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EDITORIAL 
LIFE AND CHANGE 

and Change! How important are these two 
words. For countless centuries people hav~ 
and gone upon this ~arth and all the while th~ 

under which they lived were gradually 
Change was very slow in the early dawn of 

· history, hut as time rolled by towards o.ur 
era it became more and more rap1d. 

conditi'c ,'" are altering with ever-increasing 
every year that passes. Consider the 

such as wireless, television, aviation, 
almost every industry, the movies. 

; so much so that we yawn when 
fifty years ago they were~ -but 

dreams of eccentric scientists. 

through it all life goes on in a great unending 
as it must ever go, come what may. But the 

that we must ask ourselves is: Are we 
we prepared, to meet these changing con­
If we are not now, then we must make 
ready as quickly as possible. And we :an 

· so right here in the Launceston H1gh 
is no better place. School is not just 

we read hooks and cram dry facts into 
It is a place where we learn many things 

. it is true, hut it is also a place where we 
live, how to tackle prohlems of which 

· bring an increasing numher as the yea~s 
how to live is not so absurd as _tt 

Living m'ust not be confused with mer~!Y 
Anyone, anything, can exist. To live is:.: a 

a more difficult, more interesting, mcire 
- · -thing to-- do. After aU, 

to live as happily_ ·and 
happiness of our uyes. ' 

live and the conditio~Ji- W"e ' ----- -- - .,, 

live under. The first conditfon that we demand is 
individual freedom, freedom to act as we think best 
and not to be trammelled down under the intoler<ible 

-bonds of- dictatorships. And to keep our dearly .. 
cherished freedom we must learn how to live by cur .. 
tivating our minds so that we have them always open, 
sensitive to justice, inquiring in attitude, with a ready 
spirit of criticism of the conditions we live under. 
This can be done by studying many things, not special• 
ising on only one or two things. Some of vs are· ipt 
to complain of having to study too many subjects here 
at School, saying that they could do better if they could 
concentrate on a very few. But that is wrong; that 
road leads to narrowness of mind. \Ve must study 
many and different things-Music, Geography, French, 
History, Poetry, Geometry-they all have th-eir value 
in broadening our minds in different ways and leading 
us into different channels of thought. I don't mean 
that we should go dashing wildly about taking a peck 
at one subject here and of another there, so that in 
the end we should, instead of knowing something 
about a few things, know nothing about anything. 
No, strike the happy medium. Read stories and 
books. They all help to broaden our minds, make 
us tolerant and happy, and keen to crticise anything 
that encroaches on freedom. For dictatorships only 
arise because people don't think clearly and openly 
enough, through not cultivating a broad, open, critical 
mind and if we wish to live hclppy lives, must we not 
keep' our freedom ,our most d'early·prized possession? 
Shall we not take a delight in doing our daily work, 
broadening our minds by studying widely more than 
intensively, if by doing so we are ensuring the main• 
tenance_ of fr_e~dom? __ Is nQt f_reedOJn_ worth it, is it 
not worth fighting for? I leave the answer to you. 

SUB· EDITOR. 
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KEY TO PHOTOGRAPHS 
"A" CLASS, Back Row -R. Bates, P. Elcoate, R. 

W. Smith. Second Row-P. Kerrison, _M. Aylett, M. 
\Vright, K. Goulston, R. C. Smith, R. Snow, G. 
Murphy, D. Whishaw, G. Maclaine. Third Row-D. 
Furmage, R. Moore, V. Herbert, G. Flaherty, M. Col• 
Son, L. O'May, M. Viney, G. Row bottom. Front Row­
V. Cooper, E. Treganna, M_. Dobbinson, J. Stanfield, 
R. Cooper, Mr. Mather, l Salter, K. Hill, E. Nicholls,­
A. Hamilton, L. Mullen. 

