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EDITORIAL

This is the age of iconoclasm. No year passes
but that our ears are assaulted and our senses
benumbed by erash after crash of idols on which
we had set our hearts and based our ideas of the
universe, :

Idols die hard: they still hold the imaginations
of their worshippers long after the axe of some
intellectual has laid them in the dusi. Most of us
retain, secretly or openly, some heritage of the
polytheistic past—the past, that is, before the
power of reason came to illumine all understand-
ing.

 is, perhaps, unfortunate that ancient and
incorrect notions should be so firmly rooted in
the mindy of many people that they are unable
to look at the world from an unbiassed view-
point, and until the mass of mankind is educated
beyond the mere function of getting and getting
on, such a state of affairs will persist. Iiduca-
tion is usually attacked on the prounds of usc-
lesgness and superfluity by those whose own

No.2,

training has been biassed, and whose own ideas
of human affairs are, to say the least, rudimen-
tary. But now our great idea is to remove all
bias and the paralysing influence of fear from
the mind.  For the terrible effects of a petiod
when ‘the world was, intellectually, in darkness
are only now wearing off.  We are too apt to
imagine the Dark Age as a state of affairs that
entirely perished at a single stroke: but there are
degrees of darkness, as there are also degrees of
light, and the light we have already seen is but
a glimmer of the intensity with which human
alfairs wiil he brought inte view in the future.

Ancient ideas and ancient creeds have served
meankind well in their time; but now they are
founil one by one to be unnecessary, conserva-
tive, even retentive, in a world in which the idea
of civilisation is no lenger static but dynamie.
In the same way was the old basis of living of
a primitive people found lacking by the teach-
ings of the great Nazarecne, whose ideas were £0
selfless that mankind has hitherto failed utterly
to carry them out.
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NICKNAMES

From the earliest times people have used nick-
names; every nation from the time of Caesar has
made dignified additions to the names of itg
beople. But they were dignified, high-sounding
;amels, names of which the holders could be Justly

roud.

Alas! Those days of Joy have gone; 1 do not
mean the nicknames, but the days when people
knew hqw to use them. A new era has dawned;
an era in which people compose horrible nick.
names and fix them to innocent persons. A joke
Is all right; hut when small lads whisper ag a
“C” Class boy passes, “That is Amy Johnsen,” or
ft%uke.,” or “Horsey,” then the joke has gone too
ar.

The nickname comes by degrees; it is given by
some 1gnorant lunatic; then the urching of the
lower zchool learn it; they whisper it to one an-
other in the presence of the unfortunate owner;
he is shocked, hurt to the quicl; he addresses the
lads in dignified tones. For a day all is well, and
then it becomes worse. The yvoungsters shout it
aloud. The injured one can stand it no longer.
He introduces the offenders to the water-tap; calls
them harsh, eruel names.

It is of no avail. He retives to the class Toom.
G-.reat Scot! ean the very gods have turned against
him?  The hated namme stares at him from ruler
and beok alike; everywhere it ig written by the
hands of his own class. Hie life becomes Iiving
torment. For weeks he must spend his dinner-
hour in the Reference Library; recess in the class-
Toom; he must come late and leave early, and shun
the sociely of man if life i to be possible.

But he fives through it—Iives to become a better
man—a better man hecause he went into it with
two names and came out with three.

—A. FLANAGAN (Purple).
TEFT
STANZA

Adrown the winding stream crepl my canoe,
"I'was evering, and the canvas of the West

VVlt}:l Sun its artist, giowed against the blue
Of dark’ning skies; I let my paddle rest

In mirrored colours ‘neath the willows, lest

i The evening peace be broken. Al wag still

Except i'oy calls of birds from out their nest
In rustling reeds; and there I dream’d until
The pale, ccld moonlight flooded stream and

dew-wet hili,

—L J. MUIRHEAD (Green).
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THE MARBLE SCREEN

“The caravan will enter through the eastern
gate at dawn, and the rest of our armed meon will
bp waiting in the bazaar. When the Sultan
rides through at noon, we will strike swiftly.
The men of the desert who have paid high tri-
b_ute W]H be with us to a man—in an hour the
city will be in our hands. When one more day
has unfolded the scroll of hours we will eome to-
gether for our final plans.”

Cne by one the men slipped
ness of the street and hurried away, ali but the
speaker, a man in a black robe. He wandered
out Eilone into the middle of the way, abstractod,
dodging the piles of refuse from force of hahit.
Suddenly he guickened his pace,

cut into the darlk-

“The palace! the Sultan! I will be late,” he
murmured; then ironically: “The Peacock of the
World! Sun of the Earthi—ecTetq dog! your heur
has cgme. Nor will you he alone in, your pass-
Ing—there is that prying pig Yusuf, captain of
the guard.”

A faring lamp cast a glow of red along the
batio of the palace court, throwing inte black
relief the marble screen in front, Behind the
screen of delicately-wrought tracery, two men,
muffled in their robes, were talking in low tones
ag the man 1n the black eloak approached, noise-
le.ss in hig slippers, lost in thought. One, bearded,
with fierce, glowing eyes, spoke in a deep voice
to the other, whose attitude was mean and
cringing:

“They met to-might, and they will meet +o-
norrow ?—they would plot? Ah, my sweet
birds, I have you in your cage!  Ahmed Ben
Hassan, you dutiful holder of the privy purse
vour plotting days are done. But lat us lie loW:
and to-morrow we have thent. Go, Beni, you will
be well rewarded for this.”

Thé man in the dark rohe had stopped and
slipped into the shadow., Cold feap clg‘fch(ed at
his heart, and he began to edge cautiously back
along the wall, muttering the while: ’

“Yugaf at last! —we ave lost.
others,

I must find the
We must not meet to-morrow.”

Through the tracery of the marble screen he
saw the bearded face turned towards him, and
though he wayg hidden, he quailed; the -eye’s be-~
Lind the screen glowed in the Iamplight; and still
the intruder edged back along the wall,

“I must find the others— 1w shal @ :
we shall pand the ve shall not be there,

Then his brain leapt into a shower of sparks,
% * &

The world of conseciousness impressed his
enses as a prolonged throbbing ache. He
rroaned and opened his eyes. Faintly, as though
“from a great distance, a voice reached his ears:
“My faithful Ahmed! I thought you had step-
ed into the pit of death. By Allah! but these
‘thieves make bold. To fell you before my very
Ipalacel”

“Yeg,” murmured Ahmed, from foree of hahif,
“such disrespect to your illustricus person is
truly monstrous.-—0Oh, my head.”
“it iz comforting, however,” resumed his
Highness, stroking his beard, “to know that the
vermin have heen taken and impaled, So perish
all who cross my path—and is it not righi and
proper? Ah, you have fainted again? You are
not wall; you must sleep this night at the palace.”
He clapped hiz hands. Twe slaves appeared
and; carried Ahmed out.

It was midnight, 2 few hours after Ahmed’s
interview with the Sultan. The huge shadow of
the guard, east on the wall by the flame of the
lamp, was elongated and diminished in a
grotesque fashion ag the light flickered or flaved,
while the drawn sword, glimuering against the
black opacity of an alcove, shone yellow and
. red.  Suddenly, the shadow gave a convulsive
movement that was not born of the lamplight,
The guard, lurid in the glow, wag cowering back
to the wall, his eyves fixad, hiz face a mask of
terror. Advancing silently down the corridor was
a walking corpse, its head bandaged, its face
immobile and ghoestly white, its eyes staring. It
was, indeed, the same corpse which the guard
had seen carried in from the courtyard a few
hours before.

* C # #
The eorpse glided past.
It was the captain of the outer gate who first
digcoversd that Ahmed was asleep, and sent for
the court physician.

# ¥ * *
Day was drawing to a close, a day of disirae-
tion for Ahmed. Singe the forenoon he had wan-
dered restlessly in his gardens; striving, ever
gtriving to lay hold upon =z fleeting something
which eluded him in the depths of his mind.
Some event which was a blank to him was very
important; upon it hung issues of life and death;
toreboding filled his mind. The sight of an im-
paled corpse and a Thopeless procession of
prisoners brought back the old wave of hatred
against the Sultan, and the remembrance of the
conspiracy. Sometimes as he followed the frain
of thought, realisation would bz about to yeturn
in a fash, but always it slipped away agaln.
Baffled and anxious, he watehed the sun sink be-
hind dome and minaret, and saw the sweep of the
darkness over the sky and the birth of the stars.
The conspiraters dropped in one by one.
Abmed went into his house with the others,
and szquatted opposite a marble screen which
appearcd black in front of the torch of the anti-
room. As he looked at the sereen, he was tip-
toe on the verge of the great disecovery; remem-
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brance wag coming back in a culminating wavye)

His companions laughad away his misgivings; -

they were in high spirits—they drank to the
morrow, and as they drank they looked on
Ahmed's face, flecked and strangely streaked in
the shadow of the marble screen, which stood,
a froth- of black tracery marvellously wrought,
between him and the torch.

Suddenly, there came a stamping of feet and
a clash of arms. A sword-butt thudded against
the marble sereen,

“Open!” commanded in deep tones the fievce- -
eyed and bearded face on the other side. The
eves behind the screen glowed in the torchlight.

“We are betrayed!” cried the guests, rising,
hand on hilt. But all around sounded the tramp-
ling and crashing. They turned to Ahmed.

But Ahmed stood staring with bulging eyes at
the marble wsereen and the bearded face beyond.
Beads of sweat stood out upon his brow, and his
face worked convulsively, as though he
under some great strain of mind or body.
lips parted with a wild ecry—

“T remember!”

Then the marhie screen crashed inwardg and
was eplintered to a thousand fragments on the
pavement.

His

—T. B. WALKER (Purple).

TETE
“A GLEN”

- There is a glen in the heart of deep woods that
is very dear fo me. In summer, after the hot
city, it is especially delightful, and ag I lie on
the banks of =oft, green moss, my thoughts fly
upward to realms before unknown. The trees,
tall, straight, with thick foliage, screen thiz glen
from the heat of the blazing sun, and the atmos-
phere is continually cool and sweet.

The perfume of the beautiful wild fowers
always greets me as I step into that little
secluded spot. The restfulness, peace, and con-
tent seem to me to be symbelical of the after-
world; go it is easily understood that it iz there
I go when I am dispirited and weary. The
floor of the dell ig mostly even, but here and
there great moss-covered logs show their mighty
bulk, Through the centre a tiny streamlet flows,
and the music of the tinkling water is one of the
most soothing balms that T have ever known.
The glen iz almost entirely enclosed because of
the creepers and clematis twining themselves
thickiy between the mossy trees, The colour
scheme is one of Nature’s best-varied shades of
green, relieved only by the wonderful hues of the
tiny flowers, There is no =ign of a disturbing
hand therve, and everything seems to be just as
it was when first created. But it iz almost in- .
crecible that the banks by the brook are natural;
they seem to have been placed there by human
hands. If I had known of thsi glen when I was
vounger, I am convinced that I would have be-
Heved it wag Paradise.

—FE. BIRD (Gold).
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PREFECTS,

LEAVING CLASS,

THE ROMANCE OF THE BOYS’ YARD

The High School boys’ yard is one which calls
back to your mind the romance of the old
yomantic days of Tasmania, and fills it with
thoughts of pity and wonder,

You may, by a little hard work, unearth old
bricks and stones which have been shaped by the
incessant toil of the world-famous Tasmanian
conviets, . Throngh these you will picture a chain
of sun-browned men, toiling grudgingly in some
sombre stone quarry, with here -and there a
malicious-looking overseer with a cruel whip in
hiz hand, strutting along the seething line, shout-
ing orders at each turn, Should one of these
conviets rest a moment, you will see the cireling
fash fall with a thudding erack on his bare back,
and he, like some wild animal started in his cage,
will snarl and.gnash his teeth with fury, Iur-
ther along ancther convict with a sly, cunning
glanece, Hke a lion.cowed by the presence of its
trainer, will convey through his eyes the feeling
of bitterness and contempt which he has towards
mankind, fed by the years of hard toil.

