The

“Tell them ye grieve, for your hearts know
to-day,
Tell them ye smile, for your eyes know
© to-morrow.”

Surely this is one of the best mottoes that
anyone just leaving school and setting out into
the world can take with him.

We,g with our High School eduecation, sheuld

learn to appreciate the true things of life, not
content merely with those on the surface; and
ever strive to reach some Iofty goal

When you go out into life, you will hear people
say that your happiest years have heen passed
becauﬁle you have left schocl. This is not true.
All life is an adventuve, and should be treated as
sueh. On the last day of school life the future

EDITORIAL

may seem hard and uninviting,'but all partings

“are sad, and we break old connections only to

form new ones.

And then, onee. out into the world, it is the
present that may appear bare, yet the future is

ever before us, and it iz to the future that we
are striving.

As yet “To-morrow” iz known only to our
eyes, but wvery soon “To-morrow” will become
“To-day,” and be enshrined in our hearfs also.
The future is a gift passing into hands which
should hold it reverently, and treat it as the pre-
clous gift it is, It is something given us to do
with it as we will. o o

We who are passing for the last time through

the school house gates, what will we make
of it?
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PREFECTS NOTES

Yince the last issue of the Magazine the Pre-
feets' group bas received a new member. Owing
to Ted Phillips’ leaving this school at the end of
last termr to attend the Hobart High School, the
position of Sorell House Captain heeame vacant.
Ted’s place was taken by Dick Whitford, whom
we weleome heartily to our group.

Regular fortnightly meetings of the Prefects
have been held throughoui the year, and it has
been decided to present the School with a cup, to
be offered for House competition at the annual
swimming carnival.

The Prefects wish those sitting for University
Tixaminations the best of success, and also wish
the Staff and Scholars a Merry ‘Christmas and a
Happy New Year.

MODEL FLYING CLUB

During this term a Model Flying Club was
tormed. There ate quite a number of boys in the
Yrhool who are keenly interested in model *planes
and aviation generally, with the result that there
were about fifteen preseni at the firgt meeting.
At this meeting Ian Larner was elected President,
and Doug. Bain Seerctary.

Qinee the formation of ihe Club, a numher of
models have been brought aleng and flown in
Royal Park. Several interesting flights have
been witnessed, ineluding those of Bob. Philps
“Mawk” and “Rosella,” Jock Walkem’s “Robin,”
and Max. Oliver's “Meteor” ‘When econditions
are not suitable for flying, indoor meetings are
heid in Room 4. At these meetings debates are
held, repairs effected to models, and problems
discussed.

Any new members are welcome. There is no
subseription, and the Club meets in Room 4 at
3.20 on Friday afternoons. Only those who
make models or intend doing so are permiited to
join, :

THE WIRELESS CLUB

In September a Wireless Club was inaugurated
under the leadership of Mr. Taylor. Coming as it
did so late in the year, the attendances  at the
meeitngs held each Friday afterncon in the
laboratory are, eonsidering the present import-
ance of wireless, rather low. Up. to the present,
each club member has given a lecture on the
theory of operation of various parts, but we hope
to be able to proceed with the construction of a
set for the nse of the Schocl very soon.

Under the capable management of Mz, Taylor,
the preject should be enfively gatisfactory, and
gome very interesiing periods should be spent
heneeforth.

This squad is functioning antisfactorily in per-
forming useful work.in vepairing minor break-
ages whenever they<udur, J ack Curtis and Geof.
Thineen have been kept very busy keeping the
blinds of the School in good working order.
About one hundred. blinds have teceived atten-
tion during the year. Many had to he straight-
ened and tacked; others required cords and
adjustments of the springs. The work of this
squad wasg greatly facilitated by the help given
by Miss A. L, Sample in ironing . out creased
blinds, and cutting and hemming torn ones.

This year, unfortunately, there have been a
numher of broken windows. The more aceessible
of these have been repaired by R. Whelan and
A. Bradbury, and at the present time the win-
dows of the Sechool are in good order.

A good deal of time has been spent in mend-
ing lockers by P. Gee, P. McCord, .C. Wiltshire,
anid R, Nichoils, Broken locker doors, especially
on the boys' side, have been Prequent; missing
serews. and hinges ‘have been replaced or
tightened.

Wiscellaneous duties, such as cleaning and
varnishing desks, replacing broken hat pegs in
the locker rooms, mending seats, cuphboards and
locks, and hanging pictures have been cartied out
by R. O*Keefe, R. Green, and P. Tanner.

Just lately a squad of a dozen boys, in: the
charge of Mr. Crawn, has constructed ~an & di-
tional bieycle rack, which has been much appre-: -
ciated. At the present time
engaged in putting new wire netting oithe:
School tennig courts. T

this squad. 18
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GARDENING NOTES

There have been no great changes or improve-
ments made in the garden since last term, and
our activities have been confined to weeding and
general cleaning. :

The lawns are in fine condition, and the new
lawn on the boys’ side has been welcomed as a
comfortable dining place. The roses along the
front lawn promise a good display, and are a
great improvement. :

The hedges are in good crder. All gaps should
socn be filled by the newly planted trees; and a
new hedge hag been pianted near the tennig court
gate. These trees have proved themselves hardy,
having withstood a somewhat vigorous battering
by boys’ big bhoots. -

When we survey_the garden, we congratulate
ourselves on a good year's work, and we hope
that everyone is as pleased as we ourselves.

" THE. CRUSADER UNION

The Crusader Union has now been an active
bady in the School for two years, under the com-
petept guidance of the Reverend Hurse.

Although the membership has decreased owing
to the departure of some of its most prominent
members, we have been pleased to welcome
several new members of the Junior School. The
weekly meetings have not been as well attended
as we would like, but many who are unable to
attend these have put in an apparance at the
monthly vallies. In connection with the latter,
we 'extend our sincere- thanks to Mr. and Miss
Weston and the Committee for their generous
co-operation.

During the last two terms we have ‘had the
pleasure of being addressed by Messys, Tyson,
Atkingon, and Kippax, who told us of their ex-
periences in the mission field.

We have, too, to thank Mr. Nash for hiz kind
gui&lance during the unavoidable absence of our
leader.
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JUNIOR RED CROSS SOCIETY
Thig year the Junicr Red Cross Soclety is heing
continued., As there was an alteration of the
classes interested in the Society, the following
officers have been elected:—Margaret Slater, Pre-~
sident; Colin Brooks, Vice-President; Ronald

Tyson, Treasurer; and Geraldine Tabart, Secre-
tary. )

Owing to the fact that the Treasurer hag left,
a mew ohe has to be appointed.

‘A portfolio is being made to send to Switzer-
land, and we hope to have it finished shortly, so
that we may send it away.

This year the boys have been persuaded to jein,

and the numher of members has inereased to 34.

We welcome any NewcOmMers heartily.

The Library is still being widely used, and
books have -betn well cared for. The lower
classes of the School, particularly, have made
very good use of the Circulating Library, in
which there are approximately 1176 volumes. The
Roference Branch now contains aboub 1400, The
Jourhial Library contains a number of interest-
ing periodicals, as well as the daily newspapers,
which are read widely by all sections of the
School.

During the current year about 56 additional
volumes have been added to the -Circulating
Library, a few of the more important being
#Ships in the Bay,” “Almond, Wwild. Aimond”
(Broster). ‘

“iold Dust and Ashes” and *“The Desert
Column,” “The Drums of Mer” (Idreiss).

“(ests of the Unspeakable” (T. W. White).

About 186 new books were added to the Re-
ference Library, ineluding:— .

Shorter Oxford English Dictionary (2 vols.).

Modern Short Plays (3 vols.).

Lands and Peoples (8 vols.).

'1Ca)mbridge History of English Literature (15
vols.)-..

The Library Committees deserve gpecial com-
mendation for the fine work they have performed.
Special mention must be made of the work of
Jennette Wood, Duleie Davey, and ‘Lloyd Jones,
for the many hours of bard work they have
eiven to the Circulating Library every day.
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" GIRLS SPORTS.

HOCKEY

A marked change was noted in the play of the
Firsts quring the roster matches this season.
We were successful in winning every match but
two, the last of which we were foreced to play
without our capiain. A maost enjoyable trip to
Devonport was made towards the end of the sea-
son, and owing to our win by six goals to one,
we had later to play Hobart on our own ground.
After a hard and exciting mateh, we were vie-
torious by three goals to two, once more winning
the premiership. At the very end of the season,
two of our players, J. Bowen and P. Meston, tra-
velled to Burnie with iCollegians,” a Launceston
team. We talke this opportunity of thanking
Jessie for the splendid way in which she has cap-
tained the team, and also Miss Morris, who has
given up much valuable time to coach us.

This year a thirds team was inaugurated, and
matéhes with other schools were arranged for
both seconds and thirds. During these games
many promising players were noted.

The  first team is as follows:i—

Jessie Bowen—Captain. Centre forward, Very
fine player who always holds the team together
splendidly. | One of the fastest players with a
good hard strike and excellent stickwork, Has
overcome tendency to use the left side of the
forward line too oiten, but towards the end of the
soason rather inelined to wander, ]

Peggy Meston.—Viee-captain. Left inner. Out-
standingly speedy player, who combines well with
other members of team, bub who has developed
a habit of kicking the hall, and iz sometimeg -
clined to ‘“long back” Fine stick-work, and
makes many fine dashes, vesulting in good angle

oals.

g Thelma Jestrimski.—Right back. Not up te
last vear’s standard, but improved greatly to-
wards end of season. A vely ungelfish player
who follows through and tackles well, Still in-
clined to one-handed play.

Verns Pitt.—Centre half. One of the most
dependable players in the team. 'Occasionally
falls back too far, crowding the hacks. Attacks
and covers well, and very ably supporis her for-
wards and half-backs.

Jessie Montgomery—Right wing. Very fast
and consistent player. Picks up and intercepts
passes well,  Always beats her opponent to the
hall, but needs to practice dribbling and passing

in.

Frieda Jaflrey. — Left wing.  Particularly
speedy player, but is apt to over-run the ball. No
longer crowds her inner, but is inclined to keep
the hall too long hefore passing in. .

Joyce Walker.—Right half. Moved from for-
ward line. [Fast, accurate, Tunges well, and
attacks consistently., A player who never gives
in.

Pat Honey—Left back. Fast, accurate, and
has developed use of scoop well. Clearing and
passing good, but sometimes caught out of posi-
tion.

URINGA. b

Barbara - Meston. Right inper. Very fast’
player who attacks back well. Picks up and
passes well, but mneeds to cultivate harder shot
for goal and to keep her stick down more,

Zona Smith.—Left half. Fast and consistent,
backing up her forward well. Lunge improved
towards end of season. Needs to use more judg-
ment in passing in.

Fanny  Porter.—Goalie. Txceptionally cool
player, who makes many fine saves. Kicks well
and distributes passes accurately. A player whe
always uses her head.

Cleraldine Tabart—Half hack. Steady and
nard-working. Should do better with more ex-
perience. Needs to improve stickwork.

THE BASKET BALL TEAM.

BASKET BALL

By the end of the season fhe feam, captained
by Betty Thow, was showing fine system among
some of its members. A splendid apirit has been
evident throughout, both in keeping up the early
morning practices in which the Seconds  co-
operated, and in the way in which wvictories and
defeats were taken.

We are unfortunate in having ne roster to play,
and for ail our practice maiches, are jndebted to
either the Broadland House Qchool or its Old
Girls, and to the Sacred Heart Cellege Old Girls’
teams. :

On the 21st July we went to Devonport for the
first of the Inter-High School matches, and were
beaten by 24 goals to 29 The teams were Very
evenly matehed, as the scores indicate.  The
game WwWas particularly fast, and played in a fine
spirit throughout. Qix quarters of seven minutes
were played, with the School in the lead until
half-way through the third quarter, when the
scores hecame first 11 all, and then 12 all, At
this stage Devonport cstablished a lead of three
goals, which it Lept, the scores from this point
on being almost goal for goal. At no time was
Devonport more than four goals ahead.

The best players for the School were Gwen
Dobbingon and Pat Clennett, who, out of 23 shots, .
goaled 20—a particularly fine result. SR

Pat (help goal) is a keen player, a sure__qat'_:h, -
and consistent in gealing. Gwen (centre. and
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vice-captain} is very quick to the Dball, but far L.8.H.8, v. DERBY ASSOCIATION (Won).

too slow in getting rid of it. Alison Wright L.8.H.S., 15 goals 14 behinds.

(altltactk wing) is extremely guick ori her }I;Bet,,EX- Derby Assoeiation, 9 goals 12 behinds,

cellent in atiack, but careless in her throwmng. Best Players: Murfett, Press, Wicks, Hayward

Consequently a great deal of most effective sys- ’
tem ibetwenyhergirid Help Goal is lost. Winnie Barelay, Shegog, Watls.

Roberts (defence), who took Lesley Chamber- Againgt Grammar School we were always suc
lain’s place half way through the season, could be cessful by a comfortable margin.

much more effective on the throw-in, iz good ‘icn .

the air and shows promise for next year. Beity

Lawrence (help-defence) is good in her position, 1933 FOOTBALL TEAM

fast, and passes well. Alice McKimmie (goal) Hayward, T.—Captain. Able leader, Excel
s a sure cateh, goals when not too far out from lent kick and mark. (Goes through well. :

the .goal post; but must be quicker on her feet. PR . , :
Joan Andersc’m (emergency) flls any position Murfett, J.—Vice. Ixecellent pivot. Good turn

TEAM.

fairly well, iz most willing, and has been most of speeﬁ.- . . .
consistent in attending practice.  Betty Thow Beauchamp, G.—Good mark. Wants to improve: -
(defence wing) is a very keen player, rather het- Kicking. . I(l
ter in attack than defenee, and has captained her Shegog, N.—Handy ruck., Improved mark. A
team splendidly. . Statton, C.—=Solid, Very fair kick. Good turn E
of speed. : a
e

BOYS’ SPORTS Lovell, W.—Rugged player. Needs to im-

. prove marking. Knocks hard. )
L Press, E—First rover. Turns well.  Good

TENNIS . snap kick.
Rose, F.—Goeg through well. Wants to get rid
of ball more quickly, Needs polish,

Although the other sporting activities of the
Schaol clash with tennis, the interest in the Club

hag been well mantained throughout the year. The Robertson, C.—Ifine mark. Comes through
total membership reached 24, . . well, Sure pocket back,
During the season matches were arranged with Crogswell, L.—Poor kick. Good rugged player.

Crammar School and Scotel College, who have, A litfle slow
however, to date, proved a litile too strong for Philli E' 1 . : :
our team. We were best served on these occa- *hillips, E.—~Slow. Good mark. Wants to use -
sions by J. Tuck, R. Nicholls, and C. Barnard. weight mare, . . -

The mized doubles tournament was played on .chks; L—Promising wing man. Fine stab
11tk of October, and the trophies were won by kick. Leads out well. . '
Pat Clennett and Brian Hughes, who defeated Baker, C.—Much improved player. Shows
the rTunners-up, Frieda Jaffrey and M. Roberts, football sense, .
9 games to 4.  The boys’ singles championship Dwyer, E.-—Good left foot kick. Good pace and
hag yet to he played off. turn. Wante to go in more.

