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EDITORIAL
In this year’s Collegian, we have attempted to
capture the thoughts, feelings and emotions shared by all
belonging to the MLC community. This goal we hope, has
been achieved through the photographs, reports, quotes and
comments found in the pages of this magazine. The Collegian
is an important way of encapsulating the events of an entire
year for future reference. I hope many memories return when
you flip through these pages, from the first time you read them
until the last.
Between the covers of this edition of the MLC
Collegian are not only the events and feelings depicted, but
many months of hard work and tireless devotion. At the
beginning of the school year, ten Year 12 students met to
discuss the new and exciting ideas we had planned for the
1995 Collegian.
Suggestions were put forward and many of these are
included in this edition, such as having:
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clearer, brighter photographs (including some professional
photographs)
a group photograph of all teachers
a Pre-primary page
a leavers’ photograph
an increased number of pages
a double colour page, collage of the Year twelve ball
more pages for Barclay House.

EDITOR
Jackie Anderson

We hope you find these changes pleasing.
As the year advanced the Collegian Committee grew
in size when ten Year 11 students joined us. These students
helped to keep the Collegian running smoothly once the Year
12’s had left to prepare for their Tertiary Entrance Exams. In
my role as editor, I really appreciated the invaluable help
given to me and my committee by Mrs Shepherd, Ms
Eddington and Mrs Newman and the Year 11 students.
Despite the hard work required, 1995 has been a
fantastic year for me. I have shared many happy and fun
times with my peers and teachers. Yes, that’s right, by the
time one reaches Year 12, teachers are no longer the dictators
of whom you are frightened and who force you to do your
homework. They actually become your friends and
confidantes, you even find yourself listening to every word
they are saying. The topic being discussed could well appear
in the 1995 TEE EXAMS!! At MLC there is no shortage of
friendly faces and people to talk to. Whenever one is sad,
lonely or simply “stressing” about exams and tests, there is
always someone who is willing to listen and give advice. I
think it is this that has made my ten years at MLC so
memorable.
As we Year 12’s step out into the vast, unknown
territory of “the real world”, and brace ourselves for the new
and exciting paths we will choose, I know we will take with us
a wealth of knowledge, lifelong friendships and wonderful
memories of a really fantastic school.
Jackie Anderson

COLLEGIAN COMMITTEE
Back row (1 to r): S. Chua, C. Inglis, M. McPhee, A. Hegvold,
R. Logie
Front row: J. Jenkins, J. Anderson, K. Rattigan, F. Creeper,
S. Williams, S. Williams
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PRINCIPAL
Each year, the Development Officer helps organise
reunions for many groups of former students. One such
reunion this year was for those who left the college in 1945.
The memories of this group’s time at the college were so vivid
and detailed that our archivist has recorded oral histories, as a
way of preserving a part of the college’s history which other
wise might have been lost. It is interesting how clearly people
remember their school days and how much pleasure they gain
from reminiscing with those who shared them.
The school experience affects our lives very directly.
In hindsight, most of us find that the time we spent at school
has a very special personal meaning for us. It is a time of
great personal development, and often provides a lasting
framework within which we remember so many significant
events in the early part of our lives. Whether this will always
be the case, only time will tell.
In today’s rapidly-changing world, with the click of
a button, we can bypass the circumscribed school environment
and communicate with complete strangers from every part of
the world and can access the most current information on any
subject without recourse to a teacher. Most of the information
accessed in this way is likely to be transitory and prone to
almost-daily updating and the acquaintances are likely to be
more of a passing novelty than enduring soulmates. The
process by which these interactions are made is impersonal
and does not demand any ongoing commitment. These are not
the sorts of elements which provide us with personal frame
works. They are unlikely to be "the stuff" of the reminis
cences of the school leavers of 1995 when they have their
reunion in fifty years’ time.
On the other hand, this edition of Collegian, like
each edition since 1913, is likely to spark many future remi
niscences, as well as providing immediate enjoyment.
Collegian provides a frozen moment of our lives for one par
ticular year. It is a microcosm of the relatively-stable world of
school and it contains elements of the activities, values, ideas
and moments which we have experienced together this year.
Some of these moments are to be cherished, some to be
laughed at, some to be pondered. All are personal to us as a
group - we own the experiences. They were generated by us
and belong to us, rather than being merely part of a worldwide
database which, although interesting, even fascinating, is
impersonal and belongs to no-one.
I hope that this Collegian, with its reflection of our
small part of the world; with its record of school happenings
of all sorts, and especially with its photographs of people and
events, will help to consolidate the 1995 experience for all of
us who have been together at the college this year. I hope too
that it will be the source of many pleasant personal memories
and realisations for many years to come.
M. Nadebaum

PRINCIPAL
M. Nadebaum
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PREFECTS
Back row (1 to r): J. Jenkins, J. Syminton, R. Dawkins,
T. Hazlett, M. McPhee, E. Grigg, C. Garde, B. OnFront row: C. Rigden, K. Jarrett, L. Sinclair, H. Penman,
E. Marsden, R. Logie, C. Ng
Absent: S. Chelvanayagam
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HEAD GIRL
Is it over already? How did the time pass so
quickly? Looking back, I realise we had all been kept so busy
that Year 12, the year we had looked forward to (and
dreaded!) for so long, flew by in a miraculously short space of
time! Lunchtime meetings, after-school rehearsals, exams,
training sessions and many wonderful friendships have filled
our lives over the years. How can it possibly end? We have
left the security and the familiar surroundings of MLC and are
now entering our adult lives, but we take with us many
cherished memories of the class of ’95.
The “last days” of school were certainly memorable,
bringing with them a number of events to celebrate the end of
our school life. At our Valedictory Dinner, the prefects and I
reminisced about the first of our official duties: waiting tables
at the 1994 Valedictory Dinner. I find it amazing that the
same group of 16 people have come such a long way from our
nervous beginnings. It perhaps goes unnoticed, but prefects,
who have responsibility thrust upon them, grow up quickly in
a year! We have learnt to work as a group - harnessing the
enthusiasm which stirred among us all at the end of Year 11
and refining this enthusiasm to help us lead the school
efficiently. We have also learnt to trust one another and 1
have found the support from all prefects invaluable this year.
1 think that our Prefect Camp, held at the end of last year,
would have to have been the origin of the trust which binds us
together as a group. Being led around the school, blindfolded,
by a supposed leper who was unable to speak English, 1 soon
realised that I should be able to trust any one of the prefects even if my life was on the line (well, maybe!)
We took on the usual prefect roles - the tyrants who
made girls wear blazers all winter-long (we came to a
conclusion that everyone had taken their blazers either to the
dry-cleaners or to get colours put on them and so for this
reason some girls seemed to be forever without blazers!) The
people who constantly and quite predicably told girls to “fill
up the front row” in assembly (which was pretty horrifying for
those without hymn books) and the group which struggled
with last-minute, tongue tying assembly messages.
We represented the school at official functions
throughout the year. Laura and I attended the Commonwealth
Youth Rally at Government House, feeling very proud of exMLC student Georgie Stevens who read a letter to the Queen
during the ceremony (unfortunately Her Majesty was unable
to attend!). The prefects also socialised with those from other
schools at functions such as the Multifaith Commonwealth
Day Service at St George’s Cathedral, a “women in the
workforce” breakfast and a review of our year as prefects at
Iona College. We were invited to a Christ Church assembly
(where we marched into the assembly separately from the
whole school to the music of the jazz band!) and also to a PLC
assembly. The Christ Church prefects visited our school and
we managed to squeeze this very large group into our
Assembly Hall (but only just!)
Our funds this year were mainly generated by the
glitzy Priscilla movie night which was organised by Year 12.
Many of us wore scary looking 70’s outfits which we found
lurking in our parents’ wardrobes or for which we raided
Good Sammy’s. It was a fantastic night - the performers, the
dancing, the glitter, and not to mention the movie! Only the
enthusiasm of the Year 12’s could manage to have the whole
Assembly Hall getting down and boogying to Abba: well done
guys!

HEAD GIRL AND DEPUTY HEAD GIRL
Hannah Penman and Laura Sinclair

But Priscilla was to be surpassed as the highlight of
the year by our Year 12 Ball. Much hype, stress, organisation,
joking and practising of handshakes preceded the event. But
once we were all at the Hyatt, transformed from daggy green
schoolgirls into glamorous young ladies on the arms (or in the
arms) of men in tuxedos, I think that we all realised the main
aim of the evening was not to give the perfect handshake - it
was to have a fabulous time .. and we did!
And now, at the end of Year 12, we stand about to
cross the bridge which will lead us to some unknown
destination. Although each of our individual bridges will
branch off into different directions, we must always remember
that they share a common starting place - we are the class of
’95. My time and experiences as Head Girl have been
enriched by the fact that I have had such an immense source
of warmth from my year group. Laura especially deserves a
million and one thank yous for her organisation, enthusiasm
and dedication to making our team of Head and Deputy Head
work this year. On behalf of all Year 12’s, I would like to
thank Ms Nadebaum and Mrs Shepherd for their hard work
and support and in particular I would like to thank Mrs Rigden
who has been our Head of Year for two years running and is
undeniably a fave of all Year 12’s. I have always found her a
most caring person in whom 1 have been able to confide.
I feel that MLC will always be a touchstone for all of
us. In future years, we will smile in remembering our
experiences, achievements and the friendships established
here. We should be confident as we move on through our
lives in the knowledge that MLC has provided us with a
wonderful education and many amazing opportunities. As we
drive past on Stirling Highway and look up to MLC’s
Moreton Bay figs and its beautiful main building, I am sure
we will remember its warm atmosphere and the care which we
received during our time at the school. Good luck to all
students, thank you again for your faith in me, and to my
fellow Year 12’s - live life to the fullest and don't let anyone
knock you down, you are all wonderful.
Hannah Penman
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STAFF
1995 was another exciting and challenging year for
the staff of Methodist Ladies’ College. Whilst never losing
sight of the importance of classroom teaching and what this
involves, many staff committed themselves to many hours of
professional development during the school day, after school
and in their holidays. The enterprise agreement team of
Belinda, Sylvia, Nicola and Jan has been busy on our behalf
and we thank them for that. The buzz word for this year
would have to be IT - or would it be committee? What
committee? Ask Marilyn.
A number of staff members will have reached a
special milestone when the year draws to a close. They have
been members of the teaching staff for over twenty years.
These dedicated members are Margaret Glenister, Pat
Wadsworth. Derrick Row, Liz Davenport, Liz Hardy,
Myrlwynn Sonntag, Doug Swingler and James Claffey who
together can claim 188 years of service.
New members of the teaching staff this year
included Hollis Wilson, the new chaplain, Marilyn Tsolakis as
Head of English, Joan Morgan, Emma Andrews, Diana Van
Straalen, Jill Gibson, Jane Alderson, Brian Saunders and Sally
Madin.
This year saw the departure of several long serving
staff members who decided to venture into the world beyond
teaching.
Sue Biddles and Bev Clarke left during the year both
of whom will enjoy the delights of ‘grannyhood’. Also during
the year Merilyn Armstrong joined the student support staff of
UWA and Michelle O’Brien went east to assume the role of
Head of the Boarding House at St. Catherine’s, Sydney. Nic
Sofoulis will exchange the study of momentum for the study
of crustaceans. We are also farewelling Sara Bevan who will
be giving her services full time to the WA Opera Company,
Simon O'Brien who will be joining his wife in Sydney,
together with Sue Vernon (to play bowls - is this true Sue?),
Alison Warne, Lynn Martlew and Marj Leeks from Barclay
House. One of the longest serving senior members of staff,
James Claffey who has been head of the Mathematics
Department for twenty years will also be leaving us. Many of
his staff and students will remember him for his dedication
and the outstanding contribution he has made to the College.
We wish all these members happiness and success in their
new ventures.
In conclusion I would like to thank the staff for their
support this year. We have had much to laugh about and at
times something to cry about but the strength and spirit of the
MLC staff never wavers.
I have enjoyed the challenge I undertook as
President of the Staff Association whose duties range from
menial (coffee mugs) to important (presiding over staff
meetings) and thank the committee and staff for their support.
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TEACHING STAFF
Back row (1 to r): H. Wilson, B. Kurz, B. Taylor, B. Stanton, B. Saunders, M. Graber, B. Jack, S. Booth, M. Russell-Lane, L. Hughes
Fifth row: E. Scott, E. Andrews, J. Morgan, A. Loss, M. Flaherty, S. Chen, M. Daventry, S. Ashdown, S. O’Brien, A. Warne, S. Fletcher
Fourth row: M. Benier, K. Padman, J. Oxnam, C. Lewis, C. Lord, S. Vernon, W. McKenzie, L. Martlew, B. Millard, M. O'Brien, J. Garde, J. Tanner
Third row: 5. Miller, J. Claffey, M. Colder, J. Leoni, S. Stein, R. Jones, J. Borrill, D. Row, J. Rigden, l. Ford, N. Ridsdill-Smith, J. Hutchison, N. Rhodes, D. Swingler, J. Hollingworth, M. Comber
Second row: J. Fletcher, Jill Gibson, J. House, C. Leather, P. Hutchinson, R. Blackburn, M. Tsolakis, M. Sonntag, E. Davenport, R. Swann, S. Shaw, J. Alderson, Y. Palmer, H. Feutrill, J. Guilfoyle
Front row: B. Clarke, Julie Gibson, S. Watson, M. Telfer, L. Drew, M. Nadebaum, J. Shepherd, J. Brown, M. Hill, K. Tamminga, S. Bevan, L. Barker, J. Freeman

TEACHER’S QUOTES
Mr Kurz Slurp.

Mrs Jack

Not housewives, house people.

(while reading out the class ‘roll’) A quick ‘roll’ is a good
‘roll’...

Mr O’Brien
You should check in for a lobotomy.
I went shopping last night and ...

Mr Saunders

Mr Sofoulis

Mr Kurz

Who went on the ski trip?
Pick me, Fat Cat?

Why is it eighty Katie - wow, that rhymes!

Tell somebody who cares.

Mrs Lambert

Mr Sumura

I’m going to be powerful and sit on a chair.

Rrraiiivurrii (Lively)
Vwoolvwors (Woolworth’s)
Kure-ra ik (Clara Yik)

Mr Sofoulis
Don’t nag me - wives are for that!

Mr Row

Mrs Tonkin

Girls, I say the boys are too much of a distraction so give him
the flick.

Will somebody please turn Maggie off?!

Ms Watson

Mr Graber

It’s to stop them from ...
There’s a fraction too much friction.

What’s the chance of me tossing three times and getting heads
consequently every time? (doing probability exercises in
discrete.)

Mr Row

Mr Row

Girls, where is everyone?
Lava, lava, lava.
Am I right?

/ can lead you to the water but 1 can’t make you drink. I say
drink if you want to be an A student, a B is good but an A is
tops. Am I right girls?

Mr Stanton

Mr Comber

Mrs Fletcher

(to Mr Sofoulis) Get back in your cage

All right girls! Don’t bother cheating because if I catch any
giraffe necks, you’ll get a big fat zero!

Mr Claffey
Are you with me?? Are you with me??
In our next exciting episode ...

Is that social studies? Well if it isn’t you’d better hide it
quickly. I’m really good at ripping things up that aren’t to do
with socicd studies.

Mrs Leather

Mrs Telfer

Ms Glenister

Okay girls! You can’t add "a " and "b " together because it is
just like adding an apple and a banana and you ’ll get fruit
salad.

It’s like putting a square peg in a round hole.

Mr Graber
Get a life. Get serious.

Ms Tsolakis

Mrs Telfer

Am I really a witch? (Holds up black cardboard) Should I
make a witch’s hat?

Girls, you have to get the ‘jargon’ of it.

Mrs Lewis
I’ve run out of suck.
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ADMINISTRATION STAFF
Back row (1 to r): N. Martin, B. Wyatt, D. Leggoe, W, Hickman, M. Eddington, K. Coates, P. Harvey, A. Leadbetter, R. Bartlett,
D Newman
2nd row: C. Drake-Brockman, S. Campbell, S. May, J. Twine, J. Haselhurst, A. Willis, F. Fletcher, R. Meyers, L. Hollander,
A. Williams, B. Barker
Front row: L. Thomas, V. Di Guisto, D. Spencer, P. Ballantyne, L. Klepec, A. Booth, J. Dare, N. Beebe, S. Hales
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THE COLLEGE STAFF 1995
Principal

Deputy Principal
Business Manager
Head of Barclay House
Dean of Studies
Chaplain
Development Officer
Health Sisters
School Counsellors

Ms Margaret Nadebaum, B.A.,
Dip.Ed. (UWA), M.Ed.Admin. (UNE),
F.A.C.E., F.A.C.E.A., F.A.I.M., M.I.E.A.
Mrs Joy Shepherd, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
S.D.E.S.(Oxon), M.Ed., M.A.C.E.
Mrs Ann Willis, M.B.A., Dip.T.P.,
B.Sc.(Hons), M.R.T.P.I., A.I.M.M.
Mrs Leonie Drew, Dip.Teach., B.Ed.,
(ECE) Dip.Ed.Admin, M.A.C.E.
Mr Doug Swingler, B.Sc.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
The Rev'd Hollis Wilson, M.Sc., M.Div.
Ms Meredith Eddington, Dip.P.E.,
Grad.Dip.P.E.
Sr Sue Campbell, S.R.N.
Sr Jennifer Haselhurst, S.R.N.
Mrs Robyn Blackburn, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
Grad.Dip.Psych (Couns)
Mrs Sue Shaw, B.A., Dip.Ed.,
Grad.Dip.Psych (Couns)

SECONDARY ACADEMIC STAFF (In Alphabetical Order)
Mrs Jane Alderson, B.A., B.Mus.Ed.
Ms Emma Andrews, B.A.
Mrs Merilyn Armstrong, B.Sc., M.Ed., T.C.
Mrs Sheryl Ashdown, B.A., Dip.Teach.
Miss Lee Barker, B.P.E., Dip.Ed.
Ms Monique Benier, B.Ed.
Mrs Sara Bevan, B.Mus.Ed.(Hons)
Mrs Sue Biddles, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Robyn Blackburn, B.A., Dip.Ed. Grad.Dip.Psych (Couns)
Mrs Adele Boyce, B.Ed., Dip.Teach.
Ms Jacqueline Brown, B.A.., Certificat ‘L’
Mrs Margaret Calder, B.A., T.C.
Miss Stephanie Chen, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mr Jim Claffey, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Patricia Corey, B.Ed., Grad.Dip.Comp.
Mrs Beverley Clarke, B.Ed., T.C.
Mr Michael Comber, Dip.Teach., M.A.C.E.
Ms Elizabeth Davenport, M.A., Dip.Ed., Dip.A.C., M.A.C.E.
Mrs Helen Feutrill, Dip.Teach., Grad.Dip.Rem.Ed.
Ms Sarah Fletcher, B.Ed., Cert.Ed.(U.K.)
Mr Ian Ford, B.Sc.(Hons), M.R.A.C.I., Grad.Dip.Ed.
Ms Justine Freeman, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr John Garde, T.C., A.A.T.
Ms Jill Gibson, B.Ec., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Julie Gibson, B.Ed., T.C.
Ms Margaret Glenister, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr Mark Graber, Dip.Teach.
Mrs Elizabeth Hardy, T.C.
Mrs Joan Hart, L.T.C.L.
Mrs Yasmin Hay, B.P.E.
Ms Mary Hill, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed., R.S.A., Cert.TEFLA
Mrs Jan Hollingworth, B.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Ms Bev Hollyock, B.A., Dip.Ed., R.S.A., Cert.TEFLA
Mrs Jill House, T.C.
Mrs Lynne Hughes, Dip.A.C.P.E., A.T.C.L.
Ms Jan Hutchison, B.A., Dip.Ed., M.Jap.St.
Mrs Belinda Jack, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mr Bernard Kurz, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Jodee Lambert, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Chris Leather, B.Sc.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Mrs Judy Leoni, B.A., Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.R.E.Studies,
Grad.Dip.Ed.Studies (Multicultural Ed)_
Mrs Cherie Lewis, B.Sc.(Hons), M.Sc., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Camille Lord, B.A., T.C.
Mrs Amanda Loss, Dip.Teach(Lib), A.A.L.I.A.
Mrs Leonie Lytton, B.A., B.Ed.(Hons), M.Ed.Man.
Mrs Sally Madin, B.A., Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.App.Sc.
Mrs Susan Miller, B.Ed., Dip.Teach.
Mrs Joan Morgan, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Michelle O’Brien, B.A., T.C., A.A.L.I.A.
Mr Simon O’Brien, B.Sc., B.Ed.
Mr John Oxnam, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Kate Padman, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., Dip.E.I.A.
Mrs Yvonne Palmer, B.Sc., Dip.Ed., T.C., P.G.Dip., E.I.A.
Mrs Nicola Ridsdill-Smith, B.A.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Mrs Janet Rigden, B.A.(Hons), Cert.Ed.
Mr Derrick Row, B.A., B.Ed.
Mrs Marilyn Sandover, Dip.Teach.
Mr Brian Saunders, B.Ed., T.H.C.
Ms Elizabeth Scott, B.Ed., T.C., Dip.H.Ec.Teach.
Mrs Sue Shaw, B.A., Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.Psych.(Couns)
Mrs Jan Skidmore, B.A., T.C.
Mr Nic Sofoulis, M.Sc.(Phys), T.C.
Ms Myrlwynn Sonntag, B.A.(Hons), M.A., Dip.Ed.

Mr Wayne Spindler, Grad.Dip.Ed., B.Bus.
Mr Bruce Stanton, B.Sc., B.Com., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Sue Stein, Dip.Teach.
Mr Masahiko Sumura, B.P.E., B.Health Ed. (Chukyo University)
Mr Richard Swann, Mus.B.(Hons), B.Mus.Ed.
Mr Doug Swingler, B.Sc.(Hons), Dip.Ed.
Ms Kathryn Tamminga, B.A., Dip.Ed.
Mrs Mary Telfer, B.A., T.C.
Mrs Barbara Tonkin, M.A., Dip.Ed., A.Mus.A.(piano)
Ms Marilyn Tsolakis, B.A., Dip.Ed., H.C., M.Phil.
Mrs Diana van Straalen, B.A., Dip.Teach, Dip.Ed., H.C.
Miss Pat Wadsworth, T.C.
Ms Sylvia Watson, B.A., T.C.
The Rev'd Hollis Wilson, M.Sc., M.Div.
BARCLAY HOUSE
Miss S. Booth, B.A.Ed.
Mrs M Daventry, Dip.Teach, T.H.C., B.Ed.
Mrs J. Guilfoyle, Dip.Teach.
Mrs S. Hales, T.A.C.
Mrs R. Jones, B.A.Ed.
Mrs W. McKenzie, Dip.Teach, B.Ed.(Dist), M.Ed.Man.
(Deputy Head)
Mrs N. Rhodes, T.C.
Miss M. Russell-Lane, B.A.Educ.Dist.
Mr J. Tanner, B.A.Ed.
Mr B. Taylor, Dip.Teach.
Mrs A. Warne, Dip.Teach.
Music: Mrs S. Vernon, T.C.
Art: Mrs P. Hutchinson, B.A.Ed.
P.E.: Mrs J. Borrill, B.Ed, Dip.P.E.
Ballet: Miss L. Martlew, A.D.P.A ., P.de B.E.Reg. Teach., Classical
and Spanish, R.A.D., ISTD
Learning Support: Mrs M. Leeks, T.C.
Librarian: Mrs P. Flaherty, B.Ed., Grad.Dip.Appl.Sc.
Secretary, Mrs. J. Twine
HADLEY HALL
Mr Keith Banwell
ADMINISTRATION STAFF
Accountant
Assistant Accountant
Data Entry Operator/Clerk
Pay Roll Clerk
Archivist

Bookshop
Business Manager’s Secretary
Information Technology Manager
Assistant, Dean of Studies
Assistant, Development Office
Principal’s Assistant
Reception
Registrar
Assistant, Registrar’s Office
Registrar’s Office
Reprographist
Staff Typists

Mrs Barbara Wyatt
Ms Lind .lolianue./
Ms Sylv«. Hahn
Ms Rachelle Meyers
Ms Wendy Hickman/
Mrs Darlene Huntley
Mrs Jenny Timms, B.A.,
Dip.Ed., Grad.Dip.Teacher
Librarianship
Miss Leigh Thomas
Ms Helen Meyer
Mr Peter May, B.Sc.(Hons),
Dip.Ed., A.I.M.M.
Mr Dale Bradbury
Mrs Deanne Newman
Mrs Airlie Williams
Mrs Lorna Klepec,
Ms Marie Boyhan
Mrs Anna Leadbetter
Mrs Gwen Cherry
Mrs Val Di Giusto
Miss Leigh Thomas
Mrs Suzanne Martin,
Ms Fiona Fletcher

HEADS OF BOARDING
Burnside
Langsford
Walton
Wesley
MUSIC TUTORS
Flute

Clarinet

Oboe
Bassoon
Saxophone

HOUSES
Mrs Lee Nugent
Mrs Marilyn Freitag, T.C.
Mrs Leonie Lytton, B.A., B.Ed.(Hons),
M.Ed.Man.
- Mrs Elaine Chatfield

Mrs L. Bernay, A.G.S.M. C.H.M.S.
Mr L. Slawomirski, B.Mus. (Krakow)
Mrs J. Whitehead, M.A., B.A.(Hons),
A.Mus.A.
Ms S Bell, D.S.C.M.
Mr L. Leach, T.C.
Miss J. Syminton,
Mrs S. Nicholls, B.Mus.(Hons),
A.Mus.A.(Pno), L.Mus.A.(Ob)
Miss N.Tait
Mr A. Bumfield, Dip.T., Dip Wood. Rep.
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French Horn
Euphonium
Trombone
Tuba
Trumpet
Percussion
Violin

