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EDITORIAL
mm

With aspirations to become the next Nancy Wake, Phillip
Adams and Miriam Borthwick the Collegian Committee began
its gruelling task of producing this wondrous manuscript.
At the beginning our naiviety led us to believe that reports
miraculously land in the ‘in’ file, photos are taken by themselves
and the final magazine arrives in all its splendour out of thin
air.
After two weeks, this illusory belief was shattered, thanks to
Mrs. Shepherd’s constant reminders and imposed deadlines, the
Collegian Committee set about performing its actual task. People
owning reports were hounded and harassed (by the secret
Collegian Force) photography sessions were ruled with an iron
fist and the school body was subjected to the revolutionary
torture, technique of Collegian Committee advertising (thanks
Mrs. Pyett for the loan of your sunnies).
Through these trials and tribulations the Collegian Committee
has brought about several changes as you will no doubt notice.
We hope that these alterations improve the overall effect of
the 1991 Collegian.
Finally as the year draws to an end, I would like to thank
Mrs. Shepherd plus Mr. Thompson for their invaluable help
and the entire Collegian Committee for their tireless work. I
am sure that they’d all agree that working on the Collegian
was a rewarding and enjoyable experience. I would also like
to wish the Year 11 cub reporters the best of luck in their efforts
in the production of next year’s Collegaian. May they gain as
much from it as we did.
Naomi Heath
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COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE

Back row (left to right): I.
Mansell, A Salmon, D. Ingram,
M. Andrews, G. Edeson, C.
Lake, B. Thomas. Middle row:
Mrs Shepherd, J. Marcus, S.
Wisbey, A Meade, C. Pyett, C.
Henning M. J. Ng. Front row:
S. Williams, H. Athanasiou, N.
Heath, G. Kirkham, K. Ng.
1

PRINCIPAL’S
REPORT
Did M.L.C. manage to “get you moving” this year? If so, it
has been for you an effective school and a school that will
have made a difference in your life.
The Australian Council for Educational Research is interested
to know what it is that makes any school an effective one. It
seems to me that an effective school is one that has a staff
and an educational programme which will encourage its students
to “get moving” and want to be involved in a cross-section
of its activities — in classrooms, on the stage, in laboratories,
in and on the water, in the gymnasium, in tents, and in numerous
other contexts.
That is what “motivation” is all about: getting you moving.
Motion is a change of place; a motive is a tendency to initiate
movement; motivation is the desire to move from one place
to another, in achievement and in attitude.
As you read the pages in this year’s Collegian it can be seen
just how many of you have been successfully motivated to take
part in so many of the school’s worth-while activities. I hope
the skills that you began to learn you will continue to develop
right through life.
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50 YEARS ON - GENERAL VIEW OF COLLEGE, 1941
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HEAD GIRL REPORT

HEAD GIRL

The beginning of the 1991 school year was highlighted by
the final preparations for the opening of our long awaited
Assembly Hall. The music and drama performances throughout
the year were heightened by our amazing new facility.
The activities of our prefect body began with the Valedictory
Dinner in October, 1990, where we farewelled the Year 12s
and wished them well. Our next official duty was to welcome
the incoming Year 8s and familiarize them with their ‘new world’.
Wyleng and I represented the school at the Commonwealth
Day Youth Rally at Government House and we attended a School
Leaders’ Seminar at Christ Church. Both of these occasions
enabled us to meet officials from other schools and gain useful
insight into different leadership approaches. The visit from the
John XXI11 prefects in term 2 was enjoyed by all. It was arranged
in order to inform them about our house system.
The ease with which I have been able to carry out my duties
as Head Girl this year, is due to the support provided by the
prefect body, particularly from my good friend and deputy
Wyleng and from the Year 12s as a whole — for this I am
indebted to them. I would like to thank Dr. Hadley, Mrs.
Shepherd and particularly Mrs. Telfer for their guidance and
support throughout the year.
It is difficult to believe that we must soon finally make the
transition from our secure school lives, to the unknown world
beyond. So many opportunities and experiences have come
our way in our lives at M.L.C. — fun, friendship and achievement
— and yet the time has flashed by as if it were only yesterday
that we arrived here as timid Year 8s. Particularly this year, in
our pursuit of academic success, we have barely had time to
lift our heads. The year has proved the greatest challenge of
our lives but by confronting this challenge with enthusiasm,
we have derived great satisfaction and enjoyment. As a group,
where many individuals have excelled in a wide range of
activities, we have been unified by our desires for happiness
and success in all that we undertake.
The highlight of our social activites was our ball held at the
Hyatt Hotel. The night fulfilled our best expectations and is
an experience we shall hold in our memories of M.L.C.
As we draw towards our final days at school, I would like
to wish success and happiness to Kate, Robina and next year’s
Year 12s. Our leaving will evoke sadness, but our hopes are
high for our future — we have had instilled in us, over the
years, a broad experience which will stand as a firm grounding
on which we shall build our future lives. I know I speak for
all Year 12s when I say that our school days at M.L.C. have
been filled with unforgettable memories.
K. Williams

■y -pP-,

pTH

\

PREFECTS
Back row (left to right): R. White, D. Ingram, I. Mansell,
S. Holthouse. Third row: L. O’Brien, W. Wong T. Hunter,
N. Heath. Second row: R. Cail, M. Andrews, R. Skiwing K.
Williams. Front row: K. Kafetzis, C. Pyett.
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MEMBERS OF THE STAFF — 1991
Principal: Dr G V S Hadley, B.Ed(Hons), B.D.,
S.T.M., 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., MAC.E.
Dean of Studies: Mr D Swingler, B.Sc.(Hons),
Dip.Ed.
Headmistress Junior School: Mrs L Drew, B.Ed.,
Dip.Teach.
Chaplain: Rev’d C L Purdie, BA, T.C.
School Counsellors: Mrs R Blackburn, BA, Dip.Ed.,
Grad.Dip.Psych.
Mrs J Lawson, BA, Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.Psych., B.Ed.,
MAPs.S.
Mrs S Shaw, BA., Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.Psych.
Learning Centre: Mrs L Lytton, BA, B.Ed.
Learning Support: Mrs H Feutrill, Dip.Teach.,
Grad.Dip.Rem.Ed.
Health Care Centre: Sister S. Campbell, S.R.N.
Sister J Haselhurst, S.R.N.

HEADS OF DEPARTMENT
English: Ms M Sonntag, BA(Hons), MA, Dip.Ed.
Science: Mrs Y Palmer, B.Sc., Dip.Ed. (& Biology
& Human Biology)

Social Studies: Ms M Glenister, BA, Dip.Ed.
(& History)

Mathematics: Mr J Claffey, BA, Dip.Ed., M.Sc.
Business Education: Mrs S Stein, Dip.Teach.
Languages: Ms M Hill, BA.(Hons), Dip.Ed.,
Cert.T.E.F.LA.

Physical Education: Ms E Davenport, MA,
Dip.Ed., DipAC.

HEADS OF SUBJECT

Mrs S Hendricks, Dip.Ed.
Mrs B Hollyock, BA, Dip.Ed.
MrsJ House, T.C.
Ms J. Hutchison, BA, M.Jap.St., Dip.Ed.
Mr D Ireland, MApp.Sc., Dip.Ed., MAC.E.
Mrs B Jack, BA, Dip.Ed.
Mrs G Kennard, B.Sc., B.Ed.
MrsJ Lambert, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs S Lange
Mrs J Leoni, B.A., Dip.Ed., Grad,Dip.Ed.Stud,
Grad.Dip., R.E.Stud.
Mrs C Lewis, B.Sc.(Hons), Dip.Ed., M.Sc.
MrsJ MacGill, M.Ed., T.C., Dip.D’Etudes Francaises
MrsJ Maskiell, B.Ed., Dip.P.E., T.C.
Ms S O’Brien, B.Sc., B.Ed.
Mr J Oxnam, BA, Dip.Ed.
Mrs N Ridsdill-Smith, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
MrsJ Rigden, BA(Hons), Cert.Ed.
Mrs S Silbert, BA.
MrsJ Skidmore, BA, Dip.Teach.
MissJ. Smith, A.F.A.
Mr WSpindler, B.Bus., Dip.Ed.
Mr B Stanton, B.Sc., B.Comm, Dip.Ed.
Mrs M Telfer, BA, T.C.
Mrs J Timms, B.A., Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.T.Lib.
Mrs B Tonkin, MA, Dip.Ed.
Mrs M van Kann, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Miss P Wadsworth, T.C.
Ms S Watson, BA, T.C.

TEACHING ASSISTANTS
(Senior School)
Mrs P Ballantyne, T.E.C. Laboratory Technician
Mrs B Barker, Learning Centre Aide
Mrs A Booth, Cert.Lab.Practices
Miss C Crow, Art Technician
Mrs M Free, Library Assistant
Mrs D Spencer, Laboratory Technician
Mr T Thompson, Audio-Visual Technician

Art: Mr J Garde, T.C., AAT.
Chemistry: Mr I Ford, B.Sc.(Hons), M.RAC.I.,
Grad.Dip.Ed.
Computer Studies: Mr A Beck, Dip.Teach.,
B.Ed., Grad.Dip.Computer Ed.
Early Childhood Studies: Mrs J Milne, B.Ed,,
Assoc. H.Ec.
Economics: Mr B Kurz, B.A., Dip.Ed.
English: Mrs M Davies, B.Ed.(Dist), Dip.Teach.
(Dist)
Years 8-10 English: Mrs S Biddles, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Geography: Mr D Row, B.A., B.Ed.
Health Education: Mrs L Hughes, Dip. AC.P.E.,
A.T.C.L.
Home Economics: Mrs J Gear, B.Ed., Dip.H.Econ.
Japanese: Mrs K Lambert, B A, Dip.Ed.
Librarian: Mrs M O’Brien, BA, T.C., A.A.LIA.
Years 8-10 Maths: Ms G Kennard, B.Sc., B.Ed.
Media Studies: Mrs C Lord, BA, T.C.
Music: Mr R Swann, Mus.B.(Hons), B.Mus.Ed.
Physics: Mr N Sofoulis, M.Sc., T.C.
Years 8-10 Science: Mrs C Leather, B.Sc.(Hons),
Dip.Ed.
Speech: MrsJ Hart, LT.C.L.
Theatre Arts: Mrs LJoll, B.A.(Hons), B.Ed., AS.D.A.,
LT.C.L, Post.Grad.Dip.Ed.Stud., M.Ed.

Mrs M Daventry, Dip.Teach., T.H.C., B.Ed.
MrsJ Guilfoyle, Dip.Teach.
Mrs S Hocking, Dip.Teach., B.Ed.
Miss R. Mableson, Dip.Teach., B.Ed.
Mrs W MacKenzie, Dip.Teach., B.Ed.
Mrs N Rhodes, T.C.
Miss M Russell Lane, BAEduc. (Dist)
Mrs B Smith, Dip.Teach., B.Ed.
Mr B Taylor, Dip.Teach.
Mrs A Warne, Dip.Teach.
Music: Mrs S Vernon, T.C.
Mrs E Bishop, BA, Dip.Teach.
Art: Mrs A Ryan, Dip. Teach., DipArt Studies
P.E.: MrsJ Borrill, B.Ed., Dip.Phys.Ed.
Ballet: Miss L. Martlew, A.D.P.A., P.de.b.e.,
Reg.Teach.Classical & Spanish, R.A.D., 1STD„
B.M.AAD. and S.D.I.
Learning Support: Mrs M Leeks, T.C., Cert, of
Infant Ed (Melb)
Librarian: Mrs B Marshall, T.C.
Secretary: Mrs J Twine

SECONDARY TEACHERS

MUSIC TUTORS

Mrs M Armstrong, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., T.C., M.Ed.
Mrs s Ashdown, BA, Dip.Teach.
Miss Y Bartlett, B.P.E.
Mrs A Boyce, B.P.E., Dip.Ed.
Mrs B Clarke, B.Ed.
Mr M Comber, Dip.Teach.
Mr P Costello, Dip.Mech.Eng., T.T.T.C.
Mrs E Domoney, Dip.H.Ec.Tch
Mrs L Fisher, T.C., B.Ed. (Dist.)
Ms S Fletcher, Cert.Ed., B.Ed.
MrsJ Gibson, B.Ed., T.C.
Mrs M Guidici, Dip.Sec.St.
Mrs E Hardy, T.C.
Mr K Harrison, A.Mus.A., B.Mus.(Hons),
B.Mus.Ed.(Hons)

BARCLAY HOUSE

Flute: Miss J Robertson, M.A., B.M.(Hons),
AMusA
Mr L Slawomirski
Mrs L Bemay, DAits (Mus), Dip.Ed.
Clarinet: Ms S Bell, D.S.C.M.
Miss D Hsu
Mr B Wattelet, Premier Prix (Lille)
Oboe: Mrs S Nicholls, B.Mus.(Hons),
A-MusA(pno), LMusA(ob)
Bassoon: Miss L Norman, B.Mus., AMusA
Saxophone: Mr G Rickman, B.Ed., AMusA
Mrs K Nietermeyer, Dip.T.
French Horn: Mr J Ledger, D.PA(Mus)
Trombone: Mr A Ross
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Trumpet: Miss R Fleming, B.Mus.(Hons)
Mr G Power

Percussion: Mr A Timcke, B.Mus.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Mr E Pritchard, DipArts (Mus)

Violin: Mr N Barclay, AG.S.M.
Mrs E Bishop, BA, Dip.Teach.
MissJ Curl
Mrs A Dillon
Mrs R Hopkins Bannister, AMusA, DipArts
(Mus)
Viola: MissJ Curl, BA(Mus)
Cello: Mr A Patrick
Miss C Paget
Double Bass: Miss C Reitzenstein
Harp: MrsJ Brook, B.Mus., Dip.Ed.
Guitar: MrJ Garde, T.C., AAT.
Mrs E Bishop, BA, Dip.Teach.
Singing: Miss S Macliver, B.Mus.Ed.(Hons)
Piano: Mrs H Brittan, AMusA, LMusA, LT.C.L,
AT.MA MIMT
Mrs H Dear, T.C.
Miss T Lalich, B.Mus.(Hons)
MrsJ Lindsay, T.MusA, LT.C.L, d.m.T.
MrsJ Murray, D.M.T., AMusA
Mrs A Taylor, L.R.S.M.
Miss K Zhukov, M.Mus., B.Mus.(Hons), LMusA
Assistant in Music Department: Mrs E B
Warner, BA, Dip.Ed.

ADMINISTRATION
MrsJ Beattie
Ms M Eddington
(Development Officer)
Mrs LJ Klepec
Mrs A C Leadbetter
(Registrar)
Mrs S R McDonnell
Mrs S Martin
Mrs N Meredith
Miss H Meyer

Mrs D L Newman
Mrs V Pyett
(Principal’s Secretary)
Miss E Smith
Mrs N Standley
Mrs S Stewart
Mrs H Whittome
Mrs BY Wyatt
(Accountant)

BOARDING HOUSES
Mrs
Mrs
Mrs
Mrs

M C Anderson, Head of Walton House
E Chatfleld, Head of Wesley House
M Freitag, Head of Langsford House
L Nugent, Head of Burnside House

TENNIS COACHING
Mr R Casey, B.A., T.PA.A

MAINTENANCE STAFF/CLEANING/
DOMESTICS
Mr M O’Brien
(Maintenance Foreman)
Mrs P Stokes
(Housekeeper)
Mrs B Allen
Mr T Allen
Mr K Barnwell

Mr B Callaghan
Mrs C Hooper
Mr I Lupton
MrsJ Macguire
Mrs C Slade
MrJ White
Mrs E Williams
Mrs D Wright

GROUNDSMEN
Mr K Coates (Senior Groundsman)
Mr R Bartlett
Mr P Harvey
Mr P Edwards (Caretaker)

CATERING STAFF
Mr A Critchley (Catering Manager)
Mrs S Allerton
Ms A Bunyan
Mrs P McGregor
Miss C Drake-Brockman
Mrs A Martin
Mrs P Fleming
Miss K Roe
MrsJ Hornsby
Mr N Ruan
Mr G Howell
Mrs J Turbett
Mrs D Johnson
Miss N Tumell
Ms C Long
Mrs S Woolhouse

STAFF

:

SCIENCE
Back row: (L to R) Mr N Sofoulis, Mrs A Booth, Mr D Swingler,
Mr I Ford, Mr A Beck, Mrs P Ballantyne, Mr B Stanton, Mrs
D Spencer. Front row: MrsJ Gibson, MrsB Clarke, Mrs Y Palmer,
Mrs C Leather, Mrs M van Kann, Mrs C Lewis.

MATHS
Back row: (L to R) Mr S O Brien, Mrs G Kennard, Mr M Comber,
Mrs J Skidmore, Mr P Costello. Front row: Mr D Ireland, Mrs
M Armstrong MrJ Claffey, Mrs M Teljer.

ElJ "

SOCIAL STUDIES DEPARTMENT
Back row (left to right): Mr. J. Oxnam, Mrs. J. Leoni, Ms. M.
Glenister. Front row: Mr. B. Kurz, Mrs. E. Hardy, Mr. D. Row,
Mrs. J. House, Mrs. J. Rigden.

ENGLISH & LIBRARY
Back row: (L to R) Mrs B Hollyock, Mrs S Biddles, Mrs S Ashdown,
Mrs M OBrien, Mrs J Shepherd, Mrs L Joll. Middle row: Mrs
BJack, MrsJ Lambert, Ms S Watson, Mrs B Tonkin, MrsJ Timms.
Front row: Mr R Thompson, Mrs M Davies, Ms M Sonntag Mrs
N Ridsdill-Smith, Mrs M Wojciki.
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LANGUAGES & BUSINESS
Back row: (L to R) Mrs M Guidici, Mr S Spindler, Mrs L Fisher,
Mrs S Stein. Front row: Mrs K Lamberto, Ms M Hill, MsJ Hutchison,
Mrs S Silbert, MrsJ MacGill.

THE SPECIAL CARERS
Back row: (L to R) Mrs H Feutrill, Mrs J Lawson. Middle row:
Mrs R Blackburn, Mr L Purdie, Mrs S Shaw. Front row: Mrs
B Baker, Sr S Campbell, Ms L Lytton.

PRACTICAL AND CREATIVE ARTS
Back row (left to right): Mr R. Swann, Mrs J. Milne, MrsJ. Gear,
Mr K. Harrison, Mrs E. Domoney, Mrs B. Jack. Front row: Mr
P. Kovesi, Mr J. Garde, Mrs C. Lord, Miss J. Smith. Absent: Mrs
L. Joll, MrsJ. Lambert.

___________________
PHYSICAL EDUCATION & HEALTH
Back row: (L to R) Mrs L Hughes, Miss P Wadworth, Mrs S
Hendriks, MrsABoyce. Front row: MsEDavenport, Miss YBartlett,
MrsJ Maskiell.
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1991 saw a number of new faces on the M.L.C.
staff. In Term 1 we welcomed Pat Costello, Jan
Guilfoyle, Belinda Jack, Jodee Lambert, Simon
O’Brien, John Oxnam, Melissa Russell-Lane, Wayne
Spindler, Barbara Tonkin, Jennifer Haselhurst, Sheila
Lange, Lee Nugent and Mary Hill who returned from
an extra long service leave.
The other ‘new face’ was the new Assembly Hall
which has added a much welcomed dimension of
dignity to the weekly school assembly, and provided
a fabulous venue for the numerous arts activities
throughout the year.
Mid year we bid a fond farewell to Mike Sibson,
Meryl Wilson and Marta Wojcicki and welcomed
Bernard Kurz and Merril Free.
Socially, the Friday StaffAssociation lunches, kindly
provided by Tony Critchley and the kitchen staff, grew
in stature as the year progressed. From the humble
beginnings of the ‘hot beef roll’, we had by Term
3 graduated to an ‘Italian Feast’ and a ‘Chinese
Banquet’ — no doubt culinary nirvana awaits us in
the future.
As always, the year seems to speed past during
Second Semester; the T.E.E. looms, the proposals to
improve staff working conditions begin to become
a reality with the arrival of many new desk chairs
- with the promise of seemingly luxurious
conditions for 1992, and who could forget the Term
4 wine bottling?
Finally, after many years at M.L.C., we wish farewell
to Jess Gear — her cheerful presence in the staff
room will be missed, and we wish her well in the
future.
Kim Harrison

MUSIC

MUSIC REPORT
Music, as an art form is a vehicle to one’s soul. If you open
your heart to music you will be at peace. At M.L.C. it is possible
to take the journey — be enriched by others and also explore
one’s own talents in this field.
The opportunity for musical expression is readily available
through ensemble and solo performances. Music night, for
example, displayed the wide variety of instrumental and vocal
group work available at M.L.C. whereas concerts might give
students a chance to express their solo talents. Both nights reflect
the extreme dedication and commitment and there was a great
sense of professionalism conveyed.
Our new auditorium has provided an envirnoment which
enhances and inspires the highest standard of performance. The
music staff are constantly testing our skills and setting new
challenges which leads to performances reaching heights that
might surpass what could normally be regarded as school
performance levels.
Music at M.L.C. has given me more than a chance to express
myself — it has also given me the opportunity to be part of
a group, sharing a common bond which provides support,
friendship and unity.
Sophie Holthouse
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CONCERT BAND
Back row (left to right): C. Henning
J. Blizard, F. Hopkin, S. Holthouse,
C. Lake, R. Gregg H. Sutherland.
Third row: T. Kahlert, S. McCoubrie,
B. Thomas, B. Mendelsoh, J.
McCoubrie. Second row: E. NewtonSmith, K. Bakker, G. Khong E. K.
Gulland, P. Skidmore. Front row: R.
Lloyd, M. MacGill, C. Archer, A.
Robbins.
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CLARINET CHOIR
Back row (left to right): E. Tan, E. Thom, S. Silvalingam. Front
row: H. Penman, K. Leung, M. Williamson.

ar ■■
BIG BAND REPORT
Once again the M.L.C. Big Band began the year with lots of
enthusiastic new faces filling the places of our sadly lost Year
12s. Under the expert direction of Mr. Harrison, helped by our
camp to Myalup, we soon came together and maintained that
legendary sound that the Big Band is renowned for. Our first
professional gig for the year was in May when after 3 1/2 hours
of wondering whether the bus would last the trip, we hit
Cowaramup (Margaret River) with a vengeance. Our mission
was to provide light entertainment to over 100 locals and Perthites
while they wined and dined in the splendid surroundings of
the Vasse Felix Winery. Fortunately, many Perthites did not have
to make the trip back to Perth!
The highlights of the evening were the staff performances
by the two local girls come good — Jade ‘Minnie' Sedevic and
Rachel ‘Misty’ Gregg. Everyone had a great time and we must
thank the Gregg’s for the opportunity.
Our other highlight of the year was Music Night. Armed with
drums, shakers, tambourines, woodblocks and whistles we
marched down the steps of the auditorium startling the audience.
Our performance saw Sophie Holthouse become a household
name and also a final juggling act which I will say no more
about!
Finally I would like to thank Mr. Harrison for all his time
and effort which made this year so successful and enjoyable
for us all. Sadly the band will see many valuable Year 12 members
go — Caroline, Sophie, Fiona and myself but may they always
cope!
1 wish all those in the band next year all the very best. May
Drumnuts live!!
Anne Whitehead

•cli If

w

BIG BAND
Back row (left to right): F. Hopkin, S. Flolthouse, R. Gregg,
C. Henning. Front row: E. Newton-Smith, A Whitehead, J.
Main,J. McCoubrie, M. MacGill.