It is pleasing to note that some members of the

Club have been competing with suceess in other SO]?isérclay, R.—Greatly improved. Good mark.
tournanients.  Charlie Barnard and Don von e S
Bertouch succeeded in winning the C Grade Atherton, F.—Improved mark. Erratie kick,
Doubles Champicnship, and Charlie Barnard also Bowden, D.—Useful forward. Could cultivate
anmnexed the C Grade Singles Championship. lower pass. Kicks both feet. o a
In conclusion, we wish to thank My, Thornton Watts, R.—Excellent forward, Makes “good 5
for his generous assistance to the Club, and position; Accurate mark and kick. . ot
valuable coaching of the players. . G Nilc}ll{qul?, R—Wants to go in harder. Slow. Y
ood kKick. $
FOOTBALL ) Harri < q =
i, P-—Needs more punch, Good mark. Z
With our smart, combining team, we hoped for EJ
suceess in the 1938 High School Premiership
but onee again we went under, Wit}’]lJ hearty con- - SPECIAL ASSEMBLIES +
gratulations to Devonport. To Hobart also we . 3
extend "our congratulations on being the ultimate . On the 5th of October, Mr. Gee, the representa- ‘>n_
victors. Our grateful thanks ave offered to tive of _the Young Australia League, visited tl}e Q
Messrs, T, Pickett, T. Doe, and R. Mulligan for School in order to arrange for fours which will ]

their supervigion and advice. be conducted during the Christmas vacation. The

At an early meeting, Laurie Hayward was ap- particulars and objectives of such travelling were
pointed eaptain, and Julian Murfett vice. Both #&iven and opporiunities for meeting famous
set good examples throughout the season. Our sports people of the day were also mentioned.

most important results were:— On the -27th of October Dr. Guiness visited the
L.8.H.8. v. D.8.H.8. (Lost), School. ~He pave us a very interesting account

L.8.H.8, 10 goals 12 behinds. of a hays' eamp in Canada belonging to the Chris-
D.S.H.8., 18 goals 16 hehinds. tian Student Movement. The main objectives

Best Plavers: I. Hayward, E. Phillips, C and working of the Movement were discussed, and
Robertson, E. Press, C. Baker, E. Dwyer. we had a very pleasant afternoon. - ) .
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STUDENT CHRISTIAN UNION

" Thig term the Student Christian Union has pro-
pressad briskly under the capable guidance of
Miss Pitt.  Although the number of members is
not up to that of the beginning of the year, yet
those who remsain are very keen.

We hold owr meetings every Wednesday morn-
ing in Seripture period, and would welcome
heartily any new members who care to come
along.

During the past term, Miss Pitt arranged, at
her home, an evening, for which we are very
grateful. Im conclusion, we would like to thank
her for the unselfish way in which she has given
up her time to us gach Wednesday.

STAFF_NOTES.

During this year the Staff has suffered more
than usually from illness. Mr. Meston and Mr,
Tylton were bhoth absent for long periods, and at
pregent Miss Morrig is absent. Tn the former
cases, Miss G. Gunton was relieving teacher, and
now, we_have Miss M. Rowe with us.

The Staft continues, with the exception of the
Principal, to be composed of Old Scholare of
our own High Schools, most being from our own
School,

Sinee our last December issue we have to an-
nounce the engagement of Miss Doris Bock and
Mr. Ralpk Mulligan; and that in May Mr. Rex
Fdwards was married to Miss Dorothy Fleming,
formerly a member of the staff and supervisor of
the “Churinga.”

OBITUARY

It is with regret that we record, the death of
Miss W. E. Carter, formetrly a member of this
giaff.  Miss Carter was an Oid Scholar of this
School, and taught French for several years at
the Devonport State High School, She held a
similap position heve in 1981-32, but was foreed
to retire from the Devonport School, where ghe
was transferred last December, early in 1938,

' Miss Carter was very widely known among the
High School teachers, and had been keenly in-
terested in the sporting and social life of the
schools with which she had bhsen connected. The
deepest eympathy is felt for those who mourn
her loss.

PLEASE NOTE!

[eaving Scholars

The Old Scholars’ Annual Report will interest
you, as it contains a few of the objectives for
the coming year.

We need your support, so join up! Communi-
cate with the Secretary at once.

All affiliated clubs extend a heariy invitation
for you to join them. A warm weicome awaits
yOUu. :
Scholars from C Class and above, leaving
school, are invited to an End of the Year Social
as complimentary guests of the Association. You
will be advised of the date by circular.

ORIGINAL COLUMN

Senior Section

LIZARDS

Where the path goes twisting, twisting through
the trees,

And the roses sway and curtsey with a rustling of
their lesves,

There in the mellow sunshine on the worn old
slabg of stone

1 can watch the lizards basking as I sit here quite

alone,

There are worn old veterans with tails clipped
short,

And Httle stocky fat ones that never yet have
fought -

In the battles of the lizards that are waged be-
neath the trees,

TRound the stones, and over pebbles, beneath the
fallen leaves.

Whe}r;e Idlie the grasses sway and meet above my

head,

Amnd I hear a faint far scuffling as the warlike
lizards tread.

From the winding path above me patterned fair
in dark and light

Comes a rustling and a rasping as the warrior
lizards fight.

There are grey old veterans rustling past me
where 1 lie,

And little frightened black ones that go slipping
quickly by; .

In their hundreds and their hundreds where the
brown leaves soffly fall . ‘
They afe living in the sunshine on the old stone

wall, o ’
B. MESTON " (Clags 'C1}, - Arthur.

SUSPENSE.

TFhe only sounds breaking the gloomy silence
were the hurried breathing and sighs of the
watchers, What destinies were to be woven in
the course of the next few minutes! The air was
heavy with suspense, and, upon glancing round,
one was able to perceive several faces white with
—must one say—terror! Oh, if only those
quavering hearts might be steadied. Vietdry
would then be sure to follow. Fate, the abhorred,
is so changeable. Was she, on this oceasion, fo
be kind or cruel? Many were offering prayers
on the altar of hope. Were those prayers to be
answered? Scon were they to know the verdict!

Some already had the appearanee of resigha-
tion, others of bewilderment ahd despair; whilst
a Tew-—a very few—seemed to relish the situa-
tion in which they were placed. . )

At last a sigh quivered through the room—
everybedy knew {that the moment had come! The
attack, so long awaited, was at last to be made,

And, with the ringing of a bell, A Clags seftled
down to their Leaving French Examination.

M. B. (A Class), Sorell.
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“A” CLASS, 1933
[Being extracts from the “Selentific and Zoo-
-logical Review,” gratis (net), Society Sec-
tion same price.]
Z00 NOTES, . )

The wild Fingal Tiger (pocket edition) i pro-
gressing as well as can be e?(pected. .Patleﬁnt
training by Miss Hamilton 18 developing its
economic understanding. He has heen nq.med
Ceecil, but even this nice name does not quieten
him sufficiently to prevent his _-attacks on the
Dean, who is a lover of such animals.

Our peculiar Horse . {Rossus di Bracknellus_)
remains an object of wonder. He bears practi-

cally no resemblance to an equine quadruped, but

" his tamer (Mr, Whitford) assures us that he iz a

som is dazzling, Our two botanists agree that
the French air is good for roses,

ENGLISH SECTION.
Sum membas ov hour clars ar orfull spellas.

- SOCIETY, NOTES.

The last of tle ancient Saxons is in our pos-
session, He reveals amazing knowledge for one
of such a primitive race, In gardening periods,
he seizes a mattock, developed from Thor's
tooth-pick, and renders his immediate neighbout-
hood unsate for human hahitation. He is a fine
type of pre-historic athlete. .

The latest edition of Willlam Pitt's descend-
antz is with us. Her natural excitability is
sttribubed to her pride because of the vietory of

A CLASS, 1933,

horse. Drofessor Harvey says that the kind ex-
pression of its face reminds him more of a cow,

A large, peaceful Rat (Adamsolus) is still in
our enclosure. During gardening periods he
plays on the spade handle.

Numerous expers are attempting to define or
explain  two wraith-like spirits which siray
among us. One is known as the Rainbow, though
why this is so, is not so doubtful as why the
other is known as the Human Memory.

The rare black ’skeeter (Elvinosaurus, or
Wixeskwyer) still has the bad habit of atiacking
itg keeper, an official known as the Perfectum i
Tibrarius. His shameful treatment of the inno-
cent ereature somewhat justifies its feroeity.

BOTANICAIL SECTION.

Our unique Rose (Fredericus variety) has not

logt its beauty. During French perviods its blos-

Pitt the Elder over Mussolini at the Battle of
.Magna Carta, fought near dinner time.

The white-haired barbarian from Meil.a—Mella
has become remarkably civilised, and 1s Dnow
head-serang unto the whole . caboose. He
brought one of his instruments of torture
(violinus fiddlum) with him; its manipulation
consists of drawihg some horse hair across four
pieces of what racquets are strung with.

The Large One is a proficient pianist. The male -
trio may possibly engage him as accompanist,

Singing iz not appreciated here. The Pref.
di Libr. eroons love songs in a hearty bags whis-
per. His mneighbour prays that his diaphragm
may foul his hyo-glossus muscle; it's a. hard
world. e
LONG 'UN (Class A), Franl_{lin._
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THE PLEASURES OF COUNTRY
LIFE

“0Oh, a country life is sweet!”

Tife wherever it may be, consists of both pain
and pleasure, for much we suifer in the eountry,
vet greatly, we enjoy.

There, each seagon is a bringer of new things.
Winter comes. Reneath dull skies we toil all
day; then comes night, and as we gather around
elowing log-fires, in the sweetness of family
communion, all the labours of the day fade into
mere oblivion, and we are happy.

The very ait is filled with life, for Spring iz
here; the grass grows. greeh beneath our feet;
wild flowerg bloom in profusion, airy blossoms
hedeck the trees, a lark pours forth its melody
as it soars higher, and is lost within the blue of
Heaven.

Time matters not, nor does the mrechanical
ticking of the clock mark off our hours. We
arise with the sun and return when the light
fadeg and the polden glory of sunset is gone.

Enchantment surrounds us and is part of us—
the enchantment of a Summer’ day when a mil-
lion murmuring sounds fall on the ear, and there
is no breath of air save it has the sweetness of
honeysuckle and the perfume of intermingled
clover and grain just cut.

If half a kingdom were offered me for the
glory of a country lane, I would not exchange it

Who could waken in the dawn, with the dew
just freshly fallen, without feeling life holds
something—something which makes one feel as
if this new day is the beginning of one's life! .

We ccuntry folk are the Kings of the Earth;
it is we who have the gems which death itself
cannot take away, for we are Nature’s children,
a,ncz1 she has bent our sculs. Once a nature-lover
sald,

“A country givl walks, and the very earth
amiles beneath her feet, She walks in the glory
of vyoung life, but she iz really centuries old.
Ages have passed while from all enchanted
things of Eayth and air this preciousness has
heen drawn; from the south wind that breathed
a century and a half over the green wheat; from
the perfume of the growing grasses . . . from
rose-covered hedges, from all the devious brook-
let’s sweetness, the wild woods, a hundred yeays
of violets, from dewy morn and night iminortal.

;Thenee she sprang, and the world yearns to-
ward her beauty as to flowers that are past.”

If this is couniry life, then for greater plea-
sute, although we go to the ends of the Farth in
search of it, we must look in vainu,

L. F. STEPHENS (Class C1), Sovell.
ON LIVING FOR EVER

One might say that the predominant factor
to-day in married life is divorce. Usually the
wife (I will blame her, to suit my purpose) is
digsatisfied with the qualities of her hushand.
Many eloquent reasons for the request of separa-
tion are given; but here is a circumstance which
would puzzle many, even the most skilled in this
profound art, Tithonus had marcied Aurora, the

dawn goddess, who daily, with her yellow locks
and frost-spangled car, crossed the THeavens.
This was quite a perfectly sound combination;
but this was the perplexing matter.  Tithonus
had begged the heavenly dieties give him the
gift of immortality, cherished by all; but he had
not carefully worded his request. He was readily
given immortality, but one in which he grew
older and older. Essential youth should have
been the essential proviso. Like the nymph,
Hehe, who pined away till only her voice re-
mained, Tithonus grew older and older until
Tennyson wittily deseribed him as “this grey-
shadow, onee a man” Whether this was worthy
of divorce on the grounds of a “senior maritus”
may be thrilling; but more interesting, I think,
s the thought of living for ever in perpetual
vouth, .

Of courze, it is possible fo discuss the advan-
tages and disadvantages of such a state in a sys-
tematic treatise; bu$ it is more pleasing to think
of those things whieh would give infinite joy fo
one enjoying such a privilege. Each one knows
that he could earefuily trace economic develop-
ment through limitless centuries; what a wonder-
ful teacher he would make! But the words, “On
living for ever,” bhanish (temporarily, al least)
all thoughts of work, especially mental work,
from ouf troubled minds.

Tt would indeed be a remarkable experience to
live to see the day when this world ig cne great
mechanical machine, full of automatic beings
with little developed intellect. Perhaps the day
would be something like this. The earthly robot
is gently awakened by a gradual lifting of his
bed. As this rises his electrically heated bed
clothes slide into neat folds. Contemporaneous
with this action. iz the process whereby unseen
hands place on 4is body. his clothes. When these
two actions have been completely finished, he
fimds ‘himself before his bedroom door, which has
automatieally opened. As he passes through
what seems ordinary curtains, again is heard a
slight whirr of hidden mechanizm, and behold “his
face is bereft of all effects of sleep, and hig hair

“is parted according to fashion, not pleasure {mind

vou). He feels in his pocket for a small round
pill, which he proceeds to swallow., This provides
sufficient nourishment for the most strenuous
day’s work. To describe the rest of this day is
impossible, T think—at least, it iz so to me.

This is, however, only one side of this in-
triguing topic. There are, too, drawbacks to this
life. The simplicity of the placing of the hair
iz incomparable (and distasteful, perhaps), to
miodern methods whereby some girls (and a few
hoys) proeeed to put the gift God has given
them in a most fantastic and ridienlous entangle-
ment,

My imagination fails me when I pry too deeply
into this topie, but T can safely say that there

are few of us who do not consider our day =a-

sufficiently long one. It iz useless to hope that
Aurora’s chariot-bearers should trip over a cloud;
days will come and days will go. T would that
we could

113

- pinion time and chase
The day for ever from this place,”
BRUCE ROSS (Clasg A), Franklin.
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7.S_IN BAD

" In front of the fire cld Sinbad lies,

is oddly eleaming amber eyes
gllgepily B{Jﬁ%ﬁk at the fire’s warm glow,
While under and over the shadows flow.
And far away his thoughts may be
1 a land unknown te you or e,
%Vhire the little grey mice in fens and scorfas
Come scampering in at the wide houge doors,
And the little birds fly low, fly low,
In that Wonderful Tand Where the Good Cats Go.

His tawny coat all splashed W;ith gold
CGleams like jewels in a galleon's hold;
Then he sleepily yawns and comes to me,
His golden heaél Irgstil onﬁmyf lgljfl:n slow
nd Sinbad an in the fire’s war .
gi]%da%élb;{;}eam of the Land Where the Good
Cats Go.

B, MESTON (Class C1), Arthur,

FACES

Long faces, fat faces, dark faces a‘,nd small,

If only we knew the thoughts behind them all.
Some are square, some are round,

Some are beaten and brown'd,

Just faces, that's all.

A. ANDERSON (Class ¢1), Franklin.

PREFECTS, 1933.
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 THE STREAM
Over the hill beneath the trees,
Ruffled and kissed by every hreeze

That watts Trom afar the scent of the leas,
" Flows the stream.

Shower-wet ferns sway to and fro

Dripping their fronds in the spray below,

Caressing the stream in its onward flow
To the sea.

Over the rocks it bubbles and whirls;

Laughs at the pool where it foams and curls,

Then fally, to race in eddies and swirls
"Weath the bridge.

Away, away to the foaming sea,
Seavce looking back past the waving {ree,
The stream rushes on—blithe, happy and free
For its goal.
DAPHNE COOPER (Class CGl), Wilmot.

WHAT IS HE?

Hig first is in stody, but not in play;

His second’s in homework, but not in delay;
Hig third is in worried, and alsa in boved; :
g Tourth is in credits, his meagre reward. %

T, FESTRIMSKI (Class A), Wilmot.
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NARROW STREET

While away on my last holiday, I turned into
a street of which I knew nothing. If was a nar-
row street, not very long, and crowded with tall
narrow houses. But about these houses, as if
apologising for their lack of beauty was a mellow-
mess of age. Bverything was very still, and the
white eurtains of the nearest houge flapped idly,
as if the effort were too great.

