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Miss G. M. WALTON, B.A.
LOVED HEAD MISTRESS OF M.L.C., 1913-1945

•

Miss G. M. WaIton has tendered her resignation from the Head
Mistress-ship of M.L.C. after having been a member of the staff for
37 years and Head Mistress for 32 years, during which time many
changes and improvements have taken place in the School.
At the time of Miss Walton's appointment as Head Mistress the
school buildings comprised merely the present East wing and the th ree
class rooms to the West of the present hall. A temporary wood and iron
building was used as the school hall on the present site. This has since
been removed and is used for extra class rooms on the hill. The main
school entrance and balconies, together with the West wing, class rooms
and music rooms, have been added, and finally the Kindergarted
School, "Barclay House," was built. Also during this period the Sch001
has seen outside improvements in the way of tennis courts and sport
field.
In a personal way Miss Walton has guided the College through many
troublous times. Some old girls will remember World War Number One.
Miss Walton had been Head Mistress only a very short time at the
outbreak of war, but her confidence in the power of right and her loyalty
to the British Empire were something that made a lasting impression
on the girls then in her charge. Twenty-five years later she had to face
the dangers and difficulties of another World War, but one which
touched Australia much more closely. She was twenty-five years older
and might have been excused had she found the task beyond her, for
the dangers and difficulties in this War were varied and trying. Blackouts, lack of adequate domestic help, the decision regarding evacuation
and the institution of work by correspondence were only some of the
problems to be solved, while all the time the danger of air-raids was
very real.
Throughout it all she never lost courage nor hope and continued, as
in World War Number One, to inspire in the girls the same loyalty and
confidence in their country and its need of their service.
In her report of December, 1942, she said: "Australia is going to have
great need after the war of qualified women to help in that new order
of things for which we hope, and in the rep9-ration of the distrubances
and damages caused by war-not only physical but spiritual damage . . .
I hope that those of our girls who have such plans will carry them
out and will serve their country by training to make themselves efficient
in work that will be essential for her future welfare."
Some will remember Miss Walton before she was Head Mistress
and will recall how, despite a natural shyness and dislike of the limelight, she rapidly brought to her new position a dignity and. wealth of
thought which have always epitomised themselves in her thoughtprovoking and stimulating reports which, year after year, she has read
on Speech Day. These reports, in the form of a book of essays, would'
be a valuable contribution to any collection of English literature, as
well as a source of inspiration to their readers. We sincerely hope that
some effort will be made to preserve them for us and for those who
come after us,
On her retirement Miss WaIton carries with her the affection and
good wishes of the many hundreds of girls to whom she has been a
friend as well as a Head Mistress. All are regretful that the time has
come for her to sever her connection with M,L,C" but her influence
will be in the School and in its girls for all time.
MAY CAMM and EVA NORTON
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SCHOOL PREFECTS
Standing (left to right): A. Gillett, M. Wilson, A. Dean, P. McPhee, ] . Perrett.
Sitting: B . Pearson, L. Rutt (Head Prefec t) , J. McHenry, J. Hancock.
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gforeword
This year has been a particularly eventful one, and
a fitting conclusion to the schooldays of those of us who
are leaving-and we often wish we weren't!
The end of the European 'vVar came in May, bringing
happine . especiaJly to those who e fathers and brothers
were away in the Services. V-P Day brought even more
rejoicing and merry-making. Girls whose fathers have
been Prisoners of War in Germany or Japan have
welcomed them back recently after years of separation;
and we remember with sympathy those whose fathers
or brothers will never return.
'v\·e wish you luck for the coming year, and hope
those who are leaving will continue to keep in touch
with the School through the Old Girls' Association. We
are sorry we cannot publi h the O.G.A. Notes again this
year, for I'm sure the girl like to know where the
Old Girls are and what they are doing.
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JUNE. BIRT (1940-1944)
Dux of the School. 1944
School Prefect, Captain of Rome, Member of "A" Hockey,
Editress of "The Colle gian," Leaving Certificate, 1944.

