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ED-ITORIAL 

E . Temple T h.urston in his quaint little essay 
"Ship's Logs,' ' saying that "Not!ling is silen t in 
tl1is world. There is only deafness.'' It is a 
sen tence so fu ll of truths that it lead" one t o 
think long; and deeply. 

The clatter and clang• of machinery has deaf­
ened our world . We have attuned our ears to 
its roar and we cannot hear the faint call of 
Romance. E very whisper is drowned in the noise 
of a practical world working ceaselessly and 
monoton'ously from day-b1·eak to ch·ean• day­
break 

It has iJ}vaded and spoil t our night, this fiend 
"work." Night-time is the time \\'hen Romance 
walks abroad; but the white silence of the night 
i :< broken by the shriek of a train or toot of a 
car; the cool night a ir is fouled with facton• 
smoke and the stars are outshone by the blaz­
ing f actory lights. 

Man has made machines for his O\\'n con­
venience ; but graduall ~r the machines which his 
bra in has cr eated are re-making him, moulding 
him in t heir shape, until he is one of them, 
working his weary monotonous round, not, per­
haps, without ambit ion, but with the wrong 
ambition. Man to-day is striving for wealth and 
power, forgetting that neither can give him t rue 
happiness. 

Children are born with a yearning for Romance 
and Adventure, anc\ with ears tha t can hear. It 
is this long ing that lea ds them to take their first 
wavering st eps, or to explore and make those 
startlil1g discoveries of early chilclhood. 

As they develop into full childhood they can 
still hear. When the wind comes whispering at 
their window they can r ead its message, the 
smile of a field of ripe corn brings an answering 
s mile to their lips, and for them the roar o[ an 
angry ocean means more than a st rong wind ; 
the rad of sunset is not Tnerely particles of dust 
in the air. 

·with increasing age, however, the voice of 
Romance becomes fainter and fainter. The wind 
in the trees means onl~r a storm~' nig ht, and when 
it comas whispering at the window it finds the 
casement closed ; the roar of the ocean means 
nothing at all, and the qeauties of the sunset 
move them no longer. The~· come into contact 
with the hard work-a-day world, and learn that 
there are such things a s politics and Trusts , that 
there is a Budget that must be balanced, and 
that trade depressions come to harass an already 
over-bu rdened world. All these ring a death­
knell to Romance, and her Ja int whisper falls on 
deaf ears . 

Folk havE' told me that Romance is dead. They 
say tha t the marvels of the modern world have 
killed h er; but I will not believe it. Romance is 
not dead; but she is dying. She lies dying at the 
feet of a heedless world, the rattle of a tram or 
the whir of a machine muffles her cry and we 
do not hear. 

One day a child will be bom who is deaf, who, 
even in childhood, cannot hear the wind's mes­
sagE' or the faint f ar-off call of Romance, and 
then the world will awak e, too late, and will 
weeping cry, "Romance is dead ; we have killed 
her!" 
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SPEECH NIGHT 
The Albert Hall was filled by a ver y large 

audience on the occasion of t he Seventeenth An­
nual Speech Night, which was held on the even­
ing of Tuesday, the lOt h of March. J udging by 
t he applause which greeted each speech and item, 
it can safely be oaid tha t this year's Speech NighL 
was one of the most succes,fu l that we have vet 
had. · 

The Head Master, Mr. I-I. V . Big-gins , B.A. , 
p 1 es idecl , a nd read t he Annual Repor t. Othe rs 
pre~en t were the Hon. Cla ude J ame, , M.H.A. 
(Chi af Sec1·etary and Minister fo r Railways ) , a nd 
Mt·. G. V. Brooks , Esq. (Director of Education) , 
who gave very inte resting a tldresses , and His 
Worsh ip t he Mayor (Alderman F rank Boat ­
wrig-ht ), who presented t he prizes. 

The choir, under t ht• baton of Mr . T. Doe, kept 
.up it s fine reputation, and wa s heard to advan­
tage i n a var iet y of songs f rom the haunting 
melody of Braga's "Angels' Serenade," t o the 
rouf:i ng chorus, "Tally ho !" by Franco Leoni. 
Miss G. Mon is was an effici~nt pian iste. 

A new feature of the yea r's program me was 
t he physical culture display by the girls, and 
so popular did it pr o,·e that a s torm of applause 
Iarewelled the gi rls as, in pa ir s, they did a 
skating -step off the stag-e. 

La ter they g-ave a eurhythmic displa~r , consist­
inn· of a gracefu l, interpretative dance, "The 
·wind in t he Rose," in which Nancy Reirl was 
especia lly outstanding as "t he Wind, and a Pol ish 
Dance. Miss D. Brock and Miss E . Norman 
were r esponsible for the f inished performance 
of t he girls, bot h in the physical cu lture and 
the eurhythmics. . 

The drill boys, who were t rained by :yrr. R. 
Mullig-an, again proved ver y popula r, a n J were 
ve1·y loudly and deservedly applauded when th~y 
concluded t heir exercises with a cleverly-bmlt 
pyramid. 

Those whose names appear on the pri~.e list 
below were presented wit h prizes by tl:e Mayor, 
and the pr ogramme concluded wit h the e.inging 
of t he School Song, and the National A n•;h~m . 

SCHOOL PRIZE LIST, 1930. 

Best Leaving Pass (Girls ) 
Best Leaving P ass (Boys) 
Duxr9f Class B .. 
Dux of Class Cl 
Dux of Class C2. 
Dux of Class C3 
Dux of Class C1! 
Dux of Class Dl 
Dux of Class D2 
Dux of Class D3 
Dux of Class D4 
Dux of Class El 
Dux of Class E 2 
Dux of Class E3 
Dux of Class E 4 

Gwen Lathey 
Thomas B. Walker 
E ileen Bird 
Kathleen J ackson. 
Lorna Robins 
F rank Walker 
Leman Thu d ow 
Thelma J e;;trimski 
Th ora Emmett 
l~ichard Wh itfonl 
Fret! Rose 
Joan McHa rg 
Elsie Brown 
Svdnev Nicklason 
Ph ilip. Gee 

SPE CIAL PRIZES. 

Prizes fo r General Merit, presented by Old 
Scholars' Associat ion : 

Leaving Class_:__ Girls : ~Iary Kiddle. Boys : 
Thomas B. Walker. 

Intermediate Class-Girls : Frances Hodgetts. 
Boys : Kei1 h Hayward. 

P r ize fo r Be8t Leaving Pass for Nort hern 
High Schools, presented by Messrs. A. W. B ir­
chal! & Sons Fty. Ltd. : 

Thomas B. Walker. 
F . J. Prichard Memorial Prize for E nglish 

Composition : 
T homas B. Walker. 

P rize for Special Ser vices to School, pre~ented 
b.v Messrs. Hop wood & Co. Pty. Ltd.: 

Eleanor Robinson. 
Prizes for Ch emis try, presented b~r :.vies ~rs. 

Hatlon & Laws : 
Leaving-J ohn Dineen. 
I nter mediate-F rank Walker. 

l'rizes fo r Cooker~', pre~ented by Launceston 
Ga!.' Com pan~• 

Class C--J can l\fann. 
Class lJ-Winnie Bull. 
Class E-Phyl!is Dyas. 

1: 1 ize~ Jor Commercia l Subjects, presented by 
Mr. K. :\1. Dallas, B.Com.: 

Tnter mecl iate Commerce-Beryl Playsted. 
Inter mediate Shorthan cl- L orna Robins. 

UN l VBHSITY SCHOLA RSHIPS AND P RIZES. 
Literary Scholarships : 

Gwe1meth La they ( -Hh ). 
Bettv Lam bert (5th ) . 

W illia m · Robert GiblTn Scholarsh ip : 
Betty Lambert (5th ). 
Gwenne th Lat hey (8th) . 

Un iversity P rize for Geography : 
Gwenneth Lat hey. 

Federal In>tit ute of Accountants' Prize: 
Mar y Kiddle (3nl). 
Ro1~er von Bert ouch (5th). 

General Pa u Pri:r.e I or Oral F rench : 
Claudia Knight. 

STATB BUR SARIES. 

J 

Senior Countr y Bursary : Kathleen J ackson. 
J unior Count ry Bursary : Row land '.Yhelan. 

"i'"i'"i' 

VALEDICTORY 

At t he beginning of the ter m. ono of our 
teachers, Mr. F. 0. Close, B.Sc., was appointed 
head m11st er a t the Burn ie High ·School. 

T he School has suffered a g reat loss by this 
ap pointment , as Mr. Close has been here f or 
a lmost nine year s. 'Ne tender our congratula­
t ions and best wishes to him, and hope that he 
w ill meet with ever y success in the future. 
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PREFECTS 

On the resumption of school th is ~rear, a new 
Prefect Sy:;;tem was introducd by t he Head 
Master, and has, in the last few months, rn·oved 
most . satisfacto r y. 

The new s~rstem consists of thil teen pre fe~ts, 
all chosen from t he Senior School, and occupymg 
the follo wing posi t ions:-

Hcad J'refcd~ : E leanor Hobinson and George 
Donnelly. 

Sports !'re feels : Mabcl Annstrong and Keith 
Ha 1rwa rd. 

Jl;lagazine Prefect: H o! en Rathbun. 
House Captains : 

Gold- E ileen Bird and Art hur Trail!. 
Purple- F rances Hodgetts and F red. Hay­

ward. 
Green - Dorothy Ganlam and Bruce 

HeazlQwood. 
Red-Nanc~r Reader and Aubrey Tucker. 

ln addition to the~e prefects, a permanent 
monitor was e lected for each class; the du ties of 
such monitor :; b:J;np; s imi lar to tho:;e of the 
former cla ::;:; prefects. 

At the fi rst pl'efects' meeting of the year, A. 
Tucker was elected secretary, afte r 11·hich Mr. 
Bigg ins addressed those pre~ent on t he duties 
and pr ivileges of a prefect At this san 1e meet­
ing it wa~ a lso decided t hat following meetings 
should In held on a l Le mate Thursdays. 

Besides ord inary duties, pre.Cccls have, this 
~rear, been en tr usted with the distr ibution of 
s ports money ; under t he super vision of Miss 
Hamilton on t he gir ls' side, ant! Mr. Close on the 
bo~rs' . By th is means iL is hoped to obtain the 
max im um a dvantage of the money :-;pent . 

Eleanor and Georp;e are both t.o be congratu­
lated on t heir election as head prefects. 

ANZAC DAY 

A specia l assembly was held on Friday, April 
~.J r so that. the School as a body migh t com­
memorate Anzac Day. Colonel Evans ha d been 
appointed to address the School, a nd his remarks, 
as well as h is a ttendance aL the School, \\'ere 
highly ap preciated. As a man who had been on 
active ser vice dur ing the war he was able to 
illustrate the mai n points in his a ddress by 
reference to his own exper iences. 

The na mes on t he Honour :::' oll were rea d by the 
Heacl Prc[ect, and a short period or silence was 
obse,·vecl as a Lokcn of r espect. for t hose who 
•lied in the GreaL War. The Af:sembl y closed 
wit h t he singing of the National An them. 

At the combined se rvice at th,~ Ccnobph on 
1\nzac Dav a wreat h f10m the ~-.tw le.1~·; of the 
School wa~ placet! on t he l\-[emfl r ia l hy th~ Head 
Prefects, E leanor Robin!<on and George Donnelly. 

DUCES 

C~ass A-Eileen Bird. 
Clas~ H-Richanl G'andy. 
Class C 1-Thel ma J estrimski. 
Cbsf: C2-Thora Emmett. 
Clas~ C3-Brucc Ross. 
Class C.J.-lt'red Rose. 
Clas~ DJ-Joan Mcllarg. 
C l as~ Dl!-Eisie Br ow11. 
Class D3-Lyle Chamberla in. 
Cla>s D-1-Phillip Gee. 
Cla~:; El, Ea-Freicla J atfray . 
Class E2-Zoe Dawson. 
Class E4-Hoger Kimber. 

DRAMATIC 

Du ling lhe first hair of this yea~· , dramatic 
work in lhe School has been very act1vc. T hree 
Shake:<peaiean scenes were prepared for the 
.Easter Competitions, and each was succe~sful. 

I n the open section, B Clas<>, ul!der t he coach!ng 
oJ J\lli ss F leming, were first , w1th the rcvell!ng 
~:cene from "Twelfth Night.'' The rolliclung 
joviality ol Athol Gough as Sir T?by, t he am u~­
ing f'ool.ing of Bob lnp;amells a s Sn· An drew, ami 
Lhe "Mellifluous voice" o[ Dick Gandy as Fcste 
the clown, constituted a merry picture _of ""'~e 
three"· while Lhe wil a11d shrcwdne~s of J ess1o 
Hobin;on as J\llaria , was offset by the dignity and 
hautiness of Gooff Foot as t he affected 
MalvoEo. 