In front of the schaol lies the foundation of the

old eonviet church: You can picture the ironic
position of the convicts kneeling down before the

altar chanting hymns to the Redeemer, who, to

them, has given nothing but cruel blows, hard
crusts, and endless toil. Picture the benevolent
old speaker in his pleading voice, speaking words
of encouragement to the lost souls of these hard
men. Picture, if possible, the smirk on many of
the lips of the listeners when they realize the
irony of their fate, and the Jealousy of their
plances as they see some of their more fortunate
comrades who have fallen asleep during the
SETMON. )
Thus these old stones and bricks =et your
faney on the wing, and many other similar
scenes would ‘flash upon that inward eve,! if
only you would study them. They are ready to
tell yoy other stirring adventures, ready to talk
to you of sea.voyages, fights, and thousands of
other things, but still you pass by without notie-
ing them. o : :
~—A. J. TRAILL (Gold).

T3E
HUMILITY

The bird that soars on highest wing

Builds on the.ground ifs lowly nest;
And. she that doth most sweetly sing,

Sings in the shade when all things rest.
The saint that wears heaven’s brightest crown

In deepest adoration bends,
The weight of glory bows him down

The most, when most his soul ascends.
Nearest the throne .itself must he
The footstool of humility, =~ = =

R -—D. McDONALD (Red),
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. tiring prayer.

MORNING AND NIGHT |
Morning and Night 'niar.k:a' beginh.ingg.;'ancilan

ending of our activities. Like the ticking of a
clock; they divide our lives into short, rhythmic

periods, and, although these spaces never change .

s0 much as the interval between the “click-elock?”
of the ancient timepiece, yet an unseen power
leads us on from day to day.

Every day we rise and turn our faces cowards
a goal that glitters in the sun, far away, We
never seem to draw nearer to it, but, like the
Star that led the Elders with the gifts o1 frankin-
conse and myrrh, this El Dorade of ours attracts
s, - ;

But there must appear to be somd: difference
hetween the Mornings and Nights of different
people. The thoughts of the business nan, as he
looks out on-the rows of warehouses and shops,
might well be expeéted to differ from those of
a country farmer who rises with the sun and is
grected  with the Iong-faniiliar sounds from the
farmyard. ) ) . :

As the day progresses, each is absorbed in his
own work, and differs little, in his attitude from
the other. Fach experiencas the same feeling of
sameness about hiz usual work., The tiize slips
by for each, and although the business man may
sigh and say “Time’'s flying,” and the farmer,
wiping the perspiration from his brow, “Gosh,
it's gettin’ late,” where is the difference? . The
farmer bids you “Good morning,” and so-does the
business' man.. They. each.dihe at about twelve
o'clock, and after that—*“Good afternoon” from
the businesg wmian, and alsc from the farmer.

They see ‘the same sun sinking gradually to-
wards the horizon, and then they will agree that
the longest day must -have an end. At about five
o’clock they begin-to think of home. And Home,
whether it be a mansion or a mud hut, means the
same to .cither of -them, Then the farmer, ag he
trudges home, will .say, “Good  evening,” and
again, the business man in the electric train will
greet you, over: the evening newspaper, with the
same “Good evening.”

As the black vell of darkness spreads out over
the earth every type of man is gathered to his
kind. The rich man .feasts with his friends, the
poor man cenverses for a while with hig wife and
children, and. retires; the. miser counts his gold,
and the monk crosses himself and ¢hants his re-

Yet, where is the difference? ' Does not each of
tiese finally surrender to sleep? - Each one hears
the old ewl, in the bare cak-tree, call eerily to his
mate, or the sounds. echoing in’the empty hall
The clock %icks out the minutes -and the hours,
and accentuates the deathly silence. = It is a
period of hushed waiting, a short.breathing space
whick - alone separates morning and night.

G.-DONNELLY (Purple).
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When {people tell us we dg things in fits and The characters who travel on the trams may MEMORIES g ]]immorous twmclflet mb l:ils Elzyles'l e Id?ail‘ﬁf

sPasms 'we gather from their tone that it is  be divided into two classes—(a) male: and b) “ ] ‘ ‘ . ‘ - av atan was soon disturhed. lad imagined him
something unfavourahle Let us see if they alre fomale, Under “Male,” the chal‘acteré may (be Goi-oig:ei;ngE;mn};gg?lles that we might have to be anything but what he was, ‘How are you,
1'ig-ht or if we ave justified in following our in-  further classified mto:—(1} The gentleman who
clinations,

! . : sir?” he said, before T eould sum up the situa.
" On glar(licmgduth}igur%h a5 httljL I%OC')kt Ofd g‘emst: tior;. “Iﬂlfhat Tclio yoﬁ“w}?nt?,"l I“lc‘:eplied a(? }Ivell
ese words £h Yy eye. iaint odour of a4 T eopld. hat alll” he gaid. ome and have

roses, still IIiﬁlgtel‘mg f}ll‘on*.- a small buttonhole- 4 lock for yourself.” :

T0se pressec between the pages, seemed to give o . . " inmates

added force to the words, Thaey were, of course, .H,e led.n.e along to .500_ the ll‘l]l’ldf:,eb of tl?e

written for England,. ang my imagination car. Place.  Instead of seeing them all in a fiery

. T = ) By al= 2 M 67 e o 1 =1 1 o ]

vied me there on a blesk December Afternoon. furnace, I found them stationed in rooms, like

travels on the step in order to view the pas-
They say, for instance, that we work in fits  sengerg alighting from and boarding the tram,
and spasms. That is quite true. At present I (2) The man wko, on the chance of passing un-
am enjoying a lazy sun and a good bock in- observed, and getting a free ride, travels in the
stead of learning the neble deeds of Drake and  rear compartment. (3) The humorist who de-
Nelson, When I began to read, I did not realise  mands the conductor to lower the barrier in
that T vrag doing anything so thrilling as taking  order to brevent the draught. (4} The school-
fitd and spasms. 7 T had, my swoiting in the

ar s o N ;. those on Earth., The only punishments inflicted
boy whe narrates loudly his mizdeeds of the As .f‘ilndsbtfel etyﬁ Coéﬂd see a “ﬁ_,h‘ite C()t‘{ellef 1313 upon them were the same as they had inflicted
vast would have heen sadly negleetad, previous day to his friend. ’ over ad, pu wrned my eyes from  the anf-
The word “fits" brings to our minds & picture

scape to a little cottage standing nearby. Smoke 'ulljjlqn_ ?ei?plgtu;hent on }};}arﬂ}'a !One ]la?};t n“’%g

curled from its chimney, and through the open (P1R€d to sit for two hours & day and 1i el'
door I could sed the glimmer of a fire; but my the same SOTES sung the same way as Sh% ]Md
chief interest lay in the hent old man at the Jonr. ;’mg t]?fﬁlnon f.]j‘alit;l‘w Thiez(ﬁmihi ];Eé%n%“;f]iee?
prver the white expanse that had been Lis garden Vg?cél 8Ofdc0§1‘=;lemit ﬁf:ff tortuffe for the first fow
i 4 1 Lfar-awsgvw , J n Aatintecd g Pl - . X
an e St e hs oo e of a veny P (O e i e it and fooc
ezl wh A efoeed s Tion war 24 4 Sy exerclao *F il many plopic o
E}{tﬁsed Wit a memory And guietly turned the fided to me afterwards that the reason such tales
s : . were circulated on earth was to keep the attend-
—HELEN RATHBUN (Gold). ance down, He also earnestly begged me not to

= p . ) : - Class {b) may be sub-divided ae follows:—(1)
ﬁfﬁfﬁﬂih{f[ a’}f;ﬁ;z%gdO%:?t{fﬁiai];ggnag‘\gfliltlél;gf Young ladies wha travel inside so that young
tion. This explaing fits —but spasms ? men may opﬁen the_ door fox" them. (2) Young

We search our voeabulary for an explanation, la?ms who stand in ﬁhe sangway so that the
and, upon failing, rosept to Webstor. “A spasm O_t her .-Sex haye to t_r_zp‘ over their fe.et and then
we rvead, “is aﬁ’invoiuntary contraction of the oPOlogise, while the injured lady smiles sweetly,
museles.” Tt spundg exciting, but somehow it ((d) The lady_ot strict habl?s, who stops the tram
does not satisfy. Cur idea of a spasm does not and th?n (leczgles not o travel by it, as a%f the
agrec with that. ' inside seats are occupled ,and she always travels

Most of life moves in fits and spasms. The inside. (4) The young ladies th ‘?me“.“].ﬂy
smallest breeze on g summer day puffs and blows aillo]w tthe. lc])‘i},lerlp]assengel:srg:o hear their opinion
about as though it iz lost and does not mind in ' ‘2%t wight’s dance or party.

= % o~ reveal the way to his palace for the same reason,
. - I promised to do as he asked,

the least. How glovious It that is & it or a This *study of chavacter provides a  sure p (211:; S]{ Ioh( C'> ‘ds‘ S fr far off say
spasm I sigh for more, method of revival from a “fit of the blues,” as it AN INTERVIEW WITH SATAN o Suddenly f_r_e]&lll :1‘.9{0100 l(t)]m atax 'tO b 1}1’

t must be comforting to know that everything is never horing. . . {a}re. Yyou tihig }&( “;1_ ng ,?L,l,p Ae lt?PC‘HI o ?C]’
is just right and can be found in the right place —L. CAMPBELL (Red). T am instructed by my newspaper editor to get Hporvew with Mr. James?” At this e e
at ‘any moment, For my part, T choose to de. ’ an interview with Satan, Si']ei Sl}.‘,t_]l.ltst finished it; 1 had the devil's own
& 2 I - £ ] - - . . . ot it .
light in a life where fits and Spasms reign sup- . “tevview Satan, and let me know in twenty. J°° to g . ~
reme, and where the correct thing appears ocea- TEFT Cireg . "8, were the instructions T haq just GEORGI BACON (Red).
sionally as a gentle reminder, but is soon gone AN S _ JS'u'dI%)y my al}SWer xglould have been 3% %
again. : . FeL «6l"; but now I mum ed, “How 7"

Imagine a life without fits and spasms, It “THE SONG OF SPRING_ SR

would be like g “rolling stone that gathers no . o .

moss,” a stone which rollg pverpetually and can- PI?OE] a hl"';.dtc}lag tm a Stfu(‘hol n
net stop to pass a pleasant time of the day. baﬁ,‘ang ;lstene 4 01 me rIem,fW o
Stones with moss are much better than those At tst, disinterestec » 1 gazed far ou .
without, so would not our life be hideous without Lhe \Vlndo.w, at the greenmg trees of Slf.lmg’
fits and spasms?  Next time T am reproved for Anrd thought what eestacy t'would he to lie

fits and spasms I will smile knowingly and ne Ne‘at.]} gwaying willows near a chuckling stream,
one else will know that I love heing reproved for £ar, far from hated work in hated town,

o mfad how, but do so or lose your joh,”
wag ‘e oo, Here Was a fine state of affairs. o
For . . -t twor weeks no more exciting news ENCHANTMENT .
than - +ined ten shllhng;’s for riding a bicycle ‘When moonlight comes stealing and the old owl
without & light aftey dark,” had adorned our shrieks eerily from the ivied church tower, when
pages. Hence my chief's comimand,

; A ] . the cld elock hooms the hour in silence, and the
Now, it was very fine for him to issue that dew les cold on the grass, then enchantment
order, but for me to carry it out was quite a

