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PREFECTS
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Middle Row : J. Brede, N. C r aze, B. Yeaman
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gforeword
Owing to war conditions we have been unable to
have a "Collegian' for the past two years. This year
it has had to be cut down, but we are very glad to be
able to have one at all.
On behalf of the girls we wish to thank AIIison
Norton. who has presented us with an Honour Board,
on which are the names of all the girls who have been
Captain or Dux since the foundation of the School. Jean
Witford has given a shield for Troy, of which house she
was Captain last year; Irma Hamilton is presenting a
trophy for the Captain of the "A" Hockey Team; and
Nola Knight is giving one for Champion Swimmer. \Ve
are very grateful for these trophies.
Our best wishes for a happy and successful year in
1945 go to you all.
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JEAN WITFORD (1939-1943)
Dux of the School, 1943
School Prefe ct, Captain of T ray, Captain of uA" Tennis Team,
Membe r of "A" Rockey and Basket Ball Teams,
Leaving Certificate, 1943.

RACHEL WATSON (1937-1943)
Captain of the School, 1943
School Pre fect Captain of Athens, Captain of HA" Hockey
Team, Mem ber of HA" Tennis and Basket Ball Teams ,
Leaving Certificate, 1943.
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Here is 194-1-, nearly-wel!. three-quarters-over! Certai;1ly
Time flies!
Not having had a "Collegian" for two years, this one is quite
an event. \Ve've been "'orking (a nd playing) as usual this year.
Our recreati on being more interesting than our scholastic efforts,
we've endea\'oured to et them down for you.
The :enior girls were invited to plays at St. ·H.lcla's-- and
P.L.e. this year. \Ve all enjoyed them very much, and . would
like to congratulate the girls on their work.
We also had an entertainment of ·our own, consisting of a
number of short item. Judging by the audience it was very
succe fu!.
There was a great sensat i011 in the econd Term when one
of our mist res es, ~Iis N ancie Davis ( who is als.o an old
M..J __ e. airl was marri ed to Lieutenant Field, of Tennessee,
U . .A. The school arrivecl in force, and made a guard of honour
outside the church after the ceremony.. Congratulations and
best wishes, Mrs. Field!
"Ve also send our congratuJation _tQ. Mrs. Page, who left at
the end of First T erm. Sixth Form's wish was gratified ... it
was a boy !
At the beginning of Third Term a choir was invited to sing
at the \i\f esley CQllege pageant, "YelIow .and Brown.' We are
told we sang vcry well; certainly our efforts must have been
appreciated, because we were presented with a native god, a
carved wooden idol which had belonged to the Rev. Percy Clarke.
We are very proud of our unusual trophy.
I am sure all girls love picnics, and certainly our girls are
not exception. The senior classes went on a biolQgy hike to
Greenmount one Saturday. vVe lit fires and cooked chops and
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sausages for our dinner, and made tea in true bush fashion. One
of our party, who should have known better, feU into the creek
and got wet. Fortunately she is none the worse for wear.
Several interesting specimens were found by the girls, but the
person who comes to our camping-ground next will find a more
unusual one for such a place-a pair of brown stockings hanging
from a tree!
Miss Corr was unfortunate enough to scald her leg rather
badly near the beginning of the year. She was away for several
weeks, and we were glad to get her back again.

'N e were sorry to lose Robin Thompson, Beryl Lucas, Ellaine
Bosisto, and Maureen Fairlie from Sixth Form this year. Robin
has been at school for a long time, and is Captain of Athen ' and
a Prefect for thi year.
The artistic members of our "family" exhibited drawings and
paintings at the Youth Show this year. Judging by the pile of
entries, we are not so bad after all. Our congratulations go to
Judy Mauldon and Loisette Rutt, who won first and econd in a
Christmas card competition. Loisette also won two prize in
the Wildflower Show.
At the end of First Term Miss Walton took the girl of
V l.A to the Repertory lub to see HA Little Bit of Fluff." We
all enjoyed the evening tremendously, and I don't think we've
laughed so much before or since.
A number of girls went to a concert given by AlIisoll Nelson
at Winthrop Hall. We all thought her playing wonderful; but
perhaps the part that we enjoyed most was talking to her afterwards, and pushing forward our programmes to be autographed.
She has some very enthusiastic admirers among us now.
Well, those are the high-lights of 1944, so we'll sign off,
wi hing you goodbye. Look out for us in the Junior and Leaving
result .

