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M.LC. COLLEGE COUNCIL
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Members
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Mrs. G. Ford
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Mrs. A Hector
Mr. I. Hocking
Mr. S. Holthouse
Mr. J. F. Kollosche
Mrs. J. Millar
Mr. D. Newman
Rev. V Raul
Mr. J. Swiff
Mr. H. S. Wisbey

EDITORIAL

part of life and something which M.LC. plays a large part in
preparing us for.
On the subject of changes, the 1989 Collegian Committee
has not escaped this facet of life. With the departure of Mrs.
Moore to Sydney at the end of last year, the large and sometimes
unenviable responsibility of supervising the Collegian’s
proceedings fell into Mrs. Shepherd’s hands. Despite the fact
that this was quite a new (and pressure-filled!) experience for
her, her capability and guidance were nothing short of
remarkable and certainly invaluable to me and the rest of the
Committee. Many thanks.
1989 also saw other changes in the Collegian. The Committee
was somewhat extended this year to eighteen people, in order
to include two “Boarders’ representatives”- something which
will hopefully be continued with growing success in years to
come. Much appreciation is owed to all members of this large
Committee for their dedication and efforts throughout the year.
Thanks must also go to Mrs. Newman whose abilities extended
to the point where she could miraculously turn piles of scrawled
and illegible pages of reports into neat piles of typed notes.
Her contribution to the Collegian was invaluable this year, and
for this she deserves many thanks.
Mr. Thompson’s role of taking photos and spending hours
in the dark-room developing them was one that has not gone
unnoticed. Giving up many lunch-times in order to take and
re take individual photos of reluctant Year Twelves, is just one
of the many things that he had to contend with, and his patience
and hard work was much appreciated.
So as we approach the beginning of a new decade, one
that will undoubtedly be full of many changes, remember the
school’s unwavering motto - “Strive for the highest” - not just
for now, but for years to come.
Deanna Hsu

His dream must have seemed so close that he could hardly
fail to grasp it. He did not know that it was already behind
him, somewhere back in that vast obscurity beyond the city
... F. Scott Fitzgerald, The Great Gatsby.
As we draw close to the end of 1989, we all experience
the twinges of knowing that another year of our lives has passed.
For the Year Ones, this may be a feeling of pride at having
been initiated into the “real world” of school, friends and new
experiences. For the Year Twelves, it may also be a feeling
of pride and anticipation towards facing another “real world”one where we are freed from the seemingly limitless boundaries
and confinements of school.
Having attended M.LC. for twelve years, I can identify well
with both extremes of school life. Yet as the Year Twelves in
particular are beginning to discover, the prospect of leaving
school and pursuing our dreams, is intermingled with feelings
other than relief.
We can’t help but feel regret and perhaps even fear, at leaving
the security and familiarity of a place that has been our “world”
for so many years, for a “world” frill of uncertainty as well
as excitement.
M.LC. offers so much more than learning how to read and
write. It gives us a chance to develop our own personal interests
and talents, whether they be in sports, drama, music, or the
academic side. What may appear to be just “extracurricular
activities” are experiences which augur well for being drawn
from in the frimre.
Having been told for endless years how lucky we are for
being so sheltered and “spoon-fed” at school, we are finally
able to see that this is true, and it is this sheltering that enables
us to prepare ourselves for how we live our lives in years to
come. Most of us believe that we don’t really lead our own
lives or pursue our dreams until we leave school, yet what
we don’t realise is that during the course of our school life,
we have already begun to pursue our goals, and that perhaps
the dreams which we hold for the future are dreams of what
we have now and what we’ve had in the past - the stability
and security of our childhood. However, changes are just a

COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Back: A Kirkham, L. Miller, C. Hawker, A Lindquist, J. Van
Dongen, J. Home, A Gaynor.
Middle: R Atterby L. Ellis, D. Hsu, T. Naidoo, L. Teo.
Front: K Gregg E. Thomas, K Broume-Cooper, A Mansell,
Absent: S. Broun, H. Robson.
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M.LC. WOULDN’T BE M.L.C. IF .

I suggested in my sermon at this year’s College Sunday Service
that it is important not only in poetry but in life also to learn
to see things in a different perspective. It is of course possible
to go through life without reflecting on it, or trying to interpret
it and make sense of it. I hope, however, that most of the
girls who pass through M.LC. are equipped to start seeing the
realities of life “in perspective”, and can look at what is happening
about them now and get a ‘distant view’ as to where this will
be leading us. This is not only what education is about, it is
also what Christian education is about: for the God we worship
regularly in our school context is One who wants us to look
honestly at the life of our world and to live responsibly in
it. Seeing things in perspective, and working to keep people
and things in the right relationship, will be for all of us a life
long challenge.
G. V. S. Hadltyi

PRINCIPAL
LILLI PUT AND BROBDINGNAG

or

EDUCADON: A GAINING OF PERSPECTIVE
In Jonathan Swift’s famous story, Gulliver’s Travels, a ship’s
doctor Lemuel Gulliver, was enriched by experiences that
enabled him to understand his own society and culture much
more clearly Through his travels he experienced on the one
hand the diminutive people and culture of Lilliput, and the
huge creatures of Brobdingnag and their culture on the other.
From these experiences he was able to make comparisons with
his own country: its politics, family life, food, clothing, currency,
music, even the ‘humanity’ of its people. Through his
experiences of travel Gulliver was able to see what was going
on in his own country in better perspective.
Girls who have been able to take part in tours away from
home have had the opportunity to extend their perspective
of their own society and cultures. Comparisons between
countries might now be made on schools, and shopping,
bedrooms and bathrooms, food and families, trains, taxis, toilets,
temples and teachers.
In art, perspective is a technical term relating to the depiction
of objects as though they are a distance away A perspective
is a viewed relationship between things so that one can cast
some light or understanding upon another.
And that is what education can be said to be about: seeing
relationships between things so that they cast light or
understanding upon each other.
Gulliver did not have to go on dangerous sea voyages to
get his education. He might have come to M.LC. where just
as efficiently, and probably more economically, he could have
studied mathematics, science, social studies, languages, religious
studies, and so on, and through discussion with staff and fellow
students he could have made lots of exciting discoveries and
on this basis begin to analyse his own society and culture with
more understanding. We do try very hard at M.LC. to encourage
girls through their studies and through the many ‘life
experiences’ we offer them to extend their horizons, see things
at greater ‘depth’ and form new perspectives, so that when
they leave us they will be more complete human beings. That
is certainly one important aim of education.
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Dr Hadley.

DR HADLEY’S
VIOLENT STREAK APPEARS!
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On the Japanese Study Tour, Miss
Hutchison and a couple of students
‘bullied’ Dr. Hadley into playing this
game. The object is to hit the beavers
on the head as they pop out of the
holes. We just hope he doesn’t use
the same tactics on students!

HEAD GIRL REPORT
The organisation of the Wedictory Dinner for the Year 12’s
of 1988 was the Prefects of 1989’s first assignment.
As the Prefects waited on all who attended (including myselfl),
the night became a mixture of tears, memories and sore feet!!
However, it was here that realisation hit and all of us were
to come to terms with the feet that the much loved and looked
up to Year 12’s, would be leaving us and that “sacred” land,
the top floor of Sumner House, would be ours!! It was here
that I was asked to present my first nerve-wracking speech,
where I quickly learnt the art of remaining cool and confident
(at least in appearance!), at all times. It would be one of many
speeches and just a part of a position that I felt proud and
honoured to hold.
Together, the Prefect Body helped calm the Year 8’s and their
parents at Orientation Weekend, as we tried to convince them
that getting lost was really fun! As well, we started up our own
official Prefect Meeting; gave ideas to the Ladies’ Auxiliary for
M.LC. Fun Day and played an important role in the Student
Representative Council Meetings and of course assembly, where
the thought of a new hall was what kept our complaints to
a minimum!
Liz and I together, attended various functions, to mention
the Commonwealth Day Celebrations at Government House
and a Youth Leadership Seminar at Guildford Grammar.
Our year had to yet again prepare themselves to be deserted
by yet another head of year, this time Mrs. Telfer. However,
we were thrown into the able hands of the effervescent Mrs.
Woods to whom we owe sincere thanks for her tireless support
and guidance. The highlight of our social calendar for this year
was the Ball. All attended glamorously in their original dress,
colour scheme and man. It was certainly a night to remember
for all.
Special thanks must go to Dr. Hadley, Mrs. Shepherd, Mrs.
Woods, Liz, the Prefects and to my fellow Year 12’s with whom
I have shared many memorable experiences. Your support,
enthusiasm and willingness in offering suggestions and
undertaking responsibilities of all kinds are greatly appreciated.
It has not only made my job easier, but more improtantly, more
enjoyable knowing that your support was behind me. May these
years that we have shared with each other be the starting point
for many more successful ones to come.
There will always be a special place in my heart for you
all and I shall never forget these special years. These years
at M.LC.
Lexein Fermanis
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Lexein Fermanis

PREFECTS
Back: C. Fleath, B. Booth, J. Allnutt, A Lindquist, M. Munro.
Middle: E. Ng T. Naidoo, L. Fermanis, £ nomas, S. Grainger.
Front: C. King J. Home, F. Hutchison, J. Hall. Absent: J. Scotney,
J. FeutriH, K Samuel.
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• Mr. Swingler didn’t snort.

MEMBERS OF THE STAFF Principal: Dr. G. V S. Hadley, B.Ed.(Hons.), B.D.,
STM, AMusA, Ph.D.

Deputy Principal: Mrs. J. Shepherd,

ba,

Dip.Ed, S.D.E.S. (Oxon)

College Administrator: Mr. B. Godwin,

b.Sc.,

P.G.C.E., MAGE.

Dean of Studies: Mr. D. G. Swingler,

b.Sc.

(Hons), Dip.Ed.

Headmistress Junior School: Mrs. L E.
Saggers, tc.
Chaplain: Rev’d C. L Purdie, ba, tc
School Counsellors: Mrs. J. Lawson,

Francaises
ba,

Dip.Ed, GradDip.Psych, B.Ed, MAPs.S.

Mrs. K. Print, BAppl.Sc, ma
Mrs. S. Shaw, BA, Dip.Ed, Grad.DipPsych.
Learning Support: Mrs. H. B. Feutrill,
Dip.Teach, Grad.Dip.Rem.Ed.

Medical Centre: Sister E. M. Melville,
Sister K. Barr,

rn.

S.R.N.

(Part-time)

HEADS OF SUBJECT

English & Literature: Ms. M. A Sonntag, ma,
Dip.Ed.

Asst. Head of English & Literature: Mrs. S.
M. Biddles,

ba,

Dip.Ed.

Mathematics: Mr. J. T Claffey, ba, Dip.Ed, M.Sc.
Science: Mr. D. G. Swingler, B.Sc.(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Social Studies & History: Ms. M. Glenister,
BA, Dip.Ed.

Art: Mr. J. Garde, TC, aat
Biology & Human Biology: Mrs. Y L Palmer,
B.Sc., Dip.Ed.

Business Education: Mrs. F. Woods, tc.
Chemistry: Mr. I. F. Ford, B.Sc(Hons), arac.i,
Grad.Dip.Ed.

Computer Studies: Mr. A M. Beck, Dip.Teach,
B.Ed, GradDip, Computer.Ed.

Early Childhood Studies: Mrs. J. Milne,

B.Ed,

Dip.Phy.Ed, TC.

Economics: Mr. M. Sibson, B.Com, Dip.Ed.
Geography: Mr. D. A Row, ba, B.Ed.
Health Education: Mrs. L Hughes, Dip. acre,
ATC.L

Home Economics: Mrs. J. Gear,

B.Ed,

Dip.H.Econ.

Languages: Ms. M. Hill, BA(Hons.), Dip. Ed.
librarian: Mrs. M. A O’Brien, ba, tc, alaa
Media Studies: Mrs. C. Lord, ba, tc.
Music: Mr. RA Swann, Mus.B.(Hons.), B.Mus.Ed.
Physical Education: Ms. E. Davenport, ma,
Dip.Ed., DipAC

Physics: Mr. N.G. Sofoulis, M.Sc, tc.
Speech: Mrs. J. Hart, ltc.l
Theatre Arts: Mrs. LA Joll, BA(Hons.),

Mrs. B. A Hollyock, ba, Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. House, tc.
Ms. J. M. Hutchison, BA, MJap.St, Dip.Ed.
Mr. D. V Ireland, MApp.Sc, Dip.Ed, mac.e.
Mrs. G.E. Kennard, B.Sc, B.Ed.
Mrs. D.C. Leather, B.Sc.(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. Leoni, ba, Dip.Ed, Dip.Educ.st.
Ms. C. Lewis, Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. F. MacGill, B.Ed, TC, Dip.D'Etudes,

B.Ed,

AS.DA, LTC.L, Post Grad.Dip.EdAdmin.

SECONDARY TEACHERS

Miss Y M. Bartlett, b.p.e.
Mrs. A Boyce, B.Ed, Dip.Teach
Mr. K. J. Broderick, BA, M.Ed, Grad.Dip.Computer
Ed.

Mrs. B. J. Clarke, B.Ed.
Mrs. S. Cousins, Dip.Teach, Cert. Spec.Ed. (Part-

Mrs. J. Maskiell, B.Ed, Dip.Phy.Ed, TC.
Mrs. M. R Nixon, ba, tc.
Mrs. N. A Ridsdill-Smith, BA(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. M. Rigden, BA(Hons.), Cert. of Ed.
Mrs. S. Silbert, ba
Mrs. J. A Silbum, BA(Hons.), Dip.Ed.
Mrs. J. H. Skidmore, ba, Dip.Teach.
Ms. S. Slowiak, BA, TC, Grad.Dip.Teach.Iib.
Miss J. Smith, afa
Mr. L Smith (Terms 2, 3 & 4), B.Ed„ Assoc.Dip
Art Ed.

Mr. N. B. Stanton, B.Sc, B.Comm, Dip.Ed.
Ms. J. A Stead, Dip.Teach.
Mrs S. J. Stein, Dip.Teach.
Mrs. M.E. Telfer, ba, tc.
Mrs. M. Y van Kann, B.sc, Dip.Ed.
Mrs. B. A Vercoe, B.sc, p.G.c.e.
Miss R Wadsworth, tc.
Mrs. B. Warner, ba, Dip.Ed.
Ms. S. A Watson, ba, tc.
Mr. R B. C. Williams, ba, Dip.Ed.
TEACHING
School)

ASSISTANTS

(Senior

Mrs. R Ballantyne, TE.C, laboratory Technician
Mrs. C. Chilton, Tech. Cert. laboratory Technician
Mrs. H. larkworthy, Ubrary Assistant (Terms 1, 2)
Mr. T Thompson, Audio Visual Technician
Mrs. M. Wojcicki, Assoc. Dip. Ubrary Studies, Ubrary
Technician (Terms 3 & 4)

BARCLAY HOUSE

Mrs. L Batterham, Dip.Teach. (Terms 1 & 2)
Mrs. M. A Daventry, Dip.Teach, me, B.Ed.
Mrs. L A Drew, Dip.Teach, B.Ed.

Mrs. S. J. Hocking, Dip.Teach Mrs. RW Irwin, TC,
Cert, of Infant Ed. (Melb.) (Terms 3 & 4)
Mrs. M. M. Leeks, TC, Cert, of Infant Ed.(Melb.)
Miss R A Mableson, Dip.Teach, B.Ed.
Mrs. W A McKenzie, Dip.Teach.
Mrs. N. I. Rhodes, TC.
Mrs. B. A Smith, Dip.Teach, B.Ed.
Mr. B. A Taylor, Dip.Teach.
Music: Mrs. S. W Vernon, tc.
Mrs. E. Bishop, BA, Dip.Teach.
Art: Mrs. A M. Ryan, Dip.Teach.
P.E.: Ms. S. J. Fletcher, Cert.Ed.(U.K.), B.Ed.
Mrs. D. L Gepp, Dip.Teach, B.Ed, C.S.TD.
Ballet: Mrs. L-A Touyz, Assoc. Cecchitti & RAD.
Teacher
MlSS M. Holt, AMusA (Ballet Pianist)
Librarian: Mrs. B. L Marshall, tc.

Secretary: Mrs. J. A Twine

time)

Mrs. M. J. Davies, B.Ed. (Dist), Dip.Teach (Dist).
Mrs. E. A Domoney, Dip.H.Ec.Tch.
Mrs. J. Ehlers, ba, Dip.Ed.
Mrs. L G. Fisher, TC.
Ms. S. Fletcher, Cert.Ed. (U.K), B.Ed.
Mrs. J. M. Gibson, B.Ed, TC.
Mrs. M. Giudici, Dip.Sec.St. (Part-time)
Mrs. E. L Hardy TC.
Mr. K. S. Harrison, AMusA, B.Mus.(Hons.),
B.Mus.Ed(Hons)

Ms. R E. Henderson, BA, Dip.Teach, Dip.G.Design
Mrs. J. Hollingworth, B.Sc, tc.

MUSIC TUTORS

Elute: Miss J. Robertson,

BA(Hons), AMusA

Mrs. J. McCormack, Dip.Mus, AMusA
Mr. L Slawomirski
Mrs. Laura Bemay, Dip.Mus, Dip.Ed.
Clarinet: Ms. S. Bell, D.S.C.M.
Ms. D. Hsu
Oboe: Miss J. Taylor, Dip.T
Bassoon: Miss L Norman, ba, a Musa
Saxophone: Mr. I. Dunn, Dip.T (Mus.)
Miss M. Locsei, B. Mus.
French Horn: Mr. R. Jackson
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Trombone: Mr. A Ross
Trumpet: Miss R. Fleming, B. Mus.(Hons)
Percussion: Mr. L Evans
Guitar & Violin: Mrs. E. Bishop, ba, Dip.T
Violin: Mrs. L Pell, a Musa
Mrs. J. Smith

Viola: Miss K. Johnston
Cello: Mr. A Patrick
Miss S. Hadley, b.Mus. tc, c.m.t

Double Bass: Miss C. Reitzenstein
Harp: Mrs. J. Brooke, b.Mus, Dip.Ed.
Piano: Mrs. H. Brittan, lmusa, ltc.l, atma,
M.I.M.T

Mrs. H. Dear, tc.
Mrs. J. Lindsay, tmusa, ltc.l, b.sc, d.mt
Mrs. J. Murray, AMusA, Dip.T (Mus.)
Mrs. A Taylor, lrs.m.
ADMINISTRATION

Mrs. M. R. J. Allwell (Term 1)
Miss K. J. Biddles
Miss H. F. Bruechle
MissJ. B. Godwin
Mrs. L J. Klepec
Mrs. A C. Leadbetter (Registrar)
Mrs. S. P. Luttrell (Development Officer)
Mrs. S. R McDonnell
Mrs. A B. Mailes
Mrs. N. Meredith
Miss H. J. Meyer (Terms 2, 3 & 4)
Miss E. H. Morgan
Mrs. D. L Newman
Mrs. V Pyett (Principal’s Secretary)
Mrs. M. Wilson
Mrs. J. L Wood
Mrs. B. Y Wyatt (Accountant)
Miss K M. Young (Term 4)
BOARDING HOUSES

Mrs. M. C. Anderson, Head of Walton House
Mrs. J. A Stafford, Head of Burnside House
Mrs. C. B. Uhlsh, Head of Wesley House
Mrs. M. R Freitag, Head of Langsford House
TENNIS COACHING

Mr. R Casey,

ba, tpaa.