CHORALE REPORT
Under the supreme guidance of Sara Macliver an extraordinary
group of talented young singers has emerged to astound,
astonish and amaze our school community. The MLC Chorale
comprising of 16 year 11 and 12 students have displayed their
talents this year on various occasions ranging from Church
Evensong services to rock concerts at Music Night (well, not
quite!). In fourth term the Chorale staged a successful concert
which yet again proved what a worthy young group of musicians
they are (??). Thanks must go to Miss Macliver and the remarkable
accompanist, Ms. Toni Lalich who enhanced the skill of such
a humble hardworking group.
Vanessa Milner and Fiona Connor

INTERMEDIATE STRING ORCHESTRA
Back row (left to right): L. Campbell, C. Madin, L. Rigden, A
Robins. Middle row: E. Musk, S. Bentley, C. Taylor, C. Archer,
K. Brittliffe, C. Law. Front row: R. Dawkins, C. Garde, P. Krishnan,
C. Ng K. Giles. Absent: S. Yap, S. Hewitt, J. Whitjord, M. Conner.

9

'**3f §*

\4z-> *

■* •* i

S Sb$.

w ■

tfSW:

COLLEGE CHOIR

COLLEGE CHOIR REPORT

Back row (left to right): K. Ho,J. Blizard, F. Hopkin, L. Read,
Z. Ladyman. Fourth row: J. Millington, B. Thomas, J. Brooke,
V. Milner, R. Skirving F. Connor, C. Lake, S. Holthouse. Third
row: P. Hooper, C. Davidson, E. K. Gidland, K. Blesing M.
J. Ng M. Wheatley, N. McGeachie, C. Pyett, M. Seymour, K.
Williams. Second row: E. Irwin, L. Sheehan, K. Croker, D.
Hsu, J. Sedevic, R. Mitra, R. Gregg I. Bray. Front row: J.
Jackman, M. MacGill, C. King T. Li, R. Lloyd, C. Franklin,
J. McCoubrie.

The College Choir, yet again has proved to be one of the
most outstanding performance groups in the school, or in the
world perhaps as Mr. Swann might say. We touched on a few
old memories from Choir Tour last year, in our performance
at Music Night, the big night for us all in our curtains and
see through blouses.
Once again, our performance, went off without a hitch, thanks
to our much loved conductor — Mr. Swann. Although it may
seem that many of us don’t appreciate your enthusiam and hard
work in our frustration (i.e. weekend rehearsals!!) it is at times
like these that I would esepcially like you to note that it has
not gone passed unnoticed. Special thanks must also be given
to our Music Captain, Sophie Holthouse, whose leadership and
voice proved a great asset to the 1991 Choir.
Finally, on behalf of the Year Twelves, I would like to wish
the College Choir the best of luck in their future performances.
We will continue to pray, alongside you, for new uniforms!!
Caddie Pyett

SENIOR STRINGS REPORT
Despite the absence of some of our multi-talented and over
committed members during the year’s rehearsals, Senior Strings
has managed to complete a highly successful performing
schedule. Under the highly forceful (!) command of Neil Barclay,
we have forgone our break-time on many occasions to perfect
our ensemble skills. Many thanks must go to Mr. Barclay for
his endless supply of orchestral (dare we say) jokes, and his
endless patience with the infamous ‘cello section’!
Our hectic performance schedule has allowed us to perfect
“The Handel’’ which we performed minus a conductor at Music
Night. Congratulations must go to Stephanie, our long suffering
leader, who has managed to take us through the year without
any major disasters. We will miss her inspirational advice and
quoteable quotes in 1992!
The final thank you goes to Mr. Swann, our resident conductor
and Monty Python fanatic, who has survived the year with yet
another record to his name — “Fastest Performance of
Tchaikovsky’s String Serenade Ever”.
Jessica Jackman
and Natasha Stanley

£;k SENIOR STRINGS
Back row (left to right): H. Anthanasiou, J. Jackman, N. Stanley,
J. Leung E. Gulland. Middle row: J. Ng J. Ng E. Chong K. Ng.
Front row: S. Ping A Calcutt, W. C. Yeow. Absent: V. Milner,
M. Seymour, F. Dowling E. Loh, J. Brooke, K. Blesing S. J. Khong.
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ASSEMBLY HALL
After months of dust, construction and noise, the much
awaited assembly hall officially opened on March 27th. M.L.C.
is now the proud owner of the largest school auditorium
in the state.
Equipped with plush carpeting and padded seats, M.L.C.
girls could now enjoy assembly in one of the most luxurious
surroundings possible.
The new music department proved to be an instant success,
with numerous modern facilities and outstanding acoustics.
The new surroundings sparked off a renewed enthusiasm.
The drama department was equally impressed with the
excellent staging facilities and the professional lighting which
was provided by the generosity of the Parents’ & Friends
Association.
Although at quite substantial cost, the hall has been the
venue of numerous concerts and performances and therefore
has been worth waiting for. The new assembly hall will
encourage the musical and dramatic talents of M.L.C. girls
in years to come.
11

DRAMA REPORT

DRAMA

1991 has been a very exciting year for the theatrical side
of life at M.L.C. Many students from all years have been involved
in performances both in school and out. School productions
this year have included Pride and Prejudice, Pygmalion, the Insect
Play and Little Shop of Horrors.
This year’s major school production, Little Shop of Horrors
has been the most ambitious production undertaken to date.
This involved 40 cast members and multitudious, most helpful
crew members. This story of an innocent love affair thwarted
by a misanthropic man- eating plant was well received by students
and parents alike.
This year’s House Singing and Drama festival, was as usual
an enormous success. Year 12 directors and their casts of
thousands worked tirelessly to produce their masterpieces. Each
house also produced their own impressive mime pieces. The
judges deliberated long and hard over their decisions,
unfortunately only 3 houses could be chosen for the final
performance. This night again showed the endless talent M.L.C.
possesses.
This year is the first year, the year 8s and 9s have had the
opportunity to walk the boards at M.L.C. Their one performance
received critical acclaim.
Overall this year has been most triumphant for all involved
in the theatre of M.L.C.
Nicole Winkler
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HOUSE SINGING AND DRAMA REPORT
This year’s House Singing and Drama Festival was, yet again,
extremely successful and enjoyable for all staff, friends and
students watching or participating. The standard was very high
and congratulations and thanks must go to all directors,
conductresses and others who made the festival and concert
run smoothly.
The results were:
DRAMA
1. Rome: ‘The Laundry Girls’, produced by Jackie Lee and
Anneika Meade
2. Athens: ‘Sorry Wrong Number’, produced by Angela Snell
and Nadia Wilson
3. Sparta: ‘As Good as New’ produced by Rhian Skirving and
Penny White
MIME
1. Athens: ‘The Book’ produced by Jessica Jackman and Jania
Fiegert
2. Olympia: ‘The Fisherman’produced by Jenny Bush
3. Sparta: ‘The Mirror’ produced by Keira Mason-Hill and Miriam
Connor
CHOIR
1. Troy: ‘Six Ribbons’, ‘Don't tell Mamma’ — conductress Merrym
Seymour
2. Olympia: ‘Moonshadow’, ‘Chiquitita’ - conductress Sophie
Holthouse
3. Corinth: ‘I’d Do Anything’, ‘Imagine’ - conductress Kristen
Blesing
Sophie Holthouse and Nicole Winkler
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SPORT

SWIMMING REPORT
The swimming season began on the 31st December, 1990
when the usual group of dedicated swimmers, and an eager
bunch of new recruits commenced training in the school pool
under the expert eye of Miss Wadsworth, Katrina Fitzgerald and
the assistant coach for 1991, Shaza Salleh.
Tire first Inter-House event was the open 400m freestyle, which
took place at C.C.G.S. pool 3 days prior to the main competition.
Both the first division and second division records were broken
by Jane Rhodes (Year 9) and Briohny Smith (Year 9).
The Inter-House carnival was a day of great house spirit and
nail-biting competition, the final result seeing Rome victorious,
winning the shield by only 6 points ahead of Sparta.
The standard of swimming was outstanding, with exceptional
performances by Jane Rhodes (Year 9) who broke five records
across 4 strokes and by Kylie Tomich (Year 11) who smashed
a record of tweove years with her sensational swim in the 50m
breaststroke.
After months of hard work and preparation the Inter-School
team were faced with a tough task on the 15th March at Beatty
Park Pool. M.L.C. got off to a strong start; the first event, the
Year 9 freestyle relay breaking the record for its 2nd successive
year. However M.L.C. was unable to retain the lead after some
disheartening disqualifications. The final result saw M.L.C. 4th
after P.L.C., St. Mary’s and P.C., an excellent achievement and
a credit to every member of the team who swam so commendably
on the night.
On the 16th March, M.L.C. made its mark at the State Relay
Championships held at the Superdrome, winning 2 gold medals
in the 13 and under medley and the 13 and under freestyle
relay and 2 bronze medals in the 16 and under medley and
the 16 and under freestyle relay.
Thanks must go to the P.E. staff, Shaza and especially Miss
Wadsworth for her patience and tireless dedication.
Wylen G Wong

SPORT REPORT
One of the many factors that leads to M.L.C. being so successful
on the spotting side is our school spirit. Without this we would
not have achieved the outstanding results seen on the sporting
fields this year. This spirit originates from the heart of the school
in our house competitions. House spirit creates high levels of
participation within the houses and consequently the school.
Participating in sport helps to create special bonds between
girls as they strive to achieve their goals. The friendships
developed through this makes representing the school as a
whole even more enjoyable as it is seen as a great honour
for all girls who do so.
MLC offers a wide range of sports to participate in including
gymanstics, rowing, diving, hockey and cricket which students
compete in with enthusiasm. This year M.L.C. has maintained
and even improved on previous standards in most sporting areas.
Unfortunately, MLC did not come as close to winning the
swimming pennant as we have previously. However, in the diving
pool we were much more successful and succeeded in coming
a close 2nd. Our rowers this year went extremely well with
the schoolgirl 4 going to the nationals in Adelaide and coming
2nd in the Head of the River. We also won the hockey and
cross country trophies and did exceedingly well in the
Gymnastics to win the overall trophy. Softball and Athletics is
yet to come and hopefully we will maintain those trophies and
succeed in 10 consecutive wins for the athletics.
The Physical Education Staff need to be congratulated on
the high standard of education they achieve among the girls
on the sporting fields. Learning to co-ordinate and co-operate
together as a team is the main key for success and an experience
which should be discovered by as many girls as possible. Our
athletics and cross country coach, Mr. Stanton, is owed a great
deal by all. His undenied success in these fields is proof of
his excellent coaching methods for which he is respected by
everyone who trains under him and anyone who sees his
outstanding results.
I personally would like to thank all the house sports captains
as they have put in a lot of hard work this year and without
them our house competitions would not have been as efficient
and successful as they were.
The long hours of training and competing put into all sports
gains respect from all. Maintaining and improving previous set
standards is something we all strive for.
Aim for the stars and fear no failure.
Robyn Cail
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SWIMMING
Back row (left to right): B. Smith, E. Keleman, E. Guilfoyle,
D. MacKenzie, k. Ridley, R. Hudson, K. Gardiner, E. Janies,
M. Gibbs, K. Hooker, A Heitman, A Barsden. Fourth row:
K. Neuman, F. Bennett, K. Marks, S. O’Connell, J. Girdlestone,
E. Risinger, K. Tomich, R. Cail, R. Dawkins, C. Garde. Third
row: E. Hill, S. McCoubrie, K. Conway, A Diffen, H. Penman,
K. Free, M. Adams, J. McCoubrie, E. Irwin, R. Bampbell, C.
Goh, C. Read, F. Creeper. Second row: L. Read, H. Oswald,
A Foster, C. Roper, E. Browne-Cooper, I. Mansell, P. J.
Wovodich, L. O'Brien, R. Meyers, E. Heitman, P. Skidmore,
A Smith. Front row: E. Boidter, J. Howard, K. Girdlestone,
W. L. Wong K. Williams, J. Rhodes, Miss P. Wadsworth, J.
Ng B. Mendelsohn, A. Heitman, N. Eastman, K. Verman,
J-Ng
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TENNIS REPORT

VOLLEYBALL REPORT 1991

The M.L.C. tennis team played well this year to clinch a very
creditable second place. The individual pennant winners were
the Senior B andjunior C teams, while second place was awarded
to the Senior A, Senior C, Junior A and Junior B teams. These
results reflect the effort and enthusiasm of all girls involved.
As well as the Inter-School tennis competition, M.L.C. also
entered the R. & I. Mursell Shield for the second successive
year. The team consisting of Kylie Slater, Janelle Repacholi,
Melissa FowlerJemma Howard and Ingrid Mansell did extremely
well to win the competition, defeating Santa Maria in the finals.
Finally, I would like to wish all future M.L.C. tennis players
the very best of luck and I am confident next year that we
shall bring the cup back to where it belongs — at M.L.C.
Ingrid Mansell
SpySgSpife - ,:ll
y®.
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The Great Challenge began for the sports staff and all the
other schools participating in the annual competition, once the
1991 volleyball teams were chosen.
After tireless efforts of perfecting the ‘dig, set, spike’ routine,
M.LC. managed to perform quite well. Overall M.L.C. gained
a successful Third place in the competition.
Congratulations to the Senior D team who won their pennant,
and the Year 8A B and Senior C teams who came second. Many
appreciative thankyou’s must go to Miss Bartlett, Mrs. Hughes
and Miss Davenport for their excellent coaching, and persistence
towards all the teams.
Congratulations to all volleyball players who participated with
great effort and enthusiasm.
Well done, and all the best in the future.
Jenny Menzies and Karent Kafetzis
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SENIOR A TENNIS
Back row: (L to R) K Rattigan, H Sutherland, K Slater. Front
row: J Repacholi, I Mansell, V Prajugo. Absent: D Green.
SENIOR A VOLLEYBALL
Back row: (L to R) J Menzies, K Kafetzis, S Lobston. Front row:
S Williams, A Yuen, E Raaff.

DIVING REPORT
Whilst walking up the path to school, one may notice and
even comment on the fearless, brave and conragious (or is
it stupid) and extremely numb girls throwing themselves
recklessly from towering heights. This is of course the M.LC.
diving team (in the frozen stage). You may also happen to
notice our coach David Higbee on the side of the pool, in
the unfrozen stage because he remains dry. Our thanks must
go to David and Miss Bartlett for all their help, support and
encouragement. The results of the Inter-House competition were
as follows :Year 8 1st Renee Winteridge
2nd Samantha Lee
3rd Rachel West
Year 9 1st Suzie White
2nd Sarah Boulter
3rd Tristan Meade
Year 10 1st Hz Irwin
2nd Tiffany Southcombe
3rd Claire Grocock
Year 11 1st Rebecca Campbell
2nd Georgiana Kirkham
3rd Caroline Roper
Year 12 1st Danielle Leslie
2nd Sophie Holthouse
3rd Robyn Cail
The Inter-School competition was very close, M.LC. being
runner-up school to St. Mary’s. The Year 12 divers won their
pennant, ahead of St. Mary’s.
Best of luck for next year’s competition.
Dannielle Leslie

; JPP

B
V

-/a”)

, «>

-Lf*.

/

DIVING TEAM
Back row (left to right): 5. Lee, S. White, T. Meade, S. Holthouse,
E. Irwin, R. Campbell, K. Newton, C. Roper, D. Leslie, S. Lobston,
R. Cail, S. Boulder, R. West. Front row: F. Bennett, R.
Winteridge, N. Eastman.
15

CROSS COUNTRY REPORT

ROWING REPORT

The interhouse cross country was participated in with
enthusiasm by many and the results are as follows: Year 8: S. Lee, T. Hazlett, L Sinclair
Year 9 : J. Rodes, A. Heitman, P. Skidmore
Year 10: N. Trenorden, J. Millington, N. Stanley
Year 11: R. Crook, J. McGregor, C. Roper
Year 12: R. Cail, E. Howe, I. Mansell
M.LC. enjoyed great success at the interschool cross country
again this year by winning the overall pennant for champion
school. Congratulations is owed to all girls in the team especially
those in Year 9, Year 10 and Year 12 who easily won their pennants.
I wish everyone in the team continuing success for next year.
Robyn Cail

MLC’s season began with punishing preparation for the
Australian National Championships in Adelaide. The trip was
a great experience and our thanks go to coach Mike Higgins,
Prue Fitzpatrick and substitute ‘mum’ Simone Janney.
As winter approached, seasoned rowers were joined by
eager new ones. Each morning Mr Garde (the Irish joke
teller), drove us cheerfully to Canning Bridge.
Thanks to the MLC Collegians, we were presented with
a new shell this year. Another addition was the formation
of the parent’s rowing committee who organised a million
things, including the Championship Regatta, the Head of
the River and a dinner.
Congratulations to all rowers for a fine effort this year;
especially the victorious Freshman IV and the 1st VIII who
came second to the very strong Penrhos crew.
Thanks also to Perth Rowing club, coaches Mike Higgins,
Prue Fitzpatrick, Andrew Schupp, Quentin and Sheridan
Coxen, rowing co-ordinator Meredith Eddington, Mrs Hopkin
and the rowing committee, Mr Garde and all supportive
parents and staff.
1991 has been a year of expansion. The Year 12’s would
like to wish those remaining all the best for the future. As
Mike once said, "we’ll always be with you when you row”.
Fiona Hopkin
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CROSS COUNTRY
Back row (left to right): Julie Ng P. Skidmore, Jenny Ng M.
Hopps, R. Crook. P. Hazlett, I. Mansell, E. Howe, S. Williams,
Angela Heitman. 3rd Row: T. Fiegert, J. Millington, K. Duane,
R. Gregg J. McGregor, N. Trenorden, L. Toms, K. Williams, F.
Hopkin, M. Andrews. 2nd Row: B. Smith, M. Klinger, Alison
Heitman, L. Sinclair, N. Stanley, E. Brown-Cooper, C. Roper, A
Bowey. 1st Row: J. Bootle, C. Robertson, A Heitman, R. Winteridge,
R. Cail (Captain), B. Stanton, F. Sanderson, S. Lee, T. Hazlett.

ROWING TEAM
Back row (left to right): J. Robbins, B. Rodgers, E. Wheeler,
A Robbins, B. Beros, C. Stewart, S. Morgan, N. Stokes, M.
Blick, N. Garde, E. Freeman. Middle row: K. Farrelly, S. Brown,
F. Bennett, K. Griffiths, F. Schuller, E. Stoyanoff, R. Lloyd,
S. Thomas, E. Thom, M. Marshall, H. Sounness. Front row:
P. Will, T. Bricknell, J. Marcus, E. Carson, F. Hopkin, A
Salmon, S. Lskra, L. Sedevic, J. Littlejohn, H. McKenna, C.
Bone.
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BASKETBALL REPORT 1991
This year, the M.L.C. basketball teams experienced both an
enjoyable and successful season.
M.L.C. overall gained a creditable fourth place in the
competition. Special congratulations to the Year 8A team who
excelled in winning their pennant, and the Year 8B team who
came second. Unfortunately the Senior teams didn’t do as well
as they hoped to.
Also congratulations to all the enthusiastic players who
‘dribbled’ their way to a victory of some kind. Well done, you’re
efforts are highly commendable, and should be advantageous
in the future. Good luck!
Many thanks must go to Lisa Scott who coached the Year
8 teams, Galina Stoyanoff, the Juniors and Cardine Twist who
took up the courageous challenge in coaching the Senior Team.
Most of all the Senior A team would like to express many
sincere thanks to Mrs. Busch who has for many years contributed
willingly in her expert scorekeeping, and in boosting the team’s
spirits.
Jenny Menzies and Karen KaJetzis

SENIOR A BASKETBALL
Back row: (L to R) A Foster, J Menzies, A Dickinson. Front row:
K Kafetzis, J Busch.
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HOCKEY REPORT
The hockey season proved very successful for M.L.C. this year
as we came equal 1st with Penhros and St. Mary’s in the
championship cup. The girls worked very hard in cold conditions
but all that gruelling training certainly paid off. Congratulations
to the Junior B and C teams who came first and second
respectively in their individual division. Unfortunately the senior
A and B, the junior C and the Year Eight teams did not finish
with high positions, however, they put in a great effort and
were very enthusiastic. A special thanks must go to Ms. Davenport
and Miss Wright who took the time to coach the girls. Good
luck to the hockey players next year and I hope they can once
again put the school in front.
Robyn Cail and I had the privilege of attending a special
hockey training session at Curtin University. Two representatives
from each independent school merged to form a squad that
played in a scratch match against the former national and state
teams. Although the score was 12 -0 in favour of the professional
players, the game was very enjoyable and I am sure it was an
important learning experience for all.
Danielle Green

SENIOR A HOCKEY
Left to right: K. Williams, C. Pyett, K. Kafetzis, M. Andrews,
E. Derby, K. Newman, K. Slater, R. Cail.