DOROTHY BROOKING (1935-1944)
Captain of the School. 1944
School Prefect, Captain of Tray, Vice-Capt. HA" Hockey,
Membe r of Swimming and Running Teams,
Leaving Certificate, 1943.
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Somehow we have never given serious thought to the prospect
of Miss Walton retiring. During last August holidays we heard
that the prospect was to become a lamented reality. The School
has been fortunate in having one so skilled and experienced as
Mi s vValton to guide us through the most troublous years of the
ation's history.
May the future bring her all the happiness she deserves, an 1
may her memories of us be mostly pleasant ones.
"God's Oenison go with you."-Macbeth.
One of the most exciting events of the year was the arrival
of the Duke and Duchess of Gloucester in Perth, and their drive
past the School on their way to Fremantle on April 10th. The
School turned out in force and lined Stirling Highway cheering
and waving flags as the Royal procession drove past. Alas! they
were gone almost before we had time to see what Royalty is
like at close quarters.
The end of the War was announced at breakfast on the morning of Augu t 15th, and we sang "God Save the King" and gave
three lusty cheers to the accompaniment of prolonged tooting on
the horn of the butcher's van. \Ve had two days' holiday which
everyone enjoyed to the full.
The M.L.e. Guide Company held two tuck shops near the
end of Second Term. The first, held by the Swallow and Galah
Patrols, raised i1/3/7, while the Robin and Rosella Patrols
raised 16/7. The proceeds went to the Baden Powell Memorial
Funcl. Boarders were conspicuous by the evident relish with
which they consumed quantities of sausages and tomato sauce.
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Unfortunately we have not had a T.S.A.R. or Music Cluh
thi s year, but we hope that next year they will carry on the
activities of previous years.
There have only been two meetings of the French Club, and
at both the girls spent very pleasant evenings playing games
and singing French songs. The committee for this year is:
Rhonda Sinclair, Betty Gibson, Maricenne Medcalf, Margaret
Gibson, Neecie Lunnon, and Betty 1 elson. Betty Pearson is the
President, and Marilyn \iVilson the Secretary.
This year's bazaar fund has been wen subscribed to, and we
hope the proceeds will even surpass those of last year's bazaar,
Over £50 were given to the Methodist Children's Home as a
result of the function.
A few weeks ago Miss Mary Dunn gave us a very interesting
talk on dietetics. Vv' e were much impressed by the gailycoloured charts illustrating a well-balanced meal, and-we hope
-equany impressed by the drabness of that which represented a
meat-pie lunch!
The hall and several classrooms have been fitted with broadcast receivers which were instalJed just in time for us to hear
the announcement of the end of the War in Europe.
Best of luck for work and sport in 1946, and good luck to
those taking the Junior and Leaving Exams. this year.

PATRIOTIC ENTERTAINMENT AND COLLECTIONS
FOR CHARITY

•
A concert was held in the School Hall at the end of Second Term
and, thanks to Miss Corr's energy and skill in the direction and production of plays, it was a great success, socially and financially.
There was an entertaining programme consisting of costume songs,
folk dances produced by Mrs. Beelby, and three plays: "Seeing the
World," by Miss Bird's pupils; "The Pie and the Tart," by members of
VI. B; and "The Warming Pan," played by members of VI. A. The parts
of two old fishermen were acted very well by the tallest and shortest
members of the class.
The proceeds amounting to £15/10/ -,

were

given

to

the

Camp

Comforts Fund.
The usual charity collections amounting to £12/5/11 for First Term
were donated to the A. C.F., and £9/ 3/8 for Second Term to the Wooroloo
Sanatorium.
During Third Term we had a collection for the Parkerville Children's
Home and sent them £8/ 16/3.

November, I945
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TENNIS, 1945

•
As this year's season has only just commenced, we have only played
one match. This was with St. Hilda's. The teams were evenly matched,
there being several draws; St. Hilda's won by three games.
Several girls entered for the Spring Tournaments at Kitchener Park
this year. Although they were defeated, the practice was invaluable.
Unfortunately our entry was too late for the Slazenger Cup, but we
hope to compete next year as our prospects are good. We congratulate
Wesley College on their fifth successive victory.
Our best players are the Captain (Pat Adamson) and Pat Hammond,
who give us some excellent hints on how the game should be played.
The team consists of: Pat Adamson, Pat Hammond, Betty Pearson,
Jean Wells, Noelle Dukes, Verna Johnston, Audrey Davey and J oy
Fraser.
The "Collegian" was too early to include the House finals last year.
The winners were Troy, Congratulations, Troy!