MAINTENANCE STAFF/CLEANING/
DOMESTICS

Mr. J. A Crompton, Maintenance Foreman
Mrs. P. Stokes, Housekeeper
Mrs. B. Allen
Mrs. C. Slade
Mr. T L Allen
Mrs. E. S. Williams
Mr. W G. Homewood Mrs. D. L Wright
Mr. D. Zikich
Mrs. N. Zikich
Mrs. C. C. Hooper
Mr. I. Caldwell (Painter)
Mrs. R Lazenby
GROUNDSMEN

Mr. J. L Baron-Hay, Head Groundsman
Mr. R K. Bartlett
Mr. P. J. Harvey
Mr. P. C. Edwards, Caretaker
CATERING STAFF

Mr. A Critchley, Catering Manager
Ms. K. Baum
Ms. A G. Bunyan (Terms 1, 2 & 3)
Ms. N. Burren
Mrs.L Delaney (Terms 2, 3 & 4)
Mrs. D. Grassick (Terms 1 & 2)
Mr. G. C. Howell (Terms 3 & 4)
Mrs. D. L Johnson
Miss K. Karube (Terms 3 & 4)
Mrs. R M. McGregor
Mrs. A Martin
Mrs. B. Reale (Terms 1 & 2)
Miss H. Walsh
Mrs. M. I. Wooller

STAFF
I|
8
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MATHS DEPARTMENT
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Back: K Broderick, G. Kennard. D. Ireland. Front: M. Nixon,
J. Hollingworth, J. Claffey, B. Vercoe, J. Skidmore.

SCIENCE DEPARTMENT

ta n

Back: N. Sofoulis, C. Chilton, B. Stanton, P. Ballantyne, A Beck,
Leather, B. Sheridan. Front: C. Lewis, J. Gibson, B. Clarke,
Swingler, Y Palmer, M. Van Kami. Absent: I. Ford.

SOCIAL STUDIES DEPARTMENT

J. Leoni, M. Sibson, R. Henderson, J. Rigden, J. House, S. Cousins,
D. Row, E. Hardy, M. Glenister.
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ENGLISH DEPARTMENT

MUSIC MEDIA, ART, THEATRE, HOME ECONOMICS

Back: S. Watson, B. Warner, M. Sonntag J. Shepherd, S. Biddles,
H. FeutriU, S. Cousins. Front: J. Silbum, B. FLolfyock, L. Joll, J.
Ehlers, J. Stead, M. Davies.

Back: E. Bishop L. Smith, J. Garde, R Swann, K Harrison, L.
Domoney J. Milne. Front: S. Vernon, C. Lord, J. Stead, J. Ehlers,
L. JoU, B. Warner. Absent: J. Gear.
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• Mrs. MacGill wasn’t terrorising some helpless creature for
being late.
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BUSINESS & LANGUAGE DEPARTMENTS
Back: J. Hutchison, F. Woods, L. Fisher, S. Silbert, J. MacGiU. Front:
S. Slowiak, M. Hill, P. Williams, S. Stein, M. Giudici.

ADMINISTRATION
Back: Mr B. Godwin, Mrs. J. Wood, Mrs. S. Luttrell, Mrs. S.
McDonnell, Mrs. L. Klepec, Mrs. A Mailes, Mrs. H. Morgan, Front:
Mrs. M. Wilson, Ms. K Young Mrs. A Leadbetter, Mrs. D. Neuman,
Mrs. V. Pyett, Mrs. N. Meredith.
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PE. DEPARTMENT
Y. Bartlett, P. Wadsworth, E. Davenport, L. Hughes.
I

1

GROUNDSMEN
Back: I. Caldwell, P. Harvey, J. Baron Hay. Front: R. Bartlett,
P. Edwards, J: Crompton.

LIBRARY
Mr. B. Thompson, Mrs. M. Wqjcicki, Mrs. M. O’Brien.
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STAFF REPORT
Hitting the “chalk-front” in February is bad enough, but the
return to teaching in January this year was an unheard of
precedent. Nevertheless, the speculations were speeding around
the staff room. Would Joy Shepherd be a tyrant? What does
the Dean of Studies really do? Will the new water dispenser
in the staff room lead to even more staff falling asleep in class
due to the subsequent caffeine loss?
We stepped into week one and welcomed Ytsmin Bartlett,
Christine Chilton, Cherie Lewis, Sue Shaw and Barbara Vercoe
into life at M.LC. Already the holidays seemed ages away as
we tackled the ever confusing six day cycle. The sempre
stringendo Music Department was more chaotic than usual with
the Tierce de Picardei of baby Michael Swann - congratulations
to Dale and Richard,
Fairbridge Farm was once again the venue for the staff camp.
After the traditional cricket-soft match, the Weber Kettle skills
of Nic Sofoulis were praised as we enjoyed the delicious dinner.
Mind games, serious and silly were practised long into the
night. Mary Hill gave a whole new perspective to the position
of President of the Staff Association, and the Curry night at
Hill House was undoubtedly the social event of Term One
for the large mix of office and teaching staff who attended
and indulged.
Most of the gossip in Term Two revolved around whether
the staff leaving on the Year 8 Outward Bound camp would
return mentally and physically intact. They did, claiming that
the cathartic experience had done them the power of good.
Toward the end of the Term, the StaffAssociation warmly invited
Hollywood Senior High School Staff over for a social get together.
They never made it. Whether this was due to a problem with
their internal communications, or the awesome reputation of
our President Hill, no one really knows. Contrary to this minor
social failure, the luncheon to farewell Nellie Clark to Sydney,
and the staff fundraising “Christmas in July” dinner were a great
success.
Term Three already We welcome Les Smith to the Media
Department, and all dream of how good long service leave
must be for Camille Lord and Mary Telfer. Bev Hollyock smiles
broadly Many staff jostle for position in the microwave queue;
moans of envy are emitted as various aromatic winter leftovers
are reheated for lunch. The lunchtime “kitchen crush” [looked
forward to by many staff, hated by most] has certainly improved
since the refutdishing of the kitchen.
With the end of the year looming, we farewell Peter Williams,
Marg Nixon and Barbara Vercoe to greener pastures. Foremost
in some staff members minds are exam setting, marking and
report writing, but most staff are simply wondering just how
good the red will be at the November wine bottling.
Kim Harrison
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ARTS
ARTS REPORT
The Arts are bom from an individual’s desire to create. This
creative spirit can take the form of painting, photography, music,
theatre and speech. Indeed, there are many people, myself
included, who believe that the Arts are the basis of life!
My five years at M.LC. have been enhanced by my experience
in these different fields and with the artists themselves. I have
fond memories of House Singing and Drama competitions, of
drama nights, Heather Lamont festivals, school plays and even
those never-ending choir rehearsals!
There are so many ways that a student can become involved
in the Arts at M.LC. Even if one doesn’t wish to be involved
directly, there are plenty of opportunities to sit back and delight
in the blossoming talent all around. I remember how wonderful
it was performing to a supportive and receptive audience, how
their delight in watching was our delight in performing.
There is so much to be said for the artists of our society.
Whereas many might look upon them as non-conformists, rebels
or bohemians, it would seem to me that they are in fact the
creators of much that is beautiful in life - music, poetry, art,
speech ... and that those who have natural artistic talent are
to be revered and supported.
A creative spirit is bom; it exists from the very beginning.
M.LC. offers the surroundings and experiences which allow
that spirit to be nurtured and brought into full bloom. It is
an opportunity for the future artists of the world to enhance
their talents before they make their grand entrance onto the
stage of life.
Jo Home, Arts Captain
Dedicated to Mel Woss, an artist of the skies.

Jo Home, Arts Captain.

HOUSE SINGING AND DRAMA REPORT
This year’s Arts’ Competition epitomised the class and talent
of so many of the students at M.LC. A great many people put
a lot of work into the organisation and running of the day,
and much credit must go to them, as well as to the talented
performers.
The Rome drama provided everyone with much
entertainment as we were thrust back to childhood stories of
ogres and their suppers of‘little boys and girls’. Corinth produced
a very effective mime based on a doll, and Troy delighted
all with their harmonious rendition of ‘Blowing in the Wind’
and ‘Sh-boom’.
All in all, 1989 House Singing and Drama aimed out to be
an enjoyable day and an example of the high existence of the
Arts at M.LC.

Drama
L Rome - “Dyspeptic Ogre.” Producers: Bronwyn Tough &
Koki Samuel
2. Troy - “Them Boots Ain’t Made for Walking.” Producers:
Lucy Wrixon & Tasha Scott
3. Sparta - “Clara’s on the Curtains.” Producer: Susie Grainger

Mime
1. Corinth - “The Gift.” Producer: Ingrid Mansell
2. Sparta - “The Report Card.” Producers: Lisa Scott & Kathy
MacWilliam
3. Olympia - “The Letter.” Producers: Kiersten Gregg & Nicole
Jenkin

Singing
1. Troy - “Blowing in the Wind” and “Sh-boom.” Conductress:
Vicky Gamer
2. Athens - “Piano Man” and “Theme from the Greatest
American Hero.” Conductress: Pip Brayshaw
3. Rome - “Femando”and “We Can Work it Out.” Conductress:
Kara Munro
Jo Home
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• Room 62 wasn’t crowded each lunch time with Year 12’s
watching the soaoies.

DEBATING REPORT
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Based upon M.LC.’s principles of encouraging the girls to
“speak up”, it has developed a reputation for producing some
pretty forthright and argumentative students. This justifies the
fact that the school also produces some downright good
debaters!
1989 saw all four M.LC. teams entered into the Western
Australian Debating League competition admirably; particularly
the Year 11 team consisting of Yolande Caruso, Alex Kirkham,
Adrienne Mansell and Sarah Joyce. This undoubtedly talented
group of girls managed to argue their way to the grand final
of the competition where they were narrowly defeated by a
confident Year 12 Wesley team.
A second success story took the form of the Year 10 M.LC.
team. Ingrid Mansell, Tamara Hunter and Katherine Williams
managed to come a strong second in their division.
The Year 9 and Year 12 teams didn’t make any grand finals
but their enthusiasm and contributions were greatly received.
Two budding stars of the M.LC. debating league were Sally
Broun and Tolande Caruso who reached the final 12 in the
squad for the state team. Although neither was chosen for this,
their achievements in getting as far as they did were magnificent.
Thanks to Mrs. Davies for her organisation of a sometimes
disorganised, but always enthusiastic group of students. .And
to the gallant debaters of 1990,1 wish every success.
Long live the power of speech !!
Jo Home (Debating Captain).

"V

Back: S. Broun, J. Home, I. Mansell, K Williams. Front: S. Joyce,
A Kirkham, A Mansell, T. Hunter, J. Scotney. Absent: L. Thomas,
S. Grainger, Y. Caruso, C. Rocchi.

PUBLIC SPEAKING

done well in various competitions this year. And of course,
our eternal gratitude goes to Mrs. Hollyock whose enthusiasm
and gentle prodding had kept us going when writing a speech
was the last thing on our minds.
While public speaking has taught me a lot over the last few
years, I think that the most important lesson it has taught me
is that if you are going to stand up in front of an audience
and say something don’t say what you think the audience or
the adjudicators want to hear. Speak about what you believe
in and feel strongly about, because then, win or lose, you’ve
conveyed an important message to the audience. You’ve let
them know how you feel and what you think. And your opinion
is very valuable.
Jo Scotney.

Ladies and Gentlemen: Have you ever felt the urge to stand
up in front of hundreds of people and speak at length on
a controversial topic designed to provoke thought and emotion
amongst your audience? No? Well there is a group of girls at
M.LC. who voluntarily engage in such activities regularly While
small in quantity our public speakers are big on quality and
enthusiams. O.K. so we may be masochists but over the last
few years public speaking has been growing in status and M.LC.
girls are beginning to get the recognition and rewards we
deserve. We’ve entered all Public Speaking Competitions
available and this year have had finalists in almost all of them.
Unfortunately due to the folding of the Rostrum Competition,
Years 8, 9 and 10 have
had little opportunity
to compete on an
inter-school level but
they were able to
compete against each
other in the Heather
Lamont Festival. Plans
are
under
way,
however,
for
a
competition
with
other schools next
year for the lower
school.
Special congratu
lations must go to Jo
(Home), Sally, Justine,
Adrienne, Lexein and
Yrlande who have all
worked hard and

A Mansell, S. Broun, J. Home, J. Scotney, L. Fermanis.
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HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL
This year’s Heather Lamont Festival saw the implementation
of a new system. The day was divided into two parts: the morning
consisted of the actual competition, while the afternoon was
dedicated to a grand concert of all of the winning performances
from each section.
Thus both staff and students were treated to an enjoyable
concert of an array of talents ranging from ballet and gymnastics,
to poetry recitals and public speaking.
Heather Lamont would probably be pleased and delighted
by the atmosphere and friendly competition generated on this
day each year. She would be able to see that the festival dedicated
to her memory is proof that the Arts are alive and well at
M.LC.

Jo Home
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“The drastic effects of the Heather Lamont Festival on art
teachers??”

I

T Cl

“Who said Physics is always boring?”
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• An assembly was actually interesting ...

MUSIC
SENIOR STRINGS REPORT
After reading that a surprise was in store for Senior Strings
members, we rushed to the Music Department (for the first
time in our lives) to discover to our horror that the surprise
was not edible. Neil Barclay who had abandoned us last year
had seen the error of his ways and decided to return.
After the shock of that reunion, we proceeded to “make
music” (?) on Monday evenings despite many unexplained
absentees and extensive breaks.
Seriously though, Senior Strings completed its busy music
schedule, including Concerto Night, Music Night, the Launch
of the Hall Appeal, several other public performances,
culminating with Speech Night.
And so ends another creative and fulfilling (well ...) year
for Senior Strings. But what remains to be seen is if Neil has
the stamina to return for yet another year. We wish him the
best - or whoever his successor may be (they’ll need it, but
at least they won’t have to cope with us any more). Enjoy
yourselves next year, won’t you?
Lynette Taylor, Jo Barton, Pip Brayshaw.

-
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SENIOR STRINGS
Back: P Brayshaw, L. Taylor, A Gaynor, S. P’Ng. Middle: N.
Ng V. Milner, K Blesing £ K Gulland. Front: J. Barton, A
Calcutt, N. Stanley’, H. Alhanasiou, J. Jackman.

CHOIR REPORT
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Sacrificing a few minutes of shut-eye two mornings every
week, becoming fluent in German, French and latin and
maintaining self-control, are among the many experiences that
the members of the School Choir have enjoyed [!?] this year.
Earlier in the year, Mr. Swann suffered a few minor ’coronaries’
when only a third of his enormous sixty-girl choir, arrived at
the music room for our scheduled ’day two’ rehearsal. With
all those initial problems behind us though, the 1989 Choir
has had a successful and enjoyable year, enthralling audiences
around Perth. Our debut performance took place at the Cottesloe
Civic Centre where we performed for an audience of elderly
residents. From the Civic Centre, things have only become bigger
and better, with the Choir featuring prominently in the 1989
M.LC. Music Night which took place in the Christ Church Chapel
in June, followed by our performance at the Sheraton Hotel
where the Choir sang at the launch of the New Hall Appeal.
In the final semester, the Choir will enjoy performing in
a number of exciting concerts, including the Per Ardua Concert,
the Wedictory Dinner in December, and, of course, Speech
Night at the end of the year.
Many thanks, of course, must go to Mr. Swann who has had
to contend with many unforeseen problems, and to our
irreplaceable pianist - Miss Toni Lalich, who still managed to
remain sane through the most ‘trying’ situations.
To the School Choir of 1990 - good luck and have heaps
of fun on your proposed tour to Sydney
Kara Munro.

!y
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COLLEGE CHOIR
Back: D. Gillam, J. Barton, V. Milner, F. Connor, P. Brayshaw,
K Browne-Cooper, E. Thomas, A Lindquist, L. Ratter, P. Shreeve.
S. Holthouse. Third Row: M Seymour, K Blesing M. J. Ng B.
Sicouri, S. Broun, R Curry, C. Pyett, I. Bray, M. Wright, F.
Buttsworth, E. Yuncken, K Browne, B. Tough. Second Row:
S. Cox, K Hocking A Lothringer, J. Blizard, J. Sedevic, S. PooleJohnson, T. Hunter, K Croker, R. Taylor, C. Hawker, E. Ng J.
Home. Front: S. Joyce, Y. Ng A Hikida, E. Binns, L.J. Blacklow,
S. Jackson, K Newman, E. K Gulland, N. Kato, WA Tang L.
Read, Mr. Swann. Absent: K Samuel, V. Gamer, A Vijayan,
L Kirkby, K Munro, Y. Caruso, F. Goodridge, B. Starcevich, L.
Teo, C. Williams, L. Hall, M. McGeachie, M. Wheatley.
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LES DIX REPORT
V- ”

Every Tuesday in the alcoves of the ’ol muso depo eight
(sometimes three, sometimes eleven) highly talented musicians
(wishful thought!!) and one often highly exasperated
conductress meet. Between trips to the food machine and
quelling of political debates, we play a variety of music designed
to suit the taste of most people. Our list of engagements has
been surprisingly few but include popular events like Music
Night, The Claremont Spring Festival (where we were
announced as the string ensemble), Per Ardua Concert and
finally Senior Solo Recital Night (please don’t question the logic).
Overall the year has been fun and rewarding to all involved.

Rfef&fllg

Lisa-Jane Blacklow and Rebecca Curry.

CONCERT WIND ENSEMBLE REPORT
What do eighty five noisy, crazy and enthusiastic people make?
Don’t know? Well it’s the Concert Wind Ensemble of course!
This wonderful and highly unexploited wealth of talent has
had its ups and downs. Once again the band was swamped
by flautists and repelled by the french horns (one), the oboes
(one to three) and year twelves. However, this apparent lack
of interest has been made up for by one or two individuals
(Yolanda and Beatrice) who have made their presence felt very
strongly.
Over the last year we have played at popular venues such
as the Claremont Arcade and M.LC. (Yiy, Yippe).
Finally many thanks must go to our zany conductor, Mr.
Hanision, whose instrument interpretations saved many an
awkward moment.
P.S. Ducks with one leg will ALWAYS swim in circles.

j

LES DIX
Back: A Whiting WA Tang F. Schell, J. Scotney, S. Broun. Front:
L.J. Blacklow, V Hollingworht, N. Grigg H. Sakarapani, R. Curry’.

Lisa-Jane Blacklow.
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CONCERT WIND ENSEMBLE

Back: E. Yuncken, E. K Gulland, S. Poole-Johnson, W. A Tang K Bator, G. Stoyanoff B. Pridmore, N. Pringle, Y. Caruso, B.
Williamson, L. Ellis, R Gregg J. Repacholi. Middle: L. OBrien, G. Muck, N. Grigg S. Joyce, F. Hopkin, S. Broun, R Curry, B. Syminton,
S. Robinson, F. Roberts, B. Thomas, T. Kahlert. Front: C. Franklin, M. MacGiU, L. J. Blacklow, S. Holthouse, C. Pyett, M. Forbes,
Mr. Harrison, N. Free, C. Hodge, J. Lee, L. J. Lutz, H. Sakarapani, J. Main, N. Garde. Absent: K Kavanagh, J. Tait, J. Blizard,
E. Lally L. Read, N. Winkler. E. Raaff, C. Roper, V Honey, L. King L. Hall, R. Skirving N. Heath, J. Bennett, L. Rudrum, Yo.
Caruso, V. Heitman, S. Kelly, B. Sicouri, A Rule, D. Gillam.
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• Every absent person who claimed to be sick, wasn’t actually
just sick of school...

