s, being the first through the new education
syllabus, have had quite an exciting year. After two terms of
set work and electives, they were able to select an area in
which they wished to work. Many of the Year 11s (some not
art students) have been involved in the Young Achievers,
they designed and silkscreened images of Superman, Bat
man and the Phantom onto T-shirts which they then sold.
The Year 12s have spent most of the year preparing their
folios for TAE. Many of our Year 12 girls have been very
successful in art competitions and awards outside of school.
At the beginning of second term, Lynette Langmead and
Tanya Halbert entered paintings into the National Art
Award sponsored by the Commonwealth Bank and The
Australian newspaper. They were successful in the prelimi
nary State judging and their work was sent over to Canberra
along with the other four State finalists for the second
judging. Both Lynette and Tanya came runners-up in the
State and won $100 each.
In the middle of second term, Jenny Cochrane and Ailsa
Wotherspoon entered pieces in the Art Award held by the
College of Advanced Education. Jenny entered a large pic
ture in mixed medium of water colour, pencil and Texta and
Ailsa entered a construction of a conservative manrepresenting conservative society. These were exhibited in
the West Australian Art Gallery for about one month. Ailsa
was highly commended for her piece.
Towards the end of term two, two Year 12s — Robin Wells
and Lynette Langmead — entered the Tresillian Art Award.
There were about six different sections and there was a
prize for each section. These are on display for people to
buy. They have not been judged yet but we know these girls
will do well.
Overall, the year in the art room has been exciting and
productive. The Methodist Ladies’ College exhibition in
October is sure to be another great success, and an indica
tor of the excellent work that has been produced this year.
We wish all the Year 12s the very best for their TAE and the
other art students all the luck in the future.
Tanya Halbert
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OLD GIRLS’ ASSOCIATION REPORT
FOR 1985

The value of the OGA Bursary for Year 11 has been
increased from $600 to $1100 and the Year 8 Scholarship
from $300 to $400. Congratulations to Kate Donaldson
(mother Janette Wallace), winner of the Year 11 Bursary; to
Lisa Anne Miller (grandmother Nancy Moore), winner of the
Year 8 Scholarship for 1986; and to the recipient of the 1985
Old Girls’ prize for service to the school.

Our year’s activities commenced with Reunion Day on
16th March, a happy and informal occasion. The morning
started with a round robin of tennis and swimming in the
pool. After an excellent lunch, there was a brief AGM,
during which many new and enthusiastic members were
elected to our committee. This was followed by tours of the
school and afternoon tea.
During the proceedings, Honorary Life Membership was
conferred on Pat Beck, the Principal’s secretary for the past
21 years. Pat has always been valued and appreciated for the
support and assistance she has given so willingly to the Old
Girls’ Association.
Our Annual Dinner in July was held at the college. The
dining hall was gaily decorated in a traditional theme of red,
white and blue. Among the 120 girls who attended was Lois
Chenery (Clarke) from Hong Kong, who had organised her
holidays in Perth to coincide with the event.
Several individual class reunions have been held through
out the year. In January, Lorna Bunney (Watkins) and Helen
Bosisto (South) organised a ciiampagne supper for the 1974
leavers at the Cottesloe Civic Centre. Sue Bolto (Kekwick)
held a dinner party at her h< >me for the 1964 leavers and
Helen Pascoe organised a function for the 1972 leavers at
Miss Maud’s in the Carillon ii November.
Country members in the Esperance area joined together
for a luncheon at the Grey Starling restaurant in September.
Organisers Robyn McCall (Muntz) welcomed the guests,
among whom were Valerie Cavill (Grant Smith) and Aileen
Bennett (Parlor), who drove down from Perth for the
occasion.
On 12th October, Lorna Ward-Hughes (Taplin) and Kath
Evans (Gillespie) organised a pleasant luncheon at the Rose
Hotel for ex-students in the Bunbury region.
One of the earliest pupils al MLC, Beryl Winzar (Broomhall, 1912) a traditional woodcarver, presented to the Asso
ciation a delightful jarrah carving of the school emblem at a
recent function.
MLC was well represented this year at the Combined
Independent Girls’ School Golf Tournament, held at the WA
Golf Club.

Archives
Work has continued steadily in the development of our
archives. Enthusiastic workers have been identifying and
classifying the many photos so generously donated or
loaned to copy, by Old Girls.
Mrs Norrish, mother of Old Girl Bryony (1959), has kindly
donated a lovely ceramic brooch painted by Flora Landell.
We are indeed most appreciative of all donations of uni
forms, prizes, photos and clippings, which have helped con
siderably to build up our collection.
To this year’s school leavers, we extend our very best
wishes for the paths that you may follow in the future. We
hope that you will keep in touch with friends made and links
forged with the school through the OGA.
To Dr Hadley and the whole school community, many
thanks for the continued and generous support given to the
OGA throughout the year.
Valerie Cavill (President)

PARENTS AND FRIENDS’ REPORT
This year concludes my two years as President of your
Association and also my five years as an MLC parent. The
participation in both has been enjoyable and rewarding and
both Lesley and I have made many friends and met many
delightful girls.
One of the features of the independent school system is
that it offers parents the opportunity to join in school activi
ties and identify themselves with the school’s ideologies and
objectives. It is to the credit of MLC, particularly Dr Hadley,
that this contribution is always actively encouraged.
There are many ways parents can support the school:
getting involved with your Parents and Friends’ Association,
joining the Mothers’ Committee, or serving on the school
canteen or clothing and book exchanges.

Shadows of the Cross
In the school chapel, the wall plaque by Old Girl Dorothy
Erickson, presented to the school by the OG A, has made an
innovative contribution to the school’s art collection. Much
thought was given to the symbolism incorporated.
The cross is the symbol for Jesus and the Church or
community of God as well as the symbol of redemption and
atonement. The three radiating circles underline the everwidening effect of the chapel within the community, whilst
the incomplete circle symbolises the Uniting Church of
which MLC is a part. The dove, the symbol of the trinity, is
represented as wings completing the two largest circles.
The metal brass represents golden yellow, the emblem of
the sun and divinity, whilst the silver symbolises purity and
chastity, as well as the eloquence of the evangelists. The six
silver rods here represent the six houses. Six is doubly
significant as it is the number of creation: it symbolises divine
power, majesty, wisdom, love, mercy and justice.

The year’s activities opened with a highly successful Sun
downer get-together. An open invitation was extended to all
parents, friends and college staff to enjoy a few hours’ fellow
ship by the pool. This function has become firmly estab
lished as the introduction to the school year and gives many
parents the opportunity to renew old friendships and meet
the staff.
Our major fund-raising function was a Chinese Evening at
the Grand Palace. Although it was not so well patronised as
the previous year, a good time was had by all and the night
contributed just over $1000 to Association funds.
As always the Mothers’ Committee has lent tremendous
support. Under the leadership of Mrs Rosemary Burston, a
number of functions were organised, including a fashion
parade and year luncheons for mothers of the girls in Years 8
to 12. A feature event was the Afternoon Musicale held in
conjunction with Per Ardua. The Mothers’ Committee is
also responsible for the school canteen and clothing
exchange and the contribution by a relatively small band of
mothers in these necessary activities cannot be overstated.

Scholarship
This year, thanks to a generous bequest from Old Girl Olga
Graham (Barclay), the Barclay Prize will be presented annu
ally at Year 6 level for enthusiastic participation in all junior
school activites.
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ATHENS

Nicky AMESZ
1, 2, 32...

Charlotte BEER
Hear all, see all, say
nothing.

Amanda BELL
Puberty problems.

Stephanie BROUN
Even the earrings came
out!!

Jill CLEMENTS
I can’t handle it anymore!

Lin Fang FOO
Is it?

Kate HAYNES
It’s tragic but true.

Nicole IMBERGER
Is there anything she can’t
do?

Oi Pheng KONG
The most seasoned
discotheques in town.

Susan LANG
Negativity is the policy of
life.

Amanda LLOYD
I can’t, I’ve got tendonitis.

Fiona MEIKLEJOHN
“It’s like...”

Leith MILLINGTON
A head above the rest.

Liz MOORE
“So-rry for living.”

Rosalie MYCOCK
Surname with a difference.

Jane NASH
“Lara!!”

Katie ROBINSON
“Dumbleyung!”

Sam MOSTYN
Schok-a-lade. Yummm!

Helen GRANDAGE
I’ll eat it for you!

Jackie TYSON
How much have you
studied?

Miffy WALTERS
“I don’t think I’ll come to
school tomorrow.”

Kate ATTERBY
I don’t look old enough...

Mandy BIRCH
There’s a bit of bornhoffen
for ya.

Claire BOYD
Hi guys, sorry I’m late.

Jenny COCHRANE
Yuk. It’s got peas in it
(Hickey Queen)

Michelle DAVIS
“Neigh!”

Jane DONELLY
Damn fine!

Jenny DUN
What have you been saying
about me?

Anna GEDDES
Watt, Watts or Watson??

Lindy GRIFFITHS
The Dark Horse of Year 12.

Lisa HOLLIDAY
Is it pick on Lisa day
today?

Tricia JONES
If you’re not going to eat
that, I will!!

Jane SEMAN
Guffaw. Guffaw. Guffaw.

Anne SWANSON
It’s so unfair.

Ailsa WOTHERSPOON
“Spooney.”

Elise AIREY
Quel horreur!

CORINTH

Carolyn HUTCH
“And anyway, as I was
saying..Again.

Katya KAHLERT
“Oh God!”

Sandy McGLEW
“It’s a waterbed!”

Rimi MITRA
I don’t even know what
condescending means.

Eliza NAIRN
Extraordinary eyes? They’s
poo brown!

Georgina NIELD
I bags spares!

Kate PARRY
Come on guys. I was here
once this week.

Erin PROWSE
Don’t call me cute.

Lisa SMITH
A good friend.

Sindy WATTS
Cooky Monster or I can
see, though I squint.

Wendy RODWELL
Hurry?!?!

Karen SHEPHERD
Do not disturb.
I’m either studying or
sleeping.

OLYMPIA

Lara YEREMICH
“Nashy!!?”

Nicki BIGNELL
Snap out of it, Nicki.

Sharon AUBURN
It’s, it’s, it’s...

Kim BLENNERHASSETT
Another one bites the dust.

Jennie BOND
Can the tan get any
darker?

Eleatha BRYANT
“What a Spin-Out!”

Donna CRIBBES
But he’s only 35...

Katie CROCKER
Yumm... lots of noodles.

Wendy DUPEROUZEL
Don’t tell anyone but...

Dawn ELLIS
I’m hanging out for one.

Tina FAM
I smile a lot because 1 can’t
help it.

Naomi HALBERT
Food upsets my digestive
system.

Rosanne HALL
Wanna hear a story?

Elizabeth HALLAM
Oh God? Yes, you called.

Anna HEINRICH
“Hello, Darling!”

Danielle HEMERY
19 days, 11 hours, 28
seconds.

Julianne HILL
“Gee, really?”

May-Sum LEONG
Hidden talent for funny
faces.

Heley LIM
I can’t wait for Fridays.

Megan McKAY
I’m into foreign affairs.

Mamie PASCOE
A pocket bigger than her
blazer.

Toni RICHES
Go-go. Gadget. Hockey
stick.

Annie SPARROW
Let me psychoanalyse you?

Cathy VIOL
The Life of Brian.

Suzette WARREN
Curly Locks — a la natural.

ROME
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Amanda BARTROP
“Who’s playing tennis at
Rotto?”

Cassie BLADEN
My ‘Punch and Juicy’
attacked me.

Pauline CHAI
So quiet and serene.

Sarah BEAUMONT
She’s a Scotswoman.

Kelly BENDA
Only prefect with wrong
stockings!

Yien-Peng CHIN
Sleep? T've got no time for
that!