As I listened, T could hear the gentle splagh of
the sea, and I knew that it wag just arcund the
corner. 1 stood there thinking. *“Who were the
first people to come to those houses, and why
had they come?” -

Perhaps it had been some old sea captain come
back o die in peace, perhaps two maiden ladies,
seeking quiet and comfort, had come. That it
was no one young and active I knew. There was
too mueh an air of restfulness embedded in the
very spirit of the place.

Perhaps, T thought, there had been wreckers on
the coast. No longer was I standing in a-crooked
little street smelling faintly of fish and brasso,
It was a cold, dark night. The wind from the
sea was piercingly fresh, and the pale yellow light
of the lanterns seemed only to emphasise the
blackness all about us.

Somewhere, out on the black teeth of the rocks
was a ship, and we had lured it there. No, the
thought was too horrible. The atmosphere which
surrounded this corner of the coast had not come
from such deeds.

The grim white of the curtains stared me in
the face, Perhaps one of these houses had been
an early school where fat little hoys had written
messages to, and pulled the leng dangling enrls
of, giggling lady-like litlle girls. Yes, thig was
more the history of the street.

1 stood surveying it quictly. Far away came
the tinkling of a shop bell, and then, more faintly
still, & postman’s whistle. I came back to earth
with a start. Everything was bathed in warm,
mottled sunshine, and there was movement in the
erstwhile silent houses, I realised suddenly that
I was hungry. Tea would be awaiting me—and
letters. In the house opposite, a blind flew up
with startling suddenness, but I was hurrying
homewards, my thoughts of the last hour totally
forgotten.

P. MESTON .(Class B), Arthur.
o S R T . el

td PR ¥

FORTUNE. 1S FICKLE

In less than ten years from to-day we shall
celebrate the tri-centenary of the disecovery of
Tasmania. On November 24, 1842, there will
have elapsed just three hundred years since Abel
Tasman, with hiz flyboat “Zeehaan,” and the
vacht “Heemskirk,” bore up along the West
Coast of our island, and was duly impressed with
the general dismal meuntainous contour of the
hinterland—in particular with {wo outstanding
peaks. If remained for Flinders to give these

‘peaks their present appellations—DNMounts Heems-

cirke and Zeehan,

With the speed of thought gkip your imagina-
ton over this gingular yot unimportant discovery;
over events in the civilised world; over the
colonigsation of Australia. You find yourself in

‘the summer of 1886, on the eonglomerate summit

of Flinder's Mount Zeehan. You are Ilooking
westward into the rolling blue of the Southern
Ocean; northwards—oen your right—looms the
companion, Mount Heemskirk, and southward are
the uninviting Lyell Ranges. Tuirn your baek to
the blue sereen on which Tasman’s ships appeared
and disappeared, and your sympathotic gaze is
directed down into the flattened depression at the
foot of the mountain. Scattered over the tree-
clumped - bottom are mushroom-like tent dwell-

ings—the forerunners of the town of - Zeehan.

For it is now four years since the first galena
deposits were discovered here, and a few hardy
pioneers have essayed to make a living from the
new field.

With rapid steps, let us revisit the summit in

the glorious yeay 1906, No longer does the place .

boast but a few tents and paling huts, but here is
a substantial mining town. The rough “bush”
aspect has worn away from the immediate pre-
cinets of the residential area; the uproarious
hey-day of beom discoveries is mno longer; and
independent party shows, or tributes, are bheing
swallowed up by large capacity mining com-
panies.

With a speculating public preszing Dbehind
mining propositon shares, Zeehan has asswned an
air of great prosperity, has “road” and rail
trangit to the sea and metal markeis; and indeed,
all the conveniences of an ap-to-date town, with
a happy, though rather cosmopolitan population
approaching seven thousand souls. We might
conclude that thig chance place has a well-assured
future.

Again we must lapse into the background of
time while the dark war eclouds threaten the
world and humanity. Amid the overwhelming
sworld chaos of post-war years we begin to won-
der vaguely about the cortainty of pre-war days
—wonder vaguely and eventually forget, in the
ﬂnoinentous turmoil, But there is evidence to be

ad. :

1988, and the summit of Tasman’s landmark
has not visibly altered. But the town? Just an
old story, just one more of the curses of war,
Yes, Zechan is dome, finished, her ruination is
practically complete, and the peak on which we
linger iz but a lasting monument to departed
glories,—“At spes non fracta”

E. J. C. (Class B), Franklin.
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THE WORLD GROWS BETTER

[Following are extracts from Government
Records of legal proceedings against convicts
in a Northern settlement in 1836.]

Convict No. 187.—Transported for seven years
on “The Newva,” charged upon the complaint of her
nwushand with drunkenness and disorderly conduct
last night. Found guilty and sentenced to “three
months hard tabour in the house of correction fot
females at Launceston. Recommended to be em-
ployed at the wash-tub.”

No. —, transported for seven years, charged
upon the complaint of his master, W— , with
idleness and indolence. Found guilty and sen-
tenced to Tour months’ hard labouy in chains and
removed from his magter’'s service.

Martin Cash, charged upon the complaint of his
master, with wilful mismanagement of his duty
on 24th November, 1835. e was discharged.

John ¥ , charged on his own confession with
absconding from the Chain Gang on the 5th
instant, and remaining illegally ai large Hill
apprehended at St. Peter’s Pass on the &th in-

4 Rl
Night: Lige.

HILF Fanssdue. ,

charged, upon the complaint of

Thomas P
hie master, with pilfering a four-pound loaf,
valued at 9d, Found guilty and sentenced to
twelve months’ hard labour out of chains; tlcket
of leave suspended during that period.

John , trangported for 14 years, at a
ticket of leave, hired to ’———, upon the com-
plaint of his master, charged with having been
abgent without leave. Found guilty and gentenced
to seven days' solitary confinement in a cell, on
bread and water, and Mr. R {was) discharged
from paying the balance of his wages.

J——, transported for life, charged, upon the
view of the Police Magistrate with having bheen
drunk in church yesterday. Found guilty, sen-
tenced to be whipped, 75 lashes to be inflicted.

Thomag P , transported for seven years,
found puilty of insolence to an overseer, was sen-
tenced to four hours in the stocks.

No., 578, transported for seven years, charged
upon the complaimt of his master, Mr. C ,
witl having ridden in the bullock dray when

going intg Launceston yesterday.  Found guilty,
and sentenced to twelve months’ haxd labour in -

¢haing, and removed from Mr, G ’s _servier;; :
Contribated by X (Clags C1); Sarell.,

stant. Found guilty and sentenced to 75 lashes.
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ON GOING BACK

The watchword of the twentieth century is
“torward,” To many the mere mention of retro-
cession is distasteful. They have set their faces
ahead and scarcely dare look back for fear, per-
haps, that the dizzy height of modern achieve-
ment may turn their heads, and cause them to
fall. However, most of us at some time or other
seck to withdraw from the whirling wheel of
progress, and revisit in body or in mind the
scenes of our childhood, or mo back and re-enact
the earlier scenes of our life’s pageant, The
wanderer who hag driffed away from his home
often goes back after his life’s work to vefresh
almost forgolten memories and renew old
aequaintances. Such a ohe needs no municipal
encouragement to go “back to Latrobe” or “hack
fo Deloraine,” as the case may be, the irresis-
tible call of his home villags iz sufficient.

Although it is well to meet all chstacles with
a bold front, amd not give im nor look back till
they are overcome, yet it is offen well to pauge in
onr success and survey past achievements and
misfortunes before facing new difficulties, Human
nature is headstrong, foreing its way ever for-
ward, regardless of consequences, and rarely
going back to learn the lesson of history, or
benefit from past experience.

“Let the past lie,” we often hear said; but 2
thoughtful person will see that such a sweeping
assertion should, at the most, be limited in its
application. The past has an intinite bearing on
the present and furnishes immovbal examples of
virtuoug human conduet, well worthy of imita-
tion to-day. There are certainly many blemishes
in the pages of history that may well be let lie,
but if we were meant to let the past lie alto-
gether, then Nature would not have endowed Man
with the faculty of memary at ail,

However eager one may he ever to forge
ahead, such procedurve is not always possible or
even desirable. One must get out of many gitna-
tions the same way as he got in, and that means
going back. For example, a motorigt arriving
suddenly at the edge of a precipice would scarcely
think of zoing on—he must go back. Ho in all
aspects of life, however progressive a person oY
an age may be, the desire and necessity for go-
ing back is always a reality. Advancement can-
not eontinue indefinitely unretarded, as there is
a4 climax in all enterprise. Indeed, much of the
monotony of life is alleviated by the fact that it
is 1 sucoession of advancements and retardations,
and the aim of human existence is to make the
former far outweigh the latter.

ERIC SAXON (Clags A), Arthur.

SOLITUDE

The autumn night was agitated with winds; a
veritabie hurricane swept over the plaing; it was
a night of storm and tempest. Above the great
expanse of downland, whirling masses of clouds
raced across the sky; the moon, mow and again
contending fitfully through the clouds, poured a
slender white radianee upon the earth below.

Tnder the clouds, and the radiance of the
moonlight, the downs appeared very desolate—

e

wide stretches of close~cvopped grass that
seemed to gtreteh into infinity, range affer range
of uplands, their naked outlines only oceagionally
varied by clumps of pine trees that yielded to the
mercy of the winds, and creaked cominously in
the wild blast of October.

On that might, the long lanes that led fromy the
sheltered valleys to the top of the downs were
vory lonely. Even the ghepherds, and others
whose work led them on to the uplands, had long
since returned home to the scattered cottages
which nestled vnder the shelter of the great hill-
sides.

Dawn came to a grey and forlorn world, Qut-

- gide the cottages, the wind was ghrilling at the

windows, and the rain whipping furiously against
the roof. The trees were writhing in the storm
and the downs were a place of fantastic music.
But little the cottage folk cared for the gloom
and the solitude of the outer world; they kept
them at bay with the tillaminatior of the fire and
the laughter of young veices. The moon, at in-
tervals, sifted weird shadows through the sway-
ing branches of the firs.

The first light of day shimmered through, when
Dawn had fully shown heeself, The sharp, keen
air and bitter drops of rain made it even mote
desolate, while the pines consoled themselves, by
slight moevements of their laden boughs.

J. STAGGARD {Clags (2), Wilmot,

HIKING

Eave you ever been out hiking
With a friend or two

Up and down the paths and byways
When the skies are blue?

When the sun shines cverhead
With its kindly glow,

And the soft entieng breezes
Whisper as they blow?

Have you ever scen the flowers
"Mid the waving grass,

Bend their heads, both small and stately
Ag your footzteps pass?

As your laughter and your song
Ring out on the air?

Have you “never” been out hiking
Without a thought of care?

THIRZA WOODHOUSE (Class C1), Sorell.

WINTER

(With apologies to Thomas Hardy)

Thig is the season the hockey girls like,

And so do L.
When hockey sticks clash, and forwards dash,

And hockey balls fly.
And ducks in the rain do quack with delight,
And children throw snowballs with all their

might,

And plants underground are waiting for light,
And people enjoy the fire at night,

And go do L

JOYCE WALKER (Class 02), Franklin.

EVENING AT SEA
The sun had set while we were still some litile
distance from the Heads, and Dby the time we
reached them, the first stars were twinkling in
the sky. The sea was calmer than I ever remem-
per having seen it before, and as we came out of

the river we were greeted by the soft murmuring
fullaby of the sleepy occcan.

We stood awhile talking on deck; it wag de-
lightfwlly fresh and cool, a fact which we appre-
ciated since the day had been hot, For a little
swhile there was a sound of movernent, restlesg
and indeterminate, about the ship as the men ve-
cumed their tasks and pastimes interrupted by
the evening meal. Then the gound of friendly
laughter drifted up from the saloon, where gome
of the passengers were gathered Tound to stake
thely fortunes (in threepences) on the whim of

“Ricketty Kate,” the most £avoured and popular
lady on board. From somewhere below sounded
the lilting melody of- a dreamy Hawsaiian waltz,
and I knew that the cook had brought out again
the gramophone which, I had been earnestly
gsgured, he had constructed from onion peels and
a kerosene box, T bave never seen it, but, having
tasted his meals, I do not feel competent to doubt

hig ingenuify in any direction.

T looked back to the coast, now dimly velled in
the shadows of approaching night, and, ag I
looked, the friendly beacon of Low Head light-
house flaghed a silent farewell. TFar away behind
the hills T eould see a growing radiance reflected
in the sky. Slowly, jmperceptibly, it grew, spread
and brightened, then, when T had almost thought
it useless to wateh longer, the rim of the great
golden disc appeared above the horizon. Golden-
ved the moon locked as she rose above the hills
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gpreading -a soft light over all. Tor a moment
she hesitated with hoth feet on the wooded siopes,
loth to leave their shelter and begin her mightly
course, LE

Very begutiful, very pure, and very fair she
seemed, ag she stood on the threshold of night,
and, ag when a child, I longed to walk the silvery
path across the scarcely vippled waters to that
other land, the happy, carefree realm of child-
hood days.

Peace, calm and gerene as the stars above, rest-
ful as the quiet of a summel’s evening, spread
itg kindly influence over the dreaming world, On
board, music and laughter had alike been hushed,
and only the steady throb of the ceaseless en-
gines, like the pulse of 2 mighty heart, beat on
through the sileni night.

CATH. COQPER (Class A), Franklin.
— 1

folye Bebety

‘B Closs

WHY DO YOU EAT?

2

We all live for some putpose, whether good
or bad: some o dream, some to exigt, some to
make money, some to laugh, some to look
glam, others to love, others to learn. But,
whoever we are, king or peasant, we all eat,
and we all return to the clay.

If one asked the philosopher why he eats,
he would seratch bis cranium, look wise, and
say, “Why, man, to live!”

And in fhe -same sage way would reply the
king, the farmer, the ¢lerk, and all men and
women cof the earth.

Continually to spesk of cating may seem glut-
tonous and vulgar; but, if those who tick off the
time of day by various meals, would think and
then reply, quite candidly to the query “Why do
you eat?”

1 wonder how many would reply, “I eat to live,
but to live is to eat” .

1. F. STEPHENS (Class Cl1), Soreil.




B CLASS QUIDAM
0f B Class virtues I sing, and the man who
attempts to exercise rule (no, Jominion) over us,
'iu_fld also to teach us phonics. It was once said of
him,
#The teacher entered, a strange hush fell
On all assembled there.

“Was it a human heneath the gown
Or an angel unaware?”

By the way, the persistent stuffing of one’s gown
in one's pocket is apt to prove detrimental to the
pocket, hut “Teachers don’t care.”” Another of our
feachers will shortly have scveral eases of in-
ganity breaking out in the class. The phrase
#ynake a note of that” is really more monotonuos
than “cut it out.” We have one pedagogue who
has an inferiority complex; he actually claims to
be “good at Latin Transiation!” MHow dare hel
At the end of a dull lesson, conveniently cut short
by an obliging bell-hoy, our teacher of “some-
thing easier than Chinese” will ask “Have you
got one problem right yet?” Incidentally this
feacher keeps & performing flea, We take this
opportunity of requesting hiny to present it to
our tnenagerie when he has done with it. This
menagerie is kept by Lotd —, and contains
some rabbits, tadpoles, lambs, a pair of purple
live-stocks—mno, its socks, a magician who speaks
without moving his Iips and whe, later on in life
will invent “Lyle’s Little Liver Lozenges.” (This
invention is imperative since the vice of yawning
ig gaining a hold in the class, and yawning, S0
Hill says, is a sign of liver trouble,) To con-
tinue with the menagerie, we also have one {only)
wortdly-minded bishop, and his false teeth. (Do
false teeth chatter of their own accord or not?
A seb of perfect {7) prefects, Blonde Venus—in
replica—and lastly a “landified 1il’ gentleman”
who “Wears his flaved didados,”

(I wor't say what they are);
He looks like a pesperado,
‘Or even a film star.