PREFECTS, Front Row-T. Evershed, M. Dobbin.­
$0n, P-. Elcoate, Mr. Morris, E. Treganna, D. Maclaiht-:, 
L. Mullen. Second Row-IC Goulston, V. Herbert, 
D. Ftirmage, N. Coe, G. Murphy. Back Row-P; 
Kerrison, K. Hill, V. Cooper, E. Nicholls, R. Bates:-

BASKETBALL-L. Lawrence, B. Pinel, J. Dobbin• 
son, P. Terry, M. Cooper, M. Dobbinson, J. R~id! 
R. Cooper. 

HOCKEY, Back Row-J .. Geiger, V. Herbert, D. 
Innis, Y. Watts, E. Treganna, V. Laurence, P. Coe) 
Front Row-N. COe, J. Wilkinson, E. Cook, B. Cutler, 
J. Salter. 

FOOTBALL, Front Row -R. Lightfoot, R. Moore, 
B. Broad, M; Viney, N. Petterson, P. Kerrison, B. 
Booth, B. Summers, R. Boden, S. Bennett. Back Row­
G. Murphy, K. Goulston, R. W. Smith, R. Bates, P. 
Watson, H. Camphell, B. Spotswood, D. Edmunds. 

ELEGY WRITTEN IN A 
CLASSROOM 

(With apologies to Thomas Grey.) 

The school-bell tolls the knell of lesson's end, 
And thankful studei1ts wend their eager way 

Around the balcony, their footsteps bent 
Toward the outside world, at end of day. 

deserted classroom, Jing'ring still, 
pupil plies his weary pen, 

the while, no duuht, some kind of ill 
the thoughtless one who keeps him in. 

the building heavy silence reigns 
only by the sound of distant cries, 

as summer twilight slowly wanes 
All noise of puJ.~ils' voices also dies. 

strident clang of that unheeding bell 
calls them, one and all, to toil of day, 

m. ore shall rouse them· from the comfy bed 
Until next Monday morning, far away. 

outsiders mock their humble strife, 
"'""'''" they encouD.ter hour by hmw; 

man has led this life 
to a place of fame and power. 

do we know but that some Masefield walks 
mixes with his fello~'ys, week by week; 
be that another Hitler talks 
hides his greatness '.n.eath a coat so meek. 

K. GOULSTON (Class A)._ 

NANCY CoE. 

Best Intermediate Pass, 19~8. 8 Credits, 1 Pass. 

VESPER HOUR 

Softly across the river 
The chmch bells chime, 

Thanking the mighty Giver 
Of that time. 

Dimly across the water 
I see the shrine, 

And hear with children's laughter 
fhe church bells chime, 

Slowly the sun is sinking 
Behind the hill, 

Already a star is winking 
And all is still. 

Then, through the gath 'ring darkness 
Among the trees, 

The sound of the call to .Vespers 
Drifts on the breeze. 

JOHN BROWN (Class El). 
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FOOTBALL NOTES 
The School team played Hobart High at York Park 

on August 4. Our rather small team was the first to 
settle down, thus enabling us to hold the high-marking 
Hobart team for the first quarter. The Hobart boys 
improved in the second quarter, and with the good 
work of Beard in particular (Hobart centre half· 
forward), gained a lead of 18 points at half time. In 
the third quarter we attacked vigorously, but found the 
Hobart defence too strong. Hardly any scoring was 
done in the final quarter, the ball being taken from 
one end of the field to the other many times, Final 
scores were:-Hobart, 12 goals 12 points; Launceston, 
7 ·goals 7 points. 

The best players for our team were Spotswood, 
Kerrison, Watson, Bennett, Edmunds, Lightfoot and 
Booth. 

Goalkickers: Booth, 3; Summers, 2; Lightfoot and 
Kerrison, each 1. 

\Ve wish to congratulate the Hobart team for their 
fine effort. In addition, we extend our hearty congratu· 
}ations to Devonpo'rt for ·holding the premiership for 
another year, 

The team was as follows: 
P. Kerrison (Captain).--Centre, A good leader. 