; A . 4 ; g L awakes, .
My reverie was roused by melody S}ﬁerent affair, I did not know in which (,luec- Acrogs the golden moon flies the witeh in
hat. ev _ ¢ : . lon to start. Indeed, I knew No one who was on lark silhovetic. t st lis - tn
—FDE LATHEY (Red). Exqulglte' mclody_ which filled the room _ friendly terms with him, and even those who dark si 'Ol;{e €, fo weave misty spe_.b among the
And éarried me into another world. spoke neni ; ; : R stars which guiver with delicious Tear ay she
ot : . poke against him would offer no other explana- L " ;
I heard sweet songs of hirds in leafy trees; tion than to fix me with 4 1d hard eye. While Passes, but wink bravely at each other when she
ir thros ' ith the melody. D e e hand eve. has moved on.
TTE fﬂ;‘d S%IWI thel%rgggdtsig}lllDc]a)ngnl;‘n}urmm Tovn I was enguiring, however, g wmall boy accosted : 4 little bats futter and fush .
card low 5 Slgn, and mu, ©down me and -said, “I’l] take you there if you give me The weird little bats flutter and flash round her
GEMS The grass-grown hillsides, bringing on  their five shillings.” 1 agreed, thinking he was only broomstick, while the burning eyes of her black
™ bﬁ'eaiﬁn perfum £ Spring violets joking, but he appearcd quite serious; so I foi- cat plitter fiendishly at them,
Gems you wili find in the market ¢ feunting perfumes of S : 1 | lowed him. He led me to a house down hundreds The black shapes of the trees form faces as
—Beloved of the wealthy and wise Alulbll]?r;?idow-sweet, the faint, wild smel? of o}f flights of stairs, ever downward untilh T i gently wavli)ng- arms they spread the news
The rubies and red gold of tashion, FlaLs, o . thought we could go no lower. At last he reached of the day in rustling whispers, In the light of
Such as none but the foolish despise; And goise bloom from the "hgiigesf O}f the ‘hill. an iron door eovered with dust. He knocked day they Bappear kincﬁv andpstrong, but atgnig“ht
But where is the bagman of Heaven, iheé}ld IOW)CITP?BS}; ].nmilr.nefd & ok egsi ¢ twice, and the door Was opened by a boy. about they are shadowy, scandalous old hags, secreting
OF Heaven! and how does Le prize § they bursued thell drowsy way a}l;mc?{ the same size as my guide, “Co with him,” said o 0 00 thing to spring upon the unsuspecting
Star dust to sprinkle the lover, %h nggé‘nles(sf oéc?oﬂb\zfl:%;?gr:h;idg S‘Zﬁ( my friend, and addresszing the stranger ag “Rijl” traveller.
Wonder to light a lad’s eyes, e &L 0 e rer ! told him what I wanted, ' . S
Wings whereon fancy may hover, By carpets of green grass——then silence, long:. Now that T was heve I felt a little frightened; Enchantmer}t 18 CVery heue.w Even  the
Or a shell wherein cries Reluctgmtly T came to e‘d.ltlll to ﬁ.nd not knowing what to expect, especially when g  fowers close and han_g their heads afraid to face
From the shores of the sea everlasting IAL\{[)Hf‘l‘l?Tl}d '1‘??%1‘c}}£gd n]'u.a \ﬁlstgns‘hu;yseﬁ?j,.” - shrill ery of terror sounded from a door at my the dal‘kness,l s0 their frmndlylpresence is lost,
All beauty that dies? il asking 1 lzed his g oI bpring. side. Strangely enough it was not very hot here, But. who will say that the witeh was  but an
~JBEAN FOLDER (Red), —ISMAY J. MUIRHEAD {Green), . as I had expected it to be, “Stop here,” said my owl? Ang the stars mevely twinkie in their

new guide, “T will gee if he ig busy.” Soon he wgual way 7

) Do not, my friend, or all enchant-
Te-appeéared followed by 3 short, fat man, with ment’s lost.
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BEAUTY

The purple haze of eventide,
The golden glow of morn;

The maiden-hair and moss that hide
The erumbling logs forlorn;

The rippling of the silver stream
Its tiny pebbles o‘er;

The lulling of the tired sea,
At night upon the shore;

Far out upon the lowland hrown,
The farmer with his plough,

The pure delight of a happy child
With innocence its crown;

Stars twinkling from the veil of night,
Soft shine of calm dark;

Doves cooing in their nests at dusk;
Fresh odours sweet that mark

The fall of showers in the bush;
Are some that I must love

In the realm of beauty, great and rare,
All other things above.

—N. R. (Red).

TT®T
RECOMPENSE

All day sounds strike my ear. Hooting, clang-
ing, secreeching, talking—imuch talking, make a
confusion that distresses and hurts. Sound in
abundance—yet I do not hear!

But in the evening, when the day’s turmoil has
ceased, the ear first listens thankfully to quiet-
ness. Then other sounds are heard. The sweet
rustling of wind in the trees—music indeed; the
trickling of water somewhere, so cooling after
the heat of the day; the call of a night bird; a
clock chiming the hour, and, from afar, the sound
of a train—the link between the tirved city dweller
and God’s glorious open country. Sweet sounds
all of them bringing by their subtle suggestion,
;‘lest and healing. T listen, and in the evening, I
ear.

All day in the hot glare of the sun, scenes,
people, things pass before my eyes; confusing in
their multiplicity; often depressing in their
crudeness and sordidness; always too many and
too vast, yet the eye “seeing does not perceive.”

But in the evening, as darkness draws on, the
gentle moon sheds her radiance on little gardens
and reveals the charming silhouettes of the trees
as they sway softly to and fro.

Little pools shine like erystal, and old buildings
are vested with a radiance and glory not their
own. The stars come out; everything is bathed
in a soft beauty, and at night T sec.

All day city odours are borne to me—petrol,
machinery, oil, and others mysterious and equally
disagreeable. They surround me, yet, while con-
scioug of their unpleasantness I am wondering
whether I have lost the power to distinguish
scents.

But in the evening I sit by the window and
sniff tentatively. No, it is all right, that sense
is still able to do its work. The sweet scent of

rain drenched earth floats up.. Then a leafy
odour; the scent of a flower, and, oh joy! I can
distinguish them all. Indeed, it seems ag if the
night gives back that which the day has wrested
from the weary town dweller, for in the even-
ing, I ean smell.

All day I am pushed and jostled by the toil-
ing crowds. There are so many of us, and so
little space for all. So much curbing and re-
straining is necessary lest we hurt or get hurt,
and on many days we do both.

But as evening wanders into night, so do I
wander into myself. Once again T fling that be-
ing into the ocean of the compenzating night,
and once again, alone with God and the stars 1
gain fresh strength for the demands of the mor-
Fow,

Thank God for the night!

~—JEAN FOLDER (Red).
TTT

RIPE TRUIT

My favourite pastime on a sunny summer
afternoon is to eat ripe fruit. After gathering
a basketful of different kinds, especially nice
Jjuicy apples and peaches, I take myself to a
shady nook under a flowering blossom tree. On
the other side is the rose bower, where the creeper
has spread its branches completely over the
building, and now the breeze wafts its scent to-
wards my hammock,

On a summer afternoon, when it is almost too
hot to do anything, I gather my fruit and a
couple of books, and go to rest for a few quiet
hours of solitude in my nook.

I enjoy my reading immensely, with intervals
now and then to take a bite from my apple or to
take one from an almost unmanageable pear.
By unmanageable, T mean one of those juicy
pears, from which, when you pierce the skin with
your teeth, the juice spurts out and catches you
unprepared in the eye, or even worse, dribbles
right down the front of your best silk frock, and
there leaves a stain never to be removed.

Pear juice is not like water, which helps to
clean your face; it is sticky, and makes you feel
very uncomfortable if unexpectedly you get a
spray showered on the cheek. Of course, ripe
fruit has its advantages and disadvantages, If
the fruit is too ripe, you get covered with soft
pulp and juice. Then again, one is not always
able to get vipe fruit, so one must be thankful for
the fruit whether it is over ripe or not. One ad-
vantage of the apple, so our ancestors say, is
that “An apple a day keeps the doctor away.”
I quite believe this too, for as long as I can
remember I have eaten very many kinds of fruit
(and I may say not only one a day), and I have
during my short lifetime never had medieal
assistance.

—B, W. (Green).
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BEFORE THE STORM

The waves were lashing, lashing on the shore,
The sea-wind moan’d,
Far thunder groan’d,

And o’er the dark’'ning ocean wing’d
A lone grey gull.

There came a murmur from the distant hills;
The black sky:lower’d,
The high cliffs tower’d,

Like rigid sentinels in the silence loom'd
Waiting the storm.

But in the eerie monastery on the rocks
The great bells rang,
Tron shutters clang’d,

And in the silence ere the tempest broke
The cowled monks prayed.

—BETTY LAMBERT (Red).

TET®
VOICES

Everything in this world is speaking to us, but
often we are not aware of it. No, this is not
quite true, for perhaps we do listen, but cannot
hear. Our ears are not tuned to the noteg of
everything in our life, and so we take it for
granted that there is no sound. But here we are
greatly mistaken.

There are many things to which we do not give
credit for a voice, and we do not realise how we
are deceiving ourselves. We hear bhirds singing,
and we know that they have song. We hear the
trees shouting or whispering with the wind, and
we know that they are not dumb: and yet we
say that flowers cannot speak. We are wrong—
they do. I have seen them thousands of times
dancing and nodding their heads in the midst of
the liveliest conversation that you can imagine.
Poppies ave the greatest gossips I know; but the
hollyhocks and sunflowers are tall and stately,
and do not chatter at random. They talk of more
serious matters, such as the destruction of the
rose garden by the furry-bodied caterpillar and
hig family, or the sad ruin of the cameliag by the
recent hailstorm. The morning glories are the
heralds of the flower world, but are often very
spiteful to their rival the honey-suckle, a_,nd call
a “Good hunting” to the bees and butterflies who
go to rob it. Indeed, there is no part of nature
which has not a voice, and sometimes, just ag the
sun is tipping over the hill, if you listen very
hard, you ean hear even the timid violet whisper-
ing a last good-night.

My thoughts and dreams are like tl_ﬁs, too.
People say they cannot hear them, but this seems
too impossible to be true. Often they come rush-
ing and crowding in guech confusion, that some of

them slip out of my mind and go floating around
the world. Sometimes they come bhack to me,
and I place them in their shelves again so that
they. cannot escape. When I am thinking very
hard, it seems that someone must hegr my
thoughts, they cry so loudly, but there is only
myself who is tuned to them, and can really
understand.

And so we watch things every day of our lives,
but do not realise that they are telling us an
infinite number of beautiful secrets, if we could
but hear. Perhaps someday everything will be
in harmony, and we will know what nature and
the world are telling us.

—G. L. (Green).

TET

WHO’S WHO

Prineipal: Mr. H. V. Biggins, B.A.

Staff: Messrs. F. 0. Close, B.S¢., L. F. Briggs,
B.A., A. K. Fulton, B.A., J. D. Daish, A. P. Jen-
kinson, T. E. Doe, E. Crawford, B. Scott, S. Wel-
lingten, R. Mulligan, Misses B. Layh, B.A., M.
Hamilton, B.Comm., A. Nichols, G. Morris, B.A.,
D. Fleming, B.A., E. Norman, V. Johnston, D.
Bock, A. Wagner, C. Witt, E. French.

Senior Prefects: Betty Lambert, George Don-
nelly.

Sports Prefects: Mary Kiddle, Jack Dineen,
Arthur Traill.

House Captains: Betty Lambert, Aubrey
Tucker (Red), Mary Kiddle and Jack Dineen
(Green), Eleanor Robinson and Arthur Traill
(Gold), Ienme Ward and George Donnelly
(Purple).

Prefects: Gwen Lathey, Eleanor Robinson,
Frances Hodgetts, May Beven, Betty Percy, Max-
jory Hurse, Tom Walker, Aubrey Tucker, Rus.
Jordan, Keith Heyward, Graham Barelay, Wil-
liam Lovell.

Sub-Prefects: Joan MeHarg, Helen Low,
Arthur Duncan, Lovell Davis.