Did you know that “leniency” iz not the op-
pogite of “gorpulency 7 And that yeminds me
that we found a weight tieket on our floor—12st,
3lb.; so we fed our little pececadille (i.e., ant-
eater) with it while we read Wordsworth’s “Ode
to Digestion” to it.

The “long-suffering one™ can say “mewolling
and peooking” beautifully, but that doesn’t help
him in French, even the Wolf can “jumble up the
veading” better than he. N.B.—If you don’t
“Ken John Peel” ask M.M, about him. Also note
that carbon in inkwells makes one stand
“agashed.”

_Tn Economics, when the “Reds” take charge, it
even rains red (ink). During English one day we
discussed the graces of eating ice cream, and sub-
gequently found that Milton was foo full to flow
and eould only voll.  When taking Milion, an
afficient Latin student (compare Prog. J.H.) is
essential to the class.

We are very anxious to meet the friend of one
of our teachers—iittle Meeta Zecta (“make a
note of that!”), and when we meet her we will
let her play with our Latin swallows. But more
of this anon. It is our class bedtime now,

NEMO (Class B), Sovell.

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA.

EXTRACTS FROM “NORTHERN
CLIURINGA.” 2000 A.D.

Additions and Alterations.

We record with vegret the arrival of new
armour for the teachers. Wiltshire's cast-steel
can-opener is the only invention which seems use-
ful in overcoming the difficulty. An armoured
car has algo arrived, and is parked umder the
staff-room window. Fleeing teachers may thus
jumyp into a means of eseape, parachuting down
with Mr, Adamthwaite’s umbrella.

The Library Prefect has installed a swivel-
mounted Machine-gun in the Circulating Library.
{Children who are in the habit of asking for
Ethel Turner, Wallace and Co., may now do so at
their own risk.}

Improvement.

The office was hlown sky-high by an under-
ground mine about half an hour ago.  All our
English essays and future lessons went with it.
Adams, Saxon and Jones, of the Digging, Delv-
ing, and Burrowing Brigade, are now receiving
the eongratulations of the multitude on  their
fine sapping. Their grandfathers wete members
of the 1933 gardening squad, from which the pre-
sent brigade has developed.

Advertisements: 1/- per word.
TryourgunpOWderforextermi1'1atingtroublesmne_

teachersandprefectsguaranteedbyfirfhandcompany-

senioreconomiesclassreomfounrteen.

Notices.

The trench mortar (guarantesed to blow teachers
into billy-ho) in A Class was wrecked last night.
A new peanut-peeling device will be given for
finformation leading to the detection of the
teacher who did it.

General Comments.

Severzl boys of the gardening battalion were
severely bitten by a rampant caterpillar. It was
last geen when it attempted to eat the first
machine-gun bullet which reached it.

Magazine contributions have been hard to ob-
tain.  Dirvect roquests were usually answered by
bullets. We are at present negotiating a loan to
compensate the relatives of mugazine represanta-
tives who die on duty.

The Dirvector has forbidden mourning holidays
for slain teachers. As the Director’s troops out-
number us, we must observe the decree. It iz
rather hard, as arrangements ave already com-
pleted for a mwonster memoriam to Mr. M —,
who was assassinated by Wicks, in order that he
should not inspect the Commerce homework.
Mr, C was hit by the bullet, but the nssas-

sin doesn’t mind, as the vietim omee confiseated .

his nail clippers.

As this article is writien before the comnlelion
of the Peace Conference, the result cannct be
published at present, but it is anticipated that
the main weapons of future student v. staff comn-
filets will be those of 1938, viz, students—un-
armed; teachers—theorems, eic.

LONG 'UN {Class A), Franklin.
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HE CLOTHES BASKET

Black Thursday had dawned! A Thursday
oven blacker than usual, if indeeed, that could be
the case.

.The past week had been memorable for the
aumber of losses encountered by the Sechool, but
the crowning point of all misfortunes had been
veached (or so it seemed to the teachers), when
each day registered some new loss by yet an-
other member of the staff, Indeed, so numerois
had been the losses that a special assembly had
been called. An assembly presided over by the
howed, care-worn figure of onr once active head-
master, and attended by thin, black-robed, wraith-
like figures—all that remained of fthe present
staff,

As no light on the matter had been fortheom-
ing, the classes had dispersed scrrowfully,
almost stealthily, to their rooms, and the Sehool
resumed work,

Ynglish lerson was proceeding painfully in A
Class room. Suddenly the morbid silence was
proken by a firm footfall, and with shining, eager
eyes, the dux of the class hurried on to the plag-
form. A few quiek words in his teacher’s ear, a
vace for the door, and the rcom was devoid of
both teacher and seholar,

And then, the silence of the building was
broken by three hells, Two assemblies in one
day! The School hurried noiselessly to its place.
Searcely had each pupil taken his seat, when,
from the girls’ sports room appeared the School
gepius, and behind Tim he dragged a well-known
basket, filled to overflowing.

Joyfully the school rushed forward, cach per-
son intent on claiming hig own property. But
alas, all had been forestalled! With glad cries
the male members of the staff elbowed their way
to the fore and preedily hurled themselves upon
the bhasket. ‘

Nt

The air was filled with fiying missiles. Books,
shoes, cases, were hurled Yar and wide as the
excitement became more and more intense.

An hilarious cheer sounded ahove the general
clamour. With abandoned joy the mathematical
master waved his long lost ambrella (long lost
no longer) in the air, and as he did so, it was
noticed that the end was crowned by a battered

hat. With a fiendish grin of delight - the
economics master leapt into the air, snatched
wildly, and rushed off to telephone the glad news

to his friends.

Deeper and deeper plunged the hands into this
delightful “bran ple” A figure emerged and
galloped from the hall, but not before it was
noticed {with several groans) that he bore in his
arms the priceless copy of the School’'s “Lewis
and Short.”

Pipe, tenmis raceguet, atlas, scarf, and even =
eake of school seap had been recovered, when,
from under a pile of paper in the corner of the
basket came a scratching and a rustling, and then
an ear. A few more heaves—and the mellow
bass voice of the science master exclaimed in
detight, “My long lost Alsatian”

P, MESTON (Class B}, Avthur.

FAREWELL

Too soon comes the time to say good-bye
To the Se¢hool we have grown to love,
Whose name we strove still to place high,
Remembering the motto above.

The time has come to take the streani,
Ang leave the friendly shore,

To say farewell to youth and dreany,
And the happy days now o'et.

For now we must enter a new careel,
To shoulder whate’er may befall;

Vet we'll talke away many a memory dear
OF the very best gchool of alk

T. JESTRIMSKI (Class A), Wilmot.

MY JOURNEY'S END

The crowded jetty’s now in sight, the long'd for
trip is nearly o'er:

The whistle blows, the gangway's down, and soon
we are ashore.

We greet again the friends we knew—our family
folk and all the rest:

A erowded space that jetty’s end, and all are of
the best.

The white road leads me homewards, past the
Tour Mile where the wild gums sway,

The ti-trees nod a welcome, each dusty, red-
tipped spray,

The homestead roof gleams red acrosg the pad-
docks, dry with summer heat,

And everything’s the same—old Time has passed
with kindly feet;

A noigy chorus, and the dogs rugh out—a jealous,
serambling pack,

And all iz ag I thought, and hoped, *twould be
when 1 got hack.

CATH. COOPER (Class

A), Franklin.
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it was the figure head of onme of the ships which
hore Alexander’s soldiers to Asia. Alexander is

Rumour hag it that a learned professor has
excavated the skeleton of a horse near the scene
of the Battle of Barnet. A close examination of
the animal’s ribs has convineed him that it is the
very horse for which Henry VIIL offered his
Kingdom.

With all due respect to the professor, 1T must
contradict both parts of his statement. TFirstly,
as we all know, it was Stephen Langton who
attered the famous words “a horse, a horse, ete.”
Henry -VITL had long been dead when Stephen
became Pope. Then again, Siephen did not want
a heast of burden. The fact is (this is confiden-
tially extracted from our family tree) he was
hungry; and a “hopge” in those days was a
sausage, just as we now call it a “dog.” The
only difference is that the horse constituent of the
ancient sausage was doubtful, whereas the
modern health authorities ecensor all dogs used.

Qo we see that Stephen, after a hard day’s try-
ing to keep out of the haitle, was moved by his
voracious appetite, and rushing fromy the fray,
he londly proclaimed that he would give his king-
dom (he saw that he must lose it, anyhow) for a
sausage, presumably a large one. Historians of
the time say that he procured a suitable sausage,
and when Matilda refused to cook it for him, he
went mad, swung on her plaits, and finally sur-
yendered to the Medes and Persians. His last
words wete “Lay my head beneath a rose,” and
the arguments which followed led to the “Wars
of the Roses,” to decide whether a red rose ofF 2
white rose should he laid on his head.

This is the best available proof of the truth of
{he saying “We must eai to live.” Had Stephen
onten the sausage, he would have lived, with the
result that we might not mow bhe cursed with the
Sales Tax. -Still, we must be content, for most
likely Stephen would fiave eaten the “horse” too
quickly, and {herefore died of acute indigestion.
It iz Kismet.

N.B— My history hag gone slightly to seed; s0
the characters and events may be somewhat
mrixed. [ like to think of it as the eceentricity of
genias. T.ONG 'UN (Class A),

RUINS

Whatever man’s puny hand creates, there is
always a movement by Nature to beautify it. The
massiveness of the old Norman tower is made
beautiful by the clinging ivy, and the graceful
srehes in the cloisters of ruined abbeys, covered
with ereeping vines and grasses, show the perfect
artistry of Nature,

Ruine have a stately, subtle beauty of their
own, interwoven with which are mysiic sugges-
tions of what may have been. The thirteen
wmarble columns of the ruined temple of Minerva,
which stand within sound of ths waves on Cape
Celonna, ate sufficient testament to “the glory
that was Greece.”

The Winged Victory, a broken mesterpiece of
Crocian seulpture, still retaine its grace and
beauty of form. Were the head to be replaced, it
would be spoilt for me; I feel its presence sug-
wested by the poise and fluttering draperies. .1
fave not any distinet ideas as to ita outline, and
the expression changes with my mood. Perhaps

Franklin.

aaid to have wepl beecause he lacked more worlds
to conquer; but it is more probazble that it was
bacause Petra, the Lost GCity, resisted all his
attacks and he could in no way take it Petra is
now deserted, and if we would see the City of
Mystery, which is “half as old as time,” we will
have to take camels for a four days’ journey over
the desert into Arabia from the Mediterranean.

‘After crossing over mountains and scorching
desert, we at last enter the deep narrow Wacdi
Musa or Valley of Moses.  Above, the rocks
nearly shut out the sky from our sight, and on
either gide of us the dark wallg are in places only
twelve feet apart. On suddenly rounding the iast
bend, upon the hewildered eye breaks the vigion
of & temple, carved in (reco-Egyptian style
from the Tose-coloured sandstone of the cliffs of
Edom. We have entered through the only access
and gateway of the Lost City.

The valley is about two miles across, and is
strewn with ruins, many of which show the in-
fluence of the Romans, who achieved in 105 A.D.,
in the time of Trajan, that which Alexander had
failed to do. .

We walk down the deserted strects which are
carpeted with wild- geraniums and poppies, over
which laurels and orleanders are entangled, we
find ourselves wondering what hands had caused
the matchiess facade of El Khuana, the treasury
of the Pharoahg, 'The sun glints on the rose-
tinted stone from which flash with . eerie radiance
the marrow lights of while, orange, pink and
saffron. Above the colummnsg stand gigantic urns
swhich the Arabs believe o be full of jewels, but
which have defied the onslaughis of time (and
bullets) and refuse to yield their secret.

This city was old when the Pharoahs were build-
ing their pyramids, It was here, so legends run,
that Mosges struck the rock from which then
flowed water for the Children of Israel. Who
can dispute it? The fountain is still there, and
is known as the Fountain of Moses. )

The people, the Nabateans, were & commercial
people, and prebably served Solomon and financed
the Queen of Sheba in the matter of jewels.
Feyptian royal families intermarried with the
kings of Edom, and the gay vouth of Petra un-
doubtedly went to Egypt to “finigh” their educa-
tion. The vailey of ruing has the wing of the
Egyptian sun-dise hovering over it.

The spirits of the past are lurking in the very
echoes in the ruins. Each cliff, capital and carved
facade, seems full of legend and gtory.

Down the overgrown sireets come the shadowy
formg of the priestesses of Isis and the caravans
with their tinkling bells. A Roman goldier makes
his way along, followed by a crusading knight in
mail, who bears on his white tunic a red cross.

The mists of imagination clear, and up the
valley we see the ruined Norman castles, built
by erusading knights before they were driven out
by Saladin.

Out thoughts turn homewards with the sight
of the Norman tower, and, as We Dass back
through the Wadi Musa, which has seen so many
caravans and peoples, the echoes die away in the
yuing of Petra, and Petra sleeps om.

MADGE ROBERTS (Class B), Fremklin.
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PINS AND TACKS, AND THEIR
POPULAR USES IN THE
CLASSROOM

What an insignifieant ohject ig the ordinary pin
whieh we use for countless purposes! So in-
significant is it that we ofien hear of it being
uged for clearness of expression of smallness f)l:
magnitude, in such sentences as “Tt is only as big
ag o pin’s head,” and the like.

A learnsd psychologist once sall that the
“igtle things” of life influence us most. 'The piu
is no exception. When its gmall point is brought
viclently mto comtact with hu.‘fnzm‘{lesh it tends
to play upon the emotions, someimes effecting
a vocal protestation, gometimes causing the 1in-
dividual to suffer in silence only. ‘'That Jearned
psychologist might have used the pin to prove
his case, for (mark you) it iz only the pointl
which actually {unctions, and {rom t‘hat exact
science, Geometry, we learn that a point has o
magnitude whatsozver,

It affords most peopls o Luge delight to pre-
pare a pin for a practical prook of the p'hllosophy
previously atated. By much twisting and turning
the article of impending torture is at last shape:d
g0 that it can be placed upon a person’s chair 1
auch a way that the point will atand upparmost.
To do away with this tiresome preparation the
drawing pin was introduced. This was unpqpular,
mainly because it was net always cconomical tyo
seatter drawing pins profusely upoil people's
chairs.

Then anothzr and more deadly mediumg  was
introduced—namely, the tack, It is rumourel
that in a certain schoolroom an  enferprising
young persol commeneed to use the tack for
three reasons, stated by himself:— .

(1) Tack points afe gharper than pin poluts.

(2) Tacks are less perceptible by the jntended

victims, .

(3) Since the seal of every chair in his class-

room was joined to its muain structure by

tacks, the supply of the said tacks was
practically inzxhaustible,

His suggestion was taken up with zest by a
few of the bright spirits of the eclass, whose sole
ogeupation became the extracting of tacks from
the chairs of others and placing them through
those chairs inverssly. So prodigious was their
campaign that one lesson the teacher was aston-
ished to see half the class #a]l through thelr
chairs yneeremonicusly. So anded the regime of
the tacks.

1t is difficult to say which is the best of the
three mefitioned mediums. Perhaps the readetr
will be able to judge Tor himself if he knew the
Jdifferent effects of each. From my own ex-
perience T am able to remember that the ordinary
pin brings forth from the victim an explanation
of surprise mingled with pain. The drawing-
pin brings forth a muffled protest of indignation;
while the tack produces a full rich note which

usually starts in & high key and finighes in a low
one. Of course, there are exceptions. I once
knew a person who, when submitted to any of
the three conditions, used to positively gereech
like some high-strung coekatoo. 1 believe that
he, poor fellow, as a youth often made the
acquaintance of a compass point for the first
minute of every lesson, during which time he was
more in the air than sifting down.