Plays clever football. 
F. Watson (Vice·Captain).--Full back. Shows great 

initiative in clearing goals. Good kick and mark. 
R. W. Smith.-Centre half forward. High ·mark 

and good left { oot kick. 
R. Bates.-Ruck. Fair mark and kick. Should try 

rid of ball more' quickly, 
Got.Jlston.--Pocket back. Fair mark and good 
Good position player. Backs up ball well. 

. Murphy.-Pocket forward. Fair mark and good 
Should get off mark more quickly, 

Viney.--,----Plays good' position and leads out well. 
~.l';.5ti2'"~" move quicker off mark. 

MOore.-Much improved player. Comes through 
but should always make ball the objective. 

Spotswood.-Ruck. Very determined and force• 
'who is neve_r beaten. Good kick but should 

to advantage. 
hal-f back. Cool and resource• 
mark and kick. Should try to 

A small player, but very 
ball well. 

back, A heavy player who uses 
Clears off backline with long, 

Good mark and kick, Comes 
left and right foot turns to 

Small player who handles 

A very neat player, who has a 
out well. 
Developing into a good high 

attention. Would do much 
confidence in his ability. 

A very resourceful player, 
most of his opportuOities. 
forward, Consistent mark, but 

Wanto to stick to his deci• 

mark and kick. Should make 
in possession of ball. 

The team wishes to thank Mr. R. Jordan, whose 
valuable coaching made very great improvements in 
the team. We hope we shall have the good fortune 
to have him as coach again next year when we should 
have a strong team, as many of this year's team are 
young players, ; 

HOCKEY NOTES 
During this season, the JlirSt Hockey Team has been 

very unfortunate in losing several good players. In 
spite of this, the girls worked hard and the team 
steadily improved throughout the season. 

The team, this season, played in the Reserve "A" 
Grade Roster. At the beginning of the season, we 
lust three or four matches, but after that were uncle• 
feated. During the season we succeeded in defeating 
all the Reserve "A" teams except M.L.C., with whom 
we drew. 

About the middle of the season we played the 
Durnie High School Firsts and defeated them 4-1. 

The fi'rst Inter• High School match, that against 
Hobart, was played in Launceston. In spite of a 
muddy ground, the match was very interesting. In 
the :first half neither side scored, but in the second 
half, our girls scOred the only goal and so won 1 goal 
to nil. 

The team then played Devonpurt. The game was 
again marred by a sudden ground. Although our 
girls were playing on a strange ground, they played 
very well indeed and were only just defeated in the last 
few minutes by 3 goals to 2, 

The team wishes to thank Miss Blyth sincerely for 
her excellent co'aching and encouragement. 

EDNA TREGANNA, Vice-Captain. 

FIRST BASKET BALL TEAM, 1939 
This year ciur Fitst Basketball Team we're_. premiers 

as a resUlt of the Inter-High School matches. The 
team· is as- follows: Rita Cooper, Joy Read, Marjory 
Dobbinson, Marjory Cooper, Lorna Lawrence, Jean 
Dubbinson, Betty. Pine!, Pat Terry and Bonnie David• 
son. In the second-term we played Hobart High and 
defeated them by 13 goals, the scores being 30 to 17. 
The game was fast and clean, neither teams slackening 
until it had finished. Later in the term, our team 
visited Burnie and defeated them 34 go"als to 17. This 
match was even faster than the previous one and once 
again the girls showed great enthusiasm. 

The team g~·adually improved as the season pro• 
gressed and the t'lse of systems helped to raise· the 
standard of the play, Early in May we defeated Sacred 
Heart by 3 goals in a close, exciting game, 

The team retained its previous position in_ the 
Roster by comirig third. Regular practice against the 
boys, as well as against the Second an-d· Third Teams 
brought excellent results. We owe our sincere thanks 
to Miss Meggs, who is the coach of all our teams. 
We _are. very fortunate in that most of this year's 
player~ will "'remain in the team next year. 