NETBALL REPORT 1991
What a season! 1991 proved to be a year in which MLC
displayed great talent on the netball field. All girls and coaches
are to be congratulated for attending numerous training sessions
on extremely cold, wet and dismal winter mornings. All the
hard work paid off when MLC gained second place falling just
short of victory. All girls put in one hundred percent effort and
as the season progressed the girls developed their skills to a
high standard. Our Year Eight teams coached by Mrs. Mansell,
performed extremely well with the C and D teams taking out
their pennants.
The juniors showed their strength and potential dominating
the B, E and G grades. Special thanks must go to Miss Wadsworth
for all the time and effort she put into our Junior teams. Our
warm thanks must be extended to Mrs. Hughes who took on
the task of controlling the seniors. As another gruelling netball
season comes to a close, all girls and coaches must be thanked
and congratulated. Over the 1991 season all MLC teams displayed
great team spirit and next year we will continue to climb the
ladder to become the best of the best.
Emma Risinger

SENIOR A NETBALL
Back row: (L to R) E Risinger, K Vawc, R Hudson, A Lohman,
Z Ladyman. Front row: D Ingram, I Mansell, N Heath.

CRICKET REPORT
With an overwhelming response due to a successful season
last year, the M.L.C. Cricket Team commenced training with
loads of enthusiasm under the watchful eyes of our great
cricket coach — Mr. Beck.
Many thanks to the several other coaches who attended a
number of our training sessions and contributed their
professional skills, including Peta Odgers, Zoe Cross, Kevin
Wright and Vicki Sainbury.
Also many thanks must go to the parents who assisted in
transporting the team around the metropolitan area for our
Saturday games.
Thanks and congratulations to all the dedicated cricketers
who gave up so much of their precious time especially during
exams. It was you who made our season such a great success.
Well done guys and we’ll see you all next year!
Karen Kafetzis, Captain and
Erin Lally, Vice Captain

uni

CRICKET TEAM
Back row (left to right): F. Jones, N. Nugent, J. Pederick,
S. Morgan, M. Blick, R. Clements. Middle row: R. Dow, A
Rowe, V. McCreery, C. Stewart, F. Schuller, L. Imrie. Front
row: R. Lloyd, E. Lally (V-C), Mr A Beck, K. Kafetzis (C),
K. Wright. Absent: /. Menzies, C. Ozich (V-C).
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GYM REPORT 1991
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This year on August the l6th MLC participated in the
interschool gymnastic competition, held at Len Fletcher
Pavillion. Divison three’s competition began at 8.30 a.m. All
girls had to be at school at 7.00 a.m. and everyone knew one
more early morning wouldn’t hurt. Amongst the hairspray and
ribbons we managed to find our competitors. Competing at
interschool level means girls compete on 3 apparatus, the beam,
vault and floor. Divison 2’s and 3’s have a set routine and division
l’s routines are optional, which means that they choose their
own music and make up their own routines. Division 3’s did
extremely well and won their competition. This was
exceptionally good as this is only MLC’s third year back into
the interschool competition. When news spread back at school
about division 3’s win everyone was happy and excited. MLC
looked immaculate at the closing presentation. Divison 2’s
competition began at 12 noon and again MLC did extremely
well and also won division 2 against St. Hildas and PLC. Division
Is competition began around 4.00 p.m. The competition
between all divisions and schools was of an extremely high
standard. In division 1 MLC came a close second to St. Mary’s.
The overall results were MLC 1st, followed by PLC, then St.
Hildas. The gym team expresses sincere thanks to our fantastic
coaches Jenny Roberts and Miss Bartlett who put in so much
time and effort for us to reach this high standard. Also I must
express my appreciation to all members of the gym team and
special thanks to Justine Main and Jenny Bush, Captain and
Vice Captain of division 3, Robyn Cail, Roseanne White and
Britt Allen Captain and Vice Captains of division 2 and Danielle
Leslie Vice Captain of division 1. Well done to all team members
and best of luck for next year.
Citidy Ladyman, Gym Captain 1991

.1

GYMNASTICS

Back row (left to right): A. Smith, D. Leslie, R. Cail, F. Bennett,
C. Grocock, J. Jackman, K. Thompson, E. Irwin, K. Wright.
Middle row: G. Stevens, C. Brockis, R. Winteridge, M. Biss,
K. Free, S. Lee, B. Orr, E. James, K. Clifton. Front row: B.
Steward, C. Syminton, J. Busch, R. Campbell, J. Main, C.
Ramsay, C. Ladyman, R. White, A Heitman.

ATHLETICS REPORT
“Here we go ten in a row!”. The athletics team have reached
a truly great achievement, ten years of domination. 1991 has
ended a decade of outstanding success, hard work, dedication,
tears and cheers.
The 26th of October, the interschool athletics day showed
the great sportsmanship and competitive nature of all athletes
involved. Apart from the outstanding individual performances
the team as a whole proved a dominant force, once again making
the school proud. A special thanks must go to Mr. Stanton for
his indescribable contribution and to the P.E. Department for
their support and commitment.
A special mention must go to Lindsay Toms who proved an
inspirational role model with total commitment to training, who
could not unfortunately compete this year due to injury.
To commemorate M.L.C.’s suitable culmination of ten years
of dominance an “End of Decade Party” was held in the school
dining hall. The dinner was much enjoyed by all bringing back
many fond memories of our legendary successes. Good luck
and may the legend live on!
Danielle Green
[Special mention must go to vice captain Danielle Green and
Captain Kylie Rattigan for their outstanding contribution to
athletics over the last 5 years - Ed.]

ATHLETICS

Back row (left to right): K. Hooker, D. MacKenzie, J.
Millington, J. Wilkinson, V. Heitman, N. Trenorden, H.
Souness, K. Beech, E. Stoyanoff, S. Williams, P. Hazlett, F.
Tremlett, J. Menzies, M. Blick, E. Kailis, K. Rattigan. Third
row: T. Hazlett, F. Creeper, S. Chau, M. Gibbs, K. Petlrybridge,
C. Davidson, F. Bennett, S. McCoubrie, A Smith, R. Cail, C.
Ladyman, I. Mansell, R. White, E. Howe,]. Wallis, B. Bowey,
C. Roper, C. Dawson. Second row: B. Smith, J. Rhodes, L.
Sinclair, K. Verman, F. Sanderson, J. Jenkins, M. Klinger,
C. Henderson, K. Stewart, P. J. Wovodich, K. Vaux, M. Power,
M. Potts, C. Syminton, J. Wright, A Sofoulis, E. James, R.
Lindsey. Front row: Mr B. Stanton, P. Skidmore, A Barsden,
J. Epiro, S. Lee, N. Hood, A Heitman, K. Rattigan, D. Green,
M. Farrell, T. Meade, R. Campbell, R. Hudson, K. Clifton,
S. White, J. Totterdell.
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YOUNG ACHIEVEMENT REPORT
In 1991 the Y.A. tradition was broken when M.L.C. split into
two groups and combined with those “tempting” young Scotch
lads. The prospect of being separated from our fellow achievers
was a daunting one, however, we soon likened to the idea
of spending the next 28 weeks with them.
Positions within the company were allocated leading to a
few resignations (I guess they weren’t happy) but nevertheless
life went on, decisions were made and procedures were carried
out. After vigorous “brainstorming” we decided on suitable
names and after heated debate products were chosen.
The names had to incorporate the initials of young
achievement (Y.A.) and it was suggested that the school’s and
sponsors’ names could also be included. Pancer and Pancer
Law firm sponsored Y.A.M.S. and they chose to manufacture
recycled paper products. Yamahi was advised and sponsored
by Hammersley Iron and it was finally decided that boxer shorts
would be most profitable.
The challenging task that lay ahead of us was to efficiently
run our business i.e. choose manufacturer, market and sell our
product. On our “retirement” we then had to liquidate the
companies, returning to our shareholders the remaining profits.
During this time many useful experiences were gained. We
learnt the values, freedoms, responsibilities and administrative
work involved in the running of a successful business. (Some
of us were even lucky enough to learn how to play and hustle
pool) (!) but most importantly we made many new friends
and learnt we would be able to depend upon the continual
support of our advisors.
At the closure of our companies we would like to thank all
those that offered or gave help and advice over the valuable
28 weeks. This contributed to the huge success of both
companies.
Finally, for all budding young entrepreneurs the experience
is worthwhile and greatly encouraged. ALL THE BEST.
Sandra Woo (Yamahi)
Emma Risinger (Y.AM.S.)
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My name is Marina Kaji and I come from Kobe College. It
has been one and a half months since I came here. I think
all M.L.C. girls are kind and friendly, I am enjoying myself very
much in Australia. Australia and Japan are very different, so
everything is new and interesting for me. I decided to come
to Australia as an exchange student because I wanted to improve
my English and also to make many friends and experience many
things.
I have to go back to Japan in December, but I hope the
rest of my stay here will be rewarding and filled with many
experiences.
Marina Kaji — Kobe College Student

SOFTBALL REPORT
Preparations are currently underway to hold onto the Inter
school softball shield, as M.L.C. has successfully done for
many years now. There are ten teams set to battle out a
tough season with enthusiasm and optimism.
Six junior teams have been selected and are presently
under the instruciton of Mrs Hughes, Miss Bartlett and Miss
Odgers. Also four senior teams have been selected by Miss
Wadsworth and are training in preparation for the seasson
to come.
All teams are looking strong and are anxious to uphold
M.LC’s outstanding reputation.
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YOUNG ACHIEVERS
Back row (left to right): M. John, C. Bone, M. Donald, A.
Hassell. Middle row: 5. Crawford, C. Lake, L. Stewart, C. Scott,
J McGregor.Ytoni row: F. Risinger, S. Wo, S. Robinson, F.
Schuller, N. Barton.

SENIOR A SOFTBALL
Back row (left to right): C. Davidson, R. Campbell, Miss P.
Wadsworth, H. Mclnnes, A Hassell. Front row: C. Read, J.
Busch, S. Williams, J. Repacholi, R. Curry, K. Slater.
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CHAPLAIN’S REPORT
Chapel
There have been major changes this year with the separation
of Chapel from the weekly year meetings. Although the time
for Chapel is a little shorter, it has been a positive step in that
the Chapel Services have been clearly distinguished and a greater
number of staff have been free to participate with the girls.

f'# m

Boarders’ Chapel
A growing number of girls have been willing to participate
in the Sunday Services. This has been a pleasing development.
Parents are reminded that they would be welcome especially
to the once a term Evening Service.

Peer Support

v

The Peer Support Programme in the Boarding House has
worked particularly well this year. The Year 11 Leaders have
been both able and dedicated and are to be warmly
congratulated.
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Religious Education
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An enthusiastic teaching staff has built up a positive attitude
to R.E. among the girls, most of whom now participate well
in this subject.

wmm

SSw§Sf*§fllll§

mm

Aid Week
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The Aid Week project for this year was the assistance of a
Boarding School for orphaned girls in Bogata in the Dominican
Republic. Suggested by the Social Service Prefects, this project
elicited a magnificent response from the whole school.
We were also able to host a number of aboriginal children
from Wiluna who had benefitted from last year’s project. The
inter-cultural contact was much appreciated by all involved.
Finally my thanks must go to all the members of staff and
the students who are so willing to share themselves, their time
and their concerns with me. This is both the challenge and
the job of being Chaplain at M.L.C.
Lindsay Pitrdie
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STUDENT REPRESENTATIVE
COUNCIL REPORT
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Many new changes have occurred within the school this year
and the Student Representative Council is no exception. The
Council this year has grown somewhat, with double the number
of representatives due to the introduction of the tutorial system
in the lower school but with this came many new and innovative
ideas.
Periodically, behind the closed doors of the projection room,
the council met to discuss many issues ranging from lunching
with Christ Church boys to conduct on buses.
The process of change is a tedious and lengthy one although
as a group we managed to make a afew alterations. There was
a push towards a newly styled name badge for next year and
much discussion about the actual purpose of the dreaded name
badge. Of course there was the on going battle between us
and Telecom about those ‘red boxes’ and we were only informed
that ‘blue ones’ might be available in the future.
On request from the SRC a plaque was placed in the new
gardens surrounding the Assembly Hall, in memory of ‘Line’
Barron-Hay, our school gardener, who passed away last year.
Also due to the co-operation and organization of all council
members this year’s Red Nose Day was very successful in raising
money for the worthy cause.
Congratulations to all those who participated in the SRC body
of 1991 and best wishes to all those involved in it next year.
Tamara Hunter
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DEBATING REPORT
Once again, M.L.C. has enjoyed a very successful debating
season. There were many enthusiastic and talented debaters
participating and all found it a rewarding and enjoyable
experience.
Five debating teams were entered in the Interschool W.A.D.C.
competition, and varied degrees of success were achieved. The
Year 11 team consisting of Claire Ozich (Captain), Helene
Athanasiou and Michelle Oakey reached the preliminary finals
where they were narrowly defeated. The senior team consisting
of Sigrid Roberman, Ingrid Mansell and Tamara Hunter went
on to reach the semi finals, battling through absurd topics such
as “The battle is empty and the roses are wilted” (!!!) We would
also like to congratulate the other teams who also performed
commendably.
Finally, thanks must go to Mrs. Paines and the debating captains
of each year, for their organisation and co-operation. On behalf
of the Year 12s, we would like to wish all future M.L.C. debaters
the very best of luck!
I. Mansell and T. Hunter

PUBLIC SPEAKING REPORT
It has been said that a person’s greatest fear is the thought
of speaking publicly. Say this to any member of the public
speaking group and you’re sure to be told that it is an exhilarating
experience. This year a number of public speaking enthusiasts
have met once a week to try and improve their manner and
method of publicly speaking.
There have been a series of external competitions that MLC
has entered this year. Congratulations must go to Lee Min Chan
in Year 11 who won the state final of the Jacyees Youth Speaks
and will be going to the nationals in Tasmania. Clare Ozich
spoke brilliantly at the Commonwealth of Nations competition
in July and has recently just won a round in the Rotary
competition in which a number of other Year 11 girls are entered,
but have not yet spoken.
As well as the external competitions which are usually for
the senior years, we held an internal competition for all years,
Liz Newton-Smith winning a year 9 impromptu section. Early
in the year, three girls, Mrs. Hollyock and I attended a Cottesloe
Rostrum Club Meeting. We were all extremely impressed with
the conduct of the meeting and decided to use this as a model
for our meetings. With the help of Mr. Wells from the Rostrum
Club this has been achieved so that our skills may be put to
practial use. In the early stages the meetings have been running
smoothly using this format. With the enthusiasm of next year’s
speakers I am sure public speaking can only expand and become
even more successful.
Kylie Rattigan
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Left to right: Mrs Davies, C. Ozich, S. Robermatt, K. Bath,
T. Hunter, I. Mansell, H. Athanasiou, I. Fisher, B. Mendelsohn,
L. Snooke.
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PUBLIC SPEAKING

Back row (left to right): B. Hollyock, D. Hsu, J. Repacholi, K
Rattigan. Front row: N. Robinson, Lucy Rigden, H. Anthanasiou,
L. Chan.

MOCK TRIAL REPORT 1991
Taking on the role of barristers, solicitors, clerks, injured
schoolgirls, drug dealers and many others, two M.L.C. Mock
Trial teams successfully competed in this year’s competition.
The teams consisting of Year 11 and 12 girls took part in a
series of similated court cases at Perth’s Central Law Courts.
Team One managed to reach Round 5, the furthest an M.L.C.
team has yet achieved. However, they just lost the battle to
an excellent St. Mary’s side. The competition this year has proved
most enjoyable to all those who have participated. I would like,
on behalf of all girls who participated, to convey my special
thanks to Mr. Spindler, whose tireless energy and organization
led to the smooth running and success of the competition.
Finally, best of luck to all for next year!
Caddie Pyett

MOCK TRIALS

Back row (left to right): E. Honey, J. Wallis, A Hassell, L.
Stewart. Front row: K. Rattigan, C. Pyett.
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BALL REPORT
After months of anticipation and endless private study periods
discussing gowns and partners, the evening of July 27th finally
arrived and the usually scruffy Year 12s underwent a startling
metamorphosis, arriving at the Hyatt Regency in all their elegance
and glamour on the arms of their respective gentlemen.
After formal introductions, the guests passed into the glittering
ballroom to dine in style and rage to “Slim Jim and the Fats”
who were great with a little help from select students and
members of staff, and those Lambada enthusiasts
amongst us.
A huge thankyou must got to Kath and especially Mrs. Telfer
for an unforgettable night.
Wyleng Wong
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YEAR 12
The end of an era is nigh. The experiences we’ve had, the
tears we’ve shed and the smiles we’ve shared will remind us
of the times that have passed, not only have we as a year made
our mark upon the school, but each as individuals have excelled
in our own personal ways.
On the whole, we have conquered. We not only obtained
a common room but a microwave, a fridge, a lounge and a
selection of leather bean bags. The days of soggy noodles down
the drain have passed and we have now progressed to lasagne
chunks on the walls of our microwave (have fun trying to get
them off next year!).
The Common Room, not only proved an exciting social venue
for entertaining our Christ Church friends (??) but an excellent
hideout from the PE and RE departments.

Finally, the Ball certainly lived up to all our expectations
and proved to be the highlight of the year but we all had to
settle down pretty fast (ha!) to study for mocks, which for the
next four weeks became a constant nightmare (including some
of our results).
Thanks must be given to Mrs. Telfer for her endless
organisation and support throughout the year. Best of luck to
all next years Year 12’s. We hope you all have as much fun
as we did!
Period 4 Private Study/RE Day 2
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YEAR 11
Year 11 came, but the students didn’t. For those who did,
it proved to be a learning experience, with T.E.E. looming
menacingly ahead.
Despite our lack of enthusiasm for P.E. (Physical Exemption?)
and our yearning for a free period, Year 11 has had many
achievements.
Emma Clements proved to a true entrepreneur when she
won a national commerce competition not to mention a trip
to America and lots of money!
Young Achievers were, unfortunately, not as successful but
those who attempted to tackle the business world did so with
zest and vigour.
Gemma Edeson, Sandra Woo and Keira Mason-Hill
manipulated the Year 8, 9 and 10 students into a creative dance
piece which was performed at the Perth Entertainment Centre
during the 96 fm Rock Eisteddfod. Our other young dramatists
from the Theatre Arts Department are producing a series of
insect plays of which we are all eagerly awaiting the final
performance.
Baked beans and sultanas became the customary diet of the
outward bounders who discovered the green movement and
other environmental issues.
As the Heather Lamont Festival once again shows up on the
school timetable, we are very excited to be section leaders.
(But at the same time rather dismayed that we too must enter
the competition).
Exams (now appearing “important”) are once again a heavy
weight upon our innocent minds but we are keeping ourselves
busy with excited chatter of the river cruise and who will be
the first to fall overboard.
Thanks must go to Mrs. Rigden for keeping us afloat as we
sail towards the open sea of life and, of course, congratulations
for being the first Head of Year to last a full year with us —
the frivolous ones.
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Cassandra Lake with assistance from others
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YEAR 10

YEAR 10 REPORT
“Now girls, you are no longer the babies of the school, and
you’re not quite the big girls (and so on and so forth). So
Year 10 is a very special year (and so on and so forth).” Well,
Year 10 saw us taking full advantage of our “special year”
beginning with the highly competitive, but also enjoyable, InterHouse swimming carnival. Much talent was displayed especially
by the champion swimmer, Wymeng Wong. The swimming was
followed by the diving and the gym and both were won by
Elizabeth Irwin.
Much time has been spent this year preparing us for the
inevitable decisions of Year 11 subjects. We have attended many
seminars on possible career paths and are all greatly looking
forward to our work experience. Many thanks to the Counsellors
for organizing our placements.
Another highlight of Term 3 was our Year 10 social. It was
enjoyed by all and a great sucess for many. We would like
to thank Mrs Hardy for her help and effort in organizing this
for us, and also the social committee. Much effort was also
put in during Terms 2 and 3 by the girls involved in The Little
Shop of Horrors production. Many girls in Year 10 participated
in the play and also backstage and all deserve to be congratulated.
Next on our busy agenda was the Inter-House athletics. A
spectacular performance was made by all especially our
champion runner, Natalie Hood.
Many girls this year have taken part in outside competitions,
including music, maths, sciences and English and they have
brought much credit to the school through their achievements.
Overall Year 10 has been a very ‘special’ year and ‘so on
and so forth.”
Kerry Bath, Kathryn Conway and Kirstyn Walter
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YEAR 9
YEAR 9 REPORT
This year has been an enjoyable and busy one for the year
nines. We’ve enjoyed many new and exciting experiences like
camps, socials and fund raising events.
To begin the year a group of twenty students went on camp
down to a farm outside Margaret River. For some, it was their
first time rock climbing, abseiling, canoeing and hiking. It was
the first of five similar camps throughout the year and was a
memorable challenge to all of us.
After a busy first term we came back to school after a long,
relaxing holiday and got stuck into school work. Ballroom
dancing started on Tuesday afternoons. Scotch Boys and M.L.C.
girls attempted to leam the cha-cha and progressive waltz. It
turned out to be a most unusual experience.
Many new activities took place in second and third terms.
A new Year 9 environmental team started called H.E.L.P. (Help
the environment for Life Preservation). They got busy helping
the environment and planted one morning, 1000 trees on a
farm down south. Our social was a great success and all the
year nines had a wonderful time dancing the night away.
The Heather Lamont Festival looks like a challenge for us.
We are busy working away on producing house plays and lunch
times are spent slaving over them and getting them in tip top
shape.
Overall, this year has been a most busy and challenging one.
We’ve all enjoyed new experiences and had our ups and downs.
We are looking forward to year ten with a positive attitude.
We are ready to take on the new and difficult challenges to
come and cannot wait until 1992!
Sophie Lord
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YEAR 8
YEAR 8 REPORT
From being big fish in a small pond we became small fish
in a large pond.
Going into Senior School with its hectic 6 day cycle was a
big change from the normal 5 day Junior School week. With
so many different teachers, classrooms and names it was very
difficult not to get lost and find ourselves in difficult situations.
We owe a lot of gratitude to Mrs. Silbert (the head of Year
8) and our teachers for helping us cope.
The year started with a ‘bang’ as the Interhouse swimming
and diving carnival swept us off our feet.
Soon after that we were treated to a week of fun and excitement
in the form of the year 8 camp. Thank you to Mrs. Fletcher
especially and all the other teachers who came along including
Mr. Harrison who led a team of questioning canoers upstream
(have you ever tried to canoe up a rapid?).
Next came the Interschool swimming which left us with one
momento - ‘ringing ears’. Congratulations to all the girls
who competed.
The Interhouse singing and drama day was a very relaxing
and enjoyable time for all.
At our First Aid Week we did considerably well in raising
money for the St. Marys girls home in the Dominican Republic.
The girls who participated in the FUN RUN actually finished
it: congratulations to Sam Lee for coming first in Year 8 and
Tara Hazlett who was ‘hot on her heels’.
Thank you to the Social Committee for organising the Year
8 Social. It was a great night and enjoyed by all.
Music Night was a great success; the Year 8 choir sung
beautifully and the ensembles played tremendously.
We look forward to participating in the Heather Lamont
Festival and dread our coming exams. Well done to all the
girls who managed to get into the Interschool Athletics Team.
Thank you to the Year 8 teachers for their constant help and
encouragement. We hope next year will bring many more
exciting adventures.
Laura Sinclair and Katherine Giles
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ATHENS

ATHENS HOUSE OFFICALS
C. Ladyman (Sports),
R. White (Captain),
F. Hopkin (Arts).