QUIZ

•
Do You Know Your School?
1. When was the School founded?

2. Who was the first Dux?
3. How many mistresses are ex-M.L.C. girls?
4. And who are they?
5. What are the names above the pillars in the hall?
6. What time does the clock in the hall register?
7. Where is "the winding stair"?
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HOCKEY NOTES, 1944

•

This year we had a record number of recruits on the hockey field.
Our team was well up to standard. but it so happened that those of the
other schools were better. However, we managed to win one match.
Our best players were our full-backs Betty Pearson and Pat Adamson, not forgetting our goalie, Nancy Cheetham, and centre half, Pearl
White. The others all carried their weight with great enthusiasm, while
Daphne Lucraft did some great work on the wing, and we had many
exciting matches.
Our main goal shooters were Betty Mills, Dorothy Brooking, and
Robin Thompson.
The results were as follows:M.L.C.
M.L.C.
M.L.C.
M.L.C.

lost to P.L.C., 5-1, 3-2.
lost to S.H., 3-2. 3·2.
lost to P.M.S.. 3·1.
defeated P.M.S., 3-2.

BASKET BALL NOTES

•

The " A " team basket ball played St. Hilda's, Perth Modern School,
and P.L.C. this year. We were successful against the first, but were
defeated by the last two. All the games were enjoyed, but I think the
game against St. Hilda's was the most hilarious that any of us had
ever played. The cause of the amusement was that it had been raining,
and also we were not llsed to a grass field ; consequently, legs shot out
everywhere, none of llS remaining standing for the whole match. Joy
was particularly noted for her three-point landings. Something similar
happened at Modern School but on a smaller scale.
We also had a "B" team this year.
It is interesting to note that the younger members of the school
were enthusiastic about basket ball this season and regularly appeared
on the field in force.

" A" Team: P. McWhae (capt.), E. Bosisto, A. Gillet, C. Green, J .
Brede, M. Wilson, J . McHenry.

QUIZ

•

Some M.L.C. Names
1. "Eggs" completes the phrase.
2. Opposite to extremely easy.
3. Common in days of chivalry.
4. "Why?" makes her mad.
5. Church dignitary.
6. Rear.
7. Famous English fisherman.
8. Made by a cart-wheel.
9. Inhabitants of the Garden of
Eden.
10. Cain or Abel.

11. An insect's home.

12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.

18.
19.
20.
21.

Store-houses.
One of three.
Maker of eucalyptus oil
A citizen.
A Christmas song.
Fuel.
An Indian dish.
A patriarch.
Thunder does it.
A servant of Hitler.
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SWIMMING

•

This year there were no inter-school swimming sports, so we sent
teams to compete in an inter-school event at the house sports of other
sch ools. At Modern School, with our under 16 relay, we gained third
place; at St. Hilda's, with a team consisting of two under 14, two under
16, and two open, third place; and at our own sports we again came
th ird, this time with a team of open swimmers.
The house swimming sports were won by Rome. Congratulations!
The champions were as follows:Open Champion-Joy Fraser (Sparta).
Under Sixteen-Judith Hancock (Troy).
Under Fourteen--Jean Sykes (Rome).
Champion Diver-Robin Thompson (Athens).

LlFE-SAVING

•

A team competed for the Barron Trophy in March, and gained fourth
position. We congratulate Bunbury High School, w-b:o won the trophy.
We were successful in Royal Life-saving exams., the following girls
gaining the Intermediate Certificate and Bronze Medallion: D. Brooking,
R. Thompson, L. Rutt, N. Quicke, R. Bell, S. Laps]ey, N. Kni ght (first
bar) , and the Silver Medallion: N. Knight.