The typical victim is a pitiable spectacle,
While on hig chair there reposes some bin or
tack glistening vividly, waiting fox him to par-
take of its sharp nature, he himself little know-
ing what his fate will be in the next few seconds,
proceeds to his place with the alr of a mariyr
Al the while the conspirators responsible hug
themselves 1in rapturous satisfaction awaiting
cvents. And they have mot long to waitl  The
vietim, having connected with the pin for a frae-
tion of & second, leaps to his feet, whilst his
shout, nay, rather scream, echoes and re-echoes
throughout the class-room., When asked by an
astonished teacher what is the matter his sense
of dignity prevents him from saying that he has
sat unknowingly upon an upturned pin, and he
smmediztely invents some lame excuse, the com-
pilation of which earns him 100 lines. If he is
vindictive {and he is almost bound to he) it will
cauge no surprise on the folicwing day to see the
congpirators rising from their chairs with similar
cereams, Ch! how litile i the maxim, “Love
your enemies,” adhered to!

We all honour anyone who, when heaten, takes
his defeat in a sperting gpirit. How much more
g0, then, are we to honcur anyone who when made
a vietim of such priceless japes as mentioned
above takes his humiliation with a smile and
without any evidence of riging anger! What 2
mwan he is to be sure!

“RING KONG” (Class A), Sovell

THE WORLD BREATHES PEACE

The world breathes peace upon the evening air,
When silent, calm, the great sun slants his rays,
And slowly drifting down behind the hiils
He sendg that golden joy of twilight rest:

We know the sense!

As slow the even’ quiets the threb of day,

And closes fast the eyes of living things,

A voice is born from space far, unknown,

And whispers ’mid the muted darldning shades:
“Thy recompense!”

You know that sacred, stealing voice of night,

Which quiets still the heart of frenzied man,

And brings to all a joyous beam of hope;

Fopr lo, It comes from all creation’s Lord:
“Peace new and hence.”

W. T. LOVELL (Class A}, Arthur.
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THE CONQUEST OF THE
PACIFIC

What a wild thrill of trigmph and joy mush
have passed through Captain Cock, when, in the
May of 1770, he had his first glimpse of Austra-
lia! These same {eelings of emotion must have
avercome the crew of the “Southern Cross” when
the eagt coast of the Australian continent ap-

peared hepeath them and they realised that ihey
were the fivst men to fiy across the vast Pacific

Qcean,

Tor several months bofore the heglnning of
the flight, extensive preparations in order to
make it as safe as was humanly possible, were
made for the hazardous voyage. Kingsford-
Quith and his companion, Ulm, had good reason
for choosing the three-engined Folkker for the
flight. One of the main reasons for their doing
so was the fact thab the world’s vecord for com-
posite loading was then held by a Fokker, Byrd
had also used one for his North Pole and trans-
Atlantic flights, while ihe flight from Oakland
to Honolulu had been accomplished in a similax
machine. To allow for the slight ehance of the
machine  being foreed  down into the sea,
emergency rations, sogether with a still for com-
densing water, and a radio transmitter were
placed in the watertight wing. Qiecl saws werc
slso earried so that the outboard motels and
steel fusclage could be cut off, thus transforming
the wing into a raft. The filght was so effi-
ciently prganised that nothing to ensure safely
was left undone.

The “Southern Cross” 160t Oakland Airport in
America at 8.54 on the morning of 31st of May,
1028, on its adventurous flight over the wide ex-
panse of ocean. The first hop was from Oak-
1and to. Hemolulu, & distance of 2408 miles with
no intervening land. Afier flying for about two
hours in comparative sunshine, the wmachine
climbed to two thousand feet in order to pass
over a cloud mountain. Two hours later, the
“gouthern Cross” was 950 miles from Ameriea
and was flying at 87 miles an hour over a white,
flecey sea of clouds. These clouds digpersed &
shorf time later, and the blusz, endless ocean af-
peared once more.

At 4.35 pam, the petrol consumption was
checked, and about an hour later Lyon foumd that
they had covered 700 nautical miles and had 1391
to fly to reach Honolulu, A few minutes later
the sun sank behind a horizon of fiery red, and
darkness hegan to setile over the ocean, By 8
p-m. the stars were twinkling in the heavens and
the moon had made a silver path across the sed.
About three hours later heavy rain ciouds were
encountered at 4000 feet, and they resorted fo
plind flying. The plane passed out of these clouds
about fifteen minutes later.

At about two o’clock, Ulm sighted the first
hoat since America had heen left, and Kingsford-
amith signalled to it with a search-light. For
the next nine hours the plane flew on without a
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falter, Mauna Kea, one of the islands in the
Hawaiian Group, being sighted at 11.28 a.m. The
“douthern Cross' came to rest at Wheeler Field
at 12,17 p.m,, the distance of 2408 miles being
covered in twenty-seven and a half hours.

After having a good rest, and the 'plane over-
hauled, the second and longest sfage of the
journey was started at 5.22 am., with a load of
1800 gallons of petrol, . About fwo hours atter
setting out, the 'plane encountered violent rain
storms, and, to make matters worse, the radio
receiving apparatus went out of -action, so that
they were no longer in communication with the
world. Visibility became steadily.. worse, and at
11.50 the ’plane was flying blind at 600 feet. A%
5 p.m. the rain still continued to lash the ’plane
with ineredible fury; but by 7.30 an altitude of
8000 feet was resched and the “Southern Cross”
was flying above the clouds. Owing to bad
weather and head winds, the flyers were cloubt-
ful if Suva could be reached, but to their joy it
was sighted about 2 o'clock, and a landing was
made at Albert Park in mid-afternoon, on June
sth; the distance of 8144 miles having been
covered in 84% hours.

The third and last stage of the epic flight was
from Suva to Brisbane. The ‘*planc was flown
from Albert Park to Naselal Beach, where the
petrol was taken on hoard. At 2,62 p.m., ob
June §ih, the “Southern Cross,” iflying with a
cross wind of 17 miles, gaid good-bye to Suva.
As Australia was in the middle of winter, the
flyers began to notice the cold, and donned their
Pur-lined overalls, The plane ran into a severe
tain storm when it had covered about half the
distance, but, as the day dawned, the visibility
became better.

It was about 9.50 a.m., on June 9, when a long,
dark smudge was geen 01 the horizon, and the
erew of the “Southern Cross” realised that their
goal was peached. The plane flew over the coast
at Ballina, a town 110 miles south of Brisbane,
and headed north. TThus the couragecus, daring,
and skilful flight of 7600 miles was completed in
nine days, the total ocean flying time heing 83
Jours 15 minutes.

D. BAIN (Class ©3), Sorell,

NIGHT SOUNDS

The chirps of countles erickets,
The croaks of big bull-frogs,
The weird cries of plovers,
The howls of farmyard dogs,
Fill the clear night air.

The low of restless cattle,
The hoots of dismal owls,
The bieats of sheep and lambs,
The clucks of sleepy fowls,
Fill the clear night air.

M. BARDENHAGEN (Class B), Sorell,
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A FLOOD

To many people of this igland, April of the
year 1929, wiil be a memorable month. It was
then that Tragedy and Poverty entered many
homes and the common depression was assisted
on its devastating way. anddenly, people were
made to realise that a flood can be very effective,

At this time, T was attending the primary
sehool of a little mining village. The predominant
industry, tin-mining, was in the hands of an
ambitious London company that was troubled by
a-shortage of water in gunumer. In order to over-
come this difficulty, a great dam was Built high in
the hLills by which the town was almost entirely
gurrounded,  This wall of concrete and loose
metal bridged a distance of approximately eighty
yards, it was seventy feet deep, and the water
wag dammed for a distance of one mile. Also,
as the water receded, the width of the dam grew
from eighty yards to 2 ouarter of a mile.

On the fourth of April, rain fell in such a way
as is only possible when & cloud ‘bursts, The
iocal, shallow stream was changed into a young,
broad river, whose artificial bank was atrained
to danger poirt. The kindly gehoolmaster hurried
us home to a warm fire and tea; but, alas, some
hurried to their death and others to find hare
rock where once had stood a house upon a fertile
alluvium foundation,

Meanwhile, the excess water of the dam (as on
previous oceasions) had weakened the strength of
the wall by dislodging the rock facing. That part
which remained proved incompetent to its heavy
task. Accompanied by a thunderous roar, the
anleashed waters galloped down the slope. And
the doomed little town was innocent of its on-
coming foe.

The force of miltions of gallons of water swept
rock bages clean of 50 feet of basaltic covering.
Fouses, vacated and inhabited, were as corks in
the boiling surge, until they crashed against
giant trees, wrecked bridges, or other debris.
Into the mine workings, which were deep in the
earth, the anpgry Liller chased forty likely vie-
tims. But Providence, not in aceordance with
other happenings, was kind, and their death was
forestalled by the hercism of the town constable.
Enough gloom had heen cast on this town.

After four years of occasional visite to the town,
the place I now see seems to he unreal, and that
which is actually gone for ever is more deeply
imprinted in my mind. That %town and those
other friends of my infancy. Shall we ever meet
again?

E. PRESS (Class B), Wilmot.
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DAWN

The pearl-grey mists of early morn
Hung o’er the tranquil sea;

No sound did breal the calm of dawn
In all its majesty. '

A erimson flush began to spread
Across the paling sky,

And soon a fiery ball of rad
Appeared, and mists did fly.

Before that flaming orb they fled,
The filmy wraiths of Night,

For clese behind with rapid tread
Came Day in all its might.

W. ROBERTS (Class C1), Arthur.
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“LOOK OUT! IT'S TUESDAY"

It was upon a Wednesday
When we were gathered all,
To listen to the teachings
Of the preacher in the hall.

The new boy listened well,
Of how the Israelites
Had fed before marauders
In rather hurried filghts.

But one man steod alone
And guarded all his grain,

Said the new boy to himself,
“T11 never rTun again.”

One afternocon a personage
Had caused the lads to flee,
And when our Willie boldiy stood,
Qhyieked “Formg for assembly.”

The only boy in that great hall,
He worked with might and main;
1 heard him mutfer to himself,
“17] always run again.”

. B. (Class C3), Sorell.

ON POETRY

There are only two things T do vather badly.
Omne is most things; and the other the writing of
poetry. It iz on the latter that I wish to write,
for after hearing a rather impassioned- appeal for.

FRose.
S
Soralt.
original verse for this magazine, my poetic soul

(if I have one) was 80 arvoused that 1 felt I must
attempt writing poetry.

Deciding on a style was a little troublesome,
but after eliminating the styles of such poets as
Homer, Virgil, Shakespeare, and Milton, there
yemained only Browning. The latter’s style was
just the thing. His compactness and obscurity
of meaning suited me.

After much thought and half my pen,"I Pro-
duced the following verse entitled “Autchust-
carnug” i —

Two cars,
Bend sharp,

No lights,
Now harp,

On a simple school incident T wrote—

Teacher said
“See me.”

Small boy
R.IP.

Perhaps you might complain that such verse
contains no music. What of the following verse
on the same theme as the above—

Te Toh
“C me,
Ray b
ol Fah.

F, ROSE (Class A), Franklin,

THE NEW DREAMLAND
Tt is a'place of dreamful ease
When you are feeling tired,

To rest your weary mind from work,
What more can be desived?

The place of which T speak
iz a masterpiece of art,

Made by months of endless toil,
And no stops from the start.

Have no fear, if exams are near,
And banish them with a yawn,
Qo take yourself where you can sleep,

That is, on our new lawn,

R. B. (Class C38), Sorell

A VISIT TO SATAN

#Qo this i hell,” said I after falling softly, yeb

swiftly, through a very thick layer of calm atmos-

phere. Why I believed thiz to be hell and not
heaven I did not know; for everything was =0
ealm and peaceful that it was.more like the lat-
ter; and I bethought me of my “Paradise Lost.”
However, a jovial middle-aged man appeared
from nowhere (I at once geecepted him as Satan})
and assured me that this indeed was Milton’s
hrimstone lzke, and that I had passed through

" chaos; yet a very different chaos and lake; for

gince Milton had deseended into that region on
the “viewless wings of Poesy” many great men
had fallen and had, since then, emulated the
gcientists of the world.

Yatan then told me of Galileo Galilei, Faraday,
Macadam, Isaac Newton, Arkwright, James Watt,
Stephenson, and many other great men who, not
heing predestined for heaven, had revolutionised
theit new world, He also spoke of Shakespeare,
who was very popular owing to his great dramatic
talent. Bacon was also there for (as 1 discovered
later) stealing the honour of having written
Shakespeare's plays; and as the latter rose in
fame and common approval, Bacon fell inte
oblivion.

Qatan suggested our going to the clubhouse. I
accepted, and found myself before an immense
building miles high, and many more long., This,
Satan reminded me, constituted iy Christopher
Wren's latest and most brilliant feat as well as
the greatest punishment—that of living in the
higher stoveys. We then went into the airmran’s
club, where we were met by many of the earlier
airmen, who were eager for news of the latest
exploits, When 1 told them of Sir Charles, there
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was a shout of “Amstralia” from some of my .

andience, I next told them of Piceard’s ascent.
They laughed so muck at the mention of this feat
that T thought the building would fail; but at
length they-abated; and then a Frenchman

proudly told me that Montgolfier, the balloonist, -

had just undertaken and succeeded in an ascent
to the gates of Heaven, where Peter promptly
started him back on his way.

The Archangel then showed me his colleetion of
Rugsian poets, pianists, and fanatics, and his
thousands of (reat War victims, who were con-
tinually quarrelling over Ameriea’s claim  to
vietory.

Montgolfier then invited me for an ascent in
his newest balloon; and on aceepting 1 found my-
self rising at a tremendous rate. A face loomed
in front of me. Was it Peter's, I wondered, I
blinked ; no, surely not my father lifiing me hack
into bed?

P. SULZBERGER (Class B), Arthur,

A MINE MAGAZINE

It is & strange semsation, for me at least, to
enter the magazine of a mine.
perfeetly safe, and if by some extraordinary
chanee the magazime did explode, it would be a3

fatal distant from the magazine as near it. Yet

while we stand and lock at the explosives we
cannot help an uneasiness, which is very gilly.

We were conducted up a short side tunnel,
away from the roar and rattle of the main one,
until we came to a barricade of white pickets,
completely blocking the tynnel,  We  passed
through this and found curselves in a large cham-
ber hollowed from the rock. It sloped gently
downwards, and was unusually dry for under-
ground. The whole of the bottom was covered
with wooden tread-ways. On one side were stored

- about 100 tong of explosives, in small white parti-

tions. [t gave me a queer feeling fo gaze on
these., 'They could wipe us out as an elephant
wipes a mosquito with its foot.

One man was permanently employed, He pre-
pared all the fuses for the mine—a ‘responsible
position,  With special pliers he clinched each
detonator on to the fuse. No biting them on here
perhaps biting in the wrong place with horrible
results, We watched him for a short time, and
then went away, through the little white picket
gate, and left-him to it, very willingly, as he
fxed fuses over 1000+ ft, below the surface, with
100 tons of explosives all round hinw

We know it is’
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Junior Section

AN ISLAND PARADISE

The biazing sun shone down on ny igland, my
little green island, with her blue lakes and
brackish streams, and as I stood on the golden
sand I saw a white-winged craft, skimming the
restless waves and giiding slowly towards me.

I turned, as I thought, £or a last look at the
trees, hills, mountains, and valleys, that kept my
past and held my futare, 1 had dreamed of a
tiny craft that would take me from this, my
island home; but ne, she turns and glides swiftly
away, until only a speck of white on the gently
heaving sea shows that my dream eraft iz still
geeking an island haven.

YVollowing a laughing streamlet into a perfect
maze of green, for on my igland grew only
gragses, trees, shrubs and tiny green-hood
orehids, I found again my fayourite spot, a bed
of yellow sand, fringed with mosses, and over-
hung with leaves, with the bhlue sky Dpeeping
timidly into a spot so wonderful.