Jo CHISWELL
My word for the week is...

Marie COOPER
Oh no, not Chem. Again!

Margie DAVIS
I’m in such a dilemma!

Michelle DIFFEN
And it’s only got so many
calories in it.

Clarinda HO
Anyone want a lite?

Pixie KIRBY
I want a whopper.

Clare KRASENSTEIN
Definition of enthusiasm.

Lyn LANG MEAD
“Where’s Lyn?” Art room!

Joo Gim LIM
Jaws 4 debater!

Debbie LOTON
What’s the colour red,
Deb?

Noriko NIWA
The envy of that thick hair.

Jo OLIVER
How many calories has it
got in it?

Deanne PRICE
Skit! No!

Lisa PROCTOR
Don’t be nasty.

Dot ROE
Sebastian Tadpole’s
Saviour.

Linda ROGERS
Apricot pie, please.

Petrina THOMSON
“I’m such a
bloop-haha-haa.”
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Robyn WELLS
Oh, for goodness sake.

Talya WINEBERG
Guess what? I just had a
brilliant idea!

SPARTA

Bronwyn CUGINI
What’s my natural hair
colour?

Jane ANTHONY
Nevertheless, these things
do occur.

Amy CHIA
Passionate, romantic.

Bryony CRAWFORD
Oh no, I can’t. I’ve got a
music lesson.

Juliette HUNT
I did brush my hair this
morning.

Kath IRWIN
You had me worried there
for a second.

Helen KIRBY
I.B.M. Whiz kid.
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Cathy KNIGHT
Give me a hug.

Kathy LEICESTER
Aaarrrgghhh!

Jodie LESLIE
Move over, Kenny Rogers.

Karen MANNING
Bonjour.

Melanie OWEN-BROWNE
He’s so yummy!

Emma PICTON-WARLOW
“Mate!”

Michelle SALOTTI
“Kills bugs, aphids, even
caterpillars.”

Suzie SMART
Erh! I’m not doing that!!

Anne SUMNER
I’ve got enough tissues for
everyone.

Yasuko TOBA
Our musical genius.

Michelle SAUVAGE
This time it’s different.

Trina WESTLAKE
Ahh — isn’t me divine!

Claire WHITEHEAD
Dib dib dib... dob dob
dob...

TROY

Flavia BISES
But Mrs H., Poetica
Parnassus is more
important.
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Tania DAVEY
Needs a semi trailer to
carry her lunch.
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Emma DONNELLY
Food, glorious food.

Stephanie GLATZ
My lips were numb.

Jane GODWIN
Mother Godwin.

Lynette HERSEY
Sugar and spice — gosh,
she’s nice!

Sally HOLBROOK
Anyone coming to the
canteen?

Suan-Lin GOH
I know you think he’s a
dog.

Tanya HALBERT
Aloe Vera will cure
everything.

Anne-Marie
MACKINTOSH
Oh, Gosh! Golly!

Merrilee McCLELLAND
Put another log on the fire.

Sue ORR
Oh, I don’t want that.

Michele PATERSON
Where’s the toilet?

Kathy PLAYFORD
What’s this?!
What’s this?!

Amanda RYAN
Pardon??

Jenny SHAW
Quiet Achiever.

Anveeta SHRIVASTAVA
If it’s not Bruce S. I don’t
want to know.

Liz TOMPKINS
‘You should write novels!

Vanessa WALKER
What a hottie!
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Nina WILKINS
(Sigh!) I think I’m in love
again.

Marissa WILLIAMS
Two years in one.

The Parents and Friends’ Committee has met on six
occasions including the Annual General Meeting, and a
feature of this year has been the excellent attendance and
enthusiasm at all meetings. The Association has spent in
excess of $20,000 this year for the benefit of students at the
college. Major items included computer and video equip
ment, software, instructional tapes and educational aids,
pool starting blocks and camping equipment.

The morale of your Association is positive and financially
it is in fine shape. I thank all members of the Committee for
their support during the year and wish the incoming Presi
dent and Committee every success in their endeavours
during 1986.
M. Chiswell
President

It is certainly not only the Year 8s who have had a busy
year.

MEDIA STUDIES REPORT

The Year 9s are wholly engrossed in producing their
interpretation of the very best in product photography.
They are manipulating the technical devices of lighting,
colour, shape and layout and producing sets of colour slides
in an audio-visual package that they believe best sells their
product. During the process, they are learning techniques
such as marketing and sales, plus learning camera skills and audio
dubbing.

Year 8 Animations
As a major part of their Media Studies course, Year 8
students have been making animated films this term.
Animating means injecting movement into still objects
such as drawings, cut-out figures and plasticine. The stu
dents produce their own films entirely — writing scripts,
designing sets and making or drawing their characters.
Once the filming is completed, the editing process begins.
Now, the students have the opportunity to cut out any
mistakes and splice together their shots in a more creative
order.

For the first time, the Year 10s have had the use of a first
class camera, thanks to the kindess of the P&F. The results
of their ‘portrait’ exercises this year are a real indication of
what enthusiasm and care combined with a precision
instrument can produce. Some results have been outstand
ing and all students certainly enjoyed the theme: ‘How I am’
versus ‘How I would like to be’.

It’s a tedious and time-consuming process, but provides
an excellent background in film-making. The ultimate
reward is seeing it finally projected on screen.
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Well, what can I say? In February of this year 140 innocent
young girls were forced into that torture device commonly
known as Year 8 MLC and you expect us to write about it?
Gee.
Okay, I’ll admit it, it wasn’t all that bad, and one of the
highlights was the Year 8 camp. Somehow most of us were
persuaded to miss 31/2 days of school. I’m sure some of the
teachers regret their persuasive powers...
Everyone enjoyed herself but I might suggest that not
much sleeping occurred. Although we were kept busy it
wasn’t busy enough to keep us completely, out of mischief
(eh, Mrs Herman?). Of course, a bus had to break down and
the three-hour delay was just too much for some people.
(However, we do visit them in Graylands sometimes.) Mrs
Fletcher deserves a medal, but I hope our gratitude will
suffice.
Heather Lamont was a new experience for most of us and
it was a very enjoyable day. However, I think the Year 12 cafe
was one of the highlights and, for us, the Year 8 mime
section was rather popular.
Our social evening appears to be a topic of conversation
and speculation. The main problems appear to be the boys
and the rumours. Oh well, we’ll see what happens.
We’ve decided that Year 9 can’t be worse than Year 8, so
Year 9, watch out, ’coz here we come.
Joanne Scotney

I ■
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YEAR f REPORT
Now in the ninth year,
Forced to work by fear!
‘Oh,’ gasped Emma, pausing at the stairs, silent at the
beautiful thought of blowing O’Connell house to pieces.
‘NaHS04, sodium bisulphate?’ queried an ecstatic chemistry
student undergoing the seventh melodrama with Mr S.
(Swingler or Stanton). ‘Chem test,’ gasps Emma, in total
lapse of memory. Picking up her books she races downstairs
in panic...
The year was off to an ecstatic start, the dreaded stairs not
at all lessening our burden! After convincing ourselves of
‘the good exercise’, we set down to a conscientious and
exciting year.
Our first (maybe last) social event was ‘the Quiz Night’, an
enjoyable and rewarding evening for those who contributed
wholeheartedly, even if you returned home prizeless!
Choir, house activities, singing and drama day, and activi
ties before and after school (hopefully in the fields of music
and sport!), provided the much-needed break from our
study (study?) and new options provided a break from the
everyday core subjects. In the sporting field, Year 9s
achieved and strived for those excellent results and owing to
the talent, so abundant, I simply can’t name them all!
With great anticipation we all earnestly looked forward to
the Heather Lamont Festival. Many received places and
others watched in keen interest and gave that essential
support!
A special thanks goes to Mrs Telfer, who, entrusted with
the monstrous task of keeping Year 9s on the straight and
narrow, (incidentally, Mrs Telfer should have been armed
with a machine gun) achieved just that with style and
integrity.
A mere 261 school days to clear,
Let’s give out the cheer,
For the Best Year!

ll§fl!

Ramona Mitussis
Michelle Ash
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VIA# 1© REPORT
Being such a conscientious, hard-working, school-loving
year, the prospect of spending another 200 days of 5,000
word essays, homework and polished shoes really delighted
and stimulated our somewhat stagnant brains. Thoughts of
leaving school at the end of the year were furthermost from
our minds as we began trying to ‘tame the Head of Year’ and
‘break-in’ the other teachers.
Naturally we, Year 10s, excel in the sporting area. To begin
the year, Kristin Durrant swam to success and received this
Year’s Champion Swimmer (what a surprise!!) and later
Emma Thomas won the open Gymnastic Inter-House Com
petition. Our tennis stars swept up all the pennants and our
volleyball girls also did very well.
Congratulations to Amanda Hopps who was selected to
play in the State squash team and Cree Monaghan and
Alison Davis, who will be competing in the National AllSchool Cross Country Championships.
Some Year 10s were selected to join the school choir and
the orchestra; those belonging to the Senior String Ensem
ble did extremely well.
Congratulations go to the budding Year 10 actresses who
performed outstandingly in the Inter-House Drama Compe
tition and to all those who competed in the Year 10 HLF
Drama section — making it long, but highly successful. Well
done to Carolyn Cavill for reaching the State finals for
Rostrum public speaking and also to Alison Davis, Carolyn
Cavill, Cassie Paterson, Sonja Williams and Prani Shrivastrava for participating in the Inter-School debates.
Towards the end of second term, the ground floor of
Sumner buzzed with excitement as Year 10s anticipated
being let loose on the business community of Perth — in
other words — Work Experience. Almost all of us were

accepted into the particular work areas hoped for, from
working in the university science labs to Japanese
restaurants.
On 1st November, 1985 we will hold our river cruise social.
Invitations to boys from other schools as well as our own
invites, will be sent and we hope it will be a success.
A mention of the ‘new look chapel’ must be made. Our
enthusiastic Chaplain reorganised the service, so we partic
ipated in chapel with responses, and form representatives
gave the readings. Our singing improved as the year pro
gressed while some shy and faltering pianists were coerced
into playing the hymns against their protest! To some the
services brought inspiration and to others — less eager —
relaxation.
Overall, viewing us — the Year 10s of 1985 — one could
say we are co-operative, multi-talented, ‘tidy’, lovable and a
perfect example of a model year. Summed up in two words:
quiet achievers.