RITA COOPER (Captain). 
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PHYSIOLOGY 
This year, a few brave members of our class e~­

barked 011 a new, and unknown sea of knowled.ge ;-v1th 
a -keen(?) desire to learn something of that mtncate 
mechanical machine-the human body. 1'1 

All was quiet, and a sinister clol.,ld hung over us y-e 
a pall, as wide-eyed and open-mou~hed.' we saw t 1e 

swathed figure of a man being carn_ed tnto the rooT 
which was afterwards to become the ,scene of so muc 1 

bloodshed and torture. At fmt we wondered w\~ 
had committed the murder, but we_re very mu~h .r. 
lieved to find that it was an unpleasantl_Y hfehke 
plaster model. Rather reluctantly we gather~d r?u~u.l 
this gruesome-looking object and stared unflmc~mg15 
as the vario·us organs were effiden~ly extracte and 
examined. This was our first physwlogy lesson an 
the prospects seemed quite reasonable. f l d 

Nearly a year has passed since that eve~t u a~: 
and during that time, we have become .qu_tte accusa 
tcimed to ruthless torture. Our first V1Ct1m was 
i:abbit which was actually shot by .a mem?er of ~he 
hysi~logy class. This is not consl~ered m keepmg 

-~vith feminine characteristics, but dunng the iast yeal, 
we have become quite callous and hardene to llc l 
trifles, and anyway, why sh~lllld ?not they, as we as 
we suffer for the cause of sCience. L (Cl B) 

• M. CAMPBEL ass · 

SKATING 
One day in the middle of June, 

When all was windy and cold_, 
By il:i~nds who are expert at thl.s sport, 

To skate is the thing, I was told. 

So doWn to the rink I went, 
One Saturday afternoon, 

And _after paying the entra_nce fee, 
My skates were on--quJte soon. 

So I stood up and then sat down! 
For -though it looked easy before, 
fout1d in the next few hours, 
That I frequently met with the floor. 

So with. many an aching bone and bruise., 
I at )ast set out for home, 

And I -thought to myself that after all, 
I liked better the sea and the foam. 

BETTY NAYLOR (Gloss 

----------

'i'HE NOR'l'HERN CHURINGA 

FOREIGN SCOUTS 
During my stay of ten days in Sydney at the Aus­

tralasian Scout Jamboree, I met several intere.sting 
Scouts from foreign lands. I will tty to describe to 
you some of the modes of dressing and the habits of 
some of these Scollts. 

Probably the most interesting were the French and 
the French Nomnea-ns, who shared the same camp 
site. At the entrance to this camp site they constructed 
-a huge map of France made entirely of bullock slcins. 
The French Scouts _wore white shirts,- which are very 

in Australia, while the Noumeans wore 
and huge straw hats. Inside the -gate the 

;:.;g~~::w:;;~ comtructed a hut from straw and it was 
t:; a remarkable piece of pioneering. The 

are noted for their cooking and a com­
at the Jamboree was that of the French 

peeling huge artichokes. 

was represented by two Scouts nam~d Billy 
· These two boys were the most cheerful in 

camp and their camp was always \1 centn~ 
"ttc<cti'< m. These Scouts dressed like ordinary 

their turbans they had a Scout Badge. 
proficiency badges, Raj. alone posef·\:' 

thi<tv-sevcn 

we pass on to the South African~, ab01.it 
in number, who had their camp in the centre 
Jamboree camp site. On ther hats, iristead of 
ordinary leather straps, they had pieces of fun v 

to~:Yether. . 