INTERMEDIATE STRINGS REPORT
Intermediate Strings has progressed rapidly, under the
direction ofMrs. Bishop. We practised diligently (!) every Monday
afternoon, spurred on by the thought of reaching the food
machine at break time.
We perfonned to the best of our abilities on Music Night
and College Sunday and even enjoyed ourselves during
rehearsals!
Thanks must go to Mrs. Bishop for her hard work and patience
in putting up with us, and to Naoko for her excellent leadership.
Naoko Kato, Katherine Ng Merryn Seymour
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THE INTERMEDIATE STRING ORCHESTRA
Back: R Mitra, K Orr, K Ng J. Brooke, M. Seymour, S. Chih.
Front: E Honey, T. Li, L. Campbell, W. C. Yeow, N. Kato. Absent:
S. Kelly, M. Wheatley, S. Hamilton,

CLARINET CHOIR REPORT
Even though we all have other things to do, each week
we all dutifully turn up for our Sunday afternoon “rehearsal”.
To ease the pain of having to spend two whole hours of our
treasured weekends at school, we frequently raid the boarders’
machine, and attempt to distract our ever-energetic conductress,
Miss Sue Bell, with some intriguing story Despite all this, we
actually toot on our beloved clarinets and strive for heights
of musical excellence!
Nicky Grigg Lisa-Jane Blacklow, Jane Gakdn.
?

CLARINET CHOIR

Back: J. Galvin, N. Pringle, N. Grigg. Front: L. O’Brien, L. Blackloiv.

BIG BAND REPORT
Although this year’s Big Band had high expectations to live
up to, we certainly tackled them with a flare noted only by
those who are Big Band worthy. One of these expectations
included filling 10 vacant spots, out of 16 scored positions,
held by last year’s Year 12’s. However, it is important to mention
at this stage that the two “finest” members of Big Band (both
being saxophonists) still remained. It was this that enabled
Big Band to carry on from this power drain that we were faced
with !!!! (we wish!!) Enough of this vain chatter and on to less
important discussion!!!!
We began the year with a Big Band camp staged at Parkerville.
Apart from the rain that prevented our delights at Wet ’n Wild
and Mr. Harrison’s attempt at cooking (which we should mention
wasn’t all that bad), we survived the ordeal, bidding the campsite
and the G.I. Joes farewell. This was the stable basis for our
star performances in concerts to come, to mention, Music Night
(which Mr. H. this year decided to turn up to), The Launching
Dinner and The Claremont Festival.
Special thanks are expressed to Mr. Harrison, for all his time
and effort, put into making Big Band we success it is today.
We would like to wish all those who were a part of Big Band
89 all the best for next year. Here’s to Big Band 1990!
Lexein Fermanis, Lara Ellis

BIG BAND
Back: Mr. Harrison, E. Yuncken, K Bator, G. Stoyanoff, B.
Pridmore, N. Garde, H. Sakarapani. Front: B. Sicouri, A
Whitehead, M. MacGiU, S. Holthouse, F. Hopkin, L. Ellis, L.
Fermanis. Absent: Y. Caruso, C. Henning.
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a musical
JABBERWOCKY ’89
“Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe ...”
Most of us knew the poem but very few of us could imagine
any kind of play that would eventuate from it. However, it seems
that we were willing enough to try it, as the cast of thousands
(?!) was put together. Rehearsals were interesting and generally
the directors (only three of them!) were much louder than
those of us on stage! As these amazing sounds (and funnily
dressed people) began emerging from Bosisto it became
apparent that everything was coming together at the speed
of light.
But Wednesday the 9th of August - OPENING NIGHT was
approaching even faster. Sets went up and apart from the
occasional blackout the last few rehearsals went (well, pretty
much) according to plan.
So, having scripts wrenched from our sweaty grip, we walked
out under the limelight and lo and behold .... FAME !! (well,
sort of ... and guys, whatever you do don’t forget about the
microphones... )
Bronwyn Tough
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• The school wasn’t cleared of all students within 2 minutes
after the 3-30 bell.

BUSINESS & LAW
YOUNG ACHIEVEMENT REPORT
The 1989 Young Achievement venture began with enthusiasm
and anticipation. With much heated debate JY\NT was selected
as our company name. We did not realize however, the ‘giant’
amounts ofwork that lay ahead of us! As the company progressed
it did not take long to realize what we were in for and with
the selection of our main product, a bathroom gift pack, we
were soon concentrating all our effort to produce and market
it. Mothers’ Day was taken lull advantage of to sell an additional
product which was a gift basket filled with assorted chocolates.
With the YA Trade Fair at Forrest Chase in Perth, looming
we began preparing extra quatities of products to sell there.
In spite of miserable weather we managed to achieve one of
the highest sales figures of the day, when compared to other
competing schools. The Trade Fair enabled us to learn various
sales techniques - one of the many advantages of Young
Achievement.
Before we knew it though, it was time to liquidate our
company Our sneak preview of the business world was
beneficial to all JiANT members and we would like to thank
IBM for their sponsorship which gave us an opportunity of
running a successful business.
Kiersten Gregg.
Managing Director, JYANT.

YOUNG ACHIEVERS COMMITTEE
Back: L. Teo, G. Musk, K Russell, S. Nind, E. Yuncken, M. McLagan.
Front: A Harvey, H. Lin, A Lewis, J. Brash, K Gregg.

LAW MOCK TRIALS REPORT
The year 11 and 12 law classes this year, each submitted
a team to compete in the Mock Trial Competition. This is a
‘mock’ court with a team comprising of two barristers, two
witnesses, a solicitor and a clerk of courts or court orderly
This team and a similar team from a competing school, then
present their case to the magistrate (provided by the law society)
based upon the material received from the Law Society during
the previous weeks. The case may be criminal or civil and
the team may act as either the prosecution or defence (criminal),
for the defendant or for the plaintiff (civil). The magistrate
then has the unenviable task of delivering a verdict and choosing
a winning team.
Although nerve racking and a lot of work, the mock trials
have given us an insight into court procedure that few people
experience. It has given us an awareness of the law and it
has, above all, been tremendous fun. Unfortunately the year
12 team is no longer in the competition which is worked on
a knock-out basis. However although “I’m not one for dates”
the Year ll’s do have another mock trial soon and we wish
them the best of luck for their continuing success.
Karen Power

j

LAW MOCK TRIALS
Back: S. Stewart, F. Hutchison. Front: S. Raynor, S. Jackson, K
Power. Absent: K Sands, S. Van Heurck.
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Now accustomed to the life of flying, we were back on the
plane to Greece. Within three short, hot days, we travelled
through dry, barren countryside to visit such places as the Theatre
of Epidaurus, the Athens Acropolis and a day cruise through
the Greek Islands. Nights were free to shop in the Plaka where
many bargains were found.
It wasn’t much longer before we packed our' cases to leave
Greece and move closer to home, Singapore. One and a half
days to shop and explore Singapore or just spend a relaxing
time by the pool.
1.25 a.m. July 30th it all ended. We had arrived back at Perth
International Airport, the same place we had left twenty three
days before to be greeted by family and friends. We were all
glad to be home again but all agreed that we’d go back again
- tomorrow!

M.L.C. CASTERBRIDGE TOUR 1989
On the 7th of July, twenty M.LC. girls and three RLC. girls
flew out of Australia under the watchful guidance of Mrs. Sonntag
and Mrs. Joll. On arriving at Perth International Airport we
discovered our plane was delayed one hour. But Mrs. Joll assured
us that this was “all a part of travelling”
Yes folks, after a delay in Perth and ten hours sitting on
the plane we arrived at Bahrain airport, learned of yet another
delay and promptly laid ourselves down on the floor to sleep.
But the action didn’t stop there ... one certain year twelve got
herself into a spot of bother by accidently (?) taking a photo
of an Arab security man.
It wasn’t much longer until we finally reached our destination.
Heathrow Airport, the most efficient airport, but once again
we struck bad luck. Tire luggage belt had promptly broken
down.
“But with a pleasant surprise. We met Peter the tour guide.”
The spirit was willing but the flesh was weak. We were glad
to spread ourselves out on the bus seat and gaze at the
enchanting scenery we had heard so much about, as we knew
we had much in store for us.
For the next six days we were based at Casterbridge Hall,
a converted maternity hospital in a quaint little village called
Templecombe. From here we travelled far and wide all over
the countryside, viewing historical places such as Winchester,
the intriguing town of Glastonbury and its magnificant Abbey
which we viewed from Glastonbury Tor, the site of the Holy
Grail, Stonehenge, the beautiful Roman Baths and Lyme Regis,
as well as many other places of literary interest. The nights
were as action filled as the days, with most girls horseriding
at the local riding school, and playing soccer with the local
lads. Fifteen girls and one teacher (who wishes to remain
unnamed for legal reasons) were lucky enough to visit the
grounds of New Sherboume Castle - illegally! Fun! Fun! Fun!
But time passed quickly and we soon found ourselves in
London saying goodbye to Peter, our tour guide, and Mark the
bus driver. We met Tony our new guide and found ourselves
being whisked off on the underground to exciting places. In
days to follow we saw places we had heard so much about.
The nights were taken up with theatre visits. We were becoming
highly cultured.

Jocelyn Hall and Paige Shreeue.

JAPAN TOUR 1989
It is difficult to express in words the culture shock we
experienced on, what was for most of us our first visit to Japan.
We arrived in Osaka on 23rd September which also happened
to be the day of Kobe College’s Cultural Festival. Despite jet
lag we contributed to the festive day by performing an aboriginal
play titled “The Dreamtime”. Our efforts were greatly
appreciated.
The Kobe College students, teachers and host families warmly
welcomed us and generously gave up their time and energy
to introduce us to the Japanese traditions and culture. During
our home stay we went on a three day trip to Hiroshima. It
was a sad and painful experience but at the same time a precious
and enlightening one. We were extremely lucky to have been
given the opportunity to speak to Mrs. Kondo, a survivor of
the atomic bomb. We were all deeply touched by her courage
to share her experiences and her determination to spread the
word of peace.
After leaving our host families we set off on a three day
trip to Tokyo. Our journey consisted of endless train, coach,
ferry and cable car rides and we all too often lost track of
where we were and where we were going but due to meticulous
planning by Mr. Williams and Mr. Kaneko prior to the trip,
everything went smoothly and we arrived in Tokyo on schedule.
The stop over in Hong Kong was spent by most of us buying
those last minute presents. We all learnt from first hand
experience, shopping can be a tiring pastime but we were given
ample time to catch up on lost sleep when we were delayed
at the Hong Kong airport for six hours. The two day transit
stay in Singapore took us all by surprise but we eventually
arrived home, safe and sound... only two days late!
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• Mr. Beck was colour co-ordinated.

Ode to the Year 12 Art Camp
On the weekend of the twentieth of May
Immediately following Interhouse Fun Day
Embarked a group from M.LC.
Expecting major improvements to see.
There were but a few: seven of us
With Mr Garde and Ms Fletcher driving the bus.
Faversham House, 'fork, our destination
All set for painting, gossip and meditation.
Stinka and Bronia were without a doubt
The best hosts here or round about.
The singalong was a great success.
The “students’ dorm” an awful mess.
Entertainment by way of imitation
Of bygone artists from throughout the nation.
The food and scenery was fantastic.
Louise’s lollies tasted like plastic.
Incredible sceneries seen with forced appreciation
So early that there was mass levitation.
However let us not be sentimental.
Thank you God for the humble lentil.

StephJackson

YEAR 12 LITERATURE CAMP REPORT
Amid cries of “I can’t believe we’re having this a few weeks
before exams,” a busload of Year 12’s set off to what was
previously a quarantine area for illegal immigrants, for a weekend
of Hterature.
Apart from feminist readings of almost every text on our
lit. syllabus (it’s a wonder we weren’t led to bum our bras),
we also enjoyed a Lit. quiz (where the competition got quite
fierce with table members frantically racking their brains for
such literary knowledge as the author of Snuggle Pot and Cuddle
Pie), a concert of interpretations of literature texts studied (where
the winning group somehow incomorated Uncle Arthur with
the Great Gatsby), and who can forget the incense wafting
through the hall which caused basically two reactions repulsiveness expressed by expletives or flotation down the
hall.
Although not much study for exams was accomplished we
all left the camp with unique (?) memories and a better
understanding of our literature syllabus (in a feminist way!)

Vicky Gamer
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THE YEAR 12 BAIT REPORT
The music blared,
The lights went down.
Upon Doc’s face
There crept a frown.
The girls were keen,
The boys were mean.
And Skidmore/Kennard?
What a scene!
(By Year 12 private study)
To follow the tradition held at M.L.C., talk of the ball began
on February 1. When the night finally arrived all was a success.
The experienced ball goers said it was one of the best and
those who were not agreed! Thanks must go to Mrs. Telfer,
Mrs. Woods and Lexein for the fantastic organisation of the
night.
Elizabeth Thomas.
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SMALL BOYS INVADE THE
LANGUAGE DEPARTMENT!

SILJA MIEKLET
OUR GERMAN VISITOR

Many, (particularly those trying to study in Sumner House
at the time!) will remember the ‘enthusiastic’ visit in March
of the boys from the grade one class at Christ Church Grammar
School who began learning French this year. They were invited
to have a different look at the teaching of French by the year
12 students, who were impressed by the uninhibited way in
which these tiny (at least, to a fairly tall year 12!) boys took
to learning French. The boys were very keen to show their
knowledge and to learn even more from their slightly
inexperienced teacher. Their spirited rendition of ‘Frere Jacques’
- led by their teacher, Mrs. Mandy Appleyard (who learnt French
at M.LC. as Mandy Musgrave) - still rings in our ears! The
afternoon was an outstanding success and we hope to be able
to repeat it.

My name is Silja Miekley I come from Hamburg in West
Germany and I am staying here in Australia for two months.
Many girls have asked me which school system I prefer and
what the differences are.
In Germany we have a completely different school system.
In the year you turn 7 you start at a primary school which
you attend for four years. After these four years you can choose
between three different types of school. You can go to:
1. A secondary modem school, called “Hauptschule” which
finishes after year 92. A secondary school, called “Realschule” which finishes after
year 10.
3. Or a college, called “Gymnasium” which finishes after year
13.
All these schools are Government co-ed schools. My school,
for example, a Gymnasium with a 750 year tradition was an
all-boys’ school until 20 years ago. In most cases pupils only
go to private schools if they have experiencing problems at
school or if they want to get a special education (i.e. there
are English/French schools, where you start at year 1 with these
languages instead of your native language - German).
None of the schools have an assembly
Because my school doesn’t belong to the church, we do
not have chapel service. If a school belongs to a church, special
religious education lessons are given instead of chapel. School
starts at 8 o’clock and ends in most cases at 1.20 p.m. In the
last three years at the Gymnasium there are many free periods
during the day which means you sometimes have to stay at
school till 4 p.m. Subjects like health education, food & nutrition
and career education do not exist.
In Germany there are no schools where you have to wear
a school uniform. You can wear what you want and no teacher
is allowed to say anything against that.
One advantage at an all-girls’ school is that you can work
in some subjects like maths, physics and chemistry more
concentratedly and the atmosphere is more relaxed so that
you learn easier and better.
But I think if I had to choose between a German school
and an Australian school, I would go to a German school.
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Silja Miekley

LOOK! UP IN ROOM 20!...
IS IT A SPEEDING ELECTRON?
IS ST AN OXIDATION REACTION?
NO! IT’S ...
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YEAR 11 GEOGRAPHY EXCURSION

litia

On Saturday, 2nd September, 42 girls and 4 staff members
stood at Fremantle quay full of excitement waiting to board
the ferry to take them to their destination for the next three
days. Rottnest!!
On arriving at Rottnest the girls who were still able to walk
off the boat did, whilst the rest quietly crawled. We made our
way to our accommodation which was at Kingston Barracks,
detouring to the bike shop to hire our bikes. Upon our arrival
at the Barracks most girls were shocked to see that we did
actually have showers inside.
After lunch there came that dreaded word work! Even though
clear instructions were given and we all had maps of our bike
route, some girls still managed to miss our first stop. But we
all made it back to the Barracks some 3% hours later, although
most had sore legs and backs.
That evening we had our very successful quiz night. A big
thanks must go to Mr. Swingler (and family) for compering
and keeping us entertained throughout the evening. Also
congratulations to table six. I don’t think we all realised that
there were so many star geographers amongst us. Once the
quiz night was finished, we all managed to find one last drop
of energy to partake in the last activity for the evening, foxholing.
This involved running and diving into holes along the beach.
The next morning some keen people were able to drag
themselves out of bed to join Ms. Fletcher for a run along
the beach. The work session that morning was enjoyed more
by the girls as they were able to just sit on the beach and
write, whilst at the same time work on their tans! Afterwards
some brave girls did dive in for a swim.
That afternoon we all enjoyed a trip on the Under-Water
Explorer, although because of the rough conditions only eight
of us were still underwater when we made it back to the jetty
After this we went through the museum - this gave us the
chance to learn things about Rottnest other than geography.
The evening activity entailed watching videos for anyone who
was able to keep their eyes open.
The next morning consisted of cleaning and packing, and
a very reluctant goodbye from all to the most interesting
weekend.
Sincere thanks must go to Mr. Row, Ms. Henderson, Ms.
Fletcher and Mr. Swingler for organising such an interesting
but educational weekend.
Vicky Sainsbury (Year 11)
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YEAR 8 CAMP
In the 8 days of our camp the Year 8’s had a great time.
We were split into 6 groups of 20 people, a teacher and an
instructor.
We left M.LC. and arrived at our destination after 5 long
hours in the charter bus, gobbling down the last decent food
we’d be getting for some while. Taking all of our luggage from
the bus we then packed it all into a four wheel drive that
would take each of the groups to their instructor and first
campsite.
Excitement couldn’t be contained as we jumped from the
four wheel drive only to be confronted by backpacks, sleeping
bags, 1 litre water bottles, pots and pans, bivies, bivy cords
and ground sheets. We had to carry all this? Never ever were
we going to complain about our heavy school bags!
Finding the perfect spot for our campsite we set about tying
up our bivies and doing the jobs before dark - these jobs
included, cooking, digging the fire pit and dunny, collecting
fire wood, collecting water and washing up. After our delicious
dinner everyone was glad to hit the sack.
The next days whizzed by extremely last as we were doing
many things keeping us busy - 6V2 km walk that was very,
very, very tiring (keeping in mind we had those huge, heavy
packs on our sore aching backs), rafting for 2.1/2 km, abseiling
down a jagged 25m cliff, ropes course. This was a test of
endurance, balancing on thin wire, climbing up Jacob’s Ladder
(10 metres up from the ground), walking across a beam with
nothing to hold on to (still 10 metres up) and finally zooming
down on the flying fox to the ground where you could safely
put two feet down.
Finally on the last day each group was allowed to make
something delicious in bush cooking (yum). At least it was
decent food!
Altogether we poor Year 8’s did over 40 km of walking and
rafting (must be running up and down those stairs that made
us fit enough).
After all those hard tiring days, it was time to go home.
At long last we’d be able to enjoy yummy food and a shower!
Truthfully though we had a wonderful time and we thank all
the teachers who bore with us.
Karen Sanderson and Isla Fisher
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• Mrs. Silbert didn’t park her car on the footpath.