ATHENS REPORT
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YEAR 12 ATHENS
Back row (left to right): K. Pipe, C. Ladyman, R. White, K. McGinnes,
F. Rae, R. Wright, I. Millar. Middle row: F. Hill, F. Hopkin, H.S. Wai,
A Snell, C. Dnnn, T. Prince. Front row: M. Kafo, M. Chong M. Ho,
N. Kato.
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LADIES

COLLEGE

YEAR 11 ATHENS
Front Row: E. Ho, I. Buttsworth, K. Orr, S. Beagley, E. Godden, H.
Hammond, K. McPharlin. Second Row: H. Athanasiou, N. Churchill,
A Lohman, K. Slater, J. McCullagh, S. Hawke, E. Wheeler. Third Row:
R. Lundsey, M. Oakey, M. John, S. Liggins, A Harper, J. Bennett, C.
Bone, J. Brooke. Absentees: R. Hudson.

30

Throughout the year all
Athenians have shown the spirit
of a winning house competing
competitively in all areas of
sports and arts. Everyone’s full
hearted participation
in
activities in the pool, on the
track and fields and on the stage
has
demonstrated
the
enthusiasm within the house.
Jane Rhodes along with Alison
Heitman competed outstand
ingly in the swimming to come
first and second in year nine to
help the year nines win their
pennant. We continued to
display our wide variety of
talents in the interhouse singing
and drama competition by
winning the mime (produced
by Tania Figert and Jessica
Jackman), coming second in the
play (produced by Nadia Wilson
and Angela Snell) and achieving
a very close fourth in the choir
(conducted by Vanessa Milner).
All these girls who put in all their
time and effort to these activities
deserve a huge congratulations.
Along our successful path we
won both tennis and volleyball
competitions. Well done to the
place getters in the interhouse
cross country (Alison Heitman,
Jane Rhodes) and Athens did
well. Athens continued to show
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hism
off their talents in the Athletic
Carnival and proved themselves
the winning house. Special
congratulations goes to Alison
Heitman who came 1st in Year
9, Jane Millington who came 2nd
in Year 10 and to Natasha
Eastman who came 3rd in Year
8. Well done to the Year nines
who won their year pennant and
to every other year group who
each gained second place in
their pennants. Through the year
all Athenians have shown their
overwhelming house spirit that
has been displayed by their
enthusiasm in making the house
banners.
I’d now like to thank Cindy
Ladyman (Sports Captain),
Fiona Hopkin (Arts Captain),
Helena Athanasiou (House
Secretary) and last but definitely
not least thanks goes to Mr.
Comber our supporting head of
house. All these people have
made this year be the smooth
success that it was. I’d like to
wish the house officials for next
year the best of luck and hope
your experiences at captaining
such a fantastic house will be
as exciting and enjoyable as
mine has been.

YEAR 10 ATHENS

Back row (left to right): E. Thom, T. Fiegert, K. Wright, F. Jones,
S. Tyson. Middle row: N. Lawidjaja, C. Telfer, R. Lloyd. Front
row: S. F. Low, K. Ho, P. Ho, J. Jackman.
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YEAR 9 ATHENS

Back row (left to right): Z. Phelan, A Wilkie, P. Stroud, V. Hannan, M.
Fowler, A Heitman. Middle row: E. Athanasiou, M. Hopps, G. Stevens, B.
Beros, J. Rhoades, S. Nicholas, E. Stoyanojj. Front row: A Law, J. Wong
K. McDonald, J. Bootle, E. Guilfoyle, E. Newton-Smith.

Rosanne White

YEAR 8 ATHENS

First Row: K. Giles, K. Plaisted\ T. Haynes, M. Crump, H. Pryce, K. Miller,
A Lightfoot, S. Lloyd. Second Row: A Hegvold, L. Chenery, K. Lindsay, S.
Williams, T. Bullock, C. Goff, E. Lilburne, J. Keall. Third Row: S.
Chelvanayagam, C. Yik, N. Eastman, M. Edwards, N. Hannan, J. Totterdell,
M. Pomery, C. Dawson, K. Beech.
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CORINTH

CORINTH HOUSE OFFICALS
A Salmon (Sports),
I. Mansell (Captain),
B. Syminton (Arts).

CORINTH REPORT
Corinth has displayed great
diversity in its 1991 results. Yet,
over the times of occasional
failure and momentary dis
appointments, memories of fun,
success, laughter and friendship
still reign.
The year began most
successfully with a close second
in the Interhouse Diving
Competition. This excellent
result was a direct outcome of
the brilliant organisation of our
diving captain, Britt Allen, and
the
participation
and
enthusiasm of all Corinthians
involved. Special congratu
lations must go to Samantha Lee,
who came 2nd in Year 8, Sarah
Boulter, who came 2nd in Year
9 and Clare Grocock who came
3rd in Year 10.
The Interhouse Swimming
Competition proved to be
almost as successful when
Corinth gained a most com
mendable 3rd place. Out
standing performances in this
event were given by our
swimming captain, Wyleng
Wong, and her younger sister,
Wymeng, who were both
champion swimmers in their
respective years.
Corinth then continued with
more than favourable results in
other Interhouse activities. We
were placed 2nd in hockey, 4th
in volleyball, 5th in cross
country and basketball and 6th
in netball and tennis.
Next on the agenda was the
Interhouse Gymnastics com
petition. Our Gym Captain, Britt
Allen, again led Corinth to
success and we succeeded in
captaining the coveted 1st place.
This result reflects both
outstanding individual perform
ances and Corinth’s overall
house spirit and support.

' i
YEAR 12 CORINTH
Back row (left to right): J. Deutcher, C. Green, A. Salmon, I.
Mansell, W. Wong D. Hooper. Middle row: J. Tait, L. O'Brien,
S. Sun, H.C. Teo, I. Lao, I. Bray. Front row: B. Allen, K. Kafetsis,
B. Symington, C. Smith.
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YEAR 11 CORINTH
Front Row: L. Lutz, C. Ramsay, T. Turkington, M. Argus, R. Mitra,
N. Heard, K. ’ Newton. Second Row: A Ellis, I. Lyall, J. Main,
T. Kahlert, A Tarala, T. Chua, M. Donald. Third Row: J. Carson,
J. Repacholi, K. Priestly, A Hassell, M. Evans. FOURTH ROW:
C. Lake, J. Campbell, C. Ozich, E. Browne-Cooper, L. Imrie.
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Sadly, this success was short
lived, and despite our sports
captain, Amanda Salmon’s
organisation and encourage
ment, Corinth was placed sixth
in both the Fun Run and the
Interhouse Athletics Com
petition. However, these events
did provide an opportunity for
Corinth’s exceptional sports
manship to shine!
Corinth also exhibited
success in the Art’s field. The
Interhouse Singing and Drama
Festival was an enjoyable and
rewarding experience for all
involved and the Corinth Choir
(conducted by Kristen Blesing)
play (produced by Belinda
Syminton)
and
mime
(produced by Amy McLeod and
Kerry Bath) were, in my
unbiased opinion, of a very high
standard. The Corinthian Choir’s
excellent 3rd place again reflects
Corinth’s overall house support
and co-operation.
Much effort went into the
aforementioned activities and I
would like to express my
appreciation to all those
Corinthians who exhibited such
dedication, willingness and
enthusiasm. Above all, I would
like to thank my Sports and Arts
Captains and Amanda Salmon
and Bindy Syminton, and Mr..
Row for all of their invaluable
help.
Although,
for
many,
Corinthian experiences are
coming to an end, they have
been enjoyable and very
rewarding. It would like to wish
next year’s house officials the
best of luck in their leadership
of Corinth, and to all
Corinthians. Keep up the spirit
and may you go from strength
to strength!

YEAR 10 CORINTH

Back row (left to right): F. Robinson, F. Tremlett, Z. Bolouri, M. Van de
Klundert, R. Byrne, P. Hooper. Middle row: E Chua, K. Bath, N. Stanley,
S. Thomas, C. Grocock. Front row: J. Harrison, W. Wong A McLeod, I. Fischer,
V. Perera, N. Bloomfield.
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YEAR 9 CORINTH

Back row (left to right): K. Moodley, S. Boulter, J. Howard, C. Syminton,
P. Nankivell, K. Marks. Middle row: V. Carson, C. Taylor, J. Robbins, S. King
S. Nazer, S. Lord, B. Mendelsohn, R. Maddox. Front row: C. Archer, A Acton,
A Robbins, A Gadre, B. Hollingworth, R. Angove, E. Alexander.
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YEAR 8 CORINTH

First Row: C. Brockis, M. Byrne, S. Phelan, K. Blair, S. Lee, L. McShane, S.
Pearce, E. Grigg. Second Row: A A’Court, D. Power, N. Boulter, N. Van
Heemst, Y-P. Chen, A Belbin, C. Giles, N. Watson. Third Row: L. Hunter,
J. Syminton, T. Quinlivan, C. Goh,J. Tarala,J. Epiro, R. Dawkins, S. Bremner,
B. Hood. Absentees: S. Bentley.
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OLYMPIA
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OLYMPIA HOUSE OFFICALS
P. J. Wovodich (Sports),
D. Ingram (Captain),
D. Green (Sports).

OLYMPIA REPORT

YEAR 12 OLYMPIA
Back row (left to right): 5. Iskra, D. Ingram, L. Read, P. J. Wovodich,
R. Honey, G. Groom. Middle row: D. Green, S. Holthouse, P.
Sangrananda, K. Rattigan, W. Tang K. Thomas, N. Nesdale. Front
row: T. Hunter, S. O’Connell, K. Crocker, J. Sedevic, E. Derby, E. Lally.

mm
Bnl: * 1 isil "tM
wE*'**
Hr J® jygf

ME I HOD IS T

m
m

m ■if

r»l!

LADIES

iSUlGE

YEAR 11 OLYMPIA
Front Row: S. Yap, K. Langlands, J. Crook, J. Busch, N. Barton, A
Sam, T. Li. Second Row: R. Gregg M. Van Helvoort, T. Kelly, I.
Balasubramaniam, L. Sedevic, E. Honey, Y. Caruso. Third Row: S.
Roberman, B. Sharman, A Murray, H. Mclnnes, J. Marcus, E. Lister,
K. Shannon, E. Risinger. Fourth Row: L. Min Chan, J. Nind, E. Carson,
K. Vaux, B. Pridmore.
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1991 has been a rewarding
and enjoyable year for all
Olympians. House spirit and
enthusiasm has been strong
(most of the time) which has
contributed to our varied
success in all aspects of
competition.
Olympia began the year with
a 4th and 3rd placings in
swimming
and
diving
respectively. Lucy Read came
third in Year 12 swimming, Suzie
White, Elizabeth Irwin and
Sophie Holthouse all did
particularly well in diving.
We did very well in the
Interhouse Singing and Drama
competition. Olympia came 2nd
overall not far behind Athens.
The choir brilliantly conducted
by Sophie Holthouse sang
Chiquitta and Moonshadow
ending up a close 2nd to Troy.
Next year Olympia!! The
Olympian mime, produced by
Jenny Busch, performed by Year
9s came a well deserved 2nd
also. Our House Play produced
by Tamara Hunter and P. J.
Wovodich missed out of the top
3 but nevertheless performed
very well.
Second term proved just as
busy. Olympia finished third in
the Interhouse Gymnastics.
Suzie White Year 9 and Elizabeth
Irwin Year 10 both won
individual placings.

Athens

Janice Chong

Michelle Chong

Cindy Dunn

Elaine Hill

Think I'll wag!!

I'm always running
out of time!

What have you got next?

How can I go forward if I
don't even know what
way I'm facing?.

Martha Ho

Fiona Hopkin

Jennifer Hulbert

Meguma Kato

Naoko Kato

Sony I can't have it,
I'm allergic to it.

I've got rowing
but I'll try to be there.

It is so yummy.

Why haven't I
got an arch?

My hair is NOT brown.

Cindy Ladyman

Yim En Loh

Kathryn McGinniss

Caitlin McKinnon

Ilona Millar

Anyone for tennis?

Cherry tomatoes anyone?

Kate, are you with us?

Where are you going
J.M.?Ah.. I don't know!

Thafs cool.
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Vanessa Milner

Keira Newman

Katherine Pipe

Tanya Prince

Fiona Rae

I love apples... and Tim.

Honestly.... trust me.

Tell someone who cares.

Don't you hate that.

Lana, have you got
his number yet?

Angela Snell

Haw-Shinn Wai

Rosanne White

Rachel Wright

How do you spell...?

Communist!!!

Do I look worried?

I bet we're having fish for
dinner!!

Corinth

Britt Allen

Kristen Blesing

Jennie Blizard

Inga Bray

I'm in love... honestly.

Oh, I haven't studied.

Well... I dunno really...

I swear it, really,..

Judith Deutscher

Clara Green
Live life loving and
love living life.

Elizabeth-Kate
Gulland

Denise Hooper

What was that?

See you, 'ava wicked life.

Patsy
Hutomo-Wibowo

Such is life.

Hello, Mr Swingler!

Karen Kafetzis

Ivie Lao

Ingrid Mansell

Emily Murray

Lisa O'Brien

Sorry... got a meeting!

I don't know, it's up to you.

Blah, Blah, Blah... Don't
you think thafs funny?

Because purple cows
eat pink grass.

Is Wy really a princess?!!

y

Alicja Oszurkiewicz

Emma Raaff

Hannah Roberts

Amanda Salmon

Caroline Smith

I think I'd better
write that down.

Dooby Dooby Doo.

I'm hungry.

About average.

I think I'm going
to die...!!

Hooi Chin Teo

Nicole Winkler

Aw you guys, stop
teasing me about...!

No, I can't.
I've got a rehearsal.

v.

Shari Sun

Belinda Syminton

Get real, Spack.

I can't wait to go...

Jennifer Tait

Olympia
v..

a
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Wyleng Wong

Kate Crocker

Emma Derby

Danielle Green

Oh my God.

I spacked it guys.

Hey Dude!!

Go the Eagles!
I love Craig Turley,
Brett Heady...

Genevieve Groom

Sophie Holthouse

Rebekah Honey

Emily Howe

Rebecca Huang

Cali me when I'm rich
and famous.

I only dribbled' past.

But I like the bad guy.

It is the wickedest feeling!

Hang in there.

Tamara Hunter

Dana Ingram

Susannah Iskra

Erin Lally

Jennifer Menzies

Nothing compares
to him...

What did you say about
the boarders?

Basically it bloomin' went
off mate.

Big Bad Merv.

(Jenny Ren) I heard what
you got up to on the
weekend.

Nicole Nesdale

Ai-Lyn Lyndee Ng

Suzanne O'Connell

Tiffany O'Meara

Kylie Rattigan

Sorry I'm late. Does
anyone have any paper?

I can't stand it.

Are you serious?

Just a bit.

What? Who?
Why? Where?

Lucy Read

Premala
Sangarananda

Jade Sedevic

Wei-Anne Tang

Kate Thomas

Yo. Dith... Feed me!!

(1Nez) Frankly my dear, I
don't give a damn.

Silly man.

I'm tired.
I think I'll go home.

I never eat any
chocolate.

Rome

Peta-Jane Wovodich

Lana Wrightson

Did someone say food?

I like men with big
muscles!

Sophia Campbell

Linda Cool

Billie Court

Holly Exeter

Emma Freeman

Hooly dooly.

Oh sorry. I'm really sorry.

(Bills) Gues What?
Oh... nothing.

I don't think so.

I did not!... Well
maybe jsut a little bit.

Anna Frost

Jodie Girdlestone

Gina Gliddon

Kartini Hakim

Caroline Henning

Tarahrahbound.

Grab an act.

But anyway...

Pump up the jam girls!?

The chook lives.
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Gaye Jenzen

Betty Kwan

Claire Lasserre

Jacqui-Anne Lee

Mun Yin Leong

Sometimes people do the
strangest things...

Sometimes you have to
lose yourself to find
yourself.

Oh my God!
I must be adopted.

Ha ha hee hee ha ha...

What, home work again?

.
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Narelle Troy

Su Lin Wan

Jodie Winnett

Keryn Wright

Look! You guys! Listen!

Twelve inches to go...
and single.

Triple J.

I haven't had any
complaints before.

Robyn Cail

May May Chew

Claudia Chipper

Merrilee Clark

I'm so unfit!

Poh Pee Poh Pee?
It's moi again!??!

What... moi?

You have no form.

Sparta

jtp

Fiona Connor

Sara-Letetia Craze

Felicity Dowling

Karen Eu

Carla Fitzpatrick

We don't look alike!

I read Mills and Boon
because their lives are
more exciting than mine.

So the frogs said yes

Absent minded me!

In need of a Cure Tour.

Melissa Forbes

Naomi Heath

Nazuki Hikida

Joanne Ho

Larissa Humphry

Mother Earth.

Oh yeah. They play that
at Coronado's. Oops.

Be cool!

What?? Tell me! Tell me!!

Money, money, money!
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Sarah Lobston

Rachelle Meyers

Leigh Pointon

Nicola Pringle

Vanessa Sheedy

(Lobbo)
See Sports Girl's
latest item7

Nah mate!

Guys. I've got E-Street
on video.

Somebody test me...

He guys, do you think I
should've done that?

Rhian Skirving

Lynty Tan

Penelope White

Anne Whitehead

Katherine Williams

At breakfast it was frozen
through, by lunch I was
drinking moo.

Actually I mean,
I mean...

It was HUGE.

(Annabelle)
I never was innocent
anyway.

That's casz.

Troy

Kate Woodhill

Wen Chan Yeow

Jane Abbott

In Adelaide...

Close to the sun in lonely
lands, Ringed with the
azure world, he stands.

Young boys are my
weakness.

Fiola
Amiadji-Sjamsul
A friend is someone who
still comes when no one
comes any morel!

Melinda Andrews

Rebecca Blick

Josette Hamilton

Tanya Kat

I'm not vague.. .ami?

(Babs) Okay, I'll admit it.
I'm a Dynamo girl (1/3
cup and she's gone.)

Right here, right now.

Thafs so sad!

Kylie Kavanagh

Samantha Kelly

Sung-Eun Kong

Lahvinya Kulaendra

Winnie Lee

I'm stressed.
Where's the Diet Coke?

(Sambo)
Guys! Guys! Untie me!

What am! gonna do? I've
jsut failed... test.

It's absolutely divine!

Don't call me Minnie!

|%W!m0

Danielle Leslie
Soon to marry
Charlie Sheen.

Margaret
McGeachie

Chelsea McKinney

Anna-Louise Micha

Susannah Moir

I am standing up! HONEY!

Ever get the feeling noone's listening?

It was, like, Wahhh.

Sorry, I didn't have time.

•
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Mei-June Ng
Have you heard the
joke about...?

Aletha
O'Connor-Smith

t
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Katherine Pierse

Sabra Poole-Johnson

Nicola Sexton

What's the goss?

Music is a fair and
glorious gift of God.

I hate my hair.

I'm not a squirmy worm,
I'm a maggot.

W* &

Merrryn Seymour

Grace Susanto

Monique Wheatley

Amy Yuen

I don't want anyting from
the canteen do I?

I've done my home work.
.. I haven't done anyting!

What is that crawling out
of your lunch box?

/ was going fo say some
thing. What was I going to
say? I can't remember...

YEAR 10 OLYMPIA

Not long after the holidays
many Olympians were out
training for interhouse cross
country. Many girls participated
with
house
spirit and
enthusiasm helping Olyumpia
come 3rd. The Year 12s won their
pennant and individual placings
by Emily Howe and Laura
Sinclair were also a credit to
Olympia.
the Interhouse Sports Day
was enjoyed by all. The day was
run very smoothly mainly due
to the organisation by the year
sports captains, especially
Danielle Green. We ended up
coming third. Congratulations to
individual place champions
Kylie Rattigan (1st in Year 12),
Danielle Green (2nd in Year 12)
and Maya Farrall (equal 1st in
Year 8).
As the year draws to a close,
I must take this opportunity to
thank Mrs. Leather for all her
support, organisation and help
throughout the year. Also thanks
to Danielle Green (Olympia’s
sport captain) who have both
done great jobs.
I wish Olympia every success
next year and the years to come.
We are a great house and are
capable of doing great things. I
have thoroughly enjoyed being
House Captain and wish next
years officials the best of luck.
Olympia can do it!!
Dana Ingram

Back row (left to right): T. Durston, K. Farrelly, P. Shute, D. McKenzie,
C. Read. Middle row: E. Irwin, A. Smith, R. Gardner, S. Sivalingam, J. Tan,
K. Tudor-Owen. Front row: D. Johnston, L. Salter, L. Rigden, A Verco, R.
Dow, G. Arnold.

YEAR 9 OLYMPIA

Back row (left to right): G. Green, S. White, D. Mullins, E. James, E. Marshall,
A. Sofoulis, T. Capps. Middle row: M. Sonntag K. Bakker, S. Kumar-Green,
P. Van Helvoort, N. Branch, M. Bowling L. Conolly. Front row: V. Shannon,
J. Li, P. Tay, L. Tomkinson, P. Tay, K. Robinson.
-/V;

YEAR 8 OLYMPIA

First Row: C. Rigden, S. Cox, H. Pridmore, C. Lewis, D. Fletcher, M.
Johnston, A Volzke, M. Biss. Second Row: L. Townsend, L. Sinclair,
C. Inglis, S. McPherson, M. Williamson, E. Handjord, S. Chua, L. Butler.
Third Row: R. Campbell-Pope, K. Pethybridge, H. Penman, M. Gibbs,
P. Kyle, J. Jenkins. Fourth Row: C. Madin, M. Farrall, K. Rattigan,
F. Creeper. Absentees: H. Arnold.
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ROME

ROME HOUSE OFFICALS
C. Henning (Arts),
C. Pyett (Captain),
L. Toms (Sports).

