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EDITORIAL. 

If a magician were to step suddenly out of one of our childhood 
fairy tales allrl offer us the gift of our hearts, I wonder hmv many of 
us would know exactly \vhat 1ve considerecl the greatest gift of all to 
be extracted from his magic bag? 

So many gateways are there to the Land of Happines.s, such a 
different country it must appear to the eyes of every seeker. 
At least we may be sure that its fairest landscapes. its most 
>vonderful delights are never for those ·who seek it through the pas· 
session of material things. 

The wizard was surely dispensing doubtful favours \Vhen he 
handed to the fortunate ones the sacks of rubies, the wealth untold 
dragged from his home in the rlark under\vorld, chains to bind forever 
to the earth, only in the rarest cases wings to soar aloft. 

If I held the magician's bag just for a day, and were choosing a 
girt for any boy or Rirl I loved very much, I would leave the sacks of 
treasure quite unopened; but would choose in preference one of far 
more value-the gift of a sense of beauty. 

\Ve have just passed througl1 what are perhaps the most beautiful 
three months of the year, late autumn, tlreaming· goolrlen aut:mm, 
prodigal, generous of her gifts flinging warmth and colour into ever:.' 
hedge and lane, "\Vint-cr with -its delicate tracen' of bare branches, wild 
scunying stm:ms and glittering starry nights; and soon Spring's 
gentle fingers will be unfurling silken -bwls and hanging little nests 
in all the branches. \Ve rush through life, go scurrying throu_g,·h the 
years, accumulating all sorts of mental lumber, never pa~tsing- to 
adjust these possessim1s and experiences, making scarcely one thing 
a real part of ourselves, till. perhaps, if Fate be kind, a stop come.'! 
in our headlong chase. 

Perhaps it is the kindly ·hand of sickness that checks us-puts us 
quite out of our world for a little space; and who, convalescing, but 
has felt after that first awful restlessnes:"l, the wonderful calm which 
descends. when the mind seems poised in space, belong·ing nowhere, 
and at last we come back to a ·world created anew, aml see, perhaps 
for the first time, the amazing beauty of it all. 

''I wish you joy of this all(l that, 
Because a bough swings so, or so." 

The s"\vinging bough comes into our vision .for the ·first time. \Ve 
have had time- not to think, but to forget to think 

''Beauty is Taruth, Truth Beauty," sang Keats, 
"That is all ye know on earth, and all ye need to know." 
Our -minds, bathed and purified, can sec beauty wherever it comes, 

not only in the pageant of the swift-running seasons, but in all life­
experience. The beauty of youth. the beauty of old faces, the 
bea'Jty of hard lives, in honest effort, in sweat, striving and labour. 
Yes, even the beauty that lies hidden in pain and ugliness. until 
Death himself can hold for us no terror, but will seem just a last 
gTfl_at experience waiting us at the end of a wonderful, varying road, 
and through -,.vhich we must pass, to who knows what "\voncler and 
joy and l;Jcaut¥ farther on, 
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TALK TO PARENTS. 

THE SCHOOL AND THE PUPIL. 

'l'he school is concerned with -the development of the full person~ 
ality of the pupils as individuals, as members of a society and a~ 
spiritual human beings. 

They are helped to grow and d€velop along certain lines as 
persons, Their complex personalities have many sides, and each must 
be taken into account. 

For this reason the school as an entity is linked together bv the 
personal relations existing between the pupils and the teachers. ' This 
is the reason for each class having a supervising· teacher, who be­
cause of the greater individual contact with thEi merr.bers of his class, 
can influence the pupil along the lines in which the personality 'of the 
pupil is weakest. ' 

The shy one is encouraged, the too bold suppressed, the slacker 
is admonishetl, and the disobedient made to see ';vhat infringement of 
school·rules means. As an organised society the School must have its 
laws or rules, its traditions ,and public opinion. In contrast with the 
nation these become much more effective through personal conbct 
with the personality of the supervising teacher. 

The making of the rules or la-,vs are not made by a far away 
hotly of men sitting in Parliament House in Hobart, but by the Head­
lT~aster and teachers, whom the pupils ,<lee eveTy day. 

The teachers are always willing to listen to any recommendations 
made by the school prefects concerning the ·harshness or othenvi::e 
of any rules promulgated. However. above and over all these stated 
rules the life of the school is inspired by the personal influence of the 
teachers and prefects. 

\Ve ask all parents, because of this, to insist on a rig:id obedience 
to the school rules, to the orrlers of th·2 prefects, an:l to the hono:ur of 
the school above mere personal considerations. 

CLASS NOTES. 
CLASS A.-Supervising Teacher: Mr .A. L. 1\'leston, M.A. 

Ce1·tes we are a famous class, though it is true \0\Tc be few in 
numbers; yet it is ever quality rather than quantity which influences 
all save those who do not drink hypophosphates. 

Excel1ent and altogether beyond compa-re is our prefect, one 
bight Nosario; a gentle youth and well-favouTed, with an exceeding 
::nveet voice; one, moreover, who in the zealous execution of l1is duty 
heeds not at all the tilly_-vallyings of the foolish _rabblement. 

Beside him basks in the radiance of his o\vn angelic smiL? one 
Moonlight Mog; a comely youth this, and right plump antl easy 
ambling; yet with 'his own hand did he va}jantly thrust back the vile 
invader, what time he strove -\vith filthy foot to cross our tluesl1oltl. 

Not unknown to fame either is pee>rless Machaon; th·::mgh to 
speak sooth he is nothing of that wonclel'ful promise to read him from 
his form, as the B Class :found him in the proof of his valo.ur. Most 
curious and worthy of note is he, in that he cloth resemble mightily 
a walking stick, nor cloth he resen:ble Cicero in this charact8ristic 
alone; for he is a mellifluous orator. 

'Twere a sin, too, to pass without mention Jadder; for he hath 
this peculiarity, that his nose cloth twirl most curiously to the right, 
until it thre;:\ten~th ~rievo.usly tq ingrow hi~ face. 'Tis ·certaii~, more., 
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over. that he is a linguist of parts; for he Pigrogl"Jmiteth most 
learnedly in the languag-e of the Vapians. 

Most wonderful of all is the n1icrobe which inhabiteth A Class; 
microscopic he is, and of curious habits, for mirabile dictu! he liveth 
at his ease on wet turf. ·· 

Close by him there dwelleth in fear and trembling a gracious ladY 
of great and enduring fame; one sweet Emilie; s·he1 it is, who leaneth 
for support upon the staff of her stout Orangist friend and counsellor; 
and wlw possesscth herself of the latter's words of wisdom. 

'Twere surely very uncivil, too, to pass >vithout comment the 
gentle lady Clnistine, -,vho daily brighteneth with her presence thiS 
dull cold room of A_, Gentle she is, and of tender memory; one; 
mor'eover, who hath been endowed with an active, original mind, pos~ 
sessing in great measure Hall the good gifts of Nature." 

So might \VC describe the members of our class, male and female, 
each r.ncl every; not one is there who is unknown to fame; neither do 
any of them dishonour the trallitions of their class. 

CLASS B.-Supervising Teacher: Mr. F. Close. 
If anvone asked to see an ideal class they would naturally- be 

shown int.o B cla.<?sroom, where dwell nine girls and twenty~one boys. 
If that pel'son. ful'thermore_. asked the reason for the excess of boys, 
he would be toltl that it was to balance the brain deficiencies of the 
former. This fact remains: we are belo\'ed by the teachers, who, 
loath to lose a rnlnute's sight of us, ·beg our honoured presence after 
school ho.urs; awl, to amus~ them, and incidentally ourselves, we 
perhaps scl'ibble a theorem, or write out a -few French verbs. 

\Ve are true followers of Petrach: we feel a.s no class has fE!lt 
since examination days the pleasure of mere human Alg·ebra. the joy 
of geometry exel'ci:ses, and the revelation of arithmetical accuracy. 

Like ErasnnJ.s, we long' for the time v.rhen even the weakest mem­
l:':ers of tl1e class n;ay cpote g·libly the general enunciat~on. of Theorem 
elL and recite with case the consecutive steps in a vanatwn problem. 

But even we arc not infallible. Our minds are still troubled by 
manv problems:----,How to teach Jack to write poetry on paper-not 
on the lmck of exercise books; why Marjorie's face is always slightly 
(?) flushed. Many of our JH'?blems have ,been .solved, though. Mr. 
von Dertouch tellR us that gomg out at mght 1s a cure for a bad 
back. Hec. no~ov knows what kind of salt is found on Epsom Downss 
aml we have found out at last where Rosalie H. carries her coffin. 

We have son:e bright stars, as is only natural: One will te11 :you 
tl1at "deceased sheep were allowed to wander wi~h t~e. hcnl. and, thus, 
lJcrlul.lJS, spread rlisease." But we c~n t-8ll.awe-mspirmg tales of J:ow 
Jack'~ innocent humour, although mpp.cd 111 the ·bud, blossome:l mto 
a caulii1ower ear; of how we are commencing a Test~urant in B Chi ss; 
of Atho1 ah! what tales we could tell of him! How he sleeps so 
gently a~d peacefully, comes a rude awakening. forcing a light ,~f. in­
telligence to a wearied eye, and then a .e:rateful return to ob11v1on: 
But what is the use of all these rhapsodies? Yo.u know,-we all 
1mow that there is only one, and could be only one B Class. 