St" ndin g (left to right) :

SW!MM!NG
Sykes,

J. McHenry, J.

J. Fraser, J. H a n cock, P. Mc Whae

TENNIS
Sitting (left to right): N. Dukes, P . Hammond, P. Adamson (Capt.), B. P ea rson,
J. Wells, V . Johnston .
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SWIMMING

•
Our Annual Inter-House Swimming Sports were held at Claremont
Baths on March 24th. The weather was perfect, and there was very
keen competition between Rome and Sparta for first place, Rome finally
winning with 114! points from Sparta with 111; Athens was third with
80 and Troy fourth with 63! points. The champion swimmer was Joy
Fraser (Sparta) with Judith Hancock (Athens) as a close runner-up.
Jean Sykes (Rome) was the under 16 champion, and Marie Buchanan
(Sparta) the under 14 champion. Pam McWhae (Rome) was champion
diver.
Each School held an inter-school event at their sports, and at St.
Hilda's we gained first place; at Perth College we came second, and at
our own sports we again came second in an open medley relay.

LIFE-SAVING

•
We did not compete for the Barron Trophy this year, but the following girls were successful in the life-saving exams:Proficiency : Clare Denny, Marion Stew art, Heather Stannard, Pat
Hicks, Estelle James, Barbara Millman, Anne Forman, Margaret
Watson, Jeunesse Harrison, Elunid Whitton.
Bronze Medallion or Bar to Bronze: Nancy Quicke, Rilda Bell, Pam
McWhae, Turleen MOl'ell, Shirley Barns, Anne Forman, Audrey
Davey.
Award of Merit: Pam McWhae, Loisette Rutt.

THE INTER-HOUSE ATHLETICS

•
The week before the Inter-House Sports was, as usual, causing the
house captains and coaches to bite their fingernails with anxiety. Frantic
races between the houses always ended in groans when they had been
timed, and the girls found out that they had taken twice the time
they should have taken.
At last the great day arrived. The girls were gaily displaying their
respective house colours, and were excitedly debating the prospects of
their houses.
The Barclay House races were interesting, and several of the tiny
tots were almost running backwards in their efforts to see how fal
they were ahead, or how far their opponents were behind.
In spite of the constant fumbling with the ball during practices, the
ball games were smoothly well carried out on the big day.
The Inter-School Relay was run by P.M.S., P.L.C., P.C., St. Hilda's
and M.L.C. The first displayed their good form by increasing their lead
in each lap, running out completely winners by several yards. Thanks
a lot, Mod., and the other Schools for helping to make our day so
successful.
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Verna Johnston was ollr open champion, and Marie Buchanan the
under 16. Verna, in spite of a mishap to her ankle just before the sports
day, ran exceptionally well. Well done, Verna and Marie; we are so
proud of you.
After keen competition 8parta won the day with 86~ points, with Troy
second, 73; Athens third, 60; Rome fourth, 50. Congratul.ations, 8partans!
At the end of the afternoon the Rev. A. J. Barclay presented the
Walton Cup and a posy of flowers to the Captain of 8parta, after which
the four House Captains presented Miss Walton with a box of flowers.
Once again we are indebted to all those able officials who gave their
valuable time to help make our day so successful.

BASKET BALL

•

The " A" Basket Ball Team played only four matches in the last season ,
and were successful in three of them. We should like to have played
more because the girls enjoyed them all. The day on which we played
8t. Hilda's was particularly stormy and wild, and the field being exposed,
the girls were nearly blown off, while the ball went floating off of its
own accord. Nevertheless, the game was thoroughly enjoyed by girls
of both teams. The results of the four games played were:On June 25: M .L .C. defeated 8t. Mary's: 15-10.
On June 28: M.L.C. defeated 8t. Hilda's: 10.2.
On July 16: M.L.C. defeated 8t. Hilda's : 17-8.
On July 25 : M.L.C. lost to P .L.C.: 11-20.
The members of the "A" Team were: M. Wilson (Captain), P. McWh'ie
(Vice-Captain ), A. Gillett, J. McHenry , M. Buchanan, A. Dean, G.
Mothershaw.

ATHLETICS
Standin g (left to right): A. Gillett, M . Reid, P . McWha e , V. Johnston .