CHAPLAIN’S REPORT
Perhaps the most exciting thing about 1989 has been the
way in which M.LC. Aid Week has now proved to be well
and truly established as part of the School’s Social Services
Programme. This year $3,100 was raised to support the Katatura
Community School in Namibia. Thanks to Ms. Hutchison for
all her organising.
It was also interesting to catch up with the end result of
our Aid Week of 1987 when the school was visited by Sister
Mengai of the Philippines Literacy programme and Paylot a
member of the Aeta people to whom the programme was
directed.
The Fellowship Group has met regularly, although we had
to cancel our camp. The Fellowship thisyear has been dominated
by a very lively group of Year 10’s. Mr. Ireland claims they are
the only people silly enough to play continuous cricket in the
dark in King’s Park
Religious Education has proceeded much as usual, with some
classes working better than others. Next year should see the
final stage in the implementation of a programme in RE. that
has been progressively introduced over the last four years —
thanks to Mrs. Ridsdill-Smith and Mrs. Leoni for their enthusiasm
and hard work
Chapel has proved a bit of a problem due to the peculiarities
of timetabling, but hopefully next year will see an improvement
at least for the Year 8’s. It is pleasing that the Chapel has been
more and more used by staff at the beginning of each term.
It has been a busy year, and seems to have just flown past.
However it has been a year of getting to know and to appreciate
more of the lovely girls who made up our M.LC. Community
May God bless you all.
Lindsay Purdie.
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Reverend L. Purdie.

S.R.C. Report
Once a month behind the closed doors of Room 52, the
Student Representative Council meet. These meetings are placed
in the trustworthy hands of Lexein, as it was decided that students
would feel more freedom when discussing matters that are
raised, in the absence of the staff. The aim of the S.R.C. is
to discuss matters that would make the school community a
more efficient yet enjoyable environment for the pupils.
The process of change is a tedious and lengthy one, although
as a group we have successfully managed to make a few
alterations, ranging from the introduction of white ribbons with
the summer uniform, to the discussion of power saving ideas
to try and lower increasing power costs.
The most predominant topic that came up for discussion
this year, however, was over the proposed plans for the M.LC.
grounds in the future. Mr. Hocking kindly offered to discuss
with us the three sets of plans which were taken to each of
the forms for discussion. We have submitted a report detailing
the students’ thoughts and although the effects of our actions
may not be immediately apparent, M.LC. will have the benefits
of many new and exciting facilities within the next twenty or
so years.
Congratulations to all who participated in the S.RC. body
of 1989 and best wishes to all those involved in it next year.
Kara Munro
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YEAR 12
Having been deserted for the fourth time in five years (Mrs.
Nixon was our only faithful Head of Year) our year, who so
successfully has driven off previously sane teachers, is looking
forward (17 days of school left, not including holidays, weekends,
and Heather Lamont, etc.), to leaving the school in peace.
For years we’ve yearned for the privileges of year twelve:
for being allowed to stay inside for lunch (and at the same
time, taking advantage of the TV’s, and videos in the classrooms
...); having coffee, tea, soups and noodles at recess and lunch;
being in a position ofpower as represented in our “cauliflowers”;
and, for some, being in a leadership position as one of our
17 prefects. Now that we have them, we find that the second
is the best, and we have to pay for all of them (1680 hours
to TEE and counting ...)
Of course, there were other events to make up for the three
sets of exams: the Ball came early in third term and we all
thank Lex and Mrs T for the time and effort they put into
it: we really enjoyed ourselves.
But we have many occasions besides the Ball that we must
savour this year. Even though we say, "Yty, this is the last Concerto
Night/Music Night/Athletics Camival/Speech Night I’ll ever have
to go through”, most of us feel a twinge or two, remembering
the little things that made the last twelve years of our lives
worth living.
So remember, year twelves of the future: This is it, guys,
the beginning of the rest of your lives, so “Seize the day”,
and good luck to /all.
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• People didn’t arrive at the top of Connell House panting
heavily
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YEAR 11

A special thanks must go, of course, to our head of year,
Mrs. Nixon, whose work has been fully appreciated right through
the year.
Even if only half of us progressed to the middle floor of
Sumner House next we’ll all be at the top and we can’t wait.

Running, throwing, swimming, speaking, drawing, singing and
playing. Tne year elevens have done it all. We came, we saw
and we conquered.
At the beginning of the year most of us were just getting
into the swing of year 11, the ominous start to our two year
tertiary entrance test of survival! And what a difference it was.
Tests, assignments and essays suddenly became very important
- not always important enough to do we might add, but the
guilt of not doing them was worse than before.
Year ll’s showed their sporting abilities on the swimming
and athletic days with Shaza Salleh being the almighty swimming
champion and Caroline Johnston coming in 3rd in the athletics
against the leaders of the school - the year 12’s.
The school production ofjabberwocky was the perfect place
for the year ll’s true colours to come out and Merillee Wright,
who took a lead role, did us proud. Musically Concerto Night,
Music Night and Solo Recital Night showed M.LC.’s (year ll’s
especially) musical ability in the choir and assorted ensembles
and soloists.
The HipJoint Cafe was another success on the Heather Lamont
Festival where we managed to raise $450 towards our school
ball, much thanks to the girls who organized it.
The Annual River Cruise, held just recently, was again a night
to be remembered (more so for some than others). Thanks
must go to all the teachers who attended.

Sally Broun
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YEAR 10
For most, year 10 was approached with a little apprehension.
Would it be worse than year nine? But after surviving social
studies topic tests every three weeks, we thought we could
lace anything. And we did.
The social was extremely well organized by all... and extremely
well guarded by willing parents. But it went off without a hitch,
especially because of Mr. Williams fantastic D-J ing. A big thank
you to Mrs. Hardy, of course, for a great evening.
Jabberwocky was next in line. Many of our talented and
particularly creative year ten’s were involved in backstage, chorus
and lead roles. It was a great success, as was our Heather Lamont
participation in a wide variety of categories.
It was that time of year again, as athletics training began,
and Mr. Stanton was quite concerned that most of our athletes
seemed to be either in Japan or New Zealand. But we are
confident that we will again win our year pennant. Good luck
just in case.
The last item on our agenda is the Christmas fete for social
services and then our inevitable exams. We won’t worry about
them until the night before though.
Thanks must go to Mrs. Hardy for organizing and supporting
us so much, and also to our form teachers who have coped
with everything. We hope year 11 will offer us the same rewards.
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Nicky Nesdale.
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A small but loyal band of Year 9 girls joined the debating
team this year. Being entered into the state debating competition
was a very nerve-racking experience but we did manage to
win one debate! Better luck next year!
A record number of about 110 girls signed up for ballroom
dancing classes. They were great fun and many exciting dances,
such as the rumba and cha-cha, were learnt. Unfortunately, there
was a severe shortage of boys (surely they should have jumped
at the chance of dancing with us!!) but we still enjoyed waltzing
with those boys who came willingly or were forced to come!
After endless planning, August 19th finally arrived. The social
event of the year, the Tear 9 Junior Prom, was in top gear.
After everyone had overcome their shyness, the dancing began
and many friendships were made. It is a night which many
girls will remember for a long time and all who attended had
a marvellous time. The antics of three couples (who shall remain
nameless!) were the talk of Afear 9 for several clays and provided
consolation for the few girls who missed out on a fun evening.
As 1989 draws to a close, it seems surprising that the year
has passed so quickly and that in a few short months, we will
be returning to school for Year 10. (Ahhhhhhh!) A standing
ovation must be given to Mrs. House for all her help and
encouragement and don’t you worry, the Year 9’s will make
it through the remaining three years, won’t we! Guys, won’t
we! Hey! Why has everyone fainted?
Katherine Ng

YEAR9
As strains of “copper sulfate plus oxygen... the Prime Minister
who . . . test next period! Help!” filter from the infamous Year
9 territory, Connell House, one might wonder if we actually
do anything BUT study. In fact, the Year 9’s of 1989 have been
involved in many different activities.
About twenty five girls sacrificed part oftheir first term holidays
in order to brave the harshness of an outward bound camp.
They experienced the job of sleeping in tents and “risked”
their lives abseiling down treacherous cliffs. They swam in near
freezing waters and fought off their increasing fear in order
to explore the deep, dark caves of Margaret River. A great time
was had by all who went.
As a year we have excelled in all sporting and artistic areas.
Many girls took part in sports including gymnastics, swimming
and diving. Congratulations to all who mananged to get into
sporting teams. Congratulations must also go to all who tried!
Many girls entered into language competitions such as the
German DAS exams and the Japanese speech contest. They
were rewarded with excellent results and the satisfaction of
entering.
Many Year 9’s were involved in music making, this year. The
Tear 9 Choir showed the Afear 8 Choir that we could sing just
as well as them, if not better! We also enjoyed seeing our friends
performing in all the different instrumental groups. We gradually
improved our chapel singing but it took a lot of encouragement!
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YEAR 8
1989 has seen us running late into wrong classes, losing
locker keys, forgetting teachers’ names and being crushed in
canteen crowds. However, by the end of first term the buildings
became familiar and laces began to match up with names.
Inter-School and Inter-House Swimming were the first
important events on our year’s agenda. We were all eager to
participate in the events - and also in the House Spirit. Clare
Read (Olympia) was the “star swimmer” for year eight and
left all other competitors far behind.
The highlight of our year was undoubtedly the year 8 camp!
It was an eight day Outward Bound Course which included
walking (far too much, in our opinion), cooking our own meals,
rafting, abseiling and the ropes course. It was certainly an “up
lifting” experience, but it was a great relief to get home again!
Aid-Week was a great success and we all had a lot of fun
preparing our pot-plants for it.
On the first of September the year 8 social took place. It
was a most enjoyable evening - with plenty of thanks going
to Hale and Scotch.
The Inter-House Athletics carnival was very competitive despite the rain, and we discovered many talented athletes from
year 8.
We have enjoyed our first year in high school and we look
forward to the years to come.

r

Kerry Bath and Wymeng Wong
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• The Year 8’s weren’t being trampled on at the canteen.

ATHENS
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ATHENS HOUSE OFFICIALS
Amanda Court (Sports), Jane Allnutt (Captain), Sally Fiegert
(Arts)

YEAR 12 ATHENS
Back: K Stoyanoff, A Court, P. Brayshaw,
P. Shreeve, C. Foul Middle: R Rea, A
Wilson, D. McPharlin, K. Hollis, B.
Williamson, S. Fiegert. Front: R Curry, C.
Rocchi, S. McCullagh, K. White, J. Allnutt,
A Vijayan, V Ho. Absent: H. Barrett, K
Gannon, L. Taylor, P. Wood, S. L. Khor.

YEAR 11 ATHENS
Back: S. Salleh, D. Claffey, J. Ingram, V
Kirby, L. Miller, A Dean, K. Broume.
Middle: F. Buttsworth, G. Cohen, V.
Williams, H. Wai, G. Stoyanoff,
E. Woodhouse, B. Rocchi, K Hocking.
Front: Z. Muller, B. Klingler, N. Hudson,
S. Joyce, D. Gillam, C. Godden, S. Lee, J.
Hamilton, R Sanford. Absent: C. Johnston,
S. Janney K Bator
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YEAR 10 ATHENS
Back: K Pipe, R Wright, F. Holkin, I. MiUar,
C. Ladyman, S. Ogilvie, M. Kato. Middle:
R. White, T. Prince, C. McKinnon, S.
Anderson, M. Ho, C. Dunn, J. Chong.
Front: N. Wilson, F. Rae, K Newman, £
Hill, T. Forsyth, V Milner A Snell, N. Kato.
Absent: J. Hubert, K McGinniss.
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YEAR 9 ATHENS
Back: S. Collison, S. Beagley J. Bennett,
S. Liggins, A Tait, C. Brooke. Middle: R
Hudson, K Slater, K Orr, £. Ho, H.
Hammond,
H. Anthanasiou, I.
Buttsworth. Front: J. McCullagh, A.
Lohman, K Williamson, £. Godden, E.
Wheeler, R Lindsey, M. John. Absent: N
Churchill, K McPharlin.

YEAR 8 ATHENS
Back: C. Telfer, T. Fiegert, A Rule, £. Thom,
S. Brown, V Heithman, J. Millington.
Middle: S. Hamilton, M. Adams, B. Lukin,
N. GilLam, D. Medhurst, R Lloyd, S. Tyson.
Front: V Honey, J. Jackman, C. Gob, P. Ho,
K Ho, C. Franklin, P. Lindsay-MacFadyen.
Absent: M. Williams
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• Mr. Sofoulis taught instead of collecting gossip.

CORINTH

CORINTH HOUSE OFFICIALS
Jane Galvin (Arts), Fiona Hutchison (Captain), Kirsty BrowneCooper (Sports)

YEAR 12 CORINTH
Back: J. Eddy J. Galvin, K Miller, L. Ross,
J. Horne, J. Salmon, R. Dahlberg F.
Hutchison. Middle: J. MacFarlan, J.
FeutriU, S. L. Dyer, L. Fermanis, S. Keen,
VRuhen, E. Ho. Front: N. N. Ong K Power,
K Wright, M. Bolt, K Browne Cooper, S.
Brice. Absent: R. Atterby, V Selby.

YEAR 11 CORINTH
Back: A Mansell, P. Ruhen, N. Priestly, T.
Green, M. Wright, K Sewell, K Robinson,
Middle: C. Sexton, C. Nield, T. VanHeemst,
S. Quinlivan, V Hollingworth, S. Sheppard,
G. Evan. Front: M. McLagan, T. Whitehurst,
E. Waldron, E. Sutherland, S. Cox, J.
Adrian, M. Douglas, C. Pal. Absent: S. Blair,
D. Khoo, R. Craigie.
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YEAR 10 CORINTH
Back: I. Mansell, W. Wong E. Gulland,
J. Blizard\ J. Deutscher, D. Hooper, L. Hall,
A Salmon, I. Lao. Middle: B. Allen, E.
Raaff, S. Dawson, E. Murray, I. Bray, S.
Sun, H. Teo. Front: K Kafetzis, K Blesing
L. O’Brien, H. Roberts, B. Syminton, C.
Smith, N. Winkler. Absent: J. Tait
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YEAR 9 CORINTH
Back: J. Campbell, A London. M. Evans,
C. Ramsay, J. Main, C. Bametson, E.
BrowneCoopoer. Middle: M. Donald, A
Ellis, J. Carson, M. Argus, J. Repacholi, C.
Oxich, C. Bussey. Front: L. J. Lutz, T.Kahlert,
R Mitra, K Newton, A Tarala, A Pyne,
C. Lake, C. Yovich.

YEAR 8 CORINTH
Back: B. Williams, R Hooper, K Bath, Z.
Bohuri, C. Grocock. Middle: Y. Lao, A
McLeod, M. Chan, S. Tloomas. Front: S.
Epiro, N. Stanley, W. Wong N. Alvey V
Perera, J. Showell. Absent: R. Byrne, E.
Boulter, 1. Fisher, L. Goh, J. Harrison, J.
Lao, F. Tremlett.
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• It didn’t start to pour with rain the instant the bell goes
to change classes.

OLYMPIA
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OLYMPIA HOUSE OFFICIALS

Stephanie Jackson (Arts), Jocelyn Hall (Captain), JiU Murray
(Sports)
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YEAR 12 OLYMPIA
Back: S. Jackson, L. Crompton, K Arcus,
H. Robson, N. Reed, J. Murray, L. Ratter.
Middle: K Iskra, L. McClure, J. Harry, L.
Fleay N. Hall, N. Hill. Front: S. Byfield,
J. Hall,. A Foo, J. Hara, J. Laurence, K
Howe. Absent: J. Barton, L.J. Blacktow, S.
Femley; R Nahl, S. Van Heurck..
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YEAR 11 OLYMPIA
Back: A Kandasamy P. Lim, K M. Busch,
N. Bland, B. Starcevich, H. Burton, S.
Marsh, E. Yuncken, S. Nind. Middle: A
Lewis, Y. Caruso, J. Tai, S. Finn, C. Smales,
S. Nilan, M. Mustaffa, J. Viol. Front: N.
Jenkins, S. Broun, R Chesney, J. Shepherd,
P. Vaux, J. Milson, N. Grigg S. Bodies, K
Gregg.
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YEAR 10 OIYMPIA
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Back: D. Ingram, N. Nesdale, T. O’Meara,
P. Wovodich, E. Howe, R Honey. Middle:
T. Hunter. P. Sangarananda, K Rattigan,
S. O’ConneU, K Croker, G. Groom. Front:
L. Read, E. Lolly, W Tang J. Sedevic, D.
Green, S. Holthouse, K Thomas. Absent:
S. Iskra, J. Menzies, L. Wrightson, E. Derby
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YEAR 9 OIYMPIA
Back: K Shannon, J. Nind, E. Lister, R
Gregg Y. Caruso, J Marcus, E. Risinger.
Middle: L. Sedevic, M. Van Hel Voort, S.
Yap, J. Buash, E. Honey, A.
Sanmugalingham. Front: E. Caron, L.
Chan, N. Barton, T. Li, B. Sharman, H.
Mclnnes,
Y.
Tey.
Absent:
/.
Balasubramaniam, B. FTidmore, K Vaux,
S. Robertman.

YEAR 8 OIYMPIA
Back: K Hill, P. Shute, C. Read, E. Bignell,
D. Johttston, E. Irivin, R Dow. Middle:/
Tan, K. Farrelly D. MacKenzie, K.
Williamson, L. Rigden, R Gardner. Front:
L. Te}> S. Sivalingam, A Smith, K TudorOwen, K. Thomson, J. Hewitt, Y. Naidoo.
Absent: G. Arnold, L. Balasubramaniam,
J. Low, A Verco.
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• Sibo wasn’t raving on about trees and telling his students
to “stress out”

ROME

ROME HOUSE OFFICIALS

ThiruneshaNaidoo (Arts)JoScotney (Captain), Bronwyn Tough
(Sports)
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YEAR 12 ROME
Back: B. Tough, J. Scotney S. Stewart, A
Lindquist, K. Munro, J. Lasserre, J.
Crawford. Middle: B. Booth, M. Troy, R
Turner, C. Dixon, K Samuel, L. Ellis, T.
Naidoo, L. Tan. Front: K Inverarity K
Wisbey E. Thomas, N. Gabriele, A.
Gardiner, A Verman, M. Roberts, S. Low.
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YEAR 11 ROME
Back: R. Hunt, L. Campbell, C.
Montgomery, A Harvey, F. Paterson, G.
Lewis, M. Pearson, A McIntyre. Middle:
S. Bell, G. Quek, W. Chao, L. Crombie, A
Lotijringer, B. Mitford-Henry, H. Percy, C.
Bowey, P. Monaco. Front: K. Smith, G. Yeo,
P. Yip, N. Perera, S. Sakarapani, J. Rees,
A Dalzell, C. Palmer. Absent: S. Vij.
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YEAR 10 ROME
Back: G. Jenzen, R Fiore, L. Toms, K
Wright, F. MacLennan, A. Frost, J.
Girdlestone, B. Court. Middle: L. Cook, C.
Lasserre, S. Miekley V Alfonsi, J. Winnett,
S. P’Ng A Calcutt, J. Lee, N. Troy. Front:
S. Campbell, E. Freeman, C. Henning E.
Gregory, A Meade,
C. Fyett, G. Gliddon, H. Exeter, S. L. Wan.
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YEAR 9 ROME
Back: J. Franklin, K. Ridley, K Duane, K
Smith, L. Munro, S. Gardiner, N. Wilson,
S. Wisbey. Middle: S. Williams, F. Roberts,
K. Dalzell, A MacFie, H. Bowey, N.
Thompson, E. Jefferson, V. Hohnen. Front:
R Crook, P Kirby; K Tomich, R. Campbell,
K Gardiner, L. Sheenan, L. Jackson, H.
Sakarapani, E. Clements. Absent: L.
Riidrum, D. Scott
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YEAR 8 ROME
Back: R Sippe, E. Kelemen, C. Hirayama,
A. Rowe, K. Hooker, M. Klinger, S.
Markham, M. MacGill Middle: K Morleyfi.
King E. Reilly, K Sanderson, E. Donaldson,
A Diffen, A Hunt, E. Gore. Front: C.
Nicholson, S. Pead, K Kyle, S. Sutherland,
L. Chen, N. Trenorden, M. Tan. Absent:
M Sargent, T. Southcombe.
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• Mr. Ford didn’t blush at least 27 times each lesson.