Viola
Cello
Double Bass
Harp
Guitar
Singing

Piano

Jazz Piano

Mr G. Rickman, B.Ed., B.Mus., A.Mus.A.
Miss E. Barton
Miss E. Barton
Mr J. Murray, B.Mus.
Mr J. Murray, B.Mus.
Miss R. Fleming, B.Mus.(Hons)
Miss A. Emor, B Mus.
Mr N. Barclay, A.G.S.M., C.H.M.S.
Mrs E. Bishop, B.A., Dip Teaching
Miss A. Peachment, B.Mus.(Teach.)
Miss A. Peachment, B.Mus.(Teach.)
Mrs S. Arnold, B.Mus.(Class.)
Miss T. Fiebig, B.Mus.(Perf-)
Ms C. Reitzenstein
Mrs J. Brook, B.Mus., Dip.Ed. (Term 1)
Miss B Wallis, B.A. (Term 2-4)
Miss E. Yau
Mrs L Bernay, A.G.S.M. C.H.M.S.
Mrs S. Bevan, B.Mus.Ed.(Hons)
Miss M. Connolly, Ass. Dip. Perf. Arts
(Terms 3-4)
Miss T. Fiebig, B.Mus.(Perf.)
Miss L. Harper-Brown, B.Mus.Ed.
L.Mus.A. (Hons) (Terms 1-3)
Mrs G. Slawomirski, B.Mus.(Perf.)
(Krakow)
Miss K. Bennett, B.Sc., B.V.M.S. (Term 4)
Mrs H. Dear, T.C. (Terms 1-3)
Mrs J. Lindsay, B.Sc., A.Mus.A.,
T.Mus.A., L.T.C.L., D.M.T.
Mrs S. Nicholls, B.Mus.(Hons),
A.Mus.A.(Pno), L.Mus.A.(Ob)
Mrs G. Slawomirski, B.Mus.(Perf.)
(Krakow)
Mrs A. Taylor, L.R.S.M.
Mr L. Slawomirski, B.Mus. (Krakow)

MAINTENANCE STAFF CLEANING/DOMESTICS
Mr B. Callaghan
Mrs B. Friend
Mrs J. Hornsby
Mrs B. Kittel
Mr B. Mason
Mr L. Newton
Mrs C. Slade
Mrs E. Williams
Mrs M. Yates
GROUNDSMEN
Mr R. Bartlett
Mr T. Casey
Mr C. Edwards
Mr D. Green
Mr P. Harvey
CATERING STAFF
Mrs S. Allerton
Mr A Bomford
Ms A Bunyan
Ms P Denton
Miss C. Drake-Brockman
Mr K Hothersall
Mr G Howell HCIMA (Catering Manager)
Ms D. Mann
Ms N. Martin
Ms S Peach
Miss K. Roe
Mr N. Ruan
Mr S. Sandhu
Mrs J. Turbett
Miss N. Turnell
ANCILLARY STAFF
Mrs Denise Spencer, Cert, of App.Sci. (Lab. Technician)
Mrs Barbara Barker (Assistant in the Learning Centre)
Mrs Angela Booth, Cert, of Lab. Practice (Lab. Technician)
Mr Bob Thompson (Audio Visual Technician)
Mrs Susan May, Dip.Com., TTC, Grad.Dip.Bus., (Assistant in the
Music Department)
Mrs Marta Wojcicki, Assoc. Dip. Library Studies (Library
Assistant)
Miss Narelle Beebe (Library Assistant)
Mr Murray O’Brien, Building Services Manager
Mr Kerry Coates, Senior Groundsman
Mr Geoff Howell, Catering Manager
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SPORT
‘I don’t think success is harmful, as so many people say.
Rather, I believe it indispensable to talent if for nothing else
than to increase the talent.’
Jeanne Moreau
Being at MLC for five years, I have witnessed many
talented girls in all areas of the school, but none like I have
witnessed in the various sports that MLC offers. At the heart
of this aptitude is the school spirit that each and every girl
displays. Through Inter-House competitions, the enthusiasm
generated in these flows through to Inter-School competitions
and this can be seen as the basis of MLC’s success over many
years.
This year MLC has maintained and even improved
on the outstanding performances in most sporting areas. The
year opened with a win to Rome in the Inter-House swimming
and Corinth in the diving, and not long after, MLC came third
in the Inter-School swimming. The swimming team was
captained by Emily Heitman and superbly coached by Miss
Wadsworth and Shaza Salleh. In the diving, which was
equally exciting and enjoyable to watch, we managed to gain a
strong second place captained by Bianca Orr and once again
with eminent coaching by Miss Barker.
The summer sports of tennis and volleyball
continued our success with a first in tennis and also a first in
volleyball, taking the shield from St. Hilda’s who kept it for
over a decade (it must have been the new shorts the
volleyballers wore enabling them to manoeuvre more easily).
During the winter months girls braved the cold, bitter and
sometimes wet mornings, but it all paid off with seconds in
netball, hockey and basketball.
The Inter-School gymnastics brought the trophy
home with a well-deserved win in third term. Coach Miss
Barker and Captain Bianca Orr were over-joyed with the
efforts the girls displayed during the long day.
With another change in venue, the overall InterHouse cross-country competition was won by Athens, and a
selected few went on to compete in the Inter-School cross
country accompanied by new coaches Jane Millington and
Bee Campbell. The second place gained in this competition
proved that MLC does not give up without a fight.
The rowers, once again, overcame the challenge in
the Head of the River held in August, with the first VIII
winning their race - definitely the most exciting race of the
day. The cheerleaders and some male spectators dressed in
MLC uniforms provided some entertainment for interested
viewers. The atmosphere displayed on the day reflected how
rowing is a wonderfully developing sport at MLC.
House colours certainly brightened up the top oval
for the annual Inter-House Athletics won by Athens. The
house spirit and talent that shone through proved again to be
of a very high standard and who could forget the fantastic
efforts of the Year 12’s with their win over the teachers in the
tug-of-war.
Many predictions about where MLC would be
placed in the Inter-School athletics showed that MLC was
back again for another battle against the other schools. The
determination from the girls and inspiration exhibited by Jane
Millington, Bee Campbell, Paul Jeffrey, Fiona Tremlett and
all PE staff lead the 1995 athletes, captained by Kelly Jarrett
and Tara Hazlett to another second place victory. The

SPORTS CAPTAIN
Jane Jenkins
standard and ability that is shown every year never ceases to
amaze me. and each year seems that much better than the last.
I certainly look forward to watching it next year, although I
would still rather be a part of it the team.
The softball and cricket seasons are underway with
all teams eager for a win. Will the softballers be able to bring
home the trophy for their 24th year in a row. Best of luck
girls!
Behind the great achievements displayed throughout
the year, there is a certain team of people to whom 1 extend
my sincere thanks - Ms Davenport, Miss Wadsworth, Mrs
Hughes, Miss Barker and Mrs Boyce. They are definitely the
source of MLC’s success and will continue to be with their
skills, experience and wisdom which are exhibited in every
sport MLC offers. Thank you to all the house sports captains
and outside coaches for their contribution over the year.
Participation in sport helps bind a special
relationship between both competitors and coaches. With all
the memories I have compiled over the years and friendships
that have been built while playing sport at MLC I take with
me a taste of success.
Best of luck for the future!!
Jane Jenkins
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SWIMMING
freestyle, 4 x 50m freestyle for under 17’s, 4 x 50m freestyle
for under 15’s and bronze in the under 17’s, under 15’s and
under 13’s Medley Relays.
The night was fast approaching and in the final week
we had team breakfasts in the dining hall!
Finally March 10 had arrived and there was a lot of
hype amongst the team, as well as the school. The night was
filled with extremely close competition, and special
congratulations to the Year ll’s who broke the 4 x 50m
freestyle relay record. The first five schools were very close
the whole night with MLC finishing third behind Perth
College and Penrhos respectively.
Thanks must go to Shaza, Fleur and especially to
’Wadsy. We would never have been able to do it without your
incredible dedication and encouragement.
Emily Heitman

The 1995 swimming season started well with a big
turn up for holiday training. The Inter-House swimming
carnival came quickly and many records were broken. Once
again Rome was the victorious house ahead of Corinth.
Congratulations must go to the year champions who were
Sarah Doyle (Yr 8), Amanda Chellew (Yr 9), Emily Hurley
(Yr 10), Naomi Smith (Yr 11) and Emily Heitman (Yr 12).
The team was up early the following morning and an
intensive training program was to start yet again. The team
possessed much talent and depth making us very determined
to hold on to our number one position from ‘94. There were
three and a half weeks of cold mornings and lunch time
trainings left. Half-way into the season, members of the squad
had the opportunity to show the other schools what to expect,
when MLC took part in the 1995 State Schools and Colleges
Relay Championships. MLC won silver in the open 6 x 50m
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SWIMMING
Back row (1 to r): C. Rothery, A. Cummings, S. Wovodich, A. Rukuwai, M. Edwards, E. Hurley, A. Heitman, R. Harris,
E. McKeown, K. Creeper, K. Chambers Fourth row: L. Norman, N. Eastman, A. Boulter, A. James, J. Rachlyeft, M. de Pierres,
M. McPhee, R. Dawkins, A. Le Souef K. Felmingham, A. Barsden, E. Matson Third row: C. Dolton, T. Ryan, J. Snashall, S. Hudson,
N. Smith, G. Hendrie, L. Hunter, A. Volzke, G. Werner, A. Chellew, H. Murdoch, C. Heitman, E. Schneider Second row: R. Winteridge,
S. Considine, A. Cargeeg, S. Doyle, E. Dawson, N. Sly, H. Etherington, C. Finch, G. Dove, M. Lee, R. Meagher, M. Foong Front row:
B. Ferguson, M. Barcham, P. Roberts, N. Benson, A. Pinakis, E. Heitman, F. Creeper, S. Woodcock, A. Chinnery, C. Cook, F. Smith

DIVING
At an hour when most of us were still in bed, the
1995 diving team ascended the heights of the diving boards at
the Superdrome. "Splish, splash, thud, thud, thud, drip, drip"
would be the sounds anyone venturing into the Superdrome
might hear. These sounds were in fact the brave MLC girls
running up the stairs to the diving board trying to perfect their
numerous dives.
The discipline and dedication illustrated by the team
was rewarded when at the Inter-School competition we were
very close runners-up to PLC. Congratulations to the Year 12
team of Bianca Orr, Sam Lee and Renee Winteridge who won
their pennant for the fifth consecutive year.
In the state schoolgirls’ competition MLC amazed
many with their grace and agility to achieve the brilliant result
of champion school for the first time ever. Thanks must go to
Miss Barker and Robyn Arlow under whose guidance many
talents flourished.

DIVING
Back row (1 to r): K. Lochore, A. Orr, A. Boulter, L. Hassell.
R Garner, R. Clifton
Second row: L. Morley, A. Stevens, R. Meyerowitz,
R. Meagher, N. Stokes, J. Watson-Galbraith, P. Lane
Front row: D. Gregory, J. Pridmore, S. Lee, B. Orr,
R. Winteridge, N. Eastman, A. Winteridge
11

BASKETBALL

HOCKEY

With the arrival of shorts this year’s basketball teams
started the year with enthusiasm. This, as well as dedication
from all players, contributed to MLC being placed an overall
second, close behind St. Mary’s. Congratulations must go to
the Senior B (drew with St. Mary’s), Senior C and Junior B
teams who were successful in winning their pennants.
The success of the teams can be attributed to the
hard work of Lisa Scott. Karen Kafetzis and Jenny Busch.
Miss Wadsworth must also be commended for boosting the
enthusiasm of the teams.
Here’s hoping that future teams will continue with
the same success and enthusiasm.
Nicki Taylor

The 1995 hockey season was a very successful one.
MLC was in the lead for quite awhile, but then St. Hilda’s
proved to be too good. However we finished a proud second,
with Penrhos coming third.
The Year 8 team coached by Mrs Boyne won their
pennant. The Junior A came 5th and Junior B second. Both
teams were coached by Mrs Ladyman. The Senior A & B
teams coached by Mrs Boyce came second and third.
Everyone put in a 100% effort at training and during
the games. I would like to thank the coaches for giving up
their time to train us, even if it was cold and wet. A big thank
you to the Phys. Ed. staff for their support.
Good luck to all future hockey teams.
Rebecca Bristow

i-in;
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SENIOR A BASKETBALL

SENIOR A HOCKEY

Back row (1 to r): Y. Matsumoto, K. Banfield, J. Hardie
Front row: S. Wovodich, N. Taylor, G. Hendrie, K. Rattigan

Back row (1 to r): N. Smith, R. Winteridge, K. Charlesworth,
C. Ladyman, G. Wood, M. Johnston
Front row: J. Webster, N. Eastman, R. Bristow, K. Verman,
K. McLeod

NETBALL
The 1995 netball season proved, once again to be
successful with MLC taking second place to St. Mary's in the
battle for the shield. Mrs Hughes and Emma Risinger - the
senior and junior coaches, the Year 8 coaches - Mrs Mansell,
Adrienne Mansell and other outside coaches guided us to our
second position. Without their help, support and extensive
knowledge of the sport, our netball teams would not reach the
high skill levels that they do.
The competitive ability demonstrated by each and
every school proved to be of a prodigious standard, although it
was MLC who managed to take 7 out of the 16 pennants.
These were the Senior A, B and C, the Junior D and the Year
8 A, D and E.
Those who played for MLC for the last time, I hope
that you continue to play in the years to come and that you are
able to share your knowledge and skills with your new teams.
For those who have the opportunity to exhibit their talents and
play wearing the green and gold, we wish you the best of luck
and hopefully you can maintain the standards set by the 1995
netball teams.
Jane Jenkins

SENIOR A NETBALL
Back row (1 to r): A. Wynn, J. Haggerty, E. Heitman,
S. Wilkinson
Front row (1 to r): J. Jenkins, G. Hendrie
Absent: P. Schneider. A. Valmadre
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TENNIS

VOLLEYBALL

This tennis season has been a very successful one for
MLC. We won the shield for the overall champion school
with six out of the eight teams winning their pennants and the
other two coming second and third respectively. A really
terrific result. We were also successful in winning the Mursell
Shield and the second division of the Herbert Edwards Cup.
Special thanks to Mrs Ladyman, Brad and Cindy for coaching
and encouraging us throughout the season.
Good luck to all our teams for next year’s
competition.
Christina Ladyman

This year was undoubtedly one of our most
successful years in volleyball. We snatched the shield from
St. Hilda’s for the first time in many years. All teams
exhibited tremendous professionalism through game skills,
enthusiasm and determination and this allowed MLC to take
the shield.
A very special thanks must go to our two coaches,
Mrs Hughes and Mrs Hay for their constant support and
encouragement that seemed to make our job that little bit
easier. The 1995 volleyball teams were able to secure five of
the eleven pennants. Senior C, Junior A and B and Year 8 B
and C were the winning teams.
The season, came to a close soon enough but not
without the arrival of the staff vs students volleyball match,
where the Year 12 volleyballers took on the teachers. The
teachers put up some tough competition, though the Year 12’s
proved too great.
We wish those volleyballers who go on to play for
the school again the best of luck and hopefully the shield can
stay with MLC for many years to come.
Jane Jenkins
•gash*’

TENNIS
Back row (1 to r): R. Watson, K. Charlesworth, F. Repacholi,
N. Eastman
Front row: T. Haynes, C. Ladyman, G. Hendrie, E. Zelestis
f't'L

SENIOR A VOLLEYBALL
Back row (1 to r): G. Hendrie, P. Krishnan, C. Ladyman
Front row (1 to r): B. Orr, J. Jenkins, K. Jarrett
Absent: P. Schneider

SOFTBALL
Back row (1 to r): N. Durston, K. Chambers, C. Price,
P. Schneider, E. Tompkinson
Front row(l to r): R. Reynolds, S. Wovodich, G. Hendrie,
G. Edwards, M. Biss

SOFTBALL
All of MLC’s softball teams have a lot at stake, as
we have won the softball shield for the last 23 years.
It’s not only our great batting and fielding that makes
us so successful, it is the dedication, effort and team spirit that
every girl displays.
With coaches Miss Wadsworth, Mrs Boyce, Mrs
Hughes and Miss Barker, MLC is ready to add our name to
the shield for the 24th year running.
Gilly Hendrie

CRICKET
Back row (1 to r): J. Fleay, J. Greenway, A. Best,
K. Lochore, F. Creagh, C. Hollingsworth, N. Archer
Front row(l to r): C. Lindsey, Z. Maddox, R. Reynolds,
K. Good, E. Ritchie, E. McKeown
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GYMNASTICS
The Great Challenge began for the 1995 gymnastics
team once the selections had been made after the Inter-House
competition where Rome was victorious, and Troy runner-up.
On August 9, MLC participated in the Inter-School
gym competition with outstanding results. The competition
was of a very high standard with Division 3 coming second in
their pennant by 0.15, Division 2 being narrow winners and
Division 1 convincingly taking out the winning pennant due to
many brilliant performances. This meant that overall MLC
was clearly the champion school.
The high spirits and positive attitude combined with
the dedication and hard work associated with all MLC girls,
were essential ingredients for this successful day.

ftp * 11,

MLC’s dominance in the gymnastics once again
surfaced at the state school girls’ competition. We won a
number of pennants; the overall junior divisions’ trophy, the
overall senior divisions’ trophy and the overall champion
school trophy. Each outstanding individual effort contributed
to an amazing team result.
Our sincere thanks to Miss Barker, Desiree Jones and
Cathy Oliver who put in so much time and effort to enable us
to reach this high standard. Thanks also to Carly Brockis, my
vice-captain, whose help and support was invaluable
throughout the season.
Bianca Orr
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RHYTHMIC GYMNASTICS

ARTISTIC GYMNASTICS

Back row (1 to r): G. Stuart, J. Telford, C. Parker, A. Slowiak,
K. Smith, W. Stewart, F. Ferguson, M. Toll, J. Haggerty,
A. Barker, J. Watson-Galbraith
Middle row: C. Cook, M. Honoris, G. Haggerty,
V. Manusphaibool, B. Ferguson, A. Copeland, A. Macoboy,
P. Lane, J. Newnham, A. Davies, J. Low
Front row (1 to r): S. Utting, M. Utting, L. Rofe, S. Kelly,
R. Barron, K. Giles, R. Koski, N. Telford, L. Morley,
C. Nettleton

Back row (1 to r): K. Lochore, G. Hendrie, N. Rothery,
J. Haggerty, J. Starcevich, M. de Pierres, N. Sly, A. Orr,
K. Maskiell, R. Clifton, M. Biss
Second row: P. Lane, R. Garner, C. Upson, N. Stokes,
C. Wood, N. Smith, R. Barron, R. Rutter, S. Hudson,
R. Meyerowitz, A. Winteridge, P. Roberts
Front row: J. Watson-Galbraith, M. Shorter, E. Williams,
S. Lee, B. Orr, C. Brockis, R. Ovens, K. Stokes, L. Morley,
J. Pridmore

ROWING
This year the MLC rowing squad managed to once
again make waves on the Canning River. The dedication of
the whole squad throughout the season certainly paid off as all
crews rowed through fantasia to a magic end in the 1995 Head
of the River regatta. The success stories this year were the
Old Scholars (winning for the fourth consecutive year), the
Year 9 IV and the First VIII which stormed home to win back
to back titles.
However all this would not have been possible
without the support of the parents association, Felicity Hopkin
(Co-ordinator) and the coaches (especially head coach Mike
Higgins).
Thank you to everyone involved and good luck for
the 1996 season.
Renae Loftus

ROWING
Back row (1 to r): K. Plaisted, E. McKeown, A. Heitman,
J. Syminton
Front row: R. Loftus (Captain of Boats), A. Rukuwai,
K. Good (Coxen), A. Best, C. Garde (Vice-Captain of Boats)
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ATHLETICS
and the Year 8 team for winning their pennant.
The final point score showed that we are closing the
gap on Penrhos. With the help of our new coaches and a
dedicated effort in 1996 we might just win back the cup in the
not too distant future.

MLC finished a very commendable second behind
Penrhos this year in the Inter-School athletics carnival. This
fine result was achieved through hard work at training and a
strong commitment to the MLC cause. The outstanding
dedication was clearly evident on carnival day with
remarkable achievements by many girls. Special mention
must go to Anabel Howe for her record breaking 1500m run

Kelly Jarrett
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ATHLETICS
Back row (1 to r): S. Warren, L. Norman, T. Ryan, A. Lee, A. Rukuwai, N. Gregory, E. Kuhaupt, S. Wovodich, K. Chambers,
A. Haber, E. Matson, A. Sinclair Fourth row: L. Hassell, J. Mack, K. Charlesworth, S. Marsh, C. Ladyman, E. Dawson,
I. Woodhill, A. Howe, A. Orr, R. Reynolds, J. Claringbold, A. Wynn, C. Southee Third row: C. Heitman, J. Saunders, E. Brewer,
N. Sly, K. Hoogerwaard, N. Stokes, K. Maskiell, H. Murdoch, H. Etherington, A. Chellew, C. Dolton, G. Scott, T. Bentley, J. Vis
Second row: D. Chan, S. Lay, R. Ovens, R. Garner, O. Ker, S. Hudson, R. Meyerowitz, A Copeland, K. Martino, G. Hendrie,
J. Watson-Galbraith, R. Meagher, L. Day, B. Clements, A. Const Front row: S. Poynton, J. Low, C. Wyber, L. Crawford,
A. Winteridge, T. Hazlett, K. Jarrett, J. Jenkins, S.J. Raynsford, R. Plaisted, K. Gilbey, R. Arnett, S. Woodcock

CROSS COUNTRY
This year has been extremely successful for
everyone involved with the Cross Country team. We
started training in March with boundless enthusiasm
and energy and worked hard under our new coaches
Rebecca Campbell and Jane Millington. We competed
at Perry Lakes on May 12 when Athens was victorious
and became the champion house. There were a lot of
outstanding individual performances, and anticipation
for the big Inter-School competition was mounting.
We all trained hard up to the day with tremendous
support from Miss Wadsworth, the P.E. department,
Jane and Beccy. We were able to achieve a high
standard of fitness and competed well on July 4,
gaining second place to Penrhos College.
On behalf of all the Cross Country team, 1
would like to thank Miss Wadsworth for her
inspiration and dedication which has made all this
possible.
Renee Winteridge

m w*
CROSS COUNTRY
Back row (1 to r): J. Saunders, C. Dolton, C. Heitman, L. Norman,
M. McPhee, E. Heitman, T. Hazlett, E. Kuhaupt, K. Chambers,
A. Howe, A. Haber Third row: S. Woodcock, A. Sinclair, L. Sinclair,
C. Ladyman, K. Charlesworth, C. Hollingworth, E. Doyle, N. Smith,
C. Upson, C. Garde, B. Ferguson, R. Plaisted
Second row: R. Meagher, K. Kidman, E. Dawson, O. Ker,
R. Winteridge, K. Jarrett, N. Benson, L. Crawford, R. Rutter, S. Considine
Front row: C. Lindsey, A. Winteridge, C. Wood, L. Morley, R. Arnett
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MEDIA STUDIES
1995 has proven to be one of the most productive
years we have had, in spite of doing our ‘time’ in the
makeshift atmosphere of the science laboratories.
Our first major College-based assignment was to
provide a visual diary of events at the Year 8 camp which we
showed at assembly. Many students acknowledged how
evocative these images were for them as they relived similar
experiences. The Year 8’s themselves learnt a great deal
about the time-consuming nature of editing and how hard it is
to get a piece of music to under-score action.
We leapt right into planning for the Open Day
activities for the year because in the lower school in particular
we only have ‘hands on’ opportunities infrequently due to
pressure on our resources. What a tremendous outcome!
Year 8’s almost put everyone to shame by producing some of
the most beautiful B/W photographs we have seen so the Year
1 l’s had to work extra hard to create the lovely visuals they
did on some very hot days in East Fremantle. We were
particularly proud of the efforts students made to work
collaboratively with several willing and enthusiastic members
of staff to use their media-related skills to produce videos,
photographs and computer charts on their chosen theme of
Water. It was amusing to see how popular our water based
product Sorbet was on Open Day and how picturesque the
Media Studies group were, framed by banners and T-shirts
they had designed using new skills combined with computer
graphics and tie-dying.
Radio companies were formed by the Year 9’s,
Jurassic Park lived again amongst the expert Year 8 animators
and Year 12’s worked hard to create a potential blockbuster
for their Film Skills option. The Year 10’s produced their
own little features and one particular group amused the
boarders by conducting seances as part of their moody,
mystery about The Myth of the MLC Tower.
In particular it is worth acknowledging how much
fun we all have had whilst learning such a lot about our
culture and how skills can be learnt to inform others. We
helped so many other people in the College with our time, our
equipment and facilities and our support.
It was a year filled with rich and rewarding
experiences and we thank the many students and staff who
contributed so selflessly. We look forward with great
anticipation to the new era we face in the more central
location and sparkling new facilities in Sumner House in
1996. With more space at last, dedicated equipment and new
computer hardware who knows what wonderful things might
happen?
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ATHENS
Here’s a quick word association for you. What do
you think of when the word “GREEN’ comes to mind?
Trees? Grass? Plants? Or perhaps even our beloved school
uniform? Come to think of it, it’s the most dominant colour at
MLC and as it seems, a powerful force on the Athenian front.
Although it’s rather tough having the colour splashed
everywhere we turn our heads, Athens has proved more than
worthy of this recognition.
Losing a strong group of Year 12’s only meant that
we gained a fantastic group of Year 8’s who, especially in the
sporting arena, did us proud.
To begin, Athens put in a fantastic effort in the InterHouse swimming, coming fourth overall. We also excelled in
the diving and congratulations must go to Natasha and her
winning team. Out of the pool and onto the stage, again
Athenians demonstrated their dedication and perseverance.
Unfortunately, after a succession of appearances in the final
concert in past years, Athens didn’t quite make it this year.
However, this didn’t stop us putting on a good show (and
putting up a good fight) on the day. In the mime ... our
competent mime artists beautified themselves in their
portrayal of three competing make-up artists. In the play we
survived a few minor mishaps to produce a very entertaining
and humorous piece about a women’s rugby team. Some said
it to be of “typically Athenian humour” (whatever that is!)
And of course, the choir. How could we forget the day Keanu
Reeves made a visit (dream, dream, dream). Or how for
“Aquarius” we were on the verge of appearing on stage
donning green afros! Thanks must go to Chelsea Gillam and
Jodie Herbert who directed the mime, Tamara Haynes and
Michelle Edwards who directed the play, and of course, the
ever energetic Kate Plaisted, our house choir conductress.
Athens also did well in gymnastics this year, our
team coming fourth overall, thanks to Katharine Giles and her
team. In house activities sports, Athens excelled once more.
We gained second place in Volleyball and first place in
Tennis. Similarly in Netball, Basketball and Hockey we
excelled.
Inter-House Athletics showed the rest what
Athenians were really about, our athletes completely
demolishing all other houses on the field. We all looked
rather smart sporting our Athens caps and made some other
houses rather jealous with our newly crowned mascot Gumby.
Again our Year 8’s shone as well as our ever-dependable Year
1 l’s. Congratulations must go to Emily Williams, Sara
Woodcock (Year 8), Hayley Murdoch (Year 9) and Christina
Ladyman and Kate Charlesworth (Year 11) for their
individual efforts on the day. A big thanks must go to Tash
for putting up with all the headaches associated with
organising such a successful day.
Finally thanks must go to all Athens’ form teachers,
especially Miss Wadsworth for her encouragement and
valuable advice and, of course, Ms Scott for the use of her
name for our new Scottie Award which made its debut this
year. Enormous thanks to Natasha Eastman (Sports Captain)
and Claire Goff (Arts Captain) for their dedication and hard
work which could only have resulted in such a successful
year as this. For the same reason Kate Charlesworth, our
House Secretary, must be acknowledged, although she often
doesn’t get much recognition for her work.
And, of course, Mr Comber who has shown
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undivided devotion to us green-people. Thanks for your
encouragement and words of advice (ie when the officials
have nothing to say which is quite often). On behalf of
Athens we wish you the very best of luck in the future ...
especially where cars and trees are concerned! (Yes, you will
never live that down!)
But most of all, we must never forget you, the
mighty Athenians for without you that’s all Athens would be a colour.
Sunita Chelvanayagan
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YEAR 12 ATHENS
Back row (1 to r): T. O'Donnell, K. Miller, S. Williams,
M. Edwards, H. Walpole, C. Yik, C. Dawson, A. Barsden
Second row: C. Goff, N. Eastman, J. Totterdell, K. Giles,
K. Lindsey, T. Bullock, L. Clienery, T. Haynes
Front row: K. Plaisted, Y.S. Chita, S. Lloyd, A. Hegvold,
J. Yeo, M. Lim, R. Saklani
Absent: K. Beech, S. Chelvanayagam, E. Lilbume
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HEAD OF ATHENS
MrM. Comber
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YEAR 10 ATHENS