CLASS Cl.·-Supervising Teacher: Miss A. L. Grubb, B.A. 

It was midnight, aml Cl was filled w~th tiny ~g.ures that had 
wriggled from between the tattered pages of books lymg on the table. 

Fluellcn was tere, pacing up and down a red-bac~e~l volume of 
Henry V., and waving his sword .. Poring over a diCtwnary was 
Pistol, muttering long words to 1nmself. 

~ 
I! 
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''Gentlemen," said a tearful voice and everyone turned to li::<ten 
to James Eysette. "We have met here,'' he sa1d, wiping a\\a\· hi~ 
tears. "to discuss the merits of C1 " ~<Aye, that >ve have," :tf.,reed 
Captain J amy. 

, ,u '_1""ish a g.oocl class, that it ish,'' said Fluellen, sitting down, "a 
vel) good cl~:-:s. There never was a petter class, look you, or a nicec· 
class, or a ptgger class of good girls, look you, than this class in all 
the -sch?ol. . I p~seech you to hear what this class has. The·r have 
e...,:rcrythmg m tl11s rlass. They have French, Latin, and Hist0~·v and 
Geometry, and te~ :parties ~very T.ueshtlay, anrl all apout the I{oman 
·war~! and-welL 1t IS ou~ ·of my prains w.hat they do not have.'' 

I m only a Bear of Very Little Bram.'' said a timid voice, "ht.1t 
I know they hear about me." · 

"Mon pauvre Robinson!". sighed a cracke(l voice. Then Pistol 
.:>poke for the fn·st time. "Egregious parrot," he thundered. ~<Hold 
thy tong~e, Ol' I vvill pie1·ce thee with my rapier. 'Tis not for such as 
thee to mtenupt the assemblies of great men." 

Then sl.ovvl_Y ans\·,.·erecl Atthur fTom the table: "The old order 
changeth, y1eldmg place to new. In my young days such noise wa,; 
not allowed.'' · · ' 

"Nor ish it no·w." interruptecl Fluellen. '' 'tish a great black man 
who drives them from their rooms with a strange cudg·el called 
Theorem 29, if but the lca"'t dishorder do occur!' · 

1'I c~o not co;npre}1encl,'' boomed Mr. Wol, "where those imple­
ments of destruction tnat once lay about the floor have flown.'' 

"I'll tell you, I'll tell you," squeaked Piglet "thev are being· used 
to catch a Heff-alump downstairs." ' ' " 
. ~'"Wo~lld .Yo? tell lTt~, Captait; Macmorris, look ~·ou, of what gender 
LS bull. for 1t 1s out of m~r prams what it is?" askell Fluellen. But 
the ansvver 1\'as not given, for a door banged and all disappeared. The 
last two I sa.,.v were Mr. Toad and Pistol arm-in-arm disputing 
eagerly, as they -faded ft·om sight. 

CLASS C2.-Supervising Teaeher: Mr. ,J. B. .Mather. 

Scene: Canberra UniversitV. 
Time: Some time in the y~ar 3028 A.D. 
Professor Tutankhamen J ones waited for the spasmodic rocket 

explo~ions oi the dail~T aerial express ft·om London to die away in 
the cl1stance 1 cleared 1ns throat. and began his lecture on "Etlucation 
in the Motor Age." 

"Scientists who were recently excavating on the site of a Motor 
Age city beside the rker known to the ancients as the Tamar, in 
Northern Tasmania, made many important tliscoveries. As vou 
know, this. ci~y, w~th others, was destroyed in the great catastroPhe 
of .th~ begn~nmg, OL June, 1928, A. D. In a first-floor roon: of a large 
bmlchng, evulentry a school, an :unparalleled discovery was made. On 
the door of this room was a canl inscribed 1-vith the characters C 11. 

"Upon forcing· an ingress, the party were astonished. petrified 
with wonder, at the sig·ht 1vhich met their gaze. Frozen in death in 
the attitudes of life, \\-'ere a ·Motor Age teacher and his class of 27 
boys. At one end of the room was a mised dais. upon which stood 
a desk .. or table. Against this table leaned the master, in his robes 
o.r office, his fingers, in the positiOn of lovingly fingering an elegant 
Sll':"er cup, most prooably a trophy won at the brutal game of cricket 
wh1c]1 was. p}ayed i:r: that age. As far as we can gather, this gamJ 
comnsted of ~he hurhng of a huge ball at two men who ran backwards 
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:and forwards between two sets of upright sticks. The only means 
·of retaliation in their pmver lay in the great clubs they carried. WP 
read in contemporary writing's of men being caught, or cut and 
slashed to the boundm·y by meTciless batsmen. _ 

' 1Fixed to the wall behind the dais \Vas a larg·e board covered wit11 
a jumble of weird sig·ns and lin€s, evidently an intellectual torture 
wl;ich hard taskmasters were in the h:c.bit of inHicting upon boys in 
those dark age~-Trigonometry. Still in an upright position, and 
probably petrified in the act of erasing' the queer s):'mbols with a cloth, 
there 1vas brought to light a short, plump, round-faced boy, who may 
have been a ;.:;lavc, or a rnember of the class forced to do this irksome 
'.f1Ut\'. 

·"A striking feature of this cJass wa~ the different species of 
netlwr garments worn by the pupils. Some had the ~arme.nts bar.ely 
1·eacl1ing the knees .. while the lower leg was encasetl m a tight-fittmg 
hose; others wore them to the ankles. and one youth had them inserted 
into the top2 of his hose (he probably carried his books in the bag-g:v 
knees). (Titters from the .<>tudents.) Behind this boy was a dark 
sturdy youth, whose gTcy. loose nether garments ]oadly concealed tl1e 
fine development of his limbs. His .P..'aze rested upon a fine metal­
plated shield above the svritin_s-·-b~ard; the shield bore t!1e in:-:;cription 
HWinncrs Class Flag Race.'' Because of tlle mann::;.r o£ dress of the 
stwlents we are ab)e to form an interesting eoncluswn, narnely, that 
thi.<> class or its teacher must have been well-known and famous; one 
of the pupils, a sh<.rdy, ·fail··hairetl youth, wore the hose, peculiar to 
New Zea1aw1 bovs of that date (half wav 1m tln calf ol" the leg), 
showing that t.h8 1-vearer had come over 1200 miles to enjo~' the teaeh-
"ing of the class. . . 

"The tlesks i.n thb room cons1st.ecl of sr·all t"lbles and chml's, 
arranged in rows of five each wa~r. They contained ma:nv interesting 
hooks: but one set in parti{':!1lar has R.rO•Jsed w:)rld-wd.e comment. 
The name on the cove1 s, J. I cc. 1s leg1ble but the cleverest Ull11 21 s1tv 
men of the dav have failed to de::ipher a word of what is \vnttcn 
inside. · . . 

"Now, o:tullents. this is J'enlly the most amazmg .thscoYery that 
was matle in this research. 1t was made known to _mP only ~ves~cr­
<lav by the leader of the 1-esearch 1vorkers. Upon a further 2xamm;;.­
tio'n of· the buildlng, every other room \YUS found to be cr··))ty! Tlns 
'points to but one fact. unbelievab~e as it mav. appear. Ev~~l'Y other 
class }1a<l found time to escape lY2fore de:::tructJOn overtc>Ok the_rn b;ct 
this class was so engrossed in its work tl1at tlw approach o£ doom 
lmcl not affeeted it." .. 

At the close of the lecture the students, although ~dad to be out­
;c.:.ide, had the an~azing fact still stam1~ecl . on their mi11(1s, even the 
:most apathetic of them. Trnly. conscwntwusn('SS wa:; the watchwonl 
of a certain class nan:cd C IL in the [r-otf MotOJ" Ag(o. 

CLASS Dl.-Sup<'rYisinp; Teacher: :.Hiss A. Nichols. 

THE A VlARY OF llt. 

Chatter, chatter, ehni.tcr. cl1at. ('hat, chat. :vith an oeeasional bur;:;t 
of 1aug·hter or a warble of song·! The astomsheJ te~tch~1· sto·Jtl and 
starctl. A moment be·fore she had f:acetl a group ol p;uls. now 1;o­
t]1jng; 1r:et hel' gaze but birds. birds. birds, birds DB. com1?~2te .w1th 
featl1er~ and beaks and win.trs Could the mere callmg _oJ. a .Q"Ir1. a 
panot -have wroug·ht tbe change-·-thcre was ~-~nel~· n·ag1c In the all'! 
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She r~bbed her eres hard and lool<ed again. There was no mistake. 
?ver tn the n ght-hat:ct cor~1er she ~aw a gro~tp-Ma.v, a magpi~, sur­
lounded b~· her crontes, ll'tth S)•lvta, a stal'lmg. trying hard to talk 
them (]own. an<.l a Ro~ella with a flame-col~JLired cre;.:t and spectacles, 
11er~hed precanouslr on her beak, chattenng all'a~· ll' ith might and 
rna1n . 