SPARTA
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SPARTA HOUSE OFFICIALS

Camilla King (Sports), Claire Heath (Captam), Susan Grainger
(Arts)

YEAR 12 SPARTA
Back: A Rowe, E. Binns, E. Wisloaw, C.
Heath, P. Scott, K Williams, A Metcalf,
R Quintner. Middle: R Arnold, K Maiden,
D. Hsu, L. Kirkby, A Thompson, C. Call.
Front: S. Lim, A Chadwick, M. Davies, F.
Hunt, S. Grainger, G. Bennett, C. King.
Absent: C. Neave.
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YEAR 11 SPARTA
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Back: A Foo, B. Sicouri, S. Wilson, L. Scott,
H. Foster, L. Wallis, J. Vandongen, A
Kirkham, N. Free. Middle: J. Brash, R
Taylor, A. Gaynor, N. James, K.
MacWilliam, C. Hodge, V. Sainsburj), K
Gibson, A Hikida. Front: T. Scott, T.
Kodama, C. Hawker, E. Hunt, A Zen, T.
Burton, S. Lee, K Lawn, N. Jensen
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YEAR 10 SPARTA
Back: N. Hikida, S. Craze, L. Humphry,
F. Connor, L. Johnson, C. Chipper, W. Yeow.
Middle: L. Pointon, A Whitehead, S.
Lobston, N. Heath, R Skirving
R Meyers, V Sheedy. Front: P. White, K
Williams, R Cail, F. Dowling M. Forbes,
R Lim, N. FTingle. Absent: M. Clark, C.
Fitzpatrick, N. Keating J. Ho.

YEAR 9 SPARTA
Back: S. Chih, T. Wishaw, S. Crawford,
J. Wallis, S. Thompson, S. McCoubrie, B.
Thomas, K Mason-Hill. Middle: G. Edeson,
£ Payne, L. FTingle, G. Kirkham, H.
Sutherland, B. Davies. Front: K Schultz,
J. Bowles, B. Robertson, C. Shearwood, L.
Stewart, A Jensen, K Semple. Absent: M.
Connor, A Foster.
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YEAR 8 SPARTA
Back: J. Stanton, V.Lamb, V. Lee, N. Adams,
H. Sounness, F. Bennett. Middle: K.
Griffiths, J. Pederick, A Marshall, D. Hsu,
J. McCoubrie, M. Marshall, K Inglis. Front:
K Gook, K Walter, C. King B. Scott, K
Bull, K Candy, C. Senathirajah. Absent:
A Bennett, K Conway, S. Potter.
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• All the Year 12’s weren’t creating a traffic jam inside the canteen.
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TROY HOUSE OFFICIALS
Astrid Whiting (Arts), Estelle Ng (Captain), Inga Mepham (Sports

YEAR 12 TROY
Back: E. Ryan, R Russell, A Whiting J.
Ricker, F. MacGill, N. Court, J. Winning
K Valentine, Middle: R Koo, Y. Hwang
F. Anderson, R Stringer, J. Maddock, S.
Raynor. Front: S. Pulendran, V Gamer,
E. Ng T. Scott, L. Wrixon, A Lui. Absent:
I. Mepham, K Sands.
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YEAR 11 TROY
Back: E. Campbell, B. Corrigan, R Randell,
L. Stewart, K Daniels, A Littlejohn, J.
Santwyck, K Speer, F. Goodridge. Middle:
N. Hamzah, D. Oates, AFreedman, P.
Hawkins, K. Coolhaas,K. Russell, C.
Norrish, G. Musk, R. Wilding. Front: Y. Ng
E. Pannelj A Fraser, F. Schell, K McGregor,
S. Chua, L. Roberts. Absent: L. Teo
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YEAR 10 TROY
1

Back: S. Kong K Kavanagh, A O’Connor-

? J?

Smith, L. Kulaendra, A Yuen, C. McKinney,
A Micha. Middle: M. Seymour, S. Moir,
R Blick, M. Ng D. Leslie, M. Andrews, T.
Kat. Front: J. Abbott, R Paget, S. PooleJohnson, S. Kelly, M. McGeachie, N. Ryan.
Absent: N. Sexton, M. Wheatley.

I

YEAR 9 TROY
Back: K Ng T. Bricknell, A Dickinson,
Z. Ladyman, J. Vanderpeyl, J. Littlejohn,
A Stewart, K. Roberts. Middle: A Davies,
H. Oswald, S. Woo, T. Hamzah, C. Roper,
S. Kulaendra, G. Teoh, N. Robinson. Front:
D.Jogia, S. Robinson, H. Schuller, S. Gibson,
N. Garde, J. McGregor. Absent: H.
McKenna

¥

YEAR 8 TROY
Back: N. Hamilton, L. Campbell, C.
Davidson, A Millar, M. Navaratnam, V
Santwyk, D. Lee. Middle: J. Payne, J.
Wilkinson, J. Lee, N. Hood, N. Caro, M.
Spence. Front: V. Rajenthiran, S. Gosha,
P. Hazlett, B. Rogers, T. Scott, J. Davies,
B. Hayward. Absent: P. Ong S.P Tan, R
Murari

41

• The boarders weren’t tearing wildly across the lawn to the
Dining Room.

ORIGINALS
The Violin
One violin small and compact in structure,
Unique in composition is in tune with Nature.
Music brings energy and spirit to its small, lifeless body
And sounds emerge wondrously
The hollow tones erupt into the air
As the bow gently draws out the sounds,
Breaking the barrier into the harsh, scientific world.
One single note can be heard echoing like the wind.
As you submit to the beautiful sounds,
The Reality of Life fades abruptly into the shadows;
Transporting you into the world of waltz and gigue.
The violin plays on, awakening hidden dreams.
The lilting sounds of a preludio
And the quick bow movements in the capriccio,
Blend together offering contrasting sonorous sounds,
Finishing dramatically with bold, vibrant chords.
The beauty of the violin remains with you as it disappears
from sight.
It will emerge again,
To quench our anguish and pain with its lovely tone.
Pei Lim (Year 11)

1ST PRIZE HEATHER LAMONT FESTIVAL

DISCOVERY
The sky is blue.
A clear, vibrant blue,
perfect in its continuity
It is captured in the water
of the brook, which laughs
a tinkling, silvery laugh,
as it flows like liquid diamond
into the distance.
The grass is green.
A fresh, natural green,
exceptional in its vitality
Each blade is tall and strong,
yet at once fragile
with exquisitely simple form,
as they bend and quiver
in the fresh morning breeze.
The flower is yellow.
A bright, cheerful yellow,
classic in its simplicity
Every petal a work of art,
flawless examples of Mother
Nature at her creative best,
as they capture and reflect
the sun’s dazzling brilliance.
The dragonfly is turquoise.
A deep, iridescent turquoise,
breathtaking in its radiance.
Each gossamer wing beating opalescent,
over the many-faceted eyes
and glossy armoured bcdy,
as it darts at random
through the clear air.
The world is beautiful.
A natural unadulterated beauty,
the quintessential earth.
Each part in harmony,
perfect in its natural randomness,
wonderful in its self-creation,
as the sun shines on the rejuvenated earth, I realise
‘A thing of beauty is a joy forever.’
Andrea Gaynor (Year 11)

Memories
As I flicked through the old photo album,
My years of childhood floated in the air;
Gently, I closed my eyes,
To look back on the old times as
Memories...
Acres of soft, green grass surrounded where I grew up,
The old, wooden house in the centre of this serene countryside
was my home.
Not far from this vast plain,
Across the crystal water,
Was a rusted, aging hut.. .
Our gang’s secret place.
Many a good time was shared with my friends,
Canoeing in the river;
Riding through the countryside;
Discovering many new adventures ...
My friends had always been the light in me,
We shared secrets and adventures,
And our hopes for the future.
Oh, I wished they were here with me once more,
If only we knew about the reality of
War.
We all volunteered eagerly when the war broke out,
In the end,
I was the only survivor in my gang.
As I opened my eyes slowly,
Tears streamed down my wrinkled face;
Season after season had gone past,
I had been through many good and bad times;
But now they are fading away like pages of old
Memories.
Theodora Li (Year 9)
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Performing Politician
Why durst he prance upon the stage, unannounced like
A shadow, to throw
Verbal spears splitting our ears
Which divided our attention
Centre Left and Centre Right.
Is he wrong
To think you and I are vaguely amused?
Puddle sodden thoughts prompt our minds for clues
To the simple minded existence
Which you are,
That’s your game, do you gain?
Else why would you hide ’neath his language.
Tricked us all? No.
Your fair words upon my ear
Do not rest as lightly as your actions do, my dear.
Fool me not, you do.
Although recognition sweeps your face
You’ve seen me. I know it, not
Half as well as before, but
That will count against you in your wet misery
To fool me.
Pretence down, I know it all. But you
Have more to tell:
I stand open, affont you all
Confronting criticism, you can not pull me with your rope eyes,
to fall,
While other bleeding players descend my stage.
My hour upon seems minutes to you, while
Straining to memorise the burden; another life, took years.
This world has no currency; “then
Why does he?”
Prance upon the stage I do
For one thing on earth;
The applause from you.
Merrilee Wright (Year 11)

Freedom
They had taken their final straw.
They could no longer be tolerated.
She had been quiet for so long,
but this it broke her heart.
She packed her bags and went.
She saved many of the injured and the wounded.
Many pulled through just to be brought back again.
People came to her repeatedly
Because they kept fighting.
Fighting for what they believed in the most.
She gave her love, her life and her soul
To the people who fought for their freedom.
Tiffany Hamzah (Year 9)

SEALS
Those beautiful seals,
Sliding through the water.
Going for their last swim,
Just before their slaughter.
Little do they know,
What lies ahead,
All the dreadful hunters,
About to club them till they’re dead.
After being hit,
The awful squealing.
You can almost feel the pain,
The seal is feeling.
Then all is quiet.
The sea turns grey.
They drag in seal.
The hunters’ smile is gay.
They are so cruel,
Upon the boat.
Tne seals only use,
Is to make a fur coat.
Alana Rowe (Year 8)

Illusions of Idyllicism
Sometimes I long for a time in the past;
I can’t quite remember when.
A place where troubles melted And I long to be there again.
Where life it seemed so peaceful
And I felt so secure;
Knowing precisely who I was,
And what I was headed for.
Living up to expectations,
Sticking to the rules.
Sitting back successfully
And watching failing fools.
The fragments of that time,
Can’t quite be pieced together.
And though I yearn to be there;
I’ll search in vain forever ...
You see that time has passed;
It seems better now than then.
And later on, in turbulent times ...
I’ll long for now again.
Sometimes I long for what seemed so good,
But things just aren’t the same.
I can’t have my idyllic past,
Because time erases pain.
Justine S. Brash (Year 11)

Hypostastis
Be careful! Poetry is a threat
to your sanity.
A rose by any other name
can prick you and leave you to bleed.
Poetry withdraws all your energy and emotion.
Just a few words Just a few beautiful words
can drain you.
So be careful whose
poetry you read.
Samantha KeUy (Year 10)
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® The Year 8’s weren’t panicking about being late to class.

High Flight
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Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth
(f
And danced the skies
HI
on laughter - silvered wings;
Sunward I’ve climbed,
and joined the tumbling mirth
Of sun-split clouds
- and done a hundred things
You have not dreamed ofwheeled and soared and swung
High in the sunlit silence,
HovTing there,
I’ve chased the shouting wind along,
and flung
My eager craft through footless
halls of air ...
Up, up the long, delirious burning blue.
I’ve topped the wind-swept heights
with easy grace,
Where never lark
or even eagle flew And, while with silent, lifting mind
I’ve trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space,
Put out my hand and touched the lace of God.
byJohn Magee
Canadian 412 Squadron, Sept. 1941
Died in air collision, Dec. 1941
Canadian Air Force motto Per ardua ad Astra
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The Opposite Horizon
Seagulls filter onto the bay as white dust.
Crying, they wheel above the grey waters.
Why do they cry?
They have their freedom,
But they will always prefer the opposite horizon.
How could they wish to be in my place?
Wistful eyes gazing at graceful trees.
Entrapped in restricting collar and box-like shoes
I sit on a freshly painted, squeeky chair,
Bricks at my back and concrete at my feet.
Oh, how cold and orderly!
Looking past a cruel, hard fence;
Rusty wire and smooth, cool metal.
Dead grass beneath it Do they pine for freedom, as I?
The smell in the air is warm but cloying,
I smell chemicals and fire.
But when I breathe into the soft, gentle breeze
There is a fresh, clean smell.
I can taste donuts and all the pleasures of life!
But when the breeze drops
The taste in my mouth is bitter.
Wiser birds than the gulls sing joyfully.
O sweet magpies!
I see a man yelling,
But he is as much imprisoned as those at whom he shouts
And those over whom he thinks he has power.
Does he know?
And yet there are feathery plants
Within the concrete
Is there hope, seagulls?
Elizabeth-Kate Gulland (Year 10)

Your Wish is My Command
Your wish is my command.
I would not dare but obey
I love writing essays and poems
And for an assignment I’ll stay up all night.
An Investigation!
Now I can spend my holidays in bliss
Surrounded by deltas and pi’s.
You’d like it on your desk tomorrow morning.
Fine.
I’ll stay up all night.
It’s OK
I’ve only got
Four tests
Three assignments due
Tomorrow.
Yes I know your subject’s more important
But you see my Maths teacher says ...
And you say no
4fes I know you’re right.
But my Biology teacher says ...
Yes I know that just because:
the car broke down
we’re burgled
they kidnapped my sister
and cut the power.
It’s no excuse.
I should have done it
While we were at the police station.
It’s for my own good.
If I don’t get 101%
My life will be ruined.
Of course you’re not doing it
For yourself.
Of course you don’t get a thrill out of
Burying us in books.
I disagree.
But what’s that got to do with it?
I’ll do whatever you give me.
For your wish
Is my command.
Brigid Corrigan (Year 11)

On the Train
I watched curiously on the train, a girl. She was graceful
in her movements, yet was wearing thick heavy clothing, which
she did not fit. She had dark hair, which had been slightly
bleached by the sun. Her eyes were a hazel colour; they were
large and thoughtful as they scanned the quickly moving scenery
outside the train window.
The expression on her face, stayed the same throughout the
long train journey, although there was a kind warm-loving
atmosphere coming from her.
She was flushed, as if she was in a hurry, or slightly
uncomfortable. By her side, stood a boy The same thick clothing,
but his face was differentHe wore a smile with eyes of loving
tenderness to everybody He had trust, you could see in the
ways of people. At each stop, the train was getting more crowded,
but the girl did not push or shove. She gave way to people
and when a seat was offered, she turned it down to allow
another to take the place. But through all this her expression
stayed the same, all but when the boy by her side caught her
eye. Then a sign of warmth flickered and a smile flashed upon
her face. It was gone as quickly as it came.
Yvette Caruso (Year 9)
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Conflict

Dawn in a Perfect World

Pathetic.
Truly Pathetic.
What a pointless waste.
A natural earth.
A home,
Destroyed.
Over Conflict.
They said it was Protection.
Protection?
Against what?
Against Itself.
That was the only danger.
There was no safety
We made sure of that.
Right from the start.
From the beginning,
We were banned
From the Garden of Eden.
We were told to go,
And look after the world.
All alone.
And now look what we’ve done.
We have no world.
Anymore.
Yvette Caruso (Year 9)

Dawn smeared itself over the blackened-domed sky
The velvet night slipped over the
Horizon,
Like a discarded cuff of old lace.
As night bowed its departure
For the unveiling of another
Crisp crimson morning,
The birds composed songs
Fit for the
Birth of a
Perfect World.
On the summit of my satin smothered hill,
Speckled by the rays of a morning sun,
The songs shimmered by the birds
Were for a birth of a
Perfect World.
My world.
Emma Campbell (Year 11)

The Bird
The bird’s life is so free,
His whole territory is the sky.
A bird sees many things
As we as humans do not.
He sees the pink sky in the early mom.
Just as the first glimpses of sunlight appear.
He sees magnificent sunsets of red, pink and orange.
He can forest with all their green leaves and beauty
And also over the deep blue ocean,
When the moon shines agolden path.
A bird’s life is so free.
His whole territory is the sky
Briony Robertson (Year 9)

The Sload Alone
He sleeps in slimy holes alone,
The muddy Grabble Sload.
He slowly slicks one sludgy eye
Across his foul abode
And thinks says he,
Quite comfortably
“I’m all alone”.
He sits all day, glum-green this way
Watches life go sluggish by
Slurry words slide into slop
With slobbish slumps and grabble sighs
He muses often,
Often says,
“I’m all alone”.
One slothsome day a slumping sload
Came sludging to the slimey door.
He grovelled “Please, green-greasy sload
Slip room for one sluggish more”.
“No” grumbled he
With grizzling greed
“I’m all alone”.
One Sload did go, the other stay,
Watched his greasy form, green-grey decline
And left him all alone that way.
He grappled with his growing pain.
He realized
With sobbing cries
Through teary eyes
“I’m all alone”.
Sonia Blair (Year 11)
Winner: National English Week Year 11,
Poetry Competition.

Negativity
It is Possible,
said the Philosopher,
that we do not exist
And that the Universe
is merely a figment of its own imagination.
It is Interesting,
said the Sociologist,
to note that Man’s capacity for self-destruction
Far outweighs its capacity for survival
And so the species’ extinction is imminent.
It is Fascinating,
said the Scientist,
that Man’s behaviour upon this planet
Exactly mirrors that of the yeast bacterium
Which dies, after destroying its environment with its own
excretions.
It is Comforting,
said the Person-on-the-street,
that everything is under control
The People-at-the-top know what they are doing
And so I do not need to worry
And it is Wonderful,
said the Free Individual,
that I have the option to think
that All of the Above
is Not Worth listening To.
Julie Adrian (Year 11)
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• The Year 12’s didn’t have to stand up to greet Mrs. Fisher.