YEAR 11 ATHENS

Back row (1 to r): E. MacDonald, R. Rae, L. Court,
S. Pettigrew, J. McMullen, C. Dethridge, R. Reynolds,
C. Gillam
Second row: C. Menon, A. Const, G. Walker, R. Yik,
I. Hohnen, Z. Loader, V. Kor, S. Allan
Front row: L. Irvine, M. Foong, A. Pinakis, K. Robertson,
J. Herbert, D. Christensen, L. Morley

Back row (1 to r): R. Wright, N. Pearson, J. Hardwick,
T. Gillam, T. Lindsey, K. Charlesworth, E. Green
Second row: A. Puddy, M. Eastman, R. Wheeler, M. Wong,
C. Ladyman, B. Turriff, M. O’Brien-Richardson, S. Hudson
Front row: A. Locke, H. Linden, R. Rutter, S. Lawidjaja,
E. Fox, K. Good, V. Brooke, J. Webster

YEAR 8 ATHENS

YEAR 9 ATHENS

Back row (1 to r): C. Broertjes, H. Petroff, E. Kuhaupt,
S. Jarvis, S. Doyle, S. Slater
Second row: J. Birrell, G. Sadleir, M. Barcham, J. Gartrell,
L. Day, J. Black, K. Goff, R. Plaisted
Front row: D. Gregory, G. Peters, M. Allen, C. Chua, G.
Good, P. Lam, B. Foley, S. Woodcock

Back row (1 to r): P. Wong, J. Bochenek, C. Heitman,
E. Onley, T. Petroff, J. Scanlon, H. Murdoch
Second row: L. Low, S. Taylor, E. Williams, E. Ryan-Brain,
T. Brown, E. Neal, N. Fudge, C. Paxton
Front row: P. Rosendorff, E. Chambers, N. Yeo, A. Stevens,
C. Lindsey, E. Kavanagh
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CORINTH
In 1995, Corinth began with a great start. With a
new enthusiastic bunch of Year 8’s, plus all the legends from
previous years, we have had a great year. The Christmas
holidays seemed to have revived us to a new height of house
spirit and at the Inter-House swimming, the Corinthian fairies
with their purple wands cheered their purple swimmers to a
great third place. The cheering from Corinth was definitely
roaring the loudest as we united at the end. A huge
congratulations must go to all of our swimmers who swam so
brilliantly. Also to the few who swam in the new games such
as the tube race. We showed how fantastic Corinth are in the
diving in which we got second place.
Soon Inter-House Singing and Drama was at our
heels and all girls in our house were working hard to make our
productions a great success. Karen Blair and Rosie Dawkins
led our fantastic Corinthian actors to victory in their hilarious
Oh What a Tangled Web. And the rest of Corinth sang
Tomorrow Wendy with such beauty and passion that our third
placing was more than well deserved. A big congratulations
to Emily Grigg who conducted us with so much patience and
musicality. Well done to all the people in the mime,
especially to the directors Erin McKeown and Zaleha
Maddox.
All the gymnasts in Corinth also did fantastically,
coming third and in the challenging, but worthwhile cross
country, Corinth came sixth. Well done to all the girls who
showed their true Corinth spirit and ran (even if they weren’t
athletes) just for the house.
But, it was the athletics that finally revealed
Corinth’s talents. This year, Corinth broke with tradition and
for the first time that anyone can remember - Corinth did not
come last!!! Yayll We were such legends in fact that we
managed to take two steps up to come 4lh. Although this was
an exciting surprise for all, we were quite shocked when we
discovered that in one year we had slipped from 1st to 6th
place in the games. But aside from that, from watching the
Corinth team games, Corinth seemed to be having the most
fun with huge cheers and laughs coming from our groups.
The purple masked avengers smothered the lawn with their
great purple "l"s and "runners”. And luckily were able to use
our fantastic banners which had given a few people heart
attacks with their mysterious disappearance during the term.
With our purple masks on our faces, "knobs" in our hair and
with the huge supply of purple stars. Corinth really shone out
as the most original and legendary house.
We have not yet had our Heather Lamont festival,
but it should be heaps of fun, with each year just starting to
get their plays under way. I am sure that again in Heather
Lamont, Corinth will show their true purple spirit and have
heaps of fun.
Before I go I want to say a huge congratulations and
thank you to Sam Lee, Karen Blair and Mrs Miller. Sam put
huge amounts of time into making sure that all of our sports
events ran so smoothly and Karen played the important role of
making sure everyone knew what they were doing in the arts
and organising the great number ones and runners for the aths.
Without all of these people's help and work, Corinth wouldn’t
have been the success and fun that it has been this year.
Having mentioned all these people, I have to say that
Corinth would not be the fantastic house it is without all of the
little people who are always there, cheering the loudest,

CORINTH OFFICIALS
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volunteering, suggesting new ideas, having heaps of fun and
making sure that everyone is happy. Without all of you
fantastic people who are always there cheering the runners on,
helping backstage in Inter-House Singing and Drama, or
making everything purple, we wouldn’t be as great a house as
we are today.
With this year drawing to a close. I’d like to wish
good luck to all of you fantastic Corinthians in the next year,
with next year’s fantastically enthusiastic and motivated Year
12’s in charge, I am sure that Corinth will have as much fun
and success as we did in 1995.
Jess Syminton
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YEAR 12 CORINTH
Back row (1 to r): B. Hood, A. Belbin, S. Bentley, S. Phelan,
C. Goh, J. Tarala, J. Epiro, R. Dawkins, E. Grigg
Second row: S. Herman, Y. Chen, A. A'Court, L. Hunter,
N. van Heemst, J. Syminton, T. Quinlivan, S. Pearce,
M. Byrne, J. Oei
Front row: E. Setiawan, K. Blair, N. Watson, C. Tan,
L. McShane, S. Lee, C. Brockis, D. Power

HEAD OF CORINTH
Mrs S. Miller
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YEAR 10 CORINTH

YEAR 11 CORINTH

Back row (1 to r): G. Hodge, I. Alianto, A. Hos, A. Wagner,
J. Hooper, S. Jasper, L. Ellies, J. Mack
Second row: C. Speed, K. Downie, S. Moodley, K. Wright,
E. Dawson, A. Chamberlain, T. Bentley, A. Rumley
Front row: C. Angove, M. Honoris, L. Bolt, R. Teoh,
A. Ward, P. Archer, R. Johnson
Absent: J. Whittington

Back row (1 to r): K. Ozich, A. Boulter, E. McKeown,
A. Rukuwai, K. Loughridge, R. Harris, P. Schneider, A. Tee
Second row: J. Kang, Z. Maddox, L. Buchan, A. Debney,
K. Smith, N. Rothery, J. Misic, F. Repacholi
Front row: C. Nettleton, P. Roberts, Y. Matsumoto,
E. Poynton, K. Kidman, R. Watson, S. Suleiman, K. McLeod
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YEAR 9 CORINTH

YEAR 8 CORINTH

Back row (1 to r): J. Reid, B. Povey, A. Carson, J. Green,
M. Angel, E. Schneider, T. Grinsell
Second row: A. Speed, J. A 'Court, M. Kins, A. Koch,
H. Etherington, R. Alianto, A. Cox, A. Byrne
Front row: R. Byrne, J. Lewis, K. Bridges, A. Evans, K. King,
C. Pierucci
Absent: K. Martin, A. Mueller

Back row (1 to r): S. English, A. Barker, C. Finch, C. Rothery,
C. Chamberlain, N. Lao, R. Langley, O. Del Piano
Second row: L. Wolyniec, L. Davidson, C. Price, J. Kennedy,
J. Ho, B. Conway, C. Cook, K. Gilbey
Front row: M. Herbert, G. Bridges, R. Cribbon, S. Kelly,
E. Lunt, S. Poynton, B. Stotter, B. Poulton, E. Gray
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With the beginning of the school year fast
approaching, and our holidays almost over, it seemed an ideal
time to start thinking of ways that we, the new Year 12
Olympians, could make the house really stand out in 1995.
With this in mind, it was decided that the way to achieve this
aim would be to make the biggest and best banner the house,
and indeed the school, had ever seen! Paint brushes in hand, we
set to work only to find two and a half hours later that the “m”
in Olympia was missing - the banner now read "OLY-PIA ...
HOUSE OF THE GODS!” However, we had achieved our aim
... we certainly stood out now!!!
After overcoming these slight hitches, we started the
year with a flying splash. With the ever present “white freddo”
dangling in our faces for motivation, we put our all into the
Inter-House swimming and diving competitions. All our hard
work really paid off at the swimming with Olympians in the top
three, in Year 9 the champion swimmer being Natalie Benson
and Year 12 Fleur Creeper - we were even winning for the first
fifteen minutes! We were also able to showcase our style and
grace in the diving pool with everyone able to at least belly-flop
with a bit of finesse. We did well, with Rhonda picking up a
top place.
Moving from the pool to the ground, the next major
sporting event on the Olympian calendar was gymnastics.
Under the direction of Melinda Biss, the Olympians were able
to cartwheel, swing, jump, and pivot their way to success and
no-one broke any bones! In athletics we managed to pull off a
number of triumphs. Anabel “who-was-that-white-blur-thatjust-ran-past?” Howe did us proud in the running side of things,
while countless other Olympians were spotted throwing
discuses, clearing hurdles and running at dangerous speeds all
for the sake of the house. We may not have done brilliantly, but
we sure made an impact.
In the arts, Olympia proved themselves to be real
stars. The Inter-House Singing and Drama competition during
first term was a fantastic way to not only show the talents of
individuals, but also of the house as a whole. Directed by
Claire Inglis, the Olympia play Cabbages was a superb, if not a
little strange way of demonstrating that Olympians had what it
takes, obtaining fourth place in the competition. Hannah
Penman also did an unbelievable job in conducting the house
choir, with their renditions of Mr Postman and Where do / go?
entertaining the audience. The mime for 1995 directed of
Jesse Singh and Nicole Durston also proved to be a success.
The Heather Lamonl Festival was a way that
Olympians could represent their talents as individuals and also
gain points for the house. Olympians performed outstandingly
yet again.
As the end of the year approaches, and the Year 12
Olympians of 1995 make room for the new Year 8’s, it makes
us all a little sad that we won’t be clad in white next year.
I’d like to thank Mr Spindler for making my year as
House Captain so memorable; without him not only would we
be the most unorganised house in the school, but also the most
undernourished - the sausage sizzles were great! I’d also like to
thank the other house officials: Claire, Fleur and Sandra for
helping me out and making sure that everything ran smoothly. I
hope next year’s officials will enjoy themselves as much as I
have. I wish the house the best of luck for 1996 and remember
... “Oly-pia” will always be the house of the dogs ... woops, I
mean gods!!
Clare Rigden
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YEAR 12 OLYMPIA
Back row (1 to r): H. Pridmore, L. Butler, H. Penman,
P. Kyle, F. Creeper, K. Rattigan, C. Lewis, L. Townsend,
J. Jenkins
Second row: N. Tan, C. Pethybridge, A. Volzke, M. Johnston,
S. McPherson, M. Williamson, L. Sinclair, E. Handford,
S. Hill
Front row: M. Lee, S. Chua, C. Rigden, H. Arnold, S. Cox,
C. Inglis, A. Tait, C. Tan

HEAD OF OLYMPIA
Mr W. Spindler

YEAR 10 OLYMPIA

YEAR 11 OLYMPIA

Back row (1 to r): K. Sinclair, B. Vincent, O. Hunt, C. Finch,
J. Greenway, E. Mills, S. Lord, S. Singh
Second row: L. Robinson, S. Maddern, K. Naisbitt,
E. Winterburn, H. Stamford, H. Beveridge, H. Crabtree,
C. Cooper
Front row: A. Arumugaswamy, N. Benson, V. Pribadi,
J. Holt, S. Varoonthepruksa, V. Manusphaibool, S. Derrett
Absent: F. George

Back row (1 to r): A. Hintz, W.L. Lee, E. Norris, A. Bignell,
J. Singh, A. Valmadre, F. Creagh, C. Dalrymple
Second row: J. Bamford, N. Durston, A. Marshall, K. Kerr,
J. Starcevich, A. Ryniker, K. Felmingham, P. Bakker
Front row: J. Lee, N. Considine, M. Biss, E. Tomkinson,
K. Wagland, E. Zelestis, K. Macoboy, M. Hsiao
Absent: S. Wovodich, A. Howe

IrtTHOOlST IAWIS could

YEAR 8 OLYMPIA

YEAR 9 OLYMPIA

Back row (1 to r): L. McGown, K. Garwood, S. Considine,
N. Brans, S. Marsh, J. Rule, N. Gale
Second row: F. Van Oyen, F. Suttie, K. Bovell, Y.K. Liao,
G. Algie, L.S. Tan, H. Naisbitt, B. George
Front row: L. Cole, S. Booth, R. Arnett, M. Chantry,
R. Tsang, A. Grundy, L. Sullivan, J. Pridmore

Back row (1 to r): B. Baker, C. Dolton, J. Salter, P. Sonntag,
K. Creeper, P. Carter, A. Clifton
Middle row: R. Meyerowitz, R. Stewart, R. Kevill,
G. Werner, J. McPherson, B. Lord, R. Bauert, A. Macoboy
Front row: Y. Pethybridge, Y. Landels, S. Lee, V. Roberts,
J. Issakov, C. Williams
Absent: S. Campbell-Pope, S. Cox, M. Hoang, M. Penman
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ROME
Throughout the year Romans have demonstrated
spirit, enthusiasm and co-operation that has resulted in success
in all aspects of house life.
Joined by a flood of eager Year 8’s and legends
returning from previous years, ensured that we were going to
be a formidable force in the areas of sport and art - and indeed
we were.
Our sporting year began superbly with Rome
showing its strength in the water, winning the swimming for
the fifth consecutive year. The cohesiveness and spirit of the
team was obviously a determining factor in this achievement.
Individual performances by Emily Heitman (Captain), Angela
Heitman, Naomi Smith and Alexandra Cummings must be
commended. Congratulations must also go to the formidable
Year 12’s who for the fifth time won their year pennant.
At the Inter-House Singing and Drama Rome
showed they were extremely talented in the arts. Rome made
it into all three finals which was a huge effort from all
involved. The play, gaining third place, was expertly directed
by Anna Batros and Tanya Martino. As for Maggie McPhee
words cannot describe her dedication and the miracles she
performed. All her enthusiasm generated an inspired
performance that resulted in us achieving second place in the
singing. Thanks must go to Yuen Ping Wong who made those
gorgeous red carnations that enabled us to look stunning.
Rome also proved to be a strong force in the cross
country. Thanks to individual performances by Bronwyn
Clements, Claire Gleeson and an enormous overall team effort
Rome came third. Each Roman competitor performed to the
best of her ability, thus contributing to our high placing.
The enthusiasm demonstrated throughout the year
was also carried into athletics. The effort from each year was
incredible. The Year l()’s led the way, winning their pennant
and the other years provided strong support to enable us to
come third.
The Inter-House gymnastics competition was a
tremendous success with Rome being convincing victors for
the first time ever. It was an entire team effort and every
member was rewarded by being selected to represent the
school. Special mention to Anika Orr, Katie Lochore, SaraJane Raynsford and Catherine Upson for their outstanding
contributions. The rhythmic gym, led by Renee Barron
achieved an outstanding third place in its first year.
Preparation for the Heather Lamont Festival is
already underway, ensuring that we will once again shine
brightly in all areas. The commendable results in the house
activities reflects the overall house spirit and support
demonstrated by all who were involved.
Another highlight for the year was our sausage sizzle
which was a huge success. Thanks to all the people who
contributed, especially the Year 12’s who did a superb job
cooking. The skits performed were enjoyed by all and the fun
activities were capped off with many delicious cakes.
The smooth running of the house was due to the
enthusiasm and support of Kate Verman (Sports Captain),
Anna Batros (Arts Captain) and Yueh Ping Wong (House
Secretary) who all did remarkable jobs. Mrs Padman has been
an inspiration to us all, bringing with her in her first year
enthusiasm which was reflected in the colour of her clothes
that she wore when we had special events.
But most of all, I would like to thank every Roman
for her selfless support which was extremely valuable. I feel

ROME OFFICIALS
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proud of each Roman member for her dedication to every task
and congratulate everyone for constantly striving to do her
best.
This year Rome has accomplished wonders displaying a great depth of talent, both on the sporting field
and in the arts. This can be attributed to the fact that Rome is
built on house spirit, the will and determination to try one’s
hardest and knowledge that whatever the outcome one’s
efforts will be very much appreciated.
Best of luck to next year’s officials. 1 am certain that
under their leadership they will guide Rome to tremendous
success which shouldn’t be too difficult considering how
talented we are! May the Roman Eagle fly high forever
because with our potential the sky’s the limit.
Bianca Orr
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YEAR 12 ROME
Back row (1 to r): T. Martino, R. Loftus, A. Heitman,
E. Marsden, S.A. Dempster, E. Heitman, A. Batros,
M. McPhee
Second row: F. Sanderson, W. Rogers, K. Verman, A. Parker,
L. Nicholson, A. Shilkin, V. Lowson, Y. Y. Loi, T. Upson
Front row: M.Y. Wong, J. Chan, B. Orr, S.L. Ho,
M. Johnston, R. Barron, Y. P. Wong, E. Takano

HEAD OF ROME
Ms K. Padman

Iff*
YEAR 10 ROME

YEAR 11 ROME

Back row (1 to r): G. Malone, E. Matson, C. Southee,
P. Loecker, E. Doyle, B. Abbott, C. Gleeson
Second row: F. Ruello, R. James, P. Y. Hsu, B. Sourness,
A. Piesse, J. Vis, J. Ferguson, E. Stewart
Front row: T. Gilmore, B. Clements, O. Ker, A. Robinson,
T. Hardie, V. Beecroft, T. Moore

Back row (1 to r): K. Chambers, A. Best, S. Vij, J. Ridgeway
Third row: C. Lam, K. Suraphongchai, K. Raynsford,
G. Edwards, S. Motherway, M. Forma, N. Godley
Second row: N. Smith, G. Hendrie, A. Orr, K. Terry,
K. Ledwij, J. Telford, K. Thomas, K. Lochore
Front row: M. Ng, M. Chin, L. Chan, N. Gardner, N. Jones,
R. Johnson, O. Balfour, S.W. Yee
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YEAR 8 ROME

YEAR 9 ROME

Back row (1 to r): M. Wong, J. Pearse, C. Hollingsworth,
A. Cummings, J. Downes, G. Stuart, H. Wilson, R. Ovens
Second row: K. Stokes, D. Chan, S. White, F. Smith,
S. Raynsford, E. Richie, G. Moore, S. Telford
Front row: B. Johnson, J. Lockhart, K. Smith, J. Jenkins,
C. Telford, K. Coufos, S. Vij, N. Telford, A. Murie

Back row (1 to r): L. Troy, L. Balfour, L. Robb, T. Ryan,
J. Chambers, K. Nugent, G. Dove, S. Hanger, H. Barnes
Second row: R. Stewart, P. McCutcheon, L. Hodge,
K. Maskiell, A. O’Connell, K. Martino, K. Moore, C. Upson,
S. Lay
Front row: K. Marshall, M. Lee, B. Townsend, A. Marshall, J.
Gleeson, S. Powell, A. Ng, J. Thompson
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SPARTA
1995 has been an excellent year for Spartans,
characterised by the enthusiasm and Spartan spirit displayed
by all the girls. Not only have we achieved great heights in
the sports but the arts performances have also brought
pleasing results.
In the swimming Amanda Chellew (Year 9) was
champion girl and the Spartan divers were equally amazing.
In the cross-country, Lisa Crawford (Year 8) came
third and Adele Sinclair (Year 10) came first. In the InterHouse athletics Adele proved once again that Spartans are not
to be underestimated when she gained champion girl for Year
10. Sparta was victorious in winning the games trophy which
I feel is a true measure of house spirit and enthusiasm, and
with our new banners and bandannas we certainly look
‘spartacular’.
In the arts competition the play (brilliantly directed
by Pippa) came a very close second, and the mime (directed
by Leanne, Shannon and Emma) came an equally close third.
These, however, are only some examples that I feel
truly reflect the dedication and motivation of the girls.
So as the year now nears its end and I reminisce
about my time at captain of Sparta, the thing I remember most
is the strong feeling of unity within the house and the
supportive, optimistic, enthusiastic, helpful and friendly
attitude of all the girls. I hope they have enjoyed being a part
of Sparta as much as I have.
Kelly Jarrett
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YEAR 12 SPARTA
Back row (1 to r): K. Pinerua, S. Williams, R. Bristow,
N. Taylor, J. Anderson, E. Sourness, L. Saleeba,
E. Sunderland, S. Pandian
Middle row: K. Hogan, E. Boyd, S. Wong, R. Logie,
S. Uthaisri, S. Ledgerwood, C. Wyber, A. Collis, G. Wood
Front row: P. Jarman, K. Jarrett, B. Morrison, L. Fermanis,
J. Gan, M. Chew, T. Yu, J. Keall

HEAD OF SPARTA
Mrs S. Ashdown

METHODIST LADIES COLLEGE

YEAR 10 SPARTA

YEAR 11 SPARTA

Back row (1 to r): J. Claringbold, L. Donaldson,
H. Robertson, N. Gregory, J. Racklyeft, A. Slowiak, A. Sinclair
Second row: K. Morgan, S. Sunderland, A. James, H. Chow,
R. Kaur-Parmar, J. Barrett, D. Malcolm, K. Wellington
Front row: S. Wong, T. Haeusler, J. West, C. Wyber,
C. Teakle, S. Musk, M. Kong
Absent: J. Karas, M. Longwood

Back row (1 to r): J. Golding, J. Wright, K. Hampson,
D. Carter, K. Attwell, M. Snashall, A. Wynn
Second row: J. Hardie, A. Sritharan, L. Caspall, J. Gibson,
I. Woodhill, C. Pettinau, D. Purse, S. Metcalf
Front row: C. Wood, E. Marzuki, L. Whiteley, P. Wong,
S. McLeod, C. Connor, M. Lee, E. Pointon