BASKET BALL
Sitting (left to right):

J.

McHenry. A . Dean , M. Wilson (Capt. ), G . Mothershaw,
M. Buchanan .
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HOCKEY

•
Owing to Mrs. Johnston's capable coaching, the standard of our
hockey this year was very high. However, once again the teams of
other schools were better, and our best result was a draw with Modern
School. We developed strong forward line passes in both "A" and
HB" teams.
Our best player VIas the Captain of the "A" team, Betty Pearson,
who was known for her "flick" passes. Audrey Davey was unanimously
elected Captain of the "B" team. Some of our promising players were
Betty Mills, Pat Adamson, Nancy Cheetham and Daphne Lucraft.
The teams were.-"A": Betty Pearson (Captain), Pat Adamson (ViceCaptain), Betty Mills, Lola Pearson, Verna Johnston, Joy Fraser, Daphne
Lucraft, Pearl White, Pam McWhae, Nancy Cheetham, Marilyn Lynn.
"B": Audrey Davey (Cap ain), Betty Hamilton, Lurleen Morrell, Robin
MacDougall, Maxine Stotter, Winnie Hayward, Joyce Lecky, Noelle Dukes,
Joy McHenry, Marion Tweedie, Helen Griffiths.
There was very keen competition for the Hockey Star this year.
After the draw, Troy defeated Sparta and Athens defeated Rome. The
finals were exciting and the outcome hard to prophesy, but Athens was
victorious. Congratulations, Athenians!

H OCKEY
Standing (left to right): D. Lucraft, M. Lynn, P . White, N. Cheetham, L. Pearaon
Sitting: V. Johnston, P. Adamson, B. Pearson (Capt.), J . Fraser, P. McWhae.

November, 1945
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ORIGINAL CONTRIBUTIONS
TO Miss WA LTON, ON HER RETIREMENT

•

How many girls have lightly, gaily passed
Unfaltering from these platonic walls
To fame, if fortune willed it, or if not
To some selected destiny in which
The sweet fruit of her steady, guiding hand
In wise and constant measure over all
Is reaped with- gratitude. To her we give
The love of all her students, manifold
In us who stay to answer her farewell
To a school that through the years has been her home.
As Principal, we bid her fond farewell,
But as our guardian in our trial of youth
We cannot say "Good-bye," but have forever
Impressions of her graven in our hearts.
Can generations come in endless flow
Regardless of this loss that lays us low?
How strange it is that those who come hereafter
Maintaining steady work and merry laughter
Will not know what it means to be without
This influence, so valued in itself.
To you, Miss Walton, from the hearts you move
We offer you our best, our fondest love.
P. ADAMSON.

MY TRIP TO NIAGARA FALLS

•
We left Toronto by bus, being unable to go by Lake steamer because
it had closed down a we€k before. My girl friend and I left at about
6.30 a.m. and arrived at Hamilton at about 9 o'clock. There we changed
buses and boarded one going to Niagara Falls. We reached the Fall~
at 12 o'clock and booked in at the hostel.
After a light lunch we went and looked at the Falls which thundered
so much that they could be heard half a mile away. We went for a
trip on a small steamer called the "Maid of the Mist," which leaves
from the American side and Canadian side. The steamer does a trip
round below the American falls and up into the neck of the Horseshoe
Falls. On board the steamer we were provided with waterproof clothing, without which we would have been soaked through because of the
spray which is like heavy rain.
We left the steamer and walked up to the brink of the Horseshoe
Falls and stood watching the tons of water pouring down the falls. We
returned from the edge of the waterfall and went through the Customs,
over the Rainbow Bridge to the American Falls. This Rainbow Bridge
succeeded the old Honeymoon Bridge which broke down in an ice
jam. The concrete foundations are still there to be seen. The Rainbow
Bridge got its name because nearby there is always a rainbow.
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We looked at the American Falls from Prospect Point on the edge
of the Falls, then wandered across a small bridge between the mainland
and Goat Island, a small island dividing the two falls. Later we
returned to the Canadian side and drove down to the Giant Whirlpool,
about one and a half miles below the Falls. We went for a ride in a
Spanish aero car across the Whirlpool and had a splendid view of thp.
Whirlpool and rapids.
After continuing on to Queenston Heights we returned to the hostel
at about 5.30 p.m. After tea we looked at the Falls which were beautifully floodlit by many lovely colours. Next morning we left for Buffalo
on our way to New York.
CONSTANCE ANDREWS (13 years)