Diana Jones Sarah Thompson Robwn Chew
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From the bottom floor to the second floor of Sumner
House may only be eighteen steps, but the vast differences
that amount between the two years are immense.
Suddenly, excuses for late work were not accepted, and
telling Mr Farley that your dog chewed up your maths
homework was put down as an outstanding “O”.
Now, there are no more plans for “what to do on the
weekend” during classes because “what to do on the week
end” is inevitable — STUDY.
However, our shock was overcome when we packed
away our books and files for a week and took off to a
“relaxing” holiday at Mandurah’s highlight five star hotel,
The Lazy Crab.
The most interesting aspect of the week was our “camp
out”. No-one minded the five kilometre paddle up the Peel
Inlet, against the wind, in 38°C. Or the hike into the lush
outback of Mandurah where we were greeted with an icecold glass of water and some appetising sausages.
On the whole, the camp was a great success as we learnt
the art of massaging, cooking damper and staying awake for
four nights in a row. These sleepless nights were kindly
contributed by the wild parties in chalet “48” and Mr Farley’s
great talent for non-stop talking.
Some Year 11s have excelled in many events over the past
year. Firstly, Emma Hanrahan was Year 11 swimming
champion in the Interhouse Swimming with Catherine
McGeachie winning runner-up. Judy Cooper won a trip to
Sydney to take place in the National Science Seminar on the
25th of August. Sarah Thorpe went to Germany, to swim in
the International Solar Cup, where she brought home four
gold medals and one bronze.
Also, Nicky Phillips was nominated captain of the State
school girls’ cross country team. We are all extremely proud
of these girls and wish them luck in further events.
The Year 11 participation in the Heather Lamont Festival
was overwhelming this year, as was the rest of the school’s.
We are all hoping that the Heather Lamont will resume its
old festivities next year, before we leave.
The year has passed so quickly and we now realise just
how much needs to be scheduled into a short time. Before
we know it, we will be faced with our TAE and university.
The Year 11s would like to wish all Year 12s good luck in
the future and thank them for a terrific year of leadership.
Sarah Nelson
Sally Mantle
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YEAH 11 REPORT
As Year 11s we used to wonder if we ‘the plebians’ would
ever reach Year 12, the mountain peak ladled with kettles,
coffee cups and cuppa soups. Well, we finally reached the
snow covered peak only to realise that what lay ahead of us
was a gruelling nine months (No! Not that!!). However, we
learned to cope with this over endless cups of coffee and
chocolate bars. We discussed life outside MLC and continu
ally asked ourselves ‘does it really exist and if so will we, as
ex-Methodist Ladies’ (?) College students be able to inte
grate into this society?!
This wasn’t the only question we asked ourselves. The ball
often entered into our thoughts, preventing us from our only
form of relaxation (sleep) and even plagued us in the form of
nightmares (violent accusations of stealing boyfriends and
copying ballgowns).
Several ball fundraising activities were held, much to the
protest of staff (who cares about charity, anyway!!). This
included a very successful quiz night, the Heather Lamont
stalls (of which Year 12 ate a large slice of the profits) and
several cake stalls throughout the year.
The year began with a bang — House Singing and Drama
Competition. The top level of Sumner House became a hive
of activity with no-one even stopping for their daily ration of
caffeine! Jo Oliver, Rome House conductress, walked
around in a zombie-like state, positive that her loyal bunch of
Romans were tone deaf, but they plunged forward to
victory.
In the future, no matter where we all may be, we shall
never forget (even though we might not want to
remember!!):

• Mrs Biddles coming up with comments such as: “When I
was 17,1 was more interested in horses than boys”.,
• Dr Hadley saying in assembly: “ You, stop talking. Yes, you
in the green!!”.
• The sheer horror of having to tell off a Year 8 in case ‘it’ hits
you.
• The lunchtime gossip — half of the Year 12s in the corridor
and the other half in the classrooms. (If they were all in the
same room there’d be no-one to talk about!)
• The general enthusiasm radiated by R.E. periods (the
conglomeration of Year 12s in the corridor. A/Zclaiming to
have sport).
• Jayne and Lara breakdancing in Lit. and having fake
punch-ups — to Mrs Joll’s horror.
• Amanda — QUOTE (November 5th): “You know, I
haven’t done any study yet. I might start soon”. Over
heard by Mrs Gibson, who said: “You!! You’d need a
bomb to get you started” and we, the Year 12s, unanim
ously agreeing that it would have to be nuclear!
As the memories drift before us, fading into the past, we
realise that the clash of coffee cups, chatter of voices and
clang of lockers is really the cry of victory. This mountain has
been conquered but there is now a more adventurous
mountain to turn the last into a molehill!
SEE YOU ALL AT ROTTO!
Amanda Bartrop
Lara Yeremich
Jane Donelly
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ROTARY SCHOLARSHIP REPORT
Congratulations to these six MLC girls who received
Rotary Scholarships to countries around the world. Marnie
Pascoe will go to Canada, Cathy Knight and Karen She
pherd will go to West Germany, Elise Airey will go to Den
mark, Robyn Wells will go to the United States and Saman
tha Mostyn will go to Austria. We wish them every success
during their stay abroad and hope they represent Australia
to the best of their ability.
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NEW ZEALAND SKI TRIP 1985
This year, an article was published in our Da;7y Bulletin
about a possible skiing trip to New Zealand. We would be
going with our neighbours, Christ Church, and our sister
school, Penrhos.
As the year progressed, the likelihood of the trip became a
reality and after having to cope with second term exams,
what better way to relax than on the ski slopes of New
Zealand?
It ended up with 42 students attending under the supervi
sion of eight staff who laid down the debatable rules and
regulations.
After check-in at Perth Airport, it was steady flying to
Auckland and then on to Christchurch, where it was a relief
to arrive at our hotel for a brief five hours’ rest before we
embarked on a nine-and-a-half hour bus journey to our
home for ten days — Queenstown Holiday Park.
Despite the initial shock of the state of our accommoda
tion, we all settled in and with formalities forgotten began to
get to know one another.
It wasn’t too long before we actually attempted the slopes
and for many, it was their first experience. We were
extremely lucky to have two excellent snowfalls which put
skiing at its best and enabled everyone to get the most out of
it.
Not only were we spoilt with nine glorious days of skiing
but also a free day, where all of us had a choice of jetboating
up the scenic Shotover River, horse-riding over the deep
green pasture, bike-riding on the hilly terrain, or rafting
(proving to be a once-in-a-lifetime experience — just ask Mr
Wilkins).
Anyway, all’s well that ends well, and with no broken
bones but many memorable bruises and the flu, we all
returned home in one piece. Both exhausted and satisfied,
we couldn’t have asked for a more thrilling two weeks’
holiday. I recommend it to everyone next year, as I’m sure
you’ll have as great a time as we did this year.
Jenni Marsh
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SCHOOL REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL

YEAR 11 GEOGRAPHY CAMP—ROTTNEST

“You don’t have to take this,
You don’t have to sit back and relax,
You can actually try changing things.
I know we’ve always been taught to rely upon those in
authority,
But you never know until you try, how things just might be
if we came together so strongly.
Are you going to try to make this work, or spend your
days down in the dirt?
You see things CAN change.
Yes, the walls can come tumbling down.”
This sums up the whole feeling behind SRC of 1985. Many
issues were discussed at the meetings. Not every idea was
put into motion immediately, however a proposal for girls
who rode to school to be permitted to wear their jumper or
skirts without their blazer was a matter of urgency for one
nameless Year 12. The anonymous student found it very
difficult to ride each day with only one hand on her handle
bars because of an ill-fitting blazer. To her relief and safety a
motion was passed for cyclists.
The committee gained many things for the school, which
include sports and arts boards, the Heather Lamont Festival
and hot showers in the change rooms.

On Saturday, 6th July, Year 11 geography students
escorted by Mrs Lilly and Mr Row, left for the Kingston
Barracks of Rottnest.

I would like to thank my student representative council
for their help and brilliant ideas, Mrs Moore for her guidance
and of course, my ever-efficient secretary Jo Chiswell, for all
her efforts. Good luck for next year’s committee and
chairwoman.
Things can happen and eventuate; it is not a total waste of
time. With time and patience who knows what could happen
— a student revolution!!

Finally, we finished off our work sessions with a most
interesting talk by a member of the Rottnest Island Board,
Mr Tom Perrigo. He answered our questions and also added
his thoughts about the development of Rottnest now and in
the future.

Mandy Birch (Chairwoman)

Kate Elsey

The weather was superb and we were eager to begin our
first work session. Soon after arrival we all set off fresh and
bright. We came back three hours later, after struggling
over steep hills and ten kilometres of road, dripping with
sweat.
We learnt many things about Rottnest’s coastlines, natu
ral vegetation, constructive and destructive waves, para
bolic dunes and most of all, how to put on bike chains!
In the next work session we watched an interesting doc
umentary on Rottnest’s birds and their adaptations to this
environment. We never knew Rottnest Island held such
beautiful birdlife.
After a sleepless night (owing to some particular per
son. .. Chris?), we were able to drag ourselves out of our
beds to start the third work session. Apart from strong,
noisy coastal winds, we heard enough to learn about waves,
reefs, coastal vegetation and marine landforms in Bickley
Bay.

The weekend was more than enjoyable. Our thanks are
extended to Mr Row and Mrs Lilly for making it so
successful.
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“Life’s but a walking shadow, a poor player — that struts
and frets his hour upon the stage”. This seems appropriate
in its implications, as I look back through the memories of
this year and what the ‘arts’ have meant to me.
Life without the arts would be a mere shadow at Metho
dist Ladies’ College, an act of no substance. But this is not
so, for at MLC that hour becomes five colourful and varied
years of singing in the school choir or other younger choirs;
of acting in school plays, drama nights, or Heather Lamont;
of debating for your house or school; and of drawing and
other manual arts.
Each student can expand her horizons to encompass a
wide variety of cultural activities and I am sure at some Stage
each and every one ‘struts and frets’ as she pursues her
goals. The students, of course, are not the only ones who
‘strut and fret’, for so do the teachers who nurture their
pupils in such a way as to cultivate the educated young of
tomorrow’s society.
The ‘arts’ will never be ‘but a walking shadow’ at MLC for
they are the features within the school that add that final
polish to each student and if any advice is to be heeded, it is
to taste the delicacies of each of the arts in order to enhance
to the fullest your ‘hour upon the stage’.
Kellie Benda

MUSIC NOTES
The Concert Wind has continued to provide for the large
numbers of wind players of the school, supported by the
senior wind players of the school. CWE performed very
successfully at Music Night and will be participating on
Speech Night as part of the large orchestra.
The Clarinet Choir is in its second year under the excel
lent tutorage and direction of Miss Bell. It is looking forward
to third term with the Cottesloe Civic Centre concert and
‘Charity Work’.
The Brass Ensemble, a newly-formed ensemble, had their
first performance at Music Night. They will be opening the
Civic Centre concert and Speech Night.
The training orchestra was formed at the beginning of
term two by the amalgamation of the junior and interme
diate strings. Some wind players were invited to increase the
orchestra’s repertoire. After their debut performance at
Music Night they are looking forward to an exciting future.
M. Pascoe
R. Swann
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on Friday, 15th and Saturday, 16th to packed audiences.
The experience, culminating in these two fine performan
ces, was fantastic fun for all involved.
College Sunday marks yet another great achievement for
the school choir. We began by serenading the congregation
with the Lord’s Prayer and then proceeded to deafen them
with the Hundredth Psalm. This finale was accompanied by
full timpani, organ and the dull thud of fainting choir
members.

At the ungodly hour of 8 a.m. on Tuesday and Wednesday
mornings the shrill cries of ‘Hi ya ya’ and ‘Figaro Fiaro’ can
be heard from the bowels of the music room — and this is
just our warm-up!
The end of the holidays saw members of the school choir
attempt the demanding oratorio Belshazzar’s Feast. This
was a shatteringly loud experience for the six of us who
persevered.

Music Night brought an emotional end to an era, as it was
Miss Pride’s ‘final fling’. Our performance ended in a rather
slushy, yet very effective rendition of Gigi. Before finishing
this report, we must sincerely thank Miss Pride for her
magnificent leadership and the wonderful music she has
allowed us to experience.

1985 was the year of the Passion: first of all there was our
contribution to yet another St Matthew’s Passion; then, for
the now-annual Three Choirs Festival the choir combined
with the choirs of Christ Church and Wesley, all under the
capable baton of Michael Leighton-Jones. (A direct import
from Brisbane.)