. . ln thC:i opposite corner Connie. the Cockatoo, hat! ga t hered her 
inends about het· and was creating a s imilar din. Bctll'een them 
::vl~be l and 1\'Iargaret, the Mynahs. chinuped and chattered, whilst 
Ohve the 011'1 sl~pt peace~'ull~· · opening het· eyes s leepily in response 
to a shm·Jl peck from Angte the Albatross. or a roar of laughter from 
Kitt~· th:! Kookab~llTa, who sat in the middle of the room and seemed 
to think something ol other a huge joke-. Perhaps she laughed at 
Connie the Cuckoo, :vho. with Kathleen the Cormorant, and Pegg-y 
the Plovet·, were trymg to look very \\' i~e, or perhap~ it was the 
shrieks of Jessie the Jackass. who laug-hed at such a hopeless pro­
ce!lure. Near the f r ont. with brown eres wide open in the unaccus­
tomed daylight, sat Olive the Owlet. longing to reach he'r friend s at 
her .back, but una bla to find her wa~·· while quiet l ittle Que;!nie the 
Quail watched her fron: a perch nearb~·. Terry Tomtit and Freda 
l<'«l~tail fl itted here and there , twitlering- soft!~·· and Bes~ i 2 the But­
c!Jerbinl 11·atched them with longing- e~:es . 

Sucldenl ~·· as a whistle so:.ll1de!:, the door opened, and a \·oice said, 
"f want my choir, please.'' instantly there was a burst o( song and 
all the birds, led by Na n -Y t he Xightingale. fle w through the 'open 
doot. 

CLASS D2.-SUI>ervis ing Teacher: Miss B. 'J'aylor, B.A. 

There only remain thirty-two good girls in our class now. for 
many ha ve left . 

We a re n ot "babies" any longer , because, as Mr. Miller says, "we 
a re up in the purer regions this second year.'' 

Last year we alway::; wa nted to be .upst airs, and now our wishes. 
have come t rue. 

Our examinations a re over, a nd holida ys a r e drawing near. Our 
g-irls are very glad 01 this. and so are our teachers, especially our 
su penrisor , Miss Taylor, who is a t present per secuting us a ll with 
History afte r school , and throwing line-s t o r ight a nd left. 1 am su1:e· 
she is hearti ly sick of it all. 

Mr. Close, Mr. Da llas. and Miss Layh a lso teach u;;, and we a re 
sure that they are not "struck" on the way we work in school. Hu t. 
never mind, we'll gain favou r next term fo r certain, as we have 
m::'!e up our minds to work, if we possibiy can. 

CLASS Da.-S upcr vis ing T~acher: Miss B. W ilcox, B.A. 

We live above tl1e office now, 
P romoted, don't you know! 

Though to such honour low we bow, 
vVe're cramred in style, you must a llow ; 
'Ne darcn't make the s lightest row-

Sec us on t ip-toe go ! 
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But s till we do not .feel oppressed, 
W c have due cause for pride: 

We've plenty of the s porting zest, 
And when to study we're addressed 
We're not afraid of any test-

'l'hough g irls our maths deride. 

At c ricket and at rowi ng·, too, 
We do our little bit. 

T here's Traill and Donnellv and "Doo,'' 
And young Ron White to see l!S through, 
A.n<l Clair. the best cox of the crew! 

We're net forgetting it! 

The Best Room Picture, once had we; 
Alas, it's disappeared. 

Though to such honou r low we bow, 
For long we've \\'ished it here to be, 
We wo t;ked for it right slavishly, 
But after two weeks in D3 

It vanished, as we feared. 

Our b lackboard decoration scheme-
A patent all our own!-

Awoke in envious eyes a gleam 
And some expanded so the theme 
Their teachers scarce!~· may redeem 

A foot-wide working zone. 

VVe've Jo.;t "King Alfred" since, n' Okes , 
Their empt y desks looked chill, 

Until in pity came two-
(That wasn't "blokes" at a ll but folks") 
Who ou r full quota back did coax-

We greet them with a will. 

CLASS E1 .-SutH' r vising T eacher : Miss E. N or man. 

7 

I dreamed that a party of us left "Muck.ridge" headed by a 
"Norman" for a trip round i\1ount "Morgan.'' 

We had to cross a r h·er, t he "'r widle ," and befor e us stretchecl 
the "Lees.'' We lost our way but a "Man" (n) came and directed u s 
to the "Wrig-lit" Hotel. T he· "Cook " prepared a good meal for us 
while the ''Skipper" arranged for our sail down the river. vVe a ll 
went, including . "Benny," "Her bert," and "Jack( 's )sons.'' 

As we glided along we saw a "Walker" "And-'er·son" being 
chased by a "St eer." 

We came to some li ttl e inlets like "Bayes," where we decided to 
land. We walked alor.g the shor e for a time; as we went along we 
passed a black -"Smitb" hard at wor k. 

A fierce stor m a1·osc, bL1t being "Wise" we took shelter in the 
"Barnes'' nearbv where we didn't receive any "Burns" f r om the 
liglltning. · ' 

When t he storm was over we returned to the hotel, for we thought 
we bad "Dunn" (done) enoug h for one day·. 

Then I was suddenly awal~ened by the first bell. 
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CLA SS E2.-Supervis ing Teacher : Mr. K. Dallas, B.Com. 
Dem· Miss Editress. 

Our Class Note:; arc overdue. Spite of brain racking of llays and 
lying awake of nights, the inspirations will not come. I sit in a chill 
room, my fevered br ow swathed in a damp towel, my brain swims­
the window panes coated with hoa r frost, a black imp is jeering at 
me from within the ink-bottle, and I make fra ntic jabs a t him with 
a kni b, that has :;een bet ter days-I try to dispel a buzzin~ in m y 
-ears in vain-t ill through the confusion lit tl e Gwen's silver y vo ice is 
recog-nised- and my jaded pen moves. 

"Please don 't think us· conceited, Miss Editress, but as we are all 
girls nat.urall~· we must be a better class than one with the hand icap 
of mere boys in its midst . Of course, the t ime may come when wu 
'Shall fee l the need of some male protection. a nrl Joyce's resource and 
courage may not be available a::; it was on the occasion of that 
mcJT·orable hockey match. If, and when. tha t time comes. we , bein ll,' 
feminine, of course r eser ve the right to withdraw any of the for e­
going remarks. 

,Joking apart, we do mean t o do our be~t to be a cre<lit to our­
selves and our school- I w ill not say our ne11· school; we feel t hat we 
are no longer new scholars, fo1· haven't we been here for whole 
mont hs! So :11r. Miller can ca ll us babies i f he l ikes. we know beti·~r. 
Some of us arc already dis t inguis hed,- we congratulate Lcila on be­
ing chosen our prefect, a nd on he r tine t·e~ults in our Te rminal Exam. 
P erhaps F.de can bP"at her next tet·m. J ean ·Con way has s uccessfully 
taken on the task of adorning our c\ackboarcl . At sport we are 
1·ather young, but with such potential hock ey champions a s Lci la. 
Lesley. Mollie, a nd Laurel our future is as~ured. Please do not men­
t ion the two little girls with the long tonp;ues who sit behind J ean 
and E l fie. The rest of u s- - " 

'l'he voice is drowned by a confus ion of voice!i t ill aft er a m inute 
or two a whistle shrills, they cea ~e and Lcila is heard, "The goldcn­
haired one? Marjorie, our cl1ar act er im pe rsona tol'. She is quietly 
thinking, I'rr. sure it must be of l1er next humorom; recitation. The 
two bright boys ? Oh, they a re Lesley and Ede, and thev are such 
willing· chaps. We could never get on w ithout them. The li ttle g·irl? 
'l'hat ~s Doreen, our "bebe," what a sweet ;- mile she has. We have 
two Betties , two Elsies, two Kaths, but one Joyce is quite enough. 
Betty T. can almost hide behind ·her pencil. Our Ro·bin chirups ga ily 
ami Dorothy. our blue-eyed beauty, is her constant companion." 

When she is s ilent the babe] beg in ' afres h. and only a fe w frag­
ments are clearlv hear d. Those T can recall ar e:-

Sybil: "Our board is heavenly becaus e it is like nothing on ear t h." 
Ecle's poetic effort seemed incomplete. These remain-

" H ere l ies Freda with eyes of blue. 
Who dreamed all cla y. Oh, this i~ true. 
Her e l ies Camella, a g il'l whos e name 
Did g ive hard work t o a teacher of fa me. 
Here l ies the bodv of Mr. Dallas, 
Who always had a joke to tell us . 

Phyllis had evidently been engaged on his tor ical research, for 
next I heard : 

"The E 2 g irls who lived in the Stone Age ll'cre chatting after a 
trying Maths. lesson. Their teacher had a nnounce(! t hat on 'I'hur sday he ·would lect ure on the bes t stones for writing· with a nd wTiting on, 
a s the impleme11ts some had br ought late wer e quite- unRuitable--" 

I recommend to yolJ these frag-ments on ·behalf of m y class-ma tes. 
Yom·s, etc.. "WE OF E2.'' 
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CLASS E3.- Supcrvisin g- Teacher: l\1r. C. B. Boyes, R.A. 

A s \l'e feel n o longer the timor ous mortals who in Pebruary took 
our places in t:1e s t range ~urrou11dings !mown a~ t he Launceston 
State H igh School, we are venturing t o r ecord our fi1·st cla ss notes, 
t he class notes of E;~. in other \I'Ords . Number 3 in the groups of 
"Ba bies." Of course, although th is is our d istinguishing number, it 
does not indicate our relative position of importance. \Vhen we have 
told you of some of our achievements a nd mentioned som() of our 
notabilit ies, we feel sure you will ag ree we are already making a 
mark in the school. 