In another seclion, C2, coached by Miss 
JTamillou, were also first, with Act I V., Scene 
lli. , of "The Taming of the Shrew." J une Ell­
wards a: Katharine, and Peggy Tur nbull a s 
Fetruchio, were exceptionally good, and caus~d 
much humour, while Gwen Ne~vton, as Grumw, 
F reda While as Hortensio, Eumce James as the 
'1\wlor, and Sara Cox as the Haberdashe1·, filled 
their Jlarts very effectively. 

In the Junior Section, D2, under Mr. E dwar ds, 
were second with .Ac!l V. Scene l. of "T he Mer­
chant of Venice." Mollie Wilson g!lve a vo~·y 
good 1·.epresentation o_f La~ncelot Goflbo, :vh~le 
Laurel Fairey as Portm, L01s Elmer as Bassamo, 
:tladge M.cGiveron a s An tonio, Jean Alomes as 
Jessica, Bet.ty Worth as Lorenzo~ Inga Waiters 
as Ner issa, Gwen Tabart as Gra tLa no, and Phyl­
lis Dyas a s Stephano, all did good wol'k. 

l3 Class have now undertaken lo prepare the 
whole o[ "Twelfth Night," to be played rn·o­
bably at Lhe beg inning of the third ter m; an~, 
under the coaching of Miss Fleming , t he work J!; 

progressing- well. The remainder of B Class are 
also preparing parL of "Make Believe," coached 
by Mr. Brig_gs. 

Tt is certain that such activities are very help­
ful to the School, as well as enjoyable, and should 
be undertaken a~ much as possible. 
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ANZAC DAY SPORTS 
At the sports meeling arranged by the 

R.S.S.I.L.A. on the afternoon of Anzac [)l;l,V, the 
School was r epresented in several events by E. 
Scott, B. Bowles, J. Smith, and M. Munro. Mr. 
Adamthwaite coached the team, but we were un­
s uccessful in winning the Anzac Shield. E ric 
Scott was third in the High Jump. D. Gandy, M. 
Kendall, and J . Townend were entered for the 
under 16 events. 

In t he open events A. Tucker was successful 
i n winning the 100 Yards Open Championship. 
A particularly fine race was run by A. Tucker 
and F. Walker in the 81!0 Yards Open Cham­
pionship, which Frank Walker won from A. 
Tucker by aa very narrow margin. 

BOYS' SPORTS 
The fifteenth annual boys' sports mee~ing, 

held on the 29th of April, at the Cricket Ground, 
was once more a prominent ~uccess. In spite of 
short notice, all arrangements wer e taken in 
hand, and ably carried out by Mr. M. Taylor, who 
acted as honorary secretar y, so that by 12.30 on 
Wednesday, the preliminaries were completed. 
Commencing at 1 p.m., the Spor ts w~t·c run well 
to time, and the high standard is indicated by 
the fact that several 1·ecords were broken by 
some of the 170 competitors . 

To Aub. Tucker, as school champion again , for 
1931, we extend our congratulations, and to him 
a lso as captain of the Red House, wh ich won the 
House Cup presented by the Old Scholar s' Asso­
ciation, and the shields for both Junior and 
Senior Relays, we offer our heartiest con gratula­
tions. Following Aub. Tucker, came Jack Town­
end, who scored 8 points against Aub. Tucker's 
20. 'Others who scor ed points in the Open Cham­
pionship were: G. Donnelly, A. Traill, R. Gandy, 
and D. McDonald. 

The Jt1 nior Championship went to B. Waddle, 
a lso of Red House, who scored 12 points. The 
r unner-up was A. Duncan, with 7 points, w hile 
L. Shields also r an creditably, scoring 5 points. 

The Under 13 Championship went to K. Cas­
sidy, of Gold H ouse, wi th 10 p oiJ)ts, against the 
runner-up, Malcolm Leembruggen's, S pcints. 

The House Competition resulted in Reel scoring 
92 points; Gold, 48; Green, 25; Purple, 22. 

At the conclusion of the sports, the Cu ps were 
presented by Mr. W. H. Daymond, who l1as at­
tended ever y Sports Meeting held by the School 
since its foundation. To him, and all those who 

.)( 
so ably assisted to despatch the programme, t he 
School is deepl y indebted. 

The officials were: President and referee, Mr. 
H. V. Biggins; starter, Mr. T. Doe; j udges , 
Me~srs. W. H. Daymond, F. 0. Close, and L. F. 
Briggs; stewards, Messrs. M. Adamthwaite, R. 
Edwards, and A. K. Fulton; g round supervisor, 
Mr. Mull igan; timekeeper, Mr. G. Doolan; 
hon. secretary, Mr. M. Taylor. The Committee 
of boys comprised A. Tucker, G. Donnclly, B. 
Heazlewood, and A. Traill. Afternoon tea was 
dispemed b y gil'l pupils, under the supervis ion 
of Misses W. Carter, and J. Blyth, to whom we 

· extend our thanks. 
Concluding, a remarkable feature of the sports 

was the number of prominent entrants who were 
ill and could not take part, and t he number who 
had various misfortunes throughout the after­
noon. 

The results were as folloii':-
Championship, 100 yards , open-A. Tucker, 1; 

R. Gandy, 2; D .. McDonald, 3. Time, 10 4-5 sec. 
(record). 

Handicap, 100 yards, under 13-K. Cassidy and 
J. Mitchell, dead heat, 1; J. Curtis, 3. 

Handicap, 100 yards, under 15-A. Duncan, 1; 
W. Rnssell, 2; W. Bowles, 3. 

Championship, 75 yards, under 13- K. Cassidy, 
1; M. Leembruggen, 2; R. Tucker, 3. Time, 
9 3-i! sec. 

Handicap, 440 yards, under 15-S. Pollard, 1; 
C. Darnard, 2; F. Krushka, 3. 

Han(licap, 440 yards , ope n- L. Jones, 1; M. 
Thow, 2; C . .Smith, 3. 

Sack Race- W. Gourlay, 1; B. Wili<inson, 2; 
A. Senior, 3. 

Championship, 220 yards , under 13- M. Lcem­
bruggen, 1; K. Cassidy, 2; R. Tucker, 3. Time; 
2!! 4-5 sec. 

Championship, 220 yards, under 15-B. Waddle, 
1 ; A. Duncan, 2; L. Shields, 3. Time, 26~ sec. 
(r ecord) . 

Championship, 220 yards, open-A. Tuck er, 1; 
D. McDonalcl, 2; G. Donnelly, 3. Time, 23 9-10 
H~ . 

Obstacle Race, under 14- C. Statton, 1; M. 
Leembruggen, 2; J. Pullen, 3. 

Handicap, 100 yards, open- A. Tucl<er, 1; G. 
Donnelly, 2; C. Smith, 3. 

Ha ndicap, 220 yards, open- R. Whitf ord, 1; L. 
Thurlow, 2; R. Ingamells, 3. 

Wheelbarrow Race- P. McCord and W. Gotll'­
lay, 1; A. Duncan and H. Nation, 2; H. Manning 
and D. S~ott, 3. 
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Championship, 120 ya rds hur dles, 
Traill, 1; G. Donnelly, 2; L. Abra, 3. 
sec. 

open-A. 
Time, 17 

Championship, 440 yard l", under 15- B. Waddle, 
1; A. Duncan, 2; W. Bowles, 3. Time, 1.7 3-5 
(record). 

Championship, 100 yards, under 15-B. Wad-
dle, 1; D. McKenzie, 2; A. Duncan, 3. Time, 
12 1-5 sec. (equal r ecord). 

E gg and Spoon Race- C. Ross, 1; R Bull, 2; 
L. Thurlow, 3. 

Championship, 100 ya rds, under 13- K. Cas­
sidy, 1; l\1. Leemb'l'uggen, 2; R. Tucker, 3. Time, 
12 2-5 ~ec. (record). 

Handicap, 220 yards, undet• 15-D. McKenzie, 
1· S. Pollard, 2; E. Dwyer, 3. 

'Junior High Jump-H. Manning and A. Ship­
ton, dead heat ; A. Wallacc, 3. Heig ht, 4ft. G~ i n. 

Obstacle Race, over H - H. Nation, 1 ; H. Cas­
s idy, 2; R. Barclay, 3. 

Slow Bicycle Race- M. Cox, 1; G. Gallahan, 2; 
C. Smith, 3. 

Blindfold Barrel Hace- N. McDonald, 1; H. 
Nation, 2; M. Munro, 3. 

Champion 440 yards, open-A. Tucker , 1; R. 
Gand~r , 2; D. McDonald, 3. Time, 56 9-10 sec. 
(record). 

Championship, 880 yards, under 15-L. Shields, 
1; A. Duncan, 2; K. F enton, 3. Handicap-K. 
Krushka, 1; L. J ones, 2; R. W helan, 3. Cham­
pion time, 2.26 2-5. (record). 

'rhrce-legged Race, over 14-L. J ones and M. 
Thow, 1; L. Abra and N. Shegog, 2; H. Manning 
and W. Gourlay, 3. 

Three-legged Race, under 14- E. Scott and M. 
Mumo, 1 ; R Whelan l!_nd W. Bowles, 2; L. Cham­
berlain and G. Birkett, 3. 

Senior High Jump- T. Martin, 1; G. Donnclly, 
2; R. Gandy, 3. Heigh t, 5ft. l in. (record) . 

Championship, 880 ya rds , open-A. Tucker, 1 ; 
J .Townsend, 2; A. Traill, 3. Time, 2.21 (record ). 
Handicap-A. Tucket·, 1; J. Townend, 2; L. 
Thurlow, 3. 

Inter-House Junior Relay Ha ce- Red, 1; Golu, 
2; Green, 3. 

Throwil1g the Cricket Ball-G. Donnelly, 1; A. 
'l'r a ill, 2; A. Duncan, 3. Distance, IlOyds. 

Senior Relay Race- R ed, 1; Gold, 2; Green, 3. 
Medicine Ball Contests--Red, 1 ; Gold, 2. 
Mile Cha111pionship-J. Townend, l; N. S hegog, 

2; A. Traill , 3. Time, 5.2!J 2-5. Handicap-A. 
Senior, 1; J. Mm·fet t, 2; R. Gandy, 3. Champion­
ship Urne, 5.29 2-5 (record). 

Kicking the Football-J. Mm·fett, 1; D. Mc­
Donald, 2; A. Traill, 3. D istance, 52 yards (re­
coni) . 

1'ENNIS NOTES 

The provisional team chosen towards the end 
of last ycur was rather disorganised at the be­
ginning of th is year. vVe lost four of our p ros­
pective players, but by the keen competition of 
younger players, a fa irly solid team was chosen . 
The team chosen was almost entirely new to 
match play. 

was:-Eleanor Robinson (captain), Grace Bayles, 
E ileen Bird, Joyce Andrew, J oy Geiger, and 
Peggy Tumhull, with Mabel Armstrong and 
Zillah Slater a s emergencies. Unfor tuna tely, 
June Edwards, who had practiced reg ularly, was 
unable to go a way with it, but her place was 
filled ably by Zillah Slater. 

The team' was keen and energetic, and prac­
tised regularly . On Mar ch 31st, Miss Hamilton 
took us to Hobart. We were unsuccessful, being 
defeated by 8 sets to 1. Eleanor Robin~on won 
her set. A lthough we were defeated by such a 
wide margin, all t he girls played splendidly, and 
their opponents ha d hard work to defeat them. 
We all thoroughl y enjoyed the t rip. 

Our thanks are due t o Miss Hamilton, who de­
voted much time and attention to coaching us. 

Several of the girls entered for the Summer 
Tournaments, and two of them, Grace Bayles and 
Eleanor Robinson, r eached the semi-finals in their 
singles, but wer e defea ted. . . 

The t eam has played a number of practice 
matches against Ladies' College and Broadland 
House. We were u nsuccessful in our t hree 
matehes against College, bu t ,\rere successful 
t wice against Broadland House. 

Al ready a prospective team has been arranged 
for next season. 

CRICKET 
At the fi rst meet ing of the year, Bruce Heazle­

wood was elected capta in , and Aub. Tucker vice­
captain. Keenness was shown by each member 
of the team, which t rained solidly and seriously, 
under Mr. Pickett, Mr. Mulligan, an(l Mr. Close. 

Specia l thanks are clue to Mr. Pickett, whose 
very som1d and patient coaching was greatly a p­
preciated by the members of the team. We also 
have to thank Mr. Mulligan and Mr. Close. 

The team that was finally selected to play Ho­
bart proved r ather bett er at batting than at 
bowling. Lack of patience to sett le down and b~t 
earnestly , however, lost 11s many runs. In th1s 
r espect the team did not seem to ~ave l;ad 
enough experience, with t he resul t that fooh s h 
"hitting-out" caused many of our wickets to fall 
fa r before they should have done. Hobart, on 
the other hand, had had plenty of experience, 
and proved far too strong for our bowlers. 