(P.S. The 1985 chorister’s award for fashion on the field
goes to MLJ and a particular technicoloured jumper of his.)
Helen Grandage
Emma Donnelly

The camp at Stoneville was for the sole purpose of
rehearsing the beautiful yet demanding St John’s Passion.
(However, Phil and Naomi found time for a separate passion
of their own...) We sang St John’s in St George’s Cathedral

SCHOOL CHOIR
Back Row: Y. L. Chin, J. Clark, D. Jones,
S. Ryan, S. Keogh, C. Cruse, L.
Jackson, J. Barton, M. Cross, C.
Biddles, N. Bracks, C. Williamson, J.
Shen.
Middle Row: R. Tunley, T. Bowden, M.
Wynter, K. Macfie, K. Blakeway, K.
Tonkin, A. Coughlan, K. I/enema, C.
Southwell, J. Fayle, S. Raven, E.
Hanrahan, N. Johnston.
Front Row: M. Pascoe, Miss Pride, A. Bell,
E. Donnelly, H. Grandage, K. Manning,
B. Crawford, A. Swanson, A. Lloyd, A.
Sparrow, M. Griffiths, E. Hallam, E.
Moore, S. Mostyn, S. Collins.
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SENIOR STRINGS
Back Row: A. Heinrich, A. Coughlan, C.
Southwell, S. Goh, A. L. Whiting, J.
Watson.
Middle Row: H. Grandage, S. Hutcherson,
L. Griffiths, K. Kahlert, T. Bowden.
Front Row: L. Taylor, N. Kirkwood, M.
Toba, C. Iddison, S. Keogh.
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LES DIX

LES DIX

Back Row: A. Lloyd, A. Sparrow, N.
Amesz.
Middle Row: Mr Swann, L. Watson, D.
Hsu.
Front Row: £. Moore, E. Donnelly, S.
Collins.

Well, hello everybody. This is Kermit the Frog reporting
for Sesame Street News. We have here a very interesting
sound... it seems to be the Les Dix Wind Ensemble... Er,
pardon me sir, can we have a word or two on this Les Dix?
Look frog, would you get a move on and tune up? (Grum
ble, grumble.)
Amidst groans and squeaks (!), Les Dix gather for our
weekly Tuesday afternoon rehearsal — here we go again!
After a lengthy tuning session (due to the fact that most of us
nip up to the boarders’ tucky for nourishment), the baton
comes down and we begin. (Only a note or two late!)
Our first exciting event was ‘Concerto Night’, for which
some of us went over to Senior Strings to help produce a
superb performance, in which one of our own members
starred. Well done, Debbie.
And then term two — Music Night, of course. Words fail
me. The playing, as usual, was just lover-ly, chaps. On a
more serious note, guess who’s performing some stunning
music at Cottesloe Civic Centre in term three? Wow! Of
course we realise we would be nothing but a fermata without
our prize baton swirler and slavemaster, Mr Swann. (Thank
you, Mr Swann, for all your time and patience!)
Finally, watch out for us at Speech Night!
Annie Sparrow

BIG BAND
Back Row: C. Arnold, R. McSkimming,
N. Hardman, M. Riley, Mr Harrison.
Middle Row: M. Pascoe, A. Bell, A.
Heinrich, P. Thomson.
Front Row: S. Thompson, M. Bell, M.
Toop.

CLARINET CHOIR
Back Row: N. Millett, K. Blakeway, E.
Hanrahan.
Front Row: L. Watson, R. Mitussis.
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PUBLIC SPEAKING
Finally, RECOGNITION!! We have at last received our
OWN column in the Collegian (and not before time, either!).
This season’s speaking has been completed with success
from both junior and senior members.
Since that first meeting when the uninitiated ventured
forth to tentatively probe into the unknown terrors of ora
tory (there have been some reports that some seasoned
masochists had returned for yet another session of vocal
torture) and amidst the groans of “I can’t possibly do it, I’ll
have to pull out”, and “Write a six-minute speech? But
mine’s only three!”, the public speaking fraternity has gone
on to prove its superior rhetoric and oratory skills.
Under the careful guidance of our esteemed leader, Mrs
Hollyock, we prepared for the ordeal of delivering a six- or
eight-minute speech with only a few palm cards and holding
the audience rivetted to their seats (this proves quite easy
with a liberal application of Public Speakers Super Strength
Glue to the chair before the competition).
After numerous afternoon meetings and a fluid vital for
sustaining strength and confidence (black coffee a la drama
room style), we were ready for the first competition: Ros
trum Voice of Youth. Alison, Carolyn and Felicity all made it
through the first round in the juniors and I made it through
the seniors.
Alison and Carolyn went through to the quarter finals and
into the semi’s. Congratulations must go to Carolyn, who
talked herself into the State finals.
Other competitions contested by our students were: Jaycee’s Youth Speaks for Australia, Australia-Britain Associa
tion Speaks Out; and Plain English Speaking.
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Back Row: N. Johnston, E. Hanrahan, K.
Parry, E. Picton-Warlow, M. Davis, K.
Benda, J. Bond.
Middle Row: J. Fayle, S. Raven, S.
Auburn, Mrs. Hollyock, S. Bowman, A.
Davis, C. Patterson, S. Heath.
Front Row: P. Shrivastiva, S. Williams, C.
Cavill, G. Bracks, M. M/oss, V. Fayle.
Christ Church boys infiltrated Methodist Ladies’ College
during the year and uninformed onlookers might have been
forgiven for thinking that our school had become co
educational. What attracted 62.4 per cent of their school to
spend precious lunchtimes in our hallowed halls? A mutual
yearning to widen our intellectual horizons? Well, to be
blatantly honest, NO! It was more a curious change in social
attitudes. Debating has become trendy.
If the ‘odd’ person did tend to stray from the topic and
sensationalise, at least HE was amusing. And, if the argu
ments did tend to get a bit irrational and emotive at times,
that was half the fun.

All speakers — Alison Davis, Carolyn Cavill, Felicity
House, Gaby Bracks, Caroloy Twist and Sue Bowman —
deserve congratulations; all represented their school very
well.
Also, thanks must go to Mrs H., without whose help
(excluding air pollution) I’m sure we would not have done as
well as we did.
Good luck to all speakers for next year. I’m sure all
speakers this year will be back next year and I know the
successful streak we had this year will continue.
Dot Roe

1

CCGS invited us back to Kooringal again this year and it
was a quintessential three days. The snowballing effect of
learning was amazing. We all came back enriched; and
saddened because Kooringal is such a beautiful place and
we hated to leave. The chivalrous Christ Church boys
became our good friends.
Well, now for the serious stuff! Congratulations to Margie
Davis on being selected as a reserve for the Western Aus
tralian Debating League’s State Team. A Year 12 team com
peted in the much-publicised Law Society competition and
came runners-up to Scotch. Our prize was $100 for the
school. Here is what the Law Society’s magazine Brief had
to say about it:
Scotch College narrowly defeated the ELOQUENT
Methodist Ladies’ College Team on the topic ‘Should
the Legal Profession be Nationalised?’. We should all
be relieved to know that it was the negative proposi
tion that won. At one stage it looked as if the proposi
tion being argued was ‘Should the National Profes
sion be Legalised?’ and if we believed all of MLC’s
assertions one would have had serious doubts...
Our interschool debates are still in process and each
year’s team has been faring well. The standard of debating in
the school is excellent. Younger girls are developing in con
fidence faster and individual personalities are coming
through. However, I will not be the worse off if I never hear
of the decadent Max or Maxine again!
I would like to thank Nelson Woss, the Christ Church
debating captain, for his devout enthusiasm and organisa
tion. Best wishes to all teams for 1986.
Sharon Auburn (Debating Captain)
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Back Row: C. Patterson, D. Roe
(Captain), S. Bowman.
Front Row: A. Davis, C. Cavill, G.
Bracks.
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THE ENQUIRY
If ‘variety is the spice of life’, then The Enquiry certainly
had both: its serious story-line added to the great variety of
presentations in Bosisto over the years. ‘Spice’ was cer
tainly not lacking — few will forget the situations of conflict
and, should the exact story line fade — the memory of such
fine character acting certainly will not.
But, all was not as easy as, I hope, it seemed! The ‘behindthe-scenes’ story was almost a play in itself. Anyone who
noticed that wonderful self-satisfied, contented counte
nance of Mr B. on the performance nights, would hardly
believe the behind-the-scenes ravings of despair and cries of
‘Flop, flop, flop’ that tore the air on the cold rehearsal nights.
Assistant Director, Ms McWerter, gave of her experience
to help create the characters which sprang to such life that
all who saw the play were spellbound by the Governor,
Deputy Governor, Marcy and, really, everyone.
McWerter and Ballantyne — what a combination!
Mrs Hollyock also added her support. How? By availing
her Dawesville cottage to Mr B., Mrs Biddles and the cast.
We emerged with a team spirit that carried us forward to
success.
The two Christ Church ‘characters’ put a final touch of
authenticity to a thoroughly difficult but successful effort.
The cast would like to share the success of the play with
all those who helped with encouragement and support, from
Director down to the make-up girls. To the girls of 1986GOOD LUCK!
Clare Krasenstein
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HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL REPORT
1985
This year’s Heather Lamont Festival (although only run
ning from period three onwards), proved to be an extremely
successful and highly eventful day.
For some time, however, it seemed we were in danger of
losing the festival, but despite certain opposing forces, it was
decided to hold the festival once again; only this time with
certain restrictions and changes to its usual format.
This year, it was agreed that the festival be based on a
house point system, aiming to encourage greater participa
tion and enthusiasm from the students. It turned out to be a
very successful method of encouraging girls to enter, and it
was probably due to this high level of participation that the
festival ran as smoothly and successfully as it did.
Another change that was made, was the addition of sev
eral new sections, such as cookery and needlework. With
the deletion of miscellaneous and vocal sections and also
the liberty of casual dress, our spirits were running rather
low before the day. However, when the success of the ‘new’
Heather Lamont was finally realised, everyone’s high spirits
quickly returned and the day turned out to be one of the
happiest for everyone.

.

Hopefully now, the Heather Lamont Festival will continue
to remain a part of the school’s tradition... forever.
Emma Hanrahan

1985 HOUSE SINGING AND
DRAMA COMPETITIONS
This year’s competition saw the implementation of a new
system of adjudication. The best three choirs, plays and
mimes were chosen during the day, and on the following
evening, in front of an appreciative audience the first, second
and third places were awarded for each.
The day’s festival was a great success due to the hard
work of all the mime producers, play producers and conduc
tresses. The drama, mime and choirs from Rome, Corinth
and Sparta as well as the Olympia mime, were selected to be
performed on the following evening.
The competition was very close but finally first place for
the drama was awarded to Sparta’s play The Laundry Girls
(producer Melanie Owen-Browne). Second and third places
were awarded to Corinth’s September Fancy (producer
Jane Donelly), and Rome’s play A Day in the Mind of Tich
Oldfield (producer Kellie Benda).
First place for the mimes went to Corinth with The Prank
(producers Holly McGlew and Anna Brockway); second to
Rome’s mime The Date (producers Michelle Rees and
Rebecca Bartrop); and third to the Sparta mime Where the
Wind Blows (producers Angela Kelsall and Joanne Metcalf).
The first, second and third places for the choirs went to
Rome / Sing the Body Electric and Sit Down, You ’re Rockin ’
the Boat (conductress Jo Oliver); Corinth Here, There and
Everywhere and The Coasts of Barbary (conductress Rimi
Mitra); and Sparta Babylon and Be Back Soon (conductress
Bryony Crawford).
Thanks must also go to all the backstage crew who helped
with the props and make-up and also the instrumentalists
who put in lots of extra work. Finally, the help given to the
girls by Miss Pride and Mr Ballantyne was greatly
appreciated.
Good luck for next year’s competition.
Rimi Mitra
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POETICA PARNASSUS

Slowly, our little family of poets is growing. Every now and
then, someone new joins us. We hope to have guests joining
us in our future meetings, but really our main aim is to
encourage poetry writing in the school. Our meetings are a
lot of fun, and through them we are all getting to know each
other a little bit better.
Flavia Bises

This year, a new group of talented young girls was born
within the community of Methodist Ladies’ College, formed
by Mrs Hollyock, who appealed to the ‘mad poets’ within the
school to get together and share our work. Much to our
surprise, we found out that Mrs Hollyock herself isn’t a mad
poet; or rather, although she is not a poet, she’s probably
mad enough to make up for it! (Only joking, Mrs Hollyock!)
So a group of Year 11 and 12 girls got together, and now we
manage to meet in between Mrs Hollyock’s never-ending
social arrangements. We chose for our group the name of
‘Poetica Parnassus Society’, alias PPS.
We’ve even had a member of staff join us for one of our
meetings. We weren’t too sure what to expect, but it turned
out to be a very interesting experience. By the time Mrs
Herman had finished reading to us her poem, Modern Verse,
the stereotyped image that I think we all had of her as a prim
and proper English teacher was somewhat shattered!!