We started off th11 year with a class of 25 boys, and wer e getting 
on v ery cosily as bachelors, when a bombshell exploded among u s. 
It was nothing less than the arrival of' 17 girls to complete the class. 
However, s ince t heir anival, we mus t admit they have made the class-
1'00111 a much tidier place w ith their feminine touch, a nd brightened 
our surroundings wit h flowers. We are fortunate in possessing two 
good prefects in Geoff. and Ronn ie, who keep a w at chful eye upon u s. 

Among the most not ed of our members is Rus. Jordan, w ho 
gained a place in the first eleven in his first yea1· at school, a s well a3 
running well in the spo1ts and helping to gain the Anzac Shield f or 
the school. The best results in the terminal exam inations were ob­
tained by Jean Joyce, Joan Robinson, and Archie Flanagan. to whom 
we offer our congratulations. We feel very proud of out· perform­
a nce in the sports, becau se we gained second place in t he class com­
p etition. We would like to congratulate C Class on their win, but 
the y will have to look to their lau rels next year. 

We are seriou sly considering taking steps t o find out which was 
Sylvia and which was Joyce, wl1en one of t hem left school; so the 
other must be the one left! W e will probably enter Albert f or t he 
writ in ll,' competition at the next show; he sl1ould be a sure winner on 
his present f orm with the pen. 
• When E3 has difficulty in storing its property it will be a ble· 

to fall back on "Barne-s," anc~ a lthough we have electric "Power,'' we 
have 110 g lobe. Of the birds among us, the most prominent i s a 
"Swan." He has rather a shrewd method of detecting if a gas is 
oxygen. His advice is to catch a mouse a live (a trivial matter of no 
difficult~· ) , and then put it in the gas. According to him, if it become8 
frisk y, t he g as is oxygen without doubt. W e a1·e rathe r worried 
because ou r class has "Fitze," 'but we are quite prep ared for winter 
sport with "Foot" and " Ball" in our mids t. 

Now that the elections are just over we would like to take a 
peep into the f ut ure with regard to the elections of 1958. Extract 
from "Examiner" repo1t:-"The Commu nist Party have at last 
secured a m a jority. The leader of the party (Mr. A lbert Thomp ­
son), when spok en to la s t night, expressed sat isf action at his elec­
t ion and the way t he other members of t he palty had polled, par t icu­
larly Mr. Flanagan. the Conara candidate, and l\1r. McHarg, the St. 
Ma r y's representative. During the course of his conversat ion, t he­
f uture Premier gave the a ss uran ce that his educat iona l intent ions 
would be canied out in fu ll. The chief points in his policy will be:­
School hours t o be reduced to one a day; at least fifteen minutes ' 
do;~:ing to be allowed each pupil per day ; Lat in to be withdr awn f rom 
the curriculum; <letentions to consist of k icking the football for ha lf 
an hour. It is understood that Mr. L. Abra, the Launceston candi­
date, may have to :forfeit h is depos it.' ' 
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With the above newspaper extract we will close our remarks for 
the first term, and merel y state that already we feel at home in our 
new school, dese1·vedly called "The Best School o:l' All," and it is up 
t6 all of us to make the best use of our time in the school. 

CLASS E4.-Supervising Teacher: Miss J, Loane, .R.A. 

E4 has been well repre:oented in t he sphere of sport this term. 
In cricket Tob Ockerby has ·bowled well for the grade with which he 
;plays, and he has also pl ayed with the "Seconds" several times. 

In football we have Keith Hayward, who is practis ing with the 
"Firsts" and "Seconds," and Tom Ockerby, who has a captaincy in 
one of the grades. 

We are justly proud of Allan Jones, our representative in the 
Anzac Day Athletic Carnival. who ran first in three races. and 
decreased I1wermay's lead in the Teams' Race by well oYer a dozen 
yards. 

Other members of the Class g ive indications that they should 
uphold the s porting character of E4. We have William the Box(et·) 
and Cliff the Targett. whilst our prefect Pat should prove a youthftll 
angler. 

1So that our ·activities may not appear altogether one-sided, we 
ln'Jiay r emind you of our members Earl the Priest, and Clyde, who 
<lecla1·es, "I kin do anything·." 

We always try to bear in mind that Proverb "Make hay whil e 
i;hc sun sl1ines," in which we need the ~ervices of our Hay-ward. 

E4 is a class of noble boys, 
Who never get detentions, 

Nor play nor f ool, nor make a noise. 
But a ll have good intentions. 

Of course ·we have a few black sheep, 
Whose names I will not tell. 

They often play or go to sleep, 
Til 'wakened by t he bell. 

The holidays are drawing nigh, 
The examination's past, 

And whefl we think we heave a sigh­
The term is gone at last. 

EVENING. 

The dusk is fast falli~g; 
The night birds are calling; 
Below in the valley 
The stream murmurs past. 
The village lights twinkle; 
Soft cowbells tinkle; 
While high on the hillside 
Tlie moonlight is cast. 

N. GARDAM. 
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BOYS'- SPORT. 

ROWING. 

On the 15th of December, 1!>27, the annual school regatta was 
held over the Gorge course. The races were keenly contested 
throughout, resulting in some close finishes. 'L'he pairs wer e won by 
..J. Brumb~, (bow). G. Bennell (s tr.), C. Best (cox). 

The championship fours were won by Viney's crew. who rowed a 
good race. The winning crew were G. Donnelly (bow) , G. Box (2}, 
D. Murphy (3), C. Viney (stroke). C. Best (cox). 

Our school crew th is year were very light, but we manag·ed to 
redeem our m isfortunes ·by winning the Bourke Cup, which now 

:stands in its old position on the assembly hall table. 

Our crew were: R. Ward (bow), G. Donnelly (2), A. Trail! (3) , 
'L. Watson (stroke), and C. Best (cox). 

On March 30th the Bourke Cup Race was rowed over the Henley 
·Co urse on the Tamar. Our only opponent was Launceston Technical 
School. Tech. got away first, and gained a quarter of a length. Mte1· 
about 200 yards of :f:OJ.st striking we Tedeemed our bad start, and 
drew level with our opponents. Then for about l1alf a mile it was an 
even race. One of the Tech. boys lost his seat, and we d1·ew away, 
winning by _about ten lengt hs. 

The next week we went t0 Hobart to row for the Clarke Shield. 
We had to borrow a boat, and were unfortunate in getting a heavier 
'boat than our own. On Wednesday, April 4th, we rowed for the 
Shield over the Regatta Course. The crews got away well. but di<l 

·not go far before Launces ton and Hobart No. 1 were in the lead and 
it was evident that the race would be fought out ·between them. 
About 200 yards from the winning post both crews quickened up for 
a fmish, but the superior weight of the Hobart crew put them in the 
lead. When the gun went Hobart were about three-quarters of a 
' length ahead. We were second, Hobart N0. 2 third, and Devon­
-port last. 

CRICKET. 

FIRSTS. 

At the first meeting of the year, Angus von Bertouch was elect ed 
·captain, and Ken. Smith vice-captain. Durh1g tl1e season we played 
:£our matches with Scotch College, but were defeated in ever y matc-h. 

On the twenty-third of March we met Devonport on the Laun­
·ceston Cricket Ground. Heavy rain fell on t he night before the 
match and 1·enrlered play impossible in the morning. As the pre­
F~ared wicket ~vas not fit for play after lunch, a new wicket was cut 

·and rolled. We won the toss and batted. The sodden turf made 
scoring slow and difficult, and an interesting game result ed in a win 
·fo1: us by eleven nms on the first innings. Scores:-
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L.H.S. 
Fil·st Inn ings. 

A. von Be1·touch, b Winter . . '1 
J<. Smi th, c G. S mith, b Winter 5 
J. Lovett, b Winter . . . . . . . . a 
J. Doolan, c G. Smit h, b Morris . . 4 
R. White. c Poulter, b Mon is . . . . 12 
P. J ordan. c Poulter, b Morri~ 0 
C. J ones, b Crawn . . . . . . . . . . 0 
J . Dineen, b Crawn . . . . . . 0 
L. Waldron, not out . . . . . . . . . . . . 3 
,..r. Wilson, st Faulkner, b Thorne . . . . 3 
B. Heazlewood, run out . . 2 

Sundries . . . . . . . . . . 10 

4!) 
Bowling : Winter. 3 for 11; Morris , B for 12; Thome, 1 fot· 7-;. 

Crawn, 2 for 6. 

DEVONPORT HIGH SCHOOL. 

L. F a nlkner, b Doolan . . . . . . . . . . ~ 
M. Poulter , lbw Jones . . . . . . . . 0 
G. Monis. c Waldron, b Jones . . . . 5 
H. Winter, not out . . . . . . . . 18 
J. Cooper, c Smith, b ' Jones . . 4 
G. Smith, c and b Jones . . . . . . 0 
C. Thome, c Smith, b Doolan . . . . 3 
V. Crawn, b J ones . . . . . . 0 
D. Wyatt, st White, b Jones 0 
R. Smith . b Doolan 2 
G. Hiller. b Doola n 0 

Suncl1·ies . . . . 4 

Total 38 

Bowling : Doolan. 4 for 13 ; J ones, 6 for 21. 
On the fo.urth of April we played Hobart H igh .School on the 

Cornwall Ground, and were defeated by 108 runs on the first innings. 
Scor es:-

LAUNCESTON HIGH SCHOOL. 
Firs t Jnnings. 