SPORT S
Back Row {left to righn: R . Thompson, D. Brooking, P . Hammond,
M. Reid. V. John.ton
Front Row : M. Wilson, J. Hancock, J. Fra s er. P. McWhae
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ATHLETICS

•

This year our inter-house running sports were held on Friday, October
20th. Having got out of an afternoon's school, the girls were in the best
of spirits. 'It was a beautiful day, and everything went off smoothly.
The final results were: Troy, 89 points; Rome, 78 points; Athens, 66
points; Sparta, 39 points. Congratulations, Troy!
The open champion was Verna Johnston, of Rome, who gained 16
points. Nice work! Under 16 champion was Mary Reid, of Athens, and
under 14. Gwen Mothershaw, of Troy.
We also sent teams to other schools to compete in inter-schools relays.
We gained third place at Modern School, and fourth place at St. Hilda's.
At our own sports our under 14 relay came second. being just beaten
by St. Hilda's.

T.S.A.R .

•

After an interval of several years the T.S.A.R. Club was revived
this year. Our main concern was to get the girls interested in the club
and to find where the talent lay. First term, we had a play reading
afternoon, one play being read by each of the senior classes. There was
quite a good attendance and the results were quite hopeful. In second
term, a concert was run by the Club, under the direction of Miss Corr
and with the help of Miss Davis and Miss Langenback. The concert was
a great success and the proceeds, amounting to £13, were donated to
the Red Cross.
We hope the activities of the T.S.A.R. will be increased next year.
Keep trying, girls!
The committee this year was: Charm Green (President), Nancy Craze
(Secretary) , June Bil't, Betty Pearson, Rhonda Sinclair, Fay Itobinson.

HOWLERS

•

"Not" is an extension of navigation.
At the Battle of Lingerie, Napolton was forced out of Germany.
The protein substance in cheese is Cassius.
In appearance the brain resembles a wax nut.
Hargraves invented the sinning Jenny.
The name of our double teeth is mortals.
'Iou may bring out your test papers, if you can bring them out
on your toes.
Bismarck believed that Ger many could not be united by speeches,
but by blood and bone.
Lord Jericho was the outstanding commander at ,the Battle of ·Jutland.
Science helped agriculture by making a liquid substance that helped
the grain to overcome Insects.

ANSWERS TO SCHOOL QUIZ
1.

2.
3.
4.
5.

•

1907.
Dorothy Barclay.
Three.
Mrs. Field (Miss Davis); Miss Colliver and Miss Barnes.
John Wesley, Gordon, Nelson, Shaftesbury, Havergal, Booth, Wilberforce, Browning, Livingstone, Cavell, Nightingale.

6. 4.48i'.

7. In the entrance-hall.

THE COLLEGiA N

10

N ovember, 194-1

MUSIC CLUB

•

The committee for this year was elected as follows : President, Betty
Pearson; Vice-President, June Birt; Secretary, Joy McHenry; Marjorie
Veryard, Betty Hamilton, and later Jean Brede.
The Club has started again after a lapse of three years, and we hav.e
had same very enjoyable evenings since its reviVal. On one occasion we
were fortunate in being able to have Miss Otti Vite to play her 'cello to
us, and of course we all thoroughly enjoyed her recital.
We have several budding vocalists among us, and supported by some
very interesting records of Mrs. Field's, and some piano solos, we were
entertained one evening by them. Mrs. Field played for us, and we all
enjoyed it so much that we have extracted a promise from her to do
so again. We have also asked Miss Hodges to come and sing to us in
the near future.
The girls are all enthusiastic about the opening of the Club, and
we hope to be able to continue with it in 1945.

ANSWERS TO SOME M.L.C. NAMES QUIZ
1. Hammond

2.
3.
4.
5.