...... I'MiiimiiJJiiil

THE NEXT STEP
One more step, that’s all that remains
Till we enter the adult world.
One that seems dominated by greed and pain.
1 don’t know if I want to go yet.
Do you think this could be just a phase?
A small notch in growing up?
An understanding of the languor of a nation
Becoming one of the million individuals
That roam this vast planet searching for fulfilment?
Not many find the pleasure
Of knowing that feeling of success;
Many die with the knowledge
That one more step and they’d have made it —
I really don’t think I’m ready yet.
The cliff is much too steep
The drop too sharp.
But no longer can I run and hide behind my childhood,
That door has been shut... locked.
So alone I must stand
Feeling small, frightened, vulnerable,
While adults look down from their peak of arrogance
At my intrusion into their world.
I see their manifestations, heartache, pain,
A tremor starts at my toes and envelops my body.
So why must I join them?
No choice of mine.
My say is minimal — unheard!
Thrown against my will
Into the world of grown-ups
Who once seemed god-like, immortal.
The door is open.
I see their fears more varied than mine.
I see their tears more magnified than mine.
I see their love more helpless than mine.
Images of me — projections,
Fragments of glass — shattered childhoods,
All adult, yet somehow, very young.
Oh, look, the door is opening again.
It’s another child.
She looks so frightened, small, vulnerable.
I go as a child to hug her.
But pull back as an adult...
She stands alone.
She will learn.
Jodie Leslie

POETICA PARNASSUS SOCIETY
Back Row: M. Pascoe, A. Sparrow, F.
Bises (President).
Front Row: N. Millett, M. Davis, J. Leslie.

DRAMA
Drama is a discipline; theatre is an art form; role-playing is
a major feature in our lives. Drama at Methodist Ladies’
College is alive and murmuring — it is like a heartbeat
central to our very being, but which we often take for
granted.
Drama as an option is taken by some 190 students in the
lower secondary school. For two periods a week, students
are lulled by relaxation exercises, energised by warm-ups
and finally transcend the line between make-believe to
enjoy new experimental situations.
Drama Night in third term offers every student the
chance to perform (in fact, it’s obligatory) for an audience of
parents and peers in the presentation of original and
scripted material. Other drama activities occur in the form
of House Drama and Mime Competition in term one and the
School Play in term two.
For those upper school students who miss the drama
option programme in Year 8 to 10, 1985 has seen the begin
ning of a Drama Club held weekly at Christ Church or MLC,
which offers some shared inter-school dramatic
experiences.
Next year will see the introduction of a Theatre Arts
Course at Year 11 level, the main purpose of which is to
provide some skills enrichment, and an appreciation of the
value of the performing arts. This promises to add to the
development of drama in the school.
D. Ballantyne
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* Don’t bother to spend any money on clothes, as you
won’t be needing them if you’re not going out at all.
Instead, spend your money on things like file paper, pens,
etc.
★ Last of all — going to events like school balls is unneces
sary and wasting good study time.
If you follow these basic rules, you’ll all be getting 520 at
least for your TAE.
Prudence Stafford
(Alias Nicki Bignell, Year 12)

T.A.E.
I don’t think it has quite hit anybody yet, that the TAE is
only five months seventeen days two hours and three min
utes away. Nobody, that is, except me. While I’m doing six
hours of study a night — that’s 4.00 p.m. to 10.10 p.m. (with a
ten-minute break to gulp down some tea) — with twelve
hours on the weekend, everyone else seems to be doing the
bare minimum of homework.
I simply cannot believe some of the stories going around.
One of them is that there are girls going out on week-nights
— I mean... What if this is true? I couldn’t possibly dream of
doing something like that!
There are a lot of things that can affect your study, and
one of these is nutrition. This is so important, and yet some
girls eat a steady stream of junk food. One girl in Year 12 is
addicted to Sesame Snaps (and so young, too). They MUST
be fresh, otherwise she’s irritable and crotchety and does
mean things to you, like sticking pin-ups of nude males on
the inside of your locker, and asking you the definitions of
what you know must be really rude words.
Another distraction from study is sport. But do you think
many MLC students do sport? Well, they don’t. I must give
the physical education staff credit for trying very hard
though. Exercise, to an MLC student means unscrewing the
top from a bottle of liquid paper to blank out yet another
mistake. They walk like Geisha girls, so as not to exert
themselves, and even this is too much for them.
In the Year 12s’ case, a truckload of coffee is ordered
every day, so they may keep themselves awake during class.
(Twenty-six cups of coffee per day by 120 students equals 1
truckload of coffee.) Of course, no Year 12 student gets
enough sleep, not with all the parties and socialising that
goes on — it’s disgusting. (If I’m ever tired, it’s due to the fact
that I stayed up late because I couldn’t tear myself away from
the books.)
So, I’ve decided to give all you up-and-coming coffee
addicts some advice from a person who finds it both easy
and enjoyable to centre her life around study:

FREEDOM
Franz lay motionless parallel to the barbed-wire fence. It had
held him captured to the Nazi Germans for nearly three
years. Now he was going to escape. Soon the guards would
change and as they did Franz would vault the fence.
The sound of a German’s heavy boots startled him — the
time had come. Standing up he saw the searchlights
sweeping the ground for a prisoner. Franz imagined the light
on him, the crackle of a fire and the burning pain as a bullet
embedded itself into his flesh. He paused, then with all his
might forced the pole into the ground and took a flying leap.
He aimed high and cleared the fence...
Franz lay low on the cold sand on the other side, not quite
sure whether he was alive. He sat up. Looking back at the
camp he was amazed at how brightly lit it was — Franz had
never seen it from this view. In a way he was sad to leave it;
he had learned to appreciate life; but now he was free.
Elizabeth Thomas (Year 8)

Life so easily formed.
So easily destroyed.
Men of 50, 60 and 70
Propped up by pacemakers,
Dictating our world
But who is really running the world today?
What has happened to peace, flowers, children?
Life — will we have it by the year 2000?
Will we be the past — extinct?
We are the innocent bystanders, caught in the path —
Uranium mining, U.S. bases, nuclear weapons —
You can write your own assessment.
While thousands starve a second,
$1,000,000 is spent on weapons.
Bang! — that’s all folks!
A world and its population destroyed,
Billions of innocent lives ended.
The dictating and plotting is over — and so is life.
Reagan, Gromyko, Thatcher and Hawke appear from
their individual nuclear-proof shelters.
No thanks are heard as there are no survivors.
The future years of life.
Do we have them?
Can we control them?
Will the rats win the race?
The future is ours.
All we can do is cry and hope for a tomorrow.
There is no tomorrow with nuclear weapons.
Nothing.
Mandy Birch (Year 12)

★ You must not leave your study cocoon (home) unless
you’re going out to exercise, or to the public library, or
—the most important reason of them all — school.
★ Do not eat, or drink coffee (especially not coffee — you
might get addicted) while you are trying to study, as it
disturbs your train of thought.
★ Ask your father if he can have your room soundproofed.
★ If you find yourself with some spare time, iron your school
uniform, or at least do something to keep your mind on
the right track.
★ Keep files and pens ready on your desk, just in case you
get the urge to study.
★ Don’t keep any reading material other than school books
in your room, as you might get distracted from your work.
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TUESDAY, PERIOD 6, ROOM 94
I sit, head on hand, watching the sails billowing, mesmerised
by the sleek body and massive mast. The breeze puffs
gently, the birds are whistling outside the window, the smell
of salt wavers in the air.
“Excusez-moi Alison, mais ou est l’Obelisque?”
How can one human being be so cruel to another? Surely
she could see the immense pleasure I was getting from
dreaming my way through the French lesson. I had just
managed to get to that trance-like state where reality is just a
distant existence, when I was so rudely interrupted... and by
such a trivial question! Surely if she wants to know she can
look in a book. Anyway, teachers are supposed to know the
answers, not we poor, ignorant creatures.
“In France,” I mutter indignantly, and return to my
inspection of the river. The yacht is gone now, but there is a
new attraction. The Christ Church rowing team are out on
the river, and the yellow of their singlets merges nicely with
the blue of the water creating a pleasant scene.
“Mais ou?”
Oh dear, she’s in one of her persistent moods. I wrench my
glance away from the window, make a disapproving grunt of
annoyance and bury myself in the French text. The million
dollar views go unappreciated, the sweeping horizon
unwatched, the Christ Church rowers unnoticed... Instead,
a page of unknown words confronts me, complete with a
finale of exercises for homework.
What joy... What unfathomable joy!?!
Alison Davis (Year 10)

WHO CARES?
Who notices the girl
Who has run away from home?
Who notices the boy
Who just sits there and moans?
Who notices the baby
Who cannot swim, but tries?
Who notices the young teenager
Who just sits there and cries?
Who notices the young adult
Who tries to get a job?
Who notices the hooligan
Who runs wild with the mob?
Who notices the old man
Whose heart has just collapsed?
Who notices the woman
Whose energy’s been sapped?
Who notices the pregnant girl
Who can do nothing but wait?
Who notices the man
Who decided his own fate?
All the people are just faces
That pass us day by day,
But no-one stops and notices
As they fall down upon their way.
“What’s happening to today’s world?
Is life so much to bear?”
— Ask the people you don’t notice,
Ask Them if They care.
Christine Williamson (Year 11)

A SQUATTER’S LIFE
They say it was a hard life
That a squatter he did lead.
Making Australia prosperous
Was his commemorative deed.
Australia’s underdog was he
Of many breeds and stock.
Both drought and flood he conquered
To improve his growing flock.
A lonely life the squatter led.
The only company that he kept were shepherds
And his flock of sheep.
His comforts were few surrounded by bush
And the ramshack which he called his home was fit
For no more than a place to sleep.
For the longings of sudden meetings
And the hearty shakes of hands
Around a cheery campfire the squatter he would sit
In hope of meeting men from far off distant lands.
For the squatters it was hard to earn a bite of bread.
He wore a swag upon his back
And had just the thing for making tea;
A billy can as black as black.
The squatters pioneered our bush.
A land of droughts and heavy rains
Of rugged mountain ranges
And endless rolling plains.
Twas the squatter and his wool
Whom we have to thank
For building up our promised land
And giving us our rank.
They gave Australia an economy
And earned themselves respect.
For Australia is no longer an abandoned prison yard
But a thriving settlement.
Kate George (Year 9)

UTOPIA
“Auf die Platz! — Fertig! — Los!”
There was no turning back.
His finely tuned muscles rallied together to perform this
one last act —
The culmination of months of intense physical training.
Today was the day he’d dreamed of all his life.
He had pinned his life’s force on this one race — it was do
or die.
Muscles strained and shook.
Breaths coming in short sharp intakes (though he barely
registered the mechanism).
Strides even and precise — months of practice had
demanded that precision.
Arms pumping at exactly the correct moment — things
were coming together.
His legs gathered momentum and speed.
He felt good and knew it looked good.
The training had paid off — the sacrifice and agony were
worth it.
He levelled against his major opponent.
He succeeded in one psychological achievement — he
strode past.
The finish line was within reach if he could only hold out...
Cheers amidst cries of “He did it!” greeted his win.
He completed the victory lap, waving to the crowd filled
with fans.
His opponents looked desolate but congratulated him —
tradition demanded it.
They would continue searching for their Utopia —
He had found his!
Joanne Chiswell (Year 12)
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The Spirits of Ancestral Night
Turned day into a wondrous sight
For there was Mangadji, slim and round
All beauty — Dreamtime creature — found.