Captain of Cricket: Jack Dineen.
Captain of Tennis: Eleanor Robinson.
Captain of Football: Jack Dineen.
Captain of Hockey: Mary Kiddle,
Editor of Magazine: Tom Walker.
Sub-Editor: Helen Rathbun.

Magazine Committee: Molly Walker, Ismay
Muirhead, Neil Gill, Naney Gardam, Jean Folder,
Geoff. Foot, Leman Thurlow, Lilian Wéeks, Jean
Miles, Phil. Sulzberger, Alan McLean, Gwen
Tabart, Venie Baker, Edmund Press, Alec. Tan-
ner,
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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

7e" have to - acknowledge receipt of the fol-
ing:— \ ‘

“he Unley ngh Behool Magazine,

Palias’ (Melbourne Girls’ High Scheol).
"The -Devonian’” (Devonport 8.H.8.).
'he Brishane High School for Girls Maguzine.
Scdt_tsd'a‘le' High School Magazine.
QJueenstown Technieal High Schoal Magazine.
“The Liog’” (Hobart S.H:S.). .
“The - University: High School Record.”
“The Darwinian” (Burnie S.H.8.).

)
SPECIAL ASSEMBLIES

There have beén three special assemblieg dur-
" ing the year, each time to honour a Rhodes
Scholar. . :

The first .was to welcome Dv. Roland Wilson,
who vigited the School, as Mr. Biggins, our head-
master, was hiz old head at Devonport - State
Higzh, o _

"The next was that in honogr of Mr. Clollan
! wis, the second 010 Scholar of the Sehool to
vin a Rhodes Seb ©.rship. My, Lewis, who has
left for Englan: the 1930 Tasmanian Rhodes
Sehelar, visited - - School and gave a speech of
encourapgementizs the present gehelals.

The return of Mr. Alan Tngles from England
was the occasion .of a third speecial aszembly.
Mr, Ingles,-it will be vemembered, attended Ox-
ford University, where, as well ag gainihg his
B.A, degree, he won the honour of rowing with
the University against ‘Cambridge. His humor-
cus aeccount of some of his cxpericnees and of
the great boat race was relished by all sections
of the School.

TE B

DUCES

AT Walker,
B—1I, Bird., .
C1—F. Hodgetts.
C2-1.. Rahins,

- C3—F. Walker.
Cd—T.. Thurlow.

- D1—T. Jestrimski.
D2—T.- Bmmett.
DI —R. Whitford.
D4—TR. Rainbow.
E1—J. McHarg.
E2—T.. Brown.
E3—L. Davis. -
Ed—P. Gee,

SCHOOL ROLL, 1930

CLASS A.—Bupervising 'Teacher: Mr. I, T.
Briggs, B.A,

Tenne Wauvd, Rachel Royle, Gwen Lathey, Betty
Lambert, Isable Gaby, Ciaudia Knight, Gwen
Parsons, Mary Walker, Mary Kiddle, Dorothy
Brown; w Evelyn  Winter, Alan Cunningham,
Lancelot” Waldioh, Bruce Phillips, Roger von
Bertouch; Jack Dineen, Hector MeLennan, Harold
Lewis, Thomas Walker, (olin Freeman, Charles
Blackwell, Donald Cunningham, Stewart Thomp-
son,

CLASS B-—-Supervising_-Teache‘i‘:ﬁ Mr; F. Close,
Se. :

Tucker, Aubrey, Niel Giil, Arthur Traill,
Maurice Dargavel, Jack Townend, CHif " Parish,
Edmund ‘Sm th, Fred, Hayward, David MeQues-
tion, Lindsay Best, George Donnelly, Ceorge
Bacon, Leslie Howlett, Max Brewer, -Kathlesn
Breward, Jessie Walker, Margaret Bull, Eleanar
Robinson, Naney Reader, Mabel Armstrong,
Bessie Holmes, Hazel ' Bassett, REileen Miller,
Eilleen Bird, Mary Anderson, Ismay Muirhead,
Helen Rathbun, Dovothy Hill.- - - 7 - - :

CLASS Ci.—Stlpel'visﬁfg Teacher: Miss B
Layh, B.A.

: Kileen Atto, Nancie Gardam, Freda Daniel,
Mary Wilson, Noveen Adams, Jean Cameron,
Norma Walker, Ursulg Walker, Margaret Reid,
Isabel Cunningham, Betty Alcoclk, Batty Thow,
Jean Mann, Jean Trevena, Trene Begent, Kath-
leen Muckridge, Doriz MeCormack, Naney Burn,
Kathleen Jackson, Zillah Slater, Edna Lees, Mag-
gie MeCarthy, Ellen Kubank, Vera Dunn, Isabal
Jackson, Lily ‘Movgan, Daisy Twidle, - Clarica
Meld, Violet Atkinson, Mary Steer, Frances Hod-
getts, Marjory Duotton, Yvonne Bower, Marie
Skirving, :

CLASS C2.—Supervising Tescheri Miss K.
: 7 Norman. :

Muzy  Beyen,  Vera Taylor, Beryl Playsted,
Nancy Tambert, Tla Barret, Marjorie ~Waiker,
Olga Rowell, Betty Gill, Gwen Maumill, Bdeline
Lathey, Margaret. Sutton, Phyllis Viney, Eveline
Furley, Bessie Ball, Jean Folder, Torna Robins,
Dorethy Ion, Barbara Newton,” Doreen Everett,
Laurel Tidmunds, Joan Thomas, Phyllis. Grace,
Joan Robinson, Eileen Cumming, Jean  Joyce,
Lillian Guy, Alice McKimmie, Mary Dunn.

CLASS C3.—Bupervising Teacher: Mr. B. W.
Scuttf :

. Willlum Barnes, Graham Ball, Bruce "Ross,
Geoffrey Foot, Vernon Viney, ‘Roy 'Beil, Graeme
MecCabe, Stanley Burnard, Lawrence Abra, Max
Thow, Russell Jordan, Victor Fitze, Athol Gough,
Chris. Ingamells, Arch. Flanagan, Ormond Me-
Harg, Ramsey Bull, Colin Smith, Edward Swan,

B
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Lance Lees, Douglas Bowden, Rex. Nicholls,
Cyril Collins, Frank Walker, Leigh Gurr, Bruce
Heazlewood, Lancelot Campbell, Donald Me-
Donald.

CLASS C4.—Supervising Teeaher: Mr. J. D.
Daish,

Red. Anketell, Fred. Cooper, Pat Lyne, Wil-
liam Box, Morris Ogilvie, Clyde Ikin, Clyde Pat-
man, Eric White, Charles Fotheringham, Brian
Breheny, Max Guy, Lindsay Lee, Geoffrey Bar-
low, Charles Barnard, Niel Barclay, Keith Hay-
ward, Geoff. Suter, James Glennie, Leman Thur-
low, Geoffrey Ford, Lindsay Jones, Norman
Warmbrunn.

CLASS Dl.—Supervising Teacher: Miss G. E.
Morris, B.A.

Dulcie Cooke, Sylvia Murfet, Florence Johnson,
Doreen Evans, Hazel Blackberry, Joyce James,
Jessie Bowen, Lucy Royle, Mary Wilsen, Duleie
Davy, Gwen Smith, Edna Holder, Grace Bayles,
Jeanette Wood, Nehreda Olding, Gwendoline
Eastoe, Mollie Towns, Ailsa Fraser, Beryl Mor-
gan, Roma Lees, Elizabeth Fitze, Margaret Tan-
ner, Winifred Bull, Elizabeth Perey, . Lillian
Weekes, Nancy Thow, Gwenneth Reeve, Audrey
Reeve, Naney Lowe, Roma Mickleborough, Isla
Hoggett, Verna Pitt, Elsie Gréen, Maida Rams-
kill, Thelma Jestrimski, Brenda Bye, Catherine
Cooper, Winifred Harris, Myee Bayes, Beryl
Bennie, Dorothy Smith,

CLASS D2.—Supervising Teacher: Miss M.
Hamilton, B, Comm.

Grace Beckett, Nancy Turner, Mary Peck, Sara
Cox, Elizabeth Dixon, Enid Simmons, Gwendo-
line Newton, Jean Bell, Ellen Newman, Mary
Terguson, Elsie Barker, Lena 'Thomson, Lilian
“Lane, June Bdwards, Margaret Turnbull, Betty
Badeock, Joy Geiger, May Brown, Muriel French,
Jean Gillard, Bdna Robins, Joan Hoyle, Lorna
Manson, Thora Emmett, Jean Grubb, Nancy Wat-
son, Marjorie Forsythe, Adelaide Lawson, Mar-
jorie. Hurse, Queenie Lewis, Marjorie Gilbert,
Jean Miles, Constance Smith, Nancy Whitham,
Kathleen Ripper, Euniece James, Freda White,
Leslie Walker, Dorothy Cummings.

CLASS D3.—Supervising Teacher: Mr. A, K.
Fulton, B.A,

Albert Thompson, Neil Shegog, Thomas Lee,
Frederick Benn, George Paton, Gordon Walsh,
Mervyn Kendall, Frederick Stevén, Stanley
Harvey, Geoffrey Callahan, Maxwell Harrison,
Percy Harris, Richard Whitford, Jack Brett,
Frederick Atherton, Raymond Adams, Charles
Goss, William Lovell, Verdun Cameron, Gregor
Stephens, Leopold Bomford, Henry Chamberlain,
Phillip Sulzberger, Malcolm Glennie, Lindsay
Whitham.
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CLASS D4.—Supervising Teacher: Mr. 8. H.
Wellington.

Fred. Krushka, Lawrence Massey, Donald A.
ven Bertouch, Mervyn Jacobson, Jfames Peirce,
Vietor Harris, Ronald Rainbow, Fred. Rose,
Harold Cassidy, Alvin Bomford, Alan Shipton,
Colin Phillips, Peter MceCord, Graham Bareclay,
Roy Dean, William Fulford, Rod. Hill, Julian
Murfett, Kenneth Fenton, Tasman Edwards,
Reginald Fox, Arthur Collins, Eric Heazlewood,
Edwin McCulloeh, Maxwell Lohrey, Alan St, Hill,
Oliver Davern, Lawrence Hayward, Clifford
Cooper, Donald MeXKenwie, Alan Maclaine, Lind-
say Shields, Willilam Gourlay, Bruce Waddle,
Stanley Pollard, George Boyles, Cecil Wiltshire,
Iloyd Jones, Tasman Secutt, Trevor Foley,
Alan Johnson,

CLASS El.—Supervising Teacher: Miss A, G.
‘ Wagner.

Nancy Low, Greta DBlazly, Dulcie Thomas,
Thirza. Woodhouse, Mary Miller, Isobel Trinder,
Zoe French, Lois Klmer, Constance Wade, Alice
Whiting, Gwendoline Tabart, Joyce Box, Wini-
fred Jago, Ilma Honey, Jean Thomas, Jean
Alomes, Phyllis Dyas, Freda Smith, Joan Me-
Harg, Winifred Worth, Madge McGiveron, Joyee
George, Merle McArdell, Fanny Porter, Lyra
Waldron, Avis Franklin, FPhyllis Barkworth,
Dorothy Butler, Dorothy Robertson, Lorna Ste-
phens, Inga Walters, Mary McNear, Florence
MeCulloch, Kathleen Batten, Laurel Fairey,
Alice Chappell, Joan Anderson, Stella McKim-
mie, Gwen Turmine, Marjorie Price, Joyce Eiliott,
Madge Roberts, Evelyn Sturgess, Jessie Me-
Queen, Dulcie Hodgetts, Lorna Hodgetts, Beryl
Alford, Lucy Widdowson, Poreen Evans, Nancy
McFie, Eva Bratt.

Class E2.—Supervising Teacher: Miss A. B.
Nichols.