Veryard
Knight
Craze
Dean
6. Brede
7. Walton

•

8. Rutt
9. Adams
10. Adamson
11. Antill
12. Barns
13. Bear
14. Bosisto

15. Burgess
16. Carroll
17. Cole
18. Currie
19. Isaac
20. Rumble
21. Yeaman

FRENCH CLUB NOTES

•

President, R. Thompson; Secretary. S. Douglas; committee, E.
Bosisto, A. Gillett, N. Lunnon, M. Day, K. Kelly.
Bon jour, mes enfants!
Bon jour, mademoiselle!
This is our daily greeting of Miss Colliver, but at French Club we
change it to bon soir, and endeavour to speak pseudo-French for the
whole evening.
We have had two very jolly French Club socials this year. We decided
to start them earlier so that we should not get home too late, but if I
remember rightly we had to be put out each time-very gently, of
course.
The girls were very interested and just as many came to the second
meeting as were at the first. I must admit there was an excellent supper
at the first. We must thank the mothers for being so generous. You
see, we wanted everything to be very dainty, and with all respect to
the girls-mothers know best-about cooking, anyway.
The idea of having socials was to accustom the girls to speaking
French, and to introduce them to French music-and French suppers.
We are very lucky to have some gifted musicians who played for usAudrey Davey and Marjorie Veryard played accompaniments to our
songs, and Betty Pearson played "Poupee Valsante," by Poldini. The
songs were very popular. The first rendering of the "Marseillaise" was
not very good, so we sang it again. A rather unusual phenomenon. I
was told.
VI.A and VI.B. put on short plays which were very good. The
costumes were very funny. We also played games and had quizzes.
Thank you. Miss Colliver, for being so good to us.
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ORIGINAL CONTRIBUTIONS
MY CONFIRMATION

•

Only soft organ strains broke through the evening air,
With such sweet calm and tenderness to free one's mind from care;
The altar top was covered with a cloth of purest white,
And candles in gold candlesticks shed forth a burnished light.
Tall graceful arum lilies found a place upon the altar,
And soon a priest began to read in voice that did not falter;
1 woke from out my reverie, and looked around to see
What strange and overwhelming power had taken hold of me.
Three ministers in black and white were kneeling in their places,
And one saw love and understanding written on their faces.
No sound broke from the organ now, no words came from the reader
And everyone with one accord knelt down to praise their Leader.
Throughout the silence of the church an older voice spoke clearly,
It was the Bishop, Who, as he prayed, spoke quietly and sincerely.
The sermon seemed so very short, the time was drawing near,
And suddenly the Holy Ghost seemed closer and more clear.
Before my eyes all was a blur of boys, of girls in white,
The chw'ch was strangely darkened now, and gone was all bright light.
Before the Bishop knelt two girls, their heads bowed down in prayer.
In frocks of white with veils the same drawn closely o'er their hair.
From nowhere then the lights came back, 1 rose from out my seat,
I walked the aisle with thumping heart and strangely shaking feet.
Before I knew it I was there, beside the Bishop's chair,
And e'er I knelt down at his feet, his hand was on my hair,
Then through my veins there flowed new blood, the purer, cleaner sort,
And I resolved to listen to, and praise God as I ought.
For while the Bishop's hand was resting lightly on my head
My soul with new vitality and loving thoughts was fed.
And then too soon, the service was all over and was ended;
Our way into the open air quite silently we wended.
No words were needed then to tell why thoughts were left unuttered,
For we'd been introduced to God, and that was all that mattered.
FA YE ADAMS (Form V)

GRAY'S ELEGY

•
The chief thoughts in Thomas Gray's mind as he sat in Stoke Poges
churchyard were of the people buried there. He thought that most likely
there were some men, who, if they had had the chance, might have
become great soldiers, sailors, musicians or parliamentarians. He said
that the rich and powerful need not laugh at them, because they would
all be equal in death. He also imagined what someone might say of
him after his death, how one day they had missed him from his
usual haunts, and the next they had seen his funeral pass through the
churchyard. Then he imagined the epitaph on his tombstone.
NOELLE DUKES.
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HOME THOUGHTS

--- '-- '-' Oh, to be a housewife
Now that rationing's here,
For whoever wakes a housewife, sees
Some morning, bright and clear,
That the butter is used and the coupons too,
There are lunches to cut-what to do?
She'll have to make them pies again,
Poor housewife, then!
The clothing problem isn't funnyNot enough coupons and not enough _moneyHark! where my Johnnie in the hedge
Leans to the fields and falls upon the clover,
Tearing his pants on a bent tin's edge.
That's the wise girl, she sews each stitch twice over!
In hopes that she might capture
That first fine careless rupture,
And though the sky is grey, and cares not few ,
All will be gay when peace is here a-new
And Europe's free from dominating power
Far brighter than this dark and deary hour.
C. GREEN.

V.I., B.C .