The match took place on t he 31st of March on 
the T.C.A. Ground, Hobart. Scores:-

L.S.H.S. 
J . Mur fe tt, b Jcffrey ... ..... . . 
J . Townsend, b J effrey ....... . 
B. Heazlcwood, c Jetfrey, b Morris 
C. R. Ingamells, b Wignall . . . . . . 
F. Hayward, b Pear sall . . . . . . 
0. McHarg, b Wignall . . . . . . 
L. Gurr, b Morris . . . . . . . . 
A. Tucker, c Pcarsall , b Kcan .. 
L. Thurlow, b Pearsall .. 
D. Cunningham, b Morris 
A. Bowden, not out .. 

Sundries . ... 

'fotal .... 

0 
2 

23 
33 
13 

G 
37 

1 
10 

0 
0 

19 

0 0 144 'l'he team finally picked to represent the School 
' . . , ... 
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:Gowling.-lVIorris, 3 fo r 28; Pearsaall, 2 fo r 13; 
Wignal!, 2 for 15; 'Jeffrey, 2 for 23; I<ean, 1 for 
J..J.. H.S.H.S. 
C. Jeffrey, reti red . . . . . . . . . . 1-18 
A. Lee1 c Ingamells, b Bowden . . . . 11 
J . Kean, c Tucker, b Heazlewootl . . 128 
S. Miller, b Cunningham . . . . . . . . . . 6 ' 
B. Wignall, not out . . . . . . . . 27 
D. Hil l, c MurfeLt, b Ingamel!s !) 

Sund ries . . . . . . . . 16 

Total for 5 wickets . . . . . . 3-15 
Dowling-.- A. Bowden, 1 for 3!.1; D. Cunn ing­

ham, 1 :for 7il; B. Heazlewood, 1 for •1-J ; C. R 
I ngamells, 1 for ll. 

Other matches dur ing the sea~on wcre:­
v. GRAMMAR SCH OOL, 7/2/3 l. 

Schoo l, 85 (Gun· 26, Heazlcwood 17, F. Hay­
ward 1;3 ll.o.); Grammar, 114 (D. Cunningham 
..J. for 0). 

v. SCOTCH COLLEGE, ·21/2/31. 
School, 137 (M.cHarg 49, Thurlow 24, H. Cham­

berlain 18); Scotch College, 152 (Cmmingham, 4 
for 2-1, H eazlewo<l 2 fo r l, Tucker 2 for 1 !.1, F. 
Ha~·ward 2 for 12). 

v. PATONS AND BALDW!NS. 
School, L..J.l (Towncnd 41!, Heazl ewood Ji.i, 

Tucke r 12); P. and B., I st innings .J.3, 2nd inning:; 
GO (Thurlow ~ fo1· !l, FooL 2 for 2.J, Tucker 2 for 
27, Cunningham 3 for 1;), F. Hay\ovanl 3 for 1i>). 

Another match v. Scottch was a bandoned owing 
to wet weather. 

ROWING NOTES 
Our crew commenced training shoril.v a[ter Lh'-! 

summer vat:ation, wiLh t he Henle~· Shield and the 
Dourke Cup as Lheir objectives. On paper the 
combination looked particular ly strong, but for 
s ome reason they could not work together. 

Dul'ing the f11·st fortnight they were forced to 
Lrain without a coach, and naturally they became 
very sluggish. The crew rowed a good race on 
Henley Day, but as might be expected, they did 
not win. 

Mr. D oe was then able to secure the se rvices 
of Mr. Artis , the well-known Tamar coach, and 
under hi::: guidance the crew improved rapidly. 
But, as events proved, he was unable to rid them 
of their many faults before Eourke Cup day. 

, T he Bourke Cup was contested by five crews, 
two from Devonpor t, two from Hobart, and one 
f rom Launceston. As it was thought, Devonpor t 
proved too strong for the ot her crews, and 
fini:;hed some four or five lengths ahead of the 
bunch. Our crew was second with Devonport No. 
2 third. 

In concluding, J must collgra tu late the Devon­
port cr ew on their fine performances during the 
~·ear. Mr. Artis deserves our thanks, for his 
energ-etic coaching will be invaluable to our boy.;; 
in futu re years. 

The 1931 crew was as fo llows:-E. Press 
(cox.), F. W. Walke r (bow), G. W. Donnelly (2), 
G. Ba1·clay (3) , A. J . Trail! {stroke). 

§cenior §cecction~ 
,--,~ 

lFirst Prize in Senior V crse Compcti ti~n. J 

WHEN I Al\1 OLD 

When l am old, and feel the day is near, 
When J f'hal! cross the stream wl1ich SC})aratcs 
Life's winding, rock-strewn path f rom one, per-

hup~, 

O'ergTown with flower:;, wh ich bloom the whole 
year 1ong-

W hen I am old, my de<•,re~t joy will be 
To turn t he well-worn pages of my book 
Of memories, until a t la~t l come 
To those which tell me of my childhood days. 
1 s hall remember all out· much-loved haunts­
The is land grown with ti-trees, where an old 
Up-rooted willow formed a cave in which 
We passed f'O many happy hours; the s;,r~am 
Which chuckled past the garden, and in which , 
On s nmmer evenings, 'twas a joy to sec 
The stars become mis-shapen; t!1en, Lhe lake, 
Across the sleeping face o[ which w~ watched 
The Liny s pide r s, 1ed, Fkim busq~, ; 
The paddock:; gTow11 with clover, wher~ knee-

deep, 
Our ponies tostied their head:; an1l mu L iy aslred 
l•'or apples when t hey saw us. ''!will b~ joy 
'l'o think of' all the~e childhood 111emol'ies, 
When I am old. 

lSMAY J. iVlUllUIEA O (Green) . 
A Class. 

!Second Prize in Verse Competi tion ·! 

CIVILISATION ! 
When the \\'o riel is weary of working-

The trees droop tired leaves Lo the earLh, 
·while a few pale stars smile wanly 

To greet the new moon at birth. 
A hush fall s over the country , 

And through the tree trunks dark, 
A mist creeps up from the river 

Smothering r oad and park 
But the ceaseless toil goes onward 

With the noise that is 11cver sti!J, 
A nd the tram;; shriek down the roadway, 

Or groa n up t he nearby hilL 
And all thr oug·h the glorious twilight 

Of the nig ht God called h is own, 
Machinery clat ters around us 

WJ1 ile an almost human l'noan 
Goes up Jrom t he sleepless city, 

And workers through life's brief ~pan 
Haste a t t he call of mach iner~·, 

Once slave-now master of i'Mtn. 

B. RATHBUN (Gold). 
Class A. 
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THINGS I HAVE SEEN 

.Although I have seen countless feats of 
strength, deeds of daring and picture~ of beau.ty, 
tho:::e connected with nature stand out m my mmd 
above all others. 

1 could write countless scenes of. b~auty and 
cahn that have influenced me; but lnmtec! space 
malccs it necessary that I write of one only 

It was a sunrise, Certainly, sunrises a re 
so common that you may . eve!~ sneer and ask, 
"Who has not seen a RUlll' lse? ; but I am sme 
that few have been for tunate enough to s ec one 
as I saw it' 

During last Christmes holidays, ~he ?ccasion 
arose fo r me lo make an early mommg Journey, 
and five o'clock found me well on my way i about 
a quarter of a mile from the sea on the east 
coast of Tasmania . 

T was climbing a long the side of a hill, th ic~l y 
timbered with g reen and fragrant P<:ppermmt. 
trees when gradually, the trees on my r1ght gave 
wav to shrubs, enabling me to gaze fa.r out on to 
th~ ocean. Struck by the absolute qu1etness and 
peace of the scene, I stood to breath? the. pure: 
f;Cented air which only Nature can give; It _was 
then I noticed a l'a;nt glow on the honzon. 
The sun was rising. 

G1·adually the golden Lint in the sky p ·ew n:o!·c 
golden and far out the sea changed from g1 een 
to blu~ · but nea1· the shore the green of the. waler 
still cdnt1·a sted delightfclll y with that of the 
:,un·ou ndin g bush. The ~urfacc o[ the \~ater 
~vhich seemed to sleep so peaceC~11ly one 111111~1t~ 
past was suddenl y awake, ~rm:khng- and dancJ,~~ 
in t he warm, glittering rays o[ the ~un, wh<~ \1 d . 

now peeping on a p?acei'ul world from beh1nd a 
golden clear -cut hor1zon . 

Steadily he continued to illuJ~i':'e more an(! 
more the sea, the rocks, the shmmg sands (fot' 
the tide was on the ebb) and the bush i and 
slowly a lso the birds Reemed lo a waken to ';clj 
come this new dav. Several gulls wheeled am 
screamed somewhere above me, and the waves, 
small though they certainly were, seen~ed . to. 
break with renewed vig·our on the n~w gl1itermg 
sandf' . To the south, wol'!ds away 1t seemed, ~ 
tiny whisp of smoke ·marked the progress .o. 
so~1e steamer while to the north-east th e wh1te 
sails of ,~ ket~h stood out against the blue. ~fa the 
sky. A lowly pelican skimmed ~he \~•atet. o~1o~v 
me OCCasionitJJy beating the still <1 11' With hiS 
po \~erful wings~ while in. a tre~ above m_e,_ gr~e:• 
parrokeet argued in t hen shnll, tmmus1cal ]ai ­
gon. 

The sun h ad risen and now the world secme_d 
· ' ' ' t' 1 cl a rabb1t wide awake. I moved m y_ t>OSI wn a 1 ' h"le 

scurried across the road 111 front of me, w I 
farther up the bank I h eard .the thump, thu_mp 
of a kangaroo. A busy fantml flutter ed near to 
make sure she had not been dreaming when she 
saw a human on the road so earl y. The few gull,: 
I had heanl hefore had g-athered some mates 

and were now strutting on the beach at the 
water's edge; the whisp of smoke had disap­
peared; but the sails were closer. 

Nature's day had begun, and her spell _over 
me was broken · but I went on my way With a 
feeling o.f peac~ and happiness in 1ny soul, 
greate1· than I had ever felt, before. 

A. T. (Red), Class A. 

MIGHTY OCEAN 
Far out upon the ocean's swellin~,; breast, 
Where never ventured e'en the seagulls bolrl, 
I saw the mig·h ty ships which dipped and r olled 
Like playthings of the gods who neve1: resL; 
The curling breakers, all with creammg crest, 
Cra~?hed in and broke upon the sands so gold, 
As if they strove to constantly remould 
The rugged coast, at Neptune's own behest. 
I stood upon the quiet, lonely shore, 
And listened to the murmur of the sea : 
Then was mv soul clothed in new majesty, 
And rose to ' heights it ne'er had scaled before; 
A soothing balm enter ed my aching heart, 
As from the troubled world T stood apart. 

E. BIRD ( Gold) , Class A. 

'fHE VAGABOND 

T his morninr.· T met a vagabond, 
A royslering: swaggering fellow _was he1 
With a face so bronzed, and a stl'lde so free, 
That methought he came from the coast-or 

bevond. . 
1 For he broug-ht with him the tang of _the tH c, 

And the lure and call of the ocean Wide, . 
And a brenth from the caves where the seawmds 

hide, 
Did that roystering vagabonrl. 
I joined him there as he strode along; 
So happy-g-o-lucky we1·e he and I, 
That we never heeded the passers-by i . . 
For ours was a brotherhood, weldec~ ~hong 
'Neath the flapping sail a11d the stram_mg- mast, 
In the wh ine of the cord as the lead Js cast 
In the green-grottoecl waves that flee so fast , 
And the unleashed winds' wild song-.. 
I said good-bye to my ne\~ly-made fnen,c: , 
And watching him, stood till he passed hom my 

sight, · 1 · t · ht 
And pondered, while a l'ternoon pas sec 111, o 111 g 
On what lay before him beyond the 1·oad s end- · 
Of lone nights spent 'neath the cold Pole Star, 
The misty hoTizon so far, so far , . 
The stinging smell of the hemp and tar, 
And a free unfelterecl end. 

N . GARDAM (Green) . 
B Class. 
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TEACHERS 
Should you ask me whence these teachers 
Whence t hese ster n and strict commanders ' 
With the countenance of knowledg-e, ' 
And the ear s that hear all whispers 
I s hould answer, I should tell you ' 
From the State Schools a nd t he Hig-h Schools 
From the small room in t he sou'west · ' 
With its fire and boiling- kettle ' 
And its drawers full of knowledg-e 
Th_at'~ where all these teachers co1~e f rom, 
Bnngmg· books of mathematics 
Brin~·ing- b~oks containing Latin: 
E n&"h:sh, H1story, and Chemistry ; 
Stnvmg to enlarge our knowledge 
Striving so we'll pass exams ' 
Bring-ing honour to our name~, 
I sho~ld answer, I should tell you, 
That lS where t hese teachers come from. 