Betty Hurse, Jean Kiddle, Kileen West, Jean
Whatley, Reta Wise, Nancy Box, Mollie Tabart,
Phoebe Scarl, Nancy Thompson, Marian Thomas,
Joan Parish, Jessie Robinson, Dorothy Cazaly,
Beryl Barker, Jean Johnson, Kathleen Parsons,
Lorna Rowbottom, Barbara Stanley, Irma Ball,
Ellen Chugg, Gwen Greeney, Mollic Best, Irene
Rundie, Flora Watts, Venie Baker, Doris East-
burn, Doris Hadfield, Audrey Ton, Effie Coombe,
Norma Secarborough, Jean Snooks, Joyce Wenn,
Helen Thorneyeroft, WRlsie Brown, Constance
Horton, Phyllis Talbot, Sybil Cox, Mysie Horne,
Helen Low, Phyllis Green, Awmelia Balmforth,
Doris Meek, Joan Wylie, Queenie Daniel, Meryle
Honey, Maisie Allison, Dorothy Cumming,

CLASS E3.—Supervising Teacher: Miss V. C.
Johnston.
Lovel Daviz, Robert Shields, Eric Scott, Mal-

colm Leembruggen, Stephen Grey, Donald .Craw-
ford, Winton Hudson, Goxdon Birkett, Eddy
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Brooks, John Pullen, Ken. Pugh, Alexander
Strang, Edmund Press, Douglas Sharman, Gil-
bert Wheaton, Robert Mann, William Bowles,
Albert Pickett, William Gunton, James Smith,
Ian Camm, Darrel Hughes, Max Strochnetter,
David Munro, Peter* Hague, John Brown, Celin
Robertson, Lloyd Seott, Ian Larner, Geoffrey
Hudson, Leonard Branagan, Montagu Barden-
hagen, Rupert Fletcher, Oliver Neilson, Sydney
Nicklagson, Jack Willianison, Chas, Ross, Jas.
Humphreys, Leo. Bishop, Lyle Chamberlain,
Percy Waddle, Harcld Manning, Alexander Wal-
{ace, Raymond Watts.

CLARS E4.—Supervising Teacher: Miss D. G.°
Boek. .

Donald Reynolds, Vinceni McWilliams, Trevor
McCarthy, Geoffrey Beauchamp, Jack Mace, Allan
Willett, - Jack - Doyle, Lindsay Brain, David
Sydes, Arthur Davis, Alex. Tanner, Barnaby
Lyne, Frank McCann, Lloyd Newson, Herbert
Fuller, Philip Gee, Allan Senior, Leslie Boyd,
Percival Fry, Gordorn Hopwood, Bruce Masters,
David Scott, Harold Hughes, Neil MeDonald,
Fawdry Xidd, Robert Barclay, Frank Mayhead,
Trevor Guy, Thomas Burley, Bruce Hensby,
Arthur Duncan, Leslie Beams, Harry Futing,
Peter Gunten, Roland Wheelan, Daniel Clark.

TEE

"SCHOOI: FAIR

A School Fair was held in the Aszembly Hall'

on Friday, June 6 (evening), and Saturday, June
7 {afternoon and evering). - The fair was opened
by the Deputy-Mayor (Mr. H. C. L. Barber).
Considering the very cold weather and the finan-
cial depression, the result of the effort was very
satisfactory, We take this opportunity of sin-
cerely thanking all parents and friends who
helped us with donations or purchases. )

STATEMENT OF RECEIPTS AND

EXPENDITURE.
Receipts,

£ o d

Flower Stall .. ,. .. .. .. .. .. ... 5 8 2
Produce .. . .. . oL Lo e L 2017 7
Cakes .. .. .. .. .. ., ..v.u. .. 1B 4 4%
Sweets .. .. . .. oo Lo L. 1618 L
Jumble .. .. .. L. .. .0 .. o0 L0 12 084
Faney .. .. .. ., .. .. .. .. .. .. 18 5 7%
SAVOUTY .. . vh e e e e e 918 4
Drinks and Jellies .. .. .. .. .. .. 910 5.
Supper .. .. .. . .0 vi v. ... 8 5 9
Donationg .. .. .. .. .. ., .. .. .. 612 §
Fish Pond .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 3 111
Gameés .. .. v o ee s e ee .. 1412 10
Deoor .. .o . o0 v i e e s . 1T 1109
Fortune Telling ., .. .. .. .. .. .. 8 5 8
Concerts ». .. .. oo, .. ..., .. 811 0
£166 .13 4
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Expenses.
£ s5.d £ sd
Produce .. e . 6 5 0
Sweets. .. .. .. .. .. L. 09 6
Savoury .. .. .. .. .. 1156 38
Drinks and Jelliez .. 01 7 4
Suapper .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 0 5 9
Fish Pond .. .. .. .. .. .. 1 0 0
— 5 2 10
General— ‘
Cartage e e e .. D10 4
“Lxaminer” .. .. .. .. 119 3
Cleaning .. 010 o
— 219 7
8§ 2 b
Balance to General Fund 15710 11
£165 13 4
Summary:
Gross Receipts .. .. .. .. .. .. .. £165.18 4
Expenses .. .. .. .. .. oo . e an § 25
Net Receipts .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 167 10 i1
T EFE

DRAMATIC COMPETITIONS _* _

During the first term four dramatic cireles
were formed to prepare Shakespearean scenes
for the Easter Competitions. In the senjor sec-
tion C2 were first with a scene from “Heainry
IV,” B Class second with Act ITL. Sec. i of “As
You Like It,” and an outside party were third.
Athel Gough caused great -amusement as Fal-
staff.  Geofl. Foot was a dignified Prince Hal
Graeme McCabe ag Poins; Doug. Bowden as
Francis; Bessie Dixon as thé Hostess; Willie
Barnes as Host; Crm. McHarg, Archie ‘Flanagan,

and Laurie Abra as followers of Henry, flled

their parts very effectively, In the B clags group
Ismay Muirhead gave a fine performance as
Touchstone, while the other parts’ were wall
played by:Rachael Royle as Orlando, Jegsie Wal-
ker a§ Rosaling, Fleanor Robinson as Celia, Helen
Rathbunt as Jaques, and Aub. Tucker as Corin.

In the Junior Section D2 were first with *he
garden seene from “Twelfth Night.” Katie Rip-
per made a fine Sir Toby, and good work was
done by Peggy Turnbull as Malvelio, Joy Geiger
ag Maria, Betty Badcock as Sir Andrew, and
June Edwards as Fablan, D1 were second with a
fairy scene from “Midsummer Nighkt's Dream.”
Jessie Bowen wagz particularly good as Bettom,
and Winnie Harris and Gwen Smith mads a
dainty queen and king. The dance and soha by
the attendant fairies were charming. :

As a result of these competitions about £10

was won. This was spent on Shakespearean cos-
tumes. :
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GIRLS’ ATHLETIC SPORTS

On Wednesday, October 22nd, the Girls’ Ath-
letic Sports were held at the Cricket Ground in
sunny weather, and some very fine results were
witnessed.

The Cpen Championship was won by Rachel
Royle, of Red House, with 18 points. Jessie
Bowen (Purple) won the Under 15 Championship
with 20 points, while P. Honey (Purple), with 133
plo}lts, was successful in the Under 18 Champion-
ship.

During the interval an afternoon tea booth,
under the supervision of Misses Layh and Morris,
was well patronised. A and 3 Class boys waited
on the tables.

The various officials conected with the sports
were:—President, Mrs. H. B. Biggins; referee,
Mr. H. V. Biggins, B.A.; starter, M. K. M.
Dallas, B. Com.; judges, Rev. G. Rowe, B.A., Rev.
F. McCabe, B.A., Rev. J. C. Jones, B.A., Dessrs.
Layh, F. O. Close, B.Sc., L. F. Briggs, B.A., W.
Judd, M.A.; Sports Mistress, Miss M. Hamilton,
B.Com.; ground supervisor, Mr. S. Wellington;
hon. secretary, Mary XKiddle; hon. treasurer,
Eleanor Robinson; committee, B. Lambert, I.
Muirhead, N. Gardam, L. Edmunds, I. Ward, J
Bowen, M. Hurse, J. George, F. Watts.

The results of the races were as follows:—

- CHAMPIONSHIP EVENTS.

75 Yards, under 15.—Tirst Heat—N. Box 1, J.
McQueen 2, L. Elmer 3. Second Heat—J. Bowen
1, T. Jestrimski 2, 1. Simmonsg 3. Third Heat—
E. Brown 1, L. Lane 2, J. Kiddle 3.

Final.
J. Bowen .. .. wiy sy el aneai Lok
L. Lane and E. BIOWD g 2
Won by a yard, with a dead heat f01 second.
Time, 10 4-10 sec.
High Jump, Open.—J. Bowen 1, N. Kubank 2,
E. Atto 3. Height, 4 ft. 4% in.
High Jump, Under 15.—J. Bowen 1, L. Royle
2, L. Lane 3. Height, 4 ft. 1 in.
High Jump, Under 18.—P. Honey 1, W. Bull 2,
D. Hadfield 3. Height, 3 ft. 11% in.
Skipping Race, Under 13.—D. Hadfield 1, B.
Badcock 2, Joan Anderson 3.
Sk]ppmg Race, Under 15 —dJ. Bowen 1, L.
Royle 2, 1. Lane 3.
Sklppmg Race, Open.—E. Miller 1, R. Royle
2, M. Kiddle 3.

@
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75 Yards, Open.—First Heat—R. Royle 1, L
Muirhead 2, M. Kiddle 3. Second Heat—E. Mil-
ler 1, D. Brown 2, (. Turmine 3.

Final.
B Bl avv v oo wowr Sl st sps o B8 L
B NHIEE ' qos oo i owm st s wie om0
L Muithedd o <o i wor on or oi an B

Won easily, Time, 113 sec.

120 Yards, Open—R. Royle 1, M. Wilson 2, L
Muirhead 8. Won by two yards. Time, 16 8-10
sec.

100 Yards, Open.—R. Royle 1, E. Green 2, E.
Miller 3. Won easily. Time, 13 9-10 see.

100 Yards, Under 15.—J. Bowen 1, L. Royle
2, L. Lane 3. Won by four yards. Time, 14 8-10
gec.

100 Yards, Under 13.—P. Honey and D. Had-
field, dead heat, 1. Only starters. Time, 16sec.

75 Yards, Under 13—First Heat—D. Hadfield
1, L. Waldron 2, G. Greeney 3. Second Heat—
C. Horton 1, P. Hone.v 2, M. Horne 3.

‘Final.
C. Horton .. D TR o
B HDBOW aerwin soge e uam: ! wgefoen s
Te WVEIENON cor ki B gn oty oviniests . O

Won by two yards. Time, 11 6-10 sec.

120 Yards, Under 15.—J. Bowen 1, L. Royle 2,
L. Lane 3.

120 Yards, Under 13.—P. Honey 1, M. Horne
2, D. Hadfield 3.

HANDICAP EVENTS.
120 Yards, Open—First Heat—R. Royle 1, L
Muirhead 2, M. Mold 3. Second Heat—E. Robin-
son 1; Wll‘i()ll 2, K. Green 3.

Fmal
R. Royle .. i s T e i |
1 Muihesd oo 5 v v B i ae ea
M Mold v e ed as A v |

75 Yards, Under 13. fW Bull and B Badcock
dead heat 1, J. Edwards, 3.

75 Yawds, Open—First Heat—R. Royle 1, N.
Kubank 2, M. Mold 8. Second Heat—T. Miller
1, G. Parsong 2, H. Blackberry 3. Third Heat—
E. Green 1, M. Wilson 2, D. Brown 3.

so f Final. .
B BB o opriein wweer sye sraveas ok e S
Bl MOTA vauie rownsoirsoses foardiom roe g e it
E. Miller. ... ... . L 3

120 "Yards; Under 15 J Bowen 1 E Robins
2, L. Royle 3.
‘75 Yards, Under 15.—First Heat—J. Bowen

HOCKEY TEAM.