•

Leaving the city you drive over the Malahat, from which a wonderful
view is obtained, then the road winds down among pine forests for
nearly thirty miles before the country opens out into untidy fields,
and then compact little farms on one side, and untamed forest on the
other, for it is haunted by black bears and cougars, which have even
been known to attack humans.
Tw'ning off the highway, you drive between woods and fields, bordered
by wild blackberries, until, after about a mile. you take another turning
and coast down a hill, at the same time catching a glimpse of the
inlet, with the snows of Mt. Baker gleaming in the distance. Pulling
up at a rambling, rose-covered bungalow you realise that you have
reached an oasis in the forest , for here are gardens and orchards where
the old apple trees are just coming into bloom. Around this, Douglas
firs and sweet-scented spruces, and cedars stand with their dim world
of mosses, ferns and patches of orchids under their sweeping boughs,
Passing under huge maples which shade the drive with their flowers
like scented candles, and tiny green leaves you reach the garden where
English lilacs are just coming into bloom. A path leads between wide
lawns to the top of a cliff, guarded by a Japanese tori, from where there
are steps down to a shingle beach overhung with cedars"And like a downward smoke the slender stream
. Along the cliff ,to fall and pause and fall did seem:"
. - Saanich Inlet is guarded by many rugged , picturesquely named islets,
the largest of which is Saltspring Island, with the mountains on the
maiI'lland towering behind it. Although this part is fairly sheltered,
during the winter sometimes there are bad storms. when ice is driven
in from colder places, and the snow lies deep on the ground, and turns
the forest into a fairyland of dazzling whiteness.
. . , And this is a tiny corner of Vancouver Island, British Columbia.
LOISETrE RUTT.
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THE PUPPY .AND THE CAT

•
Peter has a puppy,
Mary has a cat;
The cat won 't make friends witb the . puppy,
So what do you think of that?
EVELYN MOSER (9 years)

THE JINDYWOROBAK

•

During the year we went to some interesting lectures by Vance
Palmer in which he brought to our notice two groups of modern Australian poets-Jindyworobak and Meanjim. One especially appealed, the
Jindyworobak, founded in 1937 by a journalist, Rex Ingamells.
The name "Jindyworobak" is aboriginal which means "to join."
Rex Ingamells' aim is to "stress something of the possibilities of
poetry based on the Australian environment." He has barred from the
club all writings which are not purely Australian, and would not accept
such words as "majestic," "aisles," "temples," palaces," fairies," and so
on. because of their European setting. He proposed that our writers
and painters should study aboriginal culture, and has used the aboriginal
word "Altcharinga" as meaning the Spirit of Australia.
This club has published, each year, since 1938, a collection of poems
by all-Australian authors.
Among the writers belonging to the Jindyworobak are lan Mudie,
Gena Ballantyne and Rex Ingamells. The latter Vfrote the following
lines which give an Australian setting to the moon and stars:"To-night I watched the moon-tramp treading high,
Kick his camp-ember stars about the sky."
The above is a true example of the kind of poetry the club wishes
to publish.
N. CRAZE.

ADVICE FROM VI. A .

•
If you want to win the war

Keep your mouth shut like a door.
Don't be smug, but join Red Cross,
We assure you there's no loss.
Never speak of ships, or planes,
Or men who fight in jungle rains.
Buy War Bonds or five-bob stamps;
Please save coal by using lamps!
Wear a smile and never moan,
Knit socks; support the Victory Loan,
Rationing's tough, we all admit,
But everyone must do their. bit. .
Never mind that rubber's short,
Take your troubles li\te a spqrt.
If you do as we cornriJ.end
.
The war will soon be · won.
THE END.

THE COLLEGIA N

N ouemb("r, 1944

THE SEA

•

The sea, the sea. the deep blue sea,
With only ripples sweet,
That flows along with a merry song,
And washes o'er our feet.
The sea, the sea, the angry sea.
With waves and frothy foam ,
And moaning breakers that would wreck
The ships as they come home.
WENDY LUNNON (10 years 5 months)

THE LITTLE MOUSE

•

The little mouse lives in a house
Not so very far away;
He lives on a hill
That is very, very still,
And he never plays all day.
He sleeps all the day,
He never sleeps at night,
He's always hunting for cheese
Under the great b ig trees.
HELEN FORSAITH (8 years).