Peacefulness

A Glimpse Through the Fence

Sitting on the edge of the cliff
Wind blowing through my flowing hair.
I hear the soft voice of heaven
The seagull flying through the air.
Soaring gracefully forever
I hear the silence around.
The world that we all belong to,
Is slowly crumbling down.
We may not realize it, but now
The peace and harmony has gone.
Love, friendship, happiness must now
Withstand the hate, greed and desire.
On this cliff I see nature’s joy
Below the cliff is man’s destruction.
Just like the devil’s fiery red hell
The powerful weapons man makes
Which would destroy themselves they know,
But couldn’t care less, the reason
MONEY
Sherine Yap (Year 9)

Peering through the fence,
The door of wonder opens.
Walking in I notice
The small boats unevenly distributed throughout the sea.
Clouds of birds fly
From the crumbling jetty.
Something unknown,
Interrupted their afternoon meeting.
To break silence,
A boat speeds along the river,
Disturbing the monotonous river currents.
The sound
Eventually draws,
Further and further . ..
The cries of gulls return.
The life of the river returns
Unmoved by the commotion.
Dryness of my mouth and
The chill of cold air filling me,
All because of the little puffs of soft breeze.
A tuft of grass
Itching at my leg.
Movement.
The small wrens with cries of alarm,
Flutter away
Movement resulting,
Two squashed ants.
A familiar, foul smell,
Fills the air.
But. ..
Is smothered with a whiff
Of peppermint lolly
Blending in.
Little red yachts,
Lifting the range of colour,
Flow along in time
With the river.
A cough,
A rustle of paper,
A sneeze.
Gone...
The little red boats
The cry of the gulls and
The puffs of breeze,
\finish...
My little iron, fence, door closes,
And brings me back
To reality.
Amy Yuen (Year 10)

Eyes
Deep down lies a secret
Hidden, and buried
by words meaning nothing
Then, one looks
one sees beneath the colour
To the centre where the secret lies
Both find the pain
fresh with remembrance
One comforts
One cries.
Jo Barton (Year 12)

Autumn Afternoon
It is cool and my surroundings are doused with an ashen
tinge. Tiger-stripes of pale sunlight are tatooed on the scanty
foliage of half naked trees. Some trees however, have prematurely
unswathed their jade cloaks to reveal trunks that resemble cold,
bony witches’ hands that have been dipped in tar. Occasional
puffs of cloud smudge the perfection of the cornflower blue
sky Seagulls scream and fight in a crazed frenzy and sparkle
life into the sombre scene. Down below - reflections of white
washed boats are distorted by the waves of the river. Her sapphire
waters ripple with a calm almost feminine elegance as she
continuously cajoles the sand at the shore to slip way with
her. Buoys flippantly bob in the water, acting as toys for a soft
baby breeze. The air is crisp and knife-sharp but the smooth,
fresh scent of eucalyptus oozes through my nostrils. As the
breeze ruffles my hair it leaves the odour and taste of tangy
salt which stings the tongue. Soon the baby breeze grows into
a robust wind which forces me to return to the warmth of
indoors.
Lahvinya Kulaendra (Year 10)

The Web
As tiny pearls glisten on silver thread,
The morning sun shines bright and red.
Gracefully a spider crawls up this weaving.
So delicately beautiful yet so deceiving
In the comer, a scheming spider waits
For unsuspecting spiders to meet their fates.
A fly decides to rest his weary head
Revolving to make the soft web his bed.
He lies peacefully in the warmth of the day
Until he decides he should be on his way
But lo and behold the fly is stuck!
And with getting free he has no luck.
The spider tools on with a satisfied stare.
The struggling fly was now in her lair.
She wraps him up in silver thread
Until at last the fly is dead.
Although a common housefly is not rare,
She eats the tender morsel with care.
With her tantalizing meal out of the way
She sets to repairing the web for the next day
Asha Stewart (Year 9)
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RELIEVERS OF DISTRESS ...
COUNSELLORS’ REPORT
New challenges for the Counselling Service this year have
been to co-ordinate our work load between three Counsellors
instead of two, and to take responsibility for the Year 10 Work
Experience programme.
Mrs. Jill Lawson, as Senior Counsellor, has taken the main
administrative role, the Year 8 House Tutorial programme, and
shared with Mr. Purdie the Boarding House Peer Support
programme and Orientation programmes for new students.
Much preliminary planning has also been necessary for the
new Learning Centre which from 1990 will enable M.LC. to
provide education for students with significant learning
difficulties.
Mrs. Karen Print, who rejoined the staff this year, has taken
responsibility for two main areas. The Year 12 Life Skills
programme makes use of a variety of visiting speakers to alert
students to important aspects of life after school, and the Year
7 CORT Thinking programme is a stimulating use of Edward
de Bono’s work combined with selfesteem and activities roleplay. Mrs. Suzanne Shaw, the newest Counsellor, has developed
and expanded the Careers aspect of the Counselling Service.
She has planned the Year 10 Career Education programme,
invited a wide range of visiting speakers, encouraged students
to attend talks and activities in the community, and administered
an exciting Work Experience programme. All three Counsellors
spend much of their time working with individual students,
staff and parents with concerns which vary widely. We also
am programmes of tests from the Pre-primary level upwards
and advise students and parents on educational choices.
Although none of the Counsellors is full-time, we believe we
provide for the school a comprehensive and high quality service.
The professional support and stimulation of three staff helps
us keep the counselling area lively and responsive.
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COUNSELLORS
Mrs. K Print, Mrs. J. Lawson

Jill Lawson, Karen Print, Suzanne Shaw.
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• There wasn’t mould growing in the Year 12 urn.

SPORT
SPORTS REPORT
M.LC. has definitely become a force to be reckoned with
in the area of sport. Through rigorous training and expert
coaching we have gained credibility in a wide selection of sports
and it seems, we can only go from strength to strength. With
future plans for a redevelopment of the sports’ facilities this
improvement appears to be inevitable.
However, M.L.C. does not only offer sport to those with ability.
It is offered to everyone and is a great chance for relaxation
and escapism from strenuous study I think this is what I have
found most enjoyable during my years at M.LC.; the interaction
with my peers during physical education classes and house
activities. During these lessons there is no pressure to succeed,
just a chance to enjoy oneself and perhaps learn something
new.
My advice to future and present students is simple; all that
is required from you is a little energy and enthusiasm and
in return you’ll receive time to relax and enjoy yourself. So
occasionally try out that sports uniform and maybe it’ll fit better
than you think.

Julia FeutriU, Sports Captain.

VOLLEYBALL REPORT
Back again for a new year and almost immediately we find
ourselves down on the oval, limbering up stiff joints, ready
to launch into another season of volleyball.
With Miss Davenport back in control, we were ready to dig,
set, spike our way to victory! With varying results from all teams
M.LC. did brilliantly to come a close overall second for the
1989 Volleyball pennant.
Our enthusiastic 'Ifear 8 A & B teams came second and first
respectively and our now experienced juniors were not to be
outdone with the A & B coming third and the C taking the
pennant. The geriatric senior teams also put up a gallant effort
with the A’s not doing quite as well as hoped, the B team
achieving a second placing and the C victorious with their
pennant. At the end of the season, everyone had enjoyed
themselves and learnt a litde more about the game and general
sportsmanship.
Many thanks to Mrs. Hughes for coaching the Juniors, Miss
Bartlett the Year 8’s and Miss Davenport for taking up the
challenge of coaching the senior teams. It was a difficult job
and the results say it all!
Congratulations to all involved - it was a great effort and,
who knows, maybe next year with our promising up and coming
players we can knock St. Hilda’s off.

Julia FeutriU
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Julia FeutriU (VoUeybaU Captain)

VOLLEYBALL

Back: J. FeutriU (Capt), J. Flara, G. Stqyanoff, A Rowe. Front:
W. Chao, F. Paterson, E. nomas, M. Bolt.
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TENNIS REPORT
Once again, the M.LC. tennis team proved that it was a force
to be reckoned with and definitely taken seriously. For the
second successive year, M.LC. came out on top - tying with
St. Mary’s.
The 1989 competition was very close and exciting with the
Senior A coming second overall and the Senior ‘C’, Junior ‘B’,
Junior ‘C’ and Year 8 ‘B’ winning each oftheir individual pennants.
Many promising young stars are helping to pave the way for
future tennis success at M.LC.
Another year of hard work by Mrs. Nixon was much
appreciated by all, and we are sure that she can look forward
to future success and enthusiasm in the years to follow - once
the new tennis courts are in use M.LC. will be invincible.
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TENNIS

Back: C. King A Lindquist (Capt), A Court, N. Hill. Front: D.
Claffey, S. SaUeh, A ManseU, E. Waldron.

Anita Lindquist (Tennis Captain)
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DIVING REPORT
The M.LC. Diving team this year was flying with enthusiasm,
dedication and eagerness, to leap from great heights. With the
arrival of Miss Bartlett, the school’s own every-ready diving coach
and the continued help and inspiration from David Higbee,
an Australian Diver, we could see there was only one way to
go, and that was up!
The Inter-House Diving competition was held in the fourth
week of first term. The standard was particularly high as a result
of the girls training in fourth term and in the Christmas holidays.
At the end of the competition at the Superdrome, Sparta returned
victorious, followed by Troy. Individual championships were
as follows:
Junior Runner-up ................... Danielle Leslie, Year 10 Troy
Junior Champion........... Georgiana Kirkham, Year 9 Sparta
Senior Runner-up...................Alizbeth Fraser, Year 11 Troy
Senior Champion................. Susie Grainger, Year 12 Sparta
At the Inter-School Competition M.LC. came second to St.
Mary’s - a great improvement on our fourth place last year.
This was a terrific result and will hopefully lead to even better
results next year. Thanks must also go to Miss Wadsworth for
her organisation. Best of luck to the team for 1990 from the
Year 12 divers - Claire, Sam and Susie!
Susie Grainger (.Diving Captain)

DIVING
Back: I. Millar, C. Dixon, C. Ramsay, N. Thompson,
M. Clark, F. Goodridge. Middle: S. Brice, P. Ruhen, S.
Miss Bartlett, D. Leslie, £ Donaldson, S. Holthouse.
Fraser, S. Janney, C. Grocock, C. Pyett, R Campbell, G.
F. Bennett. Absent: F. MacGitt

C. Roper,
Grainger,
Front: A
Kirkham,

SWIMMING REPORT
On the 7th of January, the M.LC. pool was once again
frequented by eager, refreshed swimmers. We swam under the
persuasive pressure of Miss Wadsworth and Sarah Thorpe who
tended to ignore our grunts and groans as we slowly swam
up an down the pool.
February 24th saw the running of the Inter-House Swimming
Carnival held at the Superdrome. An open long distance event
of 400m was introduced into the Inter-House Competition for
the first time this year. After a highly competitive battle Sparta
led by Susie Grainger, emerged as the champion house. The
scene was splash of colour and a hive of activity throughout
the day
Competition was extremely tense in the age champion
divisions. The Year champions were: Year 8: Clair Reed; Year
9: Alana Foster; Year 10: Wyleng Wong; Year 11: Shaza Salleh;
Year 12: Kerri Sands.
Certainly all those involved, the sports staff, officials, cheer
squads supporters and the competitors, deserve special
congratulations for the smooth organisation of the programme.

The Inter-School team was chosen as a result of the
performances at the Inter-House carnival. What the team may
have lacked in superstars they made up for in enthusiasm and
vigour.
The Inter-School Carnival produced some sterling efforts.
Among these was an outstanding performance by the Year 12B
Division freestyle relay team which broke the existing record
by clocking 2.06.75. Although the Inter-School team’s efforts
were met with fierce competition, M.LC. improved by coming
3rd overall in the total aggregate points championship.
Tire sports staff, Miss Davenport, Mrs. Hughes and especially
Miss Wadsworth are to be commended for their encouragement,
support and vast contribution to the final overall success, and
for making 1989 a memorable competition.
In terms of effort, enthusiasm and sheer determination, our
swimmers could not be faulted. I feel we can all reflea proudly
on the total team performance which has again served M.LC.
well in our striving towards excellence.
Kerri Sands.

SWIMMING
Back: N. Flamzah, H. Hurton,
K Broume-Cooper, N. Gabrieli,
I. Mepharn, S. Keen, L. Wrixon,
S. Janney,J. Littlejohn. 5th Row:
G. Vandongen, A Gaynor, F.
Paterson, N. Jensen, V.
Heitman, £. Risinger, C. Roper,
£. Kekeman, I. Mansell, R.
Hunt, H. Foster, S. O’Connell
K Williams, T. Hunter. 4th
Row: K. Bath, K Conway, M.
Adams, B. Scott, J. Ingram, K
Sands, C. Heath, C. Johnston,
D. Green, P. Wovodic,H, A
Micha, R. Meyers, K Ridley, L.
Rudrum. 3rd Row: A Fraser,
J. Galvin, S. Salleh, J. Winning
K. Wright, S. Grainger, J.
Feutrill, L. Read, T Wishaw, T.
Hamzah, J. Blizard, F.
Goodridge, A Lindquest, T.
Burton. 2nd Row: £. Reilly A
Dijjen, A Foster, R Hudson,
C. Read, J. McGoubrie, Miss Wadsworth, J. Girdlestone, K Newman, W. Wong L. O’Brien, K Dalzell, S. McCoubrie, A DalzeU.
Front: F. Bennett, S. Crawford, D. Medhurst, M. Marshall A Smith, L. Humphry, £. Hill, K Tomich, W. Wong Absent: Y. Caruso,
N. Reed, R. Randell, M. Wheatley, N. Garde, D. McKenzie.

HOCKEY REPORT
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For the 1989 hockey season, M.LC. fronted up with what
was a devastatingly strong squad, in both the senior and
especially junior years, and our overall placement of 1st is due
to the commitment, talent and enthusiasm shown by each
member of every team. Our determination can be expressed
by one particular incident when a senior team managed to
defeat a strong opposition while fielding only 7 players. However
many congratulations must go to those in the junior B, C and
D teams, all of whom won their individual pennants.
Of course, good hockey results from many hours of dedicated
practice put in not only by the team members, but also their
coaches - Mr. Freitag who lead the Year 8 team to an encouraging
4th place, Mrs. Riotti the coach of the junior A and B teams
and of course, Miss Davenport, who single-handedly coached
the junior C & D teams as well as all the senior teams. Many
thanks indeed.
Congratulations to all this year and good luck to the ‘budding’
hockey players of 1990 but most importantly - have fun!!!
Kara Munro and Liz. Thomas
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HOCKEY

Back: S. Grainger, E. Sutherland, N. Bland. Middle: J. AUnutt,
L. Ellis, Miss Davenport, K Browne-Cooper, A Verman. Front:
E Tloomas, K Munro (Capt), I. Mepham, L. Crombie

NETBALL REPORT
Once again M.LC. has dominated on the netball field with
each team from Year Eights to the Senior giving one hundred
percent and combining to bring the champion shield back to
M. LC. where it belongs!!
Our two Year Eight teams, coached by Mrs. Mansell displayed
their ability by gaining second and first places. The Juniors
showed their depth and strength with the A, B, D, E and F
teams winning their pennants. Many thanks to Miss Wadsworth
for all the time and effort put into the Junior teams. The results
say it all! Finally, our gratitude must be extended to Mrs. Hughes
who took on the Seniors, with the D team coming through
successfully, to win their pennant, and the other teams all
contributing to the overall points tally
It was a fantastic effort by all girls and with the promising
up and coming talent, it looks as though the champion shield
is at M.LC. to stay!!
Liz nomas
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NETBALL
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Back: P Scott, J. FeutriU (Capt), Mrs. Hughes, C. Heath, M. Wright.
Front: A Court, S. Quinlivan, N. Jenkins, A Mansell.

BASKETBALL REPORT
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M.C.C. did very well in basketball this year, coming 4th overall
and winning the Senior B & C and the Junior A & B pennants.
With some excellent players and a large amount of sports’ spirit,
basketball indeed improved greatly throughout the term. We
wee fortunate to come under the coaching guidance of Amy
Petterson and Caroline Watts, two players from the WAI.S.
Breakers and on behalf of the teams, I would like to thank
them both for taking time out to coach us throughout the
term.
This year’s results auger well for the future of basketball at
M.LC. I wish all teams the very best for the years to come.
Jill Murray (Basketball Captain.)
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BASKETBALL

Back: Y Caruso, G. Stqyanoff H. Percy, M. Busch. Front: L.
Scott, J. Murray (Capt)
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CROSS COUNTRY
Back: L. Foster, R Gregg, K Vawc, B. Davies, R Call, L. Toms, K Williams, K Klinger, K Bath, N. Hood, J. Carson. Middle: R
Thomas, J. FeutriU, C. Cail, K White, N. Hill, A ManseU, J. digram, N.Hamzah, A Hikida, N. Jensen, K McGregor. Front: J. AUnutt,
T. Kat, M. Andrews, N. Trendorden, Mr. Stanton, C. King V. Heitman, J. Millington, H. Sakarapani, R Campbell.

CROSS COUNTRY REPORT
The surprisingly hot day in August, only highlighted the
determination and enthusiasm of the M.LC. Inter-School cross
country team, when they won back the Cross Country Cup
from St. Hilda’s in convincing style.
Many hours of training by team members during winter, in
cold, rainy streets around Claremont, proved to b the winning
formula again.
Our Inter-House cross country was postponed by rainy
weather, before Troy was able to win the rescheduled event
in poor conditions.
The Inter-House individual winners were:—
Year 8: Champion: Natalie Hood; Runner-up: Natasha Trenorden.
Year 9: Champion: Rebecca Campbell; Runner-up: Katie \frux.
Ifear 10: Champion: Robyn Cail; Runner-up: Ingrid Mansell.
Year 11: Champion: Kylie McGregor; Runner-up: Akiko Hikida.
Year 12: Champion: Camilla King; Runner-up: Jane Allnutt.
The success of out team is due to the enormous dedication
and enthusiasm of our coach, Mr. Stanton whose consistent
approach has enabled M.LC. to lead the field once again.
Team members wish to express their gratitude for his
strenuous efforts.
Camilla King.

INTER-SCHOOL SOFTBALL REPORT
This year, M.LC. has been training hard and are well prepared
in both the senior and junior divisions.
Many thanks are due to Miss Wadsworth, Mrs. Hughes and
Miss Bartlett for their excellent coaching over the past few weeks.
Whatever the final outcome, all softball players can be proud
of their excellent efforts.
Shaza SaEeh.

SOFTBALL

Back: M. Busch, N. Jenkins, Miss Wadsworth, L. Scott, N. Bland,
A Mansell. Front: N. Hamzah, R Hunt, G. Stoyanoff H. Percy,
S. Salleh.
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ATHLETIC REPORT
Once again M.LC. showed the world just who the best athletic
team is, by winning the Dunklings Trophy for the eighth
consecutive year. After a very short while of trailing RLC. by
4 points, M.LC. not only took over the lead, but went on to
win convincingly by a record-breaking 1531/2 points, as well
as taking out the years, 8,9 and 10 pennants.
All athletes must be congratulated for their outstanding
contributions to the day, in particular Danielle Green, Lindsay
Toms and Natalie Hood.
Many thanks are owed to Miss Wadsworth, Ms. Davenport,
Mrs. Hughes and Miss. Bartlett for all their guidance and support
during training this year. Much appreciation is also owed to
Mr. Stanton, for all the time and energy he put into coaching
the team.
The Inter-House athletics this year were somewhat disrupted
by the bad weather, but house spirit prevailed in the end, with
the overall and individual placings being as follows:

ft* ■«*, |

r

1st......................................... Athens............................................ 1401
2nd....................................... Olympia........................................... 1378
3rd........................................... Troy.............................................. 1358
4th..........................................Rome............................................. 1335
5th..........................................Sparta.............................................1090
6th........................................Corinth....................
737
Yfear 8: 1st—Natalie Hood; 2nd—-Jane Millington; 3rd—Virginia
Heitman.
Year 9: 1st—Zoe Ladyman; 2nd—Rebecca Campbell; 3rd—Yvette
Caruso.
Year 10: 1st—Kylie Rattigan; 2nd—Danielle Green; 3rd Robyn Cail.
Year 11/12: 1st—-Jane Allnutt; 2nd—Jill Winning; 3rd—Caroline
Johnston.