K . Smith, r un out . . . . . . . . . . 13 
A. von Bertouch. b Brown . . . . 1 
J. Lovett, b B1·own . . . . 0 
J. Doolan, not out . . . . . . . . 34 
C. Jones. b Brown . . . . . . . . 1. 
R. White, •b Richardson . . . . 16 
R. Jordan, b Richardson . . . . 0 
L. Waldron, b Richardson . . . . 0 
T. Wilson, run out . . . . . . . . . . 2 
B. H eazlewood, b · Richardson .. · . . 0 

Sundries . . . . . . . . . . . . 6 

. Total . . . . . . . . . . . . . . '13 
Bowling: P utman, 0 for 26; ·c; Hrown, 4 fot· 1'7, L. Richardson, 4' 

for 15, W. Frost 0 for 9. 

•• 
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Second I nn ings. 
K. S!1~ith . not ouL . . . . . . . . ID 
A. von Bet·touch. b Frost . . . . . . 5 
J. Lovet t , b l~ichaNlson . . . . 3 
J. Doolan, c Baker, b Gardner 4 
R. ~hite, not out . . . . . . 2 

.::,undnes . . . . . . . . . . . . 8 

Tot al fo1· :J wickets . . . . . . 41 
Bowling : 'N. Frost 1 fo1 1, L. Richu rtl~on 1 for 7, Gardner 1 for 9, 

Putmun 0 for 16. 
HOBART IIIGI-I SCHOOL. 

First lnnings. 
S. Putman, b Doolan . . . . . . 
H. J effre-y, b J ones . . . . . . . . 
L. Richardson , b Doolan . . . . 
W. Frost. b Doolan ....... . 
C. Brown, c Waldron, b Doolan 
A. •McShane, not out . . . . 

Sundries ......... . 

Total for 5 wickets 
Innings declared closed. 

0 
6 

64 
34 

0 
2'7 
30 

181 

Bowling: Doolan 4 for 45. Jones 1 for 28, Smith 0 fot· 14, Dineen 
0 for 14. 

On the twenty-eig·hth of March we played St. Patrick's College, 
and wer e again defeated. this time by t en runs . Scot·es: H igh School, 
47 runs (J. Lovett 20, L. Hammond 9) ; St. Patrick's, 57 (Jones. 7 
for 25). 

JUNIORS. 
Eight teams, captained by Doug. Gill. ViY. Ockerby, Keith Dit~ 

terich, Don. McDonald, Paddy Moloney, Ray Scott, Ian Brown, and 
Nigger Thomson, contested the premiership in the la t ter part of the 
season. 

It was won b y Ian Brown's team with 13 points , Ditterich's being 
second with 9 points. 

The best individual scores were those of Keith Robinson with 151 
runs and average of 37; Tom Ockerby, 102 r.uns, average 34; Keith 
Flowers, 91. runs, and average 30. 

The most successful bowlers wer e :- Keith Robinson, 26 wickets; 
Brown, 18; J. Viney, 17; Cyril Collins, 16; Tom Ockerby, 15; Ron, 
McCann, 15; and 'l'hurlow, 13. 

ATHLETIC SPORTS. 

The Twelfth Annual Boys' Sports were held at the Cricket 
Ground on Wednesday, May 9, in excellent weather. The number of 
competitors who took part in the various events was 162. This is 
extremely satisfactory, as it shows an increase of 50 over last year's 
entries. As most of the competitors entered for a number of events, 
ther e was a fair amount of competition. 

Finally K~n. Smith won the School ·c hampionship with 17?. 
points, Don. Sutherland being second with 10 points, and Jack Lovett 
third with seven points . 

The Junior Championshjp, after an interesting contest, was won 
by Jack Brumby wit h · eig·ht points. Cyril Collins and Aubrey 
Tucker, w ith G~ points each, were equal for second. 
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. The Cla~s Chml?pio~ship . was won eas ily by C class, with 100 
po~nts . E class. With <J-1 pomts, was second i and B class. with 53 
powts, was third. 

Tl?c s uccess o[ the _sports was to a great extent due to the 
splenchd manne~· m winch the committee, consisting of Mr. Mather 
and represe~tatrves from. the various clas~es, carried out t heir duties. 

M1ss N1chols and Miss Norman and a committee of A and B 
class gir ls. also lef t nothing to be de!iirccl in their arrangements in 
the af~er~oon tea room, where they were lwpt bu~~~ by a rush of 
appreciative patron!;. 

A large and enthusias'i:ic gathe ring of parents and frierids testi- • 
fi ecl to the keen interest taken in school functions. Th e 1·esults were 
-as f ollow:-

100 Yards Handic<<P (under 15): R. Jordan ), D. Cros:-well 2, T. 
Griffin 3. 

lOO Yards Handicap (under 13): S. Guy 1. G. Foote 2, C .Fother· 
'inglmm 3. 

75 Yards Championship (under 13): M. Guy J, K. Co.ulter 2. 
L. Bomford 3. 

440 Yards (open ): W. Duff 1, H. Fletcher 2, J. Wa lker 3. 
100 Yards Championship (open) : K Smith 1, D. Sutherland 2, 

IC. E'dwarcls 3. 
Sack Race: \.. Box 1, W. Ba rnC's 2. 
220 Yards Championship (under 13): M. Guy 1, K. .Coulter 2, 

C. Fothering ham 3. 
~~20 Yards Open Cha mpionship: K. Smith 1, K. Edwanls 2, B. 

Sutherland 3. 
Obstacle Race (under 14 ): A. B1umby 1. R . Hay 2. 
220 Yards Handicap (under 13): M. Guy 1. C. Fothering'ham 2. 

K. Coulter 3. 
Wheelbanow Race : Edwards and Ha mmoncl 1, Wilson and Duff 2. 
100 Yards Handicap (under 15): n. Jordan 1. D. CrosRwell 2 

D. lVJcDonald 3. ' 
880 Yards Championship (under 15): A. Tucker and C. Collins 1, 

J. Brumby 3. · 
100 Yards Championship (under 13): l\1. Guy 1, K. Coulter 2. 
440 Yards Handicap (under 15) ; T. Griffin 1, L. Wald1·on 2, J. 

Lee 3. 
Egg and Spoon Race: L. Wright 1, C. J ones 2, V. Viney 3. 
Class Relay Race: C class 1, E class 2, B class 3. 
Junior High Jump: A. Beaumont 1. L. Thurlow 2. L. Hammond 3. 
120 Yards Championship Hurdles: D. Sutherland 1, K. Smith 21 

H . McLennan 3. 
Obstacle Race (over 14): K. Eclwards 1. C. McElwee 2. 
100 Yards Handicap (open): A. Jones 1. G. Box 2, A. Traill 3. 
220 Yards Championship (umler 15): J. Brumby 1, C. Collins 2, 

A. Jones 3. 
880 Yards Hanclicap (open): H. Fletcher 1. J . Walker 2, K. 

Smith 3. 
880 Yards Championship (open): K. Smith 1, J. Lovet t 2., K. 

Edwarcls 3. 
100 Yanls Championship (.uncler 15): J. B1umbv 1, D. Thomson 2, 

A. Tucker 3. · --
220 Yard s Handicap (oJ?en): C. Crabtree 1, J. Box 2, W. Duff 3. 
220 Yai·ds Handicap (under 15): L. Waldron 1 , J . Dineen 2, T. 

Griffin 3. · 
Tluee-Legged ace (over 1•1): Edwards and Duff 1. Gitl and 

13arclay 2. 
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440 Yards Championship (open): 1(. Smith 1, D. Su therland 2, 
J. Lovclt 3. 

Kicking Football: H . McLennan. 
Throwing Cricket Ball: J . Lovett. 
Tunnel Ball: E class 1, C class 2, D class 3. 
Mile Handicap: R. Boatwright 1, N. Shegog 2, H. Fletchei· 3. 
Mile Championship: K. Smith 1, J . Lovett 2, H. McLennan 3. 

GIRLS' SPORT. 
TENN IS. 

. A~ the •beginning of h~s~ term Marjorie Kidd wa s elected cap­
tam of the team. CompetitiOn for places h1 t he team was very keen 
and the one fina.lly chosen was: Marjo1·ie Kidd, Eleanor Rohinson: 
Mary Rowe, Ma ne Bryan, Ienne \Vard, and Rosalie Kidd, with Nancy 
Cox and Laura E llis as emergencies. 

The team practised constantly, and was both steadier and 
stronger than that of last year, although we lost the se1vices of two 
of our keenest players, Rita Gray and Mollie Wood. 

In March, the Devonport team visited u::: , and after several 
closely contested matches we were defeated by 7 sets to 2. ']'he 
girls did their best, but !t ~vas evident that the Visiting team was the 
stronger. For us, MarJorie and Rosalie Kidcl in particular player! 
excellently. 

With the object of improving the stabi lity of the team, a 
temporary o~e has been. chosen for next year. and if they keep :up 
then· practice, we wil l have a strong team. It is hopeci 
that there will be more competition b y t he younger players of t he 
school for positions in next year's tea~. · · · 

SOCIAL NOTES 

SPEECH NIGHT. 
March 22nd. 

This day did find m e early astir, and after a dish of tea , out to 
11~y tailor's, t o make sure that my new satin coat be ready for speech 
mght . 