CLOUDS

•

Light and snowy, soft and silk-fine.
White and fleecy in the sun
Clouds lie loosely on the skyline
Like a cobweb, loosely spun.
Stra ngely shaped, and changing ever,
Full of moods, and mystical;
Mirror ed in the lake and riverSilent, white, fantastical.
Clouds that like a pall hang thickly,
Lashed to fury by the wind,
From behind the hills come quickly
Till the sky with black is lined.
Torn with lightning, fllled with thunder,
Hiding now the stars and moon;
They change the night, once filled with w onder
To a time of shade and gloom.
Clouds of pink with golden lining,
Barred with rays of sunshine bright,
Gather westwards where the shining
S un gives place to peaceful night.
Gradually the crimson splendour
F ades and turns to shaded pink,
As in a last bright flush of wonder
The gold-orbed sun begins to sink.

JUNEBmT
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WITH APOLOGIES TO BYRON'S "WATERLOO"

•
There was a sound of revefry by day,
For Form VIa had gathered there again
Her beauty and here chivalry, and gay
The sun shone o'er fair women, but no men.
A dozen hearts beat happily, and when
Gossip arose with its voluptuous swell
Study was forgotten, and again
All went merry as the old school bell.
But hush! hark! a deep sound strikes like a rising knell!
Did ye not hear it? Yes, 'twas the tread
Of the heavy formidable step of the Head,
Far down the passage, but coming this way
To put an end to our joy and our play!
Set right to work, until it is past,
Suspense and fear can never last.
But hark-that heavy sound breaks in once more,
And nearer, clearer, deadlier than before.
Work! work! it is-it is-the first loud opening roar.
And there was writing in hot haste---the creed
That scribbled writing-while the ink
Went pouring forward with impetuous speed
And swiftly formed in pools-we could not think!
Last morn beheld us full of lusty life,
At noon there was no evidence of strain
But later came the signal sound of strifeThe storm pass'd o'er, and we were left again,
In silence now, subdued, to study, p'rhaps in vain.
- BOBS
We travel in a trolley-bus
And really have some fun,
For when the bus-girl looks at us
We are inclined to run.
But nothing daunted there we stand
Although our knees may quiver,
And gingerly hold out a hand
Our tuppences to give her.
We have to get on at the double
Or else we're left behind,
To wait for us is such a trouble,
We don't think she's quite kind.
And if we dare to t ake a seat
That puts her in a rage complete,
Her anger then is quite a treat
Like a lion's in a cage!
Our cases prove a cause of care,
They're always in the way,
We always hope to better fare
Upon another day.
But never mind! we'll soon grow up
And great joy shall be ours,
For when the buses are full up
We'll drive about in cars.
S.Y.D.

..
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POEM

•

The sun is sinking in the west,
The birds are singing in the tree,
And in the nest the birds will rest
Till dawn breaks glowing o'er land and sea.
The rainbow glimmers in the sky,
The larks are singing up above,
I raise my eyes to look up high,
My heart is filled with peace and love.
DIANE SLOWAN (12 years)

SPRING TIME

•

Spring is here! Spring is here!
For J hear the birds are near.
The sun is shining warm and bright,
The flowers are such a lovely sight,
Every morning they open wide,
They are even on the roadside.
BELEN LEISHMAN (8 years)

SUNSET AITER RAIN

•

The cradle of the valley
Is filled with floating mist;
The summits of the mountains
Are veifed in amethyst.
The trees spread grateful branches
Above a smiling sod;
For thirsting slaked, for hunger fed,
All things are praising God.
RHONDA SINCLAIR (15 years)

O.G.A. NOTES

•

Unfortunately, we shall not be able to take the opportunity of publishing our complete notes in "The Collegian" this year. They will be
circularised later on to members of the Association.
However, for the information of all those interested, we would state
that the Old Girls' Association is functioning as actively as possible
under present conditions. We have as our President, Sheila Wickens;
our Secretary (Acting), Margaret Wickens; and our Treasurer, Daphne
Peglar.
The subscription is 5/-: per 'annum, and the new year begins in January
next, when, we can assure you, a hearty welcome will be given to all
recently ~left girls.
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