H. NATION (G'ol<l), Class B. 

NECI\.TIES 
Most people call this the motor age. I think 

that we should call it the ncektie age· once you 
could. tell a man by his boots, but no~v you can 
tell h1m by ·his necktie. Never in the history of 
tl~e human 1·ace has necktie wear ing- r eached a 
l~1gher s tandard; Caesar never saw more bril­
h~nt ones; Socrates never saw dirtier; and cer­
tamly no man ever saw a gTeater variety. 
. The colours of present day t ies vary f r om bril­

h ant purple, red~ and blue, _t o. a lack-lustre grey. 
So ~!le are. s~ ·br~ght, so bnlhant, dazzling , glit­
t erl!lg, scmtlllatmg, that it makes one fear for 
~he noble breast on which they lie. Then there 
1s t he opposite neckt ie, a murky g rey, brown or 
blac_k, nnned by age, soiled by wear, crumplecl 
by Ill-treatment, a curse and disgrace to the 
shameless owner. 

And the modes of wear ing ! Some make one 
l~ugh , ~os~ make one cry. He with the "hot'' 
t~e, has 1t tJCd neatly; he of opposite type has it 
t~ecl loosely, slovenly, unpinned, for all t he world 
hke a cowboy's bandana. Alas! this poor owner 
knows none of t he joys of living. 
. To th~ ?wner of the good neck-tie, there is t he 
JOY. of hvmg ; he. is th; cynosure of all eyes; the 
cl~hg·ht of the fa1r sex s heart ; a man superior to 
Iu s fe llow men, better dressed, better "tied." He 
loves to str~1t among his fellow creatures , to 
throw out.lus chest (for his tie adorns his chest), 
a~d to. smck at other people's ties, so that they 
m1ght m t urn fli~k at his, and in so doing, s trike 
(m1d woe to then fingers if perchance they do) 
or gaze upon his beautiful neck adornment. 

Of ~oUJ·se , neck-ties differ wi th the occasion; 
t!1ere 1s the motley one for school, and the bril­
h a nt one for special occa·sions. That is what 
would astonish Caesar, if he could sec the neck­
~ear of gallants assembled for some great occa­
~non. He would laugh long, but much longer if 
he could only see the uses to which neckties are 
pla~ed, if he could see what was once the pride 
of Its owner's hea rt now supporting his cricket 

NIGHTMARE! 
The other night r" had a dream 

Just when exams were o'er 
And I'm quite sure I saw such th ings 

As ne'er 've been seen before­
Fat Louis sitting on his thron~ 

_His face a min us sign,-
Hls .sho_nlders squared, his crown a cube, 

_H1s ltps a fine str aight line. 
H1s p~anc face scowled above his legs , 

Wluch weren't quite parallel, 
A1~\l as he scowled his subjects paled ,­

.I hey seemed to k now him well. 
H1s cube-~rowned head was now set square 

Upon Iu s sohd frame 
And words in Algebraic' French 

From out his straight lips came-
"Vous X, vous Y, vous XYZ, ' 

How can you treat me so? 
You d!dn't le11rn your history, 

So I 11 you tan, but no! · 
Before I do, you learn some verbs, 

The hardest, n 'est ce pas ? 
Then I'll ~·ou beta, and j 'espere, 

That you'll be good, by gar!" 
I woke up feeling cold and scared, 

And glad that i t was o'er 
For I felt sure I'd seen su~h things 

As ne'er'd been seen before! 

JOHNNY M. (Green), A Class. 

PERSONALFfiES ON 'l'HE TRAIN 
"Yo~ cl01~'t mean ·to tell me t hat that tall fel­

!ow w1t h Ius hair carefully parted in the centre 
1s a teacher!'' 

"He does not look it, but I am afraid he is 
such." 

"Hm- it is fortunate that you told me t his 
for I should (had I the chance) have asked hi~ 
how manv runs he made' " 

"He cannot k no\':' very ~uch about cricket, or 
h~ wou!d h~ve om1tted those two s itting bes ide 
!11111 . 1 he httle fellow who seems far from be­
m g· at ea se cannot play for sour 'apples • while 
th.e other- well!. as ~ matter of fact, his thoughts 
a1 e always soanng m the air ." 

"Aero pia nes ? " 
"No, Bii·-er-er-oh yes! that's right! 
"1 ~houg;1t ~o; he does look rather lntellectual, 

doesn t he . - rhat lad beside him thoug·h looks 
capable.'' ' 

"Y 1 . . . cs, 1e I S . a great follower of that one-time 
g1 eat Au.stral~an, OJ1~ Armstrong, I hclieve; he 
can do b1g thmgs w1t h the balL I hearcl that 
these two studied a guide book while in Hobart 
t~o, thoug-!1 t hey both loot themselves that verv 
ntght." ·' 

or football trousers. 

"They don't seem as though tl1ey have found 
thcms e.lves -~~t, so we h~d .be~ter have a peep in 

(A. F. (Purple), Class B. th~, next ca_n J~ge before It JS time to start again.'' 
That chgmfied person · with the commanding 
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countenance is Heazlewood, the captain, while 
he who sits opposite is t he one who has secretly 
bribed the photographer to publish him as cap­
tain in next week's 'Mail.'.'' 

"The young r ascal! Yet those sparkling eyes, 
and that winning smile gives l1im the look of an 
angel in di·sguise. He is a fine example for that 
old saying about one not being- able to judge a 
!Jook by its cover. Success in life is written all 
over hiR face, so I suppose in years to come, l1is 
name will rank with those of Ncd Kelly and his 
confederates . But- how do you think the cap­
tain will take this gross insult?'' 

•'It is hard to say, al though I doubt whether it 
will trouble him much1 for Dam e Rumour whis­
pers that after his great success as a public 
orator, he is thinking- of renouncing- his "st oodent­
ship" to join .forces with Mr. J. Lyons." 

"Is that so? I hope he will prove a s uccess." 
"By jove! Look! That quiet fellow who seems 

as though he has unclergone a great deal of good­
natured (?) torment is the exact double of that 
West Indies fellow, Francis.'' 

"So he is; there is a s triking- r esemblance. He 
looks every inch a cricketer too ;-talking of good 
cricketers, that fairly fat chap beside him, the 
one singing "The Bells of St. Mar y's," is very 
good. He is a future Test Match man, so they 
say, and is already a great follower of Pons­
ford who, it is rumoured, coaches him by post . 
He, of the rosy complexion and the "John Bull" 
proportions is the mascot- 1·ather a bird of ill­
omen, he seems to me- while he who sits oppo­
site giving· way to the somewhat joyous "guf­
f aws" is an experiment. He was experimented 
with (without resul ts though) to try and charm 
the opposing batsmen with his exquisite whist­
ling·." 

"We had bet te1· hurry now, the bell has just 
rung·.'' Forthwith our two friends jumped into 
an cmpt~· carriage next to the t ravelling school­
boys. 

"They seem a happy party," ws next heard. 
" A nyonc would think that they had been v ic­
torious. Hark! What a sweet piping voice! That 
young fellow is going in opposit ion to the other 
chap. What is that he is singing? Oh, I know! 
Something about take me back again to Ben­
digo.'' A few minutes' silence then ensued, 
when sweetly. through the open window floated 
str ains of "My Bonnie is Over the Ocean." The 
two men sat as though dumb, until the last lin­
gering note of the chorus fader\ away, when they 
looked at each other wild-eyed. 

"To think that boys can sing like that! I do 
not wondm· they cannot play cricket.'' 

"Yes, they have taken their beating as well 
as the other::; thei r win and that is the m ain 
thing, I am delighted to travel with such com­
pany. I hope they amuse us all the way to Laun­
ceston; it will break the monotony of the jour­
ney.'' Such was t he case, fo r t he boys sang all 
the way, so that the journey seemetl much 
Rhorter than it otherwise would have done. 

F. H. (Purple), Class A. 

BAD TIMES 

"The times is bad," 
Says Ma to me, 

And looks at Dad 
Expect antly. 

"Bacl times?" sa ys Dad 
So scomfully, 

"Now, times was bad, 
ln '93. 

Grandad looks up. 
"Them times was fine, 

You ought've lived 
In '49.'' 

Gosh, when I'm old 
I'll stutl' m y son 

'Bout s uch bad t imes 
In '31! 

JOIINNY M. (Green) , Class A. 

~~.!. 

ENCHANTMENT 

Softly down the creaking stairs stole a small 
figure in a long- shadowy nightgown. She did 
not know where or why she was g-oing out into 
the deadly stillness of the night, She only lmew 
something low and sweet was calling, calling·, 
drawing her away from t he world to the s ilvery 
land beyond the sunset. 

The lawn was a silver lake, and in the centre 
the moon had drawn a dark ring. Timidly ·s he 
set one small white foot on the wet grass; then 
suddenly she was running, flying feet whipping 
the pools of fa llen blossoms, till she stood in­
side the ring and paused, listening. 

Then it came-the voice. I t mi ght have been 
only the low wind through the poplars or a 
slight swaying of the reeds at the end of the 
garden, but it said softly, thrillingly: ' 'Child, yQU 
have cars that hear strange things, and a mind 
that holds s trange t houghts, and a heart that will 
one clay be wounded by the thing it loves m ost­
beaut~r. And ·because of thi·s we give you some­
thing you will always need. Take it with YCJU 
through life and never lose it. It is the most 
beautrul thing in the world." 

With s tartling suddenness ·she became conscious 
of the chill night ami the wet grass, and she went 
slowly back to the dark ·house, B ~t a little song 
o[ glarlnes: was running aimlessly through her 
mind. 

She did not know the meaning of it all, but she 
fe lt vaguely that a spell had been laid on her out 
there in the m yster y-filled night, and sl1e had 
been g·iven something very p1·ecious. 

And all the time as s he climbetl the crealdng­
stair the little song was running aimlessly 
through •her mind, "Never, never lose it, It is 
the most beautiful thing in the world.'' 

FREDA WHITE (Red ), Class C2. 
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AN INTERVIEW WITH 'fHE MAN IN 
THE MOON 

(With apologies to the generally accepted >cien­
tific theories on t his subject.) 

At ten minutes to midnight, I was not yet 
asleep! For two wear y hours I had tos~erl upon 
a s leepless pillow, like an excited boy on the eve 
of his setting-out on a long voyage; but no help 
had come to my puzzled brain. 

"Secure an interview with the Man in t he 
Moon!'' These were my instru ctions, and the 
cause of my present sleeplessness. Throug-h my 
open window, the great, golden orb upon which 
my thoughts were centred, smil ed broadly in at 
me, while myriads of stars winked mockingly at 
my helples·sness. Everything served to bewilder 
my brain still more, and to convince me of the 
utter impossibility of my task. 

My eyes had begun to droop under the con­
stant strain of gazing at the moon, when sudden­
ly' I started, as there came to my ears a sound 
as of many distant aeroplanes-a genile drone 
that gradually increased to a musical roar. At 
the same time, m y surprised eyes witne;.sed an 
extraord inar y thing. From the ver y heart of t he 
moon, a s trangely-built car shot out like a rocket 
towards the Earth, leaving in its wake a golden 
path from Earth to Moon. Even as I sa w this, 
the ~trang·e car was at my bedside, and, Jured by 
the magic of the situation, I had sprung into the 
inte r ior. 

We were now flying through s pace, along tht• 
golden road t o the Moon, leaving the Earth a r:d 
a ll s uch unpleasant things as editors and the 1r 
in structions fa r behind us. There came a >ucl­
dcn shock, I f elt the car stop suddenly a s if i t 
had struck some obstacle in its path, and, look­
in g- about me, l found my~el E in a new world. 

It was not the strang-enes:; of my s urroull'lings, 
which certainly were most strange, tha t surprised 
me, however, ·but it was the strangely feJturctl 
and uniquely dressed being who was standhg be­
::;iclc the car. H e was indeed the Man in the 
Moon, but he was very differen t from the humble 
woodman who is said to have gathered stick~ on 
Sunday. This man carried no sticks on his 
shoulder nor did he have any companion such a s 

, a dog. indeed, he seemed to be t he ·~ ole inhabi­
tant of his strange r ealm. He was clad f1·om 

·head to foot in a sort of steel mail, padded with 
wool, which, he told me, was ::;pecially designed 
to keep him warm. Fitted on his back was a 
piece of apparatus, with the aid of which lw 
could converse with his bl'ethren on the mo ~ns of 
other planets. The most peculiar pa~t of his ap­
pearance, however, was. his eyes, wh1ch. w~re \m­
commonly large, enablmg h1m t~ r1Isting-u1 sh 
things on t he earth without the md of a tcle;:­
cope. 