Verily, methinks this function cloth improve f rom year to year, 
both as regards the qualitie of the speeches and also the sino·ing of 
the children . "' 

MO'l'eover, I did expect, and rightlie to see Ris Worship the 
Mayor, a very proper man, who did enjoy l1imself mightilie, making 
many merry quips . 

There was alsoe a right goodlie companie of pedagogues who did 
l earnedly discourse to us on many subjects- ! doubt not to o'ur profit, 
tho.ugh t he children did delight me more. 

They did sing most sweetlie, and me thought it did reflect 
much credit on Mistress Nichols. Verilie, it cloth surprise me, how 
she cloth, by merely waving- ·a stick before them, call forth such 
mig:htie sound, and anon still it again, by raising her fai r hand. She 
dicl richly deserve the loud praises of the companie. 
, Methinks there was a goodly choice in prizes very properly 
bestowed· upon tho~e who cl ic1 win them by m1.1ch drudgei·y·. It was ~ 
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pretty sig·ht to see the .maidens curtsy with much modesty, to . His 
Worsh ip, and the boys, though somewhat bashful. did behave with 
manly courtesie. 

Then we did all join in singing the National Anthem, and so to 
bed. 

THE COMPETITION CHOIR. 
There came a time when the ·hurried meetings behind tl1e closed 

doors of the library, and the strange melodies which penetrated f rom 
the interior ceased to be a myste'l'Y, and practices of the Competition 
Choir became a regular and accepted thing . Then, one day. one i>y • 
one, the members of the choir entered the Library to undergo the 
operation of voice-tes ting, and at last the choir emerged triumphantly 
- an institution. 

The next few week s were filled w ith earne._.i: work,-and then 
came the suggestion from Miss Nichols, of a picnic up the Gorge. 
This was received with acclamation. Easter Tuesday, t hen, saw the 
choir in the school for practice, and later, with light steps, we11(ling 
its way westward. All the members of the choir ag1·eed that we had 
a splendid t ime. ·Everything~swings, games, walks. and talks- was 
a decided success, and especia lly so was the tea, w ith its central 
pyramid of f.ruit. 

Rut it was at the Competitions t hat t he choir showed its true 
worth. Thit"ty girls. dressed all in white, t ook their s tand on the 
platform before a darkly massed audience, and after Miss Nichols'· 
graceful acknowledgment of the applause, they sang as only girls 
who love their work can sing, "The Orchard Cradle ·Song," and 
"Early One Morning." Both went off excellently ,- ! believe, with­
out one flat note-and great was our joy to hear the j.udge's decision 
-85 points. 

After th is excitement we still had to look forward to the later 
per£01 mance at the ·final concert, but then both our confidence and 
our cnjoyn~ent were g-reater. and it only needed Mr. Fitz Hart's 
"Bravo!" to fill our cup of joy t o overflowing. 

It would take t oo long to tell in detail the -time we had at 
ai'temoon t ea i1' the "Virginia," and of the p-resents we made to Miss 
N ichols and Miss Norman; or of the t rip to Mr. Robinson's studio, 
and the consequent joy or despair amon g the member s when the 
photos came out. But I would like to mention the cabinet which the 
choir gave to the school. and which, we ·hope, w ill be a lasting 
memorial gf all our adventures, while. perhaps, aflding something to 
the long list of h ophies the school is proud t o call her own. 

"A" CLASS SOCIAL. 
It was a glorious night. The air was sharp and clear, the sky 

unclouded ami sparkling with a host of stars, while 1·ight above the 
clustering roofs of the houses the young May moon was rising, its 
f aint beams glistening· on the tranquil river , making it strangely, 
n1ystically beautiful. 

But, on the two young boys walking leisurely. a long Patterson 
Street the beauty of the evening had little effect. " Look! Bill," said 
Tom, "that school has t he lights on to-nig·ht." Usually this building 
was in complete ~.brkness, hut now it was flooded with golden light. 
" I say, Tom, come and have a look in." 

So Tom and Bill crept warily up the path and ca.utiously looked 
through one ef the windows. "Gosh ! Ain't it lovely, Tom." What's 
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those thing't-i ."-tuck in all the vawses everywhere?'' "Huh! Them'c, 
marygolds," c-:aitl Tom scornfully. ''Sh1 Look out, here cornes 
somebody .. , 

Through the (loor carr~c a troop of laughing, blushing girls. and 
several lady teachers. The::~e scattered into gTo:.tps and stood around 
giggling ancl talking, and keeping a watchful eye on the other 
·door. "Gee! Look at that old 'un in blue! \Vh cloe:=m't she have 
it shorter'?" "Yes,'' said Tom. 

"'Alf an inch, 'alf an inch. 'alf an inch shorter. 
The skirts m·c the same for mother aml daughte1·, 

\Vhen the wind blows 
Each of them shows 

'AH an inch, 'alf an inch mo1·e tbun she oughter." 
"See that one in pink? Isn't she a pe-ach?" But Bill's 

rhapsodies were cut short. For through the door came the male 
,element of the gathering. with their gay ties and hot socks. 

"Tl1ey are drEssed up some,'' said Tom. "Wonder what's up 
-now. They are a bit gone, I think." 

Boys with worried countenances, \vere dashing· up and do\vn the 
hall, frantically waving s1nall slips of paper at every girl they met. 

Gradually girls and boys paired off and. ~at triumphantly around 

the room. 
"What's on now, Bill?'' "Dunno. They are writing sornething. 

Wi:oh they would do something lively." Bill's wish ,,~as grante(l 
later. _Ev~--~rything seemed in confusion. Everybody was on the 
move, the fun wns fast and furious, and through the \vinclo\YS came 
the "ounds o£-

"VVh'en the wheel \Vent round, he made his grab.'' 
'The1·e was a seramble, then e\:'eryone skipped triumphantly aroun:l 
-the l'oom. 

"That old chap in fi~e middle will have a fit if he lloesn't look ont. 
He's winded." "'ai<l Tom. Then things settled dO\\'n to a quieter level 
for a while. 

"I reckon that chap singing thinks 
~'\iVhat's all the naper on the floor for?" 
say, thic: is gTe:oJi. Those hvo girls are 
them ean jump. I don't think.'' 

he's IT," whispered 
"Dunno," said Ton:. 

getting frisky. Som~~ 

Bill. 
"[ 
of 

See that "They must be going to write again." Look's like it. 
chap and girl going up. Tlnm's the winners.'' 

"Oh! Ain't she S\Veet ?" sang Tom. "Look out Bill, someone's 
coming." 

Sure enougll there· was the sound of feet on the gravel. When 
the footRteps died away Bill cautiously peeped in ag·ain. "The;.,r are 
·shaking ha11d;o with some of the men." wrhem's big \vigs," Tom in­
formed Bill. "I can tell 'em by their looks.'' "They are g·oing to 
l1ave supper; they are carrying cups round no\v.'' ~'Wish l wa:::. 
there.'' "Those chaps m.ust have known it was supper time.'' 
"Course they did. I reekon that dark latly invitetl them along·. l'll:v 
Ma says 'Feed the brutes, and you can <lo anything· with them.''' 
·"Bill! Ju~t LOOK at tho:::e cakes! MakeR me feel kind of ernpty.'' 
"I've got that sinking feeling; too. Let's clear out, Tom. Jt ain't 
much use watehing· THEM eat.'' 

''Righto, Bill. What about Honey's?" 
In the brig;hth' deeorated hall, the fun continue(l. In the stany 

beavens tlie mOon sailed on. It was a glorious nigllt. 
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AU REVOIR 

Before Miss Eegent went awa~· we had an extremely busy time, 
filled with <!xcited bustling,; in CL confabs in dark corners, and some 
talk of that mysterious organisation known as "The Committee.'' On 
1'hur~cla,l· th is was most noticeable-,-two ot· three girls disappeared, 
and were found in the dining room at the cooking school all the 
dinrwr hour. One or two made pottentous journeys- no one knows 
where- and returne-d 11·ith bu lk~· packages. which were immediately 
pounc('d on, a nd bum<: off. After ~choo!. there was a s ound of hurry­
ing feel and th;:)n-silence. The A and B class g irls were grouped 
artistica ll.1· round a double· table decorated with golden streamers and . 
flower~. cake::;. scones, and all t hose st range tr iAes which go to make 
up afternoon tea-ev<> rylhin.", in f'acl, was ready for the guest of 
honour, who, having been di:<crectl~· wamed b~· Mi~s Grubb not to 
come too earl~'• was now awa ited most i mpatient!~·· At last the cry 
a ro~e : "Here she comes !" And Miss Bcg(!n t entered. accompanied 
l>y the two l1ostesses, ::VIan· a nd Prances, and the business of t he day 
began. Member;;; of the committee stole round with plates that 
swifll ~· and magically emptied until at last one of the hostesses 
s poke up. "Grace will you play to us. please ?" A gracious consent 
was given, and then followed a charmin(\' performance on the piano, 
which was received ftr~t in a rapt silence. and then with enthusiastic 
applause. and once more people devoted themselves to afternoon tea 
anti g-ossip. Again Man• spoke, "Mat·jorie, wou ld you recite now?" 
Mar,iorie choked oveT a cream cake. ami hastilv complied, and tho.ugh 
she laughed as she did so1 no one seemed to mind. Then after muc11 
per~uasion Grace g-ave us our old f r·iend "Oranges." 