ROME REPORT
The year that has passed can
be looked back upon by all
Romans as one of many great
successes. The beginning of the
year 1 found quite a challenge
to continue the immense House
spirit built up by my
predecessors but found the
willingness and co-operation of
all Romans made my job a lot
easier.
With the addition of a bunch
of talented year eights, their
somewhat spirited form teacher
(!!) and the many Roman
legends from previous years.
Rome led the way, causing an
uproar by easily stroking their
way to first place in the
Interhouse Swimming. Our
leader, Mr. Beck and Mr.
Spindler created quite a scene
in their choice of outfits for the
occasion.
As the year progressed, 1
would like to commend all
Romans on their participation in
many sporting and artistic events
throughout the year. Rome had
a bit of a shaky start with the
choir, but we finally pulled
through — much to their
conductresses delight! How
ever, the play, ‘The Laundry
Girls’, directed by Anneika
Meade and Jacquie Lee proved
to be the most outstanding

YEAR 12 ROME
Back row (left to right): 5. Campbell, G. Gliddon, K. Wright,
K. Hakim, V. Prajugo. Middle row: J. Lee, A Calcutt, J. Winnet,
M.Y. Leony, M. Exeter. Front row: N. Troy, C. Pyett, L. Toms,
C. Henning G. Jenzen, S. P’Ng.

i' .jIk % A
YEAR 11 ROME
Front Row: L Sheehan, L. Jackson, E. Clements, A Bowey, L.
L. Low, P. Kirby, N. El-Mugheiry, H. Sakarapani. Second Row:
R. Crook, K. Dalzell, D. Scott, S. Williams, K. Tomich, 5. Wisbey,
S. Gardiner, A MacFie. Third Row: E,Jefferson, A Pike, K. Duane,
K. Ridley, L. Rudrum, G. Wise, R. Campbell, K. Gardiner. FOURTH
ROW: L. Munro, V. Hohnen, N. Wilson, J. Franklin.
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performance, gaining an easy
first place.
On the sporting side, the
willingness of Romans to brave
the cold wind and 5 km run
overruled any other house
competition, Rome easily
gaining first place in the Inter
house Fun Run. Outstanding
participation and achievement
on the sporting field throughout
the year by several Roman girls
must be highly commended.
As the year ends, there are
many people I wish to thank
who made my job a far easier
one. Firstly, my Sports Captain,
Lindsay Toms and Art Captain
Caroline Henning whose
tireless energy and organization
has proved invaluable to the
smooth running of the House.
Last, but far from least, I would
like to thank Mr. Beck whose
House Spirit stands far from us
all. His enthusiasm and support
has made my year a most
enjoyable and unforgetable one.
Finally, I would like to extend
my best wishes to Becky, Kate
(Head Girl, Robina (Deptuy)
and the Year 12 Romans for 1992
in their leadership of Rome next
year. I hope you will leave with
as many fond memories as I
have.
Caddie Pyett

YEAR 10 ROME

Back row (left to right): E. Gare, T. Southcombe, R. Sippe, N. Nugent, E.
Donaldson. Middle row: D. Telfer, A Diffen, S. Sutherland, L. King. Front
row: E. Riley, M. McGill, M. Klinger.

YEAR 9 ROME

Back row (left to right): J. Downes, C. Stewart, E. Hasson, K. Girdlestone,
S. McGuinness, A Maczka. Middle row: K. Crockenberg B. Smith, S. Lasserre,
M. Gare, G. Khong G. Gardiner. Front row: M. Rudrum, R. Clements, M.
Gunn, T. Meade, R. Wisbey.
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YEAR 8 ROME

First Row: M. Johnston, K. Stewart, B. Orr, T. Upson, J. Chan, E. Tang Y.
Wong R. Barron. Second Row: N. Allan, F. Sanderson, E. Heitman, F. Sippe,
R. Russell, A Batros, T. Martino, R. Lojtus. Third Row: W. Rogers, K. Verman,
M. McPhee, L. Nicholson, A Heitman, A Shilkin. Absentees: H. Andrew.
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SPARTA HOUSE OFFICALS
P. White (Arts),
R. Skinring (Captain ),
N. Heath (Sports ).

PROM J
SPARTA REPORT

111*
YEAR 12 SPARTA
Back row (left to right): R. Skiwing P. White, M. Forbes, L Humphrey, S.
Craze, L. Tan. Middle row: 5. Lobston, R. Cail, N. Heath, R. Woodhill, C.
Chipper, L. Pointen, M. M. Chew. Front row: A Whitehead, R. Williams, F.
Connor, W.C. Yeow, N. Pringle. R. Eu.

If f *
METHODIST

t-ADIES

YEAR 11 SPARTA
Front Row: B. Robertson, K. Schultz, K Mason-Hill, L. Stewart, B. Davies,
L. McParland, L. Pringle. Second Row: M. Connor, T. Della Bosca, S.
Tamaliunas, A Foster, S. McCoubrie, A Jensen, K. Sempel Third Row: B.
Thomas, G. Edeson, S. Chih, S. Crawford, C. Scott, H. Sutherland. Fourth
Row: G. Kirkham, P. Newman, J. Wallis, S. Thompson.
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Writing a short report on an
entire year of Spartan success is
not an easy task but I will
attempt to include the major
triumphs as well as the
outstanding individual per
formances. It is obvious that our
house spirit and constant
enthusiasm was an important
factor leading to these
successes.
Our strengths lie in the
sporting competitions in which
we gained 1st place in the Diving
and 2nd in the Swimming
Competitions. Also early in the
year in the Arts field, Spartans
produced a truly amazing play,
despite our eventual position of
3rd place. This result does not
reflect its quality and if audience
response held a larger weight in
the judging I am sure we would
have won outright. The mime
also dazzled many although it
was original and clever we were
rewarded again with 3rd place.
Our conductress, Fiona Connor,
led our choir in the Singing
Competition. If we look back to
the results in previous years it
is obvious Fiona’s talent shone
through as producing a beautiful
sound from a Sparta Choir is like
squeezing blood from a stone!

In winter we continued to
excel in the Sports winning both
the netball and basketball. Other
successes include the “Games”
Athletic trophy which can only
be won by the most enthusiastic
and dedicated. Although the
actual Athletics Cup was not
within our grasp, individual
performances by Marissa Potts
— 2nd in Year 9 and Robyn Cail
— 3rd in Year 11/12, kept us in
the running.
As the year closes I would like
to thank Penny White, our Arts
Captain and Naomi Heath our
incredible Sports Captain whose
organization must be com
mended. They made my job
easier and more enjoyable and
Naomi Heath’s constant support
has been invaluable. Thanks
also to Mrs. Clarke, a Head of
House whose organization and
leadership was unwavering
throughout the year.
Good luck to Bonnie Thomas
and Heather Sutherland in their
leadership of Sparta next year.
Keep up the legendary Sparta
spirit and I hope you find it as
funfilled and rewarding as I did.
Rhian Skirving

YEAR 10 SPARTA

Back row (left to right): M Marshall, V. Lamb, J. McCoubrie, K. Cook, A
Marshall, N. Adams. Middle row: A Bennett, K. Candy, K. Inglis, B. Scott,
K. Griffiths, V. Lee, H. Sounness. Front row: S. Potter, C. Senathirajah, K.
Bull, J. Stanton, D. Hus, C. Conway.
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YEAR 9 SPARTA

Back row (left to right): A Yang H. Stott,J. Campbell, S. Cassim, E. Fairweather,
E. Musk, N. Musk, N. Stokes, C. Stanley’Cary. Middle row: T. Connor, G.
Quin-Conroy, C. Henderson, A Caddy, T. Kowalczuk, R. Lindsay, L. Chapman,
S. Morgan. Front row: M. Potts, K. Senathirajah, A Paterson, C. Woodhill,
K. Brittliffe, C. Robertson, L. Tan.

YEAR 8 SPARTA

Front Row: B. Steward, B. Morrison, E. Kailis, R. Logie, P. Jarman, L. Meldrum,
E. Boyd, K. Jarrett. Second Row: E. Sounness, K. Free, K. Pinerua, N. Taylor,
E. Sunderland, S. Thomas, L. Fermanis, G. Wood. Third Row: L. Saleeba,
Z. Dickson, R. West, J. Anderson, S. Williams, B. Fidzewicz, R. Bristow, S.
Ledgeru>ood, C. Wyber.
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TROY

TROY HOUSE OFFICALS
D. Leslei (Sports),
M. Andrews (Captain ),
M. Seymour (ArtsJ.

TROY REPORT

YEAR 12 TROY
Back row (left to right): A Micha, J. Hamilton, K. Kavanah, S. Moir, N.
Sexton, S. Kelly, A Yuen. Middle row: R. Blick, S. Kong D. Leslie, L. Kulaendra,
K. Pearce, M. McGeachie, M. Andrews. Front row: F. Amiadji-Sjamsul S PooleJohnston, M.WheatlyJ. Abbot, W. Lao, T.Kat.
.iW;
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YEAR 11 TROY
Front Row: G. Teoh, L. Chew, S. Gibson, F. Schuller, T. Hamzah, D. Jogia,
S. Kulaendra. Second Row: /. McGregor, S. Woo, A Davies, N. Garde, C.
Roper, H. Oswald, N. Robinson. Third Row: Y. Kuok, K. Ng A Dickonson,
Z. Ladyman, T. Bricknell, P. Will, M. Luong Ling S. Robinson. Fourth Row:
H. McKenna, J. Van DerPeylJ. Littlejohn, M. Engelstaedter.

Trojans have again excelled in
most areas of house activities
from the sporting field to the
arts. 1991 has proved an
outstanding year for Troy, in that
their overwhelming and
enthusiastic house spirit has
dominantly shone through.
In the sporting arena,
individual performances seen in
the Diving and Gymanstics
competitions should be
commended. Both Danielle,
Leslie and Kendall Clifton
gaining 3rd place in the
gymnastics competition con
tributed to an overall 4th place
for Troy. Extreme dedication by
Trojans was shown throughout
the house activities season
which was noted by their
pleasing results of 2nd place in
the tennis and netball.
Trojan athletes exhibited
excellent performances in the
interhouse cross country. Not
only outstanding individual
performances from Tara Hazlett
(Year 8), Peta Skidmore (Year
9), Jodi McGregor (Year 11) and
Caroline Roper (Year 11), should
be commended but the entire
Trojan team for their dedication
and spirit in leading their house
to a victorious 1st place in the
competition. Such athletic
ability and dedication was
carried through to the athletics
carnival whereby Trojan spirit
proved a dominant force,
driving them to an excellent
second place.
It is definitely known that
Trojans, besides being athletes
can achieve great things in the
Arts, and this year was no
exception. Under the capable

it t
and talented guidance of Merryn
Seymore and Grace Susanto,
Trojan singers were able to win
convincingly in the House Choir
competition. The dramatists
with enthusiastic direction from
Sam Kelly and Nicola Sexton did
not prove as successful but
should be thanked for their
dedication throughout the
house singing and drama
competition.
With outstanding talents in
the area of Arts, I have enduring
faith in Trojans, as to their
abilities in the Heather Lamont
Festival, and can be sure that
their talents will shine through.
Looking back on this year, I
can only feel proud of each
Trojan member for their
dedication to every task
undertaken and must con
gratulate each of them for
eagerly contributing and striving
to do their very best. The
efficient running of the house
could not have been done alone
and Danielle Leslie as Sports
Captain and Merryn Seymor as
the Arts Captain must be
thanked for their invaluable
support throughout the Trojan
year. A special thankyou must go
to Mrs. Skidmore, as one could
not ask for a more dedicated
Head of House.
I would also like to wish next
years officials the very best of
luck and am ensured Troy is in
capable hands with prefects
such as Zoe Ladyman, Alison
Davies, Caroline Roper and
Sandra Woo. Best wishes and let
that spirit live on....
Melinda Andrews

YEAR 10 TROY

Back row (left to right): N. Hood, P. Ong A Millar, L. Magnus, C. Davidson,
N. Caro, V Santwyk, L. CampbellMiddle row: P. Hazlett, R. Murari, J. Lee,
A Hwang D. Lee, L. Magnus. Front row: T. Scott, D. Lee, B. Rogers, S. Gosha,
S. Salim, J. Davies.

>

YEAR 9 TROY

Back row (left to right): K. Osboldstone, R. Davidson, K. Trend, K. Clifton,
J. Wright, C. King P. Skidmore. Middle row: M. Blick, M. Corrigan, C. Law,
M. Tan, S. Kong J. Leung S. Gobby. Front row: L. Snooke, K. Santwyk, E
Chong J. Ng J. Ng V. McCreeny.

YEAR 8 TROY

Front Row: B. Davies, S. Yap, J. Haggerty, N. Eilon, M. Davies, K. Moore,
R. Winteridge, S. Bradford. Second Row: S. Hannah, C. Ng N. Todd, T.
Hazlett, P. Krishnan, L. Rodger, M. Leung J. Fong. Third Row: S. Ellis, C.
Wyatt, A Bricknell, K. Hamilton, M. Hamilton, M. De Pierres, A Keller.
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BURNSIDE
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OFFICIALS

Jane Abbott, Mrs Nugent, Caroline
Smith.

BURNSIDE HOUSE REPORT
This year has been quite a good one for Burnside House.
Burnside was happy to welcome Mrs Nugent, our new head
mistress to the House. Over the year we have had a few day
students becoming boarders and vice versa.
On the first weekend of the year, we very successfully won
the Inter Boarding House Swimming Competition. During the
year Burnside has had both its “ups and downs”. A few of our

“ups” are the good news of Kirsty McPharlin, Year 11 who won
a trip to the Science Summer School in Canberra and Jane Abbott,
our Deputy Head Girl who won a Rotary Exchange Scholarship
to South Africa next year, for another year of school.
Overall 1991 has been both an exciting and fulfilling year
for Burnside House.

Caroline Smith
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Back row (left to right): J. Abbott, L Munro, D. Hooper, J. Hamilton, K Duane, H Souness. Third row- L Tan E.
Hasson, P. Hooper, M. Marshall, K Priestly, A Pike, A Foster, H. Oswald. Second row: C. Smith, N. Trenorden, Y.
Li?n, K. Pethybridge, S. Thomas, B. Beros, E. Clements, M. Leong. Front row: S. King J. Fong K. Eu K. McPharlin

MrsL. Nugent, N. Bloomfield, R. Clements, E. Souness, D. Power.
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LANGSFORD
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OFFICIALS
Rebecca Blick, Mrs Freitag Caroline
Henning.

LANGSFORD HOUSE REPORT
The assistant mistresses now proudly wear their new
identification badges. We would like to thank the Langsford
mistresses for being unreal. They will be sadly missed by the
Year 12’s!!
Caroline Henning

The new year brought with it Langsford’s latest addition —
a microwave! This was bought with funds raised from a Langsford
organized and run stall.
In Term 3 the senior girls also organized a Senior Boarders’
Formal and we would like to thank Mrs Freitag for all her help
with this.
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COLLEGE

CLAREMONT

LANGSFORD
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Back row (left to right): B. Williams, S.j Beagley, C. Henning p. Newman, J. Campbell, J. Nind, P. White, T. Della
Bosca, C. Stewart. Third row: C. Henderson, E. tally, R. Gregg S. Lobston, G. Wise, B. Lukin, T. Chua, V McCreety,
N. Stokes, R. Blick. Second row: P. P. Low, J. Payne, J. Pederick, L. Imrie, F. Robinson, M. Low, M. Blick, L. Chenery.
Front row: R. Lindsay, M. Davies, S. Ellis, S. Morgan, Mrs M. Freitag F. Schuller, L. Rogers, S. Hannah, S. Motherway.
Absent: C. Green.
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WALTON

OFFICIALS

Emma Freeman, Mrs Anderson,
Amanda Salmon.

WALTON HOUSE REPORT
The year began with an exciting closed weekend, consisting
of a swimming carnival, a new girls’ concert and the notorious
fire drill. For the Waltonites there was no escape, the fire started
and we exploded into the new year.

Thanks to our wonderful mistress Mrs Anderson who was
a second mum to all of us. The year went by with a blink
of an eye and we finished with a very interesting house party.

Amanda Salmon and Emma Freeman
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Back row (left to right): J. Repacholi, A. Salmon, H. McKenna, J. Millington, A Rowe, C. Bone, E. Thom, A. Heilman. Third
row: K. Griffiths, T. Fiegert, R. Lindsey), P. Will, K. Vanx, M. fower, V. Heitman, K. Pipe, N. Gillam, K. Slater. Second row:
M. M. Chew, E. Godden, T. Kowalczuk, J. Crook, B. Davies, F. Jones, G. Jenzen, N. Heard, P. Kirby, R. Lloyd. Front row:
A Lloyd,, K. Dawkins, K. Lindsey, P. Skurulis, E. freeman, Mrs M. Anderson, R. Dow, K. McDonald, M. de Pierres, D. Fletcher,
J. Haggerty. Absent: K. Harkim, B. Leonard.
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OFFICIALS

Kathryn McGinnis, Mrs Chatfield,
Jodie Winnett.

WESLEY HOUSE
After the shock of arriving at school and meeting new and
old friends again, everyone was prepared to settle back into
routine. A change we had all been anticipating was the arrival
of our new Head of House, Mrs. Chatfield.
The first weekend was the beginning of a year filled with
social events between the houses and other schools.
Unfortunately at the swimming carnival Burnside won, despite

our valiant attempts, although we did come second. All years
have been involved in different activities like, socials, ice-skating,
horse-riding, camps and for the Year 11 and I2s the highlight
was the Senior Boarders Dance. Overall everyone has had a
good year and once again starting to long for the summer
holidays.

Jodie Winnett
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Back row (left to right): E. Marshall, L. Magnus, J. Littlejohn, J. Deutscher, A Micah, S. Brown, A Bricknell. Third
row: C. Setiadharma, S. Thompson, M. Oakey, T. Bricknell, D. Ingram, K. McGinniss, R. Cail, J. Winnett. Second row:
I. Lyall, R. Sippe, C. Jonathan, R. Sioppe, K. Schultz, L. Snooke, V. Carson, R. Bristow. Front row: P. Tay, L. Arbuckle,

W. Lee, T. Scott, Mrs E. Chatfield, F. Bennett, M. Corrigan, H. Daniels, P. Tay.
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OUTWARD BOUND

TRIPS 1991

The long awaited (dreaded) day finally arrived; the start of
Outward Bound. Twenty-six year eleven students set off to spend
ten days in the bush at Walpole. The camp was designed to
create a challenging experience that would toughen up those
brave (stupid) enough to go. However, many of us had serious
doubts as to whether we wanted to be ‘toughened up’.
The first night was spent attempting to erect a tent from what
looked like a ground sheet, and acquiring a taste for macaroni
cheese which was to become the staple diet for the nights ahead.
The ten days were occupied with rafting, abseiling, rockclimbing, risking our lives on the high ropes course, orienteering,
bush bashing, and more bush bashing. One group found that
the reward for trekking through the terrain was well worth the
struggle when they uncovered a very interesting plantation in
the clearing!
Finally, the last day approached and it was with relief and
regret that everyone reflected on their achievements of the past
week. We had managed to survive, and even enjoy, ten days
on the infamous Outward Bound. Everyone came back with
a more positive and appreciative outlook on life (the thrill of
flushing a toilet again is well worth remembering!). Thanks
must go to Ms. Fletcher, Mr. Sofoulis and the Outward Bound
instructors for making the camp so worthwhile.
Sarah Wisbey andJackie Marcus

JAPANESE TOUR
A small but enthusiastic group of 12 girls and 2 teachers
left Perth on Friday 20th September bound for Osaka. As we
stepped out onto Japanese soil, somewhat nervously, we saw
a huge banner unfurling its warm welcome to us. We were
then whisked away by our host familes for the weekend after
uttering phrases (such as “thank you for coming to the airport”
or “I’m pleased to be in Japan”) which had been practised
and memorized by many, during the plane journey!
After the weekend, we went to Kobe College for their Cultural
Festival. It was extremely interesting and great fun. Hemah’s
pop star status led to cries of “Hemah! Hemah!” everywhere
that she went. The next day we were formally welcomed by
the school at their assembly and performed “Possum Magic”,
“Six Ribbons” and “Jessica’s Theme” in front of about 900
students and staff.
We left our host families for 3 days to visit the beautiful
island of Mijajima and Hiroshima. The Hiroshima Peace Park
was a place that affected us all. We were all deeply moved
by the speech given by a survivor of the atomic bomb. Mrs.
Kondo shared her experiences with us and we greatly admired
her courage and her efforts (which have since included going
to Bagdhad) in spreading the word of peace. We felt great
frustration that despite the presence of Hiroshima as a symbol
of war’s destruction, the world has not learnt from past events.
Our entire group had many new and interesting experiences
whilst in Japan. We tried many Japanese foods like sushi, sashimi
(raw fish) and okonomujaki (Japanese pizza). We went
swimming in the bath at Mt. Rokko and experienced life in
the middle of a typhoon! Travelling trains during rush hour
was certainly a new experience and we marvelled at the strength
of our host sisters who often travelled one and a half hours
to get to school each day. After a 2 day delay due to the rain,
we participated in Kobe College’s Athletics Meet. Will we ever
forget the spectacular cheer-leading, Clare’s impression of the
abominable snowman or the stick-pulling game?! Our classes
were also great fun. We learnt to play a very old Japanese game
called Igo and cooked up a storm after trying our hands at
calligraphy.
All too soon the two weeks with our host families came to
an end. We were overcome by the generosity and warmth of
Kobe College students and staff, and especially our host families.
Saying good-bye to our familes and sisters was a sad and painful
experience but we all look forward to seeing them in the very
near future.
The typhoon left us with rain during our last week in Japan.
We were disappointed at the thick fog which obscured Mt. Fuji
but the Hokone Art Museum more than made up for this. Tokyo
Disneyland was the “happiest place on earth”, “Oh no! Oh no!!”
(who said that?!) and we were lucky that the rain kept the
crowds away. Our last night in Tokyo was unforgetttable. A group
of girls had dinner at the world famous Hard Rock Cafe and
it was a miracle that we were able to get there after witnessing
the taxi drivers’ aversions in carrying “gai-jins”.
We reluctantly left Japan excatly 21 days after our arrival in
Japan. Thankyou “Kathy” and “Hutchy” for our “gee days” which
were the greatest experience of our lives.
Katherine Ng
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M.L.C. SKI TRIP 1991
Towards the end of the 3rd term an intrepid band of 25
girls and 3 staff set off for the snow fields of New Zealand.
The members of the 4th Annual M.L.C. ski tour faced the steep
slopes of Mt. Ruapehu with much enthusiasm and a little
nervousness. However, after some expert guidance from Sarah
Fletcher, Nic Sofoulis and Kim Harrison everyone felt ready to
tackle some serious skiing. The question remaining was were
the slopes ready to be tackled by an onslaught of Australians?
Over the duration of the holiday many different techniques
of skiing were invented, (different being the operative word!).
At the start the most common style was that of skiing head
first; but by the end everyone had perfected the snow plough
and basic parallel skiing enabling them to cope with confidence
the challenging situations that arose.
The conditions on the mountain varied from the days when
the visibility was superb to the days when seeing the tips of
your skis was a challenge in itself. However, on the occasions
when the weather looked bad for skiing the days were spent
white water rafting down the Jongariro River, relaxing in the
natural hot spring baths, and trekking through the New Zealand
rainforest. Overall, everyone had a wonderful time and the
teachers are to be thanked for making the trip so enjoyable.
Sarah Wisbey