.A

ATHLETICS
Back: Mss Bartlett, B. Davies, K Slater, J. Vanderpeyl’ L. Rudrum, C. King K Ridley, H Mclnnes, E. Bignell, P. Vaux, J. O’Brim,
E. Risinger, C. Roper, R. White, D. Grem, J. Menzies, B. Court. 4th row: N. Trmorden, L. Munro, T. Hamzah, R Hudson, C.
Yovich, R Lindsey, Z. Ladyman, R Campbell, A Bowey, J. Wallis, L. Read, C. Davidson, B. Lukin, L. Humphry, J. Deutscher. 3rd
row: 5. Salleh, G. Vandongen, H Percy, K Munro, D. McKenzie, M. Klinger, K Rattigan, 1. Mansell, K Williams, R Skirving W
Wong L. Toms, C. Ladyman, R Cail, R Meyers, T Kat, P. Wovodich. 2nd row: J. McCourbrie, J. Brookes K DalzeU, Y. Caruso,
A DipJen, J. Millington, E. Irwin, J. Wilkinson, V Hietman, N. Hood, A Smith, F Tremlett, P. Hooper, H Sourness, S. Brown,
Mrs. Hughes. Front: Mr. Stanton, S. Janneyi P. Vaux, C. Johnston, J. Murray, J. Winning J. Feutrill, E. thomas, F. Goodridge, K
McGregor, Miss Davmport, Miss Wadsworth.
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GYMNASTICS REPORT
1989 has proved to be a very successful year for the revived
and improved M.L.C. Gymnastics team. Led by the very
determined and enthusiastic coach Miss Bartlett, we, as
individuals and as a team, achieved a great deal more than
was expected. Our first major competition for the year was
the Inter-House Gym, from this the School team was chosen.
This group then proceeded to compete in several ‘mock’
competitions against Perth College andJohn XXIII in preparation
for tne Inter-School and State School Girls events. All teams
did admirably well and every girl put in a great deal of effort
to make our come-back to the local scene as dramatic and
successful as it was.
Lisa-Jane Blacklow.

j

GYM
Back: N. Thompson, R Campbell, G. Gliddon, D. Leslie, G.
Kirkham, C. Ladyman, E. Iriein, M. Douglas. Third: R. Cail,
N. Garde, L. Blacklow (Capt), R. White, C. Fyett, A Fraser, K
Gardiner, B. Allen, K Hill F- Bennett. Second: A Salmont, E.
Wishaw, K White, K Mason-HiU, K. Thompson, S. Wilson, I.
Bray, E. Bignell\ L. FYingle. Front: B. Mitjord-Henry, G. Edeson.
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CRICKET REPORT
Once again M.LC. has fielded an U18 team in the Schoolgirls’
competition. Mrs. Nixon has very kindly given up her time
to share her tips with us. With Nicole Bland as our captain
and Vicki Sainsbury as our vice-captain, we are all hoping for
a very exciting and successful season.
Vicki Sainsbury

ROWING
Back: A Lothringer, H. Burton, C. Hawker, F. Hopkin, L. OBrien,
N. Hamzah, T. Green, B. Mitjord-Henry. Front: K Gregg S. Iskra,
J. Lee, A Fraser, R Raridell, A Salmon, S. Marsh, S. Sheppard.

ROWING REPORT
The 1988 rowing season at M.LC. started off extremely well
when, after having endured the hardships of the very humid
summer, one of the crews - Bee Randell, Liz Fraser, Penny
Clark, Fiona MacGill and Koki Samuel (coxswain) came second
in the Western Australian Women’s Maiden Coxed Fours
Championship held in Bunbury. This crew went on to achieve
their goal of succeeding in the 1989 Nationals, held at Wellington
Dam, near Collie just after Easter (which gained an enormous
amount of publicity, thanks to the wind and storms which
prevented the King’s Cup race from being rowed!)
M.LC. came third in the semi and fifth in the final of the
Australian School Girls’ Coxed Fours, which was considered
to be a very good performance in view of the competition
from the strong Eastern States’ crews. Thanks to our coach and
supporters, but especially to Mrs. Randall, who looked after
us, cooked all our food and drove us hundreds of kilometres;
without her all would have been impossible.
After the Nationals, when the School Girls’ rowing season
began, many new rowers joined M.LC.’s ranks, training very
hard and performing well in the first regattas - despite their
nervousness! We wish them well for the remainder of this season
and in 1990.
Fiona MacGill and Koki Samuel
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CRICKET
Back: H. Percy, N. Hamzah, N. Bland (Capt.), J. Menzies, K
Kafetzis. Front: M Van Hel VoortJ. Nind, F. Schuller, Mrs. Nixon,
V. Sainsbury (V-Capt.), C. Davidson. Absent: E Lolly, M. Sergeant,
C. Ozich, A Lohman, N. Trendorden, B. Pridmore, A.
Sanmugalingam.
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BOARDING HOUSE REPORT
1989’s Boarding House excitement began with the usual
house spirit at the annual closed weekend swimming carnival.
With coloured streamers, zinc and balloons, Burnside spirit
swelled by winning for the third year running.
The Year 11 and 12’s skills showed through in the originals
with much controversy over who the real winners were. The
Saturday Night Live New Girls’ concert showed that the boarders’
acting talents were up to scratch.
Gone were the days of white sheet summer wardrobes with
the coming of new coloured sheets and towels. The Langsford
common room was shifted downstairs to the rec. room and
the old common room was converted to a study. Diets began
to take effect when, sadly, the Langsford tuckshop closed down.
Wesley girls were pleased with the arrival of the much awaited
pipe line beds, curtains and paintings. New ’space ship’
telephone boxes were installed in Walton (but the mistresses
have since learnt to lip read). The Year 12’s supper room got
a sink and lucky Burnside got a toaster which toasts four bits
of bread at once!
Langsford had a tremendous turnout at their house camp
and Mrs. Freitag managed to disappear on the first night.
Burnside, Walton and Wesley combined for their camp which
was also held at Forrest Edge, Waroona, later in the year.
Horseriding, flying fox and roller skating were just a few of
the activities experienced in the rain.
Some new rules have been introduced: the gate between
M.LC. and Christ Church is now closed after 5.30 p.m. and
on weekends. This was distressing to an anonomous few
(namely Julie, Sharon and Cathy). The under 21 hostess list
rule initially posed many problems but the ex Year 12’s have
conveniently found 21 year old boy friends to overcome these
problems.
The 10’s and ll’s had a disco social where new friendships
were formed. Somehow a Year 12 managed to find her ball
partner! The year 12’s tried out a new socializing technique
of volleyball and cards with Hale which proved to be very
interesting. The Year 8’s and 9’s also took part in a variety of
activities. Many thanks to Mrs. Freitag for her organization and
transport.
As 1989 draws to a close we would like to extend our wishes
of good luck and happiness to all those we leave behind. The
memories of the laughter, the crying, the fun, the mishaps and
the punishments will never be forgotten.

WESLEY HOUSE
Chris. Cail, Mrs. Walsh, Adrienne Thompson.

a
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BURNSIDE HOUSE
Ruth Atterby, Mrs. Stafford, Donna McPharlin.

Chris Cail, Ruth Atterby, Sally Fiegert, No/a Hall

r■*

LANGSFORD HOUSE

WALTON HOUSE

Kirsty Holis, Mrs. Freitag Alison Rowe, Nola Hall.

Sally Fiegert, Mrs. Anderson, Lara EUis.
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Everyone who had private study, really did study

1989 BOARDING HOUSES

[v'r* . ■

-'em

iVt !#

Back: C Pipe, G. Jenzen, P White, K Wright, A Micha, S. Ogilvie, N. N. Ong N. Hall, R Atterby, A Thompson, L. Ellis, S. Raynor, J. Salmon, P Shreeve, S. Dyer, M. Bolt,
A rowe, J. MacFarlan, N. HiU, G. Evans, N. Priestley, T. Bricknell, N GiUam, K Griffiths, B. Davies. Fifth row: N. Trenorden, F. Schuler, S. Beagley, R Paget, K Power, R Arnold
S. fiegert, C. Call, B. Williamson, K Hollis, D. McPharlin, J. Hall, J. Maddock, J. Eddy, S. Nind, K Lawn, A Littlejohn, B.C orrigan, J. Deutcher, D. Hooper, C. smith Fourth
row: L. Johnson, E Freeman, R Blick, E. Lady, J. Campbell L. Campbell, M. Pearson, H. Foster, M. McLagan, E. Sutherland, K Daniels, K Robinson, T. Green, C. Nield, K
Duane, K Vaux, P Kirby, S. Thompson, K Slater, R Lindsay, R Gregg J. Repacholi, E. Godden, H Oswald. Third row: R Crook, J. Nind, E. Clements, C. Henning E. Gregop>,
S. Craze, A Salmon, T. Forsyth, D. GiUam, T. Whitehurst, E Waldron, F. ScheU, S. Wilson, C. Nicholas, T. Burton, D. Ingram, R Cail, C. McGinniss, J. Winnett, J. Littlejohn,
H. McKenna, K Williamson, K McPharlin. Second row: R Dowe, B. Williams, S. Markham, T. Scott, M. Marshall, C. Bametson, J. Millington, V Hietman, R Hunt, K Gregg
S. Marsh L. Wallis, C. Johnston, P. Vaux, J. Milson, K SeweU, C. Norrish, C. Godden, H. Sounness, J. Payne, B. Lukin. Front row: T. Fiegert, S. Epiro, E. Thom, A Roe, E. Keleman,
M. Sargent, J. Pederick, P. Hooper, N. Alvey M. Chan, S. Brown, R Sippe, F Bennett.
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BARCLAY HOUSE
Barclay House was established in 1939, hence this was a
special year for us, our 50th year of survival!
Early in the year, as part of our birthday celebration, we invited
Miss W Barclay (daughter of Rev. Barclay after whom our school
is named) to speak to us at a special assembly, of her recollections
of the early days of M.LC. As a memento of the occasion, several
trees were planted and a special birthday cake was cut by Miss
Barclay.
Our first ‘purely Barclay House’ magazine, “Literally Green
and Gold”, was unveiled on Open Day. All girls contributed
some form of literary work to the magazine and many students
were involved with the attractive illustrations.
Excellence has been achieved in a variety of ways this year:
in general classwork, on the sporting fields, in public speaking,
in dance, in Concert Hall performances, and in Art Exhibitions.
The girls have been exposed to a very full and varied programme
and we have been proud of their performances.
When we seal our time capsule at the end of our birthday
year, we will be locking away the achievements and memories
of our 1989 Barclay House community I wonder how many
girls will be present when the capsule is opened in 25 years’
time.
Sincere thanks to all our parents who have once again
supported us throughout the year and good luck to our year
7 girls who will be leaving us to begin their careers in the
Senior School.
L. E. Saggers

L

BARCLAY HOUSE STAFF
Back: Mrs. J. Twine, Mrs. M. Daventry, Mr. B. Taylor, Mrs. A
Irwin, Mrs. A Ryan, Mrs. D. Gegg Ms S. Fletcher. Middle: Mrs.
L. Touyz, Miss. M. Holt, Mrs. E. Bishop, Mrs. S. Vernon, Mrs.
A Smith, Miss. R Mableson, Mrs. M. Leeks. Front: Mrs. N. Rhodes,
Mrs. L. Drew, Mrs. L. Saggers, Mrs. W. McKenzie, Mrs. B. Marshall,
Mrs. S. Hocking.
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BARCLAY HOUSE MONITORS

Back: J. Wright, O. MacLennan, K Moodley, R Maddox, E. Athanasiou, J. Rhodes. Front: P Van Helvoort,M. Gunn, A Caddy,
K Clifton, C. Stanley-Cary A Sofoulis.
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• Mr. Swingler didn’t do ‘powerful carbon atom’ impersonations.

BARCLAY ORIGINALS
My teddy bear loves going to parties with me. He is my best
friend.
Dianne Caruso (Year 1)

My Dad!
My dad has dark brown hair. He has dark blue eyes. My
dad is an architect. He makes lots of houses. He wears glasses
and he wears lots of ties. He has lots of friends.
AliceJackson (Year 2)

Dear God,
Although you made this world beautiful and new,
The countries which are clean are very few.
They didn’t realize until now,
What dangers they had to allow.
Only now are they starting to care,
I wonder how will they fare?
In the future so far away,
It is already so hard today
The air pollution is especially bad
Which is all very sad.
Sighing with relief and wiping their brow,
That the world is making efforts now,
To save its birthplace
So perhaps it will be safe.
Wei Lin Lee (Year 5)

Springtime
Springime is a special time. It is a time when flowers bloom
and trees fill with leaves as the days grow longer. When the
cool winds blow baby animals are bom.
Suzanne English (Year 2)

The Ice Door
She sat there
Never speaking
Her face ruined
From a fire
She lifted her head uneasily
And gave a gentle smile.
That smile melted my inside
Like nothing had before.
I wondered what she thought about
Locked behind that ice-door.
While everyone else played outside
She sat beside a tree.
I knew she wanted to say something
Say something to me.
Yet every time I looked at her
She quickly turned away
Her eyes filled with tears
And I had nothing to say
I sent her a note asking her
If she would like to be my friend.
She answered with a rose
Picked from her garden.
But then I didn’t see her anymore.
I felt very out of place.
She had died the night before
With a smile on her face.

The Attic
Up the creaking stairs I go.
Up to the attic floor.
It’s a kingdom to me.
Oh, can’t you see
a palace unlike others.
Among huddled boxes mice come scurrying
Searching for tasty morsels among the dust and sand.
The wind against the curtain tells me it’s time to go.
But tomorrow I’ll come to see the sights
and find new places to hide.

Chloe Stanley-Cary (Year 7M)

Maggie McPhee (Year 6 Dr)
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Digging a Post Hole

My Dad

On the 22nd August, 1989, Year 3 went to Claremont Museum.
I did post-hole digging. It was hard work First my group went
up a tiny hill and picked up a big, long, thin, heavy tree trunk.
Then we carried it down the little hill and put it on the ground.
We went over to a patch of sand and proceeded to dig a posthole with an old-fashioned spade. Then we lifted up the tree,
and put it in the post-hole. Then we put the sand back around
the post, and I think it was just a waste of time. I think that
because we had to dig it out again. That means a lot of hard
work for nothing, I think!

My Dad has green eyes and very dark brown hair. His favourite
TV show is called Seven Nightly News. I like him very much.
Some times he is angry, sometimes he is funny, and sometimes
he is happy. He gives me hugs and kisses too.
Amber Russell (Year 2)

Balloons
One day a young princess sat near an old brook and suddenly
a little child said “Would you like a wishbone?” The young
princess said ‘Yes” then the child skipped down the road. Later
the princess broke the wishbone, then it became very hazy.
She wished that some day she might have a little girl with
fair hair like the sun and brown skin, eyes like the sky and
it wouldn’t matter what size.
Two years later she had a little girl and her name was Princess
TeadoraAdelaide Teadora was happy all the time. She always had
a smile on her face. Her favourite things were balloons. One
day Teadora’s parents (the King and Queen) had to go to a
fight and Teadora’s Uncle William was to look after her. The
Duke always wanted to rule the country and this was the perfect
chance. Her father told her to let a balloon fly if there was
any trouble and they set off.
Then the Duke suddenly grabbed the Princess and locked
her in her room. She suddenly ran down some stairs into Irwan
the magician’s room and told him the bad news. He told her
to grab a balloon and say the magic words “Balloons, Balloons,
more Balloons”. She found the balloon and said the magic
words. Many balloons soared into the sky. Then Teadora’s parents
came home. They locked the Duke in jail.

Pamela McCutcheon (Year 3)

Springtime
I love Spring because baby animals are bom and the blossoms
grow on the trees and the birds and bees and flowers come
out.
Jessie Black (Year 2)

Samantha Lee (Year 6 Da)

Sunrise on Christmas Eve
I couldn’t get to sleep that night. I was thinking about sunrise.
It was 12 o’clock at midnight. The wind was howling across
the treetops. Suddenly the window started clattering so loud
that it gave me a shock! I quickly jumped out of bed and
then closed the window quietly I then went back to sleep.
I slept for five hours. At the strike of dawn, I woke up. I looked
out of the window and I saw the most beautiful thing in my
life. There it was, the sun rising! It smiled at me. I smiled
back I admired it so much!! The sun was so delicate and the
colour was most interesting of all. The colours were glaring
at my brown eyes. I couldn’t take my eyes off the sun. It had
already fully risen and it was wonderful to see. I went downstairs
and had breakfast. The day had turned out alright and from
that day on, I always wake up early to see the sunrise.

The Curious Noise
Bang! I heard a noise to my right. I ran into a haunted room.
Cobwebs, moss, mouldy fruit, broken ornaments surrounding
me.
Walking into the next spooky room, I saw a spider the size
of a surfboard.
I shot out of that room but where was the door?
What was the noise I heard? Running frantically in every
direction. I heard the creaking of something swinging back
and forward. I hurried down the dark smelly passages until
I found it. Opening a door I saw an old restless man smoking
a pipe in a battered ann chair.
“Hello my lad, (blow, blow) what are you looking for?” “II-I-I he-heard something and I w-was wondering if um w-what
it was.” Still stuttering I said, “I’m very sorry to interrupt you
but I’m in a hurry, must be on my way” I raced out of that
room but suddenly I stopped.
My feet just wouldn’t budge. Rolling about on the ground
was a massive egg about the size of a football. It had a crack
running nearly the whole way round. Black furry legs emerged.
Was it a spider? Suddenly the egg split completely Out came
a snout like a pig’s. It was purple with blue polka-dots.
It stood up with its 3 legs. His body was multi-coloured
zig-zag with small round breathing holes at the side.
I ran in horror. Fortunately I found the door easily.
It called after me, “Podop, podop.” Taking no notice I shot
out of the house and straight home.