Afte1· a while one of the hostesses slipped across to another ta:blc 
a nd brought forth a basket which she presented to Miss Begent. A 
delightful quarter of an hour followed while Miss Begent opened 
every parcel. excla imed over evet·y handkerchief, and read out every 
couplet to the accompaniment of laughter, admiration. or S?mpathy. 
But, as always, the afternoon sped, and soon the girls were t rooping 
out, leaving the "committee" to their work on almost empty tables. 
A Jew moments later silence reigned in the room, now empty. 

B ,CLASS HISTORICAL S OCIETY. 

On Saturday, the 9th of J:une, the members of the High School 
Historical Societ y-except those qui manquerent le train-went for 
a trip to Longford, and kind!~· invited tho!'ie of A class who cared to· 
com~o. We left by the 1.15 tmin, and got to Longford about 2 o'clock. 
T hen II'C decided upon the afternoon's programme-a visit to the old 
jai l, from there to the church ancl the mill rlam, then tea. and home. 
We arrived at the old jail at about 2.15, but unfortunately the 
superintendent was detained at a football mat ch, and so coultl not 
,;how us over the building, and t he underground cells, which we par­
ticu larly wished to see, but Councillo r Davis gave us an oh! recorcT 
book. containing accounts of all the various charges made against 
pri>:oners in the Longford j ail. The names of the prisoner s were 
a lso g-iven, ancl the pcm ish rT·ents which they rece~ved. We read a few 
extract~ from this old book; these enabled us to get a fair iclea o[ the 
miserable and inhumane condi tions of life for prisoners anti ticket­
of-leave men in the early da~r~ of ~ettlement. 
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The cells of the Longford jail arc the oldesL and most perfect of 
their kind in Xorthe1n Tasmania, and t he building i~ surrounded by 
a high brick \\·ail, enci:Jsing a narrow ~·ani where, for a short time 
each rla~· · t hE' pn.<oner~ 1\'alked- up and down .clo~cl~· guarded. 

l n tlw earl y da~·s of set tlement important milling ancl brew ing 
grew up in the district; but s iiiC\~ then Lhe)· have greatly decl ined, 
and now Longford is e~senLiall~· agricu ltural. 

Latl·1· in the afternoon ll'e II'Cnt to visit the chu t·ch, a sp lcndicl 
old building of stone (brought l'rom the quarries a t· Ross, there being 
none in th;! district it, elf). The clurch \\'as opened in 18-JO a t a· 
cos t o' ' .r15,00U, and is s till unfinished . lt is fine!~ .. constr.ucted on 
massive lines, wh ich lend to ii an appc' arance of great solidii~· am! 
gnmclenr. T he windows a1e ol' Gothic arch itecture. ancl tall white 
pi llar:-. ~upport the ro :; l '. Tlw bautilu l stained glass window in the 
western end was rnacle in England rnan ~' year~ ap:o. at a coot of £300, 
and was given t o t he ch;,:·ch. lt is the fine st of its kind in Tasmania. 
The be ll in the tower i!-. one of ihe four senl ou t to the Colonies over 
a hundred yea r s ago b~, the re ignin g sovereign; il is still perfectly 
intact.. Come of nu1· pal t~ · were ab);:) to get an interior photo of the 
w indow, and abo somr snaps of the buildin g; itself. 

Aircr' examiT;in Q· the chu rch we rambled about t he bea:utiful 
g-rounds for a Lime~ looking at the tom bs wilh their quainl inscrip­
tions, some of which date back to 1820. After a lot of fruitless 
searching- for a sundial. a lady pointed it out to us. It is a "plcndid 
insti·umcnt, moun ted on a s mall stone p illa r, and is most i11teresting 
t o watch. 

From the church ·,,·c walked a good distance to the Dam, which 
was formerly constructed for the purpose of supplying water to the 
flour mills. wher. ~o man~· of them were in operation. Here >Ve boiled 
the bill~- and had tea ; then, after a hasty packing-ap, we hu rr ied 
acro~!'. thz wet paddock!' to tlw 5.20 t rain, and so home. ll'ith much 
m irth and laughter. 

LIBRARY NOTES 
THE LENDING LIBRARY. 

There were 37 memt~l's oJ the lending library in t he first term; 
most of these being from -1 and E classes. 

This vear so far sixteen new book~ have been added to the 
library, o~e being t he gift. of Phyllis Hargreaves, and three of Hany 
Nokes, to ll'hom ou r thank~ are due. 

The magazine section of the library is open· to the f r ee llSe of" 
the school; readers shoulcl see that they put back these papers, as 
otherwise they arc apt to b~ destroyed. 

M. E. T AYLOR, Lilirnrin. 

THE. HEFERENCE LIBHARY. 
The Reference L ibran· has been considerably enlarged this year 

by the add ition of seYerai 1;ew books. a ncl the new set of shelves is 
being ~teadi ly filled . Our t hanks are especially due to t he Old' 
Scholars, and to the Prefects for their contributions to the Library. 

Thof"e using the libral·y should be careful to put books and 
magazines back t idily in th eir place~, not leave them 1~1 ing about on. 
the table, or desks . 

J. TRELOGGI<:N. Ref. Library P refect. 
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POET'S CORNER. 

A SONG. 

Byes of grey and liJl::> of laughter, 
Haunt me day and night; 

Can I care what follows after, 
If to-day be bright? 

Future joy and futuJ'e sorrow, 
All is hound up there; 

Por to-1norow and to-morrow 
Hear my fervent prayer. 

PEACE. 

Pale g-old hands of evening sleep, 
Valley, height, and quiet deep, 
In the wizard watcrs-SlFep. 
Hush! \Vith tranquil, folded wing~. 
Floating ligllt o'er sleeping things, 
Healing in her hands she brings 
\Vhite-1·obed ;-:pil'it, strangely bl'ight, 
Drifting. drifting through the night 
Near,; the vision! lo! 'tis Peace, 
Mother of four frailtiP.c::. 
Come to give the .c::.oul release. 
Calling down the sacred ways, 
W·here the fires of passion blaze, 
\Vea1·ing out OUl' nights awl days; 
Through the chambers of the soul 
Echo of l1er footsteps l'oll. 
Quench tl1e flames that scar and slay, 
Then as so[tly pass away. 

A. JUDD. 

,J. TRELOGGEN. 

A TRIOLI:T. 

He's a Valentine brought 
To conve·y his best wishes 
And his lady to court. 
He'd a Valentine brought, 
And Jw thought that she ougbt 
Repay with ~ome kisses. 
He'd a Valentine brought, 
To convey his best wishes. 

KATH ROSE. 
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A MISCELLANY OF PROSE 

"THE WHIRLIGIG OF T!NIE." 

I have a list, wl1ich is now getting rather long, of 1vonls -,vhoBe 
meaning I do not kn0\'1', and ncve1· seem to find out. Many of them 
are not contained in a dictionary; others ha7e an appearance too frivo­
lous for one to seek them in those sage ·anc\ pompous pages. Among 
these h; the word "whirligig." For a long time I have darted this 
at the world, and for a long time the world has not answered my 
question: "What is a whirligig?" Th€'refore I have evolved a defini­
tion for myself. It is primitive .and crude. but on the whole, I am 
rather proud of it. This is how I put it:-

1'WhiTligig: Something that spins round you and is gone.'' 
·when you look into this, you \vill see that it fits in well with 

the :plua2e, the "whirligig of time.'' For time does spin, and when 
~·o:u look it is gone. I '11ave found it so. When I wake in the mom~ 
ing; I allow myself five long, luxurious n1inutes of realising just how 
warm bed is, and lww formidably cold everything else is. But before 
I can start, the five minutes is up, and I haul myself protesting out 
of bed to the cold comfort of a Rhower. Ten .minutes later, I am 
disbelieving in the ·warmth and enticement of ·bed, and ready for any~ 
thing. But here the whirligig enters, and before I can fully under~ 
stand thi~ :-;ensation it is gone, and I am writing, writing, trying to 
catch the tail of the whirligig, trying to gl't my paper Wl'itten before 
it goes, caring little and knowing less what I am writing' in it. 
Le:;;sons-dinne.r-exan:s ate back in a flash, an<l once more I am 
dri-ving my pen \Vith aching :ohoulder and fiery bmin. Flick! and it 
is all over. I sink back, defeatecl-"tim:; is .up!'' Five minutes' dis­
cussion on the pa}~Cl', t-wo minutes' frenzied rage for useless, thought­
less ,malicious slips, and the clock registers thirty~five minutes. 
Helter~skelter books fly into my case-all the wrong ones, of course, 
necessitating· two or three packings before they are ready. A quick 
dasl1 for -home, and I am pounding a>vay at scales. Another twist of 
the whirligig, and I am poring o-ver books, trying to concentrate, 
realising every two or three JT:inutes that I 'have left the right 
books at school after all. Bed time is back again, and I give a sigh 
of relief to think that at last I shall have a rest-ten long hours. 
B:.1t alas! the only time when I could enjoy time, I am unconscious, 
and I go to sleep, dream for a second of wild. impossibL:~ things. 
Click! goes the whirligig, and I start all over again! 

There is one time when I wish with all my heart that time were 
a whirligig, as I interpret it. When a tooth aches, and with reluc­
tant feet I turn to the dentist's door, antl a white-capped nurse sl1ows 
me into a room with cheerJul papers, whose even· th1·ee advertise­
ments contain one: 

"Four out of five have Pyorrhea-have you'?'' 
or its brethren- then the whirligig' becomes a cart wheel which L like 
the old Greek in Hell, have to push, with the certain knowledge that 
it \Vill roll hack aQ;ain. For this reason, I have decided that my 
definition will not ~lo, that J. must turn ·once n:ore to insult the 
dignity of a dictionary, and humbly ask will all due respect: 

"Please, \Vhat IS a whirligig'?" 