BIG BAND AND ART CAMP

&»sUSE

With a bus load of eager musos and another packed full
of creative Year 12 art students equipped with all the essential
paintbrushes and easels we set out for the unsuspecting town
of Myalup.
While Mr. Garde took the artists on a trip around the
countryside drawing everything from landscapes to cows. Mr.
Harrison and the Big Band tried to get inspired by the inside
of a rather smelly shed but still managed making much
improved? . . . improvised?! . . . sounds. Even the artists got
into some music with most huts shaking for most of the night
from girls dancing around clad in pyjamas, although some guilty
stricken girls did decide to attempt a bit of homework, at about
2 a.m. in the morning.
After a few hours delay on the way home and everyone trying
to squeeze into one bus due to the other one getting a flat,
we arrived back to the not quite as inspirational sights and
sounds of Perth. But, with the artists having achieved at least
one drawing of some kind (although not quite all masterpieces)
and the Big Band musos raring to go for the year with their
newly discovered songs and um . . . Drumnuts!! and, with
everyone having memories of an excellent weekend and of
the rather differently flavoured cooking of everyone, supplied
by the evergrateful help of Mrs. Fletcher.

k

Fiona Hopkin
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MEDIA STUDIES REPORT
Media studies at MLC is a vastly growing part of school life
and girls are rapidly recognising their talents in a wide range
of media orientated activities such as photography, film and
television.
The year eights have their first taste in media learning black
and white photography. Certain aspects of media terminology
were learnt before they could become fully fledged experts.
Visual codes, editing and animation were a sample of their
learning experiences.
The year nines spent many of their media lessons trampling
through imaginary back yards with microphones and video
cameras over their shoulders by putting themselves into the
shoes of Derryn Hinch and Jana Wendt, using questions such
as “Does the public have a right to know?” After learning about
advertising campaigns and public attitudes, the nine’s realized
just how dominant the media is in manipulating their lives.
The year tens with much experience under their hats spent
joyous bus rides peering at billboards. They extended their
cultural knowledge through pop culture, video clips and grafitti.
Colour photography was the main theme in the Year elevens
experience in media this year. Portraits illustrating futuristic
dreams, as well as aspects of symbolism were viewed.
With four years of expertise, the twleves embarked upon their
final learning experience in media studies. After being inspired
by watching films such as “Dances with Wolves" and “Fatal
Attraction”, they embarked upon their own epic journey in the
field of film making. Countless days were spent on location,
video cameras in hand, studio lights on — in the making of
the movie sensation “Lamb to the Slaughter”.
Media Studies is expanding as interest is growing in the area
and the department harvests a variety of talented people from
photographers to film makers as seen in their work which was
exhibited in the Art and Media Exhibition this year.
Melinda Andrews
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Peace In War!

ORIGINALS

It was a peaceful day,
The birds were chirping and the trees were as
still as statues.
Suddenly planes were flying over in tens.
Bombs, grenades and bullets, coming from all directions.
No-one had expected the war to come this far north,
No-one was ready!
The town I’d always lived in was suddenly ruined,
In only ten minutes!
My family and friends dying in agony,
There was nothing I could do....
But sit hidden, in the safety of my tree house with my brothers
and sisters.
It was agony, trying to keep my baby brother from crying,
We knew we would probably never see our parents again!
What happened that day will haunt whoever was there for the
rest of their lives!
It was a horrible sight, thousands of innocent people dead,
for just being there!
It didn’t make sense,
Why did they have to die?
It was the dumbest war I’d ever heard of!
And definitely the worst I’d been in!
The only thing that was left, untouched, unharmed, in one piece
was the Freedom Tree,
I’m sure that the only reason they bombed Guernica was to
ruin
The Freedom Tree!
But they didn’t succeed!
It still stands today, forever, unharmed!
Katie Trend — Year 9

NATIONAL ENGLISH WEEK POETRY
COMPETITION — FIRST PRIZE
Endless Drill
Misty light rises over mountain peaks
Shakes the slumber, breaks the sleep.
Unfinished dreams die, bringing awake
Reality, the border of madness and sanity.
None dare don the dress of difference,
For all know the dear price of defiance.
Keeping along the formulated way,
Those who steer awry find much to pay.
Unfaltered smiles on unchanging face
Winners of social games do know the pace
Within constraint of unwritten rules laid down
For all players by senseless, fearful clowns.
Endless drill, endless drill, no crooked trail
Prisoners of convention marching onward still.
None steps out of line to retrieve fallen pieces
Of individualism, and spirit of creativeness ceases.
Ling Mee Luong — Year 11

The Black Cat
The black cat walks, it hunts, it stalks,
On silent paws at night.
In and out of shrubs and trees,
It slides out of sight.
It hides in nooks and crannies,
And other places queer,
Hunting mice and squirrels,
And any prey that’s near.
Considered to be unlucky,
By a person in the street,
But an evil witch upon her broom,
Thinks it is quite sweet.
The black cat waits for helpless birds,
To fly into its jaws.
It does whatever it wants to,
It doesn’t obey laws.
The black cat is mysterious,
From Perth to Tennessee,
But I find it adorable
When it’s sitting on my knee!
Sally McPherson — Year 8

Let You Soul Love Birds
Mysterious creatures,
Birds are many wishes,
Messages from a God,
Kisses from a heaven,
Their love will enfold you,
If your soul will let it.
Flight is a miracle,
Man can only mimic,
Amazing mastery,
Is shown with every swoop,
They will teach you this,
If your soul will let them.
A bird can be a friend,
As good as any dog,
Their hearts, they may be small,
But true love is inside them,
For you they will show it,
If your soul will try them.
Nurse carefully a bird,
And your caring is repaid,
A thousand, thousand fold,
Cages may enclose them,
In truth they fly out free,
Let your soul believe this.
Behold! The bird’s future,
Wild birds live in freedom,
But only in our hearts,
Their habitat is gone,
For eternity now,
Can your soul believe this?
Only truth have I told,
’’Then is life happiness?”
Yes, to see them flying,
Over a peaceful earth,
Is pure devout bliss,
This your soul will tell you.
Rosie Dawkins — Year 8

Old Men and the Forgotten Past
The wicker rocking chair rocks ever so gently,
Cradling the old man from the outside.
Restoring and distorting memories of his inside.
In a slow, soothing motion.
The stained oldness matches his dried up hands,
These dried up yellow hands which were once those of a
young man, who is still alive in the old man’s memory.
A living memory of the forgotten past.
The greyness of his face and hair has seeped,
seeped through to the inside of his head, where it stays.
Where it stays and decays and provides nourishment.
For those days when his thirst for the past becomes unbearable.
Sometimes his grey head wanders around the forgotten past,
where his mates and family are spinning around.
He concentrates harder and reaches out but the memory fades.
Why did they desert him.
The wicker rocking chair slows down and the rhythm dies.
Along with his thoughts and memories,
Along with his pain and intolerable past which is only a thirst.
This thirst disappears as clouds get closer.
Nothing.
Zahra Bolouri — Year 10
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Humming

Still clutching the piece of glass, she spent a moment
remembering and bidding farewell before she turned her wrists
to the heavens and gently closed her eyes. Forever.
Geraldine Khong — Year 9

Three days had passed and the hunger, that auful, empty
feeling, was beginning to set in and firmly entrench itself in
the pit of her stomach. In her mind she imagined it like a
jet black blob, slowly but steathily spreading evenly throughout
her body. Go away. A loud humming filled the room, mostly
out of tune and forced, and it shredded the silence that had
been there.
Humming almost always worked. It seemed to drive out
unwanted thoughts like a priest exorcises ghosts. The bogeyman.
A faint hint of a smile crept over her face as a memory was
allowed to be remembered. A look of sheer bitterness, rare
to be seen in an adult let along a fifteen year old, came into
her eyes. But he had left just like the others. “They were all
the same,” she thought, “everyone’s the same.”
To find her heart would have indeed proved a difficult task,
such was the extent of the hurt she had endured. It had been
pushed away, far away, into the depths of her soul, her reasoning
being that no one could hurt her again if they hadn’t her heart
to play catch with.
A key turned slowly in the lock and as the thick barred door
gradually opened, a shadow fell across the floor.
“Here’s your lunch kid. I suggest you eat it this time — you
don't wanna die do ya?” The intruder laughed heartily and
admired his own humour.
Without flinching, the girl sat there staring blankly at the wall.
She remained lifeless as he approached her to remove yesterday’s
tray and the hairs on his neck began to bristle - individually
popping up. This kid was different, she was peculiar and
frighteningly quiet. At least the others yelled and behaved like
delinquents, doing the usual and hurling insults and
‘commenting’ on his weight. But this girl never showed any
emotion, never cried, never screamed. And then there was the
time when he had locked up and found himself looking straight
into her eyes. Nothing. No hate, no love. All he was met with
was a set of eyes empty of fear, love or sadness with all life
withdrawn from the windows of her soul. A wave of compassion
swept over him and feeling its strength he hurriedly fumbled
in his pockets, searching desperately for the cluster of keys
to leave. Rule No. 43b. There shall not be any interest shown
in any prisoner or prisoners. The massive bulk shuffled
reluctantly down the corridor, bracing himself for Cell 23.
A wethered, mangy looking rat scuttled across the cold cement
floor not realising the butter knife looming over him. Biting
her tongue, she brought down the instigator of death ending
the rat’s life.
Blood trickled out of the wound, soon becoming a steady
flow. All this time she sat there savouring in the moment,
understanding her potential to exercise supreme power in
ending one’s life. So this is how Hitler felt, how the Trench
revolutionaries felt after being responsible for Louis XIVs end.
Of course, the euphoria didn't match her last kill, her big kill.
A beam of moonlight entered her cell, bounding off the glass
on her try. It lighted up the room hazily bearing peace and
tranquility. In the girl’s mind, it resurrected an image of the
courtroom that fateful day.
That had been the turning point, the beginning of the end.
It has been her fault, yet it was the lone option. Lunging wildly
towards him with a knife .... humming resonated throughout
the room. She had never believed in that “Que Sera Sera” rubbish.
It was her burden this time, and she would have to go through
life with it weighing her down.
Burden. Conscience. Burden. Conscience. The words repeated
themselves over and over, faster and faster, slurring into one
another. She began to hum, but this time it sounded feeble
and it soon ceased. It had lost its magic: something had to
be done.
Reaching for the glass, her heart began to pound deafeningly,
and she smashed it into a multitude of pieces. She picked up
the sharpest looking fragment and carefully fingered the serrated
edge. A bead of blood appeared on her index finger.

Dreamtime
Dreamtime has gone away.
And my people no longer immerse themselves
In a silky smooth river.
We wear clothes:
They cover the anger, hatred and hurt.
I watch the sun slide over the red earth;
As it slides so do we.
We slide unnoticed, unloved
Into a pool of alcohol
It soaks up our brown bodies like a sponge,
But eases our pain
Still we know that one day
Our spirits will rise above
Our skin colour and triumph.

Debbie MacKenzie — Year 10

On Earth, Our Life
Picture this:
Long stretches of smooth white sand and crystal-clear waters
in every possible shade of aquamarine.
Weathered seabirds dive and flit along the shores, tossed about
by the whistling wind.
Vast expanses of every type of forest imaginable
conifers, karries, rainforests.
Each one unique.
Yet all are united by a universal beauty and wealth of life.
A sunrise over the river,
with the misty early morning air creating an element of magic.
The celestial sun slowly rising and shedding its golden light
over the earth.
Flowers in spring time.
Each one different
but all breathing their fragrance into the air and radiating
their beauty to the world.
Does this sound like paradise, a Garden of Eden?
This was once Planet Earth,
the mother who breathed life into us,
the creator of the world.
She has changed now.
We are an eternity away from this paradise, this Garden of Eden,
because of one simple thing.
Ourselves.
We have polluted our waters and atmosphere,
torn down our forests and killed our animals.
All in the name of progress.
But if progress is like this, what will be left of our beloved
planet?
Why do we put ourselves, our lives into jeopardy like this?
What drives us on?
We have only ourselves to fear.
But all is not lost, we still have a chance.
We can change our world and journey back to the paradise
we
once new.
Think globally, act locally should be our motto for the future.
Every contribution, however small, is an investment in our
future.
Our reward?
An earth that blossoms in its loveliness, and the knowledge
that
our children and generations to come will be safe.

Bonnie Thomas — Year ll
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The Footprint
As I crouched in a stagnant pool of dirt
And muck and blood and sweat,
Surrounded by the stench of fear and death,
I noticed a footprint.
Etched in the mud.
On its way over the wall,
Made by a man now,
Dead.
He had trodden the path I was to follow
Under the grey sky and watery sun.
Over desolate ground.
Running through the bleakness of No Man’s Land
For his country, who,
Sent him to his early grave.
He may have been a great poet.
Or musician,
Or just kind.
But changed to a soldier by,
The passage of war,

Darkness

He now lies.
Dull eyes gazing forever at dull sky,
Joined every minute by his companions,
Fodder for the ever-hungry guns.
A whistle broke my thoughts.
Sudden movement in my trench.
We ready,
And are gone,
Over the wall,
Mud smeared but battle hardened,
I follow in his footsteps,
The dead man.
I feel a wrenching sorrow,
For him, for me, for humanity, for life,
As I am surrounded by
Bullets in a silver spray.
Emily Boulter — Year 10

NATIONAL ENGLISH WEEK POETRY
COMPETITION - THIRD PRIZE
The Other Day
I saw a man the other day,
No one special,
Just an old man.
He was not alone,
His path was shared by many,
Strong, healthy young men,
Pretty women,
And children with cherubic faces.
But no one stopped,
It wasn’t their business,
If a poor old man was being mugged.
I saw his face,
A hollowed sunken face,
It had lines like a footpath has cracks.
1 saw the pain,
The anger,
The fear,
The fear in those big sad eyes.
People are cold,
Cold and hard,
No time for anyone else,
It happens all the time.
They say,
He was old and would have died soon anyway.
They are all the same,
NO RESPECT.
What did I do?
Nothing of course,
He was just an old man,
Why should I be in danger.
Just an old man,
An old old man.
Vynka Hohnen — Year 11

Friendship Poem
The one river
that connnected you
is gone.
Damned, nipped in the bud.
You no longer communicate to me.
The song has died.
I look in your eyes, brother,
And dip in iced water
Where is the summer blue?
Just the wind’s hue
you were
when your eyes were open to me.
Why are these changes?
Something unsaid?
Undoable?
Undone?
The summer was so happy
now that it is gone.
Is this unreality?
I touch your lip
to feel
the words unsaid
And all I feel
is glass.
Can the sun come out?
You talk to me
and say hello
talk of weather
or that brand new play
we never really talk.
Not like we did
of friends and inward feelings.
But now you’ve come to stay,
I can’t keep you away,
although the glass,
it cuts.
Margaret Dunlop — Year 9
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It is late, you know you have to leave,
Frightened, terrified to walk into the
darkness.
Leaving the light, the darkness
envelops you,
Choking you, Suffocating you
Your heart pounds
Your shoes creak
You hear noises
Evil, mocking voices
The trees whistle eerily,
The wind seems to be whispering
"Rush,rush”
Your head pounds
There are voices, noises
Noises everywhere
Then silence.
Your shoes are the only sounds,
Other than your chest heaving.
The silence is unnerving
Voices inside your head
’’Gotta get home, gotta get home”
See a light
Start running
Towards the light
Gotta get to the light to be
SAFE...
Yaskika Naidoo — Year 10

My Gran
Her face was soft and pale
And her hair was short and white
Her smile was gentle and delicate
And her eyes were clear and bright.
Now she wasn’t just a normal gran
That was never quite her style
She wasn’t one to sit and watch
The world go by meanwhile.
Gran was always on the go
Always helping someone out
Always doing something for someone else
Learning what life was all about.
And now I know my gran was right
And her theory on life was true
And if you love and care for others
They’ll always be there for you.
Danika Mullins — Year 10

The Visitors

Help! I Need A Friend

We’re having company,
They say
Hurry, hurry, before they arrive
I watch them re adjust
And tug at their plastic faces
And smooth their tinsel smiles
Over the mottled, rusty
Core beneath
So glad you’ve come,
They glib
Come in, come in
And now I see that
They too,
Those visitors,
Sport these celluloid imitations
Of delight
I hear their silvery laughter
Light and falsetto
Like a butterfly’s singing
Have another slice of cake,
Why thank you — it’s simply delicious
Tee Hee Tee Hee
Their glossy masks are stretching and straining
Beyond belief
It must be hot and tight underneath
I think
An hour goes by
And another
Their clown grins slacken at the corners
Is it tiring keeping
That varnish from peeling?
Oh father be careful
It must be slipping
I saw a bit just now
And Mrs. Thingy, you’d best
Tuck that cyanide laced
Tongue behind your soft waxy cheek
That’s the girl.
Then the time comes
Those visitors leave
Do come again, we’ve had such fun
Oh yes, that would be wonderful
When I close the door
They turn and rip those limp satin palls away
To reveal those yellow reptilian eyes
The forked tongues flickering
In between mude coloured leathery lips
Thank god that’s over
They hiss
And slither away, ensnared in their own
Barbed malicious gossip.
The patron saint of hyprocrisy
Giggles madly at my feet.
Eu Hua Chua — Year 10

Help! I need a friend;
Not just any kind of friend,
A friend that will share,
A friend that will care,
A friend that will not judge my
feeling by my outer appearance,
But will take the time to draw those
feelings from me.
A friend that will not slowly make
their way into my heart,
Only to take from me my happiness,
And imprint in me their sorrow;
All I want is a shoulder to cry on,
A face to rely on;
Someone who with my life I could trust,
To guard, care for and treasure they must,
This friend would also have to be loyal,
And not turn away when reality was faced,
Or when my emotions were laid to waste;
I need someone to bring unto me a friendship to cherish,
Then when we part, if happen that may,
Fond memories will be left of when we used to play;
This friendship I know may never befall,
But I am hoping with all of my soul,
A person will come with qualities of all;
Now I will leave you with just one thought,
That friends can’t be bribed and friends can’t be bought!!
KellyJarrett — Year 8

The Breaking of a Dawn
As tiny unborn blobs of flesh
We squirmed in comfort of the womb.
In watery homes we lived and thrived
We thought not of impending doom.
With food and warmth, we were content
We relished the security,
Our neat little lives were bound in peace
And wrought with sweet stability.
Leaving this existence to be born
We felt pure terror, panic, fear,
The hard bright glare and thunderous sound
The cruel slap to our tender rear.
The experience was hell but not for long,
Our fear was wasted, as we found
The world was not so bad at all;
Mere unfamiliar sight and sound.
We grew to accept and love this life
And lived, tasted and felt it all,
Its good and bad, its light and dark,
We changed with every rise and fall.
We knew when waking up each day
We’d greet it like the day before.
We were locked in that routine;
Just plain old life, no less, no more.
So when teetering on the brink of change,
This leaving life to meet unknown,
We taste the terror and the fear
When finding we must go alone.
What is this dread? The dread of change
We’ve already met before;
Last time it meant a brand new way An opening of a door.
Just like birth, our death can be
The breaking of a dawn.
Who can say, that as we die,
We’re really being bom?
Eu Hua Chua — Year 10

Life No More
An old oak tree stood all alone deep in the forest.
Sunlight beamed onto its brilliant scarlet leaves
Disclosing the freshness of its youth.
While amid the sturdy branches
A visible movement could be seen.
It was a fledgling; brown and black all over.
In the distance there was a thumping of boots,
And the crackling of branches and twigs
Heralded an unwanted intrusion.
Voices were everywhere like an endless maze,
Chainsaws triggered and the tree was felled,
There was life no more.
Cindy Ng — Year 8
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You and I

two older brothers and two younger sisters. Her early childhood
was spent in Sydney with nothing remarkable happening until
in 1959 the family moved to Melbourne.
It was about this time that my mother started having big
problems at home with her mother Con. Although most families
go through stages where there is fighting amongst the members,
this was more serious. My mother was the favourite of the five
with her father, Ray. This did not go down well with Con, who
was a fairly hard, cold person. In return for the extra love given
to her by Ray, my mother was neglected by Con. My mother
found herself always defending her father against her mother’s
vicious attacks. One thing my mother never forgave Con. for
was the way she treated her husband.
She did not have a particularly happy childhood. One place
where she was happy though was at school. My mother excelled
at school. She was a very smart child and was dux at the end
of primary school.
She finished school in 1967 and did not know where to go
next. She did not have a set career path, so entered an insurance
firm in 1968, working as a clerk. At this stage she was still
at home, however was having bigger and bigger problems with
her mother, and did not wish to remain there much longer.
She did not particularly like the work at this firm; she found
the people boring, the work repetitive. She did however, make
one special friend. He was handsome, funny, smart and above
all else, charming. Alan made her life worthwhile, and was able
to give my mother the love she so desparately needed. Within
a few short months they had fallen in love.
There was one problem where Alan was concerned. At age
22 Alan was married with two small children. Despite this Alan
and my mother continued their relationship.
Although Alan and my mother were very deeply in love, Alan
felt a sense of duty to his wife and children, and would alternate
living with my mother and his wife Pauline.
This was a very happy time for my mother, but also incredibly
hard. She was young and in love, finally having found someone
she could trust and depend on, yet even he was letting her
down.
Alan tried to do what he thought was right. One day he
resolutely told my mother that they could not see each other
anymore, that their relationship must end. He claimed that he
was going back to his wife, this time for good.
These following days were the hardest of my mother’s life.
She decided she should leave Melbourne. She did not want
to spend her entire life sharing Alan. My mother went to Perth
to begin her new life, away from all happy, and unhappy,
memories.
At first she wrote to Alan but gradually, as she formed a few
group of friends, their correspondence stopped. She was
enjoying her life at this stage. Although the initial pain of
separation was great, time helped and she was able to continue
her new life.
In 1975 my mother’s one and only child was born, to Terry
Walter. My father and mother had been living together for a
while, and although a child had not been planned they were
happy to have me. My mother, father and I continued to live
as a family until problems in my parents’ marriage arose. By
1980 it was clear that the marriage would not work out.
My mother and I moved back to Melbourne, and were met
at the airport by Alan. On a previous trip back to Melbourne
they had met, and all the old feelings from nine years before
were still there.
Although my mother had married and had a child, and Alan
had had three more children, their love had not gone. If anything
time had served to strengthen the bond between the two.
Now, ten years down the track, my mother and Alan are happily
married. Very happily married. They have their problems, but
nearly every marriage does.
I can hear them now . . . giggling away like two teenagers
who have just fallen in love.
Aaah, ain’t love grand!
Kirstyn Walter — Year 9