He was a very pleasant fellow, in spite of his 
appearance, and gladly consente<.l to show me the 
wonders of the Moon. The surface of the Moon 
was ver y banen, being strewn with great holes, 

like an enormous honeycomb. . These crate rs 
sec1·eted huge machines which, as my companion 
told me, absor b light from the Sun during the 
day and rad iate it to the Earth at night. Every 
month the appa mtus needs ove1·hauling. At thi,; 
time, the moon is not seen from the Earth, and 
is ca lled a new moon. It is the duty of the Man 
in the Moon to tend these mach ines, a nd to clean 
them at the proper lime. 

So interested was I in the explanat ions of 
the"e wonders, ihat T did not notice the hout·s 
slowly passing. When at last my companion r e­
minded me that it was nearly s,mrise, T reluc­
ta ntly bade him farewell. I stepped into my 
strange conveyance, and within a Jew seconds 1 
was once more at my bedside. 

I stepped from the car, and the next moment 
T was ly ing in bed, The car ha:l vanished, as had 
also t he Moon from which it had come, for it 
wHs broad daylight. All that remained of my 
nocturnal visit was a queer elect ric atmosphere 
-a feeling that I hacl indeed seen s trange th ings, 
and har) conversed with a being who to all other 
11101 tals was nothing- more than a legend. 

R. W. GANDY (Reil), Class B. 

THE BUSH 

1 wander in the bus h 1 love, 
And saw again the thil:gs l kne,w 

When oft I felt their presence sweet, 
And mjcl t hei r beauty quickl y gTew 

'T'o cheri sh dearly every flower, 
Each bird and insect, ever y tree 

Th11t carpeted the l eafy track 
Near which the creek stole soflly by. 

And now, I linger once again, 
Beneath t hose branches on wl:ose barl; 

Our names 1\'e carved in letters bold, 
Our eve1·-moving wa.y to mark. 

For, here, the clematis entwined 
With clinging tendrils, watt les yotmg 

Whose roots were clothed in mosses deep, 
And from whose branch ~s cr eepers hung·. 

How could I leave a place so full 
Of God's own nature; ~oftly stir r'd 

By g·cntle breeze and rlri]iping rain, 
By rabbit g rey and flitting b ird? 

J t hink 'twas for ambition's .f'akc 
1 bade fa~·ewell to bushland life, 

But not in memory has it gone 
Yet I ives to comfort a ll my strife. 

NANCY READER (Red House) . 

A Class. 
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A SLIGH1' MISUNDERSTANDING 

It is beyond me to guarantee the truthfulness 
0 ( this happening. It all hinges on the word of 
H J Bailey a rather well-to-do individual llv· 
ing ~ retire<i life in the lran~ui~i.ty ?f a small 
Pacific island. Near Pango, 111 Iutu1la, of the 
Samoan group, he had bu.ilt for hirns~lf and 
wife a ra ther pretty little home, lool~1ng out 
across th e sea towards Upolo and Gava1. 

On a t ypical Samoan night, Bailey hau gone, as 
was his custom, to his library. He pu t o~1t the 
old oil lamp and pulled his chair to tl:e wm.dow. 
It was exhiliarating to fee l the cool mght .mr as 
it came in through the open window and f anned 
his fo rehead. 

There was no sound in his .library, and ou~~ide 
he could hear the occasional cry of' some ammal 
in ala rm, or calling for its mate; while in. the 
distance he heard the fa int shouts of natives, 
taking part in some night prank or reve~ry. . 

Now, it mu~t be remembered, what f ollows JS 

the st ory of the incident as it was told to me by 
Bailey himself, who, it is 1·eputed was at one 
time an ardent fisherman. 

So engrossed was he by his thought> ~hat .he 
failed to hear the s light rus lle beneath h1s \yln­
dow, bu t the sudden entrance of som~ leapmp;, 
or maybe, flying object, brought ~mley back 
with a ~tart to t he realisation of Ins smTou~d­
ings. The thing·, whatcyer it .was, landed with 
a thump on th·:! noor of the library, and then 
complete s ilence followed for some moments. 
During that time Daile~' admits that he was t e r­
ribly afraid, and that, somehow, he scrambletl to 
his ·feet, He took a step , and the1~ a desperate 
leap towards the door, for somethmg soft anrl 
furry hat! touched his leg . Alas! he was beat~n. 
A pair of green , nashing e~leS gl.ared. at him 
through the rlarlmPss f rom the chrect10n of the 
doo1·. 

Now ~i l ently and qu ick lv il bad moved. "A 
tiger!" he thoug-ht. A <'old perspiration st_ood 
cut on his forehead, and he felt about as help1e~s 
as a celluloid cat purs ued by an a;:bestos dog 111 

Hades· but \\'ith renewed fear and energy h.o 
dived, 'wi t h his pessimistic thoughts, beneath the 
couch. h' 

By a supreme effor t he managed to get all . HI 
body, excepting one leg·, under. He could. ktck 
with that at least he thoug ht. Then, agam, he 
felt the !'oft f u r on his leg. He kicked, and the 
next instant he felt a ~harp scratch. Harder ~e 
kicketl, and harder the thing scratched. Still 
kicking· he yelled :for help. 

His wife came running , and halted outside t he 
door. 

'Get a light, quick,'' Bailey bawled, before she 
could ask a question. 

"Oh," she screamed, a~ s he fai r ly flew fer th2 
lamp. Bailey's stern battle continued, .and 
things were becoming desperate, when light 
flooded the room, and he saw, from beneath the 
couch, Sebastian, the pet ca t, dabbing de:.''tly at 
the kicking leg. 

At this point in the story, Bailey waved me a 
cheery farewell as he went laughing away, leav­
ing me to imagine what his wife had to say 
when he crawled from h is lair. 

E. T. S. (Red), Class A, 

"t"t'% 

WIND STORI\1 

Out through the ni ght a storm wind, seeming 
Like witches and fiends in the wild n ight scream-

ing-, 
Filling the~ air with their maddening laughter, 
Following onwanl, shrieking after. 
The pulse of a wild wind bE-ating, throbbing, 
And pine trees bending, sighing , sobbing, 
'l'cs:·ing boughs, and their long loud wailing 
A h ur1 icd moon throug~ cloud-wrack sailing, 

H. NATION (Cold), Class B. 

'i'"t"i' 

A FLOWER. 
In an idle hour I passed a flow'!·, 

I passed it idly by, 
Yet its beauty pale, and r!elicate look, 

Was noticed by my eye. 
T idly turned to pick that fl o\\''r, 

I picked it tenderly, 
When its dainty breath, as living bloo:l 
Wa~ wafted throughout me. 

To the depth" of my clrspairinp; i1eart, 
T felt it faintl y flow, 

There T felt it hl osson1 s trongly then 
To rid me of' my woe. 

1 dl .v that flow'1· T fondled there, 
Sta nding thus out of sight, 

Then I placed it in 111 ~' buttonhole; 
Its colour pale, was white. 

Nor d' d I forget t hat wond rous flo\\''l· 
'l'h10ughout tha t 1 ifc-long <lay, 

lts cu1 c; si ng odour fai,,t and s weet, 
Seemed nc'er to fade a way ; 

But its hend a las, I saw had drooped 
As day drew to a close; 

It had sacrificed itself fo r me, 
'l'ha t fragrant pure w:1ite rose. 

F. HAYWARD (Purple), Cla~s A. 

"i'"i''% 

LIFE IS TOO SHORT 
Life is too s hort for any vain regretting, 

Let dead de light bury its dead, I sa y. 
And let us go our weary way, forgetting 

The joys and sorrows of each ye.oterrlay. 
Between the swift sun's rising and its settin g· 
We have no time for useless tears and fretting. 
Life is loo short for thoughtless lingerinr,· -
Whilst wandering along ou r weary way. 

Life is too 1'hort. 
· H. L. NATION (Gold), Class B. 
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FAIRY DELL 
T.he moonbeams bright on a streamlet gla nced, 

On a streamlet in a dell, 
Where under the st ar s the fai ries danced 

To the tune of a tinkling bell. 
The bright beams played with their golden hair, 

And over their gossamer wings; 
Has't seen a picture half so fair 

As these dainty elfin t hings? 

Over a carpet of moss they danced, 
Be-jewelled with flowers white, 

And the moonbeams bright in wonde: glanced 
At these creatures of t he night. 

The fairies .have fieri in the rosy dawn, 
Anrl left their dell so sweet, 

They have left the world in the early morn, 
But a t mid-night again will meet. 