-:VI. R. 
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HIS F IRST TERM AT SCHOOL. 

H e came to school as t imid as a deer t.he first day, and was full 
C; f gaod resolutions. H e II'Ocllcl work hard d.uring the day, and then 
that night he would revise what he had learned that day. They were 
but bubbles, after t he first day. On his third day he received a 
detention f r om his teacher. He could not do or understand his 
gcornett·y. In the playgr ound he was at home complete!~· · In the 
morning before <chool at recess and at dinner- time. and after four he 
could always b fou nd at the cricket nets . 

'fime seemed to have leaden reet. The recess seemed to be hours 
];.~fore it caJT:C. Of a Wednesday afternoon he wo uld go t:> the sports 
e;rountl, and ever y hour of Wedl)esday aftemoon wo.uld be a heaven 
or d<!light . H e n:istook the oflel·iod bet.ween each le~son and anot.her 
a o a little play t im e g-iven to the children that they m ight stretch 
thei1· lin1bs and get a breath of fresh air. 

He was rat her cheek y to the ·boys in the higher classes, and as 
a rel" '..l lt he was with 110 gentle hand placed head first under a tap. 
He st.rngg!C'd, but there were too man~· for him. Tl1is did not, nor 
has it; ~·et cured him and he has been put under a tap twice more. 
Rut I·~ di:l not care. and laughed and joked about it and helped to 
do the same · to the otl1er unfortunate ones . His name will be 
omitted for obvious 1·easons. 

HOST EL HASH. 
Dramatis Personae.- A, B, and C classes. 
Time.--6 .. 15 a.m. 
'fing-a·ling-a-li r.g, etc. "Oh! th2re's that dashed bell ." 
(Loud groans and nEltterings .from a ll corners of the bedrooms.) 
Sleepy Voice : "Was that the bell?" 
Emphatic "YES! '' from Senior P refect Bruno, "And get up at 

once ~· ou g·irl~ ." 
J\nother Slee;_:;y Voice: "Oh ! Br uno, let'~ \\'ait till ha lf-tin'e any­

way." 
* 

7 O'CLOCK STRIKES. 
Bedlam o;1 stairs. Crush in bathrooms. 

Genera l cries of "I was here first, I bagged that basin." "Quick , 
the break fast bell w ill go in a minute.'' 

... ::: :;c ~:· ::~ 

BREAT\F'AST BELL! ! ! ! ! 
Yells : ""'here's my tie ?•·• "That's my Lbpin." You've got 

m~· belt,·• . etc. 
Voice from l(itchen: "Huny up big girls, you're always late.'' 

GE:\ER AL RUSH TO DINING R'00:\1. 
Chorus: "Wi1at's for breakfast. Bet ~cur life it's S.O.s., as the 

soldiers say.'' 
Waitres. : "Ha! slipped t her e. Who'll have porridge.'' 
Amid chorus of "Yes''-"No"-"Yes''-etc. 
ENTER SMUDGE- Minus tie. hair scraped bacl<, flushed, anti 

g·enc-i'al ly dishevelled. One slipper and one shoe on. 
RESULT.- Two very unwilling feet arc dr~gged upstairs to 

headquarters. (Nnlf sed.) 
* * 0 

Time.-7.30 p.m.- Prep. 
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Sarcastic Voice from A and B Class Table: "Is there any need 
for all t hat talking?" 

RESULT-- Sighs of submission (? ). 
Voice f rom Window: "Ge&! who's that getting into the teachers' 

1'00111? ., 

Chorus : MR. DALLAS!!! 
Nervous Admirer: "D-d-d·do you th-th-think he'll f -f-f-(all ?" 
Anot her Voice: "Not he. He can take care o( himseH alright." 
U nexpected voice f rom passage cuts short this animated discus-

sion : "Bed t ime g-irls." [HASTY EXIT.] 

POP ULAR SONGS OF TO-DAY. 
I like modern songs, and believe they deserve to be popular. 'Ihe 

bold composers, who deJy ·criticism by writing what musicians call 
"rot,'' have my whole-l1eal'ted admiration. Certainly these songs 
m a)• not appeal to our feelings to any great depth ; but on the su r· 
face t.hey affect us. Sometimes they bring us t<!ars, sometimes 
laugh LeT; but a lwa~·s they contain enjoyment for those who look upon 
them as something pleai'ant. Biased people cal l them "silly,'' "macl," 
"ridiculous ''; but they hav~ never closed t.heir eye;; and imagined 
"Batncy Google" flying around the race track in the wrong direction. 
They do not know what they have n:i~sed, and sat.isfy their feelings 
by ridiculing the popular jazz. 

All the joy, all the life, and all the lOY:! of the morlem age is 
f'cund in onr songs. The- gay melodies banish trouble and floa t like 
bubbles of hope 2rocmd the ~adness of our great cities. They defy 
altempts to keep young blood under control. They call and call us 
to let our bodies sway to their rhythmic meas ,L re. The laughte<· 
they contain helps us in our long clay':: work. 

Yet never let it be sai:l that modem so!lg:; are all lau ghter. Onr 
n:elodies have pathos and deep love in the ir dainty cailence3. P eoule 
ma~r laug·h; but the admiration for the girl in "The Green Hat" 1va; 
as pure and heariielt as that for the old-fashioned maiden who 
"Wore a '¥reath of Ro&es." Those "s weet old songs" were usually 
the moans of a rejected lover always pining for sympathy. It is 
JEuch sadde-r t0 see the modern man attempting to cheer himself by 
humming. "The Pal that I Loved." Some of the saddest thoughts 
are found in our gav, cheery airs. -

l¥e often do not look fo r romance in our songs; but the~· are 
filled with it. We are taken to the moonlit sand of "La7.Y Hono­
lulu,'' we see the beauteous bJOWn of her daugl1ters. and th ·~ silver 
ripple of the tide on the dreamy shores. Love and romance arc 
found here tog.:!ther. We are led into a world of forgetfulnes o; by 
the soft twang of a mandolin in the moonlight. Yet we hear "These 
songs have not:hing in them'' on all sides. 

No wonder our songs appeal to us. They make us happy and 
sympathetic. I was once at a town when a g~ntleman was a::;ke,l 
"to favour t he company with a song." He first gave us "And a 
Little Child Shall Lead Th em" in mournful baritonfi. The anplfl.'l se 
was merely politeness; but he sang again at once. Th is time it. 
was: "I Never, never. no I never, never saw a straight banana." The 
1;ong was enjoyable, we chuckled throughout, anrl ador ed the sweet 
li ttle crisis of "Nevers." Certainly no one there criticised the second 
song. The listeners were sensible. Let us hope t hat one clay we 
shall all unit e in glorifying our popnlar songs and discover the 
beauti~s they hold for us, while the clear old world sympathises with 
our ~mrth, ~G. G. 
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MY MAGPIE-AT PLAY! 
I was dreaming that 1 was languidly Yeclining on the flower 

carpeted banks of the Lotus Land, listening to the songs of the 
Sil'em;, who, strangely enough, looked very like the choir girls in 
clre;-;s and features, ·when suddenly, their voices seemed to lose their 
~;weetness, aml be,:::ome harsh antl ~brill, and was it right, I asked my­
sel r. that Sirens, or even choir girl.:;, should be singing, <~There is nae 
luck a boot the hoose"? 

I p.ut up a hand to m)' car to keep out the din, and it met a 
cold, l1ard object, which o1•encd and caught my finger in a shaxp grip. 
'Bhi.s 'hurt so cruelly that I sprang up with a yell of pain, to find my 
mag:pie standing on the piUO\V with my finger held prOudly in his 
beak. "Maggie, you little beast! Let go!" I cried. "0-o-o-oh!" 
-the last was a long drawn \Vail of paln as "the little beast'' pulled 
harder! He seemed to have taken a great liking- to my poor finger, 
and the more I tugged and pulled to release it, the more he tuggetl 
and yulled to k;ep it, so, seeing this was useless. I changed my 
tactics. 

"De-ah little maggie! Do let go!" 1 implored, my other hand at 
the same time timidly stroking' his back. "I'll give a great big piece 
of nicey-o\v-o-o-h !'' -

I was getting desperate now, and I gave a long-drawn whistle 
of pain. Jnstantly Maggie chopped 1r:y fingel', extended his chest 
to its utmost, took in a deep breath threw hack his head, and bu1'st 
into "Thel'e is nac luck aboot the hoose,'' trying to rival me. 

Seeing my chance, I seizecl him from behind, and r-;pringing from 
mY bed, l thre\v him out of my window, and banged the sash down 
angrily. "VVhy,'' thought I, "must he disturb me on the first mol'n­
ing of tlw holidays. for I'm sure 1 tUtl nothing to deserve thio:; ?" 

On telling my brother of it at breakfast time I receivell no sym­
lmt'hy, ·but instead he said, "Why, that's only his play.'' 

At this, my jaw dropped anll I stared at him transfixed, unti1, 
regaining my br!?ath antl my voice, I held out my bittev finger. 

jjlf that's the result of his play," I said, "I never wish to see 
him at work!" -I. M. 
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