THE SECOND FLOOR
As the sun came over the hill,
They reared their ugly heads.
They yawned and stretched and moaned and groaned,
As they climbed from nice warm beds.
Then the streets were covered,
With greens and greys and blues.
They had their hair in ribbons
And wore nicely polished shoes.
But this was just a cover.
They’re devils in disguise.
They reach the doors at M.L.C.
There’s hatred in their eyes.
The lockers bang.
They scream and yell.
There’s pile-ups in the forms.
When it’s lunch you’d better hide.
They’ll come at you in swarms.
In their rooms it’s hell.
There’s jumpers round their waists!
Their hair is spiked and coloured —
They’re eating chocolate cakes.
“We’re not allowed to eat inside,”
One little suckhole said.
They jumped and clawed and scratched and yelled,
And now the suckhole’s dead!
Suzanne Harrison (Year 11)

Clare Krasenstein (Year 12)

A SEAL’S SLAUGHTER
It was peaceful and quiet; we were all resting.
The babies were sleeping while we lay watching.
Everyone was joyful, everyone was happy.
Then without notice, without a sign, THEY came.
THEY approached us steadily, quietly, briskly
Slowly closing in on us in a tight circle.
The babies awaken, they sense the danger.
The peacefulness that once was, has gone.
THEY continue closer, clubs in their hands.
THEIR faces are expressionless as they close in.
THEY are all around us now, leaning over.
THEIR blank faces staring at us down below.
Then one by one THEY hit my babies.
The yells grow louder, the crying stronger.
My babies are struggling while they keep hitting.
A couple of brutal hits, before they’re dead.
We are screaming, crying, helping, moaning.
As THEY drag our dead babies away
A trail of red blood runs from their limp bodies
Which are flung over their killers’ shoulders.
We don’t have children anymore, no-one to care for.
Our home once peaceful, now a mess of moaning
mothers.
Our babies’ blood leaves a vivid mark in the pure white
ice.
Why this for the purpose of a couple of skins?

THE MATCH
A shapeless, lone Aboriginal man moved slowly,
cautiously over the sand
Squinting his eyes against the sun and through the flies;
one hundred and one.
Sun’s fire agleam on youthful shoulder,
The set of stance and chin now bolder.
The language of his body bore
Resignation to his tribal law.
Dark eyes swept down the “blackboy” trail
Judging landmark in every detail.
“Aryubba’s” rock so bare and stark
Was where he was to stand till dark.
Would she be tall with eyes that gleam?
Would she be small and one to dream?
The match was made twelve summers ago
When both their tribes were friends, not foe.
Tall he stood, destiny to meet.
A roo-skin bag lay at his feet
With gifts of shells, of bone and stone
For new wife, for new elders, for his new home.
As twilight cast its net around
Dju’s pulse, in peace, settled down.
Now, they would come — Yes! Over there
A head or two made him aware.
The law-men had just then agreed
To forget the past, and now, to lead
This strong and worthy Aboriginal man
To camp, and fire, and council, to plan.
The way Mangadji and he would go
Back to his land; now friend not foe.
And into the dark he cast his gaze
Towards the next campfire haze.
Quick flash of eyes, her head now turned
But not before the smile, discerned
By Dju and all her relatives there.
Yes! These two would make a splendid pair.

Nicolette Elliott (Year 10)

ASSEMBLY
Where is my hymn book, where can it be?
Where is my name badge? Oh, woe is me!
Now did I bring my blazer to school?
No, I didn’t, gosh I’m a fool!
Crikey Moses, is that the bell?
Can’t be late or I’ll catch hell.
I rush down the stairs at my fastest pace.
Still haven’t got the things I need.
Year 8 is just entering the hall.
I trip over a shoelace and just miss a fall.
I stop and I shove and I’m in the line.
We’re on the floor, oh how divine!
“Now girls, quiet please.” “Yes,” says the goody-goody at
the end of my row.
Here come the teachers (sigh). Here we go!
“Stand up straight and look your best.”
Per ardua ad alta... forgotten the rest.
“Open your books at page one hundred and three.”
I’m glad I brought a dictionary with me.
Hmm, boring means uninteresting, dull.
What a swiz!
That’s just what this assembly is!
“Now for some announcements,” someone grumbles.
Another coughs, my stomach rumbles.
“It’s Olympia’s turn to put the chairs away.”
Great. This is just my day.
Louise Crompton (Year 8)
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I hear a rat in the ceiling as I leave the library,
the bookshelves empty
and the work of vandals apparent with every step I take.
Even the sign, once bold green and yellow has been
touched by time
and the letters are now barely visible.
I shudder as I leave that graveyard,
their fresh young faces flickering in front of my eyes.
They were brought up with thoughts of a future,
A pot of gold at the end...
and discovered it was all a farce, a lifetime too late.

A GRAVEYARD OF ASPIRATIONS

Alison Davis (Year 10)

LONELINESS

Dust has settled in thick layers on every surface
and the windows are cracked and broken.
Stained walls are painted with a maze of futile graffiti.
Ill-treated lockers smashed in, the locks lying useless on
the faded carpet,
ground in with dirt and scum.
Silence lies heavily on the whole area
and the breeze blows so cold.
Shields no longer adorn the long hall.
The paintings that once added colour to its walls are gone.
The staircase, once a spiral of splendour
is now scratched and marked.
An aura of desolation suffocates the area,
wrapping its icy fingers around everything.
Oh, the buildings still stand strong,
But something’s missing...
The life, the laughter, the tears,
Shouting, screaming and cheering,
Smiling and giggling...
Their memories seem so vivid,
their youth and vitality so real.
They were the warmth and the heart
that made the school beat as one.
But that was long ago...
and they’ve gone.
To face life, war and death.
They’ve left their cocoon of security and stepped gingerly
out alone.
The school’s now just an empty shell;
An ugly frame of wood and brick
mocking their unfulfilled fantasies,
and their faces that shone with dreams and
aspirations slowly fade as they uneventuate.

The grave over which no-one weeps,
overgrown; lonely.
The tree that stands alone
dead and decaying.
Its boughs outstretched
over the dusty land.
The silent hills that are cold and grey,
the chills of winter
depressing and bleak.
Tilled soil; empty, deserted.
Steel blue skies that swirl in a disturbed haze.
A dog lies hungry, chained to a post,
And washing flaps in an unrelentless wind.
Empty streets, empty fields, empty yards
and empty hearts.
Our world is not together.
Our world is apart.
Loneliness...
Cassandra Paterson (Year 10)

53

ABANDONED

THE SEARCH FOR CONTENTMENT

He sat there for hours.
Head down, twiddling his thumbs.
Limp body barely moving.
There was no tear on his face.
Just a broken, torn apart heart.
The blackness of his skin was barely
Visible in this dull light.
Only his beady eyes appeared visible
When he looked up once.
By his side lay a rolled blanket.
Nothing else.
A pair of jeans and a holey jumper
Were all he owned.
And suddenly, as if someone
Had been speaking to him all this time,
He stood up and screamed,
Tears rolling down his face.
Don’t leave me — please. I promise
Never... never again.
Then his voice slowly died away,
Calling... ‘Please’.
Holly McGlew (Year 10)

When will I find,
That one special place,
Where I feel I belong,
To the human race.
Where no-one can change
My opinions and thoughts,
And the things that I say,
Nobody contorts.
Where people don’t judge
Because of your looks,
And people are thoughtful,
Not killers or crooks.
This place has to be,
Full of good times and friends.
There’s laughter not tears,
And fun never ends.
I can picture this place,
Inside my head,
But it’s too far away,
I imagine instead.
I wish to become
The person that’s me,
Not someone who others,
Expect me to be.
I think that this place
Is too good to be true.
That life is so easy,
For others like you.
But to find a life
That gives the day’s worth,
You have to learn
To cope from birth.
I’m contented in saying
That there’s good in bad,
There’s love in hate,
And happy in sad.
Those basic emotions
We see all the time.
But they’re very important
In your life and mine.

OUR EXAMS

‘You may start,’ the teacher cries,
As with pens and papers poised,
We wait with sweating palms and bated breath.
Long months of preparation
For our end of year exam,
To combat fears of failure — certain death.
Nervous, concentrating brains,
With bolts and cogs a-clacking,
Show a grim determination to succeed
As Pythagoras and pi,
Raise their ugly heads
For sudden inspiration — desperate need.
The clockface shows the minutes passed,
The precious time flies by,
Desperation felt to win the race.
Our intelligence must last,
And our knowledge bear the brunt
Of high pressure and exam-time pace.
With writer’s cramps and blisters,
To adorn our tired hands,
One last check of each and every sum.
We’re satisfied just knowing,
That we’ve tried and done our best.
Exam-time for another year is done.
Mamie Trinder (Year 9)

Suzanne Harrison (Year 11)

SMILE
A smile is an amazing thing
And it is so easy to do.
It can cure almost anything
When you really want it to.
A smile is at its prettiest
When it’s going from ear to ear,
And a smile is at its boldest
When it’s overcoming fear.
A smile is better than aspirin,
When you’re really sad and blue.
A smile can pep you up
When someone gives it to you.
A smile is such a happy thing.
Certainly the world needs more
For a smile can help to cure
All the sorrows, scars and sores.
So there’s nothing more amazing
Through the whole world’s miles and miles
Than to give someone who needs it;
A big Fantastic SMILE!
Joanne Ricker (Year 8)

LIVING
The gentle, quiet slushing sound of the river rubbing its
cheek against the rough rocks.
Expansive sapphire, softly ripples,
Slashed by the froth of a sleek, purring speed boat.
So incredibly quiet —
Punctuated only by the mournful call of water birds.
The silver blue of the sky tinged with a glistening,
Golden-grey where the hilly horizon meets the heavens.
The indefinite stretch of azure going on forever,
Is splattered for a fleeting moment by the stark blackness
of birds swooping overhead
Like graceful eyebrows on a smooth forehead.
And here am I —
Above it all, everything so miniscule below me.
Like a watcher of a small-scale set in a play.
Is then,
My Life only a play?
Ai-Ch’ng Gan (Year 1)
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THE THURSDAY MAN