Zealanders were also very popular ami 
the camp in Maori war dress 

made from bead-like reeds. 
at the camp fires as their 

support'ing dances were very 

represented by about twenty 
g~·eat musical ability and their popw 

increased by their expert folk-_danc-

endeavoured to describe to you .soJPC 
met in Sydney. But before I conclude 

remember this, that although thes~ 
diffen·,,,; colour m nationality, they ar~,· 

Photos from Sydney Smut Jamboree, by B. Fnrmagc, 
ClaSs D. 

bound together by the unbreakable bonds of the 
Scouting Brotherhood, and although their countries 
are at war with . one another, lheir friendship with 
one another rernams firm and unbroken. 

BRUCE PICKETT (Class D2). 

AN INVITATION 
~11_ scholars leaving school this year are invited 

to Jom the Old Scholars' Association. 

~ur Association is going to help keep friendships 
whtch y~u have alr:ady made at School, and help you 
to keep 111 touch w1th your old School. A sincere wel­
come is extended to you all. We have variou$ clubs 
~uch as tennis, football, social, basketball, hockey, and 
Jf we get the necessary support we will start new ones. 
~or a small su?scdption of 2/- for llrst· year, Old 
Scholars, you wtll become a financial member and en­
titled to all the benefits of the Association. 

Send the undersigned your name and address and 
thus keep in touch with the Association. ' 

To all old scholars who are sitting for examinations 
the Association wishes the very best of luck and lool~ 
forward to receiving the support of all scholars who 
leave School at Christmas. 

JOY GEIGER, Hon. Secretary, 

57 Garfield St., Launceston. 

WHERE I LONG TO BE 
Far o'er the distant hilltops, 

Down by the deep, calm sea; 
There's where my thoughts are ever 

There's where I long to be. ' 

Far o'er the distant hilltOps, 
Far from the rolling sea; 

Deep in the heart of the bushlands, 
Th-ere shall I ever be. 

VALMA BERRY (Clocs Dl). 
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~----------

ON INJECTION 
Grey was the day when we were told 

'Vle had to be injected, 
"You'll have to be," our parents said, 

"For fear you'll be infected." 

When Tuesday dawned, we were afraid 
And trembled all day through, 

Dark tales were spreading all around, 
And we were very blue. 

Soon came the hour of tribulation, 
When to torture we were led, 

We wept and struggled, but in V(l.in, 
And bitter tears we shed. 

Next dav, with aching arms we carne, 
And everyone was moaning, 

But no one of our moans took heed-­
Next Tuesday we were groaning. 

Three times to torture we were led, 
Three times we wept in vain, 

But now at last it is all o'er 
And we can laugh again. 

One parting word I have to say 
On the subject of injection. 

'Tis this, "Fond parents\ Spare your Child! 
Rather risk infection!" 

"BLACK CAT' (Claes D2). 

EVENING 
Across the skies to westward 

There sweeps a rosy red, 
And the gentle shadows lengthen 

As the folds of night are spread. 

The birds are flying homewards 
To their children in the nest, 

And down among the daisies, 
The cattle sink to rest. 

The woods are hushed in slumber, 
The tiny stream sings low, 

Sweet songs that bring back me m 'rics 
From out the long ago. 

The rose tint slowly deepens 
In one last lovely blush; 

-----------

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A 
KOOKABURRA 

As birds have very retentive memories, I am able to 
begin this story of my life from a very early stage. ~h(! 
first recollection 1 ha\'C of myself Ls as a Huffy httlc 
bird who was always hungry and cried for more to 
eat after being fed. 

Gradually feathers grew on Hl)' vet unLried wings, 
and one day, to the horror of my sislers, l hopped out 
of the nest.' My word, I was proud, but pride goeth 
before a fall and mine had well and truly g. ne: by 
the time I hit the ground. l tnust hcwc lookt•d ·! 

sorrowful little thing when picked llp later hy 1-:-1y 
father and mother, ~md you can rest assured that i 
kept to the nest until I was told that I could 1)!1CC 

a.gain venture forth. -
Not long after this incident, our eJucation 

arts of laughing and flying conunenced. It is 
thing to laugh, reader, (illd a kookaburra 
very seriously---when he laughs, he la.ughs mw>e>·hs'ii 
However, we beg(l.t: with the flying, and being '."''"'''· "* 
robust youth, I qu1ckly le<lrnt how to use my 

\Vhen -.,vc finished learning to fly, my father 
a more active p(l_rt in our eJucation. He was to 
us to laugh, and my word, readers, be could 
Each Jay he would ~it on a bough opposite and 
loud and long and then we would have to 
him. We made son<e funny noi~es to start 
to'day, by my friends I am considered the 
in the district, so father's work was quite "'woeotul. 