THE LEAVING

•
The Leaving's near, three weeks to go,
Before we seal our fate,
At last November has begun,
The twenty-sixth, the date.
For weeks and weeks we've worked like slaves?
To try and pass the test.
We're up at five, we swot all day,
And always do our best!
The History, French and Maths. we've learned
Are ever in our thoughts,
Each day we cram more knowledge in
And hope for good reports.
So many who have gone before
Have passed without a sigh,
So, girls! do not be worried sick,
For fear you won't get by.
We'll do our most, that's all they ask,
And not make many faults,
We hope you're pleased when you do see
Our names-and great results!
B.M.P.

AN ODORIFEROUS MATIER

•
Imagine the disturbance to one's aesthetic taste when arriving at
school one spring morn, feeling and smelling as fresh as new mown
hay, much to the disgust of our sensitive nasal organs percolated through
the structural embellishments of the edifice known as M.L.C. a most
nauseating odour. What was this repellent element? Even Ferdinand
was to be seen frantically endeavouring to exclude from his smelling
piece the objectionable, obnoxious, overpowering offensive odour. The
mistresses vainly attempted to control the girls' queries of "What is
it?" by mumbling sedately from beneath their handkerchiefs that it
was only a passing whiff of some garden fertiliser, to which explanation
they received the reply of "some garden, some fertiliser."
As the day wore on so our smelling senses wore out, and we were
relieved of the smell simply because our senses had been dulled by it.
Behold! on analysis we discerned that the perfume was a foul product
of the fowl!
HEN.

November, I945
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FAIRIES

•

Faries dancing on the lawn,
How daintily their ring is drawn;
Then I saw the Fairy Queen
In a pretty frock of green.
She curtsied so sweetly,
Her dress folded neatly,
Then very quickly she flew
And nobody ever knew.
MON. CONGDON (9 years)

A FANCY

•

There's a castle which stands at the back of the clouds,
Its turrets are shining and hright;
But because of its gleam, it may only be seen
As day slowly fades into night.
Just as the last rays of sun kiss the earth
And sink o'er the brow of the hill,
Just as the twilight passes into nightlight
And all is so peaceful and still;
If you look at the West, beyond the tall trees,
And over the chimney tops tall,
You will see it to-night, this wonderful sight,
This castle that never can fall;
Look to the clouds that are golden and pink
And those with a silvery light;
Perhaps if you see it, you may then believe it;
So wait, and watch there to-night.
NANCY CHEETHAM (15 years)

LOVE BIRDS

•

To my delight one Septemher morn,
Two beautiful baby birds were born,
They were indeed a wonderful sight,
One yellow and green, one blue and white,
What a lovely mind God must have had
To choose such colours to make birds glad!
DELYS BENARI (12 years)
SUNS~T

•

The sun is slowly sinking in the West
And everything is tinged with golden light,
The birds are flying homeward for to rest
As day fades slowly on towards the night;
The clouds above are white and silver lined,
And stars begin to twinkle in the blue,
What thoughts now flash upon the mind
As si~ently one gazes on this hue.
G. ADAMS.
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THINGS WE LOVE

•
The
The
The
The

pale gold light of an early dawn,
birds that chatter at break of day,
wafted scent of the new-mown hay,
cool wet grass in the dewy morn ;
The coo of a dove,
The blue sky aboveThese are the things we love.

The
The
The
The

soft white clouds in a sky so pale,
gleam of the moon on water at night,
waves at play on a sand so white,
ocean stirred by a roaring gale;
The wind and the rain,
Then sunlight againThese are the things we love.

The
The
The
The

purple hills in a halo of mist,
swelling rivulets ftowing down ,
rolling plains so wide and brown,
laden trees, their fruit sun-kist;
The fresh sea breeze,
In the green t i-treesThese are the things we love.

The
The
The
The

golden grey of the morning light,
shimmering heat on the roads at noon,
fro sty gleam of a mid-night moon,
twinkling stars as they shine at night;
The water below,
Reftecting their glowThese are the things we love.