Julie Cheng (Year 5)

Sally Warren (Year 4)
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• Everyone at Chapel had a hymn book and was singing.
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FAREWELL BARCLAY
Do we really want to leave these fun-filled days of school?
To say adieu to friends so true and Mrs. Saggers’ rules?
Why look ahead with fear and dread at high school’s unknown
trays?
When it is clear that new ideas will brighten up our days.
Now as we leave this festive eve to start our Christmas break
We’ll concentrate on a good Year Eight, and friends that we
shall make.
Our Barclay House days are almost behind us
So for the next ten weeks you’ll know where to find us Crowding the beaches, wandering town, seeing a movie,
Just fooling around.
But February looks not far away - so wish us luck
For our Senior School Stay
Jay Wright & Stephanie Nazer (Year 7H)

Snake and Rabbit
There was once a snake who was looking for a friend. Every
day the snake would sadly come home after visiting all the
other animals. “No-one wants to be friends with a snake!” he
thought to himself quietly Then, one day, he met a rabbit,
and wanted so very much for Rabbit to like him. The rabbit
of course, was terrified of the snake killing him, but felt so
sorry for the snake so he decided he would become the snake’s
friend. Years went by and Rabbit grew tired of Snake. Snake
knew this, and did not want to lose his friend. So one day
he slid under a farmer’s fence (which Rabbit could not do),
and stole many of the fine vegetables which grew there. He
then brought them back to his friend hoping this would bring
Rabbit to like him again. Rabbit though, did not. Snake kept
on bringing the vegetables from the farmer’s garden day after
day in Siding hope. At last Rabbit grew tired of Snake’s toils
to win his friendship and so, bid Snake goodbye.
The moral of this story is: You can’t buy friendship with gifts.
Talia Eilon (Year 6Dr)

CAMP!
Camp was really fun this year.
It started off with many a cheer.
We piled onto the bus, luggage and all,
Drove off to the campsite, where we had a ball.
The first thing we did was to learn all the rules.
Mrs. Fletcher was strict, it was just like at school.
Pitching our tents was quite a hard chore.
’Cause we were doomed if our tents had one tiny flaw.
We divided into groups. A, B, C, D.
It was Kendall and Julie, Becky and me.
Many activities were accomplished that day,
As the various groups went their separate ways.
Canoeing, Abseiling and Cooking were some,
Kite Flying, Bushwalking, Games too, were done.
Chores were completed with great care.
We all took turns to do our share.
Songs around the campfire, were sung everynight.
Under the stars so shiny and bright.
Well we don’t want to give too much away.
Except to tell you, it happened at Moray
Jenny andJulie Ng (Year 7)

Fruit Salad
Watermelon
Slimy sticky
Hard red oval
Sweet juicy cold refreshing
Quenching after a day’s work
Tanya Hardie (Year 4)

A Rage of the Ocean
I watched the grey clouds roll over my head and I felt the
wind playing with my hair. I ran and sheltered under a cave.
I saw the waves of the violent ocean crash furiously on the
jagged rocks of the cliff. The crabs scurried helter-skelter to
a calmer rock pool. The rain pelted down and the lightning
zig-zagged across the roaring sky The tide crept closer and
closer and the water sprayed and splashed here and there.
The gulls squawked and fountained into the sky My hair
whipped cruelly on my face. The seaweed drifted on the surface
of the giant ocean. It seemed to spread out everywhere. I
watched a giant wave roll in, to be replaced by another. The
buoys bobbed on the waves and shone brightly The fish happily
swam about. Suddenly, the dazzling sun peeped through the
clouds and they moved to make way for her. Everything changed.
The waves were less demanding, animals crept from hiding,
a rainbow filled the blue sky It started to sprinkle and the
black clouds floated away. I galloped off home, sorry to see
it all leave and I heard the wind whispering ‘farewell’, softly
in my ear.
Lynette Chan (Year 5)

N 0 A 0 0 0 » n „ -

. A a

0

64

y/?

a

0 0 0 Q

^ l\ v
<j 0 0
C\G 0 0 0 A 0

/

Strawberry

Escape

Bumpy cold
Pink speckled round
Sweet juicy scrumptious messy
A refreshing fruit to eat

Creeping, lurking in the shadows; a figure. Scared, warily
scanning the landscape with dark, watchful eyes. Over the bricks,
towards the fence. Making a break! Hastily kicking a plank away.
Uncovering a hole in the wood made by many a harsh hour
of scratching and ripping. Squeezing through the hole. Running
with black, shining hair streaming behind. Stopping, crouching
behind low lying bushes and ferns. Sneaking stealthily, always
near the brick wall of his imprisoners’ house. Crawling through
thick undergrowth, desperate for freedom. Big patch of open
land. Racing over the patch as though life was depending on
it. Under the gate and across the scorching asphalt to the
roadside. Lungs bursting “Have I been seen?” the question
buzzing around his brain. Car coming dangerously close to
the hideaway. Panic. Rushing towards big green refuge. Sun
beating on hot body Safe. Stinking rubbish smell. Recess. Kids
shouting over construction noises. Footsteps. Something
approaching. What! Can’t be caught after coming this far.
Cornered. Surprised face peering down. Flattening against the
ground. Heart beating. “Maybe I haven’t been seen.” Last hopes
dashed. Huge hands reaching downwards. Captured. Held
against sweaty singletToo tired to struggle. Carried towards a
strange building. Through the doors. “Can I help you? Oh!!
Straight through there.” Laughing receptionist. Captor knocking
on door, “Come in.” A man sitting at a desk. “Oh, you’ve found
him. I can see you’ve met but I’ll introduce you to him. This
is my daughter’s rabbit Ralph.”

Adele Sinclair (Year 4)

Storm over the Beach
The almost black clouds drifted menacingly, close and heavy:
the grey restless seas were in turmoil, and gulls wheeled over
head, screeching in anger.
Then the rain began to fall. Heavy large drops, slow at first,
getting faster, harder and even faster.
The seas became violent, tossing themselves up and crashing
down with deafening thuds.
To add to the noise, the occasional “boom” of thunder
sounded, following a crack of lightning.
Seaweed was rejected and lay on the sand where it had
been thrown.
The angry sea was thrashing about, frothing up every time
it pounded onto the sand and seaweed in the battle to empty
itself of creatures and vegetation.
And it was winning!
Starfish, clams, cuttlefish, anenomes, cucumbers and crabs
were violently tossed onto the mounds of seaweed one or
two at a time, the seaweed was piling up.
Soon all that was left for the eye to see were creatures and
seaweed, but the sea was still as angry and raging as ever.

Cassie Madin (Year 6 Da)

Pear
Soft cold
"fellow dull ovalish
Sweet refreshing crunchy juicy
A delicious scrumptious yummy fruit
Felicity Hamzah (Year 4)

The Beach at Sunset
The day has died, it is growing old whilst the night is young.
I sit on the bank, watching, waiting.
The sky deepens, darkens. The once brilliant blue is now
hazy.
The fiery red and orange sun is fighting to keep its power
but losing. It sinks slowly downward as I sit on the bank,
watching, waiting.
The grey clouds in all their splendour burst forth to meet
me, the radiance of pinks, purples, reds and blues in such
intricate design that surely it could only be the work of the
heavens.
I sit still, quiet.
I feel the sand soft beneath my feet.
The world seems peaceful.
The waves catch the last of the sunlight and the beginnings
of the moon as it shows a path to follow.
I get up. I want to follow that path. To see the beach from
above. I sit down. There is no way.
The birds take off in one big flock of grey and white. They
are going to their homes where they will be safe.
I sit, happy and satisfied.
The sun is going. Soon there will be no more. It valiantly
lifts up its rays in the last desperate effort to warm the world
with its beauty but it tires and gives in to night.
The night will remain for many more hours to come.
I move, the magic has gone. Turning my back on the silence,
I leave.
I will come back another time to see the beach at sunset.
I head towards my home. Inside, the smell of fresh bread
fills the air and all too soon the memories fade.

Kendall Clifton (Year 7H)

“What is a friend?”
As you journey through life cruising on the boat of friendship,
you encounter many a tidal wave, which is overcome and soon
the boat sails into calmer waters. We learn about people by
having friends. There is not always a golden friend who shares
your needs and sorrows. A few of them are untrustworthy, a
fair weather friend or an unfaithful one. But life goes on and
friendships grow stronger. Through thick and thin, fame and
fortune, you’ll always have your friend. I have friends whose
company I enjoy As the saying goes “A friend in need is a
friend in deed”.
Relationships give rise to problems because people are so
different in their personalities, their needs, their upbringing
and what they are looking for in a friend. I have found that
discussing any differences with your friends can solve a problem.
Friends I’ve had for a few years and friends I’ve just discovered
mean different things to me because I’m attracted to them
for different reasons.
I think kindness, loyalty and crust are a few of the very
important features in a true friend. Almost all of my friends
possess these characteristics.
Make new friends but keep the old. One is silver, the other
is gold!

Vikki Stevenson (Year 7H)

Kirusha Moodley (Year 7H)
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• All the Year 12’s turned up to House Activities.

COLLEGIANS’ REPORT

P. & F. REPORT

1989 has again been an exciting year beginning with our
Annual General Meeting in March which was incorporated with
our Dinner which is usually held later in the year.
About ninety past students and our Patron Dr. Hadley and
Mrs. Hadley attended the dinner which was held in the College
Dining Hall. Once again everyone enjoyed catching up with
old friends. At the meeting itself two resolutions were put
forward and accepted. The first was the change of membership
which enables all students who leave M.LC. to automatically
become members, the second was the change of name to
Methodist Ladies’ College Collegians. Understandably this was
met with certain reservation by members who had for the last
thirty or forty years thought of themselves as ‘old girls’.
Many of our members have been busy in the latter part
of the year with the Assembly Hall Appeal. The Collegians’
drive in the City has been co-ordinated by our Treasurer Amy
O’Connor-Smith who has commented on the friendly and
enthusiastic response. The Appeal has also provided an
opportunity to keep up with, and even discover, new members.
Our Archives Committee which meets fortnightly has been busy
putting our old records and photographs in order. We hope
to be able to display these more prominently in the future.
As an Art Fund has now been established to purchase works
of past students, we recently commissioned Kate Noakes
(Mathews) for a piece of her work Kate worked on the brooch
we asked for and generously donated one. In July we took
possession of these pieces which are presented together within
a glass display case.
The Scholarship Committee this year awarded the Year 8
Scholarship to Kendal Clifton (daughter of Helen BarrettLennard). The value of this was increased to $1,000, whilst that
of the Year 11 Bursary was increased to $2,000. For 1989 this
was awarded to Romney Taylor (daughter of Janice Taylor).
I would like to take this opportunity on behalf of the
Committee and members to wish all the Year 12 students every
success in the future and hope they all find, and successfully
climb, their own stairway to the stars.

The P. and F. so far this year has progressed smoothly
At the outset it was decided that fund raising outside of
the activities of the Canteen and Clothing Exchange and the
parent level would be kept to a minimum. The reason for this
is that it does not make sense to compete with the Assembly
Hall Appeal where it is essential that the Appeal is a complete
and resounding success.
Early in the year the renovations to the Canteen were
completed. Though the R and F. by no means met the major
part of the cost, it can take some of the credit for initiating
the project, and is certainly very pleased with the result. The
general increase in work area, re-organisation of space and
improvement in overall atmosphere, are much appreciated by
canteen staff and clients alike.
The major P. and F. organised function for the year, apart
from the Annual Sundowner, is to be a family fun day to be
held on October 22. All parents and friends are asked to keep
this day free with a view to supporting this function.
John FeutriU, President.
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1988 Year 12 Students
Christine Airey - Nursing, Curtin
Christina Anastas - Physiotherapy, Curtin
Susan Anthony - Science, UXSCA
Michelle Ash - Engineering, INCA
Emma Balfe - Working in family business
Andrea Barton - Working on London
Vanessa Bator - Science, UWA
Samantha Beer - Phys. Ed., IASCA
Amanda Beeston - Arts, INCA
Kylie Bennett - Veterinary Studies, Murdoch
Karina Berzins - Arts, UWA
Issahna Bolto - Arts, UWA
Nicole Bolton - Commerce, UWA
Gaby Bracks - Science, UWA
Kylie Bridge - No information received
Ailsa Brown - Nursing, WACAE
Belinda Brown - Commerce, UWA
Katherine Buck - Arts, UWA
Sara Buttsworth - Au Pair in West Germany
Lisa Cameron - No information received
Jennifer Campbell - Legal Secretary
Kristen Campbell - Travel & Tourism, ABC
Sara Chappell - Travel & Tourism, ABC
Caroline Chin - Medicine, UWA
Yien Kuan Chin - Commerce UWA
June Christensen - Canning College
Alix Clark - Working ’89, Architecture ’90
Suzanne Cockle - Science UWA
Jane Cox - Trainee Manager, Myer
Rachael Crabb - Commerce, UWA
Tarita Crane - Working at Tresurways
Jane Croker - Economics, UWA
Rachelle Davey - Art & Design, Perth Tech.
Kylie Davies - Science, UWA
Anne Dawson - Bach, of Business, Curtin
Emma Dunstan - Secondary Teaching, WACAE
Claudia Elliott - Dietetics, Curtin
Gabrielle Falls - Working, Creative Design
Vanessa Fayle - Physiotherapy, Curtin
Elizabeth Ferguson - Medicine, UWA
Rebecca Freestone - Holidaying in Europe
Jane Galbraith - Craft, Curtin
Kate George - Science, UWA
Shareen Ghani - Psychology, Curtin
Meagan Gianatti - No information received
Suzanne Gibson - Veterinary Science, Murdoch
Mi Wei Goh - Medicine, UWA
Karicia Griffin - Economics, UWA
Fiona Haggerty - Working in R & I Bank, Kojonup
Fiona Hall - Primary Education, WACAE
Melissa Hansen - Multi-Disciplinary Science, Curtin
Melanie Hart - Early Childhood Education, WACAE
Angela Hartley - Arts, UWA
Julienne Harvey - Arts, UWA
Sally Hasson - Tourism, WACAE
Sonia Heath - Science, UWA
Helen Heinrich - Bach, of Science, UWA
Felicity House - Arts, UWA
Amanda Howells - Nursing
Nicole Humphrey - Science, UWA
Alexandra Jacobs - Arts, UWA
Venessa Jenkins - No information received
Amanda Joiner - Working overseas
Lisa Kanther - England for 2 months
Kylieann Kelers - No information received
Narette Kent - Proof Operator, Westpac
Jennifer King - Business, Curtin
Tanya King - Business, Curtin
Anne-Clare Kirkham - Bach, of Science, UWA
Ellen Klingler - Language Studies, Tech.
Alison Knott - Arts, UWA
Clare Kollosche - Psychology, Curtin

Toni Langmead - Science, UWA
Mei-Ann Lee - Pharmacy, Curtin
Marisa Leoni - Business, ABC
Melissa Lewis - Working in London
Kerry Liddelow - Nursing, Churchlands
Katie Lillingston - Business, Curtin
Bee Khirn Lira - Business, Curtin
Suzanne Lutkens - Economics, Murdoch
Anthea Masters - Agricultural Business, Muresk
Nicole Matthews - Typist, Shire of Harvey
Gemma McCamish - Study Travel Consultant, TAPE
Naomi McKenzie - Music - WA Conservatorium of Music
Fiona Melling - Secondary Education, WACAE
Maila Milne - Social Science - Public Relations, Curtin
Ramona Mitussis - Arts Tech; Foreign Languages, Murdoch
Diana Morgan - English, Curtin
Kym Muir - Architecture, Curtin
Rebecca Naim - Horse Management, Victoria
Jeanette Ng - Canning College
Mei Lon Ng - Medicine, UWA
Tammy Ng - Psychology, Curtin
Ti-Wan Ng - Medicine, UWA
Julie O’Connell - Medicine, UWA
Lisa O’Connell - Dietetics, Curtin
Caroline Owens - Optometry, Uni of Melbourne
Rochelle Painter - Art Foundation Course, PerthTech.
Diana Pascoe - Naturopathy, Perth Academy of NaturalTherapies
Thanh Payne - Art & Design, TAFE
Amelia Peachment - Music, WA Conservatorium of Music
Annette Pipe - Bachelor of Business, Curtin
Simone Prindiville - Nursing, WACAE
Esiteri Puarnau - Returned to Fiji
Pania Reynolds - No infonnation received
Jo-Anne Richardson - Science, UWA
Abegail Russell - Working in London
Cassandra Sasche - Science & Engineering, UWA
Vivian Salim - Science & Enginering, UWA
Ytsmin Salleh - Economics, UWA
Emma Scott - Arts, UWA
Anita Seidelin - Arts, UWA
Leanne Sewell - Business, Peth Tech.
Rachel Sheiner - Travelling - Deferred, Bach, of Business
lisa Shepherd - No information received
Odile Sicouri - Veterinary Science, Murdoch
Amanda Smith - Working holiday in England
Michelle Smith - Child Care Assistant
Karen Stride - Working as receptionist in an insurance broker
Vicky Stroud - Science, UWA
Simone Stubbs - Medicine, UWA
Felicith Summers - Psychology, Murdoch
Jan Syminton - AFS Year Exchange Scholarship in Denmark
Meng Chee Tan - Taking the year off
Nicole Thomason - Fashion Design & Textile, Bentley College
Angela Travers - Hospitality Studies, Bentley College
Donna Trewenack - No information received
Mamie Trinder - Medicine, UWA
Pettina Trivett - Working in London
Caroline Twist - Science, UWA
Robyn Ullrich - Science, UWA
Elizabeth Vines - No information received
Haw Diann Wai - Commerce, UWA
Lara Watson - Architecture, UWA
Wendy Welton - Design, Curtin
Stacey Westlake - Bachelor of Business, Churchlands
Astrid Williams - Canning College, Arts ’90 UWA
Emma Williamson - No information received
Felicity Wisbey - Business Course, Haitills
Linda Woo - Commerce/Engineering, UWA
Linda Woodward - Nursing, Curtin
Nicole Wright - Dental Therapy, Curtin
Wen Shuz Yeow - Science UWA
Melanie Woss - Died tragically R.I.P
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PRIZES 1989
Viviene Ho
Viviene Ho
Sharon-Lee Dyer
Susan Grainger
Karen Power
Philippa Brayshaw
Deanna Hsu
Joanne Barton
Joanna Home
Kate Inverarity
Susan Femley
Julie Crawford
Joanna Home
Katherine Howe
Deanna Hsu
Julie Crawford
Kate Inverarity
Samantha Brice
Paige Shreeve
Kirsty Hollis
Junko Hara and
Louise Kirby
Law.............................................. . Karen Power

Accounting..................................
Art.................................................
Art Applied
Biology........................................
Business Studies
Chemistry....................................
Collegian ....................................
Computing..................................
Debating......................................
Drama..........................................
Early Childhood Studies...........
Economics
English ........................................ .
French......................................... .
German....................................... .
Geography
.
History......................................... .
Home Management Studies .... .
Human Biology.......................... .
Introductory Word Processing
Japanese..................................... .

literature....................................... Katherine Maiden and
Ajita Vijayan
Maths I ......................................... Elizabeth Thomas
Maths II........... ............................. Ajita Vijayan
Maths III......... ............................. Ajita Vijayan
Media Studies............................. Kirstin Browne-Cooper
Music............................................. Lynette Taylor
Physics........................................... Philippa Brayshaw
Theatre Arts................................. Bronwyn Tough
Typing and Business Education Emma Wishaw
All-round Achievement.............. Elizabeth Thomas
Best Allrounder in Sport............ Julia Feutrill
Service to the School.................. Bethwyn Booth and
Anita Lindquist
Deputy Head Girl........................ Elizabeth Thomas
Head Girl..................................... Lexein Fermanis
Dux.............................................. Julie Crawford, Elizabeth
Thomas and Ajita Vijayan
SERVICE IN THE BOARDING HOUSE:
Burnside....................................... Ruth Atterby
Langsford..................................... Nola Hall
Walton................................... ....... Sally Fiegert
Wesley........................................... Christine Cail