He also noticed Joe’s apparent annoyance upon his arri
val, and his exaggerated reluctance to serve him, as if he was
making him realise that he was just a small customer, and it
didn’t matter to Joe whether he walked out or not. The
Thursday Man’s only reaction had been a slow smile, laugh
ing inwardly at the narrow-mindedness of human nature. Of
course, this only served to further irritate Joe; after all,
wasn’t the Thursday Man laughing at him? He may only be
smiling, but he had seen that look before, and he might as
well have laughed in his face.
The Thursday Man, having satisfied himself with the know
ledge that Joe was still the same, turned his attention to the
street outside. He always chose the table that enabled him to
watch anyone who walked on any part of it. He often won
dered what people would have thought if they realised that
they were under intense observation, and not merely being
watched by some old man in the cafe-bar. A slow smile came
over his face once more, creasing his face with lines and
framing his eyes with wrinkles.
And so went that Thursday, and the next, and the next,
and nothing ever changed. Joe still despised the man in a
way, as he gave away nothing, and the Thursday Man
watched on, moving with deliberate gestures.
Then, one day in July, the Thursday Man didn’t come. At
every sound of the door-bell, Joe had glanced up quickly,
being careful not to appear too eager. But it was never him,
and Joe left his table in the corner. After all, he’ll come next
week; he just couldn’t make it this week, that’s all.
But the next Thursday proved to be the same, as did the
next. By now Joe was annoyed. What right did he have not
to come? He always comes on Thursday; today’s Thursday,
and he hasn’t come. What does he think he’s doing?
Inwardly, Joe was also annoyed at himself. He was only a
customer, and one who never said more than “Coffee
please” at that, and yet he couldn’t help looking at the empty
coffee table in the corner and wondering if he was going to
see that old man walk through the door. But then Joe would
tell himself to stop worrying about nothing. After all, he was
bound to have hundreds of customers who at one stage or
another are not going to come in any more, and besides,
what did he care?
It was the next day that changed all this. Joe had been
quietly skimming through the paper, mainly for the adver
tisements. He had to get in some more bread that week, and
he was a bit low on meat pies. They always sold so fast in
winter.
In the corner of the page, a photo caught his eye. Not
believing, he peered at it through his glasses. It was his
Thursday Man, right here in the paper. Trying not to appear
unduly excited, he read the words underneath.
“Famous Author Dies.” Joe read on, not really aware of
anything else. The queue at the counter was growing, but he
didn’t notice, for here was his Thursday Man, dead.
He read how, although a successful writer, Bernard
Davies had lived in poverty. He wrote books on people
whom he observed, of their human traits and their qualities.
He was a well known and respected man, and Joe couldn’t
help but wonder if anything had been written about him, by
the Thursday Man.
After everybody had given up on ever being served, Joe
sat there, staring across at the table in the corner. A feeling
of unexplainable despair had settled over him, like a stifling
smoke-screen. The Thursday Man had gone!
As if to try and erase all memories and feeling of guilt, Joe
went to clean the corner table. Was it his imagination? The
coffee stains wouldn’t move. Joe left them there. It was the
only thing Joe had, of the Thursday Man.

The tarnished bell protested weakly at being disturbed
from its stillness, announcing that someone had walked
through the door. Joe, busy removing the circular coffee
stains from the chipped table, looked up momentarily, but
resumed his industries once more.
It was only him again, he thought. He can wait. He always
comes in at this time. I don’t know why he bothers. All he
ever does is buy a cup of coffee, making more dirty marks for
me to clean. He just sits there, staring out the window, but
not really seeing anything, and then goes, and all without a
word. He could at least be polite and say how nice the
weather was, or something. I mean, it’s only good manners.
Of course, I’m not going to start the conversation. He’s been
coming here so long, that I wouldn’t know how to say any
thing to him without sounding stupid.
The man who had caused Joe’s mind to turn over like this,
ambled up to the counter, pulling at his hair from habit,
rather than necessity. He eyed the price list above the coun
ter, but the coffee was still the same. Nothing ever changed.
He smiled wryly to himself and waited to be served. It was
part of the ritual.
Joe, having wiped the stains to his satisfaction, went to
where the man was waiting, making sure that he took his
time, and avoided the man’s steady gaze. The only acknow
ledgement made on Joe’s behalf, of any recognition, was a
fleeting smile, a mere flickering twitch of his mouth.
“Can I help you?” It was all part of the routine that never
varied. It was the same thing every time.
“Coffee please,” came the standard reply from the Thurs
day Man, so-called because of his regular visits every Thurs
day afternoon. Pushing the change over the counter, he
took the coffee, and headed for his usual place.
Joe watched the Thursday Man shuffle over to his table.
Like the many times before, he wondered who he was, and
why he came here every Thursday afternoon, with nothing
to say for himself.
Although Joe would not admit it, it annoyed him when he
did not understand or know something. Long ago, he had
figured out his other regular customers, right down to where
they lived, whether they were married, and approximately
how much money they had in the bank. Yet here was this
Thursday Man who gave away no clues.
He dressed scrupulously, although somewhat out of date.
Today he had on his black shoes, conspicuous in their clean
liness and lack of scuff-marks. Only shoes that were cleaned
every day, and treated with respect, could look like that. His
grey suit was in the same condition, but its age was not such
a secret. The shoulder seams, that must once have had to
accommodate broad shoulders, now sagged, hinting at the
thinness of the man’s frame. When he sat down, the pants
creased up, well above his ankles. His tie, too, had been
treated with care. It sat symmetrically, dividing him into left
and right, held by a small, efficient knot.
Even his hair was immaculately parted, although one small
strand insisted on falling across his right eye. A pair of
reading glasses sat perched on his nose, and despite his
constant attempts to keep them there, they were destined to
slip lower with every movement.
Joe, having studied the Thursday Man critically from
behind the counter, went to make the day’s special: hot soup
(for only thirty cents) — just one of the many devices to get
people to buy more than they intended to.
And he was not alone in his thoughts, for the Thursday
Man, too, noticed everything. He had not overlooked Joe’s
restrained expectancy for conversation. A typical human
trait, he told himself, and therefore he did not feel obliged to
enlighten him. The world would be a dull place if everybody
knew everything about everybody.

Stephanie Broun
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Dramatic ‘physical’ changes have taken place at Barclay
House this year. A new wing consisting of five classrooms,
an art room, a hall and a library has been built and modifica
tions to all rooms in the existing buildings have taken place.
Next year, the original building will become the junior prim
ary section of the school and the girls in Years 5-7 will be
accommodated in the new wing.
An exciting year lies ahead for all Barclay House staff and
girls and the long wait and the building inconveniences will
pale into insignificance as we explore and appreciate the
advantages of our completed building programme.
At the conclusion of first term, one of our valued staff
members, Mrs Rutherford, retired after fourteen years of
devoted service to MLC and in her place we welcomed Mrs
Daventry. Additional staff appointments for 1986 will include
Mrs A. Smith, Year 3, Mr B. Taylor, Year 5 and Mrs S.
Walkemeyer, part-time Year 7 teacher.
In order to raise funds for our building programme, a
Barclay House Building Fund Appeal was launched early in
the year and parents were invited to contribute to this
appeal. In addition, a group of very enthusiastic mothers
organised a most successful fund-raising luncheon and
fashion parade which was held in the school dining room.

The girls also contributed to the appeal by participating in a
work-a-thon and by selling tickets to their music hall con
cert. We are extremely grateful to all who have supported
the building appeal.
Academic standards have again figured prominently on
our list of priorities and many girls have achieved success in
the scholarship examination and/or the Australian Mathe
matics Competition. Whilst recognising the importance of a
sound academic grounding, we also see the need to expose
girls to varied and stimulating programmes in music, art and
physical education.
Our involvement with our Uniting Church friends gained
momentum during the year and because the Council on the
Ageing has shown particular interest in our programme,
they are keen to view our film which depicts all aspects of the
activities which have been established this year.
Excursions this year have included visits to King’s Park,
Parliament House, art galleries, museums, Alcoa Jarrahdale, Perth Concert Hall, University of W.A. and His Majes
ty’s Theatre. In addition to these interesting outings, the
girls’ education has been enriched by the expertise of
numerous parents and special visitors to our school.
Hence the year has been a very busy and rewarding one
and I sincerely thank all who have contributed in some way
to our well being. A happy holiday to all.
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L. E. SAGGERS
HEADMISTRESS, JUNIOR SCHOOE

1985 BARCLAY HOUSE MONITORS
Back Row: Jennifer Kirisits, Naomi James, Dianne Claffey,
Alizbeth Fraser.
Front Row: Soniya Vij, Yvette Ng, Catherine Drew, Shaza Salleh.
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THE GERMAN SHEPHERD
I know I bit the postman’s leg to see how it would taste,
But that’s what they’re for aren’t they? If not — what a
waste!
He yells with such ‘delight’ when he sees my toothy grin
And then we play a game of ‘tag’ — now is that such a
sin?
I chase him round fire hydrants, over ditches and holes,
I chase him round the busy street and up tall telephone
poles.
By then the town is littered with a trail of letters — white,
All that, and a postman at my mercy, now what a heav
enly sight!
Don’t look at me with those scolding eyes, it was only a
game of play,
It’s not my fault there’s been no mail for the last few days!
I can guess the punishment I’m about to receive, as I sit
submissive and meek.
Sleeping outdoors and Whiskettes for dinner the rest of
this dismal week.
But as you know my German blood is too strong to pre
vent this offence,
Next time, if ever that postman returns he’d better bring
some defence!
Audrey Foo (Year 7S)

THE CONDOR
Its great black and white wings stretch out so beautifully.
A great bird soaring in the ice covered Andes.
Perching on a high peak looking for food with its eccentric
face and eyes.
Its vigorous attempt to find an opened dead animal to
feed on.
Covering its scaled body with its broad shaggy feathers.
Covering its self from the cold intense winter of this
ancient world.
Its body motionless as it soars through the mountains
untouched.
Natalie Hudson (Year 7H)

MY MAGIC PENCIL
On a Spring morning I went for a walk in the woods.
I got lost.
Suddenly I walked into a magic land.
I found a magic pencil on the ground.
The land was full of rainbows.
I climbed on to a rainbow and slid down the other side.
My family live with me and the magic pencil, in the
magic land.
Zoe (Age 7)
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THE UNICORN
It stood unaware of any danger,
Its tail, stringy as it was, flapped
Lively in the breeze,
The strong legs stiff, the whole silver
White body, tense.
The brilliant white horn dazzled
In the twilight,
The last pink of the sunset was
Disappearing over the horizon.
A sudden gust of wind brought
The scent,
He dashed for protection among the trees,
The unicorn was the target for a
Hunter’s gun.
A rope was let fly and the
Unicorn struggled,
The rope tightened.
Darkness fell and a soft breeze
Cooled the unicorn.
He lay defeated in his own territory,
He lay peacefully,
The unicorn, the leader — dead

THE TRAMP!
A Tramp is a man,
Who wanders around,
Over hills, over valleys
But always on the ground.
He roams the wide world,
Stopping at places on the way,
He will stop anywhere,
But nowhere will he stay.
He doesn’t look attractive,
But then again, so what?
I daresay you’d look awful
If you moved from spot to spot.
He has enormous depth of feelings,
Though people say he hasn’t,
He really is so smart, but if an
Answer he’s to give, he doesn’t.
People are always mean and shun him,
Where’er he cares, happens to roam.
Because he keeps so much to himself
That people don’t want him near their homes.
He probably hates most people,
And if I were him I would,
For who would like anybody,
Who makes you feel no good?
I guest that’s all there is to think,
Or maybe even to say,
About the sort of tramp
You might possibly meet today.
So think about this poem,
And about my advice,
To always be good to tramps,
Be polite, be kind, be nice.