FOOTBALL

TEAM.
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1, E. Robins 2, J. Grubb 3.  Second Heat—IL,
Royle 1, L. Lane 2, J. McQueen 3.

Final.
J. Bowen .. .. .. .l L. ... L. L. 1
E. Robins .. .. .. .. .. .. 2
L Royle .. .. .. .. 3

NOVELTY EVENTS.

Sack Race—T. Jestrimski 1, M. Kiddle 2, L.
Robins 3. . ;

Hitting the Hockey Ball—J, Johnstone 1, M.
Mold 2, 1. Gaby 3. :

Thread-the-Needle Race—E. Robins 1, R.
Royle 2, M. Steer 3. -

House Hockey Dribbling Race,—Purple House
1, Green House 2, Red House 2. e

Obstacle Race, Under 15~—J. McHarg 1, B.
Morgan 2, L, Walker 3.

Obstacle Race, Open.—M. Hurse 1, E. Cunning-
ham 2, B. Ball 3.

Catch  the Train Race.—N, Turner 1, &. Par-.

sons 2, L. Walker 3.

Deportment Race—FE. Robinson 1, J. Folder
2, L. Morgan 3.

Three-legged Race, Open.—R. Rovle and J.
Bowen 1, I. Muirhead and M. Kiddle 2, E. Robin-
son and -N. I{ubank 3.

Three-legged Race, Under 15.—M, Best and B.
Morgan 1, L. Thompson and M. Forsyth 2, E.
Brown and J. Kiddle 8.

Fgg and Spoon Race, Open—E., Cumming 1,
G. Parsons 2, (&. Robing- 3.

HOUSE CONTESTS.

Medieine Ball—Purple 1, Red 2, Green 3. .
Junior Relay Race——Green 1, Red 2, Purple 3.
Senior Relay Race—Gold 1, Green 2, Purple 3.
The fina] points for the House Competition
were as follow (eaptain’s name in brackets):—
Purple Housa (1. Wazrd), 8 points .. .. .. .. 1

Green House (M. Kiddle), 55 points .. .. .. 2
Red House (B, Lambert}), 52 points ., .. .. 8
Gold House (E. Rebinson), 39 points .. .. 4

At the conclusion of the programme the trophies
were presented to those suecessful by Mrs, H. V.
Bigeins, and Mr. Biggins thanked all the offi-
cials, especially Miss M. Hamilton, the sports-

migtress.
3 )
TENNIS

Although it is yet early in the season, a
prospective team: has been chosen to practice
for next year. Mr. Stuart, Launceston’s well-
known professional, has very kindly offered to
coach {he team girls on Wednesday afterncons,
angd they are making good use of his lessons.

On Wednesday afternoon, the 5th of Novem-
ber, our first and second fours visited Ladies’
College, -and were defeated by 8 sets to 1. The
girls were nearly all new +to team matches,
and on . the whole, aequitted themselves wvery
creditably. .

We wish to thank Miss Hamilton for giving us
her assistance at practices, and also for more
regular-and-frequent practising “for the team,

HOCKEY

The success of our Hockey Teams this year
wag due to the ccaching of ‘Miss Johnston, and
also to the keen spirit-which the girls digplayed.
The results of the matches played are as follows:

FIRSTS.

First Round.—8.H.8. v. Westbury, won 3—1;
S.H.8. v. College Firsts, won, 3—1; S.I.S. v.
Loengford, won, 2—1; S.H.S. v. Churinga, lost,
6—2; 8.H.8. v. Collegians, drew, 2—2; S.H.8. v.
Perth, won, 4—2; S.H.8. v. Broadand, won, 5—2.

Second Round.—S.H.S. vi. Westbury, won, 8—1;
S.H.8. v. Churinga, lost, 6—0.

The remainder of these matches were can-
celled owing to the length of the voster.
Churinga finished as Premiers, and S.H.8, were
runners up.

On 25th July we played Hobart, and after a
very exciting mateh we won, 8—4. Devonport
visited us, and on 15th August defeated us, 6—4.

SECONDS.

First Round.—8.H.8, v. College Seconds, won,
6—2; S.H.S. v. East Launceston, lost, 1—6;
S.H.8. v. Paton and Baldwing, won, 0—3; S.H.S.
v. Glen Dhu, won, 11—0; S.H.8. v. Tamar Knit,
drew, 2—2; S.H.S. v. Invermay, won, 6—1; S.IL.S.
v. Barcelona, won, 6—1; S.H.S. v. College Sec-
onds, won, 7T—0

TR
BOYS SPORT
FOOTBALL

During the year the team trained solidly under
Mz, Close at the Cricket Ground. 'The team
finally selected was & fast young side, who played
hard. The majority were weak in the air, but
clever on the ground.

Several matches were played, and a large per-
centage of wins was recorded. The inter-High
School game was played at Hobart, and was won
by Hobart High School after a great game.

The School has to thank Mz. Cazaley, who,
although unable to eoach us regularly, imparted
sound advice, which was carried out. Resulbs;—

v. GRAMMAR, June 11th.

School, 7 goals 8 behinds.

Grammar, 5 goals 7 behinds, -

Best for School: Collins, Dineen, Jordan,
Townend, Traill, K. Hayward, Blackwell.

v. GRAMMAR, 18th June.

Schiool, 7 goals 9 behinds.

Grammar, 4 goals 10 behinds.

Best players: Traill, Collins, Tucker, Cunning-
ham, Tewnend.

v. TEACHERS,
School, 9 goals 11 ‘behinds.
Teachers, 6 goals 10 behinds.

Best for School: Dineen, Tucker, Traill, Jordan,
Howlett, Ciinningham, -
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) v. GRAMMAR,-25th June.
School, T goals 7 behinds.
Grammar, 4 goals 4 behinds.
Best for School: Tucker, Traill, Collins, Dineen,
K. Hayward, Heazlewood.
v. GRAMMAR.
School: 9 gaols 12 behinds.
Grammar, 9 gaols 7 behinds.
Best for Scheol: Colling, F. Hayward, Dineen,
Donnelly, Howlett, Hecazlewood.
" v. ALBERTS.
School, 9 goals 12 behinds.
Alberts, 5 goals 5 behinds.
Best for School: Dineen, K. Hayward, Tucker,
Howlett.
v. TEACHERS.
School, 9 goals 11 behinds.
Teachers, 4 goals 4 behinds, )
Best players: K. Hayward, Cunningham, Traill,
Colling, Jordan, Townend.
v. DARK BLUE ROVERS.
School, 6 goals 8 behinds.
Dark Blue Rovers, 7 goals 4 behinds, .
Best players: K. Hayward, Jordan, Cunning-
ham, Collins, Dineen, Donnelly, Traill.
v, HOBART HIGH SCHOOL.
Launceston, 11 goals 9 behinds,
Hobart, 14 goals 21 behinds.
Best, for School: Collins, Traill, Dineen, Jordan,
Flanagan. )
v. GRAMMAR, 2nd August.
School, & goals 11 behinds,
Grammar, 3 goals 4 behinds. )
Best players: Dineen, Coliing, Donnelly, Smith,
Cunningham.
v. GRAMMAR.
School, 8 goals 6 behinds.
Grammar, 4 goals 5 behinds.
Best players: Jordan, -Gunton, Blackwell,
Dineen, Box, Colling, Tucker. :
Goal-kickers for vear:—Howlett, 29; Heazle-
wood, 23; Flanagan, 14; Dineen, 10, i
Kight of the Firsts represented. the School in
a Combined Schools team, which defeated the

University.
TEE

CRICKET

Thiz season only - two mateches have been
plaved, the Firsts having participated in a 1‘0}111(1
of House Matches. One game was played against
Grammar Sechocl, and the other against Scotch
Coliege. A second match against Grammar was
abandoned owing to inclement weather. Re-
sults:—

v. GRAMMAR SCHOOL (25/10/30.
School, 50 {Jordan 19, Gurr 13). .
Grammar, 115 (Jordan 6 for 33, Dineen 1 for

15, Cunningham 1 for 186).
v. SCOTCH COLLEGE, 15/11/30.

School, 1st innings, 69 (Gurr 14, Dineen 12);
second innings, 9 for 116 (Dineen 45, F. Hay-
ward 27 not out).

Scoteh, 165 (Jordan & for 53, K. Hayward 1
for 11, Dineen 1 for 20, Howlett 1 for 0).

ROWING

At the beginning of the year the prospects of
a guccessful rowing season were bright. Two of
last year’'s crew were back, and other rowers had
had some experience.

Scon after the Christmas holidays the School’s
four-oared vrace atf Henley-on-Tamar for the
Henley Shield, was rowed.  The School crew,
stroked by Arthur Trzaill, had only been training
for a short time, and was beaten by Grammar.

After the Henley race, two crews were chosen.
The first erdw began to train for the Bourke
Cup and Clarke Shield races. Mr. Dallas again
coached the erew, and Arthur Traill was stroke.

On April 5th the Clarke Shield was rowed for
on the Derwent. Both erews from School Towed.
A week or so before, we had the misfortune to
lose our stroke, who, owing to illness, was unable
to row. His experience would have been benefi-
cial to us.. He was replaced by Cyril Collins.
The race was won by Hobart No. 1 erew. Devon-
port was second, Launceston No. 1 third. The
other two positions weve keenly competed. for by
Launceston No. 2 and Hobart No. 2, and Hobart
No. 2 was fourtl. ° Our second crew was same-
what handicapped on account of the holes in their
boat letting the water in,

On the following Tuesday the Bourke Cup race
was held on the Tamar, as usual. There were
three crews competing, namely, Devonport, Laun-
ceston No. 1, and Launceston No. 2. It wag in
this order that the .crews came in, and so the
time-honoured Bourke Cup, so often won by the
School, passed out of our hands. 2

In concluding one cannot say too ‘much in
praisge of the splendid work done by Mr. Dallas
for the crews. *He wag able to use his influence
at the Tamar Sheds, and also in Hobart, where
we had a slight difficilty in getting boats, and
would often sacrifice his time and personal com-
fort to help the rowers.

I
CROSS COUNTRY RUNNING

There was more enthusiasm shown in the
Three Mile Race this year. This was partly due
to the giving of medals Tor the School Race.

The School Race was run on 11th Auagust on
the Rapson course. There were twelve competi-
tors. The runners kept. well together betwesn
the Royal Park and Charles Street Bridge, then
Gecorge Donnelly, Aub. Tucker, Jack Townond,
and Frank Walker drew away. After the first
mile Frank Walker -and George Donnelly were
in the lead, and remainad so until the end, each
trying to break away. When they reached the
bridge near home, Frank Walker gained a lead of
about twenty yards, and kept it until the end.
The positions were: First, Frank Walker (16.50);
second, George Donnelly; third, Aub. Tucker;
with Jack Townsnd a close fourth. Then came
Lindsay Best fifth, and Max Thow sixth. All
the competitors finished the course. The first
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two places fell to Purple House, the third to
Red, and the fourth to Cold. . .

On August Tth a team, congisting of Frank
Walker (eaptain), George Donnelly, Aub. Tucker,
Jack Townend; Lindsay Best, Max Thow, Laurie
Abra, Neil Shepog, Clyde Patman, competed in
the Inter-High Scheol Three Mile Ruace in Ho-
bart. The race was run over the Domain course,
with the result that Devonport were first, Hobart

.'llI]ElIIlllIllI|l|lIlllllzllIlll|[|ll:lll|E|IIIIIII|r|l|lIlelllll!llIal|lIlII!IIIIIIIiul|I|lIIIllllllllllnlllIIIlIl[lIIIIllllll|I|lll!lII!lIIIIIIlllllllllllnnui!lll

second, and Launceston third. Our first man in
was George Dounelly (second), who is to be comn-
gratulated on a fine race.