GRACE BECKETT, Class C2. 

~~~ 

MY GARDEN OF DREAMS 
My garden of dreams lies hidden 

Way over the hills to the west, 
And there one ngiht unbidden 

I came and found sweet rest. 
No fences marked its boundary, 

No man had yet worked here, 
But birds and bees and conies 

L ived, worked and played quite near . 
To the ·east a dancing river, 

On t he west just ~leepy trees , 
To the south a bank of ftower8. 

Food for the busy bees. 
On my ·Side of the river 

I notice as I dream, 
A weary, weeping willow, 

Droops branches to the stream. 
A softly straying zephyr, 

Sets autumn leaves asway, 
The r iver r ipples gently, 

The world seems far away. 
G. BAYLES (Green), Class Cl. 

"i""i""i" 
PEACE 

The chapel bell rings softly on the air, 
The weary oxen onward drag the plough, 
The song bird sits atwittering on t he boug·h, 
The skies above arc blue, the world is fair: 
The drowsy bees are murmuring 'mid the trees, 
The rippliJ~g stream goes dancing on its way 
O'er pebbled shallows where the sunbeams play, 
Through banks of fern aswaying in the breeze. 
The villag·e clock above the church door chimes, 
The s hadows dance upon the little rill, 
The ivy on the crannied tower climbs, 
The sheep go by towards the distant hill, 
The cool shade is spread by silv'ry limes, 
And all the world is peaceful, calm, and still. 

FREDA WHITE (Red). 

MY DREAM . 

I dream of realms where all is free; 
Of rolling plain and mountain wi ld, 
Where pass the clouds like worlds unnkown, 
Their changing forms a mystery. 
There where the eagle 1nakes her nest 
On rock y crag or cr anny bare, 
Where freedom reigns in fulness deep 
From valley broad t o monnta in crest. 
Out in the vastness, wild and free, 
Mid trees and plants, wit h st ars to guide , 
By stn~arn and r ivulet I roam, 
The silence there is calling me. 
I dream- I dream, the darkness through, 
Then .morning wakes all thoughts anew. 
For life is reai and hastens on, 
While still we dwell in clays now gone. 

N. R. (Red), Class A. 

~"i""i" 

A SPRING SUNRISE 
The lake lay still and silent in the dawn, 
And f rom the dewy reeds which skirt its edge 
'l'he wak ing waterfowls with shrilling cries 
Were heralds of the coming morn of Spring. 
Some faint rose colours touched the waiting sky 
Behind the rugged mountains in the east, 
As thoug·h old Sun , the artist, just awake, 
Had idly drawn his brush across the sky. 
The glow of colour s deepened to a rich 
Rose hue, and gold rays, heralds of t he sun, 
Appear ed behind the mountains, making gems 
Of all the dew drops clinging to the trees 
And to the grasses; then the sun climbed slow 
From out het· bed of clouds, and started her 
Long journey o'er t he .sky; and lo, all things 
Awoke- the fresh, spring morning had bagun. 

ISMAY MUIRH EAD (Green), Class A. 

"i""i""i" 

WINTER 

The golden shade of autumn's gone, 
The trees are brown and bare ; 

For Winter's icy hand's upon 
This once fai r happy land. 

The sky is never bright and hlue, 
As 'twas in days gone by, 

When mor ning came with early dew 
To freshen all the land. 

No more at break of day we hear, 
T he song of happy birds , 

For even birds t l1e winter f ear 
And fiy to warmer lands. 

Oh, summer, come to us again, 
And drive away t his king 

Who nothing gives to us but pain, 
And endless days of rain. 

A. L. (Reel) , Class C2. 
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THE CLOISTERS 
Say, Monk, bending o'er to decipher your page 
Your broad back square on t he ha~l be)1ind 
On the long vista of archwa ys <llmmmg, 
On the stateiy curves that vanish to mist, 
I s it peacefully thus you have stepped your 

year s ? . 
Hav~ you passed in disdain by the world's desne, 
Folding yom robe f rom t l~e Outer Breaths , 
Into t he gloom of the echomg church, 
The safet y of altar s lit. 
Or Monk kneeled there by your window-sill 
on' t he br~wn stone bare in t he light of. the moon, 
In the light that gleams still on the n verway, 
On the bold, black curve of the hill bey.ond, 
On the blowing sail that a strong "Tnan furls, 
Say do you gaze with your eyes aglow, 
Ar{d you~· heart athrob for an unknown sea, 
Do y~u beat your shaved head on the cold dead 

wall, 
And scour ge you rself till the hot blood ru ns, 
Fot· the sin in the urge- for the Outward Bound 
And the sail of a boat unfurled? 
Say, Monk, stooped there so low on the rose, 
Treading the l ilies you picked t he last hour, 
All tender your touch on the velvet leaves, 
And vacant your eyes on the sweet, gold heart. 
Do you think you can hold the dry dust of the 

past 
And breathe a clear air in your later clay? 
Or waked in the chill of a sudden llusk, 
Do' you turn fron; the fius.hing scent of t he rose 
From the memones dead m the outer leaves, 
And quick to the prayers at your evensong 
Gather you r flowers of snow? 

. L'ENVOI. 
Ho Monk I call from a windy hill 
Fr~m the 'road I am cutting to Places Beyond. 
I am the soul of the Ones Who Dare, 
I am the builder who beds the spire, 
I am the breath of the Outer Air , 
And the beat ing heat of the No~mday Sun. 
And I tell you this, fat brother-m-br own, 
I am driving this road in a s.traight-set course 
Down t he steep hill to the Pnory walls, 
On t hrough the heart of your penance cells 
To the Open H and, to the sea. 
And, digging with me on my rough . hewn way 
'fhe Man-was-a-monk shall ~ay to hts spa~e, 
To the clod he turns f rom the boulde~·ed htll, . 
To the sun and the rose and the well-tnmmed sml , 
To the wind come whipping like clean-cut glass 
All the prayer s that his soul shall need. 

F. H. (Pur pl e), Class B. 

"i""i""i" 
THE COMPETITION CHOIR 

Success attended t he effot'ts of t he 1!)31 Choir, 
however, and with their first prize of five guin~as , 
they were able to present to t he School a cabmet 
for. gramophone records. Many thanks at:e due 
to Miss Winnie James, who was accompamste. 

These Competition Choir s ·have had to ~vork 
during Easter Vacations , on Saturday mornmgs, 

before and after school; and it is the fine work­
ing spirit of the girls that is responsible for t he 
splendid s uccesses. The marks f or 1927 were 
79; for 1928, 85; for 192!), 92 and 93; for 1931, 
90 al'd 93, Visits to the photographer , to the 
"Virginia," and picnics provided amusement at 
different times; but it is the love. of the work 
and an interest in the School w~tch must hold 
these Choirs together, for there ts mo1:e work 
than amusement. The monotony of dn ll w_o~·k 
does not daunt the girls or break up the spt~·tt. 
Great self-sacrifice is demanded. Co-operabon 
and self-control are esse1:1tial. Only throug.h 
these can success come; "and the t r ue success ts 
to labour." 

EVENING 
I heard low music of the distant waves 
Upon the lonely shore; they called to me 
And would not be denied. I answered them, 
And wandered down the narrow little path,. 
Which wound its crooked way 'neath hangmp; 

boughs, 
Of s weetl y-scented bushes, to tl~e. sea . . 
At fit·st it led me down a steep mng htll, 
Where tiny rabbit s played around the root~ 
Of gnarled gums, the knotted boughs of wh1ch 
Stretched out as if to keep them safe ft:om h.arm. 
Far down, I reached a grove of mlirm'nng pmes; 
I crossed a rippling, stumbling bab~1 stream, 
And as I li~tened to its tinkling votce, 
And heard the low, deep murmyr .of the .waves, 
I thought I heard a mother smg111~ soft 
A slumber song, so softly to her clulcl. 
At last I reached the sand-dunes bathed in light, 
And watched the weary sun sink slo'YlY down 
I nto her crimson be~l; I watched until 
The sea was calm, and when it called no ~11ore 
1 turned, and as I reached the grove of pmes 
I saw t he moon r ise o'er a s1lver sea. 

JSMAY MUIRHEAD (Green), Class A. 

"i""i'"i" 

THE BUSH 
T walked through the bush in the morning­

The long grass, dripping with rain, 
Sprang up benel;lth my ~ootsteps 

Fresh and revJVed agam. 
The wet ferns, drenched and battered 

With the r ain of yesterday, 
Gave out a delicious fragrance, 

But the sk y was dull and grey. 
Although it was overclouded, 

The fitful , whisper!ng breeze 
Beg·an to grow steathly Rtronger 

As it tossed in the t all gumtrees. 
lt drove the clouds to the westward, 

The sun shone brilliantly over the bu~h , 
heard in the depths of the gumtrees 
The mad, gla<l trills of the thrush. 

L. WEEKS (Purple). 
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1'HE SHINING DAY 

Safe in my hand l hold the shining rla~· 

So fra il, so fair, so silver bri ght, 
Proud in its satin-shea thed array, 

'Twas made for just the world's delight, 
And 'tis great happiness. 

New sunlight here on bush and way 
Glistening in tears of joy t he frosted path 
Flames for a bridal hearth. And here 
Gleams firelight on my floor at dusk, 
And waves my table-legs in spindle grace, 
Candles the glooming face. And, past 
Wind lifting leaves to glitter 'fore the dusk, 
Their leaping lights . there is 
Dead moonlight washing earth and limb, 
Cathedral white and vast enough 
For my high desire~. 

Safe in my hand I hold the shining day 
So fra il, so fa ir, so silver bright, 

P roud in its satin-sheathed array, 
'Twa~ made for just the world's delic-:1t, 

And 'tis great happiness. 
F. H. (Purple), Clm;s B. 

Junior Section" 

THE STREAM 
[F irst Prize in J unior Verse Comt>et ition.] 

A stream leaps down the hillside, 
Beneath the flow'r ing t rees, 

Beside the gaily-colourcrl flowers , 
Haunted by busy bees. 

It ambles on thr ough mossy dells ; 
Through forests dark and sage, 

O'er pebbles worn and shaped b.l' time, 
O'er tree-roots bent with age. 

It 1:rends its way ' neath willows gre:!n, 
And on throug h meadows wide, 

Beneath the mossy, , loping bank~, 
Wh ere trou t may a lways h ide. 

And so it ambles on i ts way, 
Where blue bell~ dance and qu iver, 

Where ferns droop o'er t he smooth 
green banks, 

Unti l it meets the river. 
M. Me. (Purple), Class Dl. 

TWILIGHT 
In the heart of the woorl, 

When dusk is nigh, 
The shadows fall, 

The owl doth cry ; 
Tn the heart of the wood, 

When dusk is nigh, 
The leaves gently whisper, 

To tl1e birds in the tree~, 
·And shake them~elves, 

To the stir of t he breeze; 
Jn the heart of the wood, 

When du~k is nig h, 
The fairies s ing, 

As they dance close by 
'l'o the pool, ser ene, 

Reflecting the sky. 

PHYLLTS BARKWORTH 
(Red), Class Dl. 

SPRING 
Spting so gay has come at last , 
Shatt' ring winter 's st ormy blast ; 
Bringing with it garden bloom ~, 

Freeing all our fears and glooms. 

Da inty s pring come~ gaily by, 
Skipping through the fieldR of rye, 
Rustling now the trees so gay, 
:Wal<ing brighter every day. 

A 11 the bush appears t o r ing · 
With t he melody of spr ing, 
As with joy and footst eps l ight, 
Ra bbits play w:thi~ her sight. 

DAP HNE COOPER (Pu i'J>Ie), 
Class El. 

A TRAGEDY 

Her death was so sudden, 
Her deat:1 wa s so ~;ad, 

She gave up her life, 
It was a ll that she had. ' 

She now lies 'weetly buried 
Under a willow bough; 

There is a lways something happening 
When a train hits a cow. 

"BUSY BEE" (Red), Class E2. 

I I I I I I II I I U I I I I I I I IIII I IIIII I IIIItti i iii i iii i iiiiiiiiiiii i iiiiiiiiiii i i i iiiiiii i i i i iJ II IIIII I IIIIIIUIII I I I I I I IIIIIII I IIU I IIIII I I I I I I I !III I IIIII I IIIIIIIIIIIIII I IItllllll l lll ll f l lltl l ltllltlllltll l tllttllllllt 

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA. 15 
\IIII IIII I HIIIIII I IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIU IIU I I I IIIIIIIII tl lll l l llll lltllllllll lllllllllllll tl llllll l tlllll l l llllllll l llll llllllllll l lltiiiU I IIIII I IIIIIIIIIII I IIIIIII IIIIIIIIII I IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII IIItll 

A BOY'S SORROW 

Swish, swis h, swish, 
Goes t he cane that's hitting me! 

And 1 would that my liips would stifle 
The sobs that bunt f rom me ! 

0 well ior the girls and boys, 
As they shout with the others at play ! 

0 well for the teacher , too, 
As he uses his cane through the day. 

And the weary time goes on, 
And the boys shout up on the hill ! 

But 0 I can see the teacher's lnmd 
With the cane that b never still. 

Sob, sob, sob, 
At last I am away and am free! 

But the tender spot where the cane hit hard 
Will always remain with me. 

W. LOCKWOOD (Gold), Class E2. 

l!ll!ll!l l!i 

OLDEN DAYS 
"Ch, maiden, come hither," the gallant did cry, 
''Before t he clouds darken in yonder· sky, 
The ~:;un in the heavt!ns will soo!1 fade away; 
Come, ride wi th me on my p1 ·oud dapple-g rey." 
Then the Jair, dainty maiden a curtsy did make, 
While her eye:; seemed as blue as the .neighbour-

ing lake, 
'l'hen the daring young knight, without more ado, 
Took her U' J in h is arms and awav with her flew. 
·~)'er hill m;d o'er glen the happ~; pair went-, 
Without e'er a thought or the t ime that they 

spent. 
The sun had long set, the clouds had tur ned grey , 
But still unperturbed they rode on tht!il' way. 
Ami even the;:e t imes at dead o[ nig·ht, 
'l'he wind doth whi;:per of their plight. 
So listen to what it ha s to say, 
That you may k now what happened that clay. 

K BROWN (Gold), Cl:tss D2. 

[!] [!)[!)[!] 

PROSCENIUM 
The s tage is set, the orchestra is playing 

softly. Mi~ty pink and yel low showing through 
a silken curtain embroidered wit h drooping 
leaves. What is the scene that is behind it? 

Hus h ! Can that sweet mus ic be Pan the Sat yr 
on his }Jipes calling ·i' hepherd's children to come 
and hear him'! How t hey fly in panic when they 
sec his grotesque body. 

Or can it be the tricksy spri te Aerial luring 
P ros11ero's enemies to the silent w aters or the 
calm still lake? 

If from that farther shore ( ghost o[ a land, 
b.v the ghost o r a sea ) three spectral queens 
robed iri ~ombre black took the spirit of t he 
tir ed and unhappy Arthur to t he haven g_f Avalon, 
I should not be greatly surprised. 

Oh, tantalizing curtain ! that may hide the 
sweet land or Arcatl ia or the Never Never Land 

of Peter Pan, and is in itself a vision of t r ans­
lucent beauty. . 

See, t ne curtain is slowly r ising. 'l'he or che::;­
t ra is swelling·. Lovlier than any of the scenes 
I have pictured appear towers and domes set 
amid graceful foliage, the gleaming s un!:'hine 
chcckering them p ink and gold. The bird~ burst 
into joyous song. 

VERA JACOll (Red), Cla ss EL 

[!)[!)[!)[!] 

THE MOONLIGHT SERENADE 

The beams of a fu ll moon poured down onto a 
quaint old chateau garden where no sound, savt! 
the distant hooting or an owl, and the gentle lap 
o[ the moonlit fountain water;:, broke the still­
ness or the night air. 

Neslling in a secl uded corner or this haven or 
peace stood a much worn, old, garden scat, which 
had been the scene of many incidents of joy and 
sorrow. It could tell tales o( haJlPY love unions, 
ha::;ty quarrels, and also it could tell a ta le about 
which mortals never 1h·eamed. Above this rus t ic 
bench stood a shephercl::!ss of carven tone. Jlc r 
position was almost as that of a g uardian angel 
watching over the scat-it a lmost seemed as 
though nothing which was not for the best could 
happen on this seat. The moonbeams struck her 
iacc, thus enabling her worshipper, the little 
white shepherd o[ the fountain, to feast his 
eye::; upon her sweet f ace. 

She was wat iing fol' something-something to 
break t his uncanny stillness, and while she lis­
tened a nd waited peace and qui~tncss reigned 
suprem e. 

Suddenly the moon disappcarcll under a cloud 
.- the nightingale ~uddcnl.v began his song­
s inging as though his vc y soul was in it. Then 
did the shepherdess awakeil and deliberately 
descended to t he wailing shepherd. He dropped 
on hi i< knee and poured fort h all the love and 
admiration he felt for in his sh y song, H er 
loveliness awed him, and when she responded t o 
h is song in one equally a s tender he gallantly 
ofl'zrcd her his arm to dance a minuet with him. 
She g racefully repaid him-he afterwards leading 
her to the rustic bench to rest, Still the moon 
dill 1· ot ~how her face, while the nightingale con­
tinued with its souHul mus ic. 

As the nig htingale fin ished i ts song the shep­
herde: s whispered "adieu' ' to her little shepherd, 
:md grace l'ully regained her position of guardian 
wh' le the l ittl e sl1epherd regretfully retraced his 
footsteps to the fountain. 

Ju~.t as he settled in his posit ion the moon 
shone forth once more, and they were both once 
more a~ l eep. 

The night air was ;undisturbed, the sleeping 
fountain waters were stirred by a faint zephyr, 
peace remained surn·eme. 

JOAN McHARG ( Green ), Class Dl. 
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A QUAINT OLD GARDEN 
Among- t he hills of Scotland, 

Beside a little stream, 
There is a quaint old garden 

Where once I used to dream. 
Beneath the weeping willows 

The lawn in soft green gown 
Slopes down to meet the hawthorn,, 

Beyond which li es the down. 
Tha smell of scented roses 

Is wafted on t he breeze, 
And tiny snow-white daisies 

Are g-rowing 'nea t h th e tree~ . 
A fount a in grey and stately 

S tands in the midst of a ll. 
Its silv'ry flashing waters 

Arc sparkling as they fal l. 
'l'he busy bees a1·e humming 

Throughout the sunny hou rs. 
They gather golden honey 

P rom sweetly perf umed flowers. 
Behind the retl brick cottage 

The tall dark pine trees grow, 
Their g raceful branches swaying 

When gentle breezes blow. 
Bright go lden-headed sunflowers 

Are nodding by the wall, 
And far up in the blue sky 

The sun shines down on a ll. 
My mem'ry oft en wanders 

To Scotland o'er tl ~<! sea, 
A nd oh, how 1 am long ing 

In t hat dear place to be ! 

J EAN BE LL (P ur ple), Class El. 

A DESERT SCENE AT SUNSET 
Desert-gold,-What a picture the sun made as 

it 1<ank behind the rolling sand-dunes, which 
stretched to the wesL as fa r as eye could see. The 
last rays flitted across the r ills of sand, t rans­
forming them to beautifu l t ints of 1·ed, orange, 
and g-old. 

Away to the east lay the old Moorish palace, 
which, by neglect and the ceaseless beating of 
the sand which rolled up to its very gates, had 
fa llen into picturesque ruins. F our tall minarets 
still stood ag-ainst the hori zon, and were the only 
standing remembrances which m arked the place 
of a once famous pala ce. 

In the .f.o reground were the striped, flat-topped 
tenLs of a band of fr iendly Arabs, who, dressed 
in their vividly-coloured flowing robes, all fit ted 
in with the picture of the Retting sun, the golden 
>;ands, the long string of burdened camels wend­
i ng their homeward way. 

F iery-red, the fie rce san slowly sank behind 
the dunes, t he pink-tint ed clouds gradually chang­
ing- t o one of duller hue, and, wit h t he exception 
of the jingle o[ t he harness of the camels- -all 
was still. 

BVA BRATT (Purple), Class DL 

THE SQUIRREL 

High on a branch of a chestnut tree 
A bright-eyed squirrel sat. 

Of what was he t hinking so earnestly, 
And what was he looking at? 

In his mind he was pondering o'er and o'er, 
As he counted, "One, t wo, t hree," 

How man y n ut s f or his winter store, 
Could l1e hide in that hollow tree'! 

Then s udden ly he danced about, 
And down t he tree l1e r an. 

" The best I can do, without a doubt, 
l s to gat her up all I can. 

VIDA MOIR (Purple), Class El. 

DESCRIPTION OF THE NIGHT 

The sun sank below the horizon, a ball of fire, 
leaving the world wrapped in a grey m ist. The 
gr ey sky was streaked with purple and crimson, 
and t.he st ars fa int ly t winkled. As night set 
in t he stars gr ew more brilliant, and the clouds 
disappeared f rom the sky. Slowly the moon rose 
Fhedding her p ale, golden rays on the earth, 
lighting- up t he hills , which loomed dark and 
gloomy against the sky. The stars r esem bled 
diamonds set in black velvet, and the moon a 
shin ing moon-stone. All was hushed on the 
earth, fo r beast, bird, and man had g-one to rest 
for the nig ht, and the soli~ary moon only had the 
s tars as companions. Soon t he trees beg-an to 
rust le and whisper among themselves, and a 
brook close by chattered away as if it would 
never stop. A screech of an owl or the rustle of 
a bat's wings would suddenly disturb the peace­
fulness of the night. T.hen all would become 
quiet ag-ain except for t he wind r ustling in the 
t rees. A dark cloud drifted across the face of 
the moon, and the light wa s blotted out. Gradu­
ally the moon and the stars faded, a nd the wind 
became strong-er and blew in fierce gust s. Then 
the fi rst rosy streaks of dawn tinted the sky. 
The ~un rose and flooded the ear th with br ight, 
golden lig·ht. At once everything awoke, t he 
birds twittered and tl1e men went to their work 
singing, fo r night had fled bef ore the glory of 
the day. 

F . R. (Pur ple), Class E L 
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HONORARY LlFE MEMBERS OF THE 

ASSOCIATION. 

Messrl'i. T. G. Johnston , W. L. Grace, H . 
Glover, C. S. Sharp, H. Ede, R. Amlerson, R. L. 
Brown, R. Bligh, E. Briggs, S . Bartlet.t, H. C. 
Baker , H . Craw, W. Clarke, G._ Cunningham, N . 
Campbell, S. Cartledg-e, E. Dob1e, S. Dunkley, J . 
Farmilo, H. JohnsLon, A. Davern, W. Fahey, P. 
For dham, G. Gibbon>;, H. Hope, N. Howard, H . 
Higgs, R. Hamence, S. Lonergan, W. Mason, W. 
Morrison, E. Mci vor, M. Mum·o, R. P erry, H. 
Padman, H. Rosevear, R. Rule, L. Scott, J. Shaw, 
A. Stoke~, H. Stephens, J. Turner, R. Turn~r, A. 
'l'raill, A. Thorne, D. Whitchurch, 0 . Wylhe, R. 
Watson, H. Watters, I. Briggs, W. L. Garranl. 

FINANCIAL MEMBERS, 1931. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. F. Limbrick, Misses F . Bal·­
clay, G. Parsons, J. Blythe, J . Folder, N . Cox, J. 
Phillips, M. Groves, E . Law~on, G. Lat hey, M. 
Morgan, T. Davey, M. Hamil ton, J. Campbell, E. 
~orman, A. B. Nichols, G. Blewett, and Messrs. 
A. F ulton, A. Foot, T. Stephens, E . Russen, C. 
McElwee, H. C. Barnard, A. E . Day:t;~ond, R. 
Brownrig-g·, L . Webb, 'f. Wilson, A. R1pper, A. 
Thompson, M. Lowe, S. Fuller, R. Ockerby, A. 
King, L. B. Dayn1ond, R. Suter , J. Cox, G_. L. 
Hart, J. Lovett, F . White, '1'. qri_ffin, R. Mulhgan, 
H. Hudd, L. Hammond, B. Plnlhps, R. Broomb~·. 
R. Hayes, K. Com·oy, W. Bridley, M. Guy, H. 
Nicholls, T. Holloway, N. Barclay, W. Balmforth, 
C. P. Phillips, R. 0 . M. Miller, _W .. H. Daymond, 
A. J . Woolcock, Mrs. H . V, B1ggms, and Mrs. 
H. Dean. 

'fHE ASSOCIA'fiON 
Ou r Committee hac! decided that the fi rst 

func tion for this year should be an Autumn Ball, 
but, as it could not be arranged for t~e d_ate de­
cided on, the Ball was pos lponed unbl a [ter tl1e 
Annual Meeting-, which was held on the 26th 
March. 

There was an attendance at the meeting of 50 
Old Scholars, presided over by ou r Patr on, Mr. 
H. V. Biggins. 

The report presented by t he Cominittee showed 
that the year just passetl had be~n one of con­
siderable activity in socia l functwns, and that 

these activities had become much more popular 
amongst Old Scholars. 

A n1Uch -healthier financial statement was pre­
sented, too. It showed that the, Committee had 
begun the year with a debit balance of £3 / 16/6, 
and had finished up with a credit balance o[ 
£30/ 1!)/ 4. Besides this a donation o[ £5/ 5/- had 
been made t o the School' for prizes. 

The report and statement were adopted, and 
the election of officers for the coming year was 
proceeded with. 

The election of officers resulted a s follows:­
Patron: H. V. Big gins, B.A. 

Vice-Patrons: R 0. M. Miller, W. H. Daymond, 
W. L. Grace, A. L. Meston, J. F . Turner, K. M. 
Dallas, and T. G. J ohnston. 

President: S. F. Limbrick, B.Com, 
Vice-Presidents: A. J. Woolcock, N. L. Camp­

bell, L. 0. St:ubbs, F . 0. Close, L. Br~g-g~, A. S. 
Johnstone, A. Foot, and Mrs. H. V. B1ggms, and 
Miss B. Layh. 

General Secretary: A. E. Daymond. 

Hon. Treasu rer: A. Foot. 
Assistant Secretaries : Miss J. P hillips and C. 

McElwee. 

Editor Old Scholars' Column: Miss A. B. 
Nichols. 

Hon. Auditors: L. T. Clarl~ and K. L. Conroy. 

Committee : Mrs. Limbrick, and Misses J . 
Folder F . Barclay, J . Campbcll, and G. Blewett, 
Messr;. M. West on, C. P. Phillips, T. Griffin, and 
R. Hutld. 

Mr. Weston was unable to accept the position 
on the Committee, and Mr. R. Mulligan was 
elected to fill the vacancy. 

One other important 1·esult of the meeting was 
the reduction of the membership fee from 5/ - per 
annun1 to .J / - per annum for Old Scholars over 
the age of 21 year>;, and 3/- per annum for the 
younger members. 

An honorarium oE £5/5/ - was made t o the re­
tiring Secretary, Mr. Percy Phillips, as a witness 
o( membe1 s' appreciation of ·his work f~H' the 
Association during the past two and a half years. 

Two days after the meeting, on the 28th March, 
our Autumn Ball was held, an<! proved a notable 
success. 

A series of three weekly dances was com ­
menced on May 2, and the dances that have 
passed were al l most successful. 

Two socials have provided the younger mem-
bers with considerable enjoyment. These are 
held once a month. 

The Churing-a Debating- Club is a new fea Lure 
in the A>;sociation's activities. Mr. A. Fu!Lon 
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a 1<kcd al Lhc Annual Meeting if the new Com­
mittee would call a meeting of members to con­
s ider rorming the Club. This was done, and the 
Chul"inga Debating Club was formed. ~r. A. 
Foot i ~ Chairman, and Mr. Col. McElwee JS Sec­
rehny. Members meet fortnightly on Tucsd~~· 
e ·e;1ings at the School. There i~ a _men~ber~lup 
of about 20 Old Scholars. We hope It Will grow 
and do good work-States;11cn are :;car ce ! 

The year promises 11·ell ror the As~ociation­
evcn now we have more members than we. had 
Ja~t year-but we want many more yet. It I l:l in 
~uch "deficiency" time~ as the present that our 
As~ociation sh~ul d be ready t o give "The Bc::;t 
School or All" material help. Therefore, please 
join up. 

AN APPEAL TO OLD SCHOLARS 
(By t he Pt·eEident.) 

1t is with cons iderable pleasure ami a cleeJ:l 
seni'e of the nee.! f9r an extension of acih~ties 
that 1 enter upon my second t :!r•ll _a s Prc~Ident 
or your As'·ocation. Althoug~l. COllSille_ra?Ic pro­
gre~s has been made s~nce the Afso:!J<~twn. was 
1 econstituted a shm t time ago, the1·e I S ~ till a 
gt,;at deal that _mi_p,-ht h<!. ach ieved b.t an 01:1 
Scholars' J\ ssoc1atiOn which coultl rely upon a 
wider s upport from Old Schol:us and a greater 
membership . 

In view of this need for more members, this 
year's Committee have decide~! to institute a ~]J~­
cial campaign, aimed a t doublmg our 111emb_ershq~ 
at least. They (eel that no great extension ot 
ou r activities can be ~uccess[ul unless it has be­
h ind it the full support of all Old Schola1·s. . 

I therefore wi~h to make an appeal on bchaU 
of the Comm'ittee to Old Scholar s to join the 
Af.sociation without delay. Already our member­
ship for this year is greater than it. was. la st 
year, and we have hopes that our a11~1 s will ~e 
successful, but that fact does not re!teve tho':e 
Old Scholars who are not members of theJr 
obligation in the matter: Scuely the benefits ~on­
ferred upon you by the Old School ar~ sufficient 
to warrant the small expenditure requHed ~o ~e­
comc a member, a•s by joining the Assocwti~Il 
you can perhaps do something .for the School 111 
~·eturn for all that it has done fo~· yo~1 . Ano~h~r 
aspect worthy of your consideratiOn 1s that 1t. IS 

quite po~sibl e that a strongly suppo_rtcll Assoc~a­
tion may b~. able to do somethmg i or you, qt11te 
apart -ri·om prov i ~ling yon with interests of ~n 
cdt1cational, sportmg, or social characte~·· J om 
your Association, whatever be your mot.Ive, and 
induce a.: many or your Old Scholar fri?ncls ~s 
possible to do the same. The Assocwltoi.1 11:1 11 
welcomes your su pport, and extends a. conhal_n~­
vitalion to you to share i:1 its many-sJ.dccl acLI"_l­
ties, i'O that it. may become t he force for good m 
our community that it should be. 

MOON-WORSHIP 

H hatl been raining. And now, a~ darkness 
drew on the skv was still strewn with loose 
mas~cs ~f cloud; leaving pool~ of ::;pace betwee.n 
- deep, mysterious, leading the eye to theu· 
floating- :;tars. 

As I g·azed, the border of one o[ the: po~ls 
gleamed silver , and t he great moon. shot mto Jts 
depths like some great g-olden ship from the 
slip::;. And the whole earth, f; Ucldenly grown 
silver, leaned in mute worsh ip to its goddes~;; cold 
~111cl sil·;!nt was the earth, yet i ts face was !it·with 
udoration. 

I, too, worshipped in silence. But we cannot 
L~1ste to the full moments of s uch beauty a lone. 
So T called to her, and she came out and s tood by 
111\' sick Tn that n1oment I knew communion of 
~o.ul s . Here we two· were both held spellbound 
by Lhe same majestic spectacle; two soub longed. 
as one towards the mystery and the beauty of 
Nig-ht. We, the creatures of earlh, were one 
with the earth ib-'clf reaching toward space : we 
were fused, mingled, united in one iipeechless act 
or worship. 

In such hushccl tones as one might u~e in a 
mighty cathedral, I whispered : "Ah, C.: od, what 
a night!" 

"I:;n't it lovely," ~he answered, ' '1'11 get my 
washiu' dry after all." 

-T .B. W. 

A MIRACLE 

Grieve not for winter, stooping to fling 
~now on the hear th of the world, 

For the song no bird has heart to ::;ing, 
And the ro~e in the rose-~ced furled. 

Though spring be lissom, as March can tell, 
And hath her dear success, 

'Ihis hour is wrought a mi1·acle, 
Of holier loveliness. 

For lo ! Ehe cometh, very sh~ 
Whose footfall beauty know . .;. 

Who wakes a surrey in wave!;' of the sea, 
A lar k in the heart of a rose. 

IUCHARD MEREDITH. 

DELIGHT 

A crescent moon hung Jo,,' in the afterglow ol' 
sunset; Lhe tracery of leafy Lrec-lops ; a low ~ky­
line of purple hills clear-cut; the myr iad twigs 
or bare t rees pencilled sharply in the ~oft light; 
the clull g·old green of a r iver winding, moving 
out to sea; the bite of frost; the witchery or 
gathering dusk; a brown road leading homeward 
-expectancy-delight . 
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PERSONAL NO'l'ES 

We have to congratulate the following Old 
Scholars on their marriage:­

Edna Cox to Mr. R. Tyson. 
Tom Doe to Miss Lorna Tankard. 
Marjorie Douglas to Mr. Stuar t L'Oste Napier. 
Ken. Dallas to Miss Margaret Hogarth. 
Kath Edwards to Mr. S. P . Limbriek. 
Constance Witt to Rev. Hedley Shotton, M.A. 
Alice Walker to Mr. Adiel Han·is. 
Dora Wright t.o DL W. Osbornc, of Melbourne. 

These two lucky people are to spend eig:1t clays 
in Melbourne, three in Sydney, and aro then to 
catch the boat J or Fiji, Hawaii, and Vancouver. 
From t here they go to New York. They will 
spend a day at Banff, on the top of the Rockies, 
two davs at the Lakes, eight hours at Niagara, 
a few ~la ys at New York, ancl will then go to 
South Ca rolina to make th;;ir home close to the 
coast. 

We have also to congratulate Ted Archer on 
his marriage. 

Dora McRae and Mr. Harry 
Lcgana, are io be married shortly. 
ter is also to be married shor tly 
Walker. 

Bulman, of 
M a ry Leices­

to Mr. nruce 

Miss 'Corothy F leming· is to be congratula_ted 
upon being ~elected as the receiver of the Orient 
Free Passage to England. She will be sailing 
at the end of the year. 

Miss Bertha Layh left for England and France 
early in the year. 

Mr s. McKenzie (Miss Beatrice Wilcox) will 
probably be sailing to South Africa this year. 

We have also to congratulate other Old 
Scholar~ .upon their engagcmcnts:­

Doroth y Cox to Mr. Charles Baircl. 
Mr. G. Nichols to Miss Marjory Tuffin. 
Edith Briggs to Mr. Mcdwin Collins. 
J im 'Iurner to Miss lla Bcswick. 
Jean Walker to Mr. Kirwin, of St. Helens. 
Alfrieda Nicholfi to Percy Phillip1<. 
:vlore congratulations are to be given l.o those 

who had degrees conferred:-
Bachelor of Arts: Miss Edna Norman, Miss 

Gla<lys Brown, Miss Vicla Watson, Miss Marjorie 
McEwin, Mr. Bob Findlay, Miss Joy Austin, 
B.Sc., and Mr. Rudolph Buring, B.E. 

Ken Dallas has left Tasmania, and is now 
W.E.A. Lecturer at Newcastle (N.S.W .). 

Old Scholar g congratulate Mr. F. Close upon 
his appointment as Principal of Burnie High 
School, and wish him every success. 

Our sincer e sympathy ifi extended to those 
closely connected with Laurie Carter, one of the 
Old School's finest sports. 

Some Old Scholars were successful this year 
at the Launceston Musical and Elocutionary 
Competitions. Miss Maleita Wal<lon won the 
Mezzo Sop1·ano Solo, Miss Doris Eastburn the 
Junior Championship Recitation, and Mr. MauricP 
Atkins won high praise an d was second in the 
Champion P iano Recital. Clair Best was sue-

cess[ul in several elocutionary items. Miss Elsie 
Smith conducted the Wellington S<1uare Choir to 
success, -and Miss Alfrieda Nichols was a suc­
cessful conductot· of the High School Choir. 

Ron Ponsonby, who left for England in Hl23, 
has returned, and spent a few weeks in Laun­
ceston. 

Alan Jngles, one of the Old School's Hhodes 
Scholars, addressed the School this year. He 
worked his way out as an engineer, and has now 
retur ned Lo England. 

Den is J oynt i s attending an Agricultu ral Col­
lege in Victoria. 

Mr. L. F. Hrig·gs has a baby daughter called 
Betty. 

Mr. Ernie Castley has one called Margaret, 
a nd Mrs. Tom Yost (Joyce N icholls) has a bon­
nie boy named Bobbic. Dr. Trevor J ames also 
has a son. 

Mr. W. J. Stanley Fuller \':on the prize for 
Landscaoe in Water Colour at the Launceston 
Art Exh.ibition, and was also successful lafit year. 

.t..t..t. 

THE OLD SCHOLARS' COLUMN 
Materia I i~ needed from Old Scholars to fill 

"The Column." Will vou please send in contribu­
tions at any t ime during the ~·ear? Poems, nar­
ratives, essays, any li terary matter of humorous 
or ~erious character will be most acceptable. 
Sketches may also be published as funds permit. 
Please assist us and the School.-(T'he E ditor of 
the Column .) 

"it"i'"i' 

OUR PATRON 
Jus t how much the Associaticn owes to our 

Patron, Mr. H . V. Biggins, is perhaps not know n­
to a ll Old Scholar s. But for his assistance the 
Association would not be so strong as it is now. 
He co-operates with us on all cocasion~, and 
meets all our requests sympathetically. To him 
we owe the privilege of holding all our .functions 
in the Assembly Hall of t he School, which has 
;;o many associations for us. The thanks of all 
Old Scholars is extended to him for his considera­
tion and co-operation. 

IMPORTANT ADDHESSES OF THE 
ASSOCIATION 

President: :.11r. S. F . Limbrick, 50 Trevallyn 
Road, Launceston. 

Hccretary: Mr. A. E . Da~•mond, c/o Tasmanian 
Steamers, Cimitiere Street, Launceston. 
'Phone 2. 

Trea1:urer: Mr. Albert Foot, c/o Birchalls, Bris­
bane Street, Launceston. 

Scc1·etary of' Dehating- Club : :vlr. Colin McElwee, 
27 Ann Street, Launceston. 

Communicate with one of these and JOI~ UP. 
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AN EARLY MORNING WALK 

To a ll t hose who r etire at ni ght, weary with 
sundr~' problems, exercises , and proofs, I recom­
mend this early moming tramp which 1 am about 
to describe. I assur e ~·ou there is nothing to be 
lost in this venture, but everything to be gained. 

The fog lay thick in the valley when I set out 
this morning. The mist was not cold and dank, 
but soft and cool. l t l ay on my cheek like a 
f airy down, dampened my hair into curl, and 
sent me swinging along-, sniffi11g the fresh earth 
smells all around. 

On my left Barclar's smooth green paddocks 
sloped away gently, and here and there a cow 
browsed contentedly. One ra i::ed its head and 
gazed at me for a moment with large thoughtful 
br own eyes. The road began to ascend, and on 
turning a bend I left the tow11 behind me. 

Almost before I had passed the last houses on 
t he road I was greeted by the nutty .fragrance of 
the gorse, and my eyes were prepared for the 
masses of soft yellow blossom which shone on 
every s ille. Close to the road the young· fronds 
of the ferns shone red against the v ivid green of 
t he older ferns. I stopped a moment to gaze into 
their queerly curled tips and touch their soft 
hairy stems. 

The mist was clearing now, and the early sun­
shine falling through the t r ees touched the 
s pider -webs int o a mesh of gleaming pearls, and 
the fallen leaves shone like silver on the road. 
Over an ancient stone fence the blackberries had 
crept and autumn had tinted the leaves to red 
and golde.n brown. 

A distant mur mm· warned me that I was 
approaching the Gorge, and as I drew near the 
r umble grew into an angry roar. I gazed clown 
upon the g-re;:t st ream. It chattered and leapt, 
broke into a hund1·ed ripples and threw up foamy 
fing-er s. 

T he road was bordered now by tall blue gums, 
and dainty wattles which promisee\ to be a 
revelation when the hundreds of tiny buds burst 
into flower. On the other side of the Gorge the 
mist still clung a.mong the t r ees like a gauzy 
veil. Somewhere a bi rd sang gaily, telling the 
world that summer is over and winter is here, but 
still there is plenty of sunshine and joy in this 
beautiful land of ours. 

DOROTHY HILL (Reel), Class A. 

~~~ 

I I(NOW 

Ther e came a ship a-sailing, a-sail ing o'er t he 
sea, 

Her decks were white, her sails wer e white­
As white as white coulcl be. 
And all t he souls abonrd her were wh ite as driven 

snow, 
For l was on that sai ling ship, and so-l know. 

There came a ship a-sailing, a-sailing o'er the 
sea, 

And, oh, her decks were battered­
As battered a s could be. 
Her white sails hung in ribbons f1·om the fury 

of the gale, 
And her masts hung limp and li .fele~ s-and sag­

ging o'er the rail. 
But the souls if all aboard her were blithe as any 

bi rd, 
For I was on that sailing· ship-and so-l heard. 

Heard how in face of danger they kept their 
courage fast, 

And laughed-and joked-and prayed awhile. 
Until a ll hope was past. 
For the soul!; of all aboard her were ready, each, 

to go; 
For 1 was on t hat sailing sh ip, and so-l know. 

There came a J'aft a-sailing, a-sailing o'er the 
sea. 

And men were lashed upon her, one--t wo-three. 
But their hearts wer e with their comrades lying 

.fathoms deep below, 
For I was lashed upon that raft, and so- l know ! 

J. WI LSON (Gold), Class Cl. 

THE TRAMP 

The long, white road stretched far away, 
While the sun blazed down from above; 

T he birds seemed to join in a wondrous, sweet 
song, 

And the words of that song were of l ove. 

I strode along with a smile on m y lips, 
For all t he world was in tune, 

And the f1·agrant scent of new-mown hay 
Ming led with t l1e heat of noon. 

T he f ar m-hands shouted in unison 
As they tossed t he sheaves on high, 

And t hey spoke to me k indly with words of 
cheer , 

When 1-a tramp-pa, setl by. 

At last I came to t l)e cool, g1·een "<voo,ds 
Where grow the ~wiJd flowers 1·are, 

And I lay me clown on a mossy bank 
To drink the perfume<! a ir. 

Although I have no home no1· friends 
And stars a r e my only lamp, 

I oft pret en(\ I'm "Kin g of t he Wprld," 
But still-I'm only a t r amp. 

E. W. BIRD (Gold) . 
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