METHODIST LADIES'COLLEGE

YEAR 8 SPARTA

YEAR 9 SPARTA

Back row (1 to r): L. Crawford, E. Hopwood, H. Crisp,
M. Wright-Baker, K. Moore, L. Hassell, J. Dinsdale,
J. Saleeba
Second row: L. Jarrett, L. Kowalczuk, C. Gallash, M. Morley,
A. Jackson, H. Wyber, E. Della Bosca, A. Racklyeft
Front row: N. Morgan, K. Rainey, P. Kailis, Y. Cui, R. Koski,
V. De Silva, B. Wong, P. Lilly, J. Teng

Back row (1 to r): J. Fleay, N. Stokes, J. Snashall,
C. O ’Meara, K. Shields, A. Le Soeuf A. Chellew, J. Stanton
Second row: E. Archer, E. Dyas, E. Pam, Z. Saleeba, A. Lee,
L. Hughes, D. Stokes, A. Copeland, L. Caspall
Front row: G. Rohaeny, H. Wahab, Y. Pointon,
J. Watson-Galbraigh, R. Watt, C. Songwatana, A. Connor,
L. Rofe
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1995 has turned out to be yet another exciting and
prosperous year for Troy in the areas of both sport and art,
under the enthusiastic reign of our new Head of House, Mrs
Bevan.
The year kicked off with an amazing and welldeserved second place in the diving under the captaincy of
Renee Winteridge and outstanding performances by Penny
Lane (Year 10), Adele Winteridge (Year 10), Rachel Clifton
(Year 11) and Renee Winteridge (Year 12). This event was
closely followed by the Inter-House swimming which saw a
huge display of that famous Trojan spirit with the help of our
special Troy bandannas. Special congratulations must go to
our star swimmers Bronwyn Ferguson (Year 9) and Emily
Hurley (Year 10).
Carrying on our amazing story of success, the InterHouse Singing and Drama was no exception. The Troy choir,
play and mime were of an extremely high standard thanks to
the direction of talented choir conductor Alexi Keller, play
directors Caroline Norrish and Sarah Hannah and mime
directors Sally Herbert, Zoe Keogh and Catherine Price. The
smiling Troy choir came a superb first place. Thanks too, to
our piano accompanist Teresa Lai (Year 11). The Troy mime
also came a well deserved first!!
Moving on to House Activities, Troy has always had
a lot of fun and the high level of participation this year
resulted in commendable places in all sports, particularly
netball and a vast improvement in hockey!
Continuing our sporting triumph Troy was placed
third in the gruelling Inter-House cross country, where the
‘blue haze’ of Year 9’s saw all the Trojan runners placed in
the top ten! First places went to Julie Saunders (Year 9) and
Renee Winteridge (Year 12) who ran strongly in their age
groups.
Captains for gym were Year 12’s Jo Haggerty and
Madeleine de Pierres who lead Troy with style to gain a close
second place in the Inter-House competition, also starring
Penny Lane, Adele Winteridge and Rachel Clifton.
With a house of dedicated and talented Trojans, the
Inter-House athletics was a memorable sight to behold! With
the rediscovery of our Trojan banners and donned in
bandannas and blue freckles, the Trojans were unstoppable in
both the track and field events. Amanda Haber took out first
place in the Year 9 championship with her superb athletic
ability blitzing the field.
Troy’s talents did not stop on the sporting field. The
Heather Lamont saw an unleashing of that Trojan artistic flair
with a high degree of participation and commendable results
achieved under the promising leadership of our Year 11 ’s.
Well, with 1995 rapidly drawing to a close it is not
hard to relive those special Troy moments nor believe our
excellent performances as a House of Legends, for all possess
that special kind of spirit. This year’s success could not have
been possible without the dedication and support of Arts
Captain, Charmaine Garde, Sports Captain, Renee Winteridge
and organised House Secretary, Melissa Leung who combined
with our wonderful supportive and enthusiastic Head of House
Mrs Bevan, to lead Troy to victory.
To next year’s Troy House officials, best wishes for
yet another successful year and under your leadership may the
Trojan spirit live on!!
Tara Hazlett

TROY OFFICIALS
L to r: R. Winteridge, T. Hazlett, C. Garde
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YEAR 12 TROY
Back row (1 to r): E. Mahon, A. Bricknell, T. Hazlett,
M. Hamilton, M. de Pierres, T. Eilon, E. Mercer, C. Norrish
Second row: C. Ng, J. Haggerty, M. Davies, S. Hannah,
C. Garde, S. Bradford, R. Winteridge, J. Bartrop
Front row: J. Fong, Y. Preetham, A. Keller, M. Leung,
S. Ellis, P. Kristnan, S. Yap

HEAD OF TROY
Mrs S. Bevan

Jr

MllnOOKl

■'*

COlltCI

CtACtMONI

YEAR 11 TROY

YEAR 10 TROY
Back row (1 to r): M. Joll, S. Warren, K. Thompson,
E. Hurley, H. Millar, A. Gray, C. McGregor
Middle row: S. Laws, C. Parker, E. Tam, F. Bolas,
F. Hamzah, B. Burke, J. Scott, R. Kong
Front row: P. Lane, A. Winteridge, K. Pontifex, K. Yap,
K. Simmonds, S. Tjandra

Back row (1 to r): S. Whitehead, K. Chinnery, A. McEachran,
C. Price, W. Stewart, K. Banfield, C. Sheppard, F. Ferguson
Second row: S. Scates, R. Clifton, S. Herbert, S. Wilkinson,
E. Hopkins, C. Shekels, Z. Keogh, W.M. Siah, S. Maddock
Front row: A. Poole-Johnson, E. Yakub, M. Wilson, A. Chau,
A. Diaper, T. Led, A. Jogia, C. Wong, J. Cheng

H'*0015T lAOHS COlU<
ClAOIMONt

YEAR 9 TROY

YEAR 8 TROY
Back row (1 to r): H. Browne, C. Fuller, B. Abbott,
A. Copley, A. Ireland, G. Scott, R. Garner, A. Preetham
Second row: A. Davies, J. Walia, V. Leung, A. Chinnery,
P. Wade, J. Stewart, A. Cargeeg, M. Erica
Front row: J. Robertson, R. Steinhardt, H. Laws, M. West,
C. Preuss, P.W. Su, M. Utting, N. Khangure, S. Utting

Back row (1 to r): G. Haggerty, J. Patton, E. Davies,
K. Bricknell, L. Norman, A. Haber, M. Lee, K. Hannah
Second row: J. Newnham, C. Keller, J. Saunders,
A. Sylvester, S. Woods, N. Sly, V. Roberts, B. Ferguson
Front row: E. Sobon, D. Kulaendra, S. Oberoi, S. Jones,
J. MacDonald, C. Evans, C. Goucke
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YEAR 8

P

k

The year started on Wednesday, the first of February
1995. This was the first year that MLC introduced the three
week Orientation Programme for Year 8’s. This programme
included an introduction to subjects, teachers and the MLC
way of life, but best of all we went on camp!
The Outdoor Education Camp was based at Nanga
Mill, near Dwellingup. We performed amazing feats such as
abseiling, climbing, canoeing, trapezing, various games and
activities and hiking and lugging ten tonne knapsacks through
what seemed like thousands of kilometres of undisturbed
bushland. We were later told that it was approximately three
kilometres of well trekked terrain.
All three groups returned alive, but longing for a
shower and a meal, (preferably take-away). As soon as we set
foot on the MLC grounds, we were drawn into the excitement
of the Inter-School/House swimming carnivals. Sarah Doyle
of Athens was Year 8 champion.
The next main event in our Year 8 life was the InterHouse Singing and Drama Festival. All the houses put their
best effort into creating a mime, a drama and entertaining the
judges with beautiful singing. We all enjoyed this, especially
since it was held during school time.
Last of all was the Inter-House athletics. We had
lots of fun yelling and screaming for our fellow team mates.
Passers-by witnessed the colour and spirit reflected by the
spectators and competitors. Emilie Kuhaupt was Year 8
champion.
Overall Year 8 is a great experience, we thoroughly
enjoyed it. Thanks to Ms Brown for putting up with us all
year. We hope the Year 8’s of next year enjoy Year 8 just as
much as we did.

HEAD OF YEAR
Ms J. Brown

Emilie Kuhaupt and Jessica Rule
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YEAR 9

P rV

Every term has been full of exciting events for the
Year 9’s of 1995. We have shown our skills across a wide
range of activities in the intellectual, artistic and sporting
fields, and have participated in all events with much
enthusiasm.
This year, the two Year 9 MLC debating teams
brought home two division-winners' pennants for the College.
MLC entered a team in the Inter-School chess tournament for
the first time which was an interesting experience for all
involved, although unfortunately not very successful.
Year 9 formed the majority of the band which
accompanied the school’s production of The Sound of Music
and our musicians also performed at Music Night. A number
of girls participated in the annual ballroom dancing lessons
with Scotch College, and at the other end of the musical
spectrum in the ’95 Rock Eisteddfod.
At the beginning of the year canrpbound girls
bravely battled hailstorms and thundering rain to enjoy the
lessons of our Year 9 camp, involving themselves in activities
such as abseiling, rock-climbing, caving and canoeing. In
Year 9 camp one learns how important it is to focus on the
activity at hand. I only hope that those girls who are on the
spring camp don’t have to face the same bad weather that we
faced.
Year 9’s have participated well in all fields of sport
this year, competing in tennis, volleyball, basketball, netball
and hockey at Inter-House and Inter-School levels. We
recently had our Inter-House athletics carnival, and with such
sporting talents in our midst we will definitely be able to win
the Inter-School pennant for Year 9 when we face our rivals in
the Inter-School athletics, early in fourth term. Carly Dolton
was champion of the year, with Hayley Murdoch and Amanda
Haber close runners-up. The cross-country team also
performed well, with Julie Saunders flying to Tasmania to
represent WA in the Inter-State competition. Year 9’s also
participated well in the gymnastics, rowing, diving and
swimming carnivals, with special congratulations to Amanda
Chellew and Nina Stevens on their victories in swimming and
diving respectively.
Year 9 has been a delightful and positive learning
experience for us, and we would all like to thank those
involved in making it such a special year for us, especially
Mrs Ridsdill-Smith.
Liz Onley
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HEAD OF YEAR
Mrs N. Ridsdill-Smith
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YEAR 10
Well it has come to the time of year again when we,
as a year group, are able to reflect on the highlights of the year
and look back on the last ten years of our school life with fond
memories of friendships gained, 'worldly knowledge' attained,
and, from what we’ve gathered from our teachers’ favourite
words when approached by seemingly over-worked and weary
eyed Year 10’s for date extensions 'if you think you’ve got a
lot of work now, just wait until Years 11 and 12!' However as
we approach the end of Year 10, our junior and 'middle'
school days come to a close and for some of us, the prospect
of the last two years of our school life seems exciting and
challenging, and for the others, well, maybe just a bit
intimidating.
1995 started just like any other year, although our
teachers left no time in reminding us to make the most of our
last year of freedom, as the next two to come would introduce
us to the term 'hard slog". The Inter-House swimming and
more recently, athletics, were highlighted by the exceptional
performances by Emily Hurley, our champion swimmer, and
Adele Sinclair, champion athlete. Congratulations guys!
Your hard work and self discipline are much admired.
During term two, we discovered the joy our teachers
took in having weekly meetings to organize universal dates for
tests and due dates for assignments. Meanwhile, Tarryn
Hutchinson and Marilyn Longwood were slinking off to
Japan, lucky enough to be chosen as MLC’s ambassadors for
the six month Kobe exchange program. Academic extension
got into full swing and each Friday afternoon, twenty aspiring
young intellectuals visited various places and undertook many
worthwhile discussions. Sincerest thanks must go to Mrs Jack
who eagerly lead the academic extension girls in what has
been a most beneficial and challenging programme.
Some of us were fortunate enough to venture up to
Exmouth in July for ten days of peace, bread and land (Mrs
Glenister taught us that). This meant sometimes unruly
attempts to maintain civility in deciding who was to carry that
wretched cooking gear that we couldn’t survive without, the
battle of the bread - squashed at the bottom of a rucksack or
toasted whilst dangling off Venetian cord on the outside of a
rucksack, and land - the quest to find the most conveniently
located, whilst comfortable hootchi site!
Congratulations to the Year 10’s involved in
Carmina Burana and especially to Pei-Yin Hsu for attaining
her A. Mus.A. diploma in June.
Amongst other new experiences for Year 10’s were
Career Ed. classes, guest speakers, Year 11 subject selections
and Work Experience.
"I couldn’t breathe, I couldn’t hear which meant I
couldn’t talk, and I couldn’t see, but GEE it was fun!”, was
the comment made after our social in third term. A big thanks
to the teachers, girls and parents involved in making this
enjoyable occasion possible. Final congratulations must go to
the commerce students for their Small Business venture, many
hours of hard work was put into manufacturing some excellent
products!
In closing, on behalf of the 1995 Year 10 class, we’d
like to give a BIG thanks to Mrs Jack for supporting us
throughout a great year with her helpful advice, humour and
wit. In retrospect, Year 10 has been a memorable year and an
enjoyable one at that.

HEAD OF YEAR
Mrs B. Jack

Liesl Ellies and Pei-Yin Hsu
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YEAR 11
So you 're cruisin ’ through the school
and you think you ’re pretty cool.
Then Year eleven hits you big time
and we ’re told anything but study is a crime
But that hasn ’t stopped the Year elevens of 1995 ...

We started off the school year with a fun filled camp
at Fairbridge Farm. Through the belly dancing to mud soccer,
it was a bonding experience had by all.
This year we have been blown away by the
achievements of our athletes, many of whom have been
successful in state and national teams. Christina Ladyman,
Kate Charlesworth and Anabel Howe were the champions this
year in the Inter-House athletics and Naomi Smith was the
champion in the Inter-House swimming carnival. The Year
11’s did credit to the school in the Inter-School swimming
where they won their year pennant and the Inter-School gym
where they contributed to the school’s success. The rowers
did us proud in their regattas as well as winning the Head of
the River and our athletes are training hard for the upcoming
athletics carnival.
The talent of our artists and actors was shown from
the beginning of the year, the way they directed mimes, acted
in the plays and sang their hearts out in the Inter-House
Singing & Drama. Our actors and musicians again performed
with brilliance in the Sound of Music, our 1995 School
Production. Then the dancers showed us what they can do by
reaching the finals at both State and National Rock
Eisteddfods.
We showed our business venture skills with our
efforts in the fundraiser, a kid’s movie afternoon featuring
'Peter Pan’. It all started with Mrs Skidmore’s canny ideas and
inspirations of interesting ways to raise money for the Royal
Flying Doctor Service and Cottage Hospice. The fundraiser
was very entertaining and a huge effort which definitely reaped
rewards, raising almost $1,000. Year 1 l’s also organised a
Grease movie night to fundraise for Ben Gauntlett, a John
XXIII student who was in a tragic accident. This was a great
night for all who attended and helped in preparations.
For the United Nations Youth Convention on July 3,
Year 11 ’s Emma Tomkinson, Margo Forma and Jemma
Golding travelled to Canberra to join 250 other Australians.
This was an opportunity to learn of the role of the UN in
Australia and the world, as well as representing a nation’s
view on current affairs in the world arena. It proved to be an
amazing experience and more fun than imagined.
A group of Year 1 l’s also braved the MLC/Scotch
50 mile walk. After arriving at Moray everyone fell into a
restless sleep only to be woken hours later at 3 am. Promptly
they set off at 3.45 am having a not-so-pleasant feeling that
they were going to die in the next 18 hours (!!) All
participants reached the finish line which was highlighted with
a huge bonfire. Most were so numb with feeling that they
barely registered that they were alive but all did an amazing
job completing the tough walk.
We’d like to thank Mrs Skidmore for putting so
much time and work into our year. She has been an
inspiration to us all.
With the end of the year drawing near, we are looking
forward to the river cruise. A great ending to a great year.

HEAD OF YEAR
Mrs J. Skidmore

Gemma Edwards and Nicola Rothery
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YEAR 12
As we come to the end of our schooling career
We look to the future with nothing to fear
Though times have been tough, we are now mature
A ‘united’ year group, however obscure.
When we look back on these years - how the staff held our hands
We find it hard to believe we were ever scared of Stan!
We’ve conquered our fears and now they’re our mates
So they’ve got to forgive us for rockin’ up late.
Mrs Rigden, our mum, has always been there
Supporting us through our depths of despair.
Despite what you think it has not been bad,
With memories we’ll keep of the good times we've had.
We’ve led with success many a side
We swam, rowed and flipped, glowing with pride.
The cheerleaders this year have had lots of fun
Strutting their stuff so we can be number one.

HEAD OF YEAR
Mrs J. Rigden

In the field of the Arts we have also shone
Those days of stage fright have definitely gone.
The Sound of Music was a night not to miss
If not for the acting, for the boys and the KISS!
Year 12 badges were good but they weren’t quite enough
So we got rugby jumpers to make us look tough
And Calvin T-shirts to show we’re the best
Thanks to Kel, Jane and Laura who took up the stress.

YEAR 12 OPINION POLL
Voted most likely to:
(1) be a millionaire by 30 - Tia
(2) be a star - Rosie L, Maggie M.
(3) be a yuppie - Selby-Lynn Bradford (already started)
(4) marry their ball partner - Hannah Penman, Jenny Tarala
(5) do anything and everything - Laura Sinclair
(6) be the next Prime Minister - Rosie Dawkins
(7) compete in the Sydney Olympics - EJ
Voted most likely to succeed:
(1) in the course of justice - Pippa Jarman
(2) in establishing further rights for women Maggie McPhee, Talia Eilon
(3) in helping the world in the area of:
(a) science - Nicki Taylor, Christine Goh
(b) peace - Charmaine Garde
(c) art - Karen Blair, Sunny Chelva
(d) drama - Sarah Hannah
(e) sport - Renee Winteridge
Duration award (for surviving 12 years at MLC) - Priya
Krishnan, Brooke Morrison. Talia Eilon, Sunita Chelva.
Award for bringing a notorious criminal to a school function Mia Hamilton
The non-participation award to Amy Hegvold for doing PE a
total of 0 times this year.
The attendance award to Angela Heitman for attending every
single PE class this year.
The loudest person in the school award - Leonie Chenery,
Renee Barron, Katherine Pinerua.
Guy Smilie award for constant happiness throughout the year
- Emily Grigg
The sleepy head award - Judy Gan.
The couch warmer award to Tenille Bullock and Vanessa
Lowson for most times spent in the common room.
The first person to have mug shots taken - Anita Barsden.

And this year’s prefects who have led the school
Enforcing gate duty with a tyrannical rule
We tried Captain Cleanup to get rid of the mess
But we fizzled out quick, we must confess!
The highlight of the year was the Year 12 ball
Six months of hype, one night in all.
All night long, we ate, danced and raged
To the sounds of a band triple our age.
We walked into the ballroom on the arms of our men.
After practised introductions to Han and Ms N.
For many girls the night was a blur
Befores. ball and.... continuous whir.
The next morning was a haze of snatches of sleep
The Year 12 common room a popular retreat.
Our second home, it has come to be
A place for coffee, study (?) and tea.
At many a year meeting Mrs R would cry
The door will be locked, ‘It’s such a pigsty!’
When to the grot of the common room no-one confessed
The Year 8 detention was to clean up our mess.
But it’s in this sty we discussed our men.
Preferring the goss to Ford’s rousing chent.
She’d scream, she'd yell, she’d cry, she’d shout
In a vain attempt to get us out.
But this is Year 12 and we rule MLC
And we’ve got the excuse of the TEE.
So as we sit here and think of all that has been
Together we’ll leave with our memories of green.

Cindy Ng, Cliarmaine Garde, Tara Hazlett
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YEAR 12 PHOTO
Back row (1 to r): Katie Beech, Jackie Anderson, Hannah Walpole, Tara Hazlett, Elizabeth Marsden. Fleur Creeper, Bronwyn Fidzewicz, Kym Hamilton, Mia Hamilton, Katie Rattigan,
Sallyanne Dempster, Michelle Edwards, Angela Heitman, Jenny Tarala
Row 7: Nicki Taylor, Claire Lewis, Alison Parker, Madeleine de Pierres, Maggie McPhee, Clara Yik, Christine Goh, Renae Loftus, Anna Batros, Karina Miller, Summer Williams,
Hannah Penman, Anika Bricknell, Amelia Shilkin, Tanya Martino
Row 6: Esther Sunderland, Libby Mercer, Layla Saleeba, Jane Jenkins, Sharne Bentley, Lucy Nicholson, Louise Townsend, Emily Heitman, Jasmine Epiro, Anna Belbin, Penny Kyle,
Sally Phelan, Vanessa Lowson, Emily Grigg, Sarah Williams, Kate Verman, Lauren Butler, Natasha van Heemst, Sathita Uthaisri
Row 5: Karen Pethybridge, Suzanne Hill, Katherine Giles, Sally McPherson. Hillary Pridmore, Caroline Norrish, Rosie Dawkins, Yan Yi Loi. Bree Hood, Elizabeth Sounness, Talia Eilon,
Tanya O'Donnell, Evelyn Mahon. Rebecca Bristow, Delwen Granville, Charmaine Garde, Sunita Chelvanayagam. Megan Williamson, Mia Davies, Leonie Chenery
Row 4: Linda McShane, Joanna Haggerty, Sarah Hannah, Gemma Wood, Lyndel Hunter, Katherine Pinerua, Claire Goff, Amy Hegvold, Anita Barsden, Jill Totterdell. Kelly Jarrett, Natasha
Eastman, Renee Winteridge, Selby-Lynn Bradford, Tia Quinlivan, Eleanor Handford, Tamara Upson, Jessica Syminton, Kate Lindsey, Sommer Ledgerwood, Laura Sinclair
Row 3: Josephine Oei, Judy Gan, Serena Lloyd, Alex Collis, Leanne Fermanis, Jasslyn Yeo, Sara Wong, Claire Wyber, Nedra Tan, Kelli Hogan, Renee Barron, Alison A'Court, Bianca Orr,
Sarah Pearce, Melissa Johnston, Astrid Voltzke, Rosanne Logie, Brooke Morrison, Melanie Johnston, Jo Keall, Choon Geak Tan
Row 2: Swan Yap, May Lim, Cindy Ng, Alexi Keller, Claire Inglis, Emma Boyd, Clare Rigden, Tamara Haynes, Samantha Lee, Harriet Arnold, Eliza Lilburne, Pippa Jarman, Sarah Cox,
Karen Blair, Kate Plaisted, Melissa Leung, Samantha Ellis, Claire Tan, Yu Ping Chen, Natalie Watson, Jacinta Fong, Macy Chew
Front row: Tzu-Wei Yu, May Yan Wong, Min Min Lee, Elena Takano, Elizabeth Setiawan, Ruchita Sakhani, Sally Chua, Denise Power, Janelle Chan, Mrs Janet Rigden, Yamini Preetham,
Yeuh Ping Wong, Carly Brockis, Priya Krishnan, Amy Tait, Sandra Chua, Julia Bartrop, Meredith Byrne, Stephanie Herman

BURNSIDE
1995 proved to be a fun year for the Burnsiders, with
many events which happened throughout, some of these being
‘The New Girls’ Concert’ where yet again the girls displayed
their funny and-er-unusual acts and skits. The swimming
carnival also proved to be a lot of fun, especially the crocodile
race, where girls had the pleasure of laughing at their
drowning friends.
As the year surged ahead we were met with other
functions, such as formal dinners where the Years 8, 9 and 10
had the lovely privilege of going over to Scotch to eat food
which I later heard tasted dreadful. The Year 11 ’s and 12’s
stayed at MLC because of the excuse that exams were coming
up soon but we know what the real excuse was, don’t we!
Many of our girls were very busy throughout the
year helping with the Rock Eisteddfod, school productions,
Inter-School gymnastics, netball, basketball, tennis and
numerous other activities which showed our extreme talents
and good spirit.
Mid year exams rapidly approached which made the
stressed Year ll’s and 12’s even more stressed, but they
quickly passed leaving only a ‘thank God that’s all over’ look
upon their faces. But what’s a few exams compared to a Year
12 Ball!! I’m sure many Year 12 girls would rather an exam
than go through all that fuss again of finding a dress, matching
shoes, accessories and a perfect partner who looks great in
photos.
Many thanks go to lean, Caroline our very loved and
missed Tredg and especially Mrs Nugent for trying their best
to keep us under control and for always being helpful and
friendly.
Good luck to all the Burnsiders next year and keep
smiling for it won’t be long until you’re also freed from this
place.
Liddy Sounness and Denise Power
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BURNSIDE OFFICIALS
L to r: D. Power, Mrs L. Nugent, L. Sounness
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BURNSIDE HOUSE
Back row (1 to r): K. Pontifex, R. Teoh, V. Kor, S. Metcalf, C. Norrish, J. Hooper, J. Ridgway, K. Pethybridge, H. Crabtree, T. Lai,
Y. Pethybridge
Second row: B. Clements, M. Chew, J. Patton, P. Wong, B. Abbott, L. Sounness, K. Moore, J. Hardie, N. Tan, J. Scott, Mrs L. Nugent
Front row: F. Taylor, S. Suleiman, J. Herbert, K. King, M. Y. Wong, C. Cook, D. Power, J. Fong, E. Takano, J. Gan
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LANGSFORD HOUSE
The year began in Langsford with a very large intake
of new boarders, ranging from Year 8 to Year 12. These
'new' faces have now become very much part of the boarding
house. We have had a number of new assistants and we
welcomed back both Miss MacFarlane and Mrs Epanomitis
who have worked in Langsford House before (it’s obviously
too hard for them to stay away from us!!!). Because we have
so many girls this year there are now 3 single rooms and one
double with its own bathroom (heaven for a boarder!)
available for Year 12’s.
The boarding house, as a whole, enjoys many
weekend activities organised by our heads of boarding houses.
These range from going to the beach. Adventure World and
even a Langsford camp to Guilderton for a weekend. Many
thanks go to Mr & Mrs Freitag who organised the whole thing
and then had to sleep under the bus when we found we had a
shortage of tents!
Our Year 8 Peer Support Group under the guidance
of Kylie Wagland and Siobhan Motherway painted our
courtyard area and to celebrate its opening we had a ‘cocktail’
party.
There have been many other highlights to the year
and thanks to Mrs Freitag, Mrs Epanomitis and Miss
MacFarland for making the boarding house like a home away
from home.
Mia Davies