Having fully grown and completely fi 
educ(l_tiun, I took leave of my parents and set 
sarch o{ high adventure. I cannot put down 
befell me for want of space, but suffice it to say 
was shot at, chased by other birJs, wounded in 
wing and almost drowned in a rh,er. Still, all 
was as nothing to Jny last and greatest 

This ·is how it happened. One day I was 
through the treetops,. when I heard the sweetest 
most delightful laugh it has ever been my lot 
listen to. Upon investigation of this, I discovered 
loveliest little kookaburra in the world and it 
case of love at first sight for both of us. Many 
davs we spent together in those woods, but 
we settled in a large pine tree and built a 

To-day I am the proud father of two baby 
bun·as which look like two large eyes together 
a beak and a small body. Someday I will teach 
to laugh and fly, just as I was taught. 
lovely little dears, but my word, a -.,vife 
take some keeping. Ha, ha. c. 

THE STREAM And the world is lost in slumber, 
As the soft winds murmur "hush." 

"COUNTRY LAD" (Claes A). Shadow,fed, the dreaming stream glides on 
Over a glistening bed of pebbles, white and 
Past bushes dark, where drowsy birds at rest 
Chirp softly to their mates in nest MILK FOR THE CAT 

Every night at :five o'clock, 
Nu matter what the weather; 

Puss strolls in without a knock, 
With step as light as feather. 

Arrived at her accustomed spot, 
Her world is buf a saucer, 

However, if her milk's too hot, 
Her language is the coarser. 

jOY DENNIS. 

Til night is gone. 

Past woodland groves where wattles tall 
mints 

And ti-trees with their ~tar,like flowers, 
Are shaken with the wind· that gently blows 
From az,ure seas; and softly, showers 
Of petals float along the stream 
All day long. 

DERRIS EASTERBROOK 
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A LASS OF E2 
On the Eastern side of the room there oits 
A dark-haired girl who loves some bit; 
Of le~sons, through her laughing fits, 
And seems at times to lose her wits 

And lack intelligence. 
And who can say she'll not take heeJ 
And in her class at last may lead, ' 
And on sweetmeats she'll no more feed 

And save the consequence? ' 

Her teachers say she's smart enough, 
Though her work at times is very rough, 
And on the spmts field she's a muff 
Wearing goloshes as a bluff ' 

Which _passes easily. ' 
Her parents say s~e's a naughty child, 
And speak to her tn words not mild, 
And seem at times_ to be quite riled, 

When she hstens beedlecsly. 

This girl for school is never late 
Nor is she. absent any date, ., 
But chattenng, laughing with her m.ate, 
She finds that 'now it's been her fate 

To get poor exam. results. 
Now, if you look in room 2E, 
This little lass I'm sure '11 see 
W at· king as busy as any bee ' 

For better exam. results. 

E. MARGARET LEWIS (Cbee E2). 

BACK TO THE ORCHARD 
The apple trees now white with blossom 

Scent the air with perfume rare, ' 
As through the orchard slow I wander 

Breathing in the scented air. 

Not long the blossoms will remain, 
To please us. with their beauty, 

Small ap1)les wtll be here again 
An~I we nntst do our duty. ' 

Spraymg th.e trees to kill black spot, 
Then pmson lead for Codlin Moth 

Picking and packing is best of all, ' 
They must be picked, or else they'll fall. 

THE CHEMISTRY LