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EDITORIAL
"Some things come into our lives and quickly go: some stay
for a while, touch our hearts, and we are never the same ’' —
Anon
As each of us looks forward to summer holidays, particuarly
Year Twelves who are “hanging in for the end”, I know we
will all forget 1992 at MLC. The late and sometimes sleepless
nights, the urgency to finish assignments and last minute
cramming for tests will all seem a thing of the past. We will sleep
in late, go out late and sit at home doing nothing — living on
the happiness of not being at school.
But unlike the lower years, Year Twelves lose the regularity
in their lifestyle. We no longer know where we should be,
when we should be there, and what we should be doing. We
now find ourselves being able to do what we have been
yearning for. We shall truly live life and pursue the dreams that
we have suppressed — all in the name of TEE! Considering our
current economic situation, will all our dreams come true, or
is the future only unemployment and unhappiness? When we
wake up in the morning, will we have a reason to smile? 1 know
that we will because this is life — a slightly bigger challenge
than those weeks of test dates and due assignments.
We’re not leaving MLC behind us, we are using our
education — education of the highest standard — to cope with
any situation that we may encounter. We believe freedom will
come when we have left the boundaries of high school and
forget that it is the multicultural community of MLC that has
prepared us for life beyond the classroom. With teachers (and
our peers) pushing us to “strive for the highest” and be even
better, we inadvertently switch off and work like a machine.
It is not until we have left school that we can look back on our
high school years and see that we have grown as individuals.
Be it in the practical or creative Arts, Sciences, Languages,
Humanities or Sports, the standard at MLC allows us the
opportunity to look into the areas of our teaching and into
ourselves to discover who we are as women of the future.
Knowing that the ties of friendship are too strong ever to be
undone, don’t worry if you can no longer place faces to voices,
or that the faces themselves become blurry. The memories are
there, locked in your hearts, never to be forgotten.
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So, congratulations, thank you and good luck MLC staff and
students. Year Twelves, don’t forget the “old MLC”; use it to
see who you are and where you want to go.
Cassandra Lake
Editor
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COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Back row (left to right): H
Athansiou, T. Hamzah> S.
Williams, C. Lake, G. Edeson, B.
Thomas. Middle row: Mrs.
Shepherd, G. Kirkham, B.
Sharman, S. Wisbey J. Marcus,
K. Ng. Front row: K. Bath, K.
Conway, D. Hsu, L. Rigden, C.
King, C. Davidson, J. Hewitt.
Absent: M. McGill, C. Read, S.
Roberman, F. Bright.

PRINCIPAL’S
REPORT
“GIRLS AND TEACHERS”
A word from the Principal . . .
You might think, after 20 years at M.L.C., that I am ready to
sing the song that Miss Hannigan sang so feelingly in ANNIE:
Little girls, little girls,
Everywhere I turn I can see them;
Little girls, little girls,
Night and day 1 eat, sleep and breathe them.
Well, it’s not true! It has, in fact, been a privilege to work
in a context which abounds with young people and with staff
who in turn work with young people. I have found that our
M.L.C. girls are, very generally, honest and fair, supportive and
loyal; they like to see what the issues are; and they are very
ready to laugh. So, 20 years of “girls” at M.L.C. have helped
keep me young, and I have very much enjoyed relating to them
at a variety of levels.
I am sometimes asked whether I feel that giris have
‘ ‘changed” over the past 20 years. I think what I am really being
asked is whether girls are maturer, or more sophisticated,
world-weary, or cynical, than they used to be. One must
answer a general question like this with more generalities, but
I would say that I have not noticed any significant and general
change. Girls still come to us in Year 8 feeling excited about
the adventures ahead, and very keen to participate as fully as
they can in the life of the school and to do as well as they can.
Girls in Year 12 still get as excited about the Year 12 Ball as they
ever used to, and get as anxious about their final examinations
as they did 20 years ago. They are certainly no less reliable,
sensible and generous than they used to be.
It may be that some families are now more prepared than
before to give their daughters a ‘social drivers’ license’ too
early, give them too much freedom too early, and encourage
them to ‘grow up’ too early. This has always been with us.
While it may be more common now, I could not say that it is
a general trend.
I count myself lucky and privileged to have been a school
teacher and principal, living and dealing with the dynamic and
developing lives of young people. The more I have come to
understand the work-a-day responsibilities of other highlyregarded professions, the more privileged and satisfied I have
felt about my involvement in the profession of teaching.
Teachers are able to influence young people in the way they
think, in the kinds of judgements they make on social issues,
in their sense of responsibility to other people. The
responsibilities of teachers are real and comprehensive; but the
rewards, personal and professional, are great. I hope that many
of our top quality M.L.C. girls will end up as professional
educators.

Dr. G. V.S. Hadley
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HEAD GIRL
As anxious year eights entering a new school and a new
lifestyle it was inconceivable that five years could possibly
travel so rapidly. It was not until I found myself filling the
reputable shoes of such like Linda Woo and Katherine Williams
that I realized how suddenly we were required to prove
ourselves as “responsible year twelve’s”!
Our first opportunity arrived in the form of the 1991
Valadictory Dinner in which the year twelves were formally
farewelled. The newly elected and extremely nervous prefects
displayed their skills in ‘ waitressing’ and proving proficiently
versatile, acted as tour guides at the year eight Orientation Day.
Robina and I were fortunate enough to represent the school
at the annual Commonwealth Day Youth Rally at which we met
the Honourable Sir Francis Burke and his wife and took a
leisurely stroll through Government Gardens. Other functions
that prefects attended included a multi-faith Service at St.
Georges Cathedral, a tea party at Government House and a
memorable assembly at Christ Church Grammar School!
Robina and I were also involved in a planning workshop
dealing with the master plan for our school campus which
proved most interesting.
The ease with which I have been able to perform my duties
as Head Girl can only be attributed to the support I have
received from the Prefect Body and Robina in particular.
Although our enthusiasm seemed to fade somewhat (!) as the
year progressed, we all worked well together; representing the
school to the best of our ability. I am confident that by our final
assembly Rachel will have perfected the art of ‘Public Speaking
Meetings’ and Beck will have convinced the entire school that
‘Squeezy bottles’ are essential!
The year twelve ball undeniably proved to be an extremely
exciting event for all involved — including the band! Months
of anticipation and planning resulted in an eventful evening
that will undoubtedly remain fixed in our memories.
As we rapidly approach our final school days it is with mixed
emotions that we prepare ourselves for the new path which
lies ahead. As Winston Churchill said: “This is not the end, it
is not even the beginning of the end but it is perhaps the end
of the beginning.” The years we have shared together have
strengthened the bonds of friendship to such an extent that
they can never be completely undone.
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On behalf of the year twelves I’d like to wish Dr. Hadley a
most enjoyable and fulfilling retirement and thank him, Mrs.
Shepherd and in particular Mrs. Telfer for all their time and
support throughout our final year.
Our years at MLC have provided each and every one of us
with a firm foundation enabling us to stride confidently toward
new challenges and responsbilities. Thank you all for making
our school years so memorable.
Kate Ridley
Head Girl
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PREFECTS
Back row (left to right): R.
Campbell, R. Crook, K. Ridley, E.
Ladyman, H. Sutherland, T. Li.
Second row: B. Thomas, C.
Roper, H. Athanasiou, R.
Lindsay, J. Repacholi, A. Davies.
Front row: R. Gregg. Absent: C.
Ozich.

STAFF REPORT
The year began with only a few changes to the MLC staff. Vivian
Partridge joined Business Education while Lynn Fisher is on
long service leave and Marilyn Sandover took up residence in
the Home Economics department. New faces in the junior
school included Sue Davis in Year 5, Jill Raynor, who is
teaching French and German, and Pam Flaherty in the library.
Mid year we farewelled Merrill Free, who moved to
Queensland with her family. We subsequently welcomed back
Marta Wojicki to the library after her many exciting adventures
overseas.
Socially, we have been happily eating and drinking our way
throughout the rest of the year. We began with a Sundowner
Dinner held outside the staffroom on a wonderfully hot
summer’s night and all vowed to do it again next year. A few
weeks later a large group of us made the trip down to Mandurah
Holiday Village for a weekend staff camp where (not
surprisingly) we ate and drank some more!
Mary Hill hosted a very successful Curry Night in May and
Margaret Glenister is now getting ready for a deluge of staff in
a few weeks’ time when we invade her Dwellingup ‘farmette’
for a Sunday picnic. Our traditional Term 4 Winebottling Day
is also looming around the corner.
Once again we have continued with our Staff Association
’theme’ lunches holding two per term. Tony Critchley and his
staff have done a wonderful job providing us with
mouthwatering Italian, German, Indian and French banquets
as well as several carveries. We are currently looking foward
to our Melbourne Cup luncheon in early November. Friday
afternoon nibbles and drinks have also become regular twice
a term additions to our social calendar.
Another exciting (and very rare!) event happened earlier in
the year when two of our colleagues decided to tie the knot.
Gail Kennard and Pat Costello were married in the College
Chapel by Lindsay Purctie. Many staff attended and Dr. Hadley
played the piano throughout the service.
Staff have been extremely fortunate this year as the
remodelling of the staff work area has finally been completed.
Bigger desks, additional shelves and filing cabinets (and, most
importantly, room to move!) have made this area a much more
pleasant working environment.
Finally, we will soon be saying farewell to Bernard Godwin
after many years of service at MLC (including three years as my
Maths teacher!) and we wish him all the very best in his new
business venture. And last, but certinaly not least, it is farewell
to Dr. Hadley who is retiring after 20 years at MLC . As I was
a Year 8 student myself in his second year as principal, it
certinaly will be a strange feeling not seeing him around the
school. Nevertheless, we wish him a wonderful retirement,
which undoubtedly will be filled with plenty of music and
song!
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MEMBERS OF THE STAFF — 1992
Principal: Dr. G V S Hadley,

b.

Ed(Hons),

b.d.,

S.T.M., A. Mus. A . PhD.

Deputy Principal: Mrs. J Shepherd,

b.a.

Dip.

Ed., S.D.E.S.(Oxon) M.A.C.E.

College Administrator: Mr. B Godwin, B.sc..

B.Mus.Ed.(Hons). Cert. Art Studies

P.G.C.E., M.A.C.E. (to end of Term 111)

Dean of Studies: Mr. D Swingler,

B.Sc(Hons)

Dip.Ed.

Business Manager: Mrs. A. Willis,

mba,

Dip

TP, BSc(Hons) MRTPI, IMM (from Term IV)

Headmistress Junior School: Mrs. L Drew,
B.Ed., Dip. Teach.

Chaplain: Rev’d C L Purdie, b.a.t.c.
School Counsellors: Mrs. R Blackburn,

b.a.

Dip. Ed., Grad. Dip. Psych.
Mrs. J Lawson, B.A. Dip. Ed., Grad. Dip. Psych.,
B.Ed., M.A.P.S.

Mrs. S Shaw, B.A., Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.Psych.
Learning Centre: Mrs. L Lytton, b.a.. 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, b.a (Hohsi.m.a..
Science: Mrs. Y. Palmer, B.sc .Dip.Ed. (&

Dip Ed

Biology & Human Biology)

Social Studies: Ms M Glenister,
(&

b.a..

Dip. Ed.

History)

Mathematics: Mr. J. Claffey, b.a.. Dip. Ed. m.sc.
Business Education: Mrs. S Stein, Dip. Teach.
Languages: Ms M Hill, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed., Cert,
T.E.F.L.A.

Physical Education: Ms E Davenport,
M.A..Dip.Ed., Dip. A C

HEADS OF SUBJECT
Art: Mr. J. Garde, t.c .a.a.t.
Calculus: MrsJ Skidmore, b.a. Dip. Teach
Chemistry: Mr I Ford, B.Sc(Hons), m.r.a.c.i
Grad.

Computer Studies: Mr A Beck,

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),

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.) Post Grad. Dip. Ed. Stud., MA1EA

Years 8-10 English: Mrs. S Biddles,

b.a.,Dip

Ed.

French: Mrs. J MacGill, M.Ed.T.c. Dip.D'Etudes
Francaise

Geography: Mr. D Row, b.a.,B.Ed.
Health Education: Mrs. L Hughes,

Dip.

A.C.P.E., A.T.C.L.

Home Economics: Mrs. E Domoney, B.Ed.
Japanese: Mrs. K Lamberto, b.a . Dip Ed.
Librarian: Mrs M O’Brien, b.a.,T.c., a.a l i a.
Years 8-10 Discrete Maths: Mrs. G.
Costello, B.Sc., JMsd.
Media Studies: Mrs. C Lord, b.a., 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: Mrs. J Hart, l.t.c.l.
Theatre Arts: Mrs. LJoll, B.A.(Hons),B.Ed.,

MrsJ Hay, b.p.e.
Mrs S. Hendricks, Dip.Ed.
Mrs B Hollyock, b.a.. Dip. Ed.
MrsJ House, T.c.
MsJ Hutchison, B.A. M.Jap.St.,Dip.Ed.
Mr D Ireland, M.App.sc.,Dip.Ed., m.a.c.e.
Mrs B Jack, b.a.. Dip. Ed.
MrsJ Lambert, b.a.,Dip.Ed.
MrsJ Leoni, HA., Dip.Ed., Grad. Dip. Ed. Stud.,
Grad. Dip. Ed. R.E. Stud.

Mrs C Lewis, B.Sc.(Hons), Dip. Ed., M.sc
Miss S MacLiver, B. Mus.Ed. (Hons)
Mrs J Maskiell, B.Ed., Dip.p.E., T.c.
Mr S O'Brien, b.sc.. B.Ed.
Mr J Oxnam, b.a.. Dip.Ed.
Mrs V Partridge, B.Ed., Dip.Teach
Mrs N Ridsdill-Smith, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Mrs J Rigden, B.A.(Hons),Cert. Ed.
Mrs S Silbert, b.a.
Miss J Smith, a.f a.
Mr W Spindler, b.Bus., Dip.Ed.
Mr B Stanton, B.Sc., B.Comm.Dip.Ed.
Mrs M Telfer, b.a.. t.c.
MrsJ Timms, B.A.Dip.Ed., Grad. Dip. T.Lib.
Mrs B Tonkin, m.a., Dip.Ed.
Mrs M van Kann, b.sc , Dip. Ed.
Miss P Wadsworth, t.c.
Ms S Watson, b.a., 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
Mrs M Wojciicki, Associate Dip. Library Studies,
Library Assistant

Bassoon: Miss S Warner
Saxophone: Mr G Rickman, B.Ed.. a.Mus.a.
Mr. A. Burnfield, Dip. r
French Horn: Mrs R Tooby, B.Mus.
Trombone: MrJ Murray
Trumpet: Miss R Fleming, B.Mus.(iions)
Percussion: Mr A Timcke, B.Mus.(iions.)[)ip.Ed.
Mr. G. Scully, Dip.a
Violin: Mr N Barclay, a.g.s.m.
Mrs E Bishop, B.A., Dip leach
Miss A Dillon, It. Mus.
Viola: Missj Curl, B.A.(Mus.)
Cello: Mr A Patrick
Miss C Paget, i.. Mus.
Double Bass: Miss C Reitzenstein
Harp: Mrs ) Brook, b.Mus., Dip.Ed.
Guitar: Mrs E Bishop, b.a.. Dip. Teach.
Singing: Miss S Macliver, it. Mus. Editions)
Mrs G Slowomirski, M. Peri.
Piano: Mrs. H. Dear, t.c.
Miss T Lalicll, B.Mus.(Hons.)
MrsJ Lindsay, t.mus.a., e.t.c.i., d.m.t.
Mrs A Taylor, i. r.s.m.
Music Co-ordinator: Mrs E B Warner, b.a..
Dip. Ed.

ADMINISTRATION
MrsJ Beattie
Mrs N Meredith
Ms M Eddington Miss H Meyer
(Development Officer) Mrs D Newman
Mrs Pyett
Mrs W Hickman
(Principal’s Secretary)
(Payroll)
Mr M Pitt
Mrs J Janney
Miss T Potts
Mrs L Klepec
Mrs A Leadbetter Mrs H Whittome
Mrs B Y Wyatt
(Registrar)
(Accountant)
Mrs S Martin
Mrs S McFerran
BOARDING HOUSES
Mrs
Mrs
Mrs
Mrs

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

TENNIS COACHING

Mrs M Daventry, Dip. Teach., t.h.o.. B.Ed.
Mrs S Davies, B.Ed.Dip. Teach
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, B.A.Educ. Dist.)
Mr B Taylor, Dip. Teach
Mrs A Warne, Dip. Teach
Music: Mrs S Vernon, T.c.
Art: Mrs A Ryan, Dip. Teach., Dip.Art.Studies
P.E.: Mrs A Borrill, B.Ed., Dip.Phys.Ed.
Ballet: Miss L Martlew, a.d.p.a., p.de b e. Reg.

Mr R Casey, B.A., T.P.A.A.

Teach.Classical and Spanish, R.A.D., ISTD,
B.M.A.A.D. and S.D.I.

Learning Support: Mrs M Leeks, t.c., cert, of
Infant Ed. (Melb.)

Librarian: Mrs. P Flaherty,

B.Ed., Grad. Dip.

MAINTENANCE STAFF/
CLEANING/DOMESTICS
Mrs B Allen
Mr T Allen
Mr B Callaghan
Mr R Hodgetts
MrsJ Hornsby
Mrs V Kittel
Mr B Mason

MrsJ Macguire
Mr M O’Brien
(Maintenance Foreman)
Mrs C Slade
Mrs P Stokes
(Housekeeper)
Mrs E Williams
Mrs D Wright

GROUNDSMEN
Mr
Mr
Mr
Mr

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

Appl. Sc.

Secretary: MrsJ Twine
MUSIC TUTORS

Mrs. M Armstrong, B.sc., Dip.Ed., T.c., M.Ed.
Mrs 5 Ashdown, b.a., Dip Ed.
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.

b. Mus.(I Ions).
A.Mus.A.(Pno),L.Mus.A.(ob)

BARCLAY HOUSE

A.S.D.A. L.T.C.L., Post.Grad.Dip.Ed.Stud.,M.Ed.

SECONDARY TEACHERS

Oboe: Mrs S Nicholls,

Elute: Miss J Robertson,

m.a., b.a.(Hons),

A.Mus.A.

Mr Slawomirksi
Mrs L Bemay, D.Arts(Mus.)Dip.Ed
Clarinet: Ms S Bell, d.s.c.m.
Ms. C. Cahill
Miss D Hsu

CATERING STAFF
Mrs S Allerton
Mrs P McGregor
Ms A Bunyan
Mrs A Martin
Mr A Critchley
Miss K Roe
(Catering Manager) Mr N Ruan
Miss C Drake-Brockman MrsJ Turbett
Mr N D’Castro
Miss N Turnell
Mrs J Hornsby
Miss K Wood
Mr G Howell
Mrs D Mann

PHYSICAL AND HEALTH EDUCATION

SPECIAL CARERS

back Row: (L to R) Miss P. Wadsworth, Ms. S. Fletcher, Mrs.
L. Hughes. Front Row: Ms. E. Davenport, Mrs. A. Boyce, Mrs.
Y. Hay, Mrs. J. Maskiell.

Back Row: (L to R) Mrs. R. Blackburn, Mrs. S. Shaw, Mrs. J.
Hazelhurst, Mrs.]. Lawson. Front Row: Mrs. H. Feutrill, Mrs.
L. Lytton, Mrs. B. Barker, Mrs. S. Campbell.
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LIBRARY
Left to Right: Mrs. M. O'Brien, Mr. B. Thompson, Mrs. J.
Timms, Mrs. M. Free, Mrs. A. McLean.
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ADMINISTRATION
Back Row: (L to R)Mrs. L. Klepec, Mr. M. Pitt, Mr. B. Godwin,
Mrs. N. Standley. Second Back Row: Mrs. S. Stewart, Mrs. V.
Pyett. Middle Row: Mrs. B. Wyatt, Mrs. A. Leadbett, Mrs. S.
MacDonnell, Mrs. D. Newman, Front Row: Miss H. Meyer,
Mrs. H. Whittome, Ms. M. Eddington, Mrs. S. Martin.

MAINTENANCE AND GROUND STAFF

DOMESTIC STAFF

Top Row: J. White (now left and replaced by B. Mason), P.
Harvey, K. Banwell, B. Callaghan, R. Bartlett. Bottom Row:
C. Edwards, M. O'Brien, K. Coates, R. Hodgetts, T. Allen.

Back Row: B. Allen, P. Stokes, E. Williams. Front Row: D.
Wright, J. Maguire, J. Hornsby. Missing — B. Kittel
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LANGUAGES AND BUSINESS STUDIES

ENGLISH

Back Row: (L to R) Mr. W. Spindler, Mrs. M. Guidici, Mrs. S.
Stein. Front Row: Ms. M. Hill, Mrs. K. Lamberto, Ms. J.
Hutchison, Mrs. S. Silbert.

Back Row: (L to R) Mrs. N. Ridsdill-Smith, Ms. S. Watson, Mrs.
B. Tonkin, Mrs. B. Hollyock, Mrs. L. Joll. Middle Row: Mrs.
J. Shepherd, Mrs. S. Biddles, Mrs. M. Sonntag, Mrs. S.
Ashdown. Front Row: Mrs. B. Jack, Mrs. M. Davies.

SOCIAL STUDIES

MATHEMATICS

Back row (left to right): Mr. B. Kurz, Mr. J. Oxnam, Ms. M.
Glenister, Mrs.]. Rigden. Front row: Mrs.]. Fletcher, Mr. D. Row,
Mrs. J. House, Mrs. J. Leoni.

Back Row: (L to R) Mr. M. Comber, Mr. J. Claffey, Mrs. G.
Costello, Mr. P. Costello, Mr. D. Ireland. Front Row: Mr. S.
O’Brien, Mrs. M. Telfer, Mrs. M. Armstrong, Mrs.]. Skidmore.

PRACTICAL AND CREATIVE ARTS

SCIENCE

Back Row: (L to R) Miss J. Smith, Mrs. E. Domoney, Mrs. J.
Lambert, Mrs.]. Milne. Front Row: Mr.]. Garde, Mrs. B.Jack,
Mrs. L. Joll, Mrs. M. Sandover, Mr. K. Harrison

Back Row: (L to R) Mr. N. Sofoulis, Mr. A. Beck, Mrs. P.
Ballantyne, Mrs. C. Lewis, Mrs. D. Spencer, Mr. D. Swingler,
Mr. I. Ford, Mr. B. Stanton. Front Row: Mrs. C. Leather, Mrs.
B. Clarke, Mrs. Y. Palmer, Mrs. J. Gibson, Mrs. M. van Kami.
Library: Mrs. M. O’Brien, Mr. B. Thompson, Mrs.J. Timms,
Mrs. M. Free, Ms. A. McLean.

BIG BAND

MUSIC

‘ "We will, we will rock you ’ ’.

Sound bombards our ears every day — the traffic noises on
Stirling Highway, the friendly banter of girls across the school
and the excited cries from the sporting field.
Upon entering the MLC music department sound takes on
a new perspective — notes, rhythm, dynamics, melody and
harmony. Standing in the foyer you may catch snippets of
various ensemble rehearsals, teaching classes, heavenly singing
floating up the stairs. The atmosphere is alive, encouraging
anyone involved in the department to strive to create new
sounds which will please both the listener and performer.
1992 has certainly brought an abundance of pleasing sounds.
Ensembles began their action packed rehearsal schedules eager
to once again play together...harmoniously!!
Even those generally not bound for a musical career entered
into the gruelling depths of the department (the Mozart Room!)
for house singing rehearsals, undoubtedly surprising
themselves with their own achievements.
From here on the auditorium was used to stage many other
challenging concerts. Soloists, accompanied by the Senior
Strings Orchestra and the MLC Concert Band in their debut
performance, had a taste of a professional musicians life
(bouquets of flowers and raptuous applause!!) when they
played or sung on Concerto Night.
The College Choir also had the opportunity of performing
with professionals when they sung with the Midland Brick
Band (M.B.B.) toward the middle of the year.
Another taste of the good life came for the Choir when they
sang at the Concert Hall for the Perth Music Trust Concert.
Everyone should be commended for their STUNNING (!!)
performance.
Music Night was the next deadline for all ensembles and the
challenge to attend all vital rehearsals (even on the weekend!)
was met and consequently the concert was a huge success.
To be involved in the MLC music department, working
alongside the talented, vibrant, somewhat “whacky” teachers
is inspiration in its purest form.
Thank you to those who let music live on in the fingers and
voices of those who play it and forever in the minds of those
who listen.

In 1992 the MLC Big Band has rocked the hearts of thousands
of screaming fans, swooning over the leader and throwing
handfuls of money at the exceptionally talented band
membersi Well, the dream was there and maybe these thoughts
or just a deep felt persistant urge to play well, led to the Big
Band’s successful year.
It started off once again with the legendary annual camp, to
a place immersed in a sea of FROGS.... “Mr. Harrison, I think
something just jumped out of your flugal horn", and a foreign
school who performed weird night time rituals involving rapid
leg and arm movement., in the rainit
Anyway, the intense rehearsals paid off and we performed
our first Big Gig for the year — THE MLC DINNER DANCE11
Set in a “misty” atmosphere with life size caricatures of stars
such as Fred and Ginger and Marilyn, airbrushed by the Year
10 Art Students coating the walls, the Big Band played a number
of vocal and dance brackets. The night was a huge success even
though the back room where the band had dinner (whilst the
devoted parents and friends AND MR. HARRISON ate in the
comfort of the dining halh) was cold and barren, we still had
a great time.
Music Night once again promised a memorable and LOUD
Repertoire, ranging from the traditional swing numbers of
“Blues in the Night” and “Misty” to the fusion number of
Birdland and the Queen Rock medley.
We’re looking forward to performing at the “Sports
Medicine Federation Conference” in October and our final
performance for the year, Speech Night — sadly it will be the
last time the Year 12s shall play with their beloved Big Band
again — ’’Another one bites the dust”. With our goodbyes we
send our good vibes to next years band and we will always
remain 100(J MUSO’sn
Rachel Gregg

Rachel Gregg
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BIG BAND
Back row (left to right): Mr. K. Harrison, A. Heitman, E.
Newton-Smith, S. Gardiner, N. Garde. Middle row: S.
Nicholas, A. Sofoulis, M. Macgill, M. Klinger, G. Khong. Front
row: /. Main, R. Gregg, J. McCoubrie, M. Adams. Absent: J.
Repacholi, V. Heitman.

RECESSION HITS SENIOR STRINGS

CONCERT BAND

Mr. Barclay threatens to abandofi the musical genii of MLC
due to the amazing lack of violins.
Well, after the initial shock of discovering an orchestra
containing but three violins (this number was later increased),
the members of Senior Strings attended their 1st rehearsal, to
find themselves plunged into the depths of musical
enlightenment.
10 Concertos (and a few more violins) later, we realized that
we weren’t such a bad bunch of players. Concerto Night
proved a great success and many thanks must go to the soloists
who performed so wonderfully.
After the honourable tasks of performing at the Head of
Independent Schools Chapel Service and College Sunday, we
are now preparing for Music Night which is rapidly
approaching, and an all Schools Concert early in September.
We must thank Mr. Barclay and Mr. Swann for the
enthusiasm that has driven Senior Strings to such heights this
year.
We must reassure Mr. Barclay that his efforts to tame a rather
unruly group of musicians have not been in vain!!

The 1992 Concert Band year bagan with a bizarre
phenomenom — auditions! On returning to rehearsals we
discovered the number of clarinets had risen exponentially,
almost equalling the usual sea of flautists! Were these auditions
a strange foreshadowing as to a new direction in the future —
a more serious attitude, shall we say? It seems so.
Our enthusiastic CB veteran Mr. Harrison has gone into semiretirement this year and temporarily handed over the baton to
Mrs. Niedermeyer. Despite adjustments on both sides (!) we
eventually found the magic combination and managed to stun
audiences around Perth. The mellor sounds oftheC.B., under
the guidance of Mr. Harrison and Mrs. Niedermeyer, were heard
at the Claremeont Carnival (we think we were good but we
weren’t sure because of the rather loud pipe band next to us!),
we moved a receptive audience at the Sunset Hospital
(Icecreams afterwards) and we finally managed to pull together
and make history at Concerto Night by accompanying Justine
on saxophone.
We sadly farwelled Mrs. Niedermeyer to Singapore at the end
of term two and enjoyed a brief interlude with Mr. Harrison
before we experienced yet another conductor, Mr. Burnfield.
Under his guiding hands we shocked and amazed audiences
at Music Night and Open Day with our seemingly endless array
of talent!
Thus ends 1992, a year in which we experienced an unusual
repertoire of conductors, the foreign concept of perfect posture
and a wide variety of performances, whilst still preserving the
enthusiasm and ‘casual’ attitude we are renowned for! Thank
you to everyone involved and especially to Mr. Harrison for the
creation of such a unique and enjoyable ensemble!
Bonnie Thomas

Natasha Stanley and Lucy Rigden
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STREPITSO STRINGS/INTERMEDIATE STRINGS
Violin 1: A. Belbin, P. Krishnan, A. Sritharan, A. PooleJohnson, S. Motherway, J. Fong. Violin 2: S. Bentley, V. Brooke,
S. Yap, C. Connor, L. Chan, M. Hsiao. Viola: C. Law, A. Robbins,
R. Dawkins. Cello: K. Britliffe, K. Verman, E. Tomkinson, K.
Morien, K. Giles. Double Bass: R. Rutter, M. A-Johston.
Conductor: Ms. A. Dillon.

CONCERT BAND
Back row (left to right): J. Syminton, M. Klinger, V. Heitman,
B. Pridmore, K. Rutter, K. Clifton, M. Hopps, A. Heitman, E.
Newton-Smith. 3rd row: Mr. K. Harrison, C. Archer, L.
Denison, S. Nicholas, J. Bootle, S. Lord, J. Main, J. Bennett,
N. Garde, S. Gardiner. 2nd row: G. Khong, A. Murata, A. Yem,
A. rowe, C. Franklin, B. Thomas, C. Lake,]. McCoubrie. Front
row: E. Grigg, T. Hazlett, M. Williamson, J. Tan, H. Penman,
C. Fraser, M. Donald, T. Scott, M. Leung, P. Skidmore. Absent:
N. Adams, C. Yik, B. Hollingworth, M. Adams, C. Garde, K.
Bakker, T. Li, K. Miller.

MUSIC
Mr. R. Swann, Miss S. Macliver, Mrs. B Warner, Mr. K.
Harrison

CHORALE
IBIfffffff '

“We are the music makers,
And we are the dreamers of dreams,
• ...on whom the pale moon gleams:
Yet we are the movers and shakers
Of the world for ever, it seems.”
Here we are, gathered together in harmony. Bonded by the
common gift of a voice with which to enlighten hearts and
awaken souls. Our instrument is great as we have all been
learning it since birth. The perfect instrument as it is a part of
us, like the music we share with so many. Our Chorale is a
special and wonderful group who share the common desire
to bring music to the hearts of people around us. Miss MacLiver
has been our guiding light and we shower her with our own
white light always.

CHORALE
Back row: K. Williamson, K. Kyle,J. McCoubrie, R. Gregg, J.
Williams. 3rd row: R. Mitre, J. Brooke, R. Lindsey, D. Hsu,
R. Burn. 2nd row: Miss MacLiver, M. Klinger, C. King,
E. Irwin. Front row: K. Orr, J. Jackman, M. Macgill, C.
Franklin.

COLLEGE CHOIR REPORT
1992 has seen another momentous year by the everenthusiastic College Choir!
Highlights on the calendar this year have been our show
stopping performance with the Midland Brick Brass Band for
which after thirteen hours of rehearsals in three days, we felt
we were well prepared! The striking sounds of “David and
Goliath”, complete with our well choreographed actions (!),
astounded a receptive audience.
Our next important date was a Music Students Trust Fund
Concert in which we made history as the first private school
to be invited. Despite a somewhat “flat" rehearsal during the
day and dwindling numbers of year twelves (private telephone

calls solved this problem!), we were assured by Mr. Swann that
we could “hold our heads high”. Even Peter Holland was
impressed!!
Music Night provided the perfect venue for a variety of our
“poppies’ ’ (translation — popular songs) and we certainly made
an impact with our rendition of “flash”!
Thanks must go to our energetic conductor Mr. Swann who
has never given up on us and has provided us with many a
memorable moment. Who can forget his impressions of Danger
Mouse amongst other things?!
Best of luck to all for 1993Bonnie Thomas
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MEMBERS OF MLC CHOIR

H. Athanasiou, I.. Sheehan, M. MacGill, T. Connor, N. Barton, B. Thomas, J. McCoubrie, M. Futaesaku, J. Brooke, S. Williams,
T. Morgan, A. Heitmann, A. Davies, R. Byrne, A. Murato, M. Hopps, R. Gregg, C. Davidson, J. Millington, G. Khong, E. Ho,
C. Franklyn, N. Stanley, S-J. Kong, A. Ladyman,J. Hewitt, J. Tan, C. Law, C. Lake, P. Hooper, C. Taylor, J. Li, R. Lindsey, D. Hsu,
E. Thom, S. Lord, A. Macfie, E. Irwin, K. Williamson, S. Nicholas, J. Main, J. Jackman, C. Archer, K. Rutter, R. Mitra, C. King,
E. Athanasiou, G. Stevens, K. Ng, M. Klinger, J. Bootle, C. Taylor, K. Orr, K. Kyle, E. Chong, A.J. Whitford, B. Sharman, R. Lloyd,
K. Clifton, A. Yang, A. Yem.
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DRAMA
What a year for all those involved in the dramatic life of MLC.
To start with the plays from House Singing and Drama
astounded all with the standard of performance. A good
indication as to what the rest of the year was going to be like
perhaps? Nonetheless it certainly proved that MLC is going
places when it comes to theatre.
The next big success was the Year 12 Production of
“Bittersweet” by Noel Coward. After long hours of rehearsal
the play finally took shape and was watched by a large audience
and received very well!
The big event of the year was the school production —
Annie. This displayed the wide range of talent we have at MLC.
Dr. Hadley’s debut performance in a school producton as
President Roosevelt was something not many students would
miss out on and the response to his performance was quite
astounding especially when Annie leant in for the kiss! Special
thanks must go to Dr. Hadley and Nigel Shaw as ‘Daddy’
Warbucks for their time and effort in making Annie the successs
it was.
The Year 8 and 9s also graced the auditorium with their two
productions Naughty Girls and Material Men. Many thanks
must go to Angela Snell, Nicole Winkler and Suzanne O’Connell
for giving up their time to direct the plays and transform them
into the masterpieces they were. The production was only the
second for many years and hopefully they will continue for
many more years offering the Year 8s and 9s experience before
they take the big plunge in Year 10 and take part in the school
production.
The Drama Nights once again gave parents and friends of
those involved in Theatre Arts the opportunity to view the type
of performances and activities that take place during Theatre
Arts classes.
Lastly, thanks must go to Mrs. Joll and Mrs. Lambert for their
never ending support (even during ALL those rehearsals)
throughout the year from the Year 12 production to the School
Production.
Good luck to all those involved in drama next year!

Alison Davies
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HOUSE SINGING AND DRAMA REPORT
This year’s House Singing and Drama displayed the vast and
never ending talent MLC has in the cultural side. The standard
of both the choirs and drama was higher than they’ve ever been
(and I am not just saying that). This year was probably the
toughest competition yet and selecting the top three choirs,
plays and mimes was a difficult job for the adjudicators.
However the three finalists of each section were chosen and
prepared themselves for the concert the following evening.
Once again the performances astounded all but finally the
results were finalised:
Choirs
1st Corinth: So Long, Farewell. Cassie Lake
Scarborough Fair
2nd Troy: Blue Skies. Alison Davies
Daydream Believer
3rd Athens: Minstrel Boy. Josie Brooke
If I were a rich man
Plays
1st Athens: II Fornicazione. Rachel Hudson
Michelle Oakey
2nd Troy: The Man in the Bowler Hat. Zoe Ladyman
Susannah Gibson
3rd Olympia: The Tea Dance. Jacqui Marcus
Jenny Busch
Mime
1st Olympia: The Telephone
2nd Rome: The Computer
3rd Corinth: The Gardener
Athens bowled everyone over with their opera masterpiece,
as did Corinth and the beautiful sound of its choir, plus the
mime skills of Olympia.
Congratulations to all girls who were involved and the best
of luck for next year’s competition!

Alison Davies

ROCK EISTEDDFOD
The 1992 Rock Eisteddfod took off to a flying split leap with
girls from years eight to twelve auditioning enthusiastically
early this year. A select thirty persevered many exhausting
rehearsals aspiring to become finalists again in the competition
which loomed so menacingly ahead at the Perth Entertainment
Centre.
A special thanks must go directly to Keira Mason-Hill for her
outstanding choreography and organisational skills.
The dancers conducted themselves with the utmost
professionalism, but could not have managed without the
undying support of the back stage crew and Mr. Spindler.
Although the make up and costumes left little to the
imagination, the performance was an undoubted success and
enjoyed by all involved. Remember girls ‘Run with Purpose’!!

Gemma Edeson

SPORT
1992 has once again been a terrific year in the MLC sports
arena. Even though I cannot vouch for everyone having their
T- shirts tucked in all the time or for everyone owning a personal
‘squirty’ bottle, I can say that everyone has been most
supportive this year and has put maximum effort into their
respective sports.
Being one of the most inflexible people ever to hit the diving
board, I was most impressed by the skill of the interhouse and
subsequent interschool divers who finished in a very
commendable 3rd place.
Then came the interhouse swimming carnival, from which
Miss Wadsworth formed the swimming team who finished a
mightly second in the interschool competition and I must
congratulate the Year 12 swimmers who won their pennants.
The interschool tennis, volleyball, hockey, basketball and
netball teams all performed extremely well during the summer
and winter seasons without too many hitches and I thank the
coaches and girls for their commitment.
The interhouse cross-country and the Fun (ha ha) Run
became highlights in the careers of some record breaking girls
and torture for others who did the right thing for their house.
The interschool cross-country was a great success, MLC won
the competition and the year 8, 9 and II pennants and there were
several outstanding individual performances to our name. We
even got a smile from Stan for that one!
The interhouse and interschool gymnastics competitors also
produced some amazing displays and I congratulate all the girls
involved in those events especially the interschool girls who
finished a close second behind St. Mary’s.
The interschool rowing crews also put a tremendous amount
of effort into their regattas and the legendary Head of the River
in which they all rowed (or coxed!) superbly. (Obviously all
those Maltesers paid off!!)
As per usual, the never ending athletic trials were trials not
only of athletic talent but the patience of the many staff and
students who gave up their time to click watches, pull out
measuring tapes or pull triggers to prepare for the big day, which
was, overall, very successful and lots of fun thanks to our new
and improved marching techniques!
The interschool athletics had everyone biting their nails and
on behalf of the whole school I would like to thank and
commend Mr. Stanton, the RE. staff and the girls for their
dedication and effort during lunchtimes.
MLC finished off the year with a fantastic softball and cricket
season from all the teams.
I also need to thank all the girls who gave up their time to
marshall for various events throughout the year — you were
invaluable! Thank yous also must go to Mrs. Ladyman, a great
addition to our coaching staff, to Mr. Stanton (known fondly
as Stan) our inspiration to success and of course to Miss
Davenport, Miss Wadsworth, Mrs. Boyce, Mrs. Hughes and Mrs.
Hay for all their time and effort — we really do appreciate it!
Finally, 1 would like to thank each and every girl who
participated in the sporting events this year however great or
small your contribution because without you, this page would
be blank (no sarcastic comments please!) Congratulations on
a great year of sport and the very best of luck for 1993.
1 leave you with two things to think about —
“Your attitude is determined by your attitude" and
“When you are through trying to improve, you are through”.

SWIMMING
Once again the MLC Swimming Team plunged into the pool,
confident and ready to begin the ‘intense’ training sessions
professionally coached by Miss Wadsworth and assistant
coach, Shaza Salleh. After choosing the top swimmers in each
year, from the Inter-House carnival won by Rome, the MLC
team was already looking strong.
All the swimmers were training hard and the team spirit was
rising. Finally the night of the Inter-School competition arrived,
and everyone was enthusiastic. Competition was tough but
MLC kept going, breaking records and gaining mostly 1st, 2nd
and 3rd places. This year for the first time MLC had no
disqualifications! The final results saw MLC 2nd, winning the
year 8,10 and 12 pennants. The swimming team was ecstatic
and this was shared proudly by ‘Wadsy’ and Shaza.
Thanks must go to the P.E. staff, Shaza and especially Miss
Wadsworth who put in so much of their time and was always
encouraging, confident and continually supportive of us.
Thanks ‘Wadsy’ and congratulations everyone on an
outstanding achievement. On behalf of the Year 12 swimmers
I would like to wish everyone the best of luck for next year
and the following years to come.
Kylie Tomich — Swimming Captain
(A special mention must go to Jane Rhodes and Rachael Harris
whose outstanding achievement contributed to the school’s
success. Unfortuantely they were unable to be in the swimming
photo as they were swimming at National Competitions).
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Bee Lindsey

SWIMMING
Front row (left to right): J. Busch, R. Hudson, K. Ridley,
H. Oswald, Y. Caruso, A. Foster, K. Tomich, E. Risinger,
R. Campbell, Miss P. Wadsworth, C. Roper, E. BroumeCooper, S. McCoubrie, S. Wovodich. Second row (left to right):
S. Vij, A. Barsden, R. Dawkins, F. Creeper, J. Howard, A.
Heilman, A. Heitman, S. Dunstan, C. Stanley-Carey, B.
Mendelson, J. Ng, P. Skidmore, K. Chambers, W. Wong, E.

Boulter, T. Connor, S. Thon. Third row (left to right): A.
Boulter, N. Smith, C. Read, H. Penman, C. Garde, F. Bennett,
N. Trenorden, D. McKenzie, E. Irwin, M. Adams, E. Heitman,
A. Marshal, J. McCoubrie, E. James, K. Hooker, J. Ng. Fourth
row (left to right): L. Newton-Smith, E. McKown, S. Hudson,
M. Eastman, M. McPhee, K. Suraphongchai, K. Free, P.
Roberts, P. Schneider, A. Valmadre, A. Diffen, K. Conway,
K. Girdlestone, K. Marks.

DIVING

TENNIS

The MLC Diving Team faced difficulties from the beginning
of the season, yet managed to endure them to perform
successfully on ‘D-Day’, the 6th of March. When the 3m board
was removed from the pool, we realised that we were slightly
handicapped in that the interschool competition was from the
3m board solely. Despite this difficulty, the dedicated divers
devoted their weekends to training at the Superdrome to
overcome those ‘three metre fears’.
By Friday the 6th March we were well prepared, mentally
and physically to do damage in the diving pool. This final
determined effort was rewarded with a very credible 3rd place,
after St. Mary’s and P.L.C. Congratulations must go to the Year
9’s, who won their pennants and a thankyou to Miss Bartlett
for her help.
David Higbee, our coach for as long as any current divers
can remember, is now leaving us. We must extend our greatest
thanks for the amazing dedication he has shown throughout
the years.

The MLC Tennis Team played extremely well this year but
unfortunately missed out on the championship by a mere two
points, finishing a very creditible 2nd place behind St. Hilda's.
The 1992 competition was very close and exciting witli
individual pennants being won by the Senior ‘C’, Junior ‘A’,
Junior ‘B’ and the Year 8 ‘A’ teams. These results reflect the
great effort and enthusiasm shown throughout the season by
all the girls involved.
Many thanks must go to Mrs. Ladyman who gave up her time
to coach all the tennis teams. We’re sure she can look forward
to future success in the years to follow.
Finally, the Year 12s would like to wish all players the best
of luck in the future and hopefully once more we can bring the
shield back to MLC where it belongs!
Kylie Slater
Tennis Captain

Rebecca Campbell
*'- *
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TENNIS
Back row: C. Taylor, M. van de Klundert. Front row: H.
Sutherland, K. Slater (Capt.), C. Read.

. *:

DIVING
Back row: E. Irwin, T. Southcombe, S. Boulter, C. Grocock.
2nd row: F. Bennett, S. Lee, R. Winteridge, M. Eastman, A.
Boulter. Front row: R. Clifton, J. Bennett, R. Campbell, S.
White, K. Lochore.

SENIOR A TENNIS
J. Repacholi, K. Slater, H Sutherland, B. Davies.

VOLLEYBALL

SENIOR A VOLLEYBALL
Back row: F. Bennett, S. Williams, S. Thompson. Front row:
M. Chan, J. Millington, C. Davidson.

MLC fielded four senior teams, four junior teams and two
year eight teams for this year’s volleyball season. After teams
had been selected (always a tough job at MLC) all girls attended
regular training sessions in preparation for the challenging
season ahead. The teams played with determination and
enthusiasm. Spirits were high for the season of outstanding
competition and girls were playing well for their games.
Thanks must go to Miss Davenport, Mrs. Hughes and Mrs.
Hay for their coaching and support this year. MLC’s volleyball
teams were rewarded for their efforts by coming an excellent
third place behind the estimable St. Hilda’s and St. Mary’s.
Susie Williams

BASKETBALL
The 1992 Interschool basketball season has been an
enjoyable and rewarding one for MLC.
The combined contribution of all the MLC basketball teams
gained us a successful third position in the competition. Every
member of each team must be congratulated on their
tremendous effort. A special congratulations to the Senior B
and Junior C teams who won their pennants.
This year, Helen Cripps took the challenge of coaching the
senior teams whilst Lisa Scott, Jenny Menzies and Galina
Stoyanoff had control over the junior teams. Many thanks to
these coaches who have played a major role in improving
basketball at MLC, as reflected in this year’s results.
An extremely special and sincere thanks must be given to
Mrs. Busch who has always made a priceless contribution to
our success. Her encouragement, support and “tips” have been
an invaluable part of MLC basketball for many years.

Amy Dickinson
Senior A
Captain
—

NETBALL
Over the last decade MLC has been building stronger, fitter
and more skilful netball teams. This year proved to be no
exception with MLC gaining second place behind St. Mary’s.
Our trainings were committed and although the seniors
faced injury problems early in the season, we stayed optimistic,
coming back more determined than ever. The junior teams
shared their strength and potential dominating the C, D, E, F,
G and H grades. In an encouraging effort by the Year 8’s the
C-team come equal 1st and proved to be a force to be reckoned
with.
The netball season cannot get under way without the help
of many people and a special thanks must go to Mrs. Hughes,
Miss Wadsworth, the coaches and the umpires for all the time
and effort they put in. All the girls who participated must be
congratulated for making the season such a huge success.
From the outgoing Year i2’s to next year’s netballers we
wish you the best of luck and we know you can do it!

Emma Risinger
Senior A Captain

HOCKEY
1992 has been an extremely successful year for hockey at
MLC, finishing in first place and St. Hilda’s in second place. Our
training sessions in the cold and wet conditions were hectic
but proved to be worthwhile. An extremely high standard of
competition and sportswomanship was displayed with all team
members giving 10CKJ effort.
Congratulations must go to the Senior B, Junior B, Year 8 and
Junior C teams that won their pennants and to the Senior A and
Junior A teams that missed out on theirs.
A special thanks must go to Mrs. Ladyman, Emma Derby,
Mrs. Boyne, Mrs. Lambert and Kelsi Roberts for coaching the
teams this year, all of whom gave up their time for many hours
of dedicated practice.
Best of luck to all the future MLC hockey players and let us
hope that we can keep the shield here where it belongs.

Kylie Slater

CRICKET
Last year the MLC cricket team had a very successful season.
We reached the final of the School Girls’ Cricket Association’s
Competition only to lose the match by one run scored in the
last over.
Congratulations to Jenny Menzies and Clare Ozich for being
selected in the 1991 State School Girls’ Cricket team with Karen
Kafetis being the Captain.
This season has the potential to be just as successful as last.
There are many enthusiastic girls across all years who will make
sure that this season is full of fun.
Our thanks to Mr. Beck, our manager, for all his support and
to our coach last year — Vicki Sainsbury.
Hopefully we’ll bring home the Cup this year!
Clare Ozich
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CRICKET
Back row (left to right): R. Lloyd,]. Pipe, B. Morrison, K. Candy
F. Creeper, P. Krishnan, M. Crump, K. Stewart. Middle row:
A. Rowe, F. Bright, C. Henderson, N. Stokes, R. Clements, R.
Orr, M. Blick, R. Lindsay, C. Stewart. Front row: P. Hill, V
McCreery K. Wright, C. Ozich, C. Davidson, L. Imrie, A. Beck.

CROSS COUNTRY
Once again the MLC strength in cross country has far
surpassed that of all other schools. With the introduction of
a ‘‘mean machine’’ in Year 8 and consistencies from previous
years in Years 9 to 12, MLC proved an unbeatable force in the
interschool competition.
The months of dedication and training at school, the
infamous Jacobs Ladder and gruelling training in the holidays
at Perry Lakes was excellent preparation for the competition.
Much to all of our horror, the cross country was made into
more of a marathon (well, sort of!) by the addition of an extra
kilometre for each year, making the course much more
endurable and arguably less enjoyable!
The final results? — The first race across the line was Year
8 in which our little stars achieved an incredible results gaining
1st, 2nd, 3rd, 5th, 8th and 9th — they amassed 19 points (the
smallest amount possible being 15). Following this effort, the
Year 9s and 11s also ran an excellent race — winning their
pennants as well. Years 10 and 12 brought up the rear, so to
speak, by coming 2nd in their respective divisions.
Overall, MLC gained a convincing victory and it was the
contribution of all girls in all years to bring about this fantastic
achievement.
I would like to extend my thanks to everyone for such
dedication and of course our incredibly committed coach, Mr.
Stanton.

Waking up to arrive at gym training in the half dark, freezing
cold winter mornings from May until August to tumble, vault,
balance and suffer strength training provides an idea of the
dedication shown by the MLC gymnasts. The motivating force
behind this show of enthusiasm (?!) was the rememberence of
the 1991 victory and the constant encouragement by our
coaches — [ennie Roberts, Clarissa Hunter and of course Mrs.
Hay.
The 1992 competition allowed many hidden talents to
surface, both from within our own team and (unfortunately)
from other schools as well. The strength of the St. Mary’s team
proved to be an overpowering force causing our title to be
graciously handed back to St. Mary's. However, our fantastic
efforts must not go unremembered — we gained 2nd place in
division 1 and 3 and 3rd place for division 2. Overall, our
strengths were reflected by gaining a creditable second place.
I would like to extend my thanks to everybody involved,
my sympathies to those who were unfortuante enough to
suffer injuries and wish good luck to the 1993 team — may our
strengths as champions be reinstated.

Rebecca Campbell

Rebecca Campbell

GYM

ROWING

SOFTBALL

1992, was yet another successful year for the MLC Rowing
Team. The Year 9 and 10 crews and the 1st VIII began the season
enthusiastically despite having to pull themselves out of bed
to brave the cold, dark early morning training sessions. All
rowers showed their commitment and despite the small
number of MLC crews competing, the lead up regattas proved
to be very successful. A special congratulations must go to the
1st VIII who managed a courageous third in the Head of the
River.
In its second year, the MLC Rowing Association provided
great support and encouragement and thanks must go to all the
parents involved with organising regattas and pasta nights.
Thanks must also go to all those people who assisted
throughout the season in particular, Mr. Carson as President
of the Association and 1st VIII's ‘ ‘Assistant Coach”, Mr. Sofoulis
for supervising the 1st Vlll’s weights training; Mr. Garde for all
his dedication as bus driver and also for taking the 1st VIII for
meditation sessions and Ms. Eddington and Mrs.Newman for
the administration. Finally, thanks to Sarah Fletcher for her
great job as rowing co-ordinator, and to the coaches; Tracey,
Roley and Mike.
Best of luck to all rowers for the 1993 season. We’ll always
be with you.

As the softball matches are set to begin very soon, MLC is
showing positive signs of retaining the Softball Shield for the
21st year in a row! MLC has proved it very difficult for the
opposing schools to win the shield from us over the 20 years
and will again this year with many thanks to Mrs. Hay and Mrs.
Hughes for the coaching of the Junior teams and Miss
Wadsworth in the coaching of the senior teams.
So whilst the ‘‘squirty bottles” take to the field this season
for their big debut, our MLC teams, of pure exuberance and
knock-out talent will take to the field to show the rest of the
world that we are the No. 1 softball school......once again.
Caroline Davidson

Jackie Marcus, Jenni Littlejohn
Captains of Boats

VAV,

SOFTBALL
Back row (left to right): T. Fiegert, V. Santwyk, S. Brown, K.
Griffith, F. Bennett, E. Stoyanoff Front row: C. Symington, C.
Read, Miss Wadsworth, C. Davidson (Capt.), M. Fowler.

ATHLETICS
10 years of supremacy saw the 1992 athletics season begin
with an atmosphere of enthusiasm and, to a degree, confidence.
The conclusion of the Inter-house Athletics (where many new
and old talents emerged) resulted in an intense, successful
period of training. Despite the lack of a Year 10 team (the Ski
Trip was more enticing), holiday training at Perry Lakes was an
excellent preparatory period.
The day dawned fine and all too soon for most athletes with
butterflies and nerves from all the girls creating a general
atmosphere of anticipation and excitement. However, the
months of training paid off with many personal best results
achieved and everyone performing to the best of their ability.

Congratulations must go to all girls for a magnificant effort in
contributing to such a fine result.
Finally, I would like to extend my thanks and appreciation
to Mr. Stanton, who devoted many hours to the compilation
of the track team and, of course, the devotion he applied to
torturing us each training session! The throwers, Miss
Wadsworth and Miss Davenport must also be thanked for their
less-noticed highly technical and equally vital training sessions
on the middle oval.
Congratulations to a fine team and best of luck for the MLC
athletes of the future.
R. Campbell
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CHAPLAIN’S
REPORT
CHAPEL
The regular Chapel Services continue to give girls and staff
the opportunity to worship together. The Special Boarders’
Chapel held in the evening once each term has been greatly
enlivened by the help of the Music Department. The College
String Orchestra, the MLC Chorale, a Year 10 Music Group and
the Year 8 Choir have all participated. Thanks are due to Mr.
Swann and Miss Macliver and all the day girls involved. Parents
are reminded that they are most welcome to join us on these
occasions.

COLLEGE SUNDAY
The move from organising College Sunday Services in a city
church to our own Auditorium has proved an excellent one.
We have been able to accommodate an increasing number of
parents in comfort, and the Services are much more a part of
the life of the School. In particular the changed format of the
Year 12 Service to a Service of Graduation was most successful.

PEER SUPPORT
We are blessed this year with a very able and committed
group of leaders. This programme continues to make a very
positive contribution to the life of the Boarding Houses.

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION

SRC

The Religious Education programme continues to be well
received by most of the girls. The addition of Miss Jan
Hutchinson to the teaching staff of the RE Department has been
of benefit to all of us.

With many enthusiastic ideas and bright aspirations, this
year’s prefect body lead confidently by Kate, jumped head first
into the Student Representative Council meetings.
We all had this image, this heavenly ideal that we would be
the ones to change the world — well, at least the school, so,
unsuspecting, we began making large scale plans.
UNFORTUNATELY our enthusiasm gradually dwindled as
time and time again many interesting (!) issues were brought
forward but their advantages gradually faded into
insignificance.
TOPICS OF CONVERSATION OF THE YEAR
• a proposed change from sports skirts to shorts
• a proposed change to colour of stockings
• a proposed change to colour of hair ribbons
• in fact a proposed change to the whole winter uniform —
"couldn’t we just wear jeans!”
However, our efforts were not all in vain. We achieved the
highlight of the year and indeed our whole life existance....
BLUE PHONESW.
Yes, the ultimate change from the “awful, terrible, useless”
red phones to the “beautiful, wonderful, fantastic” blue
phones.
Suddenly the phone area under the research centre took on
a whole new meaning. Girls would queue for hours just to have
a glimpse of the electric blue aura radiating from the new
phones. The base of the research centre had a “face lift” so to
speak.
So, if you ever need anything, don’t hesitate to call........
Seriously though, all jokes aside, it has been a good year and
soon, hopefully, we will have new fountains in the sports
department — just another shining symbol of our endeavours.
just a note to future governing bodies of prefects — don’t
try and change the world, just start with the broken locks on
the toilet doors, it’s worth a try.......
ZoeLadyman

SOCIAL SERVICES
The two Social Service Prefects: Bonnie Thomas and Sandra
Woo have proved absolutely tireless in the service they have
given to the School in this area. They began work during the
holidays and have provided enthusiasm and most effective
leadership throughout the year. The social service activities
have been broader in scope and in depth than ever before,
largely due to the motivation and organising abilities of thos
two girls.

THE CHAPLAIN HIMSELF
What a privilege it is to work within such a community as
MLC! Having now become “part of the furniture” I appreciate
very much the willingness and co-operation of both students
and staff. My task is made both easier and more challenging by
the willingness to listen and to share that 1 find at every hand.
Lindsay Purdie

MEDIA STUDIES
Have you ever wondered why Hook was a flop at the Box
Office or what a “one minute moron” is? Just ask any of the
multitudinous, not to mention multi-talented media students
who enrich our school community. These little known but
vibrant individuals who specialise in being “behind the scenes”
have contributed to the smooth running of various
departments whilst still fulfilling their own huge curriculum
requirements.
A battered wife and a brutal husband, a deadly flower and
a solidarity between two women. These are the ingredients for
the year twelve blockbuster film, Angel's Trumpet, heading
for the Sydney Youth Film Festival and coming soon to a hall
near you! This story of mystery and intrigue was filmed on a
vast budget ($10) at exotic locations (Mrs. Lord’s house) and
features a star-studded cast (Mr. Lord!). Watch out for it at next
year's Oscars!
The year elevens have been busy honing their practical skills
in a diverse range of ways, including none other than the year
twelve ball, a rowers’ promotional film and an audio-visual
tourist promotion for the International Science Teachers’
Conference held at UWA. After several occasions of heavy “on
location” snapping at the farm, Open Day became the perfect
showcase for the “Born to be Wild” Exhibition, which featured
a stunning array of black and white photographs on this theme.
Producing ‘c’ classified children’s video programmes has
caused some riotous scenes for the year tens. The process of
video-making has made them aware of the dual difficulty of
raising finance for this important area and trying to please both
adults and children at the same time. They hope to show their
masterpieces to Barclay House.

A trip to an advertising company has exposed year nines to
the “real thing”. Their own ad campaigns have included W.A.
Ink — write a cheque and the money disappears!
Budding photographers have been found among the year
eights, and young though they are, they have been particularly
receptive to gender issues and media manipulation — two
crucial areas in today’s society. The year eights have signs,
symbols and stereotypes firmly under their belts and their
debut in animation made a hit at Open Day.
As the media continues to be a powerful influence over our
lives, an increasing number of girls, under the guiding hands
of Mrs. Lord and Mrs. Jack are meeting the challenge by
analysing the images around them and gaining a better
understanding of the world around us. A great deal depends
on the continued support of the Council and indeed the entire
school community and to this end the Media Department
fervently hopes 1992 will see the purchase of a video projecting
facility in the school hall so that outstanding effort of this
energetic group of people can be revealed to a wider audience!

Bonnie Thomas
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DEBATING
With the world changing at such a rapid pace at present it is
important to be able to discuss and debate the issues that face
us. Debating gives us that choice. The debating teams this year
have been faced with a variety of issues from feminism with
the topic “That Madonna has furthered the course of
feminism ”, to politics — ’’That the third world should tell the
first world to mind its own business” and inevitably, the
environment — ’’That environmentalism is the opiate of the
1990’s”.
MLC was very well represented in the Western Australian
debating League competition this year. We had 3 Junior teams
— 2 from Year 9 and 1 from Year 10 — and 3 senior teams —
2 from Year 11 and 1 from Year 12. The teams competed very
well, with all teams being successful in at least two of their
debates.
The most successful team was from Year 10, consisting of
Sophie Lord (Captain), Geraldine Kong, Bronwen
Hollingworth and Bonnie Mendelsohn. They were successful
in four out of five of their league debates and went on to win
two play offs advancing to the quarter finals where they
eventually lost but only by a small margin. Congratulations
must go to Kess for this marvellous result.
Our thanks to Mrs. Davies for her continuing organization
of debating at MLC. My thanks to all the teams for their co
operation and commitment to this very successful year of
debating at MLC.

PUBLIC
SPEAKING
Another public speaking season began with several
dedicated students munching on sandwiches and Mrs.
Hollyock sipping her coffees, every Day 2 lunchtime. This year
we have seen our talented group grow rapidly in size, with
many younger girls joining enthusiastically.
The Plain English Speaking Competition was one of the
major events this year on our agenda. Clare Ozich spoke
brilliantly, to compete in the State Final and Danika Mullins
came runner-up in the Jaycees Speaking Award. Several year
eleven girls have also competed in the Rotary Competition. In
our internal competition, Sigrid Roberman and Danika took
the honours. Another brilliant opportunity for our speaker
came with a workshop at Christ Church with two professors
from the United States. All girls who participated in these
sessions received much encouragement, advice and developed
a strong 'American slang’ vocabulary.
Thanks must go to Mrs. Hollyock for the dedication and
enduring presence! — Good luck to all speakers of the future
at MLC and everywhere that their paths in life take them.

Janelle Repacholi

Clare Ozich
Captain

EXCHANGE
STUDENT
Hi, it’s Akiko Murata. I am from Kobe College in Japan. It is
almost time to go back to Japan which is extremely depressing.
This year was the most memorable year of my life. This year
has been full of friends, families and lots and lots of fun.
Before I came to Australia I thought it would be difficult to
fit in and to make new friends, however I didn’t have any trouble
at all because everybody was really friendly to me. Apart from
being with my new friends, I also enjoyed going to MLC. 1
especially enjoyed being in the College Choir and the Concert
Band. I really enjoyed the beautiful nature and the huge space
of Australia, as well. I love Australia. It’s such a cool country.
I also enjoyed getting used to speaking in Australian English and
its slang. I love talking in English witli an Aussie accent! I think
you guys sound wicked!
Last of all, I’d like to thank MLC for making the exchange
possible, my host families for having me and my friends — you
know who you are. I hope the relationship between MLC and
Kobe College will last forever and I will keep my wonderful
memories forever and ever.
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MOCK TRIALS
Mock trials involve both Year II and Year 12 students who
wish to learn more about the Australian legal system.
It entails the setting up of a mock court in which groups of
students work together as a team to try and prove a particular
case beyond the balance of probabilities.
Both MLC teams were fortunate enough to have the
experienced help of Mrs. Stein and Mr. Spindler and maintained
a high standard of competition throughout the trials.
Mock trials are a rewarding and worthwhile experience.
Louise Stewart
Jane Wallis
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YOUNG
ACHIEVERS
This year’s Young Achievement program was a great success.
Seven girls from Year 11 MLC combined with a group from Iona
Presentation College to create M.I.Y.A. (M.L.C. / Iona Young
Achievers).
We set up the Company and sold 230 shares for $2.00 each
to raise some capital. After much debating we chose a
product.....mini aquariums and this included a mini aquarium
with a coloured lid, stones, food and two fish all for the price
of $14.95.
Thus began our massive task of manufacturing and
markerting our product as well as keeping the fiances in order.
It soon dawned on us that YA was not a minor committment
but a committment that encroached on every moment of our
free time.
MIYA after 28 weeks of operation went into voluntary
liquidation on 21st September. All in all MIYA sold 201 mini
aquariums and was able to return a regular dividend of $2.79
resulting in a total return of $4.79. This pleased our
shareholders as they made over 100(1 profit.
Young achievement taught us all the complexities of running
a business, working as a team and total dedication. There were
times during our 28 weeks when everyone just wanted to give
up yet our determination to succeed kept us going and none
of us now could every say that we regretted the experience.
Many thanks must go to all those people who supported our
venture through the course of the year.
Sian Thomas

MOCK TRIALS
Back row (left to right): T. Skraha, S. Epiro, E. Honey; D. Scott,
N. Wilson, S. Tamalunas, S. Thompson. Middle row: E Schuller,
K. Newton, L. Stewart, A. Ellis, S. McCoubrie. Front row: K.
Bath, K. Sanderson, T. Hamzah, A. Verco, D. Hooper.

EXCHANGE
STUDENT
To be an exchange student is so different from a normal year
in school where you study hard and aim for good marks.
A year as an exchange student is so many things. You get to
meet families and become part of families in another country.
You make great friends in the country you visit but also in many
others — because you get to know heaps of other exchange
students.
You experience so much within one year that you are unable
to tell about all the people you meet and all the things you saw.
You experience the culture and the normal life for a teenager
in a country other than your own. I want to wish all the
students here at MLC who have applied for a year away from
home — all the best and believe me .. you will never regret it.
Finally I want to thank the school for hosting me here for
eleven months. It’s a school you can be proud of and I will miss
you all when I go back to 2 years of study!
A special thanks to Dr. Hadley, all the teachers I had and
finally but not least all my friends in Year 12. It wouldn’t be
the same without you.
Thanks,
Mette Block

YOUNG ACHIEVERS
Back row: S. Thomas, K. Sanderson, N. Nugent, C. Nicholson.
Front row: Y. Naidoo, N. Lawidjaja, J. Lao.
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YEAR 12 BALL
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It was months of excited anticipation that lead up to the
memorable Year 12 Ball held at the Hyatt Regency Hotel. The
in-class discussions of partner prospects and numerous
designing and redesigning of that perfect gown were
considered by some to be far more important than preparation
for the dreaded T.E.E.!
The evening began when we all entered the Grand Ballroom
and introduced our partners to Doctor Hadley. After the formal
welcome the couples were able to settle down to enjoy the
delicious buffet meal and the entertaining music provided by
“Cover Up”.
The interesting addition of the limbo added excitement to
the night. Some of the less willing couples stood back and
looked in amusement at those with extremely flexible bodies.
Some decided not attempt such a feat — well not in high heels
and low cut dresses at least!
Many teachers and boarding house mistresses made an
appearance which added to the night especially those who
found their way to the dance floor to show their style. It was
a lesson for the students who now are able to see that the
“teaching creature” does display some human characteristics!!
Thanks must go to all of those who helped with the
preparation of the Ball which enabled everyone to have a
wonderful night. The excitement of the Ball did not die at the
conclusion of the dance as some continued the night into the
early hours of the morning.
Enthusiasm was once again renewed with the development
of many photographs, yet again to be viewed in class time.
The memory of the Year 12 Ball will last in our minds for
years to come for it was a great night enjoyed by everyone.

Kylie Slater
Jodie Franklin
Robina Crook
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YEAR 12
CLASS OF ‘92
Have you never ever ever seen
That grinding, groaning
People machine?
It sucks electricity from the main,
Like a blood thirsty animal
Going insane.
I see my soul disappearing now,
Into the sceeching
Nut and bolt mouth.
Chewing, chew, break and conform;
Kill the souls,
No need to mourn.
One day my soul reappears,
On a conveyor belt,
At the rear.
A little package bumping along,
"Guaranteed to please —
Nothing can go wrong.”
Among the row lie my peers,
Smiling naively
As their futures draw near.
Just before I roll down the slide,
1 see the freedom
They tried to hide.
I see a window in the sky,
Floating aimlessly:
Fly, fly, fly.
I thought my soul could have been there
But then again
My soul wouldn’t have dared.

Louisa Pringle
Year 12
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YEAR 11
Ho-hum —January 29th finally roled in and we all realized
that our much valued fresh, exuberant and untarnished minds
were now going to be forced to act maturely, responsibly and
... .intelligently! Yes, we were no longer the unimportant lower
schoolers but the much feared, not to be reckoned with, year
elevens!
And so began the year of beloved private study periods and
frozen ice coffees. The year when Wymeng Wong was
champion swimmer once again, when our adorable ‘red head’
Jessica Jackman won many hearts in the school production of
“ANNIE" and when our cross country girls did it again. Our
young achievers also reached great heights once more selling
the very popular tropical fish.
Unfortunately this year’s year elevens didn’t have any camp
due to lack of support — perhaps due to the fear of the re
occurring nightmare of us small, defenseless, pitiful girls being
dumped in the midde of nowhere for 10 days as we were in year
eight.
Not to be forgotten of course is our River Cruise — the night
when we innocent young girls boated along the Swan River,
escorted by our gentlemanly lads who helped to make the
delightful evening even more enchanting.
Year eleven has been a year of great “maturing’ ’... .ehem —
and fun..... Many thanks must go to Mrs. Rigden for her
continual support and efforts. We await Year 12 with much
anticipation and hope next year’s year elevens enjoy it as much
as we did.

Celia King
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YEAR 10
This year has been really wild! As usual we have put in a great
effort and achieved many wondrous results. Academically we
stand where no others have stood before us. Sportswise,
everyone tried their hardest and we had a lot of star athletes
and swimmers. That is not to say though that we did not have
our fun, in fact a few legendary parties were held.
We committed oursleves to courses for year 11 and put in our
form for Work Experience (most of us wanting to be nightclub
owners and bartenders!).
Mrs. Hardy has worked very hard keeping us under control.
Our dinner dance was great fun and everything looked
stunning.
We have all benefited from Year 10 and learned the pluses
of polishing shoes, returning library books and wearing
namebadges.
Thanks must go to Mrs. Hardy and our form teachers — have
a great holiday and party on!

Evangeline Athanasiou
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YEAR 9
MLC just wouldn’t be the same without its 1992 Year 9s losing
locker keys, talking in Chapel and forgetting the dreaded hymn
book at choir. Although being a Year 9 had its advantages, we
could no longer use the typical Year 8 excuse of: “Sorry I’m
late, I got lost on the way to class”.
1992 started off with freezing early mornings in the
swimming pool for many girls, who were training hard for the
Inter- house and Inter School swimming competitions.
Congratulations to Emily Heitman who came first in the Inter
house competition, and to all those who competed in the InterSchool competition. Shortly after this, Renee Winteridge made
an excellent effort to come 1st in the Inter-house diving.
But it wasn’t just sport. All of us participated enthusiastically
in the Inter-house singing and drama festival — singing in our
house choirs and performing in the mimes.
During the year nearly 100 girls left the comfort of their home
behind, to try activities such as canoeing, caving, rock climbing
and abseiling on the Year 9 camp. One of the many highlights
of the camp was the infamous star jump, and thanks must go
to Mrs. Fletcher and her crew for making the camp such a
success.
Every Tuesday in Bosisto Hall, almost the entire population
of Year 9 could be seen practising dances such as the cha-cha,
waltz and the rumba with the notorious (some thought
handsome) Scotch College boys.
Later in the year, many girls excelled in the areas of
gymnastics, cross-country, hockey, netball, basketball,
athletics, softball, rowing, debating and the Rock Eisteddfod.
Our star cross-country runner was Tara Hazlett and Bianca Orr
showed us her remarkable talent in gymnastics. Well done to
all the girls who were involved in these activities.
Our junior prom was a great success with many girls dancing
the night away with their newly acquired “friends”. Thank you
to the numerous parents and teachers who helped with the
refreshments — and also made it their job to watch us
“intensely” all night.
The arrival of 151 shiny, new lockers meant that the Year 9’s
missed their enjoyable daily exercise — walking up three flights
of stairs to Connell House, ten times a day. These lockers could
actually hold our bags, and we were only too happy to use
them.
Maggie McPhee was chosen to be part of an exchange to

Wrekin College, England in second term, and she has many
fond memories of her time spent there. In third term, we had
the pleasure of meeting Karen Field who was the English
exchange student and she settled in well to school life.
As usual, many girls participated in the Heather Lamont
Festival which was a great day for uncovering hidden talentst
Thanks must go to our form teachers who tried hard to keep
us organized throughout the year (we know it was a tough
jobm) and a special thank you to our Head of Year Mrs. House,
and to Mrs. Ashdown who filled in her role while she was away.
Year 9 was definitely a fantastic year. As a group we achieved
in all areas, and we look forward to the year ahead.
Emily Grigg, Laura Sinclair and Cindy Ng

YEAR 8
1992 has been a hectic year for the Year 8’s being so small
in such a large school. Our main problems in the first term were
finding lost locker keys and adjusting to senior school life; in
second term growing used to the workload'and finding more
lost locker keys. We are grateful to Mrs. Silbert for helping us
settle in through this time of change. Merci,-Mrs. Silbert!
Towards the end of Term I the Year 8’s, in two separate
parties, ventured out of Claremont and into the depths of
Dwellingup for camp. Activities on this experience ranged from
abseiling and canoeing to cooking, art and bushwalking.
When we returned, Aid Week loomed ahead of us and we
began to plan our stalls and very successful fundraising efforts.
Good things come in small packages and Year 8 certainly
proved that in the Fun Run and Interschool Cross Country!!
Annabel Howe was placed 1st in both events, in the Fun Run
rewriting the record by 8 seconds. Katie Charlesworth and
Christina Ladyman were close behind.
Other sporting events where Year 8’s showed their
remarkable talents were the Interhouse and Interschool
swimming competitions. Naomi Smith, Shashi Vij and Rachel
Harris excelled in this area, coming 1st, 2nd and 3rd respectively
in Year 8.
As 1992 draws to a close and the festive season approaches,
we try to forgive all those members of the school community
who have voiced their negative opinions on Year 8’s. Although
Year 8 was a great year for us, we all look forward to being year
9’s... so see you round in the canteen crush!

Ineke Woodhill and
Vivienne Brooke
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ATHENS HOUSE OFFICIALS

K. Slater, H. Athanasious. J. Brooke.
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YEAR 12 ATHENS
Back row: M.John, M. Bloch, R. Hudson, S. Liggins. A. Harper,
J. Brooke. 3rd row: L. Godden, P. Lim, N. Churchill, S.
Beagley, K. Slater, J. McCullagh, H. Athanasiou. 2nd row: M.
Oakey.J. Lee, K. McPharlin, K. Orr, E. Ho, Slew Chen. 1st row:
H. Hammond, R. Lindsey, J. Bennet, E. Wheeler, C. Bone.
Absent: 1. Buttsworth.
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YEAR 11 ATHENS
Front row: K. Ho, N. Lawidjaja, R. Lloyd, C. Franklin, C. Gob,
H. Fames, S. Hamilton, S.F. Low, S.S. Thon. Second row: /.
Jackman, M. Adams, V Honey, K. Wright, F. Jones, Y.H. Teh,
F. Bright, C. Telfer, P. Ho. Third row: T. Fiegert, C. Taylor, E.
Thom, P Lindsay-MacFadyen, J. Millington, S. Brown, V.
Heitman, N. Gillam, J. Pipe.

Athens has displayed a fantastic attitude towards all aspects
of Interhouse competition this year. 1992 has proved to be an
outstanding year for all Athenians in that our overwhelming
house spirit has helped us to be one of the hottest contenders
for this year’s House Cup.
We started the year off well coming third overall in the
Interhouse swimming improving on fourth from last year.
Some major starts included Jane Rhodes breaking her own
record in the 400 m, members of the Year 10 Medley relay and
our multi-talented Year 8’s, who along with the year 10’s won
their pennants. A fourth in the diving headed by Jo Bennett and
equal fifth in the gym captained by Kelly Wright represented
solid efforts by the girls involved.
Our next main achievement was in the House Singing and
Drama. Our house play ‘II Fornicazione’, a hilarious operetta,
was a roaring success and gained us first place. Congratulations
must go to all the cast, crew and to the directors Rachel Hudson
and Michelle Oakey for a tremendous effort. Josie Brooke must
also be commended for her conducting of the Choir, which
came a creditable third. Emma Stanley and Pippa Stroud also
did well to direct the Mime.
During the year we won the tennis, volleyball, hockey and
netball competitions and also came third in the basketball
competition. We also won the cross-country and the fun run.
These huge achievements were due to the dedication of our
finest house members along with those of us who compensate
for lack of talent with sheer enthusiasm and willingness to give
it a go.
Finally I would like to thank Mr. Comber and Miss
Wadsworth for their support and motivation during the year.
Their weekly pep talks in House Meetings were truly
inspirational! A huge thank you must go to Kylie Slater, house
sports captain who single handedly organised Athens in all
sporting events, to Josie Brooke our ever capable arts captain
and to Rebecca Lindsey who lent much moral support.
Congratulations must also go to our House Secretary, Natalie
Gillam who, through great adversity, managed not to lose the
house file more than three times!
I wish next year’s leaders of Athens the very best and hope
that continued success is theirs. As captain of this great house
I would like to thank every Athenian for their support which
was both unceasing and extremely valuable. Keep up the
legendary Athenian spirit and we will always be the best.
Helene Athanasiou
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YEAR 10 ATHENS
Front Row: C. McDonald, P. Skurulis, J. Bootle, J. Wong, E.
Newton-Smith. 2nd Row: M. Futaesaku, K. Rutter, E.
Guilfoyle, A. Law, B. Leonard. 3rd Row: M. Hopps, E.
Stoyanoff S. Nicholas, E. Athanasiou, B. Beros. 4th Row: Z.
Phelan, E. Stanley, A. Heitman, J, Robinson. 5th Row: V.
Hannan, M. Fowler, P. Stroud, A. Wilkie. Absent:/. Rhodes.
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YEAR 9 ATHENS
Top row: T. Bullock, J. Keall, C. Yik, A. Lightfoot, S.
Chelvanaygam, C. Goff. 3rd Row: M. Edwards, N. Eastman,
K. Lindsay, K. Plaisted, M. Pomery, K. Giles. 2nd Row: A.
Barsden, L. Chenery, E. Lilburne, T. Haynes, S. Lloyd. 1st Row:
N. Hannan, K. Beech, C. Dawson, J. Totterdell, A. Hegvold,
K. Miller, M. Crump.
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COLLEGE

YEAR 8 ATHENS
Front row: B. Rutter, K. Good, E. Marks, B. Wright, E. Fox, B.
Turriff, V. Brooke. Second row: C. Ladyman, S. Hudson, M.
Eastman, A. Puddy, E. Green, T. Gillam, A. Locke, H. Linden.
Third row: J. North, R. Wright, K. Charlesworth, J. Hardwick,
J. Middleton, R. Wheeler, T. Lindsey.
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CORINTH HOUSE OFFICIALS

C. Ozich, J. Repacboli, C. Lake.
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YEAR 12 CORINTH
Back row (left to right): M Donald, T. Kahlert, J. Campbell,
E. Broume-Cooper, C. Yovich, A. Hassell, C. Ozicb. 1st row- A.
Ellis, J. Main, C. Lake, ]. Carson, R. Mitra. 2nd row: M. Evans,
J. Repacboli, M. Argus, T Turkington, K. Newton, L. Imrie.
Front row: L. Lutz, T. Chua, A. Tarala, C. Ramsay, H. Tan.
Absent: /. Lyall, K. Priestly.

This year has progressed rapidly for Corinth with its several
notable peaks. The year began with active participation in the
sports of tennis, volleyball, swimming and diving. Corinthian
stars shone (or swam?) brightly to achieve a brilliant second
in the the swimming carnival. All thanks going to Clare’s
enduring organization as Sports Captain. It was also at this stage
of the year that the ‘ ‘ banner campaign ’ ’ took its notable stand
in the House Meeting agenda.
Cassie’s smiling face proved the catalyst for Corinth’s success
in the Interhouse Singing and Drama Competition. Our
marvellous Choir gained first place, with our drama and mime
groups competing well. The next Arts event is the Heather
Lammont Festival, in which Corinthian participation will
hopefully shine (or cook, sew, act, sing etc.). By the way, the
banner campaign fought to gain its roots.
Winter sports of hockey, basketball and netball proved
successful, along with cross-country in Term Three. Corinthian
runners also ran the ‘fun-run’ (?) with much enthusiasm (??).
We gained a highly creditable placing of third, one of our best
achievements in this arena of recent years... The ‘banner
campaign’ began to take form as the Interhouse Athletics
approached. Likewise Clare’s desperate pleas for athletes
began... and grew ... and grew. (So did Clare’s urging for Year
12 athletes. Do they exist in the 12 / Corinth has posed as an
indefinite question for many years now).
The year has proved to be most successful for Corinth House
as a whole. Mr. Row’s dedication, brightness and constant
pursual of ‘purple paper’ have never failed us. Thanks also to
other teachers (especially Mr. Ireland’s ‘Daily Bull’ newsflashes
and Mrs. Hollyock’s organization). Thanks also to all officials
of 1992 and good luck to every Corinthian in the future.
Janelle Repacboli

Cl AREMONT

YEAR 11 CORINTH
Front row: Y. Lao, J. Harrison, C. Grocock, A. McLeod, V. Perera,
S. Thomnas, E. Chua, I. Fisher, K. Dawkins. Second row: N.
Bloomfield, M. Chan, W. Wong, L. Gob, S. Epiro, C. Fraser, J.
Lao, B. Williams. Third row: P. Hooper E. Boulter. K. Bath,
Z. Bolouri, R. Byrne, F. Tremlett, N. Stanley, F. Robinson.
Absent: M. Van be Klundert.
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YEAR 10 CORINTH
Back row: A. Angove, J. Robbins, C. Taylor, P. Nakivell, K.
Marks. 3rd row: R. Maddox, G. Howard, C. Symington, Y.
Lim, B. Hollingworth. 2nd row:/. Bailey, A. Robbins, S. Lord,
V. Carson, C. Archer, K. Moodley. Front row: E. Lutz, A. Acton,
S. Nazer, E. Alexander, S King.

YEAR 9 — CORINTH
Back Row: S. Bremner, S. Bentley, A. Belbin, J. lipiro,
J. Tarala. 4th Row: L. McSbane, R. Dawkins, J. Syminton,
C. Goh, N. Boulter. 3rd Row: Y. Chen, N. Watson, A. A 'Court,
B. Hood, T. Quinlivan. 2nd Row: D. Power, K. Blair, C. Giles,
L. Hunter, N. Van Heemst. Front Row: S. Pearce, E. Grigg,
S. Phelan, S. Lee, M. Byrne, C. Brockis.
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YEAR 8 CORINTH
Front row: C. Nettleton, K. Kidman, A. Debney, A. Lord,
K. McLeod, R. Walker, P. Roberts. Second row: N. Rothery
K. Ozich, J. Misic, J. Opie, F. Repacholi, S. Hewer, Z. Maddox,
K. Smith. Third row: R. Harris, A. Tee, K. Loughbridge,
A. Rukuwai, E. McKeown, P. Schneider, A. Boulter. Absent:
E. Tubic.

OLYMPIA
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OLYMPIA HOUSE OFFICIALS

J. Busch, T. Li, J. Marons.
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YEAR 12 OLYMPIA
Back row (left to right): B. Pridmore, J. Hind, E. Lister,
F. Carson, K. Vaux, H. Mclnnes. 3rd row: E. Honey, L.
Sedevic, S. Roberman, E. Risinger, J. Marcus, K. Shannon, L.
Min Chan. 2nd row: B. Sharman, T. Kelly, R. Gregg, A. Sam,
Y.C. Yap, A. Murray. Front row: Y. Caruso, J. Busch, J. Crook,
N. Barton, T. Li, M. Van Helvoort, F. McLean.

COLLEGE
Claremont
OLYMPIA

YEAR 11 OLYMPIA
Front row: A. Verco, C. Jonathan. R. Dow, S. Sivalingam, J.
Hewitt, Y. Naidoo, J. Tang. Second row: L. Salter, G. Arnold,
E. Irwin. J. Tan, C. Ng, D. Johnston, P Hill. Third row: L.
Rigden, K. Tudor-Owen, K. Williamson, P Schutte, D.
MacKenzie, K. Farrelly, T. Durston. Absent: L. {Dennison, C.
Read. A. Smith. K. Thomson.

1991 for Olympia has been a successful one. Throughout the
year, Olympians have shown spirit, enthusiasm and co
operation that have resulted in successes in the areas of sport
and art.
We began the year with a great effort in the swimming and
gained an excellent 1st place in the Interhouse Diving. Special
congratulations must got to Suzie White who came 1st in Year
10 and Liz Irwin who also gained a 1st place in Year 11. Well done
to all divers who contributed to this great achievement.
We then went on to achieve brilliant results in the Interhouse
Singing and Drama Festival. It was an enjoyable and rewarding
day for all involved. The Choir conducted by Rachel Gregg led
us to produce music of a very high standard. Our play directed
by Jackie Marcus and Emma Risinger came a very close 3rd
place. The Olympian mime produced by Clare Read gained a
very well deserved 1st place.
In second term Olympia continued to be successful. Our
fantastic gymnastics team led by our Gym Captain, Jenny
Rusch, gained 1st place. Individuals did very well with Liz Irwin
coming 1st in the Year 11 — 12 division, Erika Janey came 1st
in the Year 10 division and Suzie White came 2nd in the Year
10 division.
The Interhouse cross country was supported by many girls
with great spirit who had been training hard. Olympia
participated well in Interhouse activities by winning the
basketball trophy.
The Interhouse Fun Run was enjoyed by all involved and
was won by an Olympian — Annabelle Howe of Year 8 who
broke the tradition of the staff finishing before the students —
well done Annabelle.
As 1991 draws to a close, there are many people I wish to
thank who have made my job much easier. 1 would like to
express my appreciation and tha,nks to our sports captain,
Jenny Busch and our Arts Captain, Jackie Marcus for both their
tireless efforts. Their support and organization have been
invaluable. 1 would also like to take this opportunity of
thanking Mrs. Leather, our Head of House, whose enthusiasm,
help and support throughout the year have been much
appreciated. Thank you also to all Olympians who have made
this year a very rewarding one.
I would like to wish next year’s house officials the best of
luck and every success to Olympia. We are a great house and
I know Olympia will continue to be successful for years to
come. 1 hope the spirit of Olympia will continue to grow.
Theodora Lee

YEAR 10 OLYMPIA
Front row (left to right): P. Shannon, M. Sonntag, A. Sofoulis,
E. James, E. Marshall, J. Green, D. Mullins. Second row: K.
Robinson, P. Van Helvoort, S. White, J. Li, S. Kumar-Green.
Third row: N. Branch, L. Tomkinson, P. Tay, A. Yem, P. Tay,
J. Lee, K. Bakker. Fourth row: C. Crabtree, M. Dunlop, K.
Zaurs, L. Connolly, T. Capps. Absent: M. Bowling

9 OLYMPIA
Back Row: S. McPherson, C. Inglis, M. Johnston, J. Jenkins M.
Farrall, F. Creeper. Middle Row: D. Fletcher, L. Butler, S. Chua,
L. Sinclair, C. Rigden, A. Volkze, E. Hanford, M. Williamson,
S. Cox, Y. Kyle. Back Row: R. Campbell-Pope, K. Rattigan, M.
Biss, L. Townsend, H. Penman, M. Gibbs, K. Pethybridge.
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YEAR 8 OLYMPIA
Front row: N. Considine, M. Hsiao, A. Howe, C. Dalrymple,
J. Lee, P. Bakker, K. Macoboy. Second row: A. Ryniker, A.
Marshall, E. Zelestis, F. Creagh, J. Starcevich, K. Kerr, E.
Tomkinson. Third row: W. Lee, K. Felmingham, A. Bignell, S.
Wovodich, A. Valmadre, A. Hintz, E. Buddee.

ROME

ROME HOUSE OFFICIALS
K. Slater, R. Campbell, S. Williams.
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YEAR 12 ROME
Back row:/ Franklin, R. Campbell, K Ridley, L. Rudrum, V.
Hobnen, G. Wise, N. Wilson, E. Jefferson. 3rd row: 5. Wisbey,
A. Pike, /.. Munro, K. Gardiner, K. Tomich, K. Duane, S
Gardiner, D. Scott. 2nd row: M. Low, R. Crook. K. Dalzell,
A. liowey, S. Williams, A. Macfie. Front row: N. El-Mugheiry,
P Kirby, E. Clements, L. Jackson, H. Sakarapani, L. Sheehan.
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YEAR 11 ROME
Front row: D. Telford, M. Prajugo, E. King, C. Eadie, R Sippe,
C. Nicholson. K. Sanderson, M. MacGill, P. Yip. Second row:
T. Soutbcombe, E. Reilly N. Trenorden, K. Morley N. Nugent.
Third row: M. Klinger, K. Hooker, K. Kyle, A. rowe, C. Porter,
B. De'Atta. E. Kelemen. Absent: J} Tan.

1992 has proved to be a year of outstanding performances
and results for Rome. The enthusiasm and house spirit shown
by all Romans has once again prevailed in leading the house
on the sports field and in arts areas.
Rome led the way in term 1, with the onset of the swimming
and our legendary “superfish” team. Winning 7 of the 15
individual placings, our continued success by winning the
overall trophy came as no surprise. The cohesiveness and spirit
of the team was obviously a determining factor in this
achievement. Individual performances by Naomi Smith, Shashi
Vij, Emily Heitman, Sasha Dunstan, Briony Smith, Kelly
Girdlestone and Kylie Tomich (Captain) must again be
congratulated.
Turning to the sporting fields, Rome talent and enthusiasm
was again reflected in the excellent results achieved. Team
spirit produced some unbeatable hockey and netball teams and
strengths in cross-country, the fun run and athletics. Also our
gymnasts gained a highly commendable second place and
individual congratulations must go to Anika Orr, Katie Lochore
and Bianca Orr.
On the arts side, Rome spirit again dominated. The annual
singing and drama competition which many girls spent time
preparing for was rewarded with second place in the mime.
The talented directors for this masterpiece were Emma
Donaldson and Caroline Porter.
Finally, I would like to extend my thanks to Kylie Tomich
(Sports Captain) and Susie Williams (Arts Captain) for giving
me never ending support throughout the year. Mr. Beck, who
must be the most dedicated Roman in existance must also be
given a huge thank you for making my year both easier and
enjoyable. 1 would like to extend my best wishes to next year’s
house officials and hope that they have as much fun as I have
and leave with as many memories as I will.
Rebecca Campbell

YEAR 10 ROME

Back row: K. Crockenberg, C. Bosworth, S. McGuinness, K.
Girdlestone, J. Whitford, B. Smith. 3rd row: C. Stewart, E.
Hasson, J. Downes, S. Lasserre, G. Gardiner. 2nd row: N.
Hunt, M. Gare, B. Sneddon, M. Gunn, R. Wisbey, R. Clements.
Front row: C. Wong, N. Page, K. Suraphonchai, G. Khong, P.
Low, M. Rudrum.

YEAR 9 ROME

Back row (left to right): R. Russell, T. Martino, T. Upson, S.
Dunstan, V. Lowson, F. Sanderson. 3rd row (left to right): F.
Sippe, B. Orr, A. Heitman, M. McFee, L. Nicholson. 2nd row
(left to right): A. Shilkin, N. Rogers, M. Johnston, R. Loftus, H.
Andrew, A. Batros. Front row (left to right): P-Y Wong, K.
Stewart, R. Barron, Y-P Wong, J. Chan.
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YEAR 8 ROME

Front row: H. Evershed, N. Smith, G. Hendrie, K. Lochore, N.
Gardner, L. Chan, R. Johnson. Second row: A. Orr, K.
Raynsford, J. Telford, K. Thomas, S. Motherway, O. Balfour,
K. Chambers. Third row: G. Edwards, S. ViJ, M. Forma, J.
Ridgway C. Lam, K. Suraphongchai, A. Best. Absent: K.
Ledwij.

SPARTA

SPARTA HOUSE OFFICIALS

A. Foster, H. Sutherland, G. Edeson.

YEAR 12 SPARTA

Back row (left to right): S. Crawford, C. Scott, H. Sutherland,
P. Newman, S. Thompsn, T. Della Bosca, A. Foster. 3rd row:
S. Tamaliunas, J. Wallis, S. Chih, B. Thomas, S. McCoubrie.
2nd row: A. Jensen, K. Mason-Hill, K. Semple, R. Schultz, B.
Davies. 1st row: M. Connor, L.Pringle, L. Stewart, L. Hart, E.
Kirkham, G. Edeson, B. Robertson.
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1992 has seen many fluctuating results both on the sporting
field and in the arts department. Plunging into the year with
great house spirit and enthusiasm, Sparta gained a
commendable fourth in the inter-house swimming carnival.
Outstanding individual performances include Kylie Free, Jo
McCoubrie and Alana Foster. Despite our sixth place in the
diving the star individualists included Georgiana Kirkham
(second in Year 12) and Fiona Bennett (third in Year 11).
The mighty Spartans earned some favourable results in the
inter house activities. We were placed second in hockey, in
tennis 5th, in cross country and basketball and a gallant 6th in
the netball and in the Fun Run — obviously not our forte.
The House Singing, Drama and Mime competition saw some
particularly outstanding performances. Loaded with smiles and
enthusiasm, the choir conducted by Bonnie Thomas, outshone
themselves. The play directed by Gemma Edeson and
Georgiana Kirkham set very high standards and created fierce
competition but unfortunately just missed out on a place.
As the year draws to a close there are many people I wish
to thank for making my job a lot easier and more enjoyable.
Firstly, thanks to our dedicated sports captain, Alana Foster and
Arts Captain, Gemma Edeson and Mrs. Clarke for all her
support and organisation throughout the year. A special thanks
to Mrs. MacGill who took on this role in Mrs. Clarke's absence.
I would like to take this opportunity to wish next year’s
house officials the best of luck. Thanks to everyone who was
out and ‘giving it ago’. There is definitely talent ‘looming’ ready
to break out and just remember winning isn’t everything —
House Spirit is.
Good luck
Heather Sutherland
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YEAR 11 SPARTA

Front row: C. Senathirajah, F. Bennett, L. Eli. K. Inglis, D. Hsu,
K. Conway, K. Bull, K. Candy, /. Gunawan. Second row: T.
Skraha, C. Setiadharma, J. McCoubrie, A. Bennett, C. Tribe,
H. Sounness, C. King. K. Griffiths. Third row: N. Adams, V.
Lee, T. Morgan, M. Marshall, A. Marshall.
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YEAR 10 — SPARTA

Back row (left to right): T. Connor, M. Chapman, K.
Senathirajah, M. Potts, Y. Bayette. 2nd back: S. Cassini, C.
Robertson, H. Stott, A. Caddy, G. Quin-Conroy, S. Dan. Middle:
J. Campbell, N. Stokes, C. Henderson, C. Stanley-Cary K.
Britliffe, S. Morgan. Front: E. Musk, R. Lindsay, A. Paterson,
C. Woodhill, L. Tan.
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YEAR 9 SPARTA

Front: R. Logie, E. Sunderland, B. Morrison, S. Pandian, R.
Bristow, L. Sounness, C. Wyber. Middle: K.Jarrett, G. Wood,
N. Taylor, K. Pinerua, K. Free, L. Meldrun, E. Boyd, A. Collis,
S. Thomas. Back: L. Saleeba, B. Fidzewicz, R. West, J.
Anderson, S. Williams, S. Ledgerwood, E. Kailis. Absent: P.
Jarman
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YEAR 8 SPARTA

Front row: C. Wood, K. Morien, C. Pettinau, S. Metcalf, S.
Fitzpatrick, K. Hart, S. McLeod, L. Whitely, E. Pointon. Second
row: A. Posner, C. Connor, A. Sritharan, D. Choy, I. Woodhill,
L. Caspall, J. Gibson, J. Hardie. Third row: P. Moore, K.
Hampson, A. Wynn, J. Wright, K. Atttwell, M. Snashall.

TROY

TROY HOUSE OFFICIALS
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Z. Ladyman. C. Roper, S. Gibson.
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YEAR 12 TROY
Back row (left to right): T. Bricknell, N. Garde, J. ran der Peyl,
'/,. Ladyman, P. Will. M. McKenna,]. Littlejohn. 3rd row: Y.L.
Kwok. A. Davies, A. Dickinson, Mrs. S. Biddles, F. Schuller,
M. Fngelstaedter, M. L. Luong. 2nd row: G. Teoh, S.
Kulaendra, D.Jogia, N. Robinson, K. Ng, S. Robinson. 1st row:
//. Oswald, S. Gibson,]. McGregor. /,. Chew, C. Roper, S. Woo.
Absent: T. Flamzah.
a
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YEAR 11 TROY
Front row: A Salim, M. M. Cong, R. Murari, A. Mead, A.
Hwang. T. Scott. A. Murata, S. Gosha, F. Foo. Second row:./.
I.ee. V. Rajenthiran, T. Spencer, P. Hazlett, P Ong, V. Santwyk,
B. Granville,]. Preuss. Third row: S. Adams, N. Hamilton. A.
Millar. N. Caro.]. Wilkinson. C. Davidson. Absent: A. Hood.
B. Rogers.

Troy 1 louse has displayed great depth of talent both on the
sporting field and in the Arts for the duration of this year. This
can only be attributed to the fact that Troy is built on house
spirit, the will and determination to try one’s hardest and the
knowledge that whatever the outcome one’s efforts will be
very much appreciated. Considering all this, our year's
successes are not surprising but more a true indication of our
dedication.
Interhouse diving was the first sporting event this year in
vhich Troy came a commendable third place, only two points
off second. Individual competitors to be congratulated are
Rachel Clifton 2nd (Year 8), Renee Winteridge 1st (Year 9) and
Kendall Clifton 3rd (Year 10).
Following the diving was the Interhouse swimming. Troy
took out 6th place, a result which can only leave room for
improvement. Caroline Roper (Year 12) gained an individual
third placing and all round success and congratulations must
go to the formidable Year 12s who once again won their year
pennant.
In the Interhouse gymnastics competition Troy came 4th.
The elite few involved in this sport must be congratulated for
all their hard training, especially Kendall Clifton (Year 10) who
gained an individual third placing.
Closely following the gymnastics were those two gruelling
competitions — the Interhouse Cross Country and the 5km
Fun Run. Through sheer hard training Troy performed
superbly to come second in both events-. For their efforts in
the cross country several individuals must be congratulated —
Tara Hazlett (Year 9) 1st, Peta Skidmore (Year 10) 1st and Penny
Flazlett (Year 11) 3rd. From the results it. can be seen Troy has
a good background for the Interhouse Athletics coming soon.
No doubt a combination of raw talent and house spirit will once
again lead Troy to success.
Finally, House activities for Troy have proved an
opportunity to exhibit good participation skills. Troy achieved
second in the netball which takes us to the Arts......
As per usual Troy performed extremely well in the
Interhouse Singing and Drama Competition. Results definitely
indicated our best year yet. Under the talented guidance of
Alison Davies our House conductress Troy came second in the
choir section with the songs “Day Dream Believer” and “Blue
Skies”. For the first time ever Troy reached the final of the play
section with the witty melodrama “The Man in the Bowler Hat”
a talented cast and two very professional producers Zoe
Ladyman and Susannah Gibson. The result was an excellent
second overall placing. The mime seemed to be Troy’s only
weakness and should be considered as a learning experience
for next year’s Year 11 directors. These outstanding results in
the arts have given me much faith in future Trojan ability in the
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Heather Lamont Festival. I am sure your talent will again
shine through.
Looking back on this year I would like to congratulate each
and every Trojan for eagerly contributing and striving to do
their very best for our House. The efficient running of the
House could not have been done alone and Zoe Ladyman as
Sports Captain and Susannah Gibson as the Arts Captain must
be thanked for their invaluable efforts, time and support
throughout this Trojan year. Thanks must go to all Troy Form
Teachers and last but definitely not least to Mrs. Skidmore our
terrific Head of House whose undying support and House spirit
has spurred us on in absolutely everything we have done.
Best of luck to next year’s House Captain and House Officials
and may the Trojan spirit live on.....

YEAR 10 TROY
Back row (left to right): S. Gobby, P. Freeman, J. Wright, P.
Skidmore, K. Osbolstone, K. Clifton. Second back row: R.

Davidson, K. Trend, V. McCreery, C. King, M. Blick, M. Tan,
S. Kong. Second front row: K. Stanuyk, L. Snooke, C. Law. M.
Corrigan, T. Doncon. Front row: K. Oh, J. Ng, J. Leung,]. Ng,
E. Chong, M. Fund. Absent: H. Daniels.

Caroline Roper

•U.i.U
YEAR 9 TROY
Back row (left to right): A. Winteridge, P. Krishnan, N. Todd,
K. Hamilton, M. Hamilton, D. Granville, M. Leung, C. Ng. 3rd
row (left to right): C. Wyatt, A. Keller, B. Davies, S-L Bradford,
J. Bartrop, S. Hannah, S. Yap. 2nd row (left to right): A.

Bricknell, T. Eilon, M. De Pierres, J. Haggerty, M. Davies, S.
Ellis. Front row (left to right): C. Garde, Tara Hazlett.J. Fong.
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YEAR 8 TROY
Front row: A. Poole-Johnson, W. Siah, S. Whitehead, J. Chen,

K. Chinnery, M. Wilson, N. Bradshaw, D. Jones, S. Maddock.
Second row: F. Ferguson, A. Jogia, R. Clifton, Z. Keogh, K.
Sheppard, S. Herbert, W. Stewart, A. Chau. Third row: S.

Wilkinson, K. Banfield, C. Price, C. Stickels.

BURNSIDE
Burnside turned over a new leaf this year. We gracefully
stood back and allowed Walton to win the Swimming Carnival
after many years of leadership.
After settling into the routine we were sad to see many of
our Year 12s depart. Emma Clements was first to leave us
followed by Kristin Priestly and Kristy Duane, only leaving a
few of us on board.
Unfortunately, time forbid Burnside to have a camp so
instead we ventured to Sizzlers, an experience we will all
remember. After many attempts at the desert table, we were
relieved to return to our humble abode.
Thanks must go to all our mistresses especially Mrs. Nugent
for all the support they have shown. We wish the Head Girl
and Deputy Head Girl good luck for the coming year. From
the three remaining Year 12s, we shall be sad to say goodbye
to the five years of happy memories.
Keep up the legendary Burnside spiriti
Alana Foster and Heidi Oswald

BURNSIDE HOUSE
H. Oswald, Mrs. Nugent, A. Foster.
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LANGSFORD
1992 saw Langsford House inundated with girls from places
far and wide. During the closed week-end the House
Swimming competition saw Langsford placed a healthy second
only four points behind Walton. Our best performance for
years. Who knows next year we may win!
The new year 7s and 8s were helped by peer support groups
encouraging friendships and trusting relationships to develop
as well as allowing the younger girls to mix with their senior
peers. We thank their leaders for a job well done.
As the term rolled on (much faster than last year I am sure),
the girls in Langsford never had a dull moment with exciting
social activities including visits to Quasar, the football, the
movies and a visit toTrains, Lanes and Automobiles! “I’ll never
eat again” was the catch phrase that night!
The formal dinners with Scotch were interesting to say the
least and we would all like to thank the staff at Scotch for this
opportunity and hope it will be repeated in the future.
One of the main events of the year was the Langsford House
cake stall which was held to raise money for Tess, a three year
old girl who has suffered major brain damage. Some of our girls
have been helping Tess throughout the year so we all thought
it would be good if we could all do something for her.
We would especially like to thank Mrs. Freitag and the
assistant staff for making everyone’s life a whole lot nicer and
our last year a great one to remember!
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J. Nind, Mrs. Frietag, S. Bangley.
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On the 29th January all Waltonites returned to their “home
away from home” after a well deserved 8 weeks of relaxing
summer holidays. Our first weekend back at school was a
dosed one, where we all participated in the New Girls’ Concert
and the Inter-house Swimming Carnival. Many talents were
displayed at the concert and although we weren’t judged on
our performance, Walton knew that we were the best!
The New Girls’ Concert was followed by the Swimming
Carnival in which Walton excelled to bring home the trophy
and prove our legendary status, all due to the outstanding
coaching of Mrs. A!
However, there was disappointment over the weekend
when we were unable to have our fire drill — but it was later
made up by having an exciting one in the middle of the night!
The end of the year was celebrated in pure Walton style —
with out traditional Walton party where the younger years
farewelled the Year 12’s.
A special thanks must go to our Head of House, Mrs.
Anderson who is like a second mum to us all. She has always
been there for the Waltonites something which we’ll never
forget.
Kylie Slater and Katie Vaux

WALTON HOUSE
K. Vaux, Mrs. Anderson, K. Slater.
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Term 1 began with the closed weekend, which started
enthusiastically with the annual New Girls’ Concert and
Boarders Swimming Carnival. The concert brought much fun
and laughter from songs and skits done by all years. Sunday
ended well with Wesley coming second by only three points
in the swimming carnival.
Throughout the year girls enjoyed activities including horse
riding, socials, quasar and shopping sprees to the Fremantle
and Waneroo markets. A very popular Boarders Ball was held
for the year elevens and twelves and for all years two eventful
formal dinners with Brisbane House from Scotch College.
Wesley girls went out to Pizza Hut on an ‘all-you-can-eatnight’. This was a rather fulfilling evening and saw some large
pizza eating records left to be broken on future trips.
Many thanks must go to the girls at Wesley for their non-stop
support and behaviour to make the position head girl a real
pleasure. Thanks also to Head of House Mrs. Chatfield and
deputy head girl, Kristin Schultz for their support, it has been
a fantastic year.
Jenni Littlejohn

WESLEY HOUSE
/. Littlejohn, Mrs. Chatfield, S. Thompson.
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TRIPS 1992
LITERATURE
CONFERENCE
On May 1st, 90 Year 12 Literature students and 5 teachers set
off for a literary weekend at the Point Walter Conference
Centre. The theme of the conference was “Ways of Reading’ ’
focusing on the sorts of variables which account for how
different people will read and interpret the same text so
differently.
Wuthering Heights was the text for study. Doug Russell
(Curtin) introduced us to some of the current Marxist theories
and the ways ideology operates in literature and reading; Delys
Bird (U.W.A.) demonstrated very convincingly the insights
offered by a feminist way of reading; and Barbara Milech
(Curtin) showed how psychoanalytical theory can be applied
to the study of the T.E.E. paper and students should be totally
inspired to excel in this section. A different section of the
course was the focus for Sunday’s workshop when Geoff
Cooper (U. W. A.) demonstrated the value of close reading skills
in his textual analysis session.
In addition to these more academic aspects of the weekend
there were also less formal activities including the Arena
Theatre Company’s amusing overview of Drama from its
origins to the present day, a literary quiz and various
competitions — with literary prizes of course! The total
highlight of the conference, however, was the evening concert
where students presented some fascinating and dramatically
different ways of seeing our T.E.E. literature texts. The staff
were nearly speechless, being so stunned by the quality and
not to mention the problem of adjudicating such exceptionally
high quality. Some of the never-to-be forgotten images from
the evening include a Geisha Ophelia, an Indian Hamlet and
a very villainous vengeful Heathcliff.
Thanks to all who provided such an entertaining and
valuable experience.
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BIOLOGY CAMP
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Bright and early on Sunday morning twenty radiant, wideeyed girls waited in anticipation for the bus to leave. After a long
trip we finally arrived on Mr. and Mrs. Clarke’s farm, in the
biologically intriguing surroundings of Bussleton. We were
soon whisked away from our social chatter by Mrs. Leather and
Mrs. Clarke who took us on an enlightening bush walk to warm
us up for the days ahead. That night we realised this camp wasn’t
going to be a push over!
We shook off sleepiness with cups of coffee and tried to finish
our 18 page bushland ecology work books. We spent the next
two days doing quadrant activites, soil studies, more work
sheets and laughing a lot. The camp opened our eyes to many
things that had previously gone unnoticed for example, the
many varieties of moss and lichens and the different tree species
surrounding us.
Thank you so much Mrs. Leather and Mrs. Clarke for a great
camp.
Maggie MacGill - Year 11
Carli Telfer - Year 11

ART CAMP
Imagine escaping to Toodyay for a weekend of artistic
pleasures. Dining morning, noon and night in an open air
restaurant on the delights of lovely home made food with the
occasional delights of cooling off in the cool, blue, crystal clear
waters of the nearby pool.
Sounds like paradise?
No, the Year 12 Art Students know it as “Art Camp”.
Early in the year the Year 12 Art and Applied Art students
experienced the joys of open air drawing just as the "Heidelberg
Impressionists” did in the early 1900’s at Box Hill. With the
added delight of searching for a light of early morning drawing
sessions and ephemeral twilight.
To accompany the tranquility of a bush retreat we had the
caring and patient guidance of Mr. Garde our trusted Art
Teacher. As a group we were treated to the techniques of
mediation and relaxation and were thus able to enjoy and be
inspired by the surroundings. Along with all these pleasures
many of us collected enough ideas and information to begin
the first studio that was due in a limited amount of time.
Unfortunately we had to return to normal surburban life and
school and there were many unforgettable moments such as
“washing sheep’, lying on the lawn at midnight staring at the
stars, falling asleep in front of “educational” art films and
spending time washing dishes to get that extra piece of cheese
cake or pavlova!
The most important thing that we learnt was that we are, like
all of you, Nature’s Greatest Miracle.
Many thanks must go to Wendy and Dave Monkton and their
gorgeous daughter Pippy. Mr. Garde and Mrs. Fletcher also must
be thanked for all their time and effort.
Best wishes to all future Year 12 art students as well as all of
you who enjoy to create.
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After several weeks of anticipation (and menu planning) the
day finally dawned for geography students to be crammed onto
the buses, armed with stereos ready for a scenic trip to Alcoa.
Several tapes later, we arrived at Alcoa to take in the fresh air
and practise smear tests (spitting on soil and rubbing it on our
page).
After stopping at small (and we mean small) towns we arrived
at Wellington Mills. The houses were cold and the rooms
somewhat dusty but never the less it was home. The night life
consisted of dodging skippies in the dark, bashing one’s wall
with one’s wrist, working, working, trying to keep warm,
deciding on who played the next tape, working a little more
and two hours sleep! The morning dawned and each student
had her own way of expressing the temperature but 'damn
cold’ came to mind more than once.
The first stop of the day was a dairy farm. Geographers learnt
the true meaning of 'have you had it today?’
A scenic trip through Bunbury was the highlight of the day.
The general consensus of the Bunbury natives was that we
were either street kids or wagging school!! After seeing a
construction site being blown up, we headed back to camp for
another cold night of work, work and yep, more work.
All in all, through sleepless nights and freezing mornings, the
camp was enjoyed by students and skippies alike.
Many thanks must go to Mr. Oxnam, Mr. Rowe, Jesse and
Libby for their assistance. Sorry again for waking you at 2 a.m.

Aideen Ellis
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“Imagination is more important than knowledge”
(Albert Einstein)
I always get nervous before I play. No matter how much I
rehearse I get so nervous. All I can think about are the mistakes
I am bound to make. My knees start to shake as I think of all
the eyes staring at me, then I either throw up or pass out
whichever comes first. So, I think to myself before I go on I'll
sit in a music room and play like mad so that when I go on I’ll
know the piece back to front and I will be so confident my
nerves will vanish. It doesn’t work. My whole life I have done
this but still when I go on, under pulsing lights my hands shake
so much a Chopin Waltz sounds like a muffled “chopsticks”.
This time I figured I’d do it differently; this time my hours of
rehearsing were not going to be for nothing.
It was a week before the big perforamcne, the one I’d never
forget; the one that would envelope my 15 minutes fame or give
me a nervous breakdown. I was determined not to mess up,
1 just didn’t know how. It was hopeless. I had been given so
much advice I thought I'd fall on my face on stage just from
the weight of it. I was ready to hit myself on the head until I
went into a deep coma when I remembered something I was
told when I was younger. (It’s funny the convenience of the
time these things decide to reappear in one’s mind). Someone
had told me that your mind cannot tell the difference between
real and imaginary and if you think long and hard about the
way you want things to be your mind will be tricked into
thinking that is reality. At the time I brushed the comment aside
in disbelief and probably proceeded to pick dirt out of my
bellybutton or something equally as disgusting and childish.
Anyway, now I was desperate so I sat down and commenced
what I later found out was meditating. I imagined the perfect
performance, the perfect outfit, articulation dynamics and the
perfect end. I began to feel a real confidence building in me
and my knowledge of thousands of nerve remedies became
lost and insignificant. Soon sections of my practice time were
replaced with meditation and I found myself creating my own
unique way of dealing with nerves created by me for me. It was
not simply to forget the audience was sitting there or to imagine
them all in their underwear, it was more of a feeling I had
discovered and was able to recall in reality.
So the big night came and I was calm and free of the old
metamorphosized catapillars in my stomach. The night was
going well and my performance time was lurking somewhere
close by. I warmed up but did not practice until my fingers fell
off as I had done in the past. I walked on the stage, confident.
I looked out into the audience and freaked out. Who had I been
kidding? I had been sitting with my legs wrapped around my
head for the past week instead of practising. This was not
normal major anxiety setting in, I had depended on knowledge
my whole life and for the first time I had found the answers
in my imagination. Questions bounced in and out of my head
like ping pong balls. I realized, as I sat down under the glare
of what I believed to be millions of music critics, I would have
to be truely independent, free from the accumulation of advice
and fact built up in my head. I had prepared for this in my own
mind, pulled answers to my fears from my imagination and
now all I needed was strength.
I played, the power of the seemingly moral orchestra was
all around me, closing in. Doubts poured through my brain,
my arms, my hands..my hands.. I was told I had delicate tiny
little hands once..I had been distracted, filled with admiration
for my hands and I soon forgot about the stage, the audience,
the orchestra. Then, as if woken from a dream, I heard
something. A note followed by another and another together
they made a melody; a beautiful melody that seemed to fill
every corner of the room flowing like the life essence of the
one who wrote it. I realized I was playing it. It was incredible.
Of course it shocked the life out of me and I was so excited,
my music was also filled with mistakes — but I didn’t care. I
realized the true value of music was to create a sound that
would affect in some small way the lives of those who heard
it. It was not perfect but it came from me and for the first time
I enjoyed myself — in front of an audience.
Imagination is a very powerful thing and Einstein was a very
clever man.

Year 12
Sarah Gardiner

FOR SHE IS MY LOVE
The ears are so soft,
The teeth are like pearls.
The hair is so golden
With little soft curls.
The lips are so red
Like a drop of death’s blood
And are soft like petals
That show tenderness and love.
The eyes are so green
Like grass during Spring.
They shine like emeralds
In a shiny gold ring.
The words from her mouth
Are better than these.
And love me,
Love me, more than I please.
O, she is my love,
The love of my life.
O thank you dear Lord
For she is my wife.

Meredith Hopps
Year lOtc

THE MOVE TO FREEDOM
The first move. She moved a pawn. Emily was on her way.
Attaining a similar response she proceeded to lay out these
sacrificial soldiers to make way for the real fighters, the top guns
which would allow her to kill the opposing king and protect
her own, at the same time winning her freedom. Emily knew
she had to win.
As the game continued, Emily noticed the board for the first
time. It was wooden, exotically carved with extraordinary
characters. Each king’s royal army was perhaps Baliness,
oriental in look but with definite cultural meaning. The large
board folded to a carry case, enclosing the well worn
characters, ready for a new match and oblivious to previous
hard fought battles.
With one decisive move his bishop slaughtered her rook.
Surprised Emily woke from her daydream to oppose this early
threat. Panicing slightly at her momentary lack of
concentration, Emily released her queen, the most powerful
figure, and crushed a pawn. With the smell of blood in her grip
Emily eased a little, knowing she would have to rely on tactical
deliberation not spontaneous retaliation.
He moved confidently and quickly, move after move. Emily
moved hesitantly and cautiously, her life was on the line, his
was not. Slowly but surely Emily’s army fell. Realising she was
suffocating under his strategies, Emily decided to simply
endeavour to say ‘checkmate’ as soon s possible, sacrificing
to win. She was on the offensive, so was he. The race for
supremecy, or simply to survive, had begun.
Moving her only rook into position, Emily began her siege
on the king. Unaware that she had just exposed her queen,
Emily was shattered when this powerful figurehead crumbled.
Knowing that with few men left her queen was essential, Emily
charged and covered a pawn until it finally jumped over the
far line, the queen taking its place. Now deeply involved in
killing his king she was again surprised to hear his deep gruff
voice mutter, “Check.” This was easily overcome by the gallant
jump of a knight but alerted her to watch her own king.
Soon it was her turn to present him with the problem of such
a statement, forcing him to move just where she wanted him.
She moved the queen, then the pawn, and finally the bishop.
“Checkmate!” she cried, relieved and tired. She had won. She
was free.

Kylie Brittliffe
Year 10

The Artist

Silent Hunger

He had artistic hands.
They moved like a rainbow across the sky.
He played as if his instrument were a gentle creature
To be stroked with love.
Not like a wild animal,
That I had almost given up trying to tame.
His every action flowed.
It seemed that instead of walking like the rest of us
1 le floated softly through the air
As a dolphin would swim in calm water.
The music he played was like no other.
Nothing on earth was as beautiful or as captivating.
It drew deep emotions from all that it’s long fingers touched.
The sounds reached around all obstacles on his path
Which he journeyed past with ease.
He stood at the helm of nature
Commanding all as they turned towards his music.
No being who was able to feel the waves of his music lap over
them,
Was free from his song.

Nicole Garde
Year 12
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I cry out for attention
I crave acceptance
Look within my exterior
And find someone who feels
I consume next to nothing
And go to self-destructing lengths
In my silent war to gain attention
I am crying within
My body is fasting
My mind is searching
I am losing control
Please look from within

Jemma Davies
Year ll

DEVIL’S TRINITY
In the centre ofa galactic vacuum, nine rocksfloated in a holy
revolution. None had a purpose, a desire.. they merely existed..
Then God, Father of the Heavens, decided to end this
meaningless existence. Thus Mecury, Venus, Earth, Mars,
Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune and Pluto were born....
200 centuries had passed since God made order from chaos.
The Golden Age, a time of peace and harmony, was nearing
it’s end. Those who had lived through a part of it wept, even
in death. Truly, it was to be one of the darkest moments in the
universe’s history.
The planets were in conjunction..the time was ripe..Scholars
had foreseen the coming of this time — the time where their
peace would end and their nightmares begin.
All the universe had sought to rectify the prophesized
situation, but to no avail. The future seemed set; there was no
help for it.

A bright flash shot through the air. Thunder rolled. A
deafening roarfilled the air, All the Plants shuddered in fear...
Pluto, the most remote planet in the universe had a gift to
offer. A special gift.. a deadly gift. For many centuries, the dark
planet had been waiting for this moment. Pluto, from the
beginning of time, had chosen it’s own private name and
destiny. Pluto, the God of the Underworld, had made her his
own domain. His three children, born to this planet, had rested
beneath it’s crust for 200 centuries. Now, finally, it was time
to announce themselves to the universe.
A scream pierced the darkness, starting low then swelling
up to an ultimate crescendo. An explosion that ripped through
space ended the announcement. Plut, the plantet, was no more.
Out of the crumbling debris rose three shadowy figures. The
universe stood frozen in disbelief. For all the foresight, no one
had predicted the coming of three evil beings. One had been
a horror...three was a nightmare.
One single cry tore through the universe. It echoed in the
minds of everything, living or non-living.
“At last! We have come! Bow down to your overlords,
snivelling worms! Rejoice that we have chosen you to be our
slaves! I am Lucifer, Prince of the Underworld. To my right,
is my brother, Satan and to my left, Beelzebub.
Together..united, we are invincible. The Trinity from Hell!
Bow down to us!
The silence that fell after that speech was unbearable.
Everyone.. .everything felt the compuslion to rebel. But what
would happen if they did? Fear settled in their hearts and
consumed their whole beings.
“Slaves? Nay, we are above that.” “Everyone turned in
astonishment towards the voice. It came in the direction of
Venus.”No one, no one will make us stoop to the likes of....“
The voice was abruptly annihilated as a streak of lightning
flowed from Lucifer’s hand, balsting the entire planet out of
existence.
“A warning,” the demon’s voice was dangerously soft, “for
those of you who had the same idea in your mind.” He
chuckled.
“Pretty good, wouldn’t you say?”
No one answered his question.
The voice grew angry, “I said, pretty good wasn’t it???”
“Not compared to my standards,” a voice calmly defied.
“What????” The hellish Trinity looked shocked beyond
disbelief. Then they quickly regained their composure. “Who
dares defy me?” they choked in rage.
“You forget your manners, underling. Think twice before
you cross me. 1 created the Universe and thus am the overlord
of it. Thou may not change it as long as I live.”
The serenity of the voice infuriated the demons. Emotions
chased each other across the three faces, at last coming to rest
at a sort of inspiration. In unison, the three gave a sly smirk.
“Shall we put that notion to a test, brothers?”
“Indeed, brother.”
The three smiled devilishly. “Care to prove that point,
overlord?”
There was a silence in the air as the voice stood, assessing
the devils. Finally it spoke, it’s voice quietly resigned.
“You are my brother’s sons and I have no desire to harm you.

Yet as circumstances are, I think that it may be for the best. 1
accept your challenge.”
An area of darkness cleared to reveal a figure clad in white.
He lifted his head to display a face of an ordinary man.
Silence fell.
The atmosphere of holiness was suddenly destroyed by the
jeers, thrown by the guffawing sons of Pluto.
“This? This is the almighty God that we come to face? This
is a joke, surely...Look mortal. We have no time to play around.
Show us your master.”
“Iam my own master," a voice coldly replied. “Look carefully
before you judge for appearances may be deceiving. My
appearance is merely for the sake of human eyes.”
An understanding dawned in Lucifer’s eyes. “The battle shall
be held here, so that your children may see their God perish
at the hands of Lucifer!"
At his name, the three figures shimmered and disappeared.
One figure remained, radiating with uncontrolled power. The
power streaked from the fingers of the lone figure towards
God. Instantaneously, a shield rose, shattering the force.
Lucifer looked incredulous. He tried again, the same thing
happened.
This occurred over and over again, the devil from Hell trying
again and again to catch the Holy One off-quard. Lucifer
changed the contents of each blast, in a desperate attempt to
break the shield. There was never any retaliation from God.
Finally, the heaving Lucifer stopped, and stood stock-still,
muttering a powerful incantation. Without warning, he raised
his hand and spoke two words.
“I unmake.”
“You fo<rget..You may not unmake an immortal God”
drawled a voice from behind him.
Lucifer swung around. His eyes bulged and his mouth fell
open to what he saw there.
“Fffather. What aare you ddoing here?”
“Surprised to see me? I’m touched.” The God of the
Underworld’s voice turned to disgust and contempt. “You ...
you. My sons whom I trusted. How could you have done this
to me?? I trusted you... “ Pluto’s voice cracked.
“Bbbut..."
“Not only have you betrayed me, but you have disgraced
me in the eyes of everyone..eternally. You are not sons of
mine.” Pluto’s voice grew steely, “As I am your creator, I have
the right and power to destroy you..I have no time for traitors.
You have never been. I unmake. Begone!”
Thunder rolled. Lightening flashed. The Universe spun
around and around. Three voices rose up, crying in anguish.
Then time stopped...and when it started again Lucifer,
Beelzebub and Satan, the heirs to the throne of the
Underworld, had vanished.
Pluto raised his head, tears coursing their way down his face
unashamedly. “I had to do that,” he choked, “you know that,
don’t you? It’s not as if I was a bad father, was it? I was right,
wasn’t I?” His sorrowful eyes pleaded his brother to agree.
God nodded weakly, exhausted by the encounter. He said
slowly, “It wasn’t your fault. No... your sons simply became
too obsessed with the idea of power during their sleep. It
wasn’t in your control. You did the only thing that you could
do...“
The Dark God said weakly, “Many people think I’m evil...I
guess that got to me in the end. I'm just the God of the
Underworld, .nothing more nothing less. I feel and hurt just like
everyone else..I’m just a god...like mortals in some ways...”
God watched his brother, consumed in remorse and guilt.
“Aye, you did the right thing.” He raised his voice for all to
hear. “Thus came the end of the Golden Age... and now the
beginning of Silver Age... In honour of Pluto, my brother and
his sons.....“

The Silver Age continued, in many ways like the Golden age.
Many people were apprehensive of what the future held.. but
as God and Pluto watched over them, they began to fear no
longer, but instead saw new hope for the birth future....
Wei Lin Lee
Years

LIEZELS’ SEED

L’Avenir

Liezel was the kingdom’s wretch. She walked crookedly and
spoke in a jibberish blur that all the other children just
mimicked and laughed at. She was loving, kind and gentle and
found it very hard when people laughed, pointed at, and teased
her without even thinking of being her friend.
In the kingdom at the time violence was a large problem. To
get children off the streets the King issued every child with a
seed and the instructions to look after and care for it.
Liezel, along with all the other children, was given a seed.
She planted this seed when all the other children did, putting
up with all the teasing and ridicule that came with being
physically deformed. She tended it lovingly and talked to it as
she had no-one else to talk with and share things.
With the coming of spring around the kingdom all the
childrens’ seeds began to bloom. All that is, except for Liezel’s
, for her plant instead grew thorns and the townsfolk thought
that this was a sign that Liezel was evil.
She was heartbroken yet continued to tend her plant as a
means of avoiding cold looks and laughing faces. When all the
other childrens’ plants had finished blooming and died Liezel
almost gave up hope until one day she was greeted by the most
beautiful sight in the kingdom.

A brilliant red rose on a stalk of her thorny plant!
Rachel Clifton
Year8

Quant a l’avenir — qu’est-ce que je cherche?
Du point de vue pessimiste, nous aurons une terre menacante,
reupli de destruction et d'obscurite.
Mais, en ce qui me concerne, notre morde sera tranquille,
eblouissant.
Les catastrophes d’aujourd'hui seront remplacees par une
existence bienheureuse et insouciante.
Desormais, en depit de ses differences, toute l’humanite divers,
Se donnera la main et aidera une cause commune.
La preservation de notre planete.
L’effect serre, la perte de nos forets tropicales humides ainsi que
l’extinction de diverses especes d’animaux, n’existerant plus.
Au contraire, moi, je vois les feuilles des platanes jounir
en automne, se mettre a tomber doucement sur la neige
brillante.
Les cheverefeuilles fragrants parfumeront l’air frais en
fleurissant dans toutes les couleurs de l’arc en ciel.
Si Lon travaille ensemble, on aura une planete doree
et
une facon devivre de vivre sereine

Bonnie Thomas
Year 12

THE LEPER BOY
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Two eyes gaze into mine
and I know what has to be done.
Like a guiding light,
they follow me as I reach slowly, hesitantly, for my pocket
knife.
The little boy steps closer now
never breaking my glance.
An outstretched arm beckons me,
We begin.
I moisten the bandage, moulded securely to his skin
and carefully cut.
Pain etches his young face
but he is resolute
so as I sever the skin, he braves on
gently peeling back the stinking bandage
and rotted flesh.
No tears
No sound
nothing.
One final incision and it is over.
Our eyes meet, brimming with tears
and like wandering souls we embrace
his need of love overwhelms me and I stregthen his will to
live.
Knowing that he is soon to die.

Francine Bayet
Year 10

The End
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Darkness enveloped the sky.
Flames licked the singed world.
The screaming ceased — silence.
Empty sockets gazed skywards.
Mouths in the final death grin.
Mankinds ultimate destruction — himself.
Blind to the end.

Anna Marshall
Year ll

The Ambush
Warm rays of morning sunlight glittered from droplets of dew
idly sitting on golden brown leaves. Myriads of colour crowned
the forest trees. A motley array of reds, golds and browns flitted
in the morning breeze, going to it’s every command. Little
brown birds chirped noisily from the slender branches of the
harmonious trees. Their brown feathers camouflaging with the
soft colours of the forest floor. The trees whispered sweet
enchantments to red squirrels, shaking their small, brown nuts
like pealing church bells.
But down in one dark corner of the shadowed forest floor
where no light had ever shone, sat Evil crouched, huddled. His
shifty eyes moved warily, his body poised for action, his fingers
clutched a small, black, pistol shining viciously with death. His
lips were pursed in one tight, cruel line. His dark coat radiated
with intense vileness which reflected his crazed mind. Trit, trot,
trit, trot the rythmic sound of horses hooves drew near.
Evil sat up and listened, he signaled a deft hand to the others.
His cat-like stance sprang up and crept quietly across the forest
shadows. His eyes shone with merciless madness, the corners
of his lips turned slightly, pitilessly. He drew his poisonous
pistol and sat up straight on a tall, black mare, a beast of the
darkest night. His similar comrades waited for the trotting of
hooves to arrive at the fateful spot.
A gaily coloured coach appeared out of the horizon, happy
laughter drifted out, the jingle of reins was muffled by the
constant beat of the body of brightly bridled horses.
Somewhere in the gay carriage a young man with a short
downy beard, told a furiously blushing young lady a sly
comment. His baritone laughter resounded out through the tall
greenery of the forest.
Suddenly, the carriage abruptly stopped as the six dapplegrey mares neighed shrill protests. Tall, masked, foreboding
men sat aloof on their pitch-black mares snorting in restrained
fury and impatience. Their eyes rolling back wildly as they
were held back in their excitement. Evil walked forward slowly
nudging his horse lightly to the still carriage. The fearful, young
man stepped timidly out of the safety of the carriage. The
woman, horrified, clung to the red curtains of the carriage
window in tight embrace. The fierce piercing blue eyes of Evil
locked with the terror-stricken glances of the flamboyantly
dressed victim. His eyes furtively glimpsed at the luscious,
young lady huddled nervously in the furthest corner of the
now silent carriage. The young man saw the hungry eyes of
his superior and on his lips came a low snarl. Instantly his
humiliation turned into a warpish temper which seemed to be
his fateful mistake. The ignorant, inexperienced man reached
for his battered useless shotgun of some ancient design and
exaltantly held it up for all to see. The scream of the distanced,
frightened women warned him. Too late, the sinister-cloaked
rider whipped, serenely and calmly, gracefully he pulled the
trigger of his black pistol.
The sound of the bullet as it whistled through the air silenced
the squirrels, the birds, the trees, the forest. With a soft thud
the bullet landed in it’s destination. The surprised, young man
his eyes wide, his mouth agape, stared stupidly at the deadly
wound as his life source dribbled quickly out. His unproductive
gun slid worthlessly out from his hand. Blood spurted in a
furious fountain. The young man gripping the uncurable
situation tried to stop the bleeding but to no avail. Dark red
streams trickled through his fingers and once more into a
surging wave. Dazed he looked up, lastly at Evil, straight
through his mad mind and cold heart, shuddered and
convulsed and gurgled curses as he fell limply to the ground.
Blood bubbled up from his lips as he stared unseeingly at the
open sky.
A scream once more broke the unseemly silence. A scuffle
sounded from the front of the shrieking carriage. A pistol
directed it’s drawn point to it’s goal and the coachman toppled
over lethagically. The scream continued until Evil hungrily
dashed to the carriage and embraced the young woman
greedily. She smiled at him winsomely and ruffled his hair
slightly. Gently he lifted her onto his foul horse. A hurried jingle
of coins was produced followed shortly by the daunted,
aprehensive hoofbeats of the dappple-grey horses darting

wildly, trundling the heavy burden of the empty carriage. Then
slowly Evil and his associates retreated in to the enclosure of
the forest with the spurring of their horses.
The trees howled for the tragic moment. The young man,
the coachman, their families. The wind summoned it's
potential strength and distanced the wafting smell of drying
blood away from the forest. Leaves beckoned to the call of the
immediate rush of eerie, unnatural air and covered the evidence
of the two lifeless bodies sprawled on the grim forest floor. The
birds flew quickly to their warm roosts and squirrels scurried
to their safe home in the hollows of the forest trees. With a loud
clap of thunder the cloud parted and the rain poured down in
heavy sheets washing away all prints of the collection of horses
and carriage wheels from this earlier period. The storm
continued unhurriedly until there were no signs left from the
previous fateful afternoon in this secluded part of the forest
that had recently witnessed the disturbance.
Warm rays of morning sunlight glittered from droplets of
dew idly sitting on golden brown leaves. Myriads of colours
crowned the forest trees. A motley array of red, golds and
browns flitted in the morning breeze, going to it’s every
command. Little brown birds chirped noisily from the slender
branches of the harmonious trees. Their brown feathers
camouflaging with the soft colours of the forest floor. The trees
whispered sweet enchantments to red squirrels, shaking their
small, brown nuts like pealing church bells.
lanelle Cban
Year 9

ALONE
I heard him coming again, but this time I ran.
I ran as fast as I could, hearing myself say ‘don’t stop’.
The footsteps were getting louder now. My legs were giving
way but I had to keep going. I couldn’t let it happen again.
Through the musty alleys and around the tight bends I ran,
knowing there would be no escape.
Tears were streaming down my face, with some rolling through
the corners of my mouth. I was too afraid to think of what
would happen if I let go.
There were puddles everywhere, the path sometimes slippery
with bits of moss. I must be careful not to trip and fall.
My eyes searched the wet bitumen ground looking for objects
I must avoid.
That’s when I saw it. I didn’t want to stop running but realised
soon there would be an end to my paths.
Reluctantly I stopped to examine my only hope. The footsteps
started to get lighter but I knew he was still approaching.
I bent down and retrieved the large smooth stone, then stood
up, drawing back my hand, aiming for the best possible place.
I then released it at the same time hearing the stinging cry of
agony and thinking I was safe at last.
Kate Hamp son
Year 8
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BARCLAY HOUSE
1992 has been a year of progress. The changes brought about
by new staff and new educational trends have continued to
develop the already rich programme at Barclay House. An
increasing awareness by society of the vital importance of the
primary years of schooling as the foundation of all future
learning has continued to challenge and stimulate the
curriculum.
Some of the highlights of 1992 include:
1. Welcoming Mrs. Flaherty (teacher-librarian), Mrs. Davis
(Year 5) and Mrs. Raynor (French and German).
2. All staff attending the First Steps Inservice Programme over
three terms.
3. Maths Week and the cross grade activities involving all girls.
4. The Heather Lamont Festival Day. A day where all girls
experienced ‘the Arts’.
5. The J.S.H.A.A. Ecumenical Service, held in our Assembly
Hall and attended by 800 boys and girls from independent
schools.
6. Receiving House and School Banners for Barclay House
thanks to the Ladies’ Auxiliary.
7. Our Recorder Consort playing in a “professional” concert
with an ex-student.

We must be proud of and thankful for the traditions and
values of Methodist Ladies’ College and for its progressive
curriculum which will continue to meet the needs of our
students in a changing world.
This year we farewelled Mrs. Anne Ryan, our art specialist.
Mrs. Ryan has been associated with the school as a student,
parent and staff member for over forty years. We wish Mrs.
Ryan a very happy retirement and look forward to her
continued support and friendship.
Barclay House would also like to wish Dr. Hadley a very
happy retirement and to let him know that we will all miss his
wonderful stories at Assembly.
Our concert this year was a voyage aboard the good ship
‘Princess Barclay'. We farewelled our Admiral, but we are sure
we will continue to sail forward straight and true, under new
direction, with many more exciting experineces to come.
L.A. Drew
Headmistress

Barclay House
Back Row: (L to R) Mrs. A. Ryan, Miss M. Russell-Lane, Mrs.
A. Warne, Mrs. A. Irwin, Mrs. P. Flaherty, Mrs. J. Borril.
Middle Row: Mrs.J. Twine, Mrs. S. Davis, Mrs. M. Daventry,
Mrs.]. Guilfoyle, MissL. Martlew, Mrs. M. Leeks. Front Row:
Mrs. S. Vernon, Miss R. Mabelson, Mrs. S. Hocking, Mrs. L.
Drew, Mrs. W. Mackenzie, Mrs. N. Charles
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The Land of Fun

Cold Wet Day
On a cold, wet day I like to stay
indoors by a warm fire.
I like to have a cup of hot chocolate to drink.
I don’t like winter much.
Anouska Shannon
Year l

An Acrostic Poem

The Land of Fun has a magician,
That makes a fairy appear,
The Land of Fun has a serpent,
That causes lots of fear.
The trees are made of toffee,
A married King and Queen,
The lollipop flowers are delicious,
Oh, it is supreme!
The colour-changing ponies,
Are waiting to be fed,
The dragon and the unicorn,
Are going to be wed!

Famous fairies fly
Angels ate apples
Nice nurses nursing
Ten toffee trees
Anne ate apples
Silky spiders
Yachts sailing in the sea.

Aleksia Barron
Year 3

Alexandra Bovard
Year 3

A Pleasant Day
The big, sad, old weeping willow bows in the
pleasant breeze. Swans swim gracefully over a bright
gleaming pond, while crisp, white seagulls dive
in the air.
Old couples sit chatting about their sweet, old
memories and children’s screams of joy echo high
in the deep blue sky.
A fiery-red tree stands like a sentinal guarding
the beautiful scene.
Wallis Heani (Year 6)

Sun Shades
The boat was rocking, tossing me from side to side, as 1 gazed
at the sunset in pure fascination. The sky was filled with an
absolutely exquisite collage of soft, muted colours. The sky was
sprinkled with small, fluffy clouds tinged with a soft pink. The
fading blue sky was filled with shades of pinks, mauves, reds,
oranges and yellows. The sea was slowly turning a dull black,
speckled with white caps, with the occasional wave crashing
against the dark and eerie rocks, protruding out of the water
behind me. I was totally relaxed, but pondered about how the
sea, which had been raging fiercely in a storm a short while ago,
could be so serene and tranquil now.
Emilee Macdonald
Year 7

The Zoo
The quiet chattering of excited children
investigating the swans with their tall
necks as black as in the deep of night.
Gulls bob and splash under the deep blue
sky enjoying the golden warmth of the
sunshine.
In the distance the murmur of the excited
animals can be heard by curious ears.
Soon the eyes of young children will meet
with those of the display.
Under the gentle shade of the tall, strong
boughs of the trees with their new leaves
nestling in the branches, parents and their
parents discuss the happiness around them.
Anna Macoboy (Year 6)

The Geese and the Owl
One sunny day, a group of geese
were talking about how gracefully
they flew and what a beautiful
sound they made. Their gaggling
awoke an owl from his sound sleep.
The owl was angry and asked
them what they were talking about.
So the geese told him.
The owl did not believe them and
told them to show him.
The geese became embarrassed because
they knew very well they couldn’t do
those things.
They flapped their wings and honked
away. They made such a noise the owl
just laughed!
MORAL: People who boast are soon found out.
Sarah Ong
Year 4

We have lost Miss Mableson
On Monday, we came to school but Miss Mableson wasn’t
in the classroom as normal. She had gone. I thought to myself,
Hmm, I know, we can all go and look for her. Wait a minute,
I see a note on the door and it says,
Dear Year Two girls,
I have your teacher in my cave and I will not tell you where
my cave is.
KING RAT
“Oh no, we have to help Miss Mableson,” I said, “Let’s meet
here tomorrow morning and then we will go to every cave in
the world until we find Miss Mableson and rescue her."
The next day, we all came back to school and set off to look
through all the caves. We found King Rat's cave. We were very
scared but we still went inside. Once we got inside the cave,
we all went in different directions. We crept through the cave
as quietly as we could and there we found Miss Mableson in
a cage and beside her was a very big rat, but luckily the rat was
fast asleep.
We got some keys off the shelf and unlocked the cage.
“Thank you girls. Now let’s go home,” said Miss Mableson.
That is exactly what we did.
Pia Drummond
Year 2

The Cat
My cat’s name is Tigger. He eats kangaroo meat and drinks
water. He likes lots of attention from my family. He is very fat
indeed and he only eats three meals a day, but he does sleep
a lot on anything soft. He is a very nice cat I think.

Sita Vij
Year 2

Book Week
I enjoyed Book Week.
I came to school with my Tinkerbell dress on
and it was great fun.
1 brought a book with me.
It was called “Tinkerbell and Me.”

Libby Mussared
Year l

The House in the Pines
1 crept through the gate. It creaked when I closed it. I jumped
a little, my heart was beating faster and faster. The house was
old and dusty. The front garden looked as if it had never been
attended to. The grass reached my knees, there were
sunflowers higher than my head.
My stomach tightened as I approached the front steps. The
house was surrounded by tall pines, a perfect place for
someone or worse, something, to be hiding, watching, waiting.
I crept up the stairs. They were old and rackety. As I reached
the door I noticed it was open a crack. I backed off hoping noone had heard me.
Suddenly I stopped and listened. I couldn’t hear a thing. So
I went on and placed my hand on the door knob. It was cold,
but strangely it made me feel warmer and safer. I opened the
door, trying to make as little sound as possible. I was met by
a cloud of dust and a terrible smell. I coughed loudly, then
stopped still unable to move. A million thoughts rushed
through me. What if someone heard me? Where would I run?
Where would 1 hide? But then 1 stopped still and calmed down
a little and stepped back inside the house.
A rather larger than normal rat ran across the room. A shiver
ran down my spine. If a rat is there then there must be food
and where there is food there is a person. 1 ran as fast I could
out the door, through the garden, hurdled over the front gate
and through the pine forest and home not sure if I would ever
return to that old derelict house.

Letters from the Early Days of
the Swan River Settlement.
To my dearest Loyal Sister Caroline
My life has been tough lately. Our crops haven’t grown. The
drought is coming. Food supplies are running out. The fresh
water stream is drying up and cattle are being killed every day
for food. We have also met black natives called aboriginals. We
have also discovered a very strange nut. One of the aboriginals
told us that if you eat them you will be violently ill. Later we
found out it was called a Zamia Nut.
How is Yorkshire? I hope you are well.
From your dearest sister,

Elisa-Jane
Alexandra Cummings
Year 5
Swan River Settlement,
Western Australia
14.12.29.

Emma Brain (Year 6)
To my dearest cousin Joshua,
I am experiencing difficulties at the moment and there is no
more food left for my family to eat. We do not have any money.
My son has been poisoned by a berry and there is small chance
of life. Some trees have very few nuts to eat. There are some
plants that we can eat but not as many as we need. My husband
has made us a strong home to live in. My daughter and I have
been collecting palms for the floor of the house. It has made
all of us very comfortable and warm at the moment.
There are still kangaroos to hunt and kill. There are more
snakes than usual. There have been aborigines on our land
which have helped us collect and gather food.
The white men have almost taken over the whole area which
is very terrible for the aborigines since they will have nowhere
else to live.
There has been some terrible weather lately. It has been so
hot. 1 can remember it being boiling! How is the snow in
England? Are there any problems? There are too many here.
Your loving cousin,

Beatrice May
Cynthia Telford
Year 5

A Recount of Camp

The Chicken and the Corn

On 15th June 1992 our class and the other class went to
Marjadel Scout Camp in Byford. We went for out-door
education.
We went abseiling, flying foxing and on the condifence
course. We went bushwalking and canoeing. We made and
cooked damper on a Trangia and went orienteering. The
abseiling was fun but I didn’t like it when you had to lean off
the edge and your legs collapsed! When you are on the flying
fox it feels like you are flying but it’s all over in a second.
The confidence course was fun because there were two
ropes going over a river and you had to hold on and go to the
other side.
The bushwalking was exciting because Sara took us for a
walk on Wednesday night when it was dark. With the canoeing
I went with Holly and Sheena and Phillea’s canoe sank and
Sheena left Phillea to do all the work of towing the canoe. We
cooked damper but that was pretty boring. We went
orienteering and found the numbers one to ten.
On Monday night we were shining the torches and Mrs.
Davies took mine. On Tuesday night she took Caroline’s. On
Thursday she gave them back.
Paula, Heidi, Caroline and I went bushwalking and they said
there was a grave and I said it’s just a memorial stone and they
didn’t believe me. Caroline said she saw a ghost and they all
screamed and ran.
I really liked camp and I liked going on the flying fox best.
Thank you Sara, Patrick, Jessie, Julie, Mrs. Daventry and Mrs.
Davis for making camp fun.

One fine summer day a fat, clumsy and stubborn chicken was
eating her own normal food when she realised something.
If she broke out of her pen and crossed through the gate to
the field she could eat the corn in the field on the other side
of fence.
She tried to squeeze through the spaces in the fence. It didn't
work, but she had confidence and tried again. It worked!
She started walking to the biggest piece of corn in sight.
She soon ate that piece and moved onto another then
another until she was twice the size she was originally.
She kept eating and eating until she was three times the size
of her orignal shape.
She grew weary and wanted to go back to her pen. She
started walking slowly to the gate. She tried to jump the fence
but she failed.
Suddenly there was a loud “CLANG”. The gate to the pen
was shut.
Now she was left with no food at all.

Amber Russell
Year 5

Rainforest
The silence of the huge rainforest rings in my ears. Towering
trees surround me like the bars of a prison cell. A single drop
of dew glistens in the dull sunlight, while hanging on to a silver
leaf of a young blue gum tree. Mist and vapour hover in the
crisp morning air and the feeling of being alone encloses me.
Suddenly the clear call of a currawong, rings like a bell and the
silence is broken. As I walk back to the tent, the rustling of small
animals is heard as they dart nervously from the sound of my
presence. The icy chill thaws from my body after a cup of hot
chocolate.

Moral: Don’t be greedy and do with what you have.
Katie Tarala
Year 4

The Time I had a Bad Case of Misery Gut
The time I had a bad case
of Misery Guts.
I was a misery guts when
I was young when my dog
ate a bone. We called a
vet and he said my dog
had to be “put down”. I
didn’t know that the vet
was going to kill my dog
but my mum told me
about what “put down”
meant. The next day I was
sad but the day after
that I felt a bit better.
Noreen Lao
Year 5

Salli Warren
Year 7

My Thoughts About Barcelona
The Barcelona Olympics was the centre of attention for
about two weeks. It was no wonder why. Just think of how
hard the divers and swimmers would have had to train to get
there but still not be guaranteed to get a medal to bring back
with them.
B arcelona Olympics ‘92’ have been great.
A thletics, with long jump and triple jump
R unning and hurdle racers across the track.
C ompeting nations all out there to win GOLD.
E questrian pursuits all over.
L onely street kids watch the entertainment.
O Iympic records broken and new ones set.
N ominated competitors from many countries.
A pril Adams competes in diving for Australia.
O Iympic spectators watch with enthusiasm.
L ong distance swims and runs.
Y achting in Nova Icaria Yacht Basin.
M arathon and decathlon events.
P ole vault, track and field events.
I dividual swimming competitions.
C ompetitive Australians go for gold.
S ynchronized swimming done with grace and beauty.
Mayli Foong
Year 7

Holidays
My holiday was great fun
I went to the snow
I made a snowman
When I tried to ski, I kept falling over
Sometimes the snow is quite hard.
Greta Etherington
Year /

A Chilly Morning
What a morning!
Fingers numb
Goose bumps on legs
Jump out of cosy bed
Have a warm, hot shower
Slip uggboots on
And sit by sizzling heater
Drinking hot, delicious tea.
Flopsy the cat curled up on heater
Lucky thing
The frosty windows
Chilly, cold air
What a morning!
Alison Copeland (Year 6)

The Dolphin

My Prayer

Alone he glides gracefully through the
Depths of the ocean.
His kind, gentle eyes search the water
For a companion.
Glossy blue-grey skin, shines in the
Sunlight filtered through the water.
A school of fish pass his smooth,
Gleaming head.
He moves with speed and agility after
The tiny fish.
Playfully he chases them through the
Ocean.
They swim by his side.
Darkness falls and the fish disappear.
The dolphin swims alone.