»4

LANGSFORD OFFICIALS
L to r: S. Hannah, M. Davies, Mrs. M. Freitag, Y. Y. Loi

METHODIST LADIES COLLEGE

uMum
LANGSFORD HOUSE
Back row (1 to r): 7. O'Donnell, K. Banfield, M. Angel, P. Loecker, D. Carter, A. Rukuwai, S. Motherway, S. Pettigrew, Y Y Loi
S.L. Ho
Third row: R. James, J. Kang, K. Hoogerward, S. Hill, R. Watson, N. Godley, F. Bolas, E. Davies, D. Stokes, L. Chenery, K. Hogan
Second row: M. Yee, M. Ng, J. Oei, B. Conway, K. Wagland, K. Hannah, N. Jones, C. Songwatana, L. Bolt, J. Pearse,
K. Wellington, C. Teakle
Front row: S. Powell, K. Smith, M. Lim, S. Hannah, Mrs M. Freitag, Mrs A. Epanomitis, M. Davies, E. Della Bosca, M. West,
B. Poulton
Absent: Ms M. McFarlane
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WALTON
The year commenced with the orientation of our new
recruits to our palace of pink proportions. To familiarise our
new girls with the boarding house community the term began
with our traditional closed weekend. The weekend included a
new-girls’ concert and a swimming carnival in which the
Waltonites were victorious.
The highlight of the Year 8’s year was the luxury
hide-away camp they were treated to and their introduction to
the Scotch boys, both of which they took full advantage of.
The Year 9 camp was appreciated by all members of
the boarding house with the noise level dropping considerably.
As they are no longer the youngest in the boarding house they
have found a voice.
Our infamous and boisterous Year 10’s stunned the
orientation night audience with their unforgettable costumes,
consisting of towels and shower caps.
The ball-going Year 1 l’s worked like little gnomes
towards the mystical valedictory dinner which was enjoyed
and appreciated by all.
Despite being stressed, tormented and seemingly
overwhelmed by work we, the Year 1 2’s, managed to
participate in various balls, parties and other social activities
not included on the school calendar.
We would like to give thanks to Hollis Wilson, our

WALTON OFFICIALS
L to r: ./. Haggerty, Ms L. Lytton, K. Lindsey
cheery chaplain for giving us a chance to participate in the
conducting of our vespers.
During the year Walton has had its fair share of
catastrophes and triumphs but Jolly Gemma, Tremendous
Tony and our supportive head of boarding house, Mrs Lytton,
have guided us through with much success.
Kate Lindsey
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WALTON HOUSE
Back row (1 to r): J. Fleay,,/. Tan, S. Herman, J. Haggerty, M. De Pierres, K. Lindsey, S. Lloyd, C. Tan, E. Setiawan
Third row: F. Repacholi, C. Gillam, T. Lindsey, C. Chamberlain, W. Stewart, T. Gillam, /. Alianto, C. Heitman, S. Whisson,
B. Sounness
Second row: K. Martin, M. O'Brien-Richardson, A. Piesse, C. Dolton, J. De Pierres, A. Carson, R. Alianto, A. Chamberlain,
B. Turriff, R. Johnson
Front row: C. Lindsey, T. Haeusler, A. Cargeeg, G. Haggerty, J. Stewart, Ms L. Lytton, J.A. Whittington, E. Yukub, E. Marzuki,
S. Oberoi, J. Walia
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WESLEY
The year started off with a full house and Year 8’s
rowdy as ever. Everyone settled in extremely well, especially
after our favourite closed weekend. We managed fourth for
the second year in a row in the swimming carnival and
everyone performed tremendously at the new girls’ concert.
The trip to Sizzlers and movie with Langsford House at the
end of second term was enjoyed by all. All years enjoyed the
boarders’ social with a live band and DJ.
Thanks to all the mistresses, especially Mrs
Chatfield, for helping us throughout the year. We really
appreciated it. Also thanks to all the girls for making my job
as Head Girl an enjoyable and a stressless one and a big thank
you to Anika and Sathita, the deputy heads for helping me out.
Good luck for everyone next year and a big good
luck to the Head Girl.
Rebecca Bristow

WESLEY OFFICIALS
L to r: R. Bristow, A. Bricknell, Mrs. E. Chatfield, S. Uthaisri
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WESLEY HOUSE
Back row (1 to r): E. Mahon, A. Bricknell, S. Dempster, A. Parker, R. Bristow, S. Uthaisri
Third row: J. Scanlon, R. Reynolds, T. Brown, K. Bricknell, J. McMullen, F. Creagh, R. Wright, M. Wong, K. Suraphongchai
Second row: C. Fry, S. Lay, S. Scates, L. Buchan, B. Burke, V. Manusphaibool, S. Maddock, C. Wong, S. Varoonthepruksa,
L. Wolyniec
Front row: M. Herbert, J. Low, M. Honoris, S. White, Mrs E. Chatfield, L. Kowalczuk, S. Tjandra, K. Bridges, G. Bridges
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DRAMA
The purpose of playing is to hold the mirror up to
nature; to show virtue her own feature, scorn her own
image, and the very age of body of the time his form and
pressure.’
In the words of the Great Bard, spoken by Hamlet,
the greatest endeavour for the actor is to not act. It is to
impersonate and study human nature closely, to achieve a
reflection of the real world. To be a good actor it is of
utmost importance to be aware of the seemingly
insignificant mannerisms of human beings, to be a social
scientist. Therefore acting is not simply the ability to get
up on stage and move around, but it is beneficial to
increase awareness of this nonsensical world that breeds
nonsensical people.
At MLC, the drama department is dedicated to
this philosophy, and aspires to allow as many girls as
possible an opportunity to get out of their comfort zones
and have their moment of glory on the open stage. From
Year 8, girls can participate in a number of dramatic
disciplines including dancing, acting, singing, puppetry,
movement, clowning and mime.
In first term the House Singing and Drama
Concert, was a highlight, with all girls from all houses
involved in either choir, mime or plays.
The Year 12 Theatre Arts’ students directed, acted
and staged two plays, Summer of the Seventeenth Doll and
The Newspaper of Claremont Street. These two plays were
the substance of a fantastic night of Australian drama
entitled Canecutters and Claremont Street.
Term 2 was busy with rehearsals for The Sound
of Music, the school production of 1995. The hall was
often full of paint splotched, busy set constructors working
hard to make realistic Austrian villas and ancient abbeys.

The Sound of Music culminated on the 10th, 11th and 12th
of August, playing to three full houses of very responsive
audiences. The production was the first one at MLC with
boys for some 10 years. This news excited the theatre arts’
girls, and thanks must go to the three men for putting up
with numerous giggles, gossip, rumours and whispers.
Thanks must also go to Mrs Lambert, Mrs Morgan, Miss
Andrews and Keith Banwell for directing and advising.
Special thanks to Mrs Lambert who managed to get
through the term and a half of rehearsals whilst pregnant,
and not collapsing with stress and exhaustion.
The Rock Eisteddfod team, comprising of girls
from all years stunned the judges and audiences at both the
national and state finals. The dance piece entitled Crime
Doesn’t Pay was the biggest, brightest Rock Eisteddfod
dance ever and swept up numerous prizes and
congratulatory praises.
The Year 8/9 production in fourth term provided
the opportunity for the younger Thespians to perform in
lead roles. The end result was an evening entitled Lplates
consisting of three one act plays. The Year 10/11 Drama
Night concluded a full and rewarding year of theatre for
MLC. The Year 10 and 1 1 girls performed their various
productions which were written, directed, cast and
choreographed by the girls themselves.
Theatre is a rich and important aspect of learning
at MLC and 1995 has shown how extensive and rewarding
drama can be with the numerous and varied productions
that were performed with such skill and talent that never
failed to ’go off with a bang!’
Maggie McPhee

ROCK EISTEDDFOD
This year’s Rock Eisteddfod was a great success.
Preparation had begun with meetings being held during the
Christmas holidays which enabled the theme, music, costume
and setting to be decided upon. Our theme was based on the
1920’s era and all costumes consisting of flapper and gangster
attire were designed and made by Mrs Leggoe, along with
help from parents and friends. Our wonderful set, built by Mr
Spindler and crew brought the whole performance and theme
together.
Within the first few weeks of school the dancers and
crew had been chosen. Rehearsals took place every Friday
until our first heat at Burswood on June 14th in which we
were successful in making it to the finals of the National Rock
Eisteddfod. Our team of dancers and crew also made it to the
finals of the State Rock Eisteddfod which was held on August
18th.
The 1995 Rock Eisteddfod was a great achievement
for all involved. On behalf of all students I would like to
thank Miss Andrews, Mrs Lambert, Mr Spindler and Mrs
Leggoe for all their effort and hard work, and on behalf of
myself, Renee, Layla and Carly, I would like to thank
everybody involved for making our last Rock Eisteddfod so
memorable.
Amy Hegvold

Rock Eisteddfod dancers (1 to r): L. Saleeba, C. Brockis
(front), R. Winteridge, A. Hegvold, L. Townsend
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YOUNG ACHIEVERS

PROMETHEANS

The Young Achievers of 1995 have now
successfully had experience in forming, running and
liquidating their company, Superiya. This year they have
produced a range of products including potted plants, photo
frames, albums and brag books. Although at times it was hard
work, it proved to be a fun and worthwhile exercise.
Members were elected and delegated positions within a
particular department of Superiya. Whether it was
manufacturing, marketing, finance or administration, everyone
worked together as a team to ensure the success of Superiya.
Gemma Edwards and Erin McKeown

We came.
We saw.
We challenged.
We consumed (copious amounts ofpotato wedges!)
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During second term and into term three, a dedicated
group of Year 12 MLC girls met with an equally enthusiastic
group of Scotch College boys to muse, hypothesise, and
ponder on given topics. These included, education, population
control and the position of the family in today’s society (given
by our very own Ms Watson). These forums provided an
ideal opportunity to not only discuss issues that seemed to be
of increasing importance in our lives, but also provided a
really great excuse to have a good old argument with members
of the opposite sex (in a nice, polite kind of way of course!)
Talks given by visiting teachers were followed by a
discussion session and short dinner. It was in fact during this
time that some of the most pressing questions were addressed,
questions such as, “Should we really have to have a license to
have kids?”, “What is the ultimate solution to the global
population explosion?” and most importantly “What is that
sugar stuff around the top of the fruit salad?”
Thanks must go to all our speakers and to Mr Wilson
and Ms Glenister who made the Prometheans’ experience
possible ... I’m sure we won’t forget the discussions or the
delicious potato wedges in a hurry!
Clare Rigden
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YOUNG ACHIEVERS
Back row (1 to r): K. Ledwij, K. Banfield, K. Chambers, E.
McKeown, K. Loughridge, W. Stewart, N. Rothery, R. Clifton,
L Chan
Front row: F. Repacholi, G. Hendrie, K. Good, G. Edwards,
M. Biss, N. Smith, J. Kang
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AUSTRALIA REMEMBERS
This year, all over Australia, Australians have been
commemorating the 50th anniversary of the end of World War
II. As a school MLC has done many things to recognise and
commemorate this major historical event. We held a
commemoration service and invited two ‘old girls’ who were
at MLC during the war, to recount their memories of this time.
We have also planted trees in memory of our fallen Anzacs
and sent a torch to Brisbane to celebrate victory in Europe.
On August 15 we held another special service to
remember Victory in the Pacific, the innocent people who
were killed and the young men and women who fought and
died for our country. A great deal of knowledge about this
time has been gained by our students. We have also
developed a greater appreciation of the sacrifices made and
lives lost during this war.
Renee Winteridge
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PROMETHEANS
Back row (1 to r): K. Giles, S. Chelva, T. Eilon, M. Edwards,
M. McPhee, P. Kyle, R. Logie, L. Sinclair
Front row (1 to r): S. Yap, P. Jarman, K. Plaisted, H. Penman,
R. Dawkins, C. Rigden
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YEAR 11 - FAIRBRIDGE CAMP

KALBARRI REPORT

When one thinks of Fairbridge, one thinks of two
things: soul mates and feasting. Unfortunately for us budding
Year 11's, this was not the prime objective of the camp.
Educational aspects, that is study skills, also played a minor
role.
On Friday afternoon, four buses departed from MLC,
chock-a-block full of goodies and one-hundred and fifty girls
drowning in their pools of sweat. Then began our memorable
experience at Fairbridge.
After a refreshing swim, we attempted to prepare
dinner. While some of us were dubious about our culinary
expertise we all admit that it was a "learning experience".
Following an interesting dinner, we arrived with
exposed stomaches in an array of clothing to try our hand at
belly dancing. Mr Wilson willingly entertained us with his
uncanny dancing ability.
After devouring what remained of our rapidly
diminishing food supplies, we arrived fighting fit for our
initiation into mud soccer. Those who attempted this weird
ritual found themselves dragging an old tyre through a
paddock of slush, splashy, squelchy mud. Several of us then
decided to put the mud mask theory to the test. Thirty minutes
later, caked with mud, we reluctantly trooped back home.
However, it was Saturday evening which saw the
Year 11 girls unleash their hidden acting abilities, through a
series of often quirky and witty improvisations. After vespers
on the basketball court we returned home to write letters to
ourselves about the fabulous Fairbridge weekend.
Overall. Fairbridge came alive with the sound of
happy Year ll’s in high spirits as they visited and revisited
each other, forming friendships that will surely stand the test
of time.
On behalf of your grateful Year 11 group, we’d like
to give our hearty thanks to Mr Wilson, the Year 11 form
teachers and most importantly to Mrs Skidmore - thanks a
million!

The Year 12 Kalbarri camp for 1995 beckoned to
many intrepid explorers. We came for a break from arduous
study routines, simply to enjoy the Kalbarri scenery or in the
majority of cases to check out any new Adventure Out
instructors (secretly we were all hoping for a couple of Emil
clones).
The camp basically involved walking “the bend” deep down in the Kalbarri Gorges having provided ourselves
with 6L of water - all we could carry for five days and food of
our choice (generally Maggi noodles because of their light
weight properties) while being weighed down by at least a
couple of kilograms of flies.
Entertainment for the five days included: swimming
up forceful river currents, watching Ben give his own
interpretation of “only dags need fags” and performing Yoga
in the centre of Kalbarri contorting our bodies in numerous
embarrassing positions while people driving past stared in
astonishment. We all enjoyed the attention.
It was a great camp and thanks to Sarah’s
organisation and humour we all really enjoyed the experience.

vSc

Katie Hampson and Katherine Sheppard
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LEADERSHIP CAMP
All prefects and house officials stayed behind at the
end of 1994 for two days of enrichment and enlightenment
about the world of leadership. The camp was designed by the
counsellors and Mr Purdie and was constructed around a
number of seminars given by various speakers. Topics
included: communication and leadership styles and
techniques, resource management, initiative and team building
activities, time management and public presentation skills.
We participated in many various activities, a favourite of
which was the team building activities. These included being
blindfolded and lead around the school by two ‘lepers’, and
climbing over an ‘electric’ fence with our only aid being a
piece of wood. These activities and our own such as a late
night viewing of the Rocky Horror Picture Show brought us
all together as a group and many friendships were sealed.
All in all the camp provided us with a clearer vision
of what was expected of us and what roles we were to play in
the year to come.
The camp was enjoyed by all involved and our
thanks go to the counsellors and Mr Purdie for their wisdom
and support throughout the camp.
Claire Inglis
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ART CAMP

YEAR 12 GEOGRAPHY CAMP

In the sweltering midday heat, ten diehard art
students dragged bags of clothes, doonas, sleeping bags,
pencils, pens, paints, charcoal and large wads of paper down
to the MLC bus. After cramming in our supplies we headed
off to Wendy and David’s farm situated on the outskirts of
Toodyay. After travelling for only an hour, the pleas for a
toilet and junk food stop became so loud that we had a stop in
Gidgegannup.
When we pulled up we were immediately greeted by
Pippa - the farm rascal. We unloaded our provisions and
spent the rest of the day lounging around the pool.
That night we were treated to a banquet of lasagne,
salads, fruit, and for dessert, huge pavlovas and cheese cakes.
Following our feast we had our first drawing exercise and
evening meditation before flopping lazily into bed.
True to Mr Garde’s word, we were up at 5 am and
hiking up a hill to watch the magnificent sunrise and draw our
spectacular surroundings. In the afternoon we again found
ourselves in the pool, drawing pictures until we found
ourselves too 'prune-like' to continue floating around.
On Sunday we walked up the hill for the last time to
draw a quick sketch of the phenomenal view again. Following
this we slid down for a massive traditional farm breakfast.
We packed up and left, but not before saying our
thank you’s and goodbye to our lovely host family and
especially to our cute new friend, Pippa.
Our travelling slumber was put on hold for a quick
view of the Lombok gallery. We fraternised with the cream of
society whilst we were barefoot and very dirty, and bathed
like seagulls in the fountain in front of the disapproving stares
of art admirers!
On behalf of the Year 12 art class of 1995, I would
like to thank Monique and John for a fantastic and very
memorable weekend, and to Wendy, David and Pippa for their
caring hospitality.
Sarah Hannah

A privilege of being a Year twelve, and a geographer
at that, is to experience the Year 12 Geography Camp. On the
4th of May, 62 students, accompanied by Mr Row, Mr Oxnam
and a trusty bus driver Kevin, set off on the geography
experience of a lifetime.
This three day educational camp began with a
transect study from Myalup Beach where we observed
vegetation, soil and settlement. We stopped at different sites,
and at one stage, as we experienced Foxy Oxy’s rally driving,
we got bogged!. We continued the transect study through to
the scarp, finally stopping at Collie coal mine. Here we
sported blue hard hats as we received a bird’s eye view of the
Muja cut open mine. We were also treated to a video and
lecture on the operations, environmental impact and
importance of coal as a resource.
Not only were we treated to a video but on the
second day we visited a dairy farm and were treated to
flavoured milks as we fulfilled a part of our Year 12
Geography course, to study an agricultural activity in the
South West.
Throughout our journey we studied settlement
patterns by dropping in on unsuspecting country towns of the
South West, which included Lowden (population bordering
40) and Bunbury.
Wellington Mills is where we dwelled during the
cold autumn nights. Each house of Year 12’s were left to fend
for themselves when it came to cooking meals, keeping warm,
writing essays (not that we tackled them together) and fighting
off kangaroos on the way to the outside toilets.
Thanks must go to Mr Oxnam and Mr Row for their
courage and time, not to mention midnight visits to tell us to
stop writing essays, taken to expose us to geography in the
real world.
Clara Yik

OUTDOOR EDUCATION AT
EXMOUTH

Star jumping gave all an adrenalin thrill,
And Greek Mythology class from Emil was really just brill.

The Exmouth programme this year saw thirty Year
11 and forty Year 10 students divided into four groups, the last
of which included two exchange students: Yoko Matsumoto
from Japan and Tonya Gunther from Germany. Each group
had a unique experience but the following poem from a Year
11 group is a good summary of all the experiences!

A couple of showers at Base Camp did us well.
Except for those who decided to smell
Many trekkers got blisters and bravely came forward
To face Dr Emil’s syringing (which of course HE adored).
Eleven days of sun, shorts and fun
Could summarize the Exmouth from which this poem comes.
Yet some of the time there were tears, fear and pain
We were just lucky that it didn’t rain!

The twenty girls who survived Exmouth ‘95,
Will all tell you of a fabulous time
Of red dirt, friendship, campfires and, of course.
The treks from seven ‘til a quarter to four.

The school bus left Exmouth at five o’clock a.m.
We were sad as the camp had reached its end.
We sang loud the hours back to Perth,
In smelly clothes that were caked with dirt.
The friends that we made we hope last longer,
Than the suntans we had from our Ningaloo Reef slumber.

A challenge, an adventure and many other things,
Exmouth taught us skills that only experience brings.
What with outdoor toilets - there were no mod cons,
Scroggin and gaters and navigating wrong
Mangroves and beach sand and holey stones will be
Some of the best parts of our Exmouth memory.

So we’d just like to say to the ten’s of next year,
Go on Exmouth, it’s unreal, no fear!!

Canoeing, caving, abseiling and The Walks.
Yet... none could compare with the D & M talks!

Clare Wood
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LA REUNION EXCHANGE
On July 1st, a group of eight Year 11 French
students left for a one month linguistic exchange to La
Reunion, a small tropical island near Mauritius. After fifteen
hours of travelling we arrived, and were billeted to our host
families in various cities and towns around the island. Little
French was spoken that night, but we gradually became
accustomed to our new lifestyle.
After a trying first week, the 64 West Australians on
the tour gathered for a camp in Les Makes, a beautiful town in
the mountains. Our three days were filled with hikes, long
talks (definitely in English) and consuming large amounts of
chocolate!
The remainder of our stay was fantastic - some of us
were even lucky (?!) enough to catch a glimpse of Kelly
Slater. We will never forget the giant cups of coffee, the very
bizarre songs on the radio or the great friends that we made
during our stay.
It was a wonderful trip and one that we hope MLC
will be involved in for years to come. Year 10’s we have only
one thing to say to you "Allez-y!"

KOBE EXCHANGE STUDENT
I’m Yoko and I’m from Kobe College in Japan. I’ve
experienced many things while I’ve been in Australia. One of
the many memorable experiences is Exmouth camp. (A Year
eleven survival camp.) I thought this camp would be all about
hiking, but because I am scared of heights it was a BIG shock
when we went abseiling and even star jumping.
The words that I had learnt in Japan were very much
from the text book and were very American. While staying
here I have learnt many slang and Australian words. I'm also
learning new words everyday with the help of host families,
teachers and students.
I remember one day Reverend Wilson said to me,
“Has your English improved?” I answered, “Yes”. After that
I looked up the dictionary to find out what he meant.
In my chemistry class we are required to dictate
notes. In the first stage there were many blanks in my notes
and the word “fullstop”. After seeing the word “fullstop”
repeated many times in the notes I began to wonder what it
meant. Lately there are less blanks in my notes and the word
“fullstop” is now a
I thank everyone involved in this exchange for this
opportunity in coming to Perth. I have had a wonderful time
and wish to come back in the future.

Narelle Gardner, Amber Poole-Johnson and Kate Terry
I found that going to Reunion Island this year was a
really worthwhile experience. My host family was really helpful
and encouraged me to talk as much as possible. My French did
improve (I hope) and I had a lot of fun. Unfortunately I didn’t
have the opportunity to attend a school, instead, I went on many
sightseeing tours of the island with my family.
A mon avis, c’etait une tres bonne experience pour
moi. J’ai eu un bon temps.

Kate Macoboy
My experience in Reunion was one I'll remember for
the rest of my life. The local people are very friendly, and quite
forgiving of stumbling French which sounded so much better in
the classroom! The island is a strange mixture of a developed
nation’s technology and opulence and third world poverty,
depending on the area you are in. However, it was very beautiful
and I would jump at the chance to go again. C’etait genial!!

Siobhan Motherway
My trip to Reunion Island was an unforgettable
experience. I loved the people, the place and its culture. My
French improved and I made many new friendships. It is a
beautiful place and I had a wonderful stay there. I will keep
the memories of this little piece of France and paradise with
me forever.

Yoko Matsumoto

Nicola Rothery
Reunion Island is situated south-east of South Africa
and lies in the Indian Ocean. Its population is only 600,000.
The weather in REunion during July was very warm (30°C)
and fine. Clubbing is the best part of Reunion (the entry age
being only 16) and the people are really friendly.

Jenella Middleton
My time in Reunion was spent at the beach, eating
chocolate and meeting all of Charlotte’s friends who were
generally very helpful and I got along well with them. The
range of things to buy there is very limited and the nice
clothes were too expensive for me, so I came back with little
to show for my trip. The island itself is very beautiful stretching from a rocky coast to mountains of lush vegetation
in the centre. Go if you can and experience it for yourself.

Sarah Whitehead
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HOCKEY, NETBALL AND TENNIS
UK TOUR

NEW ZEALAND SKI TRIP
Mount Ruapehu ...
We thank you!
You burst into life
And our Ski Trip’s in strife.
Ski fields, black and closed
Our trip off, we supposed.
Five days, and a plane trip later
Smelly Rotorua was ready to cater.
Boiling mud, and thermal spas
Played kick-to kick, and stared at stars.
Off to River Valley, and white water rafting
Jumping off cliffs, and the room parting (!).
Faxed footy results, saw Carlton win
Coped with outdoor dunnies, made out of tin (ew!)
Moved on to jet boats, amazing Huka Falls
Then Ohakune, and painful paint balls!
Blackwater rafting, fun, cold and smelly,
Had a hot shower, then watched the telly.
Back up to Auckland, a 5 star motel
Phoned inter-room, gave teachers hell.
Back on the plane, down to Christchurch
Find the perfect present, the never ending search!
Mt Hutt was amazing, it snowed for two days
Injuries were minor, couldn’t see through the haze!
Building snowmen, and having snow fight
Totally exhausted when we turned out the lights.
Wednesday comes, Ski Trip has drawn to a close
Big hugs good-bye! Yeah, lot’s of those!
Good-bye to Mark, and Mark, you too...
We’ll always remember which one was who!
Thanks to Ski Fever, for making the change
Our trip was more wonderful than had been arranged.
HUGE thanks to Sarah, to Terry and to Greg
Just be grateful I didn’t break my leg!
Hope all involved had as much fun as 1
The trip was terrific, but for now it’s GOOD-BYE!
Awwwwww....gee wizz!