The
The
The
The

wattles waving their yellow bloom,
call of the lyre-bird, sweet and clear,
laughing jackass in bushes near,
gum trees still in the dusky gloom;
The bushland calling,
And twilight fallingThese are the things we love.

The bay, the gulls, the wind and sun,
A roaring tide and waves on the sand,
The scents and sounds of the green bushland,
A golden sunset when day is done;
The pale white light,
Of a silver nightThese arE' the things we love.

RHONDA SINCLAIR (VI BJ

N ovewtber, 1945
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FRAGMENT

•
The storm is over and the waves have rolled away,
And now the sun shines once again in skies that have been grey;
Throughout the night of darkness there were times when all seemed
lost,
And though we've triumphed once again we know what it has cost.
We know what hours of sorrow have been passed by those at home,
And recall how loved ones suffered in their deaths across the foam;
But now that dread has passed away, for peace has come once more
To calm a shattered, ravaged world that has been torn by war.
F. ADAMS

Dear School Librarian,The very limited range of books at present available in the Library
calls for some immediate improvement, if patrons are to obtain enjoyment commensurate with the fees paid. Might I suggest the following
schoolgirl classics as welcome additions: "Tea on the Beach," by Sandy
Tucker; "Schoolboy Troubles," by Ben Dover; "'rhe Cannibal," by
Henrietta Mann, and "Bull at Large," by Gordon Sight.
For the Junior Library I recommend "The Terrible Discovery," by
Eliza Body and Lotta Bones, and "Nursery Rhymes," by M. A. Hubbard.
Since the arrival of the Americans everyone should know "How to
Get a Taxi," by Private Hire; and lastly, that highly educational book,
"The Housing Problem," by Rufus Quick.
Yours sincerely,
A BOOKWORM.

MEMORIES

•
It's only an old, old Wrigley's box
With one of the sides knocked about;
It belonged to a boy in an old, old house,
Whose walls re-echoed his shout.
Should we open this treasure of his
And share in his secret delight?
Should we lift up the dusty lid?
Have we really the right?
What would be in it? What would it hold?
A pencil perhaps, a pen-knife,
All the things that a young boy gathers
During those years of his life.
We left it there in its dark old corner,
Bathed in a shaft of sunlight;
We closed the door and let it stay;
We decide<;l we hadn't the right.
RANDY
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WALKS

•
I've been for a walk in the woods to-day,
I gathered some toadstools so pretty and gay.
Pink ones, brown ones, orange and red,
You must be careful where you tread,
For if you walk on just one little one
You'll never again see the bright red sun.
I went for a walk on the beach to-day,
I gathered some shells so pretty and gay,
Pink ones, brown ones, orange and blue,
I must be careful what I do,
For if I tread on two or three
Then the sea will be angry with me.
HEL~N

FORSAITH (9 years)

OUR PRAYER
With gratitude we come, oh God,
And praise as ne 'er before;
That during this hard tedious year
An end has come-to war.
We ask that Thou wilt comfort those
Who in this war, have lost
Their loved ones-who in gaining peace
Paid their lives as a cost.
We thank Thee, too, for that which Thou
Hast given to us all;
That · Thou hast made the sun to shine,
Hast made the rain to fall;
That Thou hast given to us a home
And all the things we need;
May we be worthy of .T hy gifts
And show our thanks by deed.
B. NELSON (14 years)

SUNRISE

•
It is the sunrise of a summer morning. The air is crisp with the
sweet scent of cleanliness lingering in the faint, whispering breeze. The
sky is ablaze with mellow hues, turning it into one glorious tapestry of
colour. The trees glisten with dew, and it seems as though one can
hear a soft tinkling from the tiny bell-like drops on the grass. The
world is asleep!