- Our thanks are due to Mr. Wellington, who
gave a great deal of time and trouble to train-
ing the team. Next year we hope to train on
rougher and hillier country, and should he able
to stand the course better.

20 J H'}' unior Section ‘!—‘ @ {@&@
=L _‘ A

<

e o

MUSIC

My pulses race, my heart beats high with jov,
As Eastern musie plays, sweet melody;

And slim, white hands fall gently on the keys,
The richly toning keys of ivory.

Music of the Bast that casts = spell,
And leaves us breathless, hushed in strangest
awe;
Music that’ ripples on like magic notes,
A dim, wild murmuy on some digtant shore,

And then, ah, then, the deavest nllaby,
Tears fall, for now we have a mother’s eroon,
And see in dreams g baby slumbering,
While through the curtains gleams a smiling
moon.

A sudden hush, then falls upon our ears
A thundering immortal melody;

Deep darkening tones, Beethoven’s funersl mareh,
Upon the keys of glistening ivory

y

A pause then comes, in sighing, magic tones,
Wind songs of distant swoodlands fair,
A sob, a lilting whisper thro’ the night
Of clearest flute songs, sung  from temples
rare,

Oh! music rare! The holy art we love,
Heart—breaking song, most wondrous meledy, -

White hands that press caressingly the kéys—
The richly toning koys of ivory.

—MARY McNEAR {(Purple).
T F T ‘
- THE DYING SUN

- Flozting on the waves of sunlight,
Breathes the breath of Spring
Raptured birds for ever singing—
Ever-on the wing.

Lovers linger in the twilight,
Gazing at the sun, ’

That. with crimson light is dying,
Now his journey’s run.

—B. DIXON {Green).

AN ONCOMING STORM

A band of buil-coloured clouds encircling the
herizon grew darker and deeper. Numbers of
smaller clouds drifted slowly across .the sky,
while two large dark ones raced headlong  towards
one another as if in fight. Streams of white
light flashed continually like the searchlights of
an oncoming storm.

Birds which were nesting on the rocks were
aroused by the warning of the thunder guns 48
they rattled and rumbled in the distance

The wind nwttered as it began to rise, and
beople hurrying away from the sands pulled their
wraps cleser around then.

The beach was deserted, and the breakers rose
and raced one another to shore in great fury,
The fast rising wind blew the gand round and
round in whirlwinds., Leaves were stripped from
the trees;, and hurled after the wind as it passed
in its mad career.

Sand, planks, and boards were caught up and
dislodged by its iron grips,

Sudderly the wind Iulled, and after a moment’s
hesitation, rushed out from its hiding place, and
with it, the first wild weeping of the rain,

—ELSIE GREEN (Gold).
L)

D CLASS GEOMETRY

When in a square GHI

A side iz miultiplied by TI.

The log of the result is found .

To-get the weight of the nearest pound.

If a cirele has no refiex side,
And the base ig muléiplied

By the length of the square of II.
The result will give the Radii,

It in a triangle the cirenlar hase

Is divided by the lateral faee,

And if the result is two threes,
Then the triangle is izoscles,
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THE BEAUTY OF GARDENS

A g'arden is a lovesome thing,
God wot,

What a pleasure it is to stumble upon a garden
when you are feeling that you would lke to be
alone with God’s nature. It is a refuge where
peace reigns supreme and Nature is alone in its
glory of colours, bright and pale, The soft
zephyr gently fans the drooping heads of the
sweet flowers while the distant hooting of an owl
gives the feeling of peace—perfect peace.

The balmy aroma which is spread over all in-
" toxicates one’s senses. Unpleasant memories are

. put aside, and all is an eddy of pleasant theughts. -
How resttul it is to wander through these sweet |

seented paths at the dusk of a hot summer’s day,
when the birds are singing their farewell songs
. in the overhanging boughs, and the selting sun
sends forth its last rays of erimson hued light.
Tt is then a refuge for tired souls as their hearts

whiclh to face the hardships of this cruel world is
given: them.

Then even when the sun in all his majesty of
golden gloty pours forth hig hot rays onto the
drooping heads of delieate plants, it is pleasant
to meander in a quaint rustic paradise of shrubs
anil- flowers.

But; when the sun rises in the morning, then
are the ghrubs glistening with dew drops; the
hirds carolling sweetly overhead, and the garden
is a veritable Kingdom of Delight created for the
joy of starved and lonely souls.

—JOAN McHARG (Green).
TEE .
ON THE ROCKS |

Ot the iwenty-seventh of August, five days
afté® school had broken up, my two friends and
I stogd on the deck of the S.8. Tambar, and
watched the gangway being drawn up, and later,
the 1ast rope, as it was cast off and fell with a
splash into the sluggish river.

The time passed as pleagantly and wneventfully
as! usual, until we were within  about twelve
hotitg' stéaming of King Island., At that time we
were a little to the west of Cape Grim, at Trefoil
Island. 0%

Here we had cargo to unload, which was done
by the simplé method of lowering it inte the

mdtor boats, which guickly teok the load to the -

island, and feturned for another. They boasted
no. jetty afthis island; indeed, there was only
one house, and it seemed to us that the people
st be very lonely, for we heard that hoats only
call about onee in thres months.

A% about & guarter to nine we felt a slight jar,
and, as the propellers, starting immediately,
lashed the water into dizecoloured foam, we re-
marked how fortunate that it was sand and noi
rocks which we had run aground on. We were,
however, soon undeceived, for, ag it became clear
that. we could mot get off with the engnes re-

versed, they were stopped, and as the water
cleared, we could see the cruel rocks at our side.

Many fruitless endeavours were made fo get
off before at ahout a gquarter to one they were
finally suceessful. While we were at dinner we
suddenly felt the boat give a lurch, and then a
terrific jar (which upset the gsauce bottle and sent
it rolling over the table), then she slid into deep
water, the engines throbbed, and we were under
way olce more.

The Captain ordered “Full speed ahead” and
made for Woclnorth, whers we beached. Here

. he sent a man ashore with a message for head-

quarters, to let them know what had oceurred.
All that night the men worked at repairing the
damage done; and next morning it was definitely
stated that we should have to make for Launces-
ton with as much speed as possible, thus putting
all idea of a holiday at home out of the question.

Ag we approached Three Hummoeks Island, for

P '8 which we had steer fter leaving Woolnorth,
are ingpired with new life and fresh strength with | e e g v e ae

we noticed that the wind had risen a little, and
that there was a good swell 'when ohce away
from the shelter of islands and the mainland. -

Here we stayed for a couple of hours while
the eargo was moved to the opposite side of the
deck, for, as it had been stacked on one side when
it was tzken from the hold om the previous night,
it was giving the ship a decided tilt, so making it
a litile difficult to walk straight along the deck

From here we headed straight for Tasmania,
but on the way another leak was discovered in
the for'ard hold, which decided the Captain to
put in at Stanley, stay the night, and =ail next
morning, leaving the passengers and some of the
cargo there. Thig they did, leaving next morn-
ing at about -half-past four, while we, having
been cared for by the local agent of the Com-
pany, left a little later by the train to spend our
holidays elzewhere.

i —CATH. COOPER (Gold).

CCEC)
EVENING

Slowly the evening shadows creep
Aeross the lonely plain,

The pale moon slowly treads the sky
Upon a pale star lane.

And now, the mournful curlew calls,
And now is heard the loon,

And now the lonely night owl’s hoot
Beneath a golden moon.

Across the lake its beams are spread,
Gold mingled with the blue,

While the clear reflection of its face
Is like a gold canoe,

The bright stars fade, the sky grows grey,
The swallows greet the dawn,

The wan moon slowly sinks to rest,
Leaving a cold, grey, morn.

—FREDA WHITE, D2 (Red).

THE SPRING-MAIDEN

Over the sun-bathed meadows green,
Under the swaying trees,

A maiden, like a fairy queen,
Comes with her birds and becs.

Her hair is like a stream of gold,
Her eyes are bright and gay;
All life wakes at her greeting bold,

Fo view the coming day.

Her bracelets are of daffodils,
And flowers bright, that fling

Their perfume fay, and sweet jonquils;
The maiden’s name i Spring.

When even she is tired of play,
And wants to rest awhile,

She dances off one sunny day,
Sweet Summer to beguile.

—L. FAIREY (Green).

TEE

BLOSSOMS

Pretty little blossoms,
Dancing in the breeze;

Falling from thé highest boughs
In and out the trees.

Down and down they're falling,
Slightly tipped with pink,

Playing with the sunbeams,
They’re happy! Pon't you think?

Round about they frolic,
Hiding high and low,

For the leaves are chasing them,

- Up and down they go.

But at last they tired grow,
And nestle close together,
Mother Earth is telling them,

To hide till warmer weather,

—G. R. 8. (Green}.

TEE
DREAM THOUGHTS

T sit and dream

Of things that might have baen,
Of dear bygone days,

Or things T've never seen.

I dream of palaces and kings,
Dragons and Fairyland,

Qf fairies with their gauvzy wings,
And rolden-tinted sand.

I droam of soft music
Made by the bahbling brook,

Of ferny glades where violets grow
In every shady nock.

—L. 8. (Red).

FAIRY DREAMS

When the moon first shows her light,
When the starg begin to peep,

When eoel breezes of the night,
Hush the human follk to sleep.

Then's the time the fairies sweet,
And the goblins bright and gay,

Tripping round with nimble feet,
Danece and sing till break of day.

Sometimes in the silv’ry night,
When I'm tired as tived ean be,

i a mist of shimmering white,
Hosts of fairies come to me.

Trairvies dress'd in palcst blue
Beckon to me, so it seems.

Byt T find, ke most folk de,

- I¥s only one of many dreams.

—B. FITZE {Green).

CC )
THE STORM GHOST

The wind howled dismally in the trees, and the
water beat and lashed the shore. 1 stepped
through the deor into the storm, and ag a fitful
gust roared in my ears the lantern which I was
carrying was at once extinguished. Ghostly
forms ssemed to be flitting around amongst the
trees, and the mermaids sang a dismal song as
they sat on the wind-swept beach. Suddenly
there was a half rumbling, half groaning sound
borne by the wind, and a light seemed to be rush-
ing towards me I could see two eyes peering out
of the darkness at me, and a2 pair of ghostly
hands streteching towards me. 1 stooped down
to pick up the mestches which I had dropped, in
order to light my lantern so that I might dis-

tinguish the form, when suddenly something

pulled my leg—lille T am pulling yours.
—DOROTHY BUTLER (Gold).

TEF
NOISE

An eagle heard an aeroplane
Go buzzing through the skies;
On hearing it he turned to look,
And gasped in mild surprise.
“Te's very like & bird, *he said,
A clever thing, I will allow;
The only thing I cannot see
Is—why make such an awlul row?”
— L. WEEKS, D1 (Purple).

. TEE :

THE BUSH IN SPRING

Here and there I wander
Amonyg the frees-so green.

Ch, there’s a pateh of clover,
Angd hers a flower ig seen!

Among the trees and flowers
I wander all day long,
And through the leaves and bowers,
1 hear the bush bird’s song.
—C. H. (Green).

i,
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SPRING

Onece more tha Spring has come thig way,
And all the world is bright and gay,

The daffodils among the grasg

Nod and whisper as we pass,

THE HAUNTED HOUSE

In the midst of g dreary, deszolate swamp,
stood an old mansion. Away as far as the eye
could reach, stretehed a treacherous bhog, gurgl-
ing monotonously to itself. There was no path, .
No garden to this house, but why nced there ba,
for the house belonged fo evil spirits, -

Once, this had heen a stately building, aglow
with life and happiness. Stretching where the
swamp now reached, had been a beautiful, sun-
kissed lake, and around its border stately, oid,
weeping willows; but now, the restless wind
sighed acrogs the dreary waste.

Some said when the night mist rose like a
ciouded ghost, a faint glow lighted the broken
windows, and a shrill pierecing scream dying down
to a soft murmur was heard. The black moths
flew around, and lonely curlews’ cries echood
round the marsh,

No one knew what caused that seream. = Was
it imagination?  Was it the scream of a lost
Then the sky grew cloudy, © soul? Some had tried to reach the house, but

Rain ecame pouring down never returned. Still at night the scream was
Little birds were chirping heard, but ne one ever knew or will ever know

o ; ping, what caused it, for the spirits of the gluttonous

o the sheltered town.

=]
|

very popular venture, which augurs well for the
future of the Association. No doubt the en-
thusiasm of the Committee is largely responsible
‘ for this good resuli. .

!.'h—i

; 3 |
. % | Old Scholars’ |
1 \ We have had some four or five socials, T}éese
m were organised mainly for the younger members
CO umn ‘ of the Association, and were all well attended and
T T - : thoroughly enjoyed.
I
|

— g e [ eem— |

The lambs now trolic on the hills,
’Ij‘he music of the bluebirg trills,
The daisies in the meadows gay,
Neod and dance ag if at play.
—JOAN PARISH (Green),
TEE
THE LITTLE BIRDS

Cn the sunny hill-side,
Near the moumntaing orey,

Little birds were chirping,
All one summer’s day.

Ancther social is to be the last function For
this year. The date has not yet been fixed for it,
but, whenever it is held, the scholars who expect
to leave School at the end of the year will be our
guests. It is an annual funetion, at which we

Messrs. T. G. Johnsten, W. L. Garrard, H. welcome those who are to become Old Scholars.
Glover, C. 8. Sharp, H. Ede, BR. Anderson, R. 1. ‘ i )
Brown, R. Bligh, E. Briggs, 8. Bartlett, H. C. Our Annual Dinner, held at the “Ka-pai”, on
Baker, H. Craw, W. Clagie, (::) C%nnglglaﬁm, I} the 27th September, was a great success. There
Campbell, 5. Cartledge, E. Dobie, §. Dunkley, J. were sixty Old Scholars present, and the whole
- Farmilo, H. JO}?HSLOD’ A. Davern, W, Fahey, B. of the proceedings went with a good swing, Mz
Fordham, G. Gibbons, H. Hepe, N. Howard, H. - Lhe BOC =
Higes, R. Hamence, 8. Lonergan, W. Mason, W. _Blggms (Patron of the Assoeiation) and A‘1s.
Morrison, E, Meclvor, M. Munro, R. Perry, H. ‘Biggins, and Mr. and Mrs. Grace, who have just
Padman, T Rosevear, R. Rule, L. Seott, J. Sha®w, scently returned from England, were present.
A. Stokes, H. Stephens, J. Turner, R. Furner, A,

HONORARY LIFE MEMBERS OF THE
ASSOCIATION.

We were especially pleased to have Mr. Grace

—NANCY BOX (Red).
T EE
HOUSE SYSTEM

1¢ House peints were:—

Cn Novembar 97 tl

bog guarded their secrcts jealously.
—FREDA WHITE (Rad).

Traill, A. Thorne, D. Whitchureh, 0. Wyllie, R.
Watson, H. Watters, 1. Briggs.

G

FINANCIAL. MEMBERS, 1830-31

with us, as he is remembered as one of the early
workers for the Association.

Another function which some 35 Old Secholars
enjoyed was an affernoon tea farewell tendered
te Mr. Gollan Lewis, Tasmanian Rhodes Scholar
for 1930, at the Brisbane Hotel, on 25th Jfuly.

WINTER: Red. Purple. Green. Gold, " Misses J. Phillips, K. Edwards, M. Hutton, D.  Those present included: Mr. and Mys. H.‘V. Big-
Hockey o Fleming, M. ‘}%m]]mt}(}m’]_ M] C](_?)‘b}ivegtr’m%ﬁ If\gs%u}é' gins, The Deputy Mayor of Launceston (Alﬂde'r-
Baskes 1}311 I 24 40 48 32 ((]Im(gysn,p%él{\h%{o]Sjal‘c.lzl;}};., V{/‘addle, LG., Bfewettj man Barber), Mr. C. A, Wrggh‘i, M; ‘XILSGE;?
Tennis - 38 28 14 49 Mirs BV, ,Biggins. - Mlsq B. Layh, Mr. V. von ertoyeh, | ‘1.rt .1 o
Foothall .. .. . 76 7 oz . 96 Messrs. N. L. Camplcll, A, Bowen, F. White, brick, and Mr. Gollan Lewis.  Congratu ?, or?
Boys’EAt];l- PR 138 102 180 192 A, King, A. Foot, D. McI\)onald, 5. Axcher, A. J. szpeeches were made by Messrs. H'.V' E%lgga.ns,

etie Sports . 81 24 27 54 Woclcoek, B. Seott, 8. Fuller, W. H. Daymond, H, ¢. 1. Barber, W. L. Grace, §. Limbrick, and
. _ o o o R. 0. M. Miller, S. F. I_gim:brick, C. P. Phllh.ps, V., von Bertouch, who all wished Mr. Lewis suc-
fotal Sports . 357 266 361 414 # % I,{und}le, %} ]éﬁi%’ 1%{ (88}11:19(,1{ E[I'.LB'NI;L%‘SH:: cess and prosperity in his term at Oxford. Aflter
Examinations 1¢t T — ————— féHi;r?,wj{l,S .Johnst(’)n', -S. Wel‘Ii’ngton, T. G. Mr. Lewis responded thersing‘iug of “‘Fc')r ’I’Ie’s a
: o 498 217 306 6 Johnston, W. L. Grace. Jolly Good Fellow” and “Auld Lang Syne” con-

2nd Term 5023 315 2052 60 cluded a very happy gathering.
Total Poi 1357 £ 870 re glad to say that our financial position
e ST L —l - ees ha‘fein?pro‘!;ezd very considerably since our last

PUMWEE: ;. notes were written. QOur social functions have
Tennis .. .. .. .. ve e 45 48 102 93 OLD SCHOLARS ASSOCIATION been very siceessful, but we stifl need the back-
Girls” Oricket ., .. .. .. . 18 24 48 6 Our winter series of dances was concluded by  ing of more financial members. The Association
tirls” Athletic Sports .. 52 §a 56 39 a special dance_ held on the ?ﬁh I‘I{otv‘enﬂ‘oer,”jé: has been able to offer prizes for the bl:ESf‘, all-
Boys” Crieket .. .. ., .. .. .. . . 1013 28% 107 51 W]]EICHL no 1{355 Iihf't:?a;ﬁwg Ilﬁgﬁéhsr(lljo\E‘(llblleon‘fﬁuﬂéliv(}-n vound girl and boy in both the Tntermodiate land
Cross-country Running .. .. .., .. .. 8 52 0 0 Zﬁtfllﬂilsr’]ge;ﬁc@essful \in Al xx;a;;rs. : Leaving ClassuS.‘ It is .hopec’] th?t ﬁna.nm;d sup-

- —_— —_ R This was the second occasion on which we had  bort Wﬂl.make it pessible for these to become
Total Sports .. .. .. . 224% 241% 312 189 two bundred patrons, the first being the Dinner yearly prizes.

- e Rﬁ?ce' It, too, was most enjoyable and success- We desive once again to thahk Mr. Biggins for
Total Points %o date . 1582 10393 1i82% h'?;g- All the dances of the series were well attended, his co-operation.  His help has been of great

In fact, the three-weekly series proved to be a

value, and is deeply appreciated.
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ABOUT OLD SCHOLARS.

Miss Lois Smith was married on September 13
to Mr. Harry Lillie. Their home is at Storno-
way, Isle of Lewis, Scotland.

We have to congratulate on their engage-
ment:—

Breil Lawson to Mr. A. Ritchie,

Marjorie Fisher to Mr. A. Domeney.

Bessie Broughton to Mr. A. Kennedy.

Mary Rowe to Jack Begent.

Connie Witt to Rev. Hedley Shotton.

Fira Judd to Mr. R. H. Thompson.

Jessie Peacock to Mr. W. J. Oliver.

May Salter was married in January to Mr. R.
Maddox, of Sheffield.

Mr. and Mrs. E. O. G. Scott have a daughter.

Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Atkinson send news from
India of the birth of a son.

Bertha Layh is leaving early in February for
France, via London.

Mrs. McKenzie (Miss B. Wilecox) is living in
Kensington, London,

Mona Hutton and Neil Campbell were marvied
recently.

Cliff. Reeves is shortly returning to Tasmania.
He has obtained his Diploma of Education at
London.

Alice Wearne was married very vecently to
Mr. R. Gibson.

Alan Ingles has gone to a job in Canada.

Aub. Davern is to be married at Christmas to
Miss Sylvia Park. .

Mrs. Ken. Prior (Winsome Salter) is living in
Sydney.

Joyce Triptree is being marvied at Christmas.

Jean Wright has gone with the Australian
team to compete in International Hockey.

Max Biggins has nearly completed his medical
course at Melbourne University.

Kath Hogarth has returned to Tasmania, and
is living at Evandale.

Reg. Long is on the staff of the Teachers’ Col-
lege.

Miss Grubb is still in New Zealand, and will
probably remain there another year.

Fred Townsend is much better, and is teaching
part time at Scotch College.

We are sorry to hear that Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey
Luck have lost one of their chiliren.

Mattie McKinnell is teaching at Broadland
House.

TE®
CHURINGA HOCKEY NOTES

The Churinga team has throughout the scason
met with general success. The last match of the
season proved sad for us; only seven of our girls
rallied to meet the College Eleven. The first
twenty minutes proved the worst. Fach girl, in-
cluding the goalkeepers, played every position
on the field. If each player had been blessed with

an unlimited supply of breath maybe the effort
would have been crowned with success for
Churinga. This not being the case, the brilliant
dashes from goal sticks to goal sticks were some-
what abruptly curtailed. The defence, consisting
of our goalee, who played in the sticks and out,
was somewhat harassed by the attackers, con-
sequently the scores began to mount.

Our second wind was not restored to us till
half time, when we discussed tactics; but tactics
or no tacties, seven to eleven proved most dis-
concerting, and College won quite comfortably
with seven goals to two.

All the Churinga girls agreed that they had
nad an hilarious afternoon. Tt was fun, if not
hockey. All our other matches were comfort-
able victories, and we are the Premier A Grade
team for 1930. -

The trip to Westbury proved a very pleasan
afterncon for our girls. From a social stand-
point more of these trips would be beneficial and
enjoyable. .

Financially, we have been only just successful.
Two social functions were held, a bridge evening
and a dance, both of which were very pleasant,
but only just sufficiently financial to raise the
necessary levy placed on us.

We very much regret that we were unable to
accept Scottsdale’s challenge to a game, but only
seven girls could be mustered, and experience had
already taught us that the minor quantity against
the major can only result in failure, if not dis-

cord.
E. MONKS,
Hon. Secretary.

2O

CHURINGA TENNIS CLUB

The Annual General Meeting of the Churinga
Tennis Club was held at the High School, on 28th
October, when the following officers were
elected:—

President, Mr. H. V. Biggins; Secretary, Miss
J. Camphbell; Treasurer, Miss S. Sullivan; General
Committee, Miss K. Edwards, Messrs. M. von
Bertouch, and S. Wellington.

Among other matters of general interest dis-
cussed was the question of subscriptions, and it
was decided that the subscription for junior
members under 21 for the first year be £1 for
boys, and 15z for girls. It is hoped that this re-
daction may induce tennis-playing people leaving
school at the end of the year to join up with the
Tennis Club right away.

The matter of repairs to the courts was also
dizeussed, and it has now been decided to have
hoth courts top-dressed at an early date. The
consequent improvement will be much appreciated
by members. X

Once again it rained on our Opening Day, but
the weather cleared later in the afternoon, when
we had quite a nice gathering of members and
prospective members, and the function went off
most successfully.

JEAN CAMPBELL,
Hon. Secretary.