The long awaited UK tour has been and gone and
what an eventful three weeks it was. After a long nineteen
hour flight the thirty MLC girls, Miss Barker and Mrs Boyce
finally landed at Heathrow Airport, London. From then on we
toured non-stop, staying with families and boarding houses in
Oxford, Cheltenham, Penicuik, York, Bedford, Sheffield and
Canterbury. We played tennis, hockey and netball matches
against schools in these areas, winning the majority of them.
Aside from the matches, we saw a great deal of
England and Scotland, thanks to our many friendly and
informative tour guides.
The highlights of the trip included the Roman Baths,
Shakespeare country, Edinburgh Castle, Oxford and
Cambridge Universities, the Lakes District, a traditional
Scottish dance with men in kilts. Holyrood Palace, York
Minster Cathedral, the Yorvik Viking Centre, a service in
Canterbury Cathedral, Alton Towers theme park. Big Ben,
Buckingham Palace, Madame Tussauds, a cruise down the
Thames to Greenwich, catching the underground tubes, seeing
‘Miss Saigon' at Drury Lane Theatre Royal, Hard Rock Cafe
London, Wimbledon, Planet Hollywood and the unforgettable
London Dungeons.
We didn’t just play matches and visit the tourist
attractions we also did as they say ‘shop until we dropped'.
We wouldn’t have seen nearly as much of the UK if
it wasn’t for our famous coach driver ‘Gordon Darling’.
We would never have made it to the UK if it wasn’t
for all the hard work and organisation done by Miss Barker
and Mrs Boyce over the past eighteen months. Many thanks
for a ‘brilliant’ time and an experience we’ll never forget.
Gilly Hendrie and Naomi Smith

Jay Bamford and Anna Debney (Year 11)
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INTER-HOUSE SINGING AND
DRAMA

EARLY CHILDHOOD STUDIES
Early Childhood Studies is about understanding
children by learning and sharing their experiences to feel
confident and capable with them.
This year we went on excursions to The Museum of
Childhood at Edith Cowan University, the Family Law Court,
the Nanny College, several childcare centres and St. Louis
Estate to talk to the residents about their childhood memories.
We also worked with the MLC Pre-primary which
was a lot of fun due to some amazing personalities of the
children!
Our first experience with this year’s Pre-primary was
PMP which is a programme that develops language through
physical activity. It helps develop their, and our,
manipulative, language and social skills. The Year 12’s went
to Barclay House twice a cycle to enjoy 40 minutes of
exercising such as marching like a soldier and making weird
body shapes which we all enjoyed.
The best part of the course was to organise a loud
and enjoyable playgroup. Each cycle we had to prepare
different activities for art/craft, singing, outdoor play and
storytime, as well as collecting the children and taking them
back.
The playgroup was wonderful because it gave us a
chance to work closely with the children and to run our own
playgroup.
We would like to thank Mrs Miller for all her help
and support when we needed it most.
Alex Collis and Claire Lewis

House Singing and Drama Day really is a huge
achievement. Every single girl from Years 8 - 12 is involved
in one way or another as either a chorister, mime artist or
thespian, to celebrate the arts. House Singing and Drama Day
is one of the highlights of the school calender and is a
fantastic way to bring the school community together to work
for a common goal, inspired by the friendly house
competition. The common goal is, of course, the day
performance. This year the competition was held on the 11th
of April and the concert the following evening. However to
achieve this goal, weeks of preparation and rehearsals were
spent by the girls, the hard-working and dedicated
conductresses and directors and the tireless members of staff
who ensured the smooth running of the entire event.
The results were as follows :
CHOIR -

1st Troy, conducted by Alexi Keller
2nd Rome, conducted by Maggie McPhee
3rd Corinth, conducted by Emily Grigg

PLAY

-

1st Corinth, directed by Rosie Dawkins and
Karen Blair
2nd Sparta, directed by Pippa Jarman
3rd Rome, directed by Anna Batrop and
Tanya Martino

MIME

-

1st Troy, directed by Zoe Keogh,
Sally Herbert and Catherine Price
2nd Rome, directed by Gemma Edwards,
Kym Chambers and Amanda Best
3rd Sparta, directed by Leanne Caspall,
Shannon Metcalf and Emma Pointon.

HOME ECONOMICS
It has been a productive and creative year in all
areas. The focus in learning experiences has been the design
process where students enjoy creating their own expression
for different concepts. The Year 12 Home Economics group
enjoyed running their lucrative businesses and producing a
fabulous feast for the staff who contributed generously to the
charities for the Festival of Cultures week. The Early
Childhood Studies group has been very involved with the
Perceptual Motor Programme (PMP) with the Pre-primary
students and conducting their annual playgroup. The sewing
centre has been busy with costume production for the Rock
Eisteddfod and The Sound of Music. Students enjoy the
relevant and transferable lifeskill experiences of this area of
the school.

The concert was a fantastic success and rewarded all the hard
work and creative energy of all performers. Thanks must go
to all heads of houses, Keith Banwell, Theatre Arts and Music
teachers and lastly to Mr Oxnam, the saving grace who co
ordinated the event.
Maggie McPhee
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MOCK TRIALS
Back row (1 to r): S. Motherway, K. Thompson, A. Hintz,
K. Felmingham
Front row: J. Bamford, L. Bolt, S. Yap
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PUBLIC SPEAKING

DEBATING

This year has brought with it many advances in
Public Speaking. We have been fortunate enough to be under
the guidance of the talented and encouraging Ms Tsolakis, our
new Head of English, who brought with her many new ideas,
such as Speakers’ Corner. Twice this year students have had
the opportunity to express their opinions to the school at lunch
time on the Great Court and to the public on Open Day. Many
provocative issues have been brought up from French Nuclear
testing and Feminism to Home and Away, Was Curtis really a
wimp?! We have also done very well in many competitions.
Three teams were entered in the UN Hammarskjold Trophy
Competition with the team of Rosie Dawkins, Christine Goh
and Bianca Orr taking first place. MLC was also represented
in the United Nations’ National Conference by three Year ll’s
who got to travel to the Eastern States, Emma Tomkinson,
Jemma Golding and Margo Forma.
The Plain English Speaking competition and Rotary
were just two of the other competitions in which MLC
excelled. Congratulations to all girls who participated and all
the best of luck for next year.
Katherine Giles

Debating was given a re-vamp this year, not only at
MLC, but throughout the state, as the new open forum style of
debating was introduced for the senior debating teams. This
new approach includes points of information and reply
speeches, and encourages audience participation, which has
made debating no spectator sport!!
At MLC this year, we encouraged more people to
become involved in debating with the founding of the
Debating Society, headed by Ms Tsolakis, Ms Andrews and
myself. We met every Day 2 following assembly, and
competed in the WADL and AHISA competitions.
The WADL debating season was extremely
successful for us this year, with three out of four teams
reaching the final rounds. Congratulations to the junior team
of Perdita Sonntag, Jodie Lewis, Liz Onley and Andrea Byrne
who reached the quarter finals and the team comprising of
Jamie Chambers, Meredith Penman and Annabel Grey. Both
of these teams won pennants for their efforts in each section.
The AHISA competition commenced in Term 3,
presenting the Year 8’s with their first opportunity to become
involved in debating - we had an excellent response from
them, and all Year 8 debaters must be congratulated for their
enthusiasm in their first season.
Rosie Dawkins, Maggie McPhee and 1 ended our
MLC debating careers by participating in a 'World Series’
Debating" style debate against Scotch in August which was
entertainingly performed to a fantastically responsive
audience.
Many thanks must go to Ms Tsolakis and Ms
Andrews for their time, perseverance and organisation this
year and to all the girls involved for such a successful season.
Best of luck for next year!!
Pippa Jarman

PUBLIC SPEAKING
Back (1 to r): R. Dawkins, G. Golding, A. Best, C. Goh,
C. Sheppard
Front row: C. Nettleton, B. Orr, K. Giles (Captain),
E. Tomkinson, S. Yap
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DEBATING
Back row (1 to r): J. Lewis, P. Jarman, K. Chinnery, A. Grey,
J. Chambers, G. Golding, R. Dawkins, R. Wheeler,
E. Tomkinson
Front row: S. Chua, P. Sonntag, E. Onley, M. McPhee,
A. Best, A. Byrne, C. Lindsey
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SOCIAL SERVICES &
CHAPLAIN REPORT
/ am about to do a new thing;

now it springs forth, do you not perceive it?
I will make a way in the wilderness
and rivers in the desert.
Isaiah 43.19
This year, at the intersection of two lives - one
coming and one going, we decided to do something fresh and
new with the social services portfolio. Our aim was to
challenge the College community and stretch the boundaries
of our experiences. In this way we embarked on what turned
out to be a very ambitious venture - the Festival of Cultures!
After a half year of preparations involving many
people all over the school, from Barclay House to the Canteen
manager to the social studies department and the resource
centre we arrived at the week. Our vision was to spend four
days learning about a particular region of the world and
raising money for the Perth-based ministries of the Uniting
Church of Australia. To do that we received the good
assistance of Dr Eric Tan to give us a glimpse of the vibrancy
of Asia. For India and Africa, we were entertained and
educated by a group of stunning Indian dancers from our own
student body, led by Sidha Pandian. Mr Phil Kemp from the
United Nations Youth Association gave us an insight into life
in an African Refugee Camp.
We focussed on Europe and discovered a
multiplicity of talents among students and staff, from Spain to
Greece and the Ukraine. One of the popular events for the
week was the display of Greek dancing co-ordinated by Ms
Tsolakis!
Multi-cultural dress day. MLC staff and students
were resplendent to be seen decked out in a colourful array of
exotic garments. Nearly everyone gave it a try, from a token
hat to an all out costume. Food was also a key ingredient to
the success of the week with the ever-popular food stalls and
the global feats courtesy of the kitchen and canteen - a treat
for all who tried something new or ate an old favourite.
The last day was devoted to celebrating Australia.
After all, within our school community we have a diverse
range of backgrounds and experiences that we can share. We
also celebrated the culture of Australia's oldest inhabitants
with a presentation on Aboriginal culture by Josie Boyle and
Company.
In this endeavour, we managed both to tap into the
rich cultural diversity of our school community and to raise
$2,500 for refugees and Aboriginal people - our newest and
oldest Australians.
In addition to all of this, many people have
contributed to the health and well-being of this community
and to our wider community. We have established a Social
Services Bulletin Board where students are encouraged to post
information about issues and charities of concern to them.
MLC has participated in both the Red Cross and the Heart,
Cancer & Arthritis doorknock appeals. We initiated our own
fund-raiser for the people of Kobe and our sister school, Kobe
College. With an extra contribution from the College Council,
we were able to send off a donation which will offer assistance
as the people of the Kobe region recover from this year’s
earthquake.

SOCIAL SERVICE PREFECT AND THE CHAPLAIN
Rosie Dawkins and the Rev’d H. Wilson
In our worship life, we have experimented with a
variety of new things - the inclusion of new and different
music (especially Spirit), the introduction of the Wednesday
night Boarders’ Vespers, and the inauguration of the Chaplain
Advisory Team (CAT).
The task of nurturing the College’s spiritual life is
not and cannot be finished in a year and 1 look forward to a
further sharing of your ideas and insights in 1996. Of course,
no year end report is complete without the thank yous. These
go to staff and students who in their acts of service and
commitment have shown the College to be a beloved
community of caring and compassion.
Thanks be to God!
The Rev 'd Hollis Wilson

■

Multi-cultural dress day
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SRC
Two days before the beginning of the 1995 school
year, 16 eager prefects met to discuss the year that loomed
ahead. From this time on, it was realised that the 1995 school
prefects were ... extremely vocal (ie LOUD!). So, hopefully
the SRC reps from the other years didn’t feel too threatened at
our meetings and didn't leave each meeting with a splitting
headache!
But, aside from all the noise at our meetings, many
interesting and innovative ideas were brought forth. Emily
and Cindy alternated as effective and efficient SRC secretaries
and Charmaine and EJ (due to their pleas) were given the
honorary positions of maintenance prefects. They
communicated with our Business Manager, Mrs Willis, about
all sorts of pressing issues (the Year 9 toilets being a health
hazard for example), and many thanks must go to Mrs Willis
for helping us with our quest to ‘fix up’ the school.
Other issues raised and discussed included:
the fitting of air fresheners in the school toilets - (hey, how
come the Year 12 toilets smell like men’s aftershave?)
the change to the structure of the Year 8 locker area - (we
soon realised that the congestion in this area could be
alleviated if the Year 8's could just keep moving!)
the effectiveness of the long-awaited PE shorts (but we didn’t
ask for parachute material!!)
the effectiveness of the new opaque stockings which the Year
12’s were privileged enough to wear. One adjective sprung to
mind - ‘toasty’!
the reasons for the purchase of the chess board pieces
(couldn't we just have air-conditioning instead?)
suitable punishment for those who litter at lunchtimes. (Hey!
How about we make a secret video at lunch of those who litter
and then show it in assembly?!)
the great need that everyone seems to have for a vending
machine - a healthy one would even do!
the repair of the Sumner House water-fountains. (How come
when they came back they squirted water half as high as
before?)

-„

SRC SECRETARIES
Emily Grigg and Cindy Ng

The SRC was also treated to a breakfast with MiMay, the Information Technology whiz, at which he presented
us with the proposed plan for IT at MLC. Wow! Did he have
some mind-blowing ideas! All the Year 12’s asked ‘Can we
come back to use all of this stuff!’ Mr May also gave us some
very wise advice on how to deal with ‘Stranger Danger’ on the
Internet. In fact, the Internet has been a hard-hitting addition
to MLC life this year. Despite the fact that many Year 12’s
are still computer illiterate, the younger students have had a
blast talking to people in all parts of the world, especially the
Year 10’s, or so it seemed as they always brought their
concerns about the infamous ‘Talker’ program to SRC
meetings.
Many thanks to all SRC representatives (especially
the super-efficient-have-an-agenda-Year 9’s!), Mrs Rigden for
helping with the minutes of our meetings, and Ms Nadebaum
and Mrs Shepherd for listening to even our most ludicrous
ideas!
Good luck to the SRC for 1996 and one hint... cut
down the noise at meetings by half and you might cut the time
of meetings by half as well!
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MUSIC
As Year 8’s, newly hatched MLC musos, sometimes
wonder why it is that they put themselves through the
frustration and stress of learning to play an instrument,
practising (?!) and playing in ensembles. As the years go by,
skills improve and girls begin to play music rather than simply
translate pictures to sounds, they begin to understand a little of
what it is that inspires so many people to devote their lives to
music.
For all those who get involved with music at MLC,
the music department becomes a second home - a familiar and
friendly haven for expression, escape, relaxation and release.
Returning to its clean brick walls, white-washed balcony and
endlessly fascinating carpet, brings a feeling of belonging and
safety (except of course on those days you're concentrating all
mind energy on wishing that your teacher by some miraculous
fluke, has stayed home sick, been mugged on the train or eaten
by a payphone).
This year the huge number of ensembles in which
girls can be involved have once again enjoyed the whole range
of performance experiences. Jazz, classical, chamber and
contemporary music have been performed at venues varying
from the Grove Shopping Centre to the Perth Concert Hall
and, of course, our very own Hadley Hall. Class music
students also were given the unique opportunity to perform
solo with an orchestral accompaniment - an amazing
experience for any aspiring musician.
Good luck to next year’s Arts Captain, Margo
Forma, and to all those involved in music. Let the music ring
at MLC as loud and as clear as it always has.
Rosie Logie

ARTS PREFECTS
Maggie McPhee and Rosie Logie

..........

BIG BAND
The Big Band of 1995 started off on a rather flat
note, with ten new members including our conductor Miss
Fleming.
On the first rehearsal we were confronted with a new
and frightening task ... IMPROVISATION. As our rhythm
section played chords we all took turns in playing an
impulsive solo. To new comers of the jazz language this
consisted of one note with varied rhythms. A few off key
honks were blasted out by the even less experienced.
However after a few weeks of rehearsal we all began to feel
more comfortable with each other and managed to understand
that feeling the music is the key to successful improvisation.
As the weeks passed by we became more confident
in our abilities to work as a team, and in sections.
Before we knew it Music Night was here ... however
our conductor was not. Initially the prospect of being without
a conductor sent shivers down our spines, but we managed to
pull it together and gave a fantastic performance which was
well received by the audience.
At the end of term three holidays, the Big Band went
on a weekend camp to prepare for our ’Halloween Happening’
gig and Speech Night at the end of the year. They were both
wonderful nights and we know we went out with a Big Bang.
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BIG BAND
Back row (1 to r): J. Hardie, L. Nicholson, G. Edwards,
N. Taylor, C. Heitman, J. Golding
Second row: R. Rutter, J. Scott, R. Logie, A. Piesse,
E. Tomkinson, J. Syminton
Front row: E. Setiawcin, A. Locke, A. Cox, L. Chan, A. Keller

Alexi Keller and Jessica Syminton
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CHORALE
After a fantastic year of performances last year at
home and in Sydney, the same chorale began 1995 rip roaring
and ready to go. Our first performance was under Christ
Church’s Mr Rimmer and the brilliant ‘junior conductor’,
Raymond Jong. According to all, our angelic voices added
something special to the otherwise all-male performance of
Rutter’s Gloria and Charpentiers Te Deum. Throughout the
year we have sung together at various concerts and functions
organised by the music department - Music Night, the
inaugural Choral Concert, College Sunday and the Open Day
Chapel Service - as well as adding atmosphere to the Grove
Shopping Centre along with other ensembles. Sadly, speech
night will be the last time the chorale will sing together as all
of its members will be leaving MLC, including our fantastic
and expressive pianist, Mrs Nicholls, and our wonderful
conductress, Mrs Bevan. Without Mrs Bev’s dedication,
patience (!!!), time and super-duper organisational skills, the
chorale would never have had the opportunity to sing together
in such a closely-knit group. Her love for singing really
inspired us to express more than just the notes - not only to
sing as a unified voice but also as a unified group of friends.
Karina Miller and Rosie Logie
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CHORALE
Back row (1 to r): Mrs S Bevan, R. Logie, N. Eastman,
T. Eilon, K. Miller, M. McPhee, H. Penman, J. Syminton,
R. Dawkins
Front row: K. Plaisted, J. Fong, A. Keller, K. Lindsey,
S. Hannah, M. Williamson, C. Rigden, C. Ng

LES DIX
Les Dix has been transformed for the latter part of
this year into "Les Onze", or as Mr Swann so eloquently put it
"Les Dix, et une". Instead of the traditional combination of
instruments for Les Dix (flutes, oboes, clarinets, horns and
bassoons), "Les Onze" now consists of 2 flutes, 2 oboes, 2
clarinets, an alto clarinet, a bass clarinet, a French horn and 2
bassoons. Unusual, but we are told that it works!
So, what has this new, exciting ensemble been up to
this year? Like many other ensembles, we performed at the
Grove Shopping Centre during Schools’ Week - we all
enjoyed being taken out of classes immensely and having the
opportunity to buy chuppa-chups in the middle of the day was
a huge plus! We also did our regular stint at College Sunday
and we were a main (or should I say THE main) attraction at
Open Day. Music Night was also brilliant (as we got to use
exciting instruments like the Cor Anglais and the Piccolo).
We are now looking forward to Concerto Night when we will
play in the orchestra and also to those all-day Speech Night
rehearsals which are so dear to us.
Thanks lots to Mrs Nicholls, our fabulous
conductress who does amazing impersonations of wide
mouthed frogs and Amadeus - to name just a few things!
Good luck to you all for next year - the Year 12’s will miss
those Monday arvo rehearsals (and that HUNGER we always
experience - will we ever learn to bring food?!)

LES DIX (Senior Wind Ensemble)
Back row (1 to r): J. Vis, H. Penman, S. Vij, M. Forma,
R. Wheeler
Front row: A. Poole-Johnson, K. Macoboy, K. Plaisted,
M. Leung, V. Brooke
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STREPITSO STRINGS

COLLEGE STRINGS
Back (1 to r): P.Y. Hsu, A. Belbin, E. Onley, K. Verman,
R. Dawkins
Second row: J. Lewis, C. Chua, S. Chua, Mr R. Swann,
L.S. Tan, L. Norman, T. Bentley
Front row: C. Ng (Leader), P. McCutcheon, A. Chau,
A. Le Souef Absent: M. Penman, S. Chia, J. Rule

Back row (1 to r): Miss J. Brearley, J. Bochenek, S. English,
A. Cummings, A. Barker, H. Etherington, A. Macoboy
Front row: J. A ’Court, A. Copeland, B. Wong, V. Leung, D.
Chan, J. Newnham
Absent: C. Keller, R. Tsang, W. Hearn

■ OhbL&L

■<*P

COLLEGE STRINGS
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With the departure of many of last year’s players,
and even worse, the removal of the inspirational junk food
machine (an added attraction to rehearsal attendance), the
future of the 1995 College Strings initially looked uncertain.
Flowever, luckily for us, the addition of many enthusiastic and
talented players has made this a very successful year. Our
first musical task was Mozart’s Eine Kleine Nacht Muzik
which we tackled and performed bravely at College Sunday,
at assembly, and our performance at Grove Plaza - until
people started to ask us if we could actually play anything
else! However our repertoire soon increased, and on Music
Night - complete with brilliant green sashes, we performed
Hadyn’s The Bird and Boyce’s Symphony No. 2 to a receptive
audience. Concerto Night saw us providing accompaniment
to the brilliant Year 12 soloists, and groans could be heard
from the violins during the most speedy Mozart piano
concerto - it really tested and agility of our fingers! As the
year progressed, we became a more committed, confident and
cohesive bunch of string players. Much of this is due to our
amusing “never at a loss for a joke” direct - Mr Barclay,
whose patience and weekly reminders, “Girls, it will really
sound much better if you tune,” or “It’s in D minor not
major!”, guided us through the year. Thanks also to the batonwielding Mr Swann with the ever-interesting ties, for his
constant encouragement and support. Best of luck for 1996.
Cindy Ng
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CONCERT WIND ENSEMBLE
Back row (1 to r): H. Wyber, A. Sylvester, J. Snashall,
L. Hassell, J. Chambers, S. Jarvis, A. Lee, G. Werner
Second row: Mr R. Swann, N. Fudge, J. Gartrell, N. Gale,
J. Scanlon, N. Stokes, J. Bochenek, J. Kennedy, P. Wade
Front row: H. Anderson, B. Stotter, P. Lam, B. Foley,
J. Macdonald, R. Plaisted, C. Lindsey, E. Lunt
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CLARINET AND FLUTE ENSEMBLE
Back row (1 to r): L. Crawford, M. Leung, K. Macoboy,
N. Gardner, S. Lay
Second row: L. Day, H. Beveridge, M. Davies, J. Teng, A.
Sylvester, L. Balfour, M. Allen
Front row: C. Nettleton, R. Stewart, P. Wade, M. Lee, J. Low,
B. Foley
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CONCERT BAND

CONCERT BAND
Back row (1 to r): M. Williamson, R. Reynolds, A. Gray,
C. Heitman, S. Vij, G. Edwards, K. Thompson, J. Golding,
S. Singh, K. Lindsey, K. Smith
Third row: M. Johnston, C. McGregor, J. Vis, N. Gardner,
M. Leung, R. Wheeler, S. Scutes, A. Piesse, E. Tomkinson,
J. Saunders, J. Scott, M. Lee
Second row: Mr R. Swann, R. Stewart, A. Cox, J. Newnham,
R. Rutter, A. Byrne, L. Balfour, K. Macoboy, L. Chan,
C. Goucke, F. Suttie, M. Foong
Front row: N. Telford, S. Vij, J. Issakov, A. Poole-Johnson,
V. Brooke, A. Locke, L. Irvine, A. Pinakis, K. Lochore

With many new faces in our midst at the beginning
of the year, we took on the challenge of working together
under our new conductor, Mr Swann.
Many established players had moved on, opening the
way for a new sound. We played for the College Open Day,
Music Night, the Year 12 Graduation and many school assem
blies.
Concert Band provides students with the opportunity
to experience group playing and have fun in the process. A
big thank you to all the girls involved for their commitment
and, of course, to Mr Swann.