Trom my resting place I wateched the sun;
slowly she sank into the west, leaving the sky
thousands of tints and the world guiet and
peaceful.

That night [ saw the moon rise, blazing at first,
but gradually merging into the shadowy mel-
lowhess commoh to the moon; and rightly does
Tennyson gay:

“From heaven the silver moon locked down,

With gentle and mellow rays,

A glory was on the gilent sea, mainland, and
jsland too.”
N, N. M. (Class 2}, Wilmot.

DUSK

Dawn and Dusk are sisters, Dawn fair and
rosy and young, Dusk pale, grey and blue and old,
Dusk comes when,

“Down in the dim, sad west the sun
Is dying, like a dying fire,”
and the old earth is left with nothing but a grey-
blue haze and heather-coloured mountaing, The
greys and blues are restful and quiet after the
rush and hustle of the day. It is a time of
hughed peace, yet a diffevent hush to that of morn
or noon, a time of prayer-like solemnity, quiet,
cool, beautiful;
“pis o beauteous evening, calm and free.
The holy time is quiet as a nun
Breathless with adoration.”

Even the birds are silent, having finished their
evensong and gone to their nests or perched with
their heads tucked under their wings. Night is
nearly upon ns. It izl And,

“The day and its delights are -done,
So all delights and days expire.
Down in the dim, sad West the sun

Is dying like a dying fire.”

HELEN BROWN (Clasg D1), Arthur.

ONE. COLD, FROSTY MORNING

Tt was during winter and a very cold frosty
merning that the second period teacher strode
impatiently towards the class he was to teach.

He stopped outside Reom 17 and frowned, which
was tatal for the class. ’

He opened the door, letting in a gust of iey
wind, and the first thing his eyes alighted on was
2 smail girl in the very front row, almost blow-
ing her top teeth out to warm her red sausage-
like fingers, while her neighbour sat on her legs
to warm them. Immediately alongside them, two
girls giggled and throst their hands up their
jumper sleeves to ghield them from the nippy
wir, Alongside them, a girl owlishly sucked her
purple fingers, while her neighbour, a child of
much broader proportion, puffed, blew, and
shivered.

Right at the back, a girl rubbed her long fingers
into her flame-coloured hair as though she wished
to radiate warmth into her numb joints. In front
of her a plump maiden smiled placidly on the
teacher; she was just comfortable and had no-
thing o worry about. The Senior -Monitor played
a queer game (which jooked like noughts and
erosses) with her rakish-looking neighbour.

The teacher was cold, and his nerves were
somewhat frayed; he had already had enough of
these tiresome girls of D2, and he soon restored
peace and guietness in that class.

DIANA HALLETT (Class D2), Sorell.

A GARDEN

I know a garden,
A pretty wild old garden,
A gavden with the roses growing wild.
Here and there are arches,
Wisteria coversed arches, )
They blosgom in the spring-time soft and mild.

On the south a hedge is,
Where rosy bleoms are riotous;
A banksia climbs the pear tree to the top.
And there is a cottage—
A pretty, cheerful cottage,
Covered with the greenery of the hop.

And in it dwells a lady—
A sweet and graceful lady,
Whe'se seen full eighty summers come and go.
She’ll tell you of Ler old days,
Her ‘happy, carefree old days,
When it was ber delight to point the toe.

Ohl Memories of that garden—
Dear memories of that garden,

And the little lady with the cap and cutls.
Sweet memories that are sweeter—
And affection that is deeper

Tor the khowing of the lady with the curls.

MARGARET FERGUSON (Class E2}),
Franklin,
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THE DEATH OF A DAY
«Oh! the heauty of the sunset
On the river by the hills,
The splendour of that peaceful scene
My soul with glory fille.”
(M. Talbot)

The day drew nearer to its end and the sun
sent forth hosts of bright colours.

Below, the shimmering water Ieoked like molten
ore, reflecting the colours of the sunset. Very
faintly the trees on either bank also reflected the
tinged rays.

To the east and to the west I saw a faint purple
hwe, that, as it extended south, faded away into
5 grey dusk,

The last glow of light died away and the colours
taded inte a sombre twilight.

A erow fiitted out of the darkness as if herald-
ing the night, and as his cawing died in the
distance, all hecame still again and silence reigned
supreme,

CATH. ROYLE (Class D1), Franklin.

THE TASMANIAN BUSH RUNE

The willows sigh a wistful lay,
The ti-tree mocks their grief

A ping tree chants of valorous deeds,
A PBreeze croons to each leaf:

The merry creek is gkipping by
And, 'neath the murm’ring trees,

T4 sings of joyous things it’s passed—
0f flowery dells and leas.

An unseen bivd bursts into song,
nd gings in rippling trills,
Then, faintly clear, pitched high and low,
Notes echo from the hills;
Until the whole bush sings a rune
Of woven, hlending chords
Floating in liquid, mellow tones
Across the river fords.

JEAN PROVEN (Class D2), Frarklin,

THE DEAR OLD YELLOW MOON

High in the sky, above us all,

There rides the old yellow moon.

His bland old face is full of grace,

And he looks like a glimmering hall.

On o stormy night his paly light

Does not show up at all,

Because the clouds have formed & shroud
Ty hide the yellow ball.

And near the dawn, his light no more we see,
Becauge the glaring rays of the sun

Tell him that.his work is done,

And in the night, whether dim or bright,
There rides the old-yellow meon.

s bland old face is full of grace,

And he looks like a glimmering ball.
JACK VINEY (Class E3), Franklin.

A TRIP TO CLARKE ISLAND

At last the term of school is over, and I am off
home, to Clarke Island, for a fortnight's holiday.

All is hurry and excitement, but I am finally on
board the steamer Narrabeen, and going down
the River Tamar.

Tiow beautifully calm it is as I sit on deck
admiring the lovely scene which enfolds itself to
my enchanted eyes. If only the whole journey
could eontinue in this wise; but the boat is riear-
ing the “Heads,” and darkness is coming on.

TExperience has taught me tc go to bed, prepare
for the night, and what awaits us out in Bass
Strait. Only people who have travelled to the
Telands of the Furneaux Group on a stormy night
can imagine my feelings for the next ten hours.

The boat arrives at Cape Barren Island at last,
and I stagger on deck while an obliging steward
carries my luggage. I digernbarlk, and am taken
by motor-boat fo the gmall jetty.

After partaking of breakfast, I set out with
two heavy mail bags and a few necessaties, to
walk nine miles to the other side of Cape Barien
Island.

What a long, dreary walk it is! T hecome very
hot and thirsty, as I wend my way through the
thick grass, and cutting-grass plains, However,
all bad things come to an end, and at last I
arrive at Lascar, a peninsula upon which I light
a fire to signal my father to gsail across and take
me home in our yacht.

Tather answers my signal by lighting a fire on
Clarke Island, and then comes over in the yacht
to feteh me nome. In an hour he arrives, and 1
setile down on the boat, and wait wntil we, at
last, reach Clarke Island, where I remain till the
end of the holidays.

¢:. McLAINE (Class D3), Franklin,

MY GARDEN

My garden is a picture
Of roses red and white;
The punsies of a mixture,
Ave of colours very bright.

Stately lilies bloom and die
Between forget-me-nots,

While striving hard ic see the sky
Which they reflect in dots,

Acrogs the ereek that is so small
The weeping willow tree

Casts her sinewy branches fall
Above the waters free.

But when the winter steals along
With winds that flercely blow,

My garden then will all be gone,
Veiled o’er with purest snow.

JOYCE ROBERTS (Class D2), Arthur.

iy
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RETTY COE (Class D1}

GOLDEN

Golden sunbeams in the woodland,
Golden sunlight in the sky;

Colden wattle in the valley,
Golden hours passing by.

CGolden sunflowers by the pathway,
CGolden broom upon the hill;

Golden marigolds in the garden,
Golden daffodils by the mill.

Colden sand upon the beaches
Sparkiing with the golden sun;

Golden sunset in the evening,
When the day is nearly done.

BEVERLEY BRADMORE (Class EL),
Wilmot.

MIST

Mist in the hollow, shrouding the trees;
Wavering a moment when touched by the
breeze.
Silent, unfriendly, white as the snow;
What you have hidden we’ll none of us know.

You hang there so gauze-like, transparent and
frail,
You cover the trees like a long misty veil,
Fill slowly, so slowly, you melt right away,
And nothing is left but the dawn of a day.

1, LYNE (Clasgs E2), Wilmot.
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SPRING

Look out for thunder,
And leck out for flood;
There’s no need to wonder
- At oceans of mud;
For storms off the coast
This season will bring;
Let me hear you boast
About “Glorions Springl”

ETHNEE KELLY (Class E1), Franklin,

SPRING

Spring is here! Spring is herve!
Fields, put on your robes of gren;

Daftodils, lift your golden heads,
For of the seasons, Spring is Queen.

Spring is here! Spring is here!
Little lambs in the meadows play;

Wattle, with its golden bloom,
Helps to make the Springtime gay.

GWYN PROSSER (Class E1), Sovell.

A TRIOLET

Underneath the shining sun
Gently in the breecze,
Tossed the heads of yellow corn
Underneath the shining sun.
Like the waves of the deep blue sea
Nodded the heads of golden corn,
Underneath the shining sun
Gently in the breeze,

FRED. BOX (Class D1), Arthur.
AN ADVENTURE IN A BOAT

. It was a heautifully fine morning as we set out
in our yacht, the “Athena,” for a fourteen mile
sail to Cape Barren Island,

The sun shone brightly on the red rocks as we
sailed out of the harbour, and the deep, blue sea
made a very pretty picture with the lofty sheoak
trees reflected in the water.

Having a fair breeze behind us, we were soon
out in Bass Strait and making good progress to-
wards the wesi end of Cape Barren Island.

While we were rounding Cape Siy John the
wind died away, so the engine was started, and
we soon reached our destination.

We had dinner with our friends there, and the
afternoon passed all toco quickly, A{ half-past
four o'clock we started on our return journey.
The weather looked very uncertain with squalls
on the horizon, so starting the boat’s engine, and
hoizsting all the sails, we made haste home.

The little yacht rose and fell gracefully with
the waves as the wind filled the sails, and when
we were almost at the west end of Cape Barren -
Tsland the engine stopped.

We now looked anxiously at. the gathering
clouds and the approaching sguall, and valuable
time was lost in a vain attempt to Trestart the
engine, which refused to go. All hands were now
needed to manipulate the sails +which were
Lastily reefed, and the top-sail hauled down.
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THE ROLL (_/AL]_” ]933 Aleock, Willi.am Curtis, Neil Burn, Keith ':Bair.l,:j' i
Dp.uglas Bain, Raymond Chandler, Geoffrey . -

Mr. M. Adam- Dineen, Maxwell Diprose, Eric Evans, Albert .-

Edmunds, Geoffrey Furmage, Robert Morgan,

To add to our troubles the wind was gouth-east, Captain of Tennis: June Edwards; coach, Mr.
and we were making very little progress. Dark- W. J, Thornton.
hess had also set in, so we could not turn back. o ] Hock Tossi i
. Suddenly the wind died away, and T was think- G &I:)t;l;sl of Hockey: Jessie Bowen; Coach, Miss
ing we were saved, when o sudden puff of wind ' '
Captain of Basket Ball: Belt Thow; Coach,
over on its side. We hung on for dear life while MisspJ. Cee. yoLher

CLASS A.—Supervising Teacher:
thwaite.
Betty Thow, Zillah Slater, Alice McKimmie, Walla{ge Russell, John Steer, John Simmonds,
Sylvia Murfett, Beryl Morgan, Verna Pitt, June Jack Sturges, Rupert Heyes, Roy Tucker, Douglag
Tdwards, Joan Hoyle, Thelma Jestrimski, Cath- Thollar, Alan Turner, George Mitchell, Leslie
jeen Cooper, May RBramich, Bruce Ross, Tloyd Wieks, Arthur Bradbury.

from the south-west struck the boat, which turned
Jones, Douglas Bowden, Stanley Harvey, Richard

CLASS DI.—Supervising Teacher: Miss I,

the water poured in over the bulwarks. With
great difficulty we managed to lower the sails, Captain of Cricket: Julian Murfett; Coach, Mr.
and the little craft, yelieved of its canvas, righted ®m, A. Pickett. : Whitford, John Brett, Fred, Atherton, Raymond
itself, and we seb to work bailing out the watet, Adams, William Lovell, Donald von Bertouch, Bock, B.A.
which was up to our walsts. Captain of Football: Tawrie Hayward; Coach, Ronald Rainbow, Trederick Rose, Koy Dean, .
oo, . ) Mr., E. A Pickett. Lawrence Hayward, Henry Chamberlain, Cecil _Barbara Brown, Elizabeth Cos, Kathleen Ker-
The wind increased, and the rain came down in Wiltshire Brizn Hughes, Eric Saxon, Keith Firth, 50, Audrey Marshall, Catherine Royle, Mar-
torrents, so my father kept his place af the wheel, Stroke of Crew: Geoffrey Beauchamp; Coach, Flvin Wi::ks Gordon W,alsh. garet Slater, Nera Sullivan, Joyee Shegog,
while the rest of us were kept busy bailing pat Mr. T. Martin. ? (\%feraldiﬁe Tijbart, Constance Vickers, Laurel
, e . . ize, Alma Newett, Fanny Porter, Stanley Goss,
CLASS B,—Supervising Teacher: Mr. L. F. Terry Hague, Malcolm Williams, Vincent

Briggs, B.A. ](_:}!a.lrldam, Gieoffl‘ey itherton, Frederick Box, John
aleie Davey, Winifred Bull Jennette Wood, I Stanley Birkett, Donald Cassidy, John
M;.Jd:gl‘éu D%géigéron, Joan A:nderseﬂ, Madge Horton, Robert Maumill, Robert Philp, Ronald _
Roberts, Lois Elmey, Joyce Elliott, A](?SSi?:hMO‘T- Ride, Leo Reid. i
omery, Margaret Meston, Olive Adamthwall®, . [
%Oreerl‘lhBonhc%Le, Jessie Bowen, Charles Barnard, CLASS D2.—Supervising Teacher: Miss M. \
Neil Shegog, Perey Harris, Peter McCord, Julian Hamilton, B.Comm.
Murfett, Donald McKenzie, Philip Sulzberger, Mary Armstrong, Marion Bewglass, Joan Cox,
Gorden Birkett, Edmund Press, Grant Camm, Peggy Crooks, Klizabeth Denholm, Mollie Ellings,
Colin Rohertson, Leonard Branagan, Montague Rita Gllam, Dorothea Gough, Diana Hallett,
Rardenhagen, James Humphreys, Lyle.Chambe.r- Joyee Harrig, Hester Jauncey, Hazel Jones, Bea-
lain, Philip Gee, Herbert Beams, Louls Dennis,  trice Lawrence, Joan MeElwee, Winifred Pollard, P
Fdwin Curtis, Ray Nicholls, Edward Phillips, Jean Proven, Justina Peters, Joyee Rowell, Joyce :
James Tuck, Leonard Bonser, Stephzn Grey. Roherts, Joan Scott, Marjorie Ytewart, Jean Swin-
: ton, Freda Taylor, Phyllis Thow, Ailsa Tankard,
CLASS C1.—Supervising Teacher: Mr, W. I. Phyllis Waller, Sheila  Carter, Rhyilis West-
Thornton, B.A. brook, Phylils Orpwood, Cicely Jauncey.