Dear Lord,
Thank you for the world we live in
Also the food that we share
Save all the people from bad times that
they might be forgiven.
Please stop wars where people have
been hurt.
Thank you for our friends that we love.
Please help the people who are poor
and don’t have enough food.
Forgive us for the things we do wrong.
Amen
Philippa Preuss
Year 3

Shaila Moddley
Year 7

Limericks
There once was a wonderful pig,
Who was famous for his wonderful jig
He went to the show and won a red bow
O, what a wonderful pig.
Sylvia Telford
Year 5
There was an old man from Toko
Who owned a cat named Jojo
It sat on his hat instead of the mat
That hatless man from Toko
Suzanne English
Year 5
There once was a man from the sea
Who only ate one pea.
He went on a diet and decided to try it
That poor old man from the sea.

An Acrostic Poem
Fantastic faires fly
All angels answer
Nine Gigalot Possums
Twelve twinkling unicorns
Anxious Pigmies flying
Seven serpents sliding
Yellow Puggles running away.

Jessie Black
Year 5

Jocelyn Ong
Year 3

The Mouse-Deer
The sun beats down on the hot African plains
the zebras bend their graceful heads
to drink at the water hole.
Suddenly the noiseless mouse-deer darts to join them.
Its sleek, pointed head devoid of antlers,
Is poised regally on its perfectly formed body.
Its slender, delicate legs are bent, ready to flee.
All is quiet, still, as the animals shake their thirst.
It relaxes, drops its wary pose
Then comes forward, glossy head dropped to drink.
Suddenly a noise startles it.
The tiny head swiftly rises,
Then the timid mouse-deer turns,
Agilely darts back into the forest.
It’s small-hooved, tapering limbs,
Seem to flow over the ground
and the graceful vision of beauty is gone.
Catherine Menoti
Year 7

Facing an Audience
Your name gets called, trembling you walk out onto the stage
to recite your whole speech to the school. As you look out over
the audience who are staring at you just waiting for you to make
a mistake, you have the sensation to run off, but you know you
cannot, so in a slow unexpressive voice you begin. Moments
later a teacher calls out “Speak clearly dear and a bit louder
might help.” You blush with embarrassment, then start talking
in a fluster just wanting to get it over and done with. Soon you
realize that you’re making a fool of yourself again, so work on
slowing down without much success. You look out over the
audience and see your friend’s face smiling out to encourage
you, you brighten and relax,’’Soon it will all be over”, you
think to yourself, “I’ll never have to do it again.” So cheerfully
you continue on with your speech in a clear, expressive voice
which isn’t too fast or too slow.
Now you are enjoying yourself, but like every good thing
it came to it’s end too quickly, you take your bow and walk
off. Back stage everyone congratulates you and asks you if you
would like to be a speaker at a contest (not again you think)
but reply politely “I’d love to.”
Kathy Sinclair
Year 7

Sandy

Report on Koalas

Once upon a time there was a
girl called Anita. One day
Anita went for a walk and on
the way she found a horse
farm with a beautiful white
horse in it.
Every day Anita went back to
feed the horse with green
grass but it was funny
because the horse loved to
roll in the sand but was
always clean as clean can be.

The koala is a marsupial only found in Eastern Australia. Its
name means “One who does not drink.”
Koalas are small grey creatures with a few white patches on
their chin and tummy. Koala’s have five toes on each paw
which are strong and help them climb trees. They have a shiny
black nose and also very, very sharp teeth.
Koalas are found in the big Eucalyptus Forests of
Queensland, New South Wales and Victoria.
Koalas live in groups. They spend most of their day eating
from eucalyptus trees and dozing in the sun. They spend about
eighteen to twenty hours sleeping.
I think koalas are good animals. They are special because they
are native to Australia.

One day Anita found the horse
out of the horse farm and
took it back to the owner.
The man who owned the farm
said Anita could keep the
horse as a reward.

Lucy Young
Year 4

LOOKING FORWARD TO YEAR 8?

Anita called the horse Sandy
because it always rolled in
the sand. Anita and her horse
lived happily for many days.
Andrea Meyerowitz
Year 2

The Spider
A glimmering, intricate web,
Innocent in the warm morning sun.
Invisible to the pesty fly
In the corner waits the spider, patient.
An eye gleams,
A spindly leg, cautiously stretches
Frail, slender, leaping out
To the KILL
Pouncing on his victim
Death is an art when practised
By this craftsman of the web.
Emily Mills
Year 7

The Swan
There she glides,
Stately, with the sun
Shining down on her sleek, tough black feathers.
Head poised, orange eyes fixed
On a silver fish
Swimming in the grimy waters down below.
Silently paddling with her scaly, webbed feet
Through the waters, she dives down
To catch her prey for the day
But misses!
As her head surfaces,
All the water runs down her neck
To the waxy feathers on her back.
The swan tries again......
This time coming up with a dripping wet silver fish,
Which she devours
And looking very pleased with herself
Runs across the shiny waters of the river
Flapping her big black and white tipped wings
And takes off into the sunset.....
Adele Winteridge
Year 7

Oh no! I’ve left my sneakers at home! I’ll probably get a
detention for all I know — and Miss Wadsworth will make me
do a million and one laps of the oval...I’m doomed.
So what’s it really like in the big school?
Will I forget where to go for my next class?
Do the teachers really scream at you for no reason?
And are you all victims of child labour, or is that just
another rumour?
Oh well, I guess we’ll find all that stuff out for ourselves next
year. There are so many queries that leave we year sevens day
dreaming, we’re not sure whether the teachers are just covering
for the senior staff when they say... “Oh no, it’s nothing like
that! You’ll be just fine,” or whether they’re really telling the
truth. Not all of us are unlucky enough to have a big sister from
whom we can get a truthfull answer to our uncertainties.
I’m going to feel like a year one again, not knowing where
to be at what time each day, having to learn my way around
the school, and getting used to the every day routine, not being
able to recognize any faces and not being in the protective
environment of Barclay House where you know your teacher
back to front and there is a barrier protecting you from any
trouble — otherwise known as “the bad guy.” A place where
independence is encouraged but not essential to get through
each day of school.
Would you call this looking forward to year eight? Well I
guess I’ll have to wait till next year to find out what the senior
school is really all about.
All this talk about year eight is really depressing me just
thinking about it.. .what a good excuse not to write any more!
Liesl Ellies
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PARENTS’ &
FRIENDS’
ASSOCIATION
The Parents’ and Friends’ Association has had a very successful
year in 1992. This is the first full year under a new constitution
and sub committee structure.
Although most parents, through payment of the 830 annual
voluntary levy, are members of the P & F, the functions and
operation of the organization are not always understood. It
seems appropriate this year, the first under the new
constitution, to outline the main features of the organization.
The P & F has a range of objectives as set down in its
Constitution. Briefly these are to:—
raise funds for the College and to use these funds in
consultation with the College in ways which will further
its educational objectives;
foster interaction among parents and friends of College;
facilitate and encourage interaction between parents,
students and teachers of the College;
organize and support social activities designed to
promote the general welfare of the College;
maintain close liaison with the College Council and
generally assist it in promoting the interests of the
College;
It seeks to achieve these objectives in a variety of ways, both
formal and informal.
The P & F derives most of its funds from the voluntary levy
and the surpluses it earns from the school canteen and the
uniform shop, both of which are controlled and operated by
the P & F. Finally the Association attempts to fulfil its fundraising
and social objectives each year with activities designed to
promote interaction between parents.
P & F operations are organized through a Central Committee
supported by a Finance Committee and a Social Committee. In
addition the Ladies Auxiliary pursues an active programme of
social and fundraising activities specifically aimed at fostering
closer links between parents and the school.
The P & F is, however, much more than a fundraising vehicle.
It successfully operates as a conduit for the views of parents
to be transmitted to the school. The Principal, the Deputy
Principal and the Head of Barclay House report to each P & F
Meeting regarding developments in and around the school and
seek feedback from the parents. At general P & F meetings,
which are open to all members, parents have an opportunity
to pursue issues of interest or concern with the school
representatives. These general meetings usually include
presentations by a selected guest speaker, often a member of
the school staff, on matters of interest to parents.
This year considerable emphasis has been placed on raising
the profile of the P & F Association within the College
community., to encourage greater participation by parents and
friends and thereby increase the contribution of the
organization to the College. This general objective runs through
a variety of fund raising and non fund raising projects which
the Committee has decided to support.
In May a dinner dance featuring the MLC Big Band was held
in the.College Dining Hall. “Dance the Night Away” was a great
success and, in its third year, this event is rapidly becoming a
regular feature of the school calendar. The other major event
on this year’s P & F calendar is the Christmas Carnival, on
November 27th, the last Friday of the school year.
Commencing this year, the P & F Committee has approved
the development of a Parent Resource Register. This is modelled
on the system used at Christ Church and will over time provide
a data base of information on the skills available within the

parent body which the Association and the College might draw
upon.
In response to suggestions made to the P & F by parents and
to requests from the school, the P & F funds a variety of
activities throughout the year. However, its major contribution
is the annual capital expenditure it undertakes. In 1992 the
Association allocated 8106,560 for this purpose and it is
expected that a similar level of expenditure will occur in 1993.
Most areas of the school receive some allocation of funds.
The major item this year was the purchase of a new school bus.
Other items included new Amiga computers for the Art
Department, violins and recorders for Barclay House, a
computer and CD Rom player for the Library, VCRs and Video
cameras for Media Studies, a laser printer for Mathematics and
incubator/oven for Human Biology.
During 1992, the Ladies Auxiliary has been running a
successful series of activities including morning teas with guest
speakers, a Hot Cross Bun sale and a cake stall as part of the
Heather Lamont Festival. A lectern for the Assembly Hall and
banners for Barclay House have been provided this year by the
Ladies Auxiliary through these efforts.
I should like to take this opportunity to thank all the members
of the P & F committee for their support this year and to thank
the managers and staff of the school canteen and uniform shop
for their efforts.
A successful P & F is a vital element in the general well being
of the school community and being a member of the
Committee is a rewarding experience. I would therefore
encourage all parents to become involved more actively with
the P & F.
Paul McLeod
President

COLLEGIANS
The MLC Collegians continues to be an active group,
supporting many aspects of school life.
A1991 Collegian initiative of supporting one aspect of school
life per year has been continued in 1992. The Collegians gave
a large donation to the school which paid for 50 per cent, of
the plexi-paving for the basketball courts. The new tennis /
basketball courts facility is all plexi-paved, looks very smart and
is a delight for the girls to use.
The Annual Dinner was a special occasion this year. Dr.
Hadley was farewelled by the gathering with a large cake and
a new MLC mohair rug. It was most encouraging to see a group
of 1989 and 1991 leavers enjoying themselves at the Blue Duck.
We hope more of the younger Collegians will use the Annual
Dinner as an opportunity to catch up with girls from their year.
This year our art purchase was a painting by Roberta
Faulkner (1969) entitled Magpies. Roberta studied Fine Arts in
Perth and Florence before settling in Spain.
The Year 8 Collegian scholarship for 1993 was awarded to
Taryn Hutchison (daughter of Lynn Telfer, 1968). Our Bownes
Memorial Bursary for 1993 will be announced at Speech Night.
MLC’s Christmas Carnivale is a whole school community
project. The Collegians helped by running the icecream and
memorabilia stalls. As always it was a pleasure to be involved
in school activities.
Finally the archives committee has been successful in gaining
a room to call their own. This room will house the school’s
archival records which we hope will grow and be developed
over time. A school archivist, Mrs. Jenny Timms, has been
employed part-time to begin this challenging task.
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YEAR 12, 1992
Jane Abbott.......................... Rotary in Durban, South Africa
Britt Allen............................. Year Off
Fiola Amiadji-Sjamsul...........No information received
Melinda Andrews................. Art, U.W.A.
Kristen Blessing....................Commerce U.W.A.
Rebecca Blick.......................Advance Certificate of Hospitality,
Geraldton Regional College TAFE
Jennie Blizard....................... No information received
Inga Bray...............................Science, U.W.A.
Robyn Cail............................ Environmental Science, U.W.A.
Amy Calcutt.......................... Engineering, U.W.A.
Sophie Campbell................. Design, Curtin.
May May Chew.....................Architecture, U.W.A.
Claudia Chipper....................Science / Law, U.W.A.
Janice Chong........................ No information received
Michelle Chong....................B.Com., U.W.A.
Merrilee Clark....................... Waitressing
Fiona Connor....................... Associate Diploma of Agriculture,
Curtin
Linda Cook........................... Economics, Japanese, U.W.A.
Billie Court........................... Secretarial Course
Sarah-Letetia Craze............... Secretarial work
Kate Croker.......................... Arts, U.W.A.
Emma Derby........................ Secondary teaching, Edith Cowan
Judith Deutscher...................Medicine, U.W.A.
Grace Ding........................... No information received
Felicity Dowling...................Architecture, Curtin
Cindy Dunn.......................... Hospitality, TAFE
Karen Eu................................Commerce, U.W.A.
Holly Exeter......................... Science, U.W.A.
Carla Fitzpatrick....................Social welfare, TAFE
Melissa Forbes......................Arts, U.W.A.
Emma Freeman.....................Secretarial, TAFE
Anna Frost.............................Arts, U.W.A.
Jodie Girdlestone..................Year off
Gina Gliddon........................ Commerce, U.W.A.
Clara Green.......................... Hospitality, Fremantle TAFE
Danielle Green......................Human Movement, U.W.A.
Genevieve Groom................ Media, Edith Cowan
Elizabeth Kate Gulland.........Vet Science, Murdoch
Kartini Hakim... .................No information received
Josette Hamilton................. No information received
Naomi Heath........................ Human movement / Science, U.W.A.
Carolin Henning.................. No information received
Nazuki Hikida......................No information received
Elaine Hill..............................AFS Exchange student in Chile
Joanne Ho.............................Working as Business Admin, assistant in
Malaysia
Martha Ho............................Year off
Sophie Holthouse............... Arts, U.W.A.
Rebekah Honey....................Science / Law, ANU, Canberra
Denise Hooper....................Nursing, Curtin
Fiona Hopkin...................... Year off
Emily Howe......................... Year off France
Rebecca Huang....................Commerce / Law, U.W.A.
Jennifer Hulbert...................No information received
Larissa Humphrey............... Commerce, U.W.A.
Tamara Hunter......................Bachelor of Science / Human Movement U.W.A.
Patsy Hutomo-Wibowo........Commerce, U.W.A.
Dana Ingram........................ Engineering / Commerce, U.W.A.
Susannah Iskra..................... Computer Studies,
Perth TAFE
Gaye Jenzen......................... Accounting, Perth
TAFE
Karen Kafetzis...................... Business, Edith Cowan
Tanya Kat..............................Science, U.W.A.
Megumi Kato........................ Certificate of Business, Fremantle TAFE
Naoko Kato............................Comparative Culture, Sophia Uni. Japan
Sung Eun Kong....................Science, U.W.A.
Kylie Kavanagh....................Science, Murdoch
Samanatha Kelly..................Business, Edith Cowan
Sung-Eun Kong....................Science, U.W.A.
Lahvinya Kulaendra............. Science, U.W.A.
Betty Kwan.......................... BSC Management, Case Western Reserve Uni.
(USA)
Cindy Ladyman....................Office Administration at Aust. Bus. Coll.
Erin Lally..............................Dietetics, Edith Cowan
I vie Lao................................ Arts, U.W.A.
Claire Lasserre..................... Commununications
Jacquie-Anne Lee.................Arts, U.W.A.
Winnie Lee.......................... Hong Kong
Mun Leong.......................... Graphic design, TAFE
Danielle Leslie......................Human movement, U.W.A.
Sarah Lobston...................... Hong Kong
Yim Lorn..............................Science, U.W.A.
Ingrid Mansell...................... Arts / Law, U.W.A.
Maragret McGeachie...........Nursing, Edith Cowan
Kathryn McGinniss............. Rotary in Secunda, South Africa
Chelsea McKinney.............. Arts, U.W.A.
Caitlin McKinnon............... Arts, U.W.A.
Anneika Meade.....................Business and Japanese, Edith Cowan

Jennifer Menzies..................Repeating Year 12
Rachael Meyers.................... Business, TAFE
Anna-Louise Micha...............Arts Education, Edith Cowan
Ilona Millar...........................Science, U.W.A.
Vanessa Milner..................... Music, U.W.A.
Susannah Moir..................... Arts / Law, U.W.A.
Mun Yin Leong.................... Graphic Design TAFE
Emily Murray........................Architecture, U.W.A.
Nicole Nesdale..................... Medicine, U.W.A.
Keira Newman..................... Primary teaching, Edith Cowan
Catherine Newton-Smith..... Year 12 Hollywood (due to illness)
Ai-Lyn Lyndee Ng................Business, Joondalup
Mei-June Ng..........................Medicine, U.W.A.
Lisa O’Brien.......................... American Field Exchange Student, San Jose,
Costa Rica
Suzanne O’Connell..............Year off
Aletha O’Connor Smith........No information received
Tiffany O’Meara................... Year off
Alicja Oszurkiewicz..............Moved to Adelaide
Stephanie P’Ng.................... Medicine, U.W.A.
Rebecca Paget...................... No information received
Katherine Pierse................... Arts, UWA
Katherine Pipe..................... Business Accounting, Tech.
Katherine Pointon.................Early Childhood Education, Edith Cowan
Sabra Poole-Johnson............Music, Edith Cowan
Vanda Prajugo.......................Indonesia
Tanya Prince.........................Business, Edith Cowan
Nicola Pringle.......................Arts, U.W.A.
Catherine Pyett.................... Year off
Emma Raaf............................ Science, U.W.A.
Fiona Rae.............................. Business, Edith Cowan
Kylie Rattigan........................Speech and Hearing, Curtin
Lucy Read............................. Business, Curtin
Hannah Roberts....................Matron at the Dragon School, Oxford U.K.
(1993 — Commerce, U.W.A.)
Amanda Salmon................... In Sydney
Premala Sangarananda......... Science, U.W.A.
Jade Sedevic......................... Arts, U.W.A.
Nicola Sexton.......................Physiotherapy, Curtin
Merryn Seymour.................. Medicine, U.W.A.
Vannessa Smeedy................. Working at Channel 9, Sydney
Rhian Skirving......................English, Curtin
Caroline Smith......................Living in Singapore
Angela Snell..........................Arts, U.W.A.
Shari Sun.............................. Commerce, U.W.A.
Grace Susanto.......................Indonesia
Belinda Syminton................AFS in San Carolos, Chile
Lynty Tan............................. Malaysia
Wei-Anne Tang......................Architecture, U.W.A.
Kate Thomas.........................Science, U.W.A.
Lindsay Toms........................Science, U.W.A.
Narelle Troy.......................... Occupational Therapy, Curtin
Haw-Shinn Wai.....................Malaysia
Su Lin Wan........................... Medicine, U.W.A.
Monique Wheatley............... Commerce, U.W.A.
Penelope White................... Working as Nanny in the U.K.
Rosanne White......................Engineering, Curtin
Anne Whitehead.................. Architecture, U.W.A.
Katherine Williams............... Deferred Law / Asian Studies, Murdoch
Nadia Wilson........................Repeating TEE
Nicole Winkler.....................Visual Arts, Curtin
Joddie Winnett.....................Engineering, U.W.A.
Wyleng Wong.......................Science, U.W.A.
Kate Woodhill.......................Arts, U.W.A.
Peta-Jane Wovodich..............Business, Edith Cowan
Keryn Wright........................Nursing, Curtin
Rachel Wright.......................Architecture, U.W.A.
Lana Wrightson.....................Deferred Marine Biology
Wen Chan Yeow................... Medicine, U.W.A.
Amy Yuen............................. Commerce / Law, U.W.A.

Autographs

PRIZES 1992
Accounting
Art
Art Applied
Biology
Chemistry

Lisa Rudrum
Louisa Pringle
Linda Hart
Emmie Lister
Yee-Ling Kuok

Collegian

Cassie Lake

Computing

Rebecca Campbell

Debating

Clare Ozich

Drama
Economics

Michelle Evans
Mee Luong Ling

English
English for ESL
Students
French
Geography
German

Louisa Pringle
Siew Won Chen
Bonnie Thomas
Siew Won Chen
Monika Engelstaedter
Louisa Pringle

Applicable Mathematics
Calculus
Discrete Mathematics
Media Studies
Music
Physics
Senior English
Theatre Arts
Typing & Business
Communication
All Round
Achievement
Best All Rounder
in Sport
Arts Trophy
Service to the
School
Deputy Head Girl
Head Girl
Dux

Yi Ling Kuok
Siew Won Chen
Bonnie Thomas
Bonnie Thomas
Josie Brook
Sharon Chih
Rachel Hudson
Susannah Gibson
Kate Ridley
Phillipa Will
Rebecca Campbell
Rebecca Campbell
Alison Davies
Rachel Gregg
Bonnie Thomas
Sandra Woo
Robina Crook
Kate Ridley
Lisa Rudrum
Bonnie Thomas

SERVICE TO THE BOARDING HOUSE

History
Home Economics
Human Biology
Japanese
Law
Literature

Bonnie Thomas
Natalie Churchill
Lee-Min Chan
Hemah Sakarapani
Suzanne Thompson
Lisa Rudrum

Burnside
Langsford
Walton
Wesley

Alana Foster
Shannon Beagley
Kylie Slater
Jenni Littlejohn
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