Music Night was a perfect opportunity to perform
both classical and popular songs. ‘Hold the Wind’ (a song title
which brought amusement to us all) and ‘The Best or DooWop’ complete with choreographed actions, were two of the
five we sang.
With another year drawing to a close, we would like
to thank Mr Swann for all his hard work and great conducting
and wish the 1996 College Choir the best of luck for next year.
Emily Grigg

COLLEGE CHOIR
Friday afternoon, the end of the school week, the
beginning of the weekend ... and for those in the 1995 College
Choir, rehearsal time with Mr Swann!
Although rehearsals were always filled with excited
chattings of the coming weekends’ activities, much was
achieved to prepare us for our performances throughout the
year. These included the Easter Service assembly, College
Sunday and our stunning choral concert.
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COLLEGE CHOIR
Back row (1 to r): K. Sheppard, J. Golding, K. Thompson, K. Chambers, J. Hooper, M. McPhee, K. Miller, S. Jasper, S. Vij,
H. Penman, S. Motherway Fourth row: J. Rackyleft, K. Lindsey, M. Forma, K. Chinnery, J. Syminton, R. Dawkins, D. Purse,
E. Grigg, A. Orr, T. Lindsey, A. Gray, A. Slowiak Third row: E. Fox, E. Green, R. Wheeler, K. Terry, N. Eastman, S. Hannah,
N. Eilon, S. Singh, P. Bakker, R. Logie, M. Williamson, S. Whitehead, K. Thomas, E. Tomkinson, A. Lord
Second row: MrsJ. Alderson, K. Macoboy, V. Kor, S. Allen, J. Vis, C. Rigden, J. Ferguson, R. Yik, C. Ng, A. Keller, N. Archer,
G. Walker, L. Whiteley, E. Pointon, Mr R. Swann Front row: S. Derrett, V. Brooke, L. Irvine, M. Foong, J. Holt, S. Pandian,
C. Connor, K. Plaisted, M. Honoris, L. Chan, A. Poole-Johnson, J. Fong, L. Morley
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ORIGINALS

They covered it with a coloured quilt,
so that could be seen instead.

THE THINGS I DID!

During every class that day,
the day before the show,
my mind was working over time
‘cause I stubbed my toe.

I attended many rehearsals,
to watch the cast perform,
and during one busy day,
there came a mighty storm.

I helped to organise the mikes,
for the matinee.
I helped Rosie with her mike,
day after day after day.

During one rehearsal,
when Mrs Morgan’s son came
a fire alarm went off,
and ruined our lovely game.

While hauling up the candelabra,
at the end of scene eleven.
the heat and height combined together,
make you feel like heaven.

I stuck together the mountains,
painted them gray and green,
covered their tops with powder white snow,
and hung them up to be seen.

While sitting on the headset,
telling people to shut up,
you get a good view of the play,
until the house lights go up.

While we were working hard,
Em was telling jokes,
about a little leprechaun,
and his love for blokes.

One lovely afternoon.
after the matinee,
Keith and I painted the stage,
ready for the day.

Every minute I had spare,
I was working on the play,
cheering up the backstage crew,
trying to keep them gay.

Brendon gave us all a note,
in which he really lied,
how can I psych out again,
when he’s being tied.

I painted half the staircase
and painted lots of stones,
I ran around like a headless chook,
and answered all Keith's phones.

All in all, since the start of my work,
from rehearsals to the show day,
I have spent my many hours,
working on the play.

I got covered in beach paint,
And polystyrene balls,
I stayed there every afternoon,
‘til there was an empty hall.

Not many people know,
just how much I did,
or how much fun really I had
doing what 1 did.

I painted lots of grout,
door frames and windows too,
ran around doing heaps of things,
then finding Keith for more to do.

I did lots of unknown jobs,
that stage managers have to do,
from lifting lights to the front of house bar,
to running to the loo.

Every little minute spent,
the time was getting closer,
and my lovely beach coloured shirt,
became a little grosser.

Now I’ve got something to look forward to.
an outside production coming soon,
Keith’s asked me to help,
and now I’m on the moon.

I gaffered all the scaffolding,
so it didn’t show,
stuck up all the alfoil,
to make the window glow.

Now it is all over.
there’s nothing left to do,
I’ve swept the stage and said goodbye,
I want it back - don’t you?

I stayed behind after school,
nearly every afternoon,
I helped the set come together,
and realised it was soon.

Emma Pointon (Year 11)

I skipped my PE class,
for a new roll I had to make,
and me feeling really sick,
that wonderful day I faked.

THE LAKE
It sits in perfect serenity
this lake the cradle of the storm
where silence never tames the mountains roar
there’s the Eden of our soul
the gentle lake lies like a sleeping child
too angelic to wake
and I stood and watched ‘til all was
tranquil as a dreamless sleep
too foolish for a tear, too gentle for a smile.

Not to mention the orange juice,
that we had to make,
collecting water in a bucket,
in the ladies’ wake.
I bought my lovely doona,
for Maria’s bed,

Tammy Petroff
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CHIPS
wasn’t the fat girl more friendly? Hold that other thought.
Judging on looks is wrong. The cashier could see her
reflection in the glass. She could see nothing of the black
night outside.
Margaret and Jake, going their separate ways, both
saw her turn on the side and such her stomach in.

It wasn’t just that Margaret was overweight. She
was, of course, and not just a small-scale problem one can
overcome by wearing a pretty dress or having a nice smile.
Margaret was obese. Her body, grossly out of proportion,
swelled with solid fat. Old resources, added to over the years
because Margaret was fat and ate like a fat person.
The cashier looked at the fat girl critically and called
out the order to the kitchenhands. Her own body, dissatisfied
though she was with it, was shapely and proportioned.
Months without chips had done this to her. Sucked away the
few extra kilograms she had carried almost unnoticed. Large
chips indeed.
The young man, Jake, banged the door as he opened
it. He executed a small jump around the pole and then he was
at the till, fishing into his back pocket for his wallet. A
delighted whoop came from him as he found it.
Drunk, thought the cashier. Stoned or excited? She
knew them all. In and out the door, day after day, leaving a
little poorer than when they came in, with their crispy chips
and chicken. Leg man. Leg or wing? No preference. Twodollars-fifty-change-thankyou-very-much-your-order-won’tbe-long.
Margaret waited for her chips in the same hopeful
fashion young children wait for lollies. There was no guilt
and no sin. No sense of bad food. Margaret was hungry and
wanted her snack. That was all.
Jake spoke to the girl behind the till about the band
he had just seen at the pub. She nodded, looking interested,
while she folded the boxes. Dull he thought. Tired out. Her
mind is with her dog, her cat, her boyfriend. Not me. He
turned to the fat girl. Are you from around here, he asked.
People didn’t speak to Margaret. They spoke at her,
or scoffed behind her, or stared sideways at her. As though
fatness made her blind. What was he doing talking to her?
Talking to her like he talked to the cashier? He was normal
looking. Reasonably attractive. No physical flaws, not earthshattering ones.
The cashier watched with raised eyebrows to see the
fat girl’s reply. She looked guarded. Her voice was higher
than when she had ordered her food. Yeah, she said, and that
was all. Unfriendly, thought the cashier. She should be
thankful somebody is talking to her. Too late, the cashier
realised the implications of that thought and lowered her eyes.
Jake persisted. What do you do? he asked, suddenly
and abruptly. The fat girl looked taken aback. Childcare, she
replied defensively. He nodded, half interested.
What was wrong with him? He wasn't going out of
his way, thought Margaret. He just chatted to me. Like he
couldn’t see it. Like I was normal.
One large chips. The chicken salt smelled delicious.
Maybe I’ll just have one when these people have gone,
thought the cashier. One little chip. She handed the box to
the fat girl and instinctively hardened her resolve. No chip
now or ever.
Margaret took the box of chips and turned to walk
out the door. Seeya, called the cashier. Seeya, said the young
man. Seeya, muttered Margaret to the door, but they both
heard it.
Jake’s food was ready. He took the box of chicken
and chips and thanked the cashier. Bye, she said. He
followed Margaret out the door.
The cashier frowned as she folded the boxes. Why

Katie Attwell (Year 10)

WHY THE EARTH WAS MADE
Before God made the world he and his sister, Natura,
cast their brother, Satan, out of heaven and into oblivion. For
eons he was suspended in blackness and during this time he
plotted a way to take revenge on his brother and sister. When
finally he made his way out of the darkness he had worked out
what he was going to do. At this same time God had started to
make our solar system. Out of light he spun a glowing orb
which he placed at the centre of our system and out of dust he
made eight planets. Four of them were spun tightly and were
solid and four of them were spun lightly and were gaseous.
Satan went to the doors of heaven and begged his
brother ‘Please let me back in! All the time I spent in the
nothing I realised that if I want to live in Heaven I cannot
behave how I did. Please let me come back brother, please.’
God looked deeply into his brother’s mind and because he was
a forgiving man he relented and admitted his brother back into
Heaven. Satan had hidden his hatred deeper than his brother
could possibly see.
God went to watch the eight planets and the glowing
centre and soon was engrossed by it. When Satan was sure his
brother was completely absorbed in his creation, he went and
sneaked up on Natura. She was knitting a blanket which
would enclose God’s solar system. Satan took his knife which
he had created when he was in the nothing and cut his sister’s
throat. She fell onto her blanket and soaked it in red with her
blood.
God felt death’s presence and rushed to find his
beloved sister dead and his brother’s knife beside her. His
cries shook the entire universe and he grieved for seven days
then went in search of his brother. When God found Satan he
yelled ‘I admit you back into Heaven and this is what you do?’
God lunged at Satan and a mighty duel followed. This battle
lasted for an age and when finally God overpowered Satan he
took him to the solar system he had just created and spun
another planet and in this he encased his brother. Satan
struggled and kicked and warped the perfect sphere God had
woven but it did not break. The planet’s outer layer cracked
but Satan could not escape. Still today Satan kicks and
disturbs the outer layer of Earth.
Alex Lee (Year 9)
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THE PATCHWORK QUILT
I cast my eyes on the ceiling, which deliberately
slanted down.
"Wow! I wish I could slide down that thing!" I
thought. There were so many new things to do and try in this
new house.
My mum and I had finally decided to move house. It
wasn’t a big move, just five blocks away from our old house.
The new house was about the same size really, but instead of
being wide it was high. It even had an attic and a step that
opened up like a box, as I had found on my afternoon’s
expeditions.
"Katurah, honey," called my mum, "I just found this
old patchwork quilt of your Great Great Grandmother’s. You
will need something warmer on your bed tonight, you can use
this." I took the quilt from my mum and went up to my room.
Mum and I had spent hours deciding how I should
decorate my room. It was quite spacious, with a built in
wardrobe made out of beautiful old wood like the rest of the
house. I was pleased with the way ‘my space’ had turned out.
While I was looking around my new room, I
carefully laid my quilt on my bed, then I began examining it.
It covered my bed with so many beautiful pieces of material I
felt positive it had many stories to tell. The piece that first
caught my attention was a piece of red, blue and green tartan.
The tartan was sewn on with large awkward stitches,
presumably done when my Great Great Grandmother was
little.
It had been a long day and I had been busy helping
my mum move and unpack. It was school the next day so I
thought I had better get some rest. I quickly changed and
snuggled down into my nice warm bed. I felt for the tartan
piece and closed my eyes. Suddenly I felt the whole room
begin to spin. For some reason I didn’t feel as though I
needed to panic, even though I felt as though my whole room
and I were dissolving into the tartan piece on the quilt.
Before too long I felt the spinning sensation stop, so
I opened my eyes. I found myself, and my new-found friend the patchwork quilt standing inside what seemed to be a very
old building. This strange place which I had been ...
transported to was indeed unusual. I could see it was very old
because of its structure. It had a dome shaped roof and the
room seemed to be round.
When I looked over to the other side of the round
room, I saw a line of beds, each with its own rug. There was
one bed with a rug made of tartan material just like the piece
on my quilt!
Before I could hide I heard a pitter-patter and a
turning of a door knob. I quickly hid myself in the shadows.
A young girl entered the room and came over to the
mirror. The girl looked about my age, but she was dressed in
such an old fashioned way! Her hair was brown and plaited,
but as she brushed her hair I could see it hung over her
shoulders the way mine did! After the girl had finished
brushing her hair, she got into the bed with the tartan rug.
There was another pitter-patter and a knock at the door.

Grandmother’s name was Lilia! Then some other things
dawned on me. How did I get here? More importantly, how
was I going to get back? That’s when I started to panic. Then
the spinning started again, but this time there was a voice
calling something out to me.
When the spinning stopped, I found myself back in
my own room, in my own time grasping the quilt tightly in my
hands. As my mind cleared I realised I was saying - "Touch
the quilt! over and over. Touch the quilt? What did it mean?
The next morning, as I walked to school, I puzzled
over my dream. The girl ‘Lilia’ had looked exactly like me.
Didn't everyone in my family say I looked exactly like my
Great Great Grandmother? "How could some things get so
confusing," I thought as I got my books for my exciting
morning of Social Studies and Religious Education.
When I got home from school, that day I was on my
way up to my room to do my homework, when I decided to go
to the attic instead.
The attic was quite a nice room. It had two
windows, one that looked out to the front of the house, the
other looked to the back of the house. When mum and I had
first moved, I had put the ‘Family Photographs’ up in the attic.
There was bound to be one of my Great Great Grandmother.
"She is my twin!" I exclaimed. 'Lilia, at the age of
13, off to boarding school,’ read the caption under the photo.
It was a picture of my Great Great Grandmother, who looked
exactly like the girl, ‘Lilia’ in my dream. "‘It must be her!’
But enough of that. I’ll get a detention if I don’t do my
homework! Reluctantly, I shut the photograph album.
After I had done my homework I decided to see what
would happen if I touched the next piece of material on the
quilt. It was a piece of maroon velvet. As soon as I had
touched it and closed my eyes, the spinning started again.
When the spinning stopped, I found myself at the
end of a line of people. At the front was a little old man with
a white beard reading out of an old book. In front of him were
two people both dressed in riding habits. The lady’s was
made out of maroon velvet with a white lace cravat. The
man’s was maroon velvet with a black silk lapel. I
remembered the story my mother had once told me of my
Great Great Grandmother. She had been married in her riding
habit, then rode to her new house. I must be watching my
Great Great Grandmother getting married. It certainly differed
from my idea of getting married. There was not a white dress
in sight!
When 1 got back home I didn’t feel at all puzzled.
To get to that other time, all I had to do was touch the piece of
material I wanted and I was there! To get back all 1 had to do
was touch the same piece again. The stories the quilt was
sharing with me were of my Great Great Grandmother’s life:
she had made the quilt, and each square in it represented a part
of her life! As I want down to dinner, that night I could hardly
wait to get to bed.
Mum had told me to go to bed early that night: I had
a severe case of indigestion from eating too fast. I didn’t mind
- well, not that much. There was something I was dying to do!
In the centre of the quilt there was a piece of material
unlike the rest. It wasn’t square, it was a heart shape. And
unlike the others, which were fading in colour ever so slowly,
this piece still had its gleaming red. 1 got into bed. I closed
my eyes and touched the heart. The spinning started and I
found myself in the kitchen of an old house surrounded with

"Lilia?" called the voice, the name sounded familiar.
"Yes Annie, I’m here!" answered the girl.
"Goodnight!"
"Goodnight Annie!"
Suddenly it dawned on me! My Great Great
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beautiful trees. In the room there were two other people. One,
who I recognised as my Great Great Grandmother, was giving
the quilt to a young girl I didn’t recognise.
Suddenly everything went black. What was wrong!
I began to panic. Was I trapped between two times? I had
wrapped the quilt around me, and 1 could feel the heart shape
pulsating. Gradually I felt comforted, and the colour in my
dream came back. But the people in the kitchen were
different, so was the kitchen. There were a few things similar
though. There was always an older woman giving the quilt to
a girl of about 13. The scene was still in a kitchen, and it was
always the same quilt. The girl in this scene I recognised as
my Grandmother.
Then the scene changed again. This time it was my
Grandmother giving the quilt to my mother! Then it was my
mother giving the quilt to me, just as she had done two days
ago! The picture went black again and there was a clicking
noise as if something was being programmed. The next scene
was in a kitchen and the quilt was still there. The people I
didn’t immediately recognise - then suddenly I understood!
The quilt had been made by my Great Great
Grandmother using fabric from experiences in her life. It had
been passed from mother to daughter in each generation since,
allowing love and wisdom to travel through time. This last
scene was a glimpse into the future: the woman was me!
As if congratulating me on my fine detective work,
the quilt hung closer to me. As the spinning started again, I
realised that this wonderful quilt warmed me, not only with
down, but with the love and wisdom of generations.

The lush green ferns
Trace their prehistoric whorls
Beneath a canopy of
Emerald leaves.
Exotic parrots screech
Breaking the cathedral silence.
Suddenly they take flight
Displaying a riot of colour.
Thick ropes of vine twine
Themselves around age-old
Trunks, gnarled with
Centuries of growth.
Clear, cool water courses over
Worn granite rock,
Edged with moss,
Adding its gentle sound to the
Music of the
Rainforest.
Pam McCutcheon (Year 9)

PINNACLES
The devilish peaks jutted through the desolate yellow sand,
The large, magnificent dunes moved onto the endless ocean.
What an eerie feeling, an extending place never ending,
The sea breeze slithered softly between the yellow spiny
rocks.
A sense of calmness? No that cannot be.
It must have been a down pour that eroded the sand away,
And left these devilish rocks.
To the east you see the desert, tired and drained of life,
But to the west has the life - life of the sea.
The pinnacles are an eerie place,
Casting their shadows in all directions.
The sun will set soon, it will get dark.
I am lost, a voice calls me.
I yell back, only to hear nothing.
There are no birds left in the sky,
Frantically I run, trudging through the sand
I start to cry.
But wait, did I hear something calling at dusk
The wind calls, I tell myself.
It is a creepy place.
It is endless, nowhere to go.
I am tired and scared.
I hear a voice, it has an anxious tone
Help me! I yell.
The voice comes. Salvation yields again.
I am going to my sanctuary, my home.

Alice Jackson (Year 8)

FOR CLARA
The tree it stands, on a hill.
Never moving, always still.
It has no leaves, only branches.
Even without leaves, the tree it dances.
Its branches reach up to the sky.
They are the spirits of people who die.
To heaven, they are on their way.
How do I know? .... I must say.
Once I was there reaching up high
On my way to the heaven sky
But someone saved me, one whom I love
They helped me like a dying dove.
My loved one talked to me so
Took me to the ground below
Woke me from my dying sleep
From the sky to the ground, they helped me leap.

Andrea Koch (Year 9)

THE EGRETS
I was angry then, but now, not so.
I am glad I’m on the ground below
With my friends and the ones I love
And now I can hold them like a dying dove.

Tall and slim they stand together
Huddled close in the pale moon light
They wade, not deep
Not wetting a feather
In a jet black pool on a balmy, summer’s night.

Claire Goff (Year 12)
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The paperbarks watch over them
Neither make a sound.
The breezy wind blows around them
Nor head, not tail turn around.

YOUNG WRITERS’
CONTEST WINNERS

I could stand and watch them forever
basking under the twinkling stars
Nobody there to confront you
Nobody but the egrets and the paperbarks.

THE COLLECTION
‘You see,’ he said, with a touch of pride, ‘these are
the dolls. My dolls.’
I stared at them, at the marble-eyed beauty that
confronted me. They were rows upon rows of colour,
vermilions and blues, stiff white lace gone cracked and
yellowy with age though the pink porcelain necks gleamed
like pearls. They wore smiles and frowns of frozen horror, a
cluttered pantomime of spectators watching with the
unblinking eyes of dead things.
‘Are they not beautiful?’ my host asked, fingering
the starchy dress of one. ‘There is no collection like mine all
throughout the world. This one, for instance; she is one of a
kind. See how delicate are her features, how perfect the silk
of her skirt ... all my dolls have human hair.’ Silence pressed
heavily around us, like a palpable weight.
‘They do?’ I asked, reaching out to touch one.
‘Yes, hair like a young girl’s, soft and shiny. I like to stroke
their heads, like a child’s ...’
I stopped. In a small voice, I said, ‘She looks alive.’
‘Doesn’t she?’ He held up the doll near his face, like a trophy.
‘You see her eyes’ They are blue, unique.’
They were glassy orbs, accusing me ... or pleading? ‘She is -’
I faltered, then finished, ‘ - sad.’
His neat head jerked towards me. ‘Sad?’ he demanded, his
eyes blazing with sudden fury.
Frightened, I stepped back. ‘I didn’t mean -’
‘My dolls are not sad! They are glorious.’
My voice echoed thinly like a whimper. ‘I'm sorry, they glorious.’
We stood in tense silence, then abruptly his face
altered, bones sliding into a soothing smile. Shadows from
the wan light moulded his features, and he set the doll down
gently. ‘Come. I’ve more to show you.’
He extended his hand, and I took it hesitantly. As
we left the dolls behind. I began to babble, mostly from relief.
‘Oh Lucien, you scared me there. Your dolls, they’re lovely,
really, I’ve never seen such a collection. I’ll have so much to
write about, about this place, this marvel - yes, it is a marvel,
collectors everywhere would love it.’
His lips curved, red and wet against his fine pale skin.
I rushed on. ‘Where do they come from? Or are they all
produced -’
‘They come from everywhere,’ he interrupted, ‘Asia,
America, Europe, Australia.’ His teeth flickered straight and
white when he smiled and talked. ‘And they are all hand
made.’
‘All?’ I exclaimed, and his eyes glinted like dark crystals.
‘We’re here,’ he announced, coming to the end of the vaulted
stone corridor. He pushed open half of a heavy, arched
double-door, and led me through.
It was a peculiarly shaped room, a pentagon, I
realised. Its ceiling was lost in darkness, and it was bare of all
adornment except for a single pillar rising from the exact
centre of the floor. Torches burnt at each corner of the room,
weirdly medieval, and they illuminated the chamber with their
orange glow. The pillar stood mute and black, eerie in its
isolation. I jumped as the door closed with a thud behind me.

Emma Ryan (Year 9)

PERTH - In the City
Striding through Perth’s city streets
Lined with high-rise buildings
A stately old tree or a lush green garden
Makes you stop and wonder
How beautiful nature can be.
You can build the fanciest building you like,
But without the flowers and plants nature has made
It wouldn’t be as beautiful as nature makes things.
For nature brings serenity, peace and tranquillity.
It portrays beauty and awe.
And puts your mind at rest
Even for the city dweller
A piece of nature is beautiful to the eye.
For nature is beauty wherever it may be.
Lara Norman (Year 9)

TRANQUILLITY
Tranquillity sets in
as we absorb the
beauty of our surroundings.
We sit and play like children
without a care in the world
water holding the key
to our silence as it
cascades gently down
its rocky path.
Tadpoles frolic in a pool of water
as goldfish of all sizes
and colours swim languidly
in larger pools.
The feeling of being
completely relaxed
in another world
yet with an abundance of energy.
We walk home
as if on a cloud
reassured by the fact
that we can return
to this wonderful feeling
whenever we so desire.
Emma Boyd (Year 12)
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spoon. I like the clean scuppering sound a peeler makes,
when you shave apples. I have seen it, almost all if not all.
When it’s evening I usually slip away to Rosterijken
or Mr Rosterijken or whatever I should call him. Being in a
tiny restaurant it makes a change from a whole night wedged
in the house, so cold and uncomfortable, threatening. I help in
the kitchen as long as I can, sometimes but not often I don't
go back and huddle somewhere for the night and it’s so
cheerless either way. But it doesn’t matter. So that’s why I
can bake nearly anything that’s not too difficult, why I soak in
hot ovens and the touch and aroma of changing food.
I don’t get tired of bran-cakes waiting to be made in
dough, so palpable. I stir drinks too, I like the sound of
lemon, apple and ginger juice. When it’s quiet Rosta sets me
to chopping things or watching, but when it’s stiff with people
I usually end up making impromptu gnocchi from whatever I
can find, and afraid I’ll do it wrong.
When I make raisin bread I leave them longer than 1
would have in the grill, because I like toast rare and most
people don’t. I let the butter penetrate deeply into the stained
bread with a different weighing of factors each time, seeking
for a piece that’s quite right and hard to make. It’s difficult
with no comments from customers or meeting them, and no
tasting, but it’s hands-on and I learn by touch and look and
from mistakes.
Rosterijken doesn’t pay me, but 1 know he would if I
asked. If you ask me I owe him for all the extra dough I take
to timidly caress into a small experiment, and when I wander
around half-crying or won't listen to what people order. My
hands are smooth and distilled from being washed so often.
Altogether I suppose that’s my baking when you
take it now. It seems stupid when you say it. But it makes me
happy to knead and pummel it, watch it turn into a choking
plummy thing you can eat. You’d think the dough, fretting
and changing in the fragile shape of a pie, a muffin, is happy
in itself and I want to be happy.
When there’s no school, a church in winter is a quiet,
warm place to stay for a half-hour. It rains outside, sheeting
down and I am safe but weak, like the church protects me and
maybe that’s true. I listen to the organ and people play soft
chords, practising. I look at the stained glass windows, at the
pane reading ‘-mEre dieu priez pour nous’ and from high
school French I can understand that. I say the words, but from
me they sound harsh and grieving as I watch the rain.
Damn, what else do I like? Language maybe, when I
go to school but the teachers aren’t good and they don't know
I’m there in their shouting teeming classes. Pate, parfait,
souffle, gateau, croissant, they all come from France, and
words like saute and puree. I’d like to learn Norwegian or
Swedish too, smorgasbord is a smashing word. It has guts.
For French I have a good teacher, and after all the
steps it’s so high up, when you look out all you can see in the
wild sky is tiles with moss on them, in changeless clay slopes.
When I’m there, when I sit near the window I look out of it,
and think how happy I would have been if that had been all I
had ever seen, in my whole life.
And that’s all.