Joyee Box, Elizabeth Brapagan, Mavig Claytom, ) _ s Tt . A (O
e aney Davey, Stella Hill, Tlna CLASS D3 Sllp;{:;fg,,BEmchcr. Miss G

21:3 ;Vf?gﬁié which seemed to Inerease 1 spite 0 Magagine Commifiee: May Bramich, Bruce
’ ' Ross, Madge Roberts, Barhara Meston, Bernard
Fortunately the wind was now behind us, and Mitchell, Bonnie Suitor, Douglas Bain, Audrey
the shores of Clarke Island were gradually ap- Marshall, John Bell, Jean Proven, Kenneth
pearing oub of the gloom, We were almost ex- Rootes, Beverly _Bradmore, Cliff. Jenkins, Dorothy
| hausted, when wed snddenly saw two lights shin- Hurse, Jack Wright.
ing dimly alongside of us, and with shouis of joy . : s
reilised FJ;hey were two storm lanterns fixed on Magazine Supervisor: Mr. L. F. Briggs, B.A.
the rocks on opposite sides of the harbour by my Circulating Library Commitiee: Dulcie Davey,
mother, who anxiously awaited us on the bheach.  Jennetfe Wood.
With thankful hearts we moored our little :
Reference Library Committee: Qlive Adam-
and went up to the house, where a hot bath  thwaite, Joan Anderson, Doreen Bonhote, Jessie
Montgomery, Madge Roberts, Montague Barden-
. G. McLAINE (Class D3), Franklin. hagen, Philip Sulzberger.
Journals: Keith Firth.

Librarians: Mr. A, K Fulton, B.A., Mr, R
Edwards, B.A,

craft,
and supper awaited us.

WHO'S WHO Jentor o
ot & Bersl M Roy D Daphne Zoopen N ixtable, Vera Jacob, Fried

st T[T ass A—Beryl Morgan, Roy Deat. Honey, Kathleen Huxtable, Vera Jacob, Frieca . ]

Principal: Mr. A. L. Meston, M.A. Clags B—Dulcie Davey, Herhert Beams. J affra},’, Mary MeNear, Barbara Meston, Winifred Colin  Brooks, Bruce Jones, Ronald Tyson.

Staff: Misses B. Layh, B.A., Diplome A'Btndes Class C1—Minifred Roberts, Eric Dwyer. Roberts, Frances Rose, Loina gmith, Zona Smith, Elson Walkem, Robert Wilkinson, Percival

Tirgneaises, Dip. de Phonetique Francaise Class C2—Winifred O 'ilvie, Constance Wade, Thirza Woodhouse, Gwendelyn  Atkins, N_Ol‘man Boatwripht, Milton Cameron,

(French); M. J. Tevelein, B.A. (English and Class Nei g ' Tabart, Lorna Stephens, Aubrey Amhbrose, Arthur John Daniel, Raymond Hopwood, Richard Jack-

Mathematics); M. Hamilton, B.Comm, (Com- lass C3—Neil MeDonald. Anderson, Colin Baker, Leslie Blair, William ot Keith Juckson, David Paton, Donald MeCord,

merce); G. Morris, B.A. (English and Pyeneh); (Olass D1—Elizabeth Coe, Richard Gardam, Bowles, Kenneth Cassidy, Lloyd Crosswell, Kenneth Rootes, Albert Wood, Bromley Weood-
(lass D2—Elizabeth Denholm. Tovel Davis, Eric Dwyer, Ceoffrey Hudsom, lan  house, George Maclaine, Wilfred Asher, Cyril

T.arner, Bernard Mitehell, Albert Pickett, John Derbyshire. :

D. G. Bock, B.A. (History and French); J. E. )

((}See ({\1‘;2); 1\% Y{i}ilgu(c‘()g}(eéw; é"k L. g;aléplﬂ Class D3—George Maclaine.

Sewling); . Kiddle athematics an eo- 1 w1—J Cleaver, Rob . .
Seaphy)i T. F. Deane (Clerk); Messrs. L. F. Clae Ezﬂ%)??nnf%‘{iiﬁf‘? ert Lawrence
Briges, B.A. {Senior Master of Tnelish and His- cl i FE3—D ldu\‘l lai g

| tory); T. E. Doe (Science); W. J. Thornton, B.A. ags J3—Donalc Maclamne.

(Mathematics); A. K. Fulton, B.A. (English and . . .
‘: Geography); R. Edwards, B.A. (Latin and Eng- E-‘Athsletlc C(l:n;}I:wI)lS: Frieda Jaffrey (Soreil),
fric Saxon (Arthur).

Puller, Donald Seott, Kenneth Simonds, Donald _
Edward Dunn, CLASS El—Supervising Teacher: Miss B.

Qims, Colin Statton, Walter Taeey,
Peter Hagve. Layh, B.A.
. Gwynireth Prosser, Mollie Targett, Margaret
CLASS (2.—Supervising Teacher: Miss M. Tuck, Maida Weekley, Dorothy Kearns, Beverley |
Tevelein, B.A. gl“d%%m]:i_ JDBI:ID tCleével”, Joan Coe, DMarjorie
. . . rubb, Allce Hun race Hills, ®thnee Kelly, L
Marion Thomas, Phyllis Creen, Aida Ball, Marie Lee, Beryl’Phillips, Cveendoline Salteslf‘, '
Gwen Dowde, Joyee TElsie Shepherd, ‘Adleen Thomas, Yvonne Vickers, '

ligh); M. Taylor (Mathematics and Seience);
. P. R. Mulligan {Commeree); V. L. Crawn b - .
(Mathematies and Science). uceg, Term 2]?:1 Vivienne Cunningham, de, i
. . . . - lass A—Eriec Saxon. Walker, Melanie Holmes, Dorean oodiead, Torna von Stieglitz, Annie Williams, Vive Max-
Losirﬁml Pretects: Catherine Cooper, William Class B—Philip Sulzberger, Laura Wellington, Margaret Gowlay, Frances  shall, o iin Clanmott,  Jean Bliacklzg Jaoxy
ver Class C1—John Pullen, Jorgensen, Joyee Shaw, Winifred Ogiivie, Margaret  Marshall, Muriel Warren, Winifred ’Swain,
Sports Prefects: Jessie Bowen, Fdmund Press. Class C2—-Audrey Ton Wilkinson, J}Ogyce lStaSg'B{ill'd; ?arbalg H?mm.](mzﬁ{ Eorothy Docking, Louis Cooper, Benjamin Woodl-
\ ) _ . . N : Nonie Guy, Bonnie »ulteT, ean Denmis, J¢ ouse, Robert Alexander Kenneth  Bullock,
Library Prefect: Lloyd Jones. Class CS—Ne.ﬂ MeDonald. - Liloyd, Betty Hurse, Audrey lon. Harold Cross, Bernard Coman, John Flgtcher, :
Magazine Prefect: Margaret Meston. giass g%——:];]hzabsethttCoe. geol‘ge %{andy’ George Lawson, Donald McCabe, 1
T : ass D2—Joan Scott. CLASS C3.—Supervising Teacher: Mr. A. K ercy errison, Robert -Lawrence, Gerald
Rog;’“&gﬁﬁf{ﬂ)“ S'M;;%aéne I%fgéﬁveiﬁi E;gdeﬁlrcil: Class D3—Richard Jackson. Fulton, B.A. Murphy, Robert Dearson, Eric Peck, Herbert
I Saxon (Arthur) ' May Bramich and Richard Class El—Joan Cleaver. ' ; o Robingon, John Stubbs, Herbert Scott, Max Wind-
‘ Whitford (Sorell’) Thelma Jestrimski and Julian Class E2—Nancy Jackson Geoffrey Beauchamp, Alexander Tanner, Her- sor, Alan Bell, Geofl. Jenkins, Geoftrey Manning,
Murfett (W‘lmnt)J i ’ o1 2 —Coli . ' pert Tuller, Alan Senlor, Bruce Masters, Neil Stanley Witt, Geoffrey Bryant, Mark Bradhury,
urte 1ot/ ass E3—Colin Stevens. MecDonald, Robert. Bardlay, Toland Whelan, John  Charles Melville.
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CLASS E2.—Yupervising Teacher; Miss M.
Kiddle.

Irene Anderson, Hazel Bailey, Audrey Barker,
Rita Birkett, Dorothy Boden, Edna Brooks,
Phyllis Brown, Lesley Chamberlain, Marjorie
Comber, Agnes Comrie, Margaret Dewis, Gwen-
eth Dobbinson, Fdith Dobbingon, Lily Duft,
Margaret Fergusol, Yvonme Fleming, Kathleen

" Gardam, Thelma Graham, Barbara Hallam,

Patricia  Hamilton, June Hawlkins, Yvonne
Hodges, Tlizabeth Hughes, Dorothy Hurse,
Naney Jackson, Joan Jarman, Lois Lyne, Fay
Mace, Noxma Monger, Betty Murray, Dorothy
Oakley, Betty Norton, Rhyllis Ppitt, Kathleen
Reid, dJean Robinson, Enid Rodman, Hileen
Rogers, Grace Ryam, Phyllis Steward, Margaret
Teesdale, Dorothy Thomson, Nova Watson,
Rhiyllis Newton, Joy Whyman.

CLABS E3.—Supervising Teacher: Mr. G. I, R.
Mulligan.

Ronald Gieen, Garth Summers, Philip Welch,
Clifford Thomson, Kenneth Neilson, Ronald
Towns, Edward Viney, John Atherton, Jack Ad-
dison, Roy Cartledge, Max Dent, Wiﬂjam Ed-
munds, Baizel Elliss, George Farrel, John Flem-
ing, Ken Hall, Ronald Horne, Ken, Jackson,
Jack Lawrence, Donald Maclaine, Geoff. McQues-
tion, Wendell Medhurst, Frank Norton, Max
Oliver, Colin Stevens, Norman Swintof, Peter
Tanner, Trevor Thompson, William Wood, Jack
Wright, Max Brown, Jack Viney, Balph Comer,
Roger O'Keefe, LRovee Moles, James Weedon,
Stanley Holloway, Gyril Derbyshire.

KEY TO PHOTOGRAPHS

PAGE 2,

STAFF: Front Row——Miss M. J. Tevelein, Ma.
A. K. Fulton, Miss B. Layh, Mr. A, L. Meston
(Principal), Mr. L. F. Briges, Miss M. Hamilton,
Mr. R. Edwards, Secend Row—Mr. R. Mulligan,
Miss D. Boeck, Mr, M. Adamthwaite, Miss J. Gee,
Mr. T. E. Doe, Miss R. Wing, Mr. W. Thornton,
Miss M. Rowe. Back Row—Mr. M. Taylor, Miss
M. Kiddle, Miss H. Deane, Mr. V. Crawn,

PAGE 5.

BASKETBALL TEAM: Back Row—B. Law-
venece, Miss J. Gee, Joan Anderson.  Sitting—W.
Roberts, A. McKimmie, B. Thow, P. Clennette,
Q.. Doblingon. In Fromt—A. Wright.

PAGE 7.

DRILL SQUAD: Back Row—J. Brett, 8. Har-
vey, J. Murfett, D. McKenzie, ¢ Wiltshive.
TFront Row—D. von Bertouch, R. Rainbow, R.
Whitford, Mr. V. Crawn, W. Russell, C, Statton,
R. Barclay.

CREW: G. Walsh, W. Lovell, G. Beauchamp,
R. Barclay, E. Saxon. Kneeling—E. Press,

CRICKET TEAM: Back Row—H. Chamberlain,
J. Simmons, P. Harris, E. Dwyer, C. Robertson.
Sitting—L. Wicks, N. Shegog, J. Murfett, .
Atherton, L. Dennis. On the Ground—EK. Bain,
R. Whelan.

TENNIS CLUB: Back Row—D. von Bertouch,
R. Whitford, 8. Harvey, B. Hughes, W. Lovell.
Middle Row—E. Dunn, F. Rosge, J. Steer, C. Bar-
nard, J. Murfett. TFront Row--B. Masters, R.
Wilkinson, X. Bain, )

FOOTBALL: Back Row—N. Shegog; C. Robert-
son, W. Bowles, W. Lovell, E, Dwyéer, R. Bar-
clay, C. Statton, = Middle Row—TF. Atherton, J.
Simmons, L. Crosswell, J. Murfett, F. Eose, B.
Hughes, P. Harris, Front Row——E. Wicks, C.
Baker, E. Press, L. Wicks, C. Wiltshire, Ia
Hayward {absent). ’

PAGE 9.

“AY CLASS: Front Row—B. Thow, S. Murfett,
J. Hoyle, M. Bramich, V. Pitt, C. Cooper, Mr.
Adamthwaite, W. Lovell, T. Jestrimski, Z. Slatet,
A. McKimmis, B. Morgan. Middle Row—3>.
Harvey, F. Atherton, R. Adams, R. Dean, L.
Jones, B. Hughes, B. Ross, K. Firth, H. Cham-
berlain, E, Saxon. Back Row—R. Rainbow, D.
von Bertouch, F. Rose, R. Whitford, J. Brett, T
Wicks, C. Wiltshire.

PAGE 11.

PREFECTS: Front Row—M. Bramich, L.
Jones, C. Cooper, Mr, A, L. Meston, W. Lovell,
T, Jestrimski, E, Saxon. Middle Row—J. Bowen,
J. Muyvfett, M. Meston, I. Whitford, M. Me-
Giveron, F. Rose. Back Row—F. Press, J. Hoyle:

PAGE 19,

Top—Mr. R. Mulligan, Miss D. Bock, Mr. T.
Doe, Mr, M. Adamthwaite. Bottom—Miss M.
Tevelein, Mr. V. Crawn, Mr R. Edwards. :

PAGE 21. .

HOCKEY TEAM: Back Row—T. Jestrimski,

P. Honey, J. Walker, Z. Smith, ¥, Porter. Middle
Row—V. Pitt, M. Meston, J. Bowen, F. Jaffray,
J. Montgomery. Front Row—B. Meston, G. Tabatt.

TENNIS TEAM: Back Row—DM. Bramich, Z.
Slater, W, Thornton, P. Clennette, M. Wilkinson.
Front Row-—A. MeKimmie, J. Bdwards, F. Jaf-
fray. ©On Ground—B. Morgan.
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OLD SCHOLARS COLUMN.

THE. ASSOCIATION

The Amnual Meeting of the Old Seholars’ As-
sociation was held at the School, on Wednesday,
18th Oectober, 1933, when Mr. A. L. Meston pre-
sided over a large number of members.

The Annual Report wag presented by the Com-
mittee. The following extracts ghould interest
readers:—

MEMBERSHIP.

“The financial msembership still continues to
increase. The period March to October, 1933,
produced a total of 108, compared with 83 last
vear, and 44 in 1930-31.

SPECIAL GENERAL MEBTINGS.

.On Monday, 12th June, 1933, a well attended
meecting of Ol Sehelars was held at the School
to form a Ramblers’ Club.

FINANC]:]S.

By careful congideration and by receiving help-
ful support and advice throughout the year, there
is a slight finaneial improvement on last year's
balance. The Agsociafion has now £31 11g 11d
{o its credit. ’

TONATIONS,

Donatiens to the gehool have not been so pre-
valent this year owing to the necessity to huild
up the Association's finances. Inciuded in these
were grants to the Churinga Ramblers’ Club.

SOCIALS.

The efforts of the Commistee have been well
rewarded regardng these functions, which were
held every four weeks, the attendance belaing
approximately 5O % greater than in previous
years. An evening worthy of note was the “Back
to Childhood” party held on Yeptember 27.

This year is the first in which Secials have
proved a source of revenue for the .Association.

Thanks are due to those who have given per-
formances during the year.

DANCES.

The ustal series of three-weekly dances was
conducted in the School Assembly Hall. An im-
provement in finance was shown, though it was
far from satisfactory.

DANCING CLASS.

This is a new activity of the Association, com-
menced on 2nd May, and conducted weekly, The
attendance has been good, and Junfor members
have henefited considerably. Twenty-one classes
were held in the peried from May to October.

QLD SCHOLARS TEA.