You remember long ago
When we were very young
The first day we met
The years following
The quarrels we yelled
The games we played
Shared secrets
Confidencies kept.
Ours was an everlasting bond
We were soulsisters to the end
Promises we had to break
Burdens that we couldn’t take
Heartbeats synchronised
Breaths in tune
Jealousy too distant
to glide between us
Years of treasured ballet classes
Golden horsey days
The time of separation
through which we promised not to change
Then — oh joy! It came to an end
But you were different.
Memories only of our laughter — yours and mine —
Mingle mockingly as one sound.
Now we hardly ever meet
Like strangers when we do
Acquaintances — I can’t remember your name?
We grew up together, remember?
I see you on the bus
And you are new to me
You never even say ‘hello’
To me.
Isobel Lyall — Year ll

Ashamed
Working, working all day long,
Working hard for nothing.
Nothing but a bit of bread,
And little time for resting.
Scrubbing, washing, cooking,
They did everything.
Fencing, sewing, cleaning,
But still their heart would sing.
We raped them, beat them,,
Worked them to the ground.
Hurt, offended, deeply cut,
They never made a sound.
They lost their family
And lost all their past,
To live a white life.
They lost freedom fast.
The way they were treated,
It just wasn’t right.
Sometimes I’m ashamed,
Ashamed of being white.
Alana Rowe — Year 10

Forever
A Biography of Erica Catherine Bate
My mother, an ordinary working woman. A wife, mother and
business woman in one. She is not famous, yet she has had
an interesting life. Her story is one that makes me feel warm
inside when I hear it. It makes me believe that there is happiness.
My mother’s story is one that puts truth into the phrase “true
love conquers all”.
Born Erica Catherine Bate in January 1950, to Raymond Evans
Bate and Ethelwin Constance Bate, my mother was brought
up in a family of five children, being the middle child, with
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Marion

Wordlessly, she stood up, took the poem and walked away.
I was left staring stupidly at the back of a locker.
I realised the short-sightedness of my previous actions. I had
tried to poke my way through her greedily and for my own
self gratification. Someone like Marian was too rare in this
modern world. To exploit her differences and label her weird
was sinful, extremely and painfully so. To peer from the outside
and pass cheap judgements was absurd, especially when no
one cared to know what she hid inside.
Marian left school as soon as they would let her and I never
heard from her after that. I never became her friend. She
belonged solely to herself. That much I had learnt. But to have
a bit of her seep into me changed me forever. That part of
Marian lives on.
By Eu Hua Chua

It was difficult to describe the feel about Marian. When you
get to know a certain person, a bit of them rubs off and eventually
seeps into you. But with Marian, it was different.
She was as elusive as shadows on the water and had an almost
fluid quality. Her eyes were strange for one her age. A deep
soulful grey, they absorbed the things around her with calm
indifference. While the rest of us plodded knee-deep into life
with childish vigour, she seemed to skim on its surface like
a mournful gull.
Some of the others at school initially made overtures of
friendship towards her. When she edged away from them, they
shrugged and turned to their own immediate concerns. At that
age, the world was just a series upon series of laughs, sunshine
and enlightening discovery.
Yet when I saw Marian watch us one lunch as we gambolled
about, drunk with youthful innocence, I wanted more and more
to draw her out. She sat cross-legged in the shadows like an
ancient Chinese sage. The cool grey eyes in that porcelain mask
of a face scanned our every action.
“Who’s that over there?” Rachel had asked.
“Oh, that’s just Marian,” someone said blandly before they
all returned to their affairs.
“Just Marian.” Was that all she was to them?
The next day I brushed past her in a crowded passageway
as we changed classes. She turned ever so slightly to me and
acknowledged my presence as the chilling indifference swept
over her pale face.
I asked her which class she was going to. She answered.
I asked her about other things and she answered
monosyllabically in every case. Not a nuance of expression,
a glimmer of life.
Eventually the crowd wrenched us apart. Shouting goodbye
oaflshly, I waved at her. She raised her hand stiffly by her side.
For months I kept this practice up in corridors, in classrooms,
during lunch. I greeted her flamboyantly and sounded the
mundane trivialities of life with ludicrous chuminess, in hope
of extracting some form of response from her. But she showed
neither appreciation nor resentment. Merely a silent tolerance.
In my eyes and those of others, Marian was a freak or
something that had to be put right. It was unhealthy to spend
so much time alone.
How could she revel so in her isolation? Surely she was lonely.
All she needed was a nudge in the right direction and a saint
like me to deliver it.
At the time I was so in love with the idea of helping Marian
that my goodwill drew a thin film across my eyes and blurred
my vision.
I came across her soon after, sitting behind our block of
lockers. I joined her and as usual, jabbered on senselessly until
I saw the futility of it and fell into silence. To me, silence was
frustrating — a sort of barrier in the flow of communiation.
To her, I felt it was more of a refuge. Then I noticed a piece
of paper beside her.
“My poetry,” she said abruptly. “Which I was just working
at. The newest piece of mine.”
The suddeness of it all took my breath away. I don’t believe
I had ever heard of Marian utter more than three words at a
time. After I had gathered my scattered thoughts, I realised she
wanted me to read it. I seized the piece of paper greedily.
Even up to this present day, I don’t think I had ever read
another poem like Marian’s. Never has a single piece of poetry
been so brilliantly true, so passionate, sensitive, completely and
utterly beautiful. Each word was perfectly welded into the rich
and complex pattern of the whole. She wrote of life, love, nature
and the divine truth, piercing through every puzzling enigma
and emerging with earth-shattering clarity. At that moment it
was almost as though Marian had laid her naked soul in front
of me.
I looked up. The greyness of her eyes engulfed me. She had
told me that I had wanted to know in the only way she could.

Strangers
Michaela hitched her bag on her shoulder. She began to
wonder if she’d brought too much with her. She glanced uneasily
around the bus station. Except for a few people sitting scattered
around, the bus station was deserted. She walked over to an
unoccupied, shabby seat and flopped into the chair.
Michaela took a quick look at the other people waiting, as
she was, for the bus to Melbourne. Most of them were travelling
alone with no one to wave good-bye to them. Although some
of the characters looked a little shady, none of them looked
life threatening. Strangers were one thing she was really scared
of. She took one last quick survey of her surroundings, hugged
her bag closer to her and settled back in the seat. After all,
her bus wasn’t due to leave until one o’clock in the morning.
She sighed. She still had two hours to wait.
Michaela closed her eyes and wondered what her mum was
doing now. Probably nothing, she thought bitterly, her mother
didn’t really care about her anyway. Her mind wandered back
to the scene earlier that afternoon at her house.
“Hi Mum.” Silence. “Mum. I’m home.”
’’Michaela.” Her mum stormed into the room, “where have
you been all afternoon?”
“Mum I told you this morning, I went to Paul’s House.
“Not Paul again. I thought you two broke up. Don’t tell me
you’re back together. Paul’s a jerk, dark And he’s too old for
you anyway.” Her mum flopped daintily into the chair.
“Mum talk about being hypocritical,” she stormed, “you are
going out with a guy who’s almost ten years younger than you
are and he doesn’t even know. Tell me mum, was my dad
ten years younger too? And did he know? I bet that’s why he
left you, isn’t it?” Mum rose quickly from her chair and strode
over to where I was standing. Her face was red and her pretty
eyes glowed with a rage I’d never seen before.
“You little brat! You don’t know how hard it was for me
to raise you on my own. And I had to cope with all the criticism
from my family and friends." Mum paused for a moment. “No,
your father was not younger than I was, he was older. He used
to control me the way Paul now controls you. I just don’t want
you to make the same mistakes I did.”
“Well you don’t need to worry about that, mum. I’m not
the same slut you are.” Michaela didn’t realize what she had
said until it was too late. She remembered the feeling of her
mum’s hand connecting with her face. Her mum’s face was
streaked with tears. “Get out of my sight Michaela.”
Michaela’s eyes filled with tears as she recalled the terrible
scene with her mum. And then she thought about her decision
to stay with Paul for a while. He’d always said it would be
okay. When Michaela arrived at Paul’s later that night, she didn’t
expect him to be with another girl, his girlfriend, as Paul had
explained. So she’d been left with no where to go.
Michaela decided that the best place to go was to her friend
in Melbourne, Stephanie. Steph. was her old friend from school.
She left when her dad got a job transfer to Melbourne. Yes,
Steph. was the only one she could go to now.

56

Sun

“Excuse me young lady, is this seat taken?” A deep, gaiff
voice interrupted her thoughts.
“Umm, no not really.” She glanced up at the owner of the
voice. The voice belonged to an old, scruffy looking man who
was cluthing a worn paper bag.
“Good, then I hope you don’t mine if I have a seat, do you?”
Michaela did not want him to sit down with her, he made her
nervous but what could she say? “Sure.”
“Thanks.” He plonked himself down on the seat beside her.
“My name is Rex. I live here you know.” Michaela couldn’t
believe her ears! She looked around and shuddered. How could
anybody live here? Her mind wandered back to her comfy home
in Mosman Park.
“Actually,” continued Rex, “I’m quite lucky. A lot of people
who are in my situation aren’t quite as lucky. Most of the other
homeless and the people who have left home sleep on the
streets. You look like you would have a nice home, judging
by your clothes. Say, you never told me your name and all
and where you are off to so late at night. And where are your
folks? I would’ve expected them to see you off.”
“My folks are busy. Michaela.”
“Huh?” said Rex, scratching his head.
“Michaela, that’s my name.”
“Oh, it’s a nice name. Say, that’s a pretty bracelet,” said Rex,
noticing the gold bracelet on her arm with her initial engraved
in one side. “Who gave you that?”
“My mum.” She turned the bracelet over to see the words
‘Love forever, mum’ engraved on the back. Tears filled her eyes
as she remembered when her mum gave it to her.
“Oh, you’re going to miss her, aren’t you? Don’t worry you’ll
see her again soon I’m sure. Yeah I miss my mum a lot except
I won’t be able to see her again. She died when I was really
young. I wanted to die too.” He looked up and smiled at
Michaela. “You know who I really feel sorry for? It’s those people
who leave home. They never realise how lucky they are to
have someone who loves them. Don’t you agree?” Michaela
nodded. She looked down at her bracelet. She realised she’d
made a terrible mistake and a fool of herself. She picked up
her bag and stood up.
“Where are you going?” asked Rex.
“Thank you Rex. You’ve made me realise how lucky I really
am.”
Michaela turned and walked out of the bus station. She flagged
a cab and told the driver her address. She sat back and thought
how it was strange that a total stranger could see what she
couldn’t see.

Creeping slowly, purposefully,
Its fingers stroke dew soaked grasses,
Slurping the wetness
To leave them green and dry.
The world shines in its presence.
Life flourishes.
It gathers all early-born
And casts them out renewed.
Magic of the sunrise
To begin a new day.
Rebecca Lloyd — Year 10

NATIONAL ENGLISH WEEK POETRY
COMPETITION - SECOND PRIZE
Insanity or Sanity?
You were with me when
I first uttered a cry.
You were with me when I
began to speak,
expressing words that oh are such lies.
I could sense your presence,
when I first loved.
Loved! Huh!! The one who “loved”
me soon turned away
but you never did.
Tell me, old friend, what thinks you of me?
Do you see a plump young
babe of three?
Or a self-concious
youth of 12, resisting all that my mother decreed?
A working woman of an age unmentionable?
Or an old, old lady 20 years on pension?
Confrere, what thinks you of me?
My father left and mother too
the children I bore soon had other affairs to woo
Death took my husband,
and with him left my heart, soul and joy.
But tell me, why have you not
abandoned me as well??
What am I to you?
’tis strange indeed to find one so true;
you’ll stay, won’t you?

Kelly Wright — Year 11

Anjayani Sam

Heavenly Perceptions

—

Year 11

My Place

A man stood at the gates of heaven on a cloud,
He was stunned almost shocked at his death,
Even if he had expected it for many months.
He walked up to the gates (quite ordinary they were, not golden),
And contemplated stepping inside for just a look,
Eternity was not a phenomenon he wanted to face immediately.
Slowly, they opened, rattling and creaking, eerily, almost,
And suddenly there appeared a child, beckoning silently,
Wearing only a black robe and a single golden crown.
The man felt a little confused, and suspicious all at once.
Was not black an evil colour?
Suddenly the child smiled, a radiant and beautiful smile,
Then she started to speak.
“Welcome to heaven”, she said quietly,
“This is heaven?” he asked incredulously,
“Heaven for everyone is different. Heaven is what,
For you and for all, you’d like it to be.”
The man started, and shivered. All at once,
A great peace stole over him,
And finally he realised the truth.. .
In heaven, you can wear rose-coloured glasses.

Why the sky is mellow and blue and stretches forever,
Where the land is plain and flat and as rough as leather,
Where the people are one not boongs and whites,
Where there’s love and peace without self centered fights.
I know I’ll find my place.
Where you are safe by the flickering flames of the fire,
Without cruelty and hatred — man’s burning desire,
Where life is not materialistic and sharp like cold reality,
Where everything and everyone deserves their liberty.
I know I’ll find my place.
Where blood and discrimination have no place,
In my land of freedom and of steady pace,
Where man and woman don’t contradict,
And my tree of peace seeds have not been picked.
I know I’ll find my place.
Where feelings and love are at an arm’s length,
And Nature’s people gain inner strength,
Where we are happy with our spiritual self,
And that’s where,
I know I’ll find My Place.

Alison Hassell, Year 11

Isla Fisher — Year 10
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1, 2 and 3
Storm

About my Kittens

Lightning flashing
Strong winds blowing
Thunder cracking and booming
Rain falls making shiny puddles.
Aleskia Barron — Year 2

Rainy Day
The rain and the puddles
Go slow!
Don’t run!
You may fall over.
Put on your raincoat and take
your umbrella out into the rain.
Jennifer McCutcheon — Year 2

Mower is the mother of five intelligent kittens.
Oh, they are as tiny as mittens.
What little paws they have, their paws are as soft as a pillow.
Zoe, my little sister sometimes takes them under a weeping
willow.
Ears as pink as a cherry.
Rico the father is quite merry.
Sucking their mother’s milk, while someone turns on the light.
Kittens cuddle up together on a windy night.
I love them with all my might.
Their father will always fight.
Those kittens will soon be tall.
Everywhere they go, they’ll never bump into a wall.
Now they have grown, they are around as big as my hand.
Sometimes I think they should go to Wonderland.
Leah Pritchard — Year 3

Little Tiny Kittens
Autumn
I like Autumn because I like to catch the leaves when they
fall from the trees in the breeze. They whisper to me as they
fall.
Jessica Loo — Year 2

Cooking in the senior school is lots of fun. I made a hot
dog. I had a recipe for making one. It was fun to make but
I enjoyed eating it best.
Amaya Courtis — Year 1

This story came from my favourite book in our library. It
is about a boy called George. George is at school. He made
a painting of a little girl riding a horse. He made the painting
for Alice — she had lost hers. George was very kind.
Alex Edwards — Year 1

Tongue Twisters — Year 2
Five fat fish fingers frying in the frying pan.
Miranda Hicks
Big bad Ben bit Bronte’s backbone badly.
Bronte McConnell
Six silver sticky spiders spin special strings.
Philippa Preuss
Seven special spooky spiders suck spicy soup.
Sarah Ford

Little tiny kittens
About the size of mittens
Always acting cute,
Their voices like the flute.
Sucking up their mother’s milk,
They look like pretty bundles of silk.
They might look a little naughty,
One of them is pretty tawny.
They are so very cute to see,
I can’t get their faces off me.
Tracy Virili — Year 3

We have a hermit crab in our room.
He lives in an aquarium with gravel on the bottom — not
water.
He is not very friendly. He hides when I look at him through
the glass.
Georgia Averbuj — Year 1

4 and 5
Cinquains

Tongue Twisters
Angry Alison Ate All the Apples in Africa.

REPTILE
Big dinosuars
They move with big footsteps
They make me feel chily inside
Extinct
Chermaine Chua — Year 4

Jodie Lewis — Year 5
Five Frisky flamingoes flying in the flood.
Sarah Howe — Year 5
An Australian Aborigine ate an apple after an afternoon
adventure.
Elisabeth Sobon — Year 5

DINOS
Scaly and big
Fighting for life and food
They make me feel scared all the time
Reptile
Rebecca Tsang — Year 4

Seven Slippery seals sucking slimey sardines.
Jaqui A’Court— Year 5
Five fat frogs flying fast.
Anthea Connor — Year 5

DINOS
Stomping away
Eating and munching plants
I wish I could see them right now
Reptiles
Jessie Black — Year

William Whale wept on Wednesday.
Jessica Salter — Year 5
Sly snakes slither slowly.
Lara Norman — Year 5

The leaves change colour
They drift down from the tree top
Leaves waltz in the air.
Suriyz Vij — Year

I’d like a bike with a handle bar
I’d like to travel very far
Whizzing past the meadows to green
Oh! How lovely that would seem
Riding along the muddy track
With my lunch in a sack
swung over my back.
At 1 o’clock I would stop
And take my sack out from my back
I’d eat my lunch under the trees
and then I’d stop to feel the breeze
Riding home pedalling fast
Oh! Phew home at last.
Oh! How lovely this does all seem.
I feel so sad it was only a dream.
Jessica Reid — Year 5

Haiku
The leaves fall from the tree
Falling red, green and orange
Falling in Autumn.
Jessica Birrell — Year 4
All leaves are drifting
Swaying side to side softly
Different colours.
Sarajane Raynsford — Year 4
Cold wind in the air
Storm is brewing in the sky
Raindrops are falling.
Alexandra Cummings — Year 4

Acrostic Poems
P ollution is foul
Oil spills are fatal
L ittering doesn’t help
L et’s be thoughtful
U nkindness to life
T hink before you pollute
I think that it is cruel
O nly a fool would do it
N obody should pollute.
Pamela McCutcheon — Year 5

A soft and sad day
Beautiful in many ways
Winter is lovely.
Wren Sainken — Year 4
The water flows down
It glides in between the rocks
It runs fast then slow.
Gabrielle Scott — Year 4
Flowers bud slowly
Leaves rustle in the cold wind
The sky is bright blue.
Belinda Wong — Year 4

Lantern Poems
Ties
Bow ties
Coloured ties
All types of ties
tie
Pia Rosendorjf — Year 5

Wanted
The Witch from the Farthest Away Mountain (also master of
the mountain) was last seen pouring pots of coloured dye onto
the snow of the mountain. She is extremely dangerous and
has been known to turn gnomes to stone and to torture all
creatures and living things. Everyone must remember that
without her special glasses she is allergic to the colour white.
She wears a brightly coloured dress made out of old material.
Please find her. (During the day she can disguise herself as
air, but by night she is a witch.) Beware! Reward $6,000.
Anna Macaboy — Year 5
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P eople
Often
L itter
L akes
U necessarily
T hough
I ‘m

O Id enough
N ot to.
Davinia
Kulaendra —
Year 5

YEAR 6
The Egret
As the tall, white, glossy egret wades through the murky water,
the light shines on the ripples made by the slow movements.
The watchful, yellow eye keeps a look out for the first fish
that makes its way through the tall, green reeds that are swaying
in the gentle breeze. The moonlight reflects on the still, graceful,
poised body, forming a reflection on the muddy water. His
long neck is ready to swoop down on an unsuspecting fish.
The egret’s long, thin, yellow legs stop and wait in a steady
position, ready to lurch forward at the first sign of movement
below. Suddenly, the reflection shatters as the sharp beak darts
forward. The head jerks up, the neck outstretched, as the helpless
fish disappears down the throat. The bird retrieves its calm
position and carries on searching the area for the next victim
that swims past.
Sally Warren — Year 6

The Golden Eagle
I was in the Australian countryside when I first saw that
beautiful sight. She was the most glorious thing I had ever seen
and I think I never will see anything more magnificent than
that Golden Eagle. Her wings in the sunlight shone like a fiery
sunset.
I stepped back towards a bush hoping she wouldn’t see me.
She swooped and looped gracefully. Then gliding down with
wings outstretched she came and landed on a nearby rock.
She looked around, but saw nothing for I was behind a bush,
and started to pluck at her feathers. After what seemed like
hours, she opened her golden wings and flew off, leaving only
a glimmering feather. I jumped out of the bush trying to stop
her but I was far too late. I don’t even think she saw me.
Heather Millar — Year 6
Wandering through woods,
Trees towering above me
Peace envelopes me.
Amy Robinson

—

Senior School Sports Day

Year 6

A Sunset, A Cluster of Diamonds
As I slowly walked up the rocky track, I looked over the
cliff and saw the beautiful sunset. I carefully sat down and hugged
my legs (a cold chill had drifted in.) The fantastic scene
overwhelmed me. It was full of rich and faint colours, such
as red, yellow and orange, and around these beuatiful colours
the sky was babyblue and mauve. These colours reflected softly
down on the flowing water. Around them parts of the water
were sparkling blue with a touch of green. As the fading sun
went down I slowly walked back down to the track.
Felicity Hamzah — Year 6

As the long races run
Frozen drinks are finished.
Coloured banners wave
At tall girls hurdling.
Some blisters hurt
From strenuous tug-ofwar.
Hot spectators watch
Under shady sun umbrellas.
Tired girls doze
Waiting for results.
Julie Ferguson