I laughed nervously, trying to hide my fear. ‘Lucien, what are
we doing here?’
He said nothing, only watched me with odd intensity, his
eyebrows flaring upwards to lend him a certain aspect ...
demonic, I thought.
'You know,’ and his words were sweet and sticky as honey, ‘I
do love you.’
‘You ...’ My voice trickled off, and a queer sickly feeling
pervaded my stomach.
‘Let it be known that I love all of you.’ Before I
could move, he wrapped an arm round my waist, heavy as
steel. I had to follow him to the centre of the room, had no
choice but to approach the pillar that stood like an altar to
some unnamable god, scrutinising me with contempt. I
stumbled, and he laughed, his voice changing as he did so. It
was deep and velvety as dark water, a caress on my ears as he
whispered, ‘You see, this is where the dolls are made.’
He pushed me against the dark pillar, and pain flashed through
my nerves, blurring my sight. I glimpsed his head bending
toward me. Teeth bared, slightly pointed, as agony lanced up
my back and stone adhered to my skin. I heard him speak
dimly: ‘I am the master craftsman.’
Dark master! The thought exploded in my brain: Lucif-!
And then pinpricks on my neck, wrenching pain as something
was pulled out of me. My feet then my legs went dead, as fire
coursed through my body, towards my throat - and then out, to
him.
My eyes closed, vision swam red and then gold before my
eyes ... and then nothing.
I gazed out, aware of waking. Yet I could not move.
‘You see,’ he explained, sliding velvet over my waxen limbs,
‘you are not sad, are you?’
1 stared, my view of the world distorted as if I saw it from
behind thick, frosted crystal.
‘Aah, you are magnificent,’ he murmured, and his lips
brushed my porcelain skull. His fingers, manicured and deft,
buttoned the lace collar.
And then I was lifted, placed on a shelf. Vague awareness of
other, unmoving objects of silk and porcelain nearby. A touch
on my real, combed human hair. He smiled.
Then he left, and I was forgotten.
Danielle Choy (Year 11)

UNTITLED
Write about something you’ve felt, something
you’ve seen, that’s what Rosterijken told me. And I’m like,
hey, what’s a life? But I did try, to work it out. I took some
wet grey happenings and strained them, pinched them together
and tried to warm them into life. And I found something real,
something tangible with give and take. I don’t know why it
took so long for me to see it.
I like to bake them. Cooking’s fun when you roll out
the oily pastry into uneven tubes, but baking rules. The rest of
it, too. When there’s a batch of dumpling muffins they bloat
and whiffle into swollen balls, with their surface all puckered
like a walnut but younger and glowing like they feasted on the
radiation in the oven, and being baked was bliss. Anything on
the top, say some rough chocolate, becomes a wild streusel on
its tender springy goldeness, all cracked and bulging.
See, I can get ecstatic about muffins, and that’s just
how they look not counting the taste even. I like the fleshy
impasto of chilli sauce when you scoop a bomb of it on a

Kate Smith (Year 8)

63

4:f

ZSmik

I•

|qs|

m
i»

r.-

i

S.T.S LEEUWIi

__ ;
v.;

,

I. ! A

BARCLAY HOUSE

Island, the Year 6’s stay at the Kingston Barracks and enjoy a
multitude of environmental and leisure activities available on
the island. The integration and assimilation that occurs for our
intake year is invaluable and the girls all return with new
friends. The Year 5 camp, which is held later in the year
introduces the girls to the outdoor life. Bush walks, abseiling,
horse riding and other activities fill the three days away.
Open Day was held at the beginning of term two.
Activities at Barclay House centred on integration and interac
tion and this was evident in the cross graded activities in Yr 12, 3-4 and 5-7. We hope to plan more and more of across year
level sessions next year.
The JSHAA Annual Ecumenical Service was held at
St. George’s Cathedral this year. Year 7D represented
Methodist Ladies’ College at the service in the Year of
Tolerance. Our own Annual Church service also had this
theme and it was good to see an increase in student participa
tion under the direction of the Reverend Hollis Wilson.
Our item for the JSHAA Biennial Performing Arts
Festival was titled Bravo Berlin, which was a song and dance
routine highlighting some of the wonderful music of the late
Irving Berlin. It was a spectacular extravaganza! Thanks
must go to Mrs Vernon and Mrs Touyz for the production,
music and choreography. Thanks also to Mrs Cutler, Mrs
Leeks and the Barclay House sewing group (Ladies’
Auxiliary) who designed and made all the costumes. This
group of ladies then went on to make all the costumes for our
end of year annual concert, A Concert in the Park. How lucky
we were!
Many special weeks and days were celebrated
throughout the year. These include: Maths Week, Book
Week, Science Week, Red Nose Day, Daffodil Day and a
Festival of Cultures to name a few. Life at Barclay House is
always busy and we often say that every day and every week
is special!
It certainly has been a year of continued growth and
diversity and we are all looking forward to the Sumner holi
days and of course the excitement of the new 1996 school
year.
Leonie Drew (Head of Barclay House)

1995 was a year filled with growth and diversity.
During the year our enrolment peaked at an all time
high of 251 students.
A Perceptual Motor programme was established for
Pre-primary, Years 1 and 2. The success of the programme
depends on the support of parent helpers and we were fortu
nate to have tremendous support from both our parent body
and our teachers. It is hoped that this excellent programme
will become a part of Physical Education for the lower prima
ry classes in Terms 2 and 3 each year.
Our Pre-primary students have also benefited from
the assistance and support of the Early Childhood studies’ stu
dents in the senior school. The collaborative work of both
Miss Sarah Booth and Mrs Susan Miller in this programme is
greatly appreciated. It is a fine example of the tremendous
work that can be done across a college K to 12.
During the 1995 year we welcomed Mrs Guidera as
teacher of Year 6M while Mrs McKenzie was on long service
leave. Mrs Guidera became very much a member of our team
and we hope to see her back again next year. With the excite
ment of growth and change also comes the pain of saying
goodbye. It was with great sadness that we said farewell to
Mrs Sue Vernon (Music), Mrs Alison Warne (Year 2) and Ms
Lynn Martlew (Dance) who resigned to take up other personal
challenges and they will be greatly missed. We wish them
well in their new ventures and hope to see them back at
Barclay House as relief teachers throughout the coming year.
Using some of the money from the Barclay House
1994 concert, Mrs Peggy Hutchinson arranged for a resident
artist to assist the girls with two large murals on the stairwell
walls at Barclay House. The theme "Creation" inspired
colourful stencilling of all creatures on the land and under the
sea and was further added to by the use of warm and cool
colours respectively. The murals have brightened up these
areas and we look forward to watching further splashes of
colour appear around the school.
Year 5, 6 and 7 camps were once again held during
the year. This year the 7’s went to Icy Creek for their Outdoor
Education camp. The exciting and often very challenging
activities were relished. At the Year 6 camp at Rottnest

BARCLAY HOUSE MONITORS
Back row (1 to r): C. Ashley, C. Slatter, L. Etherington, T. Kao, A. McPhee, N. Van Rhyn, K. Tarala, E. Rolirlach
Second row: D. Caruso, S. Ong, M. Benson, T. Gregory, S. Finn, L. Young, J. Dudney, J. Littlewood, L. Broadbent, E. Jefferson,
H. Mincher
Front row: A. Stockley, A. Davenport, K. Cutler, C. Barnes, N. Ranshaw, J. Jackman, T. Goh, A. Desebrock, C. Tsang
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ROME
Back row (1 to r): Miss S. Booth, R. Ng, S. Selvarajah, A. Barron,
D. Hendrie, T. Rourke, J. Cullen, S. Finn, P. Robb, C. Schalit,
K. White, N. McManus, Mrs S. Vernon Third row: B. Hardie, S. Vij,
P. Drummond, C. Barnes, C. Ashley, S. Ong, E. Jefferson, K. Bruce,
J. McCutcheon, J. Ong, D. Vij, E. Drummond Second row: E. Lewis,
A. McCutcheon, L. White, E. Collin, Mr B. Taylor, P. Moffat,
N. Gibbs, E. Gillingham, M. Storer Front row: S. Stoner, S. Lam,
J. Barron, B. Thomas, J. Ewing, A. Nodwell, L. Williams, E. Robb,
J. Colquhoun

ATHENS
Back row (1 to r): Mrs P. Flaherty, P. Onley, D. Rosendorff,
J. Fisher, M. Giles, C. Batt, I. Paxton, F. Taylor, S. Fisher, T. Goh,
T. Duckworth, Mrs J. Guilfoyle Third row: M. Pope, N. Daynes,
J. Loo, J. Jackman, N. Bardsen, F. Smith, L. Harris, A. Davenport,
P. Chambers, L. Gunzburg Second row: K. Petroff, C. Chee,
A. Hutchinson, A. Foley, K. Smith, V. Pope, R. Kahan, B. Gairns,
H. Zilko Front row: L. Hutchinson, R. Loo, S. Murchison, L. Murray,
R. Dye, P. Susilo, O. Cornelius, A. Balakumar, A. Smith
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SPARTA
Back row (1 to r): Miss M. Russell-Lane, A. Edwards, P. Harvey,
S. Wong, C. Ives, J. Bishop, T. Gregory, L. Broadbent, T. Kao,
M. Smith, F. Koski, E. Pearce,
Mrs N. Rhodes Third row: K. Clements, A. Stockley, K. Cutler,
L. Armstrong, S. Hassell, K. Williams, C. Shorter, A. McPhee,
K. Jones, S. Rofe, Z. Gray, A. Slater Second row: C. Pilling,
C. Williams, F. Rofe, F. Lemon, Mrs P. Hutchinson, K. Lim, R. Nagle,
Z. Fidzewicz, J. Mansfield Front row: D. Swarbrick, S. Pilling,
A. Stockley, E. Hooke, J. Wong, E. Nagle, S. Thamrin, J. Kwok,
T. Galbraith

CORINTH
Back row (1 to r): Mrs A. Warne. K. Briant, K. llbery, E. Cox,
L. Etherington, J. Dudney, J. Littlewood, C. Carlin, N. Ranshaw,
G. Averbuj, Y. Chen, Mr J. Tanner Third row: H. Cruse, J. Hesse,
C. Hall, S. Harris, A. Bagios, C. Bradley-Meyers, C. Hutchison,
J. Ho, H. Kimmons, K. Kelly, E. Jewkes, J. Cribbon
Second row: S. Chan, J. Camarda, M. Hicks, E. Fergusson,
M. Tregonning, G. Etherington, H. Jewkes, K. Littlewood,
S. Gammell, M. Bradley-Meyers Front row: N. Law, S. Brasnett,
R. Jewkes, M. Cheah, L. Chamberlain, Z. Smith, S. Porter,
Z. Huitenga, H. Vujovic
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TROY
Back row (1 to r): K. Arnett, L. Steinhardt, S. Salman, E. Rohrlach, A.
Wong, A. Townsend, C. Yang, S. Ford, T. Caro, P. Townsend,
M. Parkin Third row: Mrs S. Hales, C. Fenner, L. Fenner, A. Ong,
G. Goodwin, K. Stokes, R. Loveland, T. Chua, J. Oates, A. Desebrock,
P. Preuss, Mrs J. Borrill Second row: E. Wong, L. Goodwin,
E. Norville, M. Swift, Mrs M. Daventry, P. Bowden, B. Hands,
A. Shannon, V. Ong Front row: E. Woods, E. Mackay, K. Jafferies,
P. Norville, J. Holliday, N. Rauh

OLYMPIA
Back row (1 to r): Mrs R. Jones, S. Fagan, A. Lord, C. Slatter,
A. Carson, B. McConnell, C. Fry, E. Stevens, M. Benson,
N. Van Rhyn, J. Tudor-Owen, A. Meyerowitz, Mrs W. McKenzie
Third row: K. Sutherland, M. Williams, D. Hewitt, A. Purich,
M. Calkin, L. Stewart, H. Mincher, D. Caruso, N. Tew, N. Pribadi,
A. Salter, C. Jackson Second row: J. McCollum, A. Bates, L. Tan,
J. Chew, J. Low, E. Mussared, A. Milne, A. Nomura, T. Zoller
Front row: S. Ng, A. Williams,A. Milne, S. Nomura, E. Sutherland,
R. Mitchell, S. Mitchell
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BARCLAY HOUSE ORIGINALS
Spring

I feel excited when it is my birthday and all my friends come.
I feel happy when we go for bike rides. I don’t have any more
feelings.

In spring it is bright,
with rays of light.
It is often cool.
I play in our pool.
There are budding green trees,
yellow and black bees.
Colourful butterflies flutter to and fro.
On the road, busy cars stop, then go.
I like spring a lot.
My mother plans picnics before
the day grows hot.

Louise Murray (Year 1)

I feel happy when friends are over. I feel sad when a cat is
dead.
Kathryn Jafferies (Year 1)

I feel happy when it is my birthday. I feel sad when there is
a storm.

Li-xia Tan (Year 3)

Arianna Balakumar (Year 1)

In June I went to the Claremont Museum with my class.
We learnt how to make scones in an old fashioned kitchen. It
has a wood stove and the kitchen was very hot.
After we had put our scones in the oven we went into the
dining room to learn table manners from 1895.
I learnt that in those days children were seen but rarely heard.

Take my teddy to bed with me.
Every day when I get home I look at her.
David has a blue Teddy.
Dad gives me lots of teddies.
I love my bears.
Everyone of my bears has a name.
Small teddies are easy to lose.

Emma Norville (Year 3)

Street Mice

Rebecca Jewkes (Year 2)

When slides and things are very rare,
We often say, ‘Now take a dare,
Don’t be put off by mouse’s hair!’
So we wander down the street.
Thinking we are very neat.
When all we are is little brats,
And everyone things we are rats!

Dear Growly Teddy Bear.
We are having a Teddy Bear’s picnic. Would you like to
come Growly?
I hope you do.
It will be Wednesday, 5th of July at 20 past 12.
See you then.
Love Stephanie.

Clare Jackson (Year 4)

Stephanie Thamrin (Year 2)

Lost in Space.
I was in my rocket zooming to the moon.
I knew that I would reach it very soon.
Then I saw a speck of light,
there was a moon in my sight.
I went a bit red in my face,
but then I knew I was lost in space!

The Desert
Miles of sand.
Stretch across,
Without the slightest trace of moss.
Hot long days,
Have their ways,
What weary sighs those travellers raise.

Jennifer Holliday (Year 2)

Some people.
Camping there.
Have no real place to call their lair.
Clare Jackson (Year 4)
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Sandy Beach Sunset

The Earthquake
It was a stormy evening.
People lay restlessly in their beds.
A massive, roaring bang thundered overhead.
Suddenly, the ground heaved and shook knocking over china
bowls and cups.
Families sheltered under tables while their house collapsed.
Skyscrapers crumbled. Bridges tumbled. Ground and roads
split in two. Telegraph poles fell.
Fire broke out. Soon the whole city was burning.
The ground continued shaking.
People ran onto streets. Cars turned up-side-down.
A big tidal wave crashed onto shore, flooding the area.
Sirens wailed. Fights flashed. Fire engines zoomed down the
broken streets.
The once beautiful, attractive city was destroyed.

The sun is setting on a sandy beach.
The waves are rolling in.
The sky fades to dark blue
As I sit and watch the waves.
The sun sets quite quickly,
and the street lights turn on.
I know I have to head for home
Before it becomes too dark.
Since it is now dark and cold
I start to head for home.
Thinking I’m a lucky girl
To see a sunset at the beach.
Emily Collins (Year 6M)

Michelle Parkin (Year 5)

Python Loop Roller Coaster
Twist Poems
I pay the fare
And climb on board
I try to smile
But grab the bars.

Hockey
Ready,
Stick on ground,
Everyone in position,
Whistle goes,
NO BAFF!

I gaze straight at
The snake-like track
An engine whirrs
And then I’m gone.

Rachel Ng (Year 5)
Hot Day.
Fots of Water
Ready to jump in
NO BATHERS!
Alexandra Edwards (Year 5)

I lose myself
To swooping curls
Diving ridges
Plunging mountains.
The worst to come
I curl up tight
As destiny
Drags me closer.
Fate hauls me high
And hurls me far
I LOOP THE LOOP
Yet still there’s more.

Restaurant.
Tables all taken
Menu all ready
Taken the orders
People are hungry...
NO CHEF!
Kathryn Clements (Year 5)

The seconds pass
Just a fast blur
Yanked to one side
Then the other.
My chariot
Screeches and halts.
I’m still alive
Yes, I’ve done it.
Aleksia Barron (Year 6M)

Mum
House spotless
Set up for homework,
Go to school,
Park car...
NO KIDS!
Teddy Townsend (Year 5)

69

The Bumble Bee

The Sunset

A bumble bee flies and weaves to and fro,
Within the sunlight she appears to glow.
Her delicate fur of yellow and black.
Glistens as she begins to attack
The flower that seems the most enticing
Has the middle that’s most surprising.
Full of pollen of brightest gold
She flies back home so the swarm can be told,
Where the treasure lies beneath the shade,
Under a tree and beside a glade.
She tells the swarm by dancing a dance,
She twists and turns and tries to enhance
The route they should take and where to fly,
When they make a black trail of black dots in the sky.
Back home in the hive the little bee rests,
Contented that she has found food for the nest.

Sometime, every evening, without fail, a wonder of
beauty and magic occurs. A blaze of light disappears over the
horizon and announces the arrival of the night. This miracle is
a sunset. It is one of those things that makes our lives really
worthwhile.
At first, it is just a glimmer of light fading behind the
horizon. Then, the next moment, a ray of sun vanishes. It is
quickly joined by many others, disappearing to the other side
of the world, to start a new day there. And then the sun is
gone, in a blazing fanfare of reds, yellows, oranges, pinks,
mauves and blues. There is a sunrise and the procession of the
sun through the sky through the day, but nothing is as
spectacular as the grand exit, where the sun's golden rays
vanish over the horizon.
We don’t fully appreciate the sunset and the glory of
colour and light as the sun reaches the sea and dissolves.
When the rays reach the waves, they fizzle out and disappear
behind the horizon, in a wondrous finish to the day.

Anna Stockley (Year 7D)

Lucy Young (Year 7G)

The Pig
This pig is big and fat and naughty.
It’s also black and very warty.
Like all his other friends he’s smelly
and of course he has a very wide belly.
Happily enough his life is a dud.
Rolling around in a thick brown mud.
Nicola Ranshaw (Year 7D)
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Marguerita's

Sarah s farm horse
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fish

Alexandra's tiger in a cage
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Andrew's p^»9 ^

Rachael's

monkey
Emma's

Jordyn's little
tortoise

monkey

Sasha's friendly
dog

Laura's
little mouse

Natasha's furry
rabbit

Jessica's
rabbit in a cage

Shaw's huge dinosaur

dinosaur

Lizzie's

David s mouse in a cage

horse
Katya s
favourite dog

Sam's furry cat
Lisa's big horse
Melissa's farm horse
Tibbie's friendly cat

1994 LEAVERS
Amanda Acton
Elizabeth Alexander
Robyn Angove
Caroline Archer
Monique Archer
Evangeline Athanasiou
Jetelle Bailye
Kathleen Bakker
Francine Bayet
Belinda Beros
Melanie Blick
Jane Bootle
Sarah Boulter
Marnie Bowling
Natalie Branch
Kylie Brittliffe
Alison Caddy
Trina Capps
Vanessa Carson
Shanaz Cassim
Melissa Chapman
Elise Chong
Adeline Choy
Rebecca Clements
Kendall Clifton
Tanya Connor
Madeleine Corrigan
Chelsea Crabtree
Shika Dan
Helen Daniels
Renate Davidson
Tamara Doncon
Jaala Downes
Margaret Dunlop
Mamie Fels
Melissa Fowler
Mary Fung
Mari Futaesaku
Arti Gadre
Le-Anne Gan
Gemma Gardiner
Marika Gare
Kelly Girdlestone
Sarah Gobby
Jemma Green
Emily Guilfoyle
Michelle Gunn
Erin Hasson
Alison Heitman
Carol Henderson
Bronwen Hollingworth
Natalie Hood
Meredith Hopps
Jemma Howard
Erica James
Geralding Khong
Catherine King
Simone King
Sung-Joo Kong
Tenille Kowalczuk
Samantha Kumar-Green
Sylvie Lasserre
Amy Law
Corinne Law
Joyce Lee
Joanne Leung
Joanna Li
Irene Lim
Rhiannon Lindsay
Michelle Loh
Sophia Lord
Ping Ping Low
Roslina Maddox
Kimberley Marks
Emma Marshall
Verdell McCreery
Katherine McDonald

Child Care
Communication Studies
Arts
Bachelor of Commerce
Exchange USA
Arts
Commerce
Bachelor of Business
Arts
Nursing

Sarah McGuinness
Tristan Meade
Bonnie Mendelsohn
Julie Miller
Kirusha Moodley
Sheree Morgan
Danika Mullins
Erin Musk
Elizabeth Newton-Smith
Julie Ng
Jennifer Ng
Sarah Nicholas
Michelle Nolan
Yen Rie Nursalim
Kazia Oh
Faye Ong
Kate Osboldstone
Zoe Phelan
Emma Porter
Marissa Potts
Georgine Quin-Conroy
Caroline Ranti
Jane Rhodes
Adriana Robbins
Jane Robbins
Chelsea Robertson
Josephine Robinson
Kerry Robinson
Kathryn Robinson
Michelle Rudrum
Katy Rutter
Kerryn Santwyk
Kala Senathirajah
Vicki Shannon
June Sim
Peta Skidmore
Joanne Skraha
Briohny Smith
Bronwyn Sneddon
Louise Snooke
Amanda Sofoulis
Miranda Sonntag
Emma Stanley
Chloe Stanley-Cary
Georgina Stevens
Catherine Stewart
Nicole Stokes
Hermione Stott
Elena Stoyanoff
Philippa Stroud
Artima Suraphongchai
Cara Syminton
Lianne Tan
Constance Tan
Michelle Tan
Pearl Tay
Pearlrie Tay
Cleo Taylor
Briony Taylor
Claire Taylor
Georgina Taylor
Linda Tey
Danielle Todd
Yvonne Toh
Lien Tomkinson
Katie Trend
Susan White
Julie Whitford
Limin Wijaya
Ashe Wilkie
Sarah Williams
Rebecca Wisbey
Jessie Wong
Catherine Wong
Kah Lin Wong
Jay Wright
Anna Y ang
Amy Yem

Arts
Environmental Design
Working in London
Medicine
Commerce
Bachelor of Business
Law
Commerce
Bachelor of Music
Multi-Science
Science
Repeating Year 12
Arts
Social Work
Asian & Business Studies
Social Science Youth Work
Arts
Bachelor of Health Science
Science/Engineering
Law
Multi-Science
Science
Science
Bachelor of Business
Agriculture
English
Environmental Design
Social Sciences
Economics
Leisure Sciences
Commerce
Business Tourism Hospitality Management
English
Veterinary Studies
Applied Science - Medical Imaging Technology
Arts
Science
Medicine
Bachelor of Commerce
Early Childhood Education
Engineering
Asian & Business Studies
Bachelor of Applied Science Environmental Management
Medicine
Commerce
Science/Engineering
Physiotherapy

Commerce
Environmental Design
Bachelor of Commerce
Marketing and The Media
Nursing
Exchange
Nursing
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Repeating Year 12
Hairdressing
Arts
Bachelor of Education Primary
Law
Gone to NSW
Social Sciences
Science/Engineering
Engineering
Medicine
Medicine
Science
Bachelor of Education Primary
Arts
Law
Social Work
Media Studies
Design
Multi-Science
Primary Teacher Education
Science
Art & Design
Business
Environmental Design
Bachelor Applied Science
Arts
Arts
Occupational Therapy
Science/Engineering
Environmental Science
Medicine
Law
Business Tourism Hospitality Management
Science
Arts
Commerce
Taking a year off
Law
Arts
Law
Arts
Business College
Working for a year
Arts
Engineering
Business Administration Course
Bachelor of Business
Social Sciences
Biotechnology
Sociology

Bachelor Applied Science Human Biology
Science
Science
Arts
Japanese Studies
Commerce
Arts
Science
Environmental Design
Science
Law
Arts
Interior Design
Law

YEAR 12 PRIZES 1995
Accounting
Applicable Mathematics
Applied Art
Applied Computing
Art (The Owen Garde Prize)
Best All-Rounder in Sport
Biology
Calculus
Chemistry
Collegian
Computing
Debating
Discrete Mathematics
Drama
Early Childhood Studies
Economics
English
English for E.S.L. Students
French
Geography
German
History
Home Economics:
Independent Living
Human Biology
Japanese
Japanese Native Speaker Prize
Literacy Development Award

Choon Geak Tan
Nicki Taylor
Fiona Sanderson
Evelyn Mahon
Karen Blair
Kelly Jarrett
Katharine Giles
Christine Goh
Rosie Dawkins
Jacqueline Anderson
Denise Power
Pippa Jarman
Elizabeth Marsden
Rosanne Logie
Leanne Fermanis
Sarah Wong
Amy Tait
Macy Chew
Sunita Chelvanayagam
Samantha Lee
Emma Boyd
Christine Goh
Claire Wyber
Elizabeth Marsden
Cindy Ng
Elena Takano
Tenille Bullock

Literature
Media Studies
Modelling with Mathematics
Music
Per Ardua Prize for
Special Effort
Physics
Senior English
Theatre Arts (Shared)
Word Processing
School Trophy for
Participation in the Arts

Christine Goh
Katie Rattigan
Winona Rogers
Hannah Penman
Alexandra Collis
Rosie Dawkins
Astrid Volzke
Pippa Jarman
Margaret McPhee
Mia Davies
Alexi Keller

THE AMY SHEPHERD PRIZE FOR SERVK
IN THE BOARDING HOUSE
Burnside House
Elizabeth Sounness
Langsford House
Mia Davies
Walton House
Katherine Lindsey
Wesley House
Rebecca Bristow
Rosie Dawkins
Service in the School
(The MLC Collegians’ Prize)
Head Girl
Deputy Head Girl
All-Round Achievement
Dux of the School

Hannah Penman
Laura Sinclair
Kelly Jarrett
Christine Goh