This very enjoyable function, the first of its
kind, was held in the Cookery Sehool, on the
oecasion of the School Fair in Apwil last.  Sixty
Q1 Scholars were present, and provided a help-
#ul contribution to the funds of the Fair. It is
Loped to arrange similar functions in the future.

UNEMPLOYMENT SCHEME., .

The Association, in an endeavour to provide its
members with benefits, has not overlooked the
unemployed -0l Scholars. An unemployment
scheme provides for such eases and, although it
has only recently been inaugurated, it is hoped
that it will render great service, Old Bcholars
who are seeking positions would be well advised
to apply to the General Secretary for information,
and to enrel at once.

THANKS.

The Committee wish to thank the foliowing:
Messrs, A, J. Wooleock, N. L. Campbell, R. O. M.
Miller, Mesdames " A. L. Meston and MecLaine,
Miss B. Layh, Messrs. W. H. Daymond, A. D.
Feot, and A. K. Fulton, for donations, the Educa-
tion Department and Mr. Meston for the use of
the School, the Hon. Auditors, Messis. Clark and
Conroy, and mumerous others who have helped in
various ways.




34 FHE NORTHERN CHURINGA.

OBJECTFIVES.
The Committee hope to obtain the support of

those Old Scholars who were amongst the first 1o
attend the School.

Other objectives which it is hoped will be car-
yied out in 1934 are an inmcrease of membership,
an organisation of other Asgsociation Clubs, such
as Concert, Badminton, Athletic, and Basket Ball
Clubs, a rendering of social service to the com-
munity, and & strengthening of the tie of good
Tellowship among mrembers and those of kindred
associations,

{n order that these objectives may be achieved,
the support of all wiil be most necessary. Join
up with the Association and assist the new Com-
mittee to carry out such an extensive programme
successfully.

THE STXTH ANNUAL RE-UNION DINNER

of the Association was held at the Metropole,
Launceston, on Saturday evening, 16th Septen-
ber. It was an outstanding success, The Presi-
dent (Mr. €. P. Phillips) was in the chair, The
guests included the Mayor of Launceston {Alder-
man A. Hollingsworth) and Mrs. Hollingsworth,
the Director of Bduecation (Mr. G. V. Brooks),
members of the kindred Old Sehoiars’ Associa-
tions, and Mr. W. H, Daymond,

After the loyal toast had been homoured, Mr.
G. P. R. Mulligan proposed “Our Guests,” and
extended a hearty weleome to the guests of
honour,

The Mayor, in responding, congratulated the
Asspciation upon its suceess, and thought that,
by assisting in the upkeep of the School and the
supply of additional equipment, the organisation
was carrying on a very laudable work.

The Chairman, Mr, C. P. Phillips, in proposing
the “School and Staff,” referred to the part
played by the School in life, and spoke in appre-
ciative terms of the splendid work of the staff.

The Headmaster, Mr. A. L. Meston, qin reply,
stated the future was in the hands - of 01d
Qeholars, Some of the statements made for
world recovery showed paucity of thought.

“The Fducation Department” was proposed by
Mr. A. D. Foot, President of the Tasmanian
9.H.8. 0ld Scholars’ Council, who referred to the
excellent manner in which it earried out its duties.
The name of the Director of Fdyeation was
coupled with the toast. ’

Mr. Brooks, in veply, thanked those present for
the hearty manner in which the toast had been
honoured, and congratulated the Agsociation on
the fine work it was doing.

Mr. N. L. Campbell, Vice-President, proposed
“[Kindred Associations.”

The President of the Old Hobartian Associa-
tion, Mr. P, H. Mitchell, replied and emphasised

the Zfact that, if Old Scholars supporied their
Asgociations, the Associations would wield enorm-
ous power,

Mr, J. Stubbs, President of the Old Darwinian
Asgociation, in proposing “Thd  Association,”
stated that it had grown into a tower of strength
since its reorganisation in 1928, He particularly
mentioned the Unemployment Bureau which had
peen inaugurated. The Secretary of the Asso-
ciation (Mr, A, E, Daymond) in replying, re-
ferred to the greater tie of good fellowship which
had Dbeen brought asbout by the T.SH.S. 0Old
Scholars’ Council among the kindred associations
in Tagmania. He referred to the various activities
of the Launceston Association,

The toasts were drunk with musieal honours,
and items were contributed by Miss Madge
Eilott and Mr. Jack Waldron. Miss G. Morris
was accompaniste,

After dinner, the greater number of the hun-
dred Old Scholars present, spent the latter part
of the evening at the «dinner dance, which took
place in the School Assembly Hall

THE ANNUAL MEETING was held at the
School on Wednesday, 18th of October. The
Patron (Mr. A, L. Meston) presided. The Sixth
Annual Report and Balance Sheet was presented.
In moving the adoption, Mr. Meston stressed the
opportunities offered by the unemployed scheme,
and urged all Old Scholars to give it their utmost
support.

Various other mafters were dealt with con-
cerning alterations to the Constitution, and re-
commendations to the incoming Committee were
made.

The election of officers resulted as follows:i—
Patron, Mr. ‘A.:L. Meston; President, Mr. C. T.
Phillips; Viee-Patrons, Mrs, A. L. Meston, Messrs.
R. 0. M. Miller, W. H. Daymend, W. L. Grace,
J. . Turner, K M. Dallas, T. G. Johnston, H. V.
Biggins, A. S, Johnston, I, O, Close, L. O. Stubbs,
9. F Limbrick, A. D. Foob; Vice-Presidents, Miss
B. Layh, Meszrs, A, J. Woolcock, N. L. Campbell,
L. F. Briggs, H. L, McElwee, G. H. Briggs; Hon.
Qecretary, Mr. A, E. Daymond; Hon. Treasurer,
Miss M. Hamilton; Assistant Hon. Hecretaries,
Misz J. Mason and Mr. T. Griffin; Editor of Old
Scholars’ Column, Mrs, C. P. Phillips; Hon.
Auditors, Messts. K. Conroy and G. Foot; School
Representative, Mr. B. Mulligan; Members of the
Committee, Misses F. Barclay, G. Phillips, P-
Turnbull, M. Muckridge, and J. Bdwards, Messrs.
K. Edwards, N. Barelay, C. McElwes, C. Tkin,
and A. Maclaine, Two Vice-Patrons or Vice-
Presidents were to be elected by the Committee.

The remainder of the evening was devoted to

a socinl evening, which was held in the Assembly
Hall.

FLECTIOCN TO THE GENERAL COMMIT-
TEE—Messts, A. D, Foot and L. F. Briggs were
elected to the Committee.

SCHEME
 Arxrangements are being made with the Educa-
tion Department for the Association to erect an
additional Toom at the School for « Library early
in the New Year. All'0ld Scholars will be asked
to contribute 2 sum of money, no mabter how
gmall, toeward the constructon of the room, which
it is hoped will constitute their gift to the 8chool
for its 2lst Anniversary in March, 1034 When
plans are complete, an endeavour to circularise
every Old Scholar in the State and on the Main-
land wili be made, Tt is hoped that such an
appeal will receive the strong support of every
(ld. Scholar. Flans are also being arranged for
suitable Anniversary celehrations which will ex-
tend over a period of one week,

END OF THE YEAR SOCIAL

The last social will be a complimentary one
tenderced to the Scholars of “A” and “C” Clasges
who are leaving School at the end of the year. 1t
is hoped that as many Old Geholars as possible
will be present to welcome these new meinbers to
the Association.

STATE HIGH SCHOOLS OLD
SCHOLARS COUNCIL

The second meeting of the Council was held at
the “Ka-Pai,’ Launceston, on 1Gth Heptember, at

8 pom. The President (Mr. A. D. Foot} presided,

and welcomed delegates from the Associations of
Hohart, Rurnie, Devonport, and Scottsdale. The
Launceston Association was yepresented by

Messrs., A. D. Foot and A. I Daymond,

All Associations are endeavouring to undertake
2 State-wide Old Scholars’ scheme. The Council
dealt with many matbers which should prove
most advantageous to both past and present
scholars. It hopes to co-ordinate all activities of
0ld Scholars’ Associations of the High Schools;
to serve the interests of State Secondary Educa-
tion; to devise and exccute such schemes as shall
benefit 0ld Scholars of State High Ychools; and
to perform social service 0 the State, :

The next mecting will be held at Devonport
ahout September or October, 1934,

MEMBERSHIP

The great suppori yendered by financial mem-
bhers is very much appreciated, but more is
needed. Bach financial member ecould secure
another; and as every joyal Old Scholar should
hecome a financial member, the Committee looks
forward to a greab increase in the roll for 1933-34.
A larger membership enables the Association tu
carry out ambitious ohjectives, and to work for
the interests of the School.

Send your names and addresses, accompanied
by vour subscription, to Mr. A. E. Daymond,
P.0. Box 292, Launceston,

Financial members reeeive notices of all meet-~
ings, -invitations to socigl functions, and copies.

_of the Northern‘Churinga. In the majority of

the Clubs special veductions in gubscriptions are
made to financial members. Join up Now.
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GREETINGS

The President and members of the Committee
wish all Old Schelars, members of the School
Ytaff, and Seholars, a Very Merry Christmas and
a Bright anil Happy New Year.

CHURINGA LITERARY AND
DEBATING CLUB

The Churings Literary and Debating Club held -

a number of enjoyable meetings during the
winter.

Sinee the issuc of the June Magazine, several
Club debates have been held. The most successfal
was “Are Australians too fond of sport?” After
a close contest the affimmative side won.

A debate with Toe H was arranged for August
31, but had to be cancelled as that Club was un-
able te find a team. Imstead, an impromptu de-
bate between members was held.

Flays chosen from “Nine Moedern Plays” were
vead and discussed towards the end of the season.
These proved most cnjoyable.

The attendznee is still disappointing, and it is
hoped there wili_he an improvement during the
coming season. Intending members are asked to
communicate with the Secretary, Mr. R. Rudd, 73
&t, John Street,

CHURINGA FOOTBALL CLUB

The Churinga Football Club had an enjoyable
season, and hopes to improve itg position on the
roster next year.

Members wish to eongratulate the Assoeiated
Banks on winning the Premiership and the
Conder Shield. - ’

N. F. Forsyth and J, Murfett are to be con-
gratulated on being chosen to reprasent the Club
h the North and South mateh played at Hobart.
N. F. Forsyth is algo to be congratulated upon
being presented with the A. W. Grimes Cup for
the best and fairest player.

To conclude the season, the team visited Scotfs-
dale on September 16, and were suceessful in
defesting the local side.

On October 24 the Club, together with the
Associated Banks, held a Premiership Ball at the
Masonic Hall. The evening proved most enjoyable.

Members wish to thank the Chairman, Me. J.
Bennell, the Honorary Coach, Mr. E. L. Best, the
Boundary Umpirve, Mr. 1. Q. Brown, and all those
who rendered excellent services duving the year.

CHURINGA RAMBLERS CLUB

The Ramblers’ Club, formed on June 12, has

ad a successful season. Although it was not
formed untit half-way through the winter hiking
geason, six enjoyable rambles have heen held.

The first of these was to Corra Lynn Other
destinations were Hadspen, Relbia, Magps’ Hill,
Tussell’s Plains, and the Third Basin. The most
successful was to Relbia, when the party num-
bered twenty-two.
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The average distance covered was eleven miles
per day, so that Old Scholars intending to join
the Club next year will realise that this distance
is easily covered in a day by both ladies and
gentlemen.

The winter season has now finished, and picnics
are to bg organised. They will commence on
November 12, when a party will go to St.
Leonards. Some of the proposed destinations
are Longford, Swan Point, Gravelly Beach, Low
Head, Denison Gorge, and Devonport., Picnies
will also be held at places near the eity.

It has been suggested that the Club organise a
Christmas camp. The Committee hopes to hold
one next year,

Two dance-socials have heen held during the
seagon. These were greatly cenjoyed, and ‘the
financial result was of great benefit to the Club.
As a vegult, the Committee has been able to pur-
chase hillies and a first-aid outfit.

The members wish to thank Mr. Meston and
Mr. Daymond for their assistance to the Club.

CHURINGA HOCKEY CLUB

The Churinga I. Team was successful in win-
ning Premiership honours, but Churinga II. was
not at all sueeessful, They were unfortunate in
loging their Captain and Coach, Miss G. Morris,
early in the season.

It has been suggested that the teams he chosen
more evenly .than during the past two years.
Two moderately strong teams will replace one
very strong and the other very weak.

During October the Club played O.H.A., and
after a very good match, were defeated by two
goals to one. O.H.A. is to be congratulated,

As the teams felt that their suceess has been
due to Miss Fox's keen and unselfish interest
throughout the year, a social function was held
to show their aprpeciation, and a presentation
was made to the guest of honour. This formed
a fitting conelusion to a most enjyable and sue-
cessful season.

L.S.H.S. OL.D SCHOLARS' TENNIS
CLUB

The Arnnual Meeting of the Tennis Club was
held on the d4th October, when the following
officers were elected: — Chairman, Mr. F. E.
Stevens; Vice-Chairman, Mr. R. R. Rudd; Cap-
tain, Mr. A. E. Daymond; Hon. Secretary, Mr.
H, C, Barnard; Hon, Treasurer, Miss M. Hamil-
ton; Hon, Auditor, Mxr, A. King,

The Opening Day for the 1938-34 season was
held on October 14, the courts heing declared open
by the Chairman, Mr. Stevens.

Club members who compeied successfully In
tournaments during the winter were: A, L. Day-
mond whe won the City and Suburban Tennis
Agsociation’s Singles Handicap, and I.- Jones

who won the N.T.L.T. Asgscciation’s “B” Grade
Winter Championship Singles. I.. Jones also re-
presented North againgt South in Junior matches
at Hobart on November 6,

At the invitation of the Old Hobartians® Tennis
Club a party of members journeyed to Hobart
on Novembev 4 for a week-end trip, and, in a
match against the '0ld Hobartians, were defeated
by 11 sets to 9.

A Club Singles “Ladder” has been started, and,
although little activity is noticeable in the ladies’
section, several men’s matches have hbeen held
each week.

The Club has played two matches in the City
and Suburban Tennis Association’s Pennants,
but has been defeated in hoth by 5 sets to 8 by
Trevallyn and St. John’s fteams.

Members are keen, and the Club ghould have a
most suecessful seagon,

SUBSCRIPTIONS

" Subseriptions are payvable as follows:—
6/~ for a Married Couple, if bhoth are Old
Scholars.
4/- for 01d Scholars over 21 vears of age.

3/~ for Old Scholars under 21.
1/- for “Firgt Year” Old Scholars,

BADGES AND BLAZERS

‘Badges may be obtained from +the Secretary
Tor 2/-.

Blazers, made to measure, may he purchased at
Messrs. MeKinlays Pty. Ltd., Brisbane Street,
for 36/-. Axn order must be obtained from the
Secrefary by any 0ld Scholar wishing to secure
the Association’s blazer. -

0O.S.A. DIRECTORY

Pregident: Mr., C, P, Phillips, Union Bank, St.
John Street.

Secretary: Mr. A. E. Daymond, Tas, Steamers
Pty. Ltd, P.0. Box 292, 'Phone 2, Launceston.

Hon. Treasurer: Miss M. Hamilton, State High
Schoeol, Launceston. :

Editor of Colummn: Mrs, C. P. Phillips, Forest
Road, Trevallyn.

Secretary of Hockey Club: Mrs. D. Shields, ¢/o
Mr. D. Shields, Taxes Office, Launceston.

Hon. Secretary Debating Club: R. R. Rudd, 73
St. John Street, Launceston,

Hon. Secretary of Tenniz Club: Mr. H. Barnard,
c/o Tas. Steamers, Launceston. .
Hon. Seeretary of Ramblers’ Club: C. A. Ikin,
¢/o Cruikshank & Creasey, Paterson St., Laun- |
ceston. :
Football Club, Secretary: A, T. Bowen, Com-
monwealth Bank, Brisbane Street, Launcestor