—

Year 6

There was a young girl called Laura,
Her work got poorer and poorer.
She started year six
And got lots of ticks
That good young girl called Laura.
Laura Robinson

—

Year 6

Giant waterfalls,
Torrents of water crashing
Endless symphony.
Mayli Foong — Year 6
124 Rosalie St Shenton Park W.A. 6008
8th March 1991
Dear John and Forrest,
Thank you very much for making our camp so enjoyable
and fun for us. I really liked how comfortable everyone made
it for us and I hope the girls from M.L.C. who go there will
enjoy it as much as we did this year.
I liked all of the things at camp but the main feature was
West Cape Howe. It was so much fun to look over the cliff
and watch the waves throw themselves at the edge.
The food was good and so were the sleeping
quarters, although the bunks were hard to get up to.
I loved catching the animals and looking at them on the
last day. It was a shame we didn’t all catch an animal. It was
also a shame we didn’t even see one antikinus but the South
West Australian Bush Rat was quite cute.
Thank you again for such a good camp.
Yours faithfully,
Nell Archer — Year 6

Water is very useful to us humans and more
And even so, how will we live without it?
The world might die or cease,
Everybody needs it
Realise that
It’s essential to our survival and it
Stops thirsts, and also
Great for leisure activities
Rivers are
Extremely handy
And water provides it.
That’s why water is our guide to living.
Rusa Kong — Year 6
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YEAR 7
YOUNG WRITERS’ AWARD WINNERS
Storm

Dingo
His muscular body lies curled in his den.
He listens attentively to night sounds.
Something alerts him!
His ears point up!
He blinks and listens.
From his moonlit den
He catches sight of a small brown rodent.
Crouching low, like a coiled spring
Ready to pounce ...
He springs on his powerful hind legs
And sinks his teeth into the unsuspecting prey!
After shaking it vigorously
He returned to his den
Where he consumes the dead rabbit.
Having licked and cleaned his blood-stained paws,
His tail around his body,
His head between his paws,
The dingo lies happy and content.
Kelly McParland — Year 7

The furious wind lashes the sky
The sea is whipped
Frothed like a milkshake
Dashing itself against the rocks
The spray sailing like a million
Insects.
The Earth’s brow is darkened
Its eyes are leaden
Its mouth is wailing,
bawling,
roaring.
A gash of lightning opens
The atmosphere is split,
A crash fills the sky
Old Man Thunder’s revenge.
A fishing boat is borne
High over the towering tides
The scene is illuminated
Briefly,
By a single dagger.
A flash like a stiletto,
like a rapier,
like a scimitar
Rips open the sky.
It screams as its wound closes ...
Vivienne Brooke — Year 7

Acting
My favourite hobby is acting and producing plays. Ever since
I was young, I’ve always loved to act and pretend to be someone
else. I became interested in acting by watching other actors
on television and seeing how much fun it was, and when my
family got a video camera and I learnt how to use it, there
was no stopping me from taping anything interesting that I
saw.
I enjoy my hobby whenever I feel like it, on the weekends
with my friends, or after school. Besides the electricity bills
from using the lights and camera, it is not an expensive hobby
to maintain.
I love trying on new costumes and new fashions, and it’s
fun seeing what sort of creation I can make by painting my
face.
But the thing I like most of all, is that by acting I can be
anyone I want to be. I can throw away the old me and be
someone totally new. The emotional benefits I gain from this
hobby enables me to project my voice and be clear and not
so nervous when it comes to talking to a large group of people.
Eleanor Hopkins — Year 7

The Jungle Stalker
As the tiger prowls around
Seeking cautiously his prey,
His piercing yellow eyes are watching
For any movement in the grass.
The tiger’s whiskery muzzle is
Showing gigantic, canine teeth.
His flexible, muscular, striped body
Moves silently about.
And his long, wiry tail
Lightly swings from side to side.
His pointy ears prick up —
Now alert to movement other than his.
Sneakily he stalks his prey...
Then, with a sudden leap, he pounces!
Selfishly, he takes it back to his family
Where they devour it ferociously.
Jenella Middleton — Year 7

Friendship
To have a friend is to possess a priceless jewel.
As friends bring smiles as bright as any star,
They bring laughter louder than any band.
When everything seems to be going wrong.
A friend is always there to help.
Friends cheer me up when I’m sad,
Without friends we would flop like rag dolls.
As a friend we must give all these things back,
Because being a friend is priceless too.
Belinda Wright — Year 7

Excerpt from “Israbella Prim”
Once long ago in the merry town of Locksridge lived King
Edworld and his royal family. King Edworld was a bold man
who laughed a lot, who smoked his pipe at night and who
was always pleasant to Lockridge’s people. On the other hand
his wife, Penelope was stout, stubborn and had a very sour
personality. Queen Penelope never smiled, in fact I don’t think
that she has ever smiled in her life.
King Edworld was a very proud man. He, as with most kings,
had many daughters. The oldest daughter of five was named
Marybelle after her great grandmother. Annabelle, the fourth
daughter was greatly devoted to horses, after all she was named
after her mother’s favourite horse. Nella and Fenella, twins, were
named after their guardian angels who watched over them day
and night. The youngest Princess was named Israbella-Prim.
Apparently the name came from no particular person or object.
The Queen reports, “The name suited such a small, fifth baby.”
All the Princesses grew up together, helping each other and
caring together.
Ineke Woodhill — Year 7

Excerpt from Prose “The Search”
The first night was the hardest night of his life. Cooking for
himself, sleeping outdoors were all things he had never done
before. After a restless night he mounted and rode off. All was
going well until he came upon a river with a thrashing waterfall.
Water splashed up on the sides of the river bed. He was frozen
with fear. He didn’t know any other way of fording this ferocious
river. His only hope was by using the acrobatic skills he had
learnt at the palace.
Katherine Sheppard — Year 7
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BARCLAY HOUSE
BARCLAY HOUSE

MONITORS’ MEMORIES OF BARCLAY

Being a student at Barclay House.
Adding and subtracting, can be fun.
Racing against time to get things done
Can be very hectic.
Learning English, nouns and verbs,
Although demanding, are accomplished by all,
Young people always help their peers.
House activities, sports days and speech nights,
Our days are filled with these exciting events.
Using all our skills and energy,
School becomes our first priority.
Everyone treasures their days at Barclay House.
Rachel Clifton, Emma Tomkinson,
Zeehan Maddox and Shasha Vij

Barclay House was a wonderful place to learn and we enjoyed
the experience very much. We shall treasure our memories
forever. One such memory is the Inter-House sports which is
always fun for everybody. The thrill of having the chance of
winning is always very exciting. Sports such as long jump, discus,
relay races and high jump always prove quite close. This is
always a special time for everyone.
Aimee Lord and Eleanor Hopkins

THE WEEPING WILLOW
The weeping willow, droopy and tall,
Its sinewy branches engulfing all,
Forming a sheaf of leaves like a wall,
The weeping willow, droopy and tall.
The weeping willow, a beautiful tree,
’Neath it I sit as it covers me
And my cares melt away, I’m as calm as can be.
The weeping willow, a beautiful tree.
The weeping willow, long arms of green,
A safe little haven, fit for a queen.
The most comforting tree, I’m sure there has been,
The weeping willow, long arms of green.
Alana Marshall — Year 7

The sports carnivals are really fun,
During them we throw, jump and run.
We’ve been here for lots of years,
When we leave we’ll shed some tears.
People here are quite unique,
No others around will reach this peak.
All other memories are likely to pass,
But memories of Barclay will always last.
Belinda Wright, Kate Thomas and
Honni Lmden

EXCERPT FROM PROSE “COINCIDENCES”

A very filling lunch of German
This is the way we like learnin’.
Ballet, music, art and sport
Are the fun extra subjects we are taught.
We like group maths activities
Origami, shapes and symmetries.
Ineke Woodhill and Vivienne Brooke

Genevieve Collasso loved to travel. This passion was mainly
caused by her parents, who travelled around the world selling
“Minidisks” illegally. A Minidisk is a small computer disk that
makes it possible for any ordinary person to tap into the private
governmental files, even perhaps destroy them. While her
parents attended to their various businesses, Genevieve
wandered through the villages buying any interesting
collectables or souveniers that met her eye.
Genevieve strolled along the streets of Capri. Every now and
again, a motorbike would roar past, disturbing the unusual
silence of the morning. She headed for her favourite spot down
at one end of the beach. After a cool, refreshing swim in the
shade of two large boulders, she emerged into the sun again
and glanced around.
Emma Tomkinson — Year 7

Monitors’ Memories
During Book Week the storytellers who came to our school,
really made the stories come to life for us. We are sure that
everyone expected some strange looking person who would
read to us about either ‘Odysseus’ or ‘Alice in Wonderland’.
These storytellers were quite different. They encouraged
audience participation and even let us make up a story of our
own. It was definitely a worthwhile venture and we hope to
see them again.
Emma Green and Kate Ozich

TURN OF FRIENDSHIP
oar

It takes little trouble to start a fire,
And the same goes for a friendship.
A friendship can bum on forever
With the right treatment.
One day the fire will turn to ash,
But the friendship goes on forever.
An invisible band,
Stronger than any rope or chain.
No matter how far apart,
The friendship pulses with life and vitality.
Emma Green — Year 7

HAIKU
Amidst tall green grass
A white clock of seeds wavers
Falling when the wind blows.
Wei Lin Lee — Year 7
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PARENTS’ & FRIENDS’ ASSOCIATION REPORT
1991 has been a very active and significant year for the Parents’
& Friends’ Association.
We now have a new constitution and a structured finance
committee, together with the social committee and Ladies’
Auxiliary each with their own specific responsibilities all directed
to fund raising and the responsible management of the finances
to be put to the best use of the school as directed by the parent
body through its executive committee.
The main sources of funds are:—
(1) the voluntary levy of $30
(2) profits from the school canteen
(3) profits from the uniform shop
(4) fund raising events which are run by the P. & F.
This year we have had two main fund raising events. In May
the M.L.C. Big Band played Vasse Felix and in August there
was a Chinese Banquet held at the Ocean Palace in Northbridge.
These two functions raised in the vicinity of $4,000, but as well
as that were most enjoyable social events.
Until this year, the canteen and uniform shop were run by
the Ladies’ Auxiliary. This year at the end of June they decided
that they no longer wished to be responsible for the management
of these businesses. So the P. & F. Finance Committee with
administrative support from the school is now fully responsible
for their management, if there are any parents out there with
expertise in these types of businesses, the P. & F. Finance
Committee would love to hear from you.
The Ladies’ Auxiliary play a very important role in the voluntary
help which they provide for the canteen and uniform shop.
They also have regular monthly meetings and their own fund
raising and generally great socializing. Their help is very much
appreciated and I’m sure under their new format they will go
from strength to strength.
The Social Committee is responsible for the planning and
running of any social functions and providing ideas for social
fulfilment and fund raising.
The Finance Committee is responsible for the financial
planning and management of the finances of the P. & F.
This is how the newly structured incorporated P. & F. works
and all positions on the executive become vacant at the February
1992 A.G.M.
Examples of how some of the money has been spent. Barclay
House was given $10,000 to provide upgraded playground
equipment and to augment reading material in the Junior School.
Last November the Finance Committee approved capital
expenditure of $58,000 to school departments in consultation
with the administration and principal.
In conclusion please remember that the P. & F. is there for
the parents and friends of the school community to voice their
opinions on matters of concern. If no voices are heard, it can
be considered there is no interest, no ideas or no problems.

PREFECTS

COLLEGIANS REPORT
I have been fortunate to enjoy another year as President
following Chris Richardson’s marriage and departure to
Melbourne. It is always enjoyable to maintain friendship and
to have contact with a large number of ex students who are
now playing such different roles out in our community and
one has more opportunity in this position. Meeting monthly
with the Committee is also an enjoyable experience and we
hope next year to see a number of new faces representing us.
At our Annual General Meeting in March we decided to offer
our financial support to one aspect of school life. This year
the newly formed Rowing Association needed our support. We
gave this by purchasing five rowing tops for the girls to wear
in the National Rowing Championship which were held in
Adelaide in April and by purchasing a rowing eight. This shell
was used for the Head of the River and christened by me that
morning. This was an interesting experience for all and I was
most impressed with the venue and the number of girls involved.
This year our Year 8 Scholarship was awarded to Tracy Gillan
(daughter of Christine Ryan). Our Bownes Memorial Bursary
for 1992 will be announced at Speech Night.
The Archives Committee has been working enthusiastically
again this year and had some degree of satisfaction in seeing
our display cabinet finally installed in the foyer of the new
Assembly Hall. This has been put to good use by us and the
school and encouraging comments have been made about it.
Uniforms from the archives were used in the parade and friezes
presented at the opening of the new Assembly Hall.
This year our art purchase was a drawing by Kirsten Makinson
(1984) entitled “Searching for John” (John was her uncle who
grew up in London as an orphan during the war). Kirsten
completed her fine arts degree at Curtin being awarded the
Curtin Staff prize for sculpture.
Overall 1991 has been a successful year for us and as I will
be leaving the Committee next year I would like to take this
opportunity to thank everyone for their friendship and support,
particularly during my three years as President.

Mary Telfer

TENNIS
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YEAR 12, 1990
Julia Adrian..............
Karlee Bator..............
Sonia Blair................
Sherilee Bell............
Chrisandra Bowey...
Justine Brash............
Sally Broun..............
Kira Brown ..............
Halesha Burton........
Tracey Burton..........
Michelle Busch........
Fleur Buttsworth ....
Emma Campbell....
Lian Campbell..........
Yolande Caruso........
Wen-Yu Chao..........
Renee Chesney........
Sue Yee Chua..........
Dianne Claffey..........
Gabrielle Cohen ....
Kym Coolhaas..........
Brigid Corrigan........
Suzanne Cox............
Louise Crombie........
Amanda Dalzell........
Kaye Daniels............
Amanda Dear............
Mee-Hee Douglas ...
Georgina Evans........
Susan Finn................
Audrey Foo..............
Susan Forbes............
Alizbeth Fraser........
Nicole Free..............
Angela Freeman ....
Andrea Gaynor........
Kara-Jayne Gibson...
Donelle Gillam........
Catherine Godden
Fiona Goodridge....
Tiffany Green..........
Kiersten Gregg........
Nicola Grigg............
Justine Hamilton ....
Natalie Hamzah........
Ainsley Harvey..........
Christy Hawker........
Paige Hawkins..........
Aikio Hikaida............
Katherine Hocking
Caroline Hodge........
Verity Hollingworth
Natalie Hudson........
Errolyn Hunt............
Roneal Hunt............
Jane Ingram..............
Naomi James............
Simone Janney........
Nicole Jenkins..........
Natai Jensen..............
Caroline Johnston ...
Sarah Joyce ..............
Aruma Kandasamy
Dawn Khoo..............
Vanessa Kirby..........
Alexandra Kirkham
Bettina Klingler........
Karen Lawn..............
Sacha Lee..................
Su-Ann Lee................
Anna Lewis..............
Gemma Lewis..........
Pei Lim......................
Ann Littlejohn..........
Alisha Lothringer....

Medicine, U.WA
Bach, of Business, Edith Cowan

Adrienne Mansell ...
Sandra Marsh.............
Kylie McGregor........
Andree McIntyre
Marnie McLagan ....
Nadia Milech............
Lisa Miller..................
Jane Milson...............
Bianca Mitford-Henry
Pina Monaco..............
Christie Montgomery
Zoe Muller................
Gabrielle Musk........
Marhaini Mustaffa ...
SoniyaNanda..............
Yvette Ng...................
Caroline Nield...........
Sherri Nilan..............
Serene Nind..............
Catherine Norrish ...
Diana Oates..............
Anna Osboldstone
Chhavi Pal..................
Catherine Palmer ...
Emma Pannell...........
Fiona Paterson............
Hope Percy................
Natasha Perera............
Natalie Pristly............
Geraldine Quek
Simone Quinlivan...
Rebecca Randell
Jennifer Rees............
Lee Roberts................
Kathie Robinson
Bridget Rocchi............
Peta Ruhen................
Kate Russell..............
Victoria Sainsbury ...
Shanti Sakarapani ...
Shaza Salleh..............
Rebecca Sanford
Jo-anne Santwyk
Fleur Schell...............
Lisa Scott..................
Tania Scott.................
Ellys Setiawan............
Kerry Sewell .............
Tiffany Shepherd
Shane Sheppard ....
Beatrice Sicouri.........
Chrystelle Smales ...
Kerry Speer..............
Bianca Starcevich ...
Elizabeth Stewart....
Galina Stoyanoff ....
Eleanor Sutherland
Jenny Tai...................
Romney Taylor..........
LenaTeo....................
Tanya van Heemst...
Jemma Vandongen
Penelope Vaux.........
Jennifer Viol .............
Haw Wai ...................
Emma Waldron.........
Lisa Wallis................
Tania Whitehurst....
Rebecca Wilding ....
Vanessa Williams....
Sarah Wilson............
Emily Woodhouse
Merrilee Wright........
Grace Yeo.................
Pui Wan Yip...............
Elizabeth Yuncken

Arts, U.WA.
Repeating T.E.E.
Commerce, U.W.A.
Arts, U.WA.
Computer Science, Curtin
Early Childhood Studies, Curtin
Exchange student in Canada
Early Childhood Studies, Curtin
JR matron, Windsor, England
Science, U.WA
Nursing, Curtin
Medicine, U.WA
No information received
Special Effects & Make-up Artistry at
Illusions
Arts, U.WA.
Arts, U.WA.
Travelling
Science, U.WA.
Computing, U.WA.
Applied Science, Edith Cowan
Film & Television, Curtin
Taking a year off
Veterinary Science, Murdoch
Fashion Design, Bentley Tafe
Working in Gingin
Arts, U.WA.
Medicine, U.WA
Science, U.WA.
Agricultural Science, U.WA.
Communications, Murdoch
Arts, U.WA
Nursing, Edith Cowan
Working on Farm in Dongara
Human Biology, Curtin
Computing, Edith Cowan
Media Studies, Edith Cowan
Rotary Exchange in Canada
Medicine, U.W.A.
Science, U.WA
Arts, U.WA
Science 8c Engineering Scholarship, U.WA.
Arts, U.WA.
Science/Engineering, U.WA
Physiotherapy, Curtin
Occupational Therapy, Curtin
Fine Arts, Curtin
Repeating T.E.E.
Secondary Teaching, Edith Cowan
Dietetics, U.WA
Commerce, U.WA.
Science, Curtin
Media, Edith Cowan
Bachelor or Physical Education, U.WA.
Arts, U.WA.
Arts, U.WA
Bachelor of Science, Hawaii Pacific Uni
Nursing, Curtin
Arts, U.WA
Travelling
Nursing, U.WA.
Rotary Exchange, Honjo, Japan
Rotary Exchange, Hrerre, Belgium
Commerce, U.WA
Studying Muresk
Repeating T.E.E.
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Arts, U.WA
Arts, U.WA
Business, Curtin
Business, TAFE
Medicine, U.WA
Veterinary Science, Murdoch
Psychology, Murdoch
Arts, U.WA
Early Childhood Studies, Edith Cowan
Working in U.K.
Veterinary Science, Murdoch
Arts, U.WA.
Nursing, Curtin
Accounting, Edith Cowan
Taking a year off
Taking a year off
Arts, U.WA.
Science, U.WA.
Taking a year off
Nursing, Edith Cowan
Science, U.WA
Science, Edith Cowan
Medicine, U.WA
Nursing, Edith Cowan
Commerce, U.WA
Hospitality, Bentley TAFE
Deferred Biology, Murdoch
Travelling Europe
Qualified Practising Nanny
Arts, U.WA
Architecture, Curtin
Arts 8c Design, Claremont School of Art
Medicine, U.WA
Medicine, U.WA
Repeating T.E.E.
Arts, TAFE
Applied Science, Carine TAFE
Business Course
No information received
Dietetics, Curtin
Trained Nanny
No information received
Music, Conservatorium, U.WA.
Podiatry, Curtin
Fashion Design, Bentley TAFE
Arts, U.WA
Hospitality & Tourism, Carine TAFE
Business, Edith Cowan
Business, Curtin
Medicine, U.WA
Science, U.WA
Commerce 8c Psychology, Murdoch
Commerce, U.WA.
Arts, U.WA
Working in Perth
Fine Arts, Curtin
Food & Nutrition, Curtin
Working in Cranbrook
Nursing, Curtin
Nursing, Edith Cowan
Secretarian Studies, TAFE
Arts, University of Melbourne
Business, Fremantle TAFE
English, Curtin
Commerce, U.WA
Science, U.WA

PRIZES 1991
Accounting........................
Art.....................................
Art Applied........................
Biology.............................
Business Studies...............
Chemistry.........................

.
.
.
.
.
.

Collegian........................... .
Computing........................ .
Debating........................... .
Drama ..............................
Early Childhood Studies ..
Economics........................
English..............................
French..............................
Geography........................
German.............................

.
.
.
.
.
.
.

History..............................
Home Management........
Human Biology...............
Japanese...........................

.
..
..
..

Literature........................... ..

Joanne Ho
Sophia Campbell
Wei-Anne Tang
Mei-June Ng
Emma Clements
Mei-June Ng
Stephanie P’Ng
Nicole Nesdale
Naomi Heath
Elizabeth-Kate Gulland
Tamara Hunter
Ingrid Mansell
Nicole Winkler
Sarah Lobston
Judith Deutscher
Emma Raaff
Emily Murray
Claudia Chipper
Amy Calcutt
Nicola Pringle
Emma Raaff
Margaret McGeachie
Inga Bray
Micole Nesdale
Monique Wheatley
Emily Murray

Mei-June Ng
Grace Sustanto
Stephanie P’Ng
Danielle Green
Vanessa Milner
Judith Deutscher
Mei-June Ng
Theatre Arts......................... Angela Snell
Typing &
Business Communication Cindy Dunn
All-Round Achievement....... Ingrid Mansell
Best All Rounder in Sport... Robyn Cail
Arts Trophy........................... Sophie Holthouse
Service to the School.......... Karen Kafetzis
Lisa O’Brien
Deputy Head Girl............... Wyleng Wong
Head Girl............................. Katherine Williams
Dux....................................... Mei-June Ng
Maths I..................................
Maths II................................
Maths III..............................
Media Studies......................
Music...................................
Physics..................................

SERVICE TO THE BOARDING HOUSE
Burnside..............................
Langsford .............................
Walton..................................
Wesley..................................

Caroline Smith
Caroline Henning
Amanda Salmon
Kerryn Wright
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