Oh God! How beautifully dost Thou reveal to us the power of
Thy hand.
A E. THOMAS (13 years)

No vember, 1945
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GUERILLA WARFARE IN A RUSSIAN FOREST

•
The sky hung heavy in mist and through the gloom the moon tried
to send its pale rays on to the forest. In a clearing through which ran
a small stream, three men were seated. Not a word was spoken by any,
nor did they move a muscle. They were waiting. They did not know
what to expect. Approaching danger they had been warned of, and learnt
that a messenger would be sent, if possible, at 3.30 to the spring in the
forest, with further news. The time was now 3.25. At any moment now
they would receive a visitor.
The air was still and the only sound was the running of the brook.
All were tense. What would happen? They were facing the only possible
opening through which anyone could enter, a narrow opening through
two large trees covered with thick creepers. The time was now 3.30.
Three pairs of eyes were fixed on the one spot. Then all of a suddn
like a cat, through the creepers crept a man. No! It was a woman.
She was trembling and her eyes had a look of fear that very few
know. She dropped in a dead faint at their feet and let fall a small
brief case.
While one of the now active men attended to her, the other two
read the contents of the case by faint torch-light.
The message indicated that the enemy were advancing and that a
bridge on the river four miles up must be destroyed without delay. As
they read, their brows wrinkled in dismay, and as the woman recovered
and arose, they quickly and quietly disappeared into the forest. As they
went, the sound of guns began to be heard in the distance.
The moon, breaking through the mist, shone again upon a now
deserted stream.
JOYCE LECKY.

APPLIED SONG TITLES

•
"Don't Fence Me In"-Gated for the term.
"Am or" (Ab, more }-Boarders' theme song.
"Somebody Else is Taking My Place"-VI former looking back.
"South of the Border"-Out of bounds.
"Angels in Uniform"-Us, of course!
"Night and Day"-Bells, bells, bells.
"Breathless"-Physical culture.
"Whispering"-S tudy.
"I'll be Seeing You"-November 26th.
"Out of the Blue Gums"-Dentist on Saturday.
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"JOURNEY'S END"

•
It was to be a great . day-Wednesday, October 4th, 194:)-for many
West Australians, for on that day the ship "Moreton Bay" arrived at
Fremantle direct from Singapore filled with ex-prisoners of war and
civil internees.

The morning sky was overcast, but by early afternoon the sun was
smiling a fitting welcome to those men who were getting their first
glimpse of their homeland after so long and dreadful an exile.
Although the "most authoritative sources" were most emphatic that
the ship would not berth before 4 p.m., we were filled with a nervous
dread that we should be late and could not help running for the last
fifty yards to the quay. No, barriers were there that day-the "power
that be" having discovered from previous experience that wooden
barriers could not hold back an eager crowd of mothers, wives, sisters
and sweethearts! So we gazed out to the harbour entrance where
presently the bow of a ship turned slowly in. From her foremast flew
the Australlan flag, the Union Jack, and the flags of the Allied Nations;
and f rom stem to stern fluttered every pennantt from the ship's fla g
locker. Then we could see them: hundreds of khaki-clad figures who
lined the decks and filled the lifeboats. Hopefully someone would call
a name from the wharf, but in that sea of faces it was still impossible
to recognise anyone. There was a moment's hush, and then a great
cheer come from the ship, almost as one voice. An answering cheer
from the wharf commenced waveringly, as though a thousand
throats struggled with a troublesome lump, but the cheer was soon a
worthy effort, and was accompanied by stirring tunes played by a
military band on the wharf.
Soon the lines came ashore, the gangway down, and several staff
cor ps officers went aboard to get through the necessary formalities for
the disembarkation of West Australians as quickly as possible.
Then the men came ashore. . Familiar faces were there to greet
them, and others not so familiar-the baby of four years ago was now
a small boy with freckles who could say "Hullo, Dad!" to a bewildered
father.
Buses and Red Cross cars were waiting at the wharf to take the
men to Swanbourne, and all along the road people were at the doors
of their houses to wave. The irrespessible Australians shouted appropriate greetings: "Hi there, Dad!" to any old man, and many things to
numerous small boys playing in the streets.
Thus another contingent of West Australians came home.
J .H.
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LETTER FROM Dr. MARJORIE LYON TO
MissWALTON