Kira Browne (7H)

Nadia M. (Year 7S)
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RAINDROPS

FALLING LEAVES

Raindrops fall heavy or light,
Raindrops fall at day or night,
Some with storms some with sun,
But what I think is the most fun,
Is to get your umbrella and your raincoat and boots,
And to go out in the rain,
And sing and dance all the way to the train.
Finao Rae (Year 6B)

The wind howls.
The leaves fall.
Brown, gold and yellow leaves drifting down.
I love the leaves crackling and crumbling on the ground.
The trees are bare.
I go out and play in the leaves.
When I play they fall on my head.
I catch the leaves while they fall.
Krisfy Castledine (Age 9)

6

THE CONCERT
The concert was a great success,
No, it wasn’t a great big mess!
I was in lots of dances,
Jumping up and down in prances
The Brettone dance was very good,
Because everyone did what they should.
And I think the concert turned out great!
Jessica Jackman (Age 8)

sum

THE COLLEGIAN
At the end of the year
We give a little cheer.
We’re given a Collegian,
And it’s given all over
The MLC region.
Poems and stories are
Stuck in this book,
Can’t you spare some
Time, and have a look.
The Collegian talks about
Sports, like Netball and
Swimming. It also talks
About Drama and
Singing. It goes on about
Music and Miming too,
I really enjoy the Collegian,
Don’t you?
Christie Montgomery (Year 7H)
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SUMMER HEAT
It’s so hot I’d like to go home and dive in the pool.
Doesn’t matter how cold it was, I want to get out of this
closed box and in the pool.
I hope it ends soon because I am sticky, sweaty, boiled
and worn out.
Emma Reilly (Age 8)

A LONELY AUTUMN
A leaf was sitting on a branch,
It was thinking what to do.
When suddenly he began to fall,
and didn’t feel so tall at all!
The leaf had just remembered then,
it was the season of fall again.
It had a very lonely Autumn,
thinking why he should have fallen.
Jessica Jackman (Age 8)

THE HEART OF THE BUSH
The trees are swaying to and fro
With the heart of the bush beneath
Them. The creek is flowing along the
Rocks from which the cattle are drinking
The campfire is ablaze and the
Smoke rising up into the air. All
Is silent except the sound of the
Leaves in the wind, the frequent
Sound of the cattle and the crackling
Of the fire.
Above in the sky of pink
Some birds are going home
To get a good night’s sleep.
The people who are camping
Have their meal. After a while
It gets darker and darker. Sure
Enough the bush is asleep.
Margaret McGeachie (Year 6B)
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EDITORIAL

I hope the Collegian Committee enjoyed their “mission”
despite frantic moments.

At the beginning of 1985 a team known as the ‘‘Colle
gian Committee” embarked on a vital “mission”: to
research, explore and compile data obtained about
the complex microcosm of Methodist Ladies’ Col
lege, better known to the team as “MLC”. The code
name for their challenging assignment:

There are three other people who made up a special part
of the team. Once again Mr Thompson had to face the
school, head on, through the lens of his camera. He did a
marvellous job, despite the fact that almost all the Year 12s
thought their photos were just too embarrassing to have in
print and thus insisted on having most of them retaken.
Photos really are one of the most enjoyable part of the
school magazine.

COLLEGIAN 85!
MLC really is a little nation all on its own. The students are
encouraged to experience and become involved in a huge
range of activities that in many cases are unique to our
school.

If Mrs Newman suffers from typist’s cramp, I am sure that
we are partially to blame. She deserves thanks for always
smiling graciously as the next pile of reports appeared on her
desk.

Through this diversity we are given the freedom to find
our talents and to develop our characters, but most of all we
are encouraged to enjoy our years at MLC.
It is the role of the Collegian to present an overview of the
year and to reflect through picture and print, the events that
made 1985 — International Youth Year — memorable.
Because it was the year celebrating youth, the Collegian
Committee decided that this magazine should be bright,
modern and exciting! This was achieved through the
thought and hard work of an enthusiastic team of Year 11
and Year 12 girls.

Mrs Moore (the team’s commander and co-ordinator)
must be thanked for helping us with ideas, giving advice, and
always reminding us of those inevitable deadlines.
I hope that this year’s Collegian is successful in that it will
be a way of recalling, in years to come, the time you joined
the debating team or battled to secure the athletics cup.
You will always be on that page, clad in the “much loved”
bottle green with a silly but memorable expression on your
face!
Nicole Imberger

COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Back Row: S. Hewitt, E. Hanrahan, C.
Williams, C. Molyneux, J. Shen.
2nd Row: K. Hocking, M. Pascoe, S.
Mostyn, M. Davis, K. Benda, D. Hsu.
3rd Row: A. Sparrow, J. Hunt, F.
Meiklejohn, J. Godwin, L. Yeremich,
J. Bond.
Front Row: C. Whitehead, B. Crawford,
N. Imberger, C. Krasenstein, A.
Macintosh, K. Haynes.

63

YEAR Hi, If®
Jennifer Adam
Elizabeth Archer
Suzanne Bailye
Kristin Beckwith
Susan Bennett
Sarah Biddles
Emma Bladen
Victoria Bladen
Heather Blakeway
Fiona Bracks
Diana Brkusich
Nicole Burr
Sally Burston
Peta Campbell
Francine Caratti
Tsu-Li Chan
Marie Charlesworth
Mei-Mae Chau
Celina Chew
Lynette Chew
Theresa Clynch
Tania Cole
Emma Collins
Natashya Cox
Jane Dawson
Chantal Deleuil
Glenda Doncon
Wendy Downs
Emma Drake
Odette Elliot
Fiona Fam
Karen Farnworth
Tracy Farrell
Elizabeth Feutrill
Elizabeth Fischer
Derril Forward
Phaik-Yoong Fong
Sharon Frazier
Adrienne Gan
Sharon Gibbons
Louise Gilbert
Yu-Ming Goh
Sally Grainger
Jenine Gray
Thavil Gyarmathi
Sharon Haddon

Susan Hadley

Home and Consumer
Studies, WAIT
Secretarial Course at
Hartill-Underwoods
Early Childhood Studies:
Churchlands
Holidaying in England for
a year
Veterinary Science,
Murdoch
Secretary for Red Cross
Blood Transfusion Service
Arts, UWA
Arts, UWA
Occupational Therapy,
WAIT
Arts, UWA
No information received.
Economics, UWA
Working
Accounting by
correspondence.
Arts, UWA
Medicine, UWA
General Nursing training
Commerce, UWA
Arts, UWA
Architecture, UWA
Repeating TAE at Tuart
College
Arts, UWA
Diploma in Dramatic Arts,
WA Academy of
Performing Arts
Economics, UWA
Business, WACAE
Nursing 1986
Diploma of Teaching —
Early Childhood Education,
WAIT
Arts, UWA
Science, UWA
Nursing at the WA School
of Nursing
Business, WAIT
Instructors Certificate at
Claremont Teachers
College
Jillarooing at Balfour
Downs
Rotary to Germany
Arts, UWA
Business, WAIT
Working for Frank
Margaria
Receptionist at Gibsons &
Paterson
Business, WAIT
Public Servant
Nursing
Business, WAIT
Architecture, UWA
Working. Nursing 1986.
Working
Business, WACAE

Rosi Hannay
Penny Hanrahan
Natasha Hay
Sara Hector
Kate Hislop
Dominique Holt
Michelle Hopps
Liz House
Kim Howlett
Jane Hughes
Suzanne James
Helen Jenkin
Danielle Johnston
Kylie Johnston
Bronwen Jones
Susan Joyce
Carolyn Kakulas
Juanita Karlovsky
Paula Kearny
Susan Kelsall
Rebecca Kelton
Allison Kennett
Lauren Kollosche
Toni-Louise Lalich
Karen Lang
Jacinta Lewis
Joanna Lim
Tracy Loton
Geraldine Low
Soy-Uen Low
Lynn Martlew
Mary May
Andrea McCallum
Alana McCulloch
Romola McKenzie
Georgina Millar
Jane Millett
Mary-Ann Moore
Lisa Mullany
Pauline Ng
Christine Nixon
Peta Odgers
Rachel Palmer
Deirdre Parker
Elizabeth Pearson
Rosalie Pederick
Viette Pedersen
Jane Penberthy
Tracey Phillips
Elizabeth Philp
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Music Therapy, Melbourne
University
Science, WAIT
Commerce, UWA
No information received.
Communications, Murdoch
Architecture, UWA
Psychology and Education,
Murdoch
Rotary to Brazil
Commerce, UWA
Electrical Fitter
Apprenticeship with
Hamersley Iron Pty Ltd
Business, Churchlands
Dental Therapy, WAIT
Rotary to Austria
Arts, UWA
Nutrition and Food
Science, WAIT
Business, Churchlands
Arts, UWA
Science, UWA
Arts, UWA
Arts, UWA
Rotary to Canada
Economics, UWA
Veterinary Science,
Murdoch
Arts, UWA
Bachelor of Music, UWA
Arts, UWA
Nursing, WAIT
No information received.
Arts, UWA
Economics, UWA
Business and
Administration, WAIT
Diploma in Dance at WA
Academy of
Performing Arts
Exchange Scholarship
to Brazil
Rotary to
Arts, UWA
Economics, UWA
Architecture, UWA
English and Comparative
Literature, Murdoch
Business, Churchlands
Teaching at Mount Lawley
College
Commerce, UWA
Nursing
Social Science, WAIT
Science, UWA
Nursing at Sir Charles
Gairdner Hospital
Fashion Designing at
Bentley Tech.
Business, Churchlands
Economics, Murdoch
Rotary to Germany
Nursing, WAIT
Science, UWA

Lisa Pickup
Leanne Potts
Tonia Pratt
Susan Purdy
Megan Rhodes
Tracy Sabitay
Catherine Sadlier
Simone Sainken
Farah Salleh
Carol Shand
Wendy Shreeve
Fiona Sims
Meagan Slater
Harriet Smith
Katherine Smith
Christine Snell
Michelle Steel
Sara Stone
Jenny Sutcliffe

English, WAIT
Arts, UWA
Hospitality and Tourism at
the Fremantle College
Fashion Designer
Air Defence Operator,
Radio and Control Unit,
RAAF
Youth Work, WACAE
Arts, UWA
Diploma of Teaching Early
Childhood Education,
WAIT
Commerce, UWA
Arts, UWA
Receptionist
Arts, UWA
Child Care Worker
Secretarial Practice Course
at Albany Tech.
Social Work, WAIT
Speech and Hearing, WAIT
Secretarial Course
Commerce, UWA
Theatre, Arts and Design
Course at Perth Tech.

Mei-Li Tan
Anita Tandon
Annette Tanner
Meredith Taylor

Pharmacy, WAIT
Medicine, UWA
Primary Teaching, WACAE
Fashion Designing at
Bentley Tech.
Science, UWA
Arts, UWA
Commerce, UWA
Rotary to Japan
Business at Avondale
College, Cooranbong,
NSW
Arts, UWA
Economics, UWA
Secretary for a Finance
Company
Nanny
Taking a year off
Working
Rotary to Belgium
Veterinary Science, UWA
Economics, UWA
Physiotherapy, WAIT
Psychology and Education,
Murdoch
Science, UWA

Helen Thomas
Ros Thomas
Leita Till
Carolyn Turner
Julie Ullrich
Sue Varey
Haw-Yinn Wai
Samantha Walker
Jacqui Warham
Emma Waterhouse
Amanda Weston
Allison Wheatley
Avril Williams
Amanda Williamson
Melissa Wishart
Susan Wood
Bridget Woodroffe

PRIZES 1985
Collegian
English
Literature
Maths I
Maths II
Maths III
Maths IV
Physics
Chemistry
Biology
Human Biology
History
Geography
Economics
Art
General Business Studies
Accounting
1/Business Communications
Drama
Early Childhood Studies
French

—
—
—

—
—
—
—
—

—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—
—

—
German
—
Home Economics
Music
—
Debating
—
—
Best All-Rounder/Sport
—
All Round Achievement
—
Service in the School
Head Girl
—
Dux of the School
—
LEADERSHIP IN BOARDING HOUSE:
—
Burnside
Langsford
—
Walton
—
Wesley
—

Nicole Imberger
Claire Whitehead
Elise Airey
Karen Shepherd
Cassandra Bladen
Rimi Mitra
Jennifer Shaw
Deann Price
Nicole Imberger
Catherine Viol
Nicole Imberger
Tania Davey
Mamie Pascoe
Claire Whitehead
Georgina Nield
Jane Seman
Lynette Langmead
Meagan McKay
Kate Atterby
Wendy Rodwell
Claire Whitehead
Lisa Holliday
Flavia Bises
Yien Peng Chin
Nicole Imberger
Sara Beaumont
Helen Grandage
Sharon Auburn
Michelle Diffen
Margaret Davis
Rosalie Mycock
Karen Shepherd

Deborah Loton
Tanya Halbert
Merrilee McClelland
Wendy Rodwell

1907-1985