•

I left Singapore when the nursing sisters and women doctors were
ordered to do so on February 13, 1942, in a little boat accustomed to
ply between Singapore and Penang, grossly over-crowded. We were
bombed before we left the wharf, and sustained numbers of casualties.
We were sunk by bombs the following noon and had to swim for it.
We made a desert island where we remained with practically no food
and very little water for five days, after which five brave British R.N.R.
took us off in a small Japanese (captured) fishing boat, together with
our wounded. We left many dead on and about the island. My party
reached Sumatra on February 20, and many of them got away from
Padang on the west coast on February 29, but we were delayed by our
wounded and reached Padang twenty-four hours after the cruiser and
destroyers had left, and so were captured by the Nips on March 17.
We now comprised 50 British women and children, and 2,500 Dutch
ditto. We were always short of water and sanitation, and sometimes
of food and light, and we were always grossly over-crowded, but things
were not consistently bad until the last year. In Singapore things were
very much better, except that they had there a very bad Gestapo which
tortured 70 odd and killed 14 after prolonged torture--all this because
radio receiving sets were discovered in the camp. The Nips never discovered the transmitting set they had in the Singapore camp, from
which news was sent off about the first big convoy which was sunk
in 1943.
From our camp no one was taken away and tortured, and no one
was executed. Most of us, of course, received kicks and slaps and hits
at various times. Altogether we were lucky, though the R.AP.W.I.
officers graded our camp as the second worst in Sumatra.
The Nips told us on August 22, 1945, that the war was over-and
the food began to improve almost at once. On September I , I left with
over 50 British women and children and 43 civilian men, together with
200 Dutch and went back to Padang until September 19, when the
R.AAF. sent two Dakotas and tpok the British to Singapore, where
our troubles ended at once.
Our first contact with our own people was by parachute officersa team of five British dropped in on us on September 11, and were
followed by lots of parachute drums of medicines and food. These were
brave men, too, as nothing was known of the temper of the Indonesians,
who had proclaimed their independence on September 5, and no one
knew whether the local Nips had accepted or would act on the surrender
terms. There were some 50,000 armed Nips in town, and our British
numbered five men armed each with one revolver and one knife.
Once we were in British hands we were overwhelmed with kindness.
Everyone we met treated us with a special gentleness, as if we were
friends recently bereaved, and we put up at Raffles Hotel, fed like fighting cocks, and issued with everything the Army had that they thought we
might want. I have never met such universal benevolence. Our old
friends and acquaintances among the Chinese and Malays called on us
and pressed money, clothes and food upon us. Asiatic nurses and
servants ran up in the streets to shake hands, and some of the Indian
shopkeepers insisted on making our proposed purchases presents from
them. I managed to secure an air passage home and left on October 2,
reaching Sydney on the fifth day. It was lovely to be in Singapore, but
it was heavenly to get home. I was amazed at the lack of changesone would hardly think there had been a war.
[Marjorie Lyon was Dux of M.L.C. in 1922.]
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CAPTAIN HELEN ROSSITER

•

A letter written at a hospital 100 miles across the Rhine has been
received by Dr. and Mrs. J . L . Rossiter, of South Perth. The writer
of this is their daughter-in-law (Mrs. R. J. Rossiter), who has the distinction of being the only woman doctor with the British Second Army.
She writes:"We are now about 100 miles across the Rhine after a tiring journey
in the back of a six-ton lorry. We arrived here only to have to set to
and cope with patients. This is a large building which has been a
German hospital. The patients and staff moved out a few hours before
we arrived apparently in the middle of lunch and the chaos was
indescribable.
"We had to push the German stuff into the corridor to make room
for our equipment and hundreds of patients. Our unit was still split
and there was one surgeon (myself), sister, sergeant, orderly and
driver. We all set to and moved a great pile of beds and ma'ttresses
out of the room we decided to use as a theatre and then washed it out.
"The next morning we unloaded the truck and were operating by
lunch-time. Since then we have only stopped to eat and sleep. Our
r ear section has joined us now and we have moved into a more suitable
the atre. There are lovely grounds here and when I look out over the
trees, lawns and a little lake all looking so peaceful in the sunshine
it is difficult to believe that a terrible war is being waged all round.
"It was most interesting crossing the Rhine and of course there were
the usual traffic delays due to the mass of army traffic on the road here.
The towns we came through were almost completely flattened outworse than anything I have ever seen since Caen-but the country looked
to b e little touched and the peasants went on tilling their fields. Several
times we passed crowds of French, Dutch or Belgians footing it or
cycling and they greeted us with cheers and broad smiles."
[Helen Randell (Mrs. Roger Rossiter) was a School Prefect in 1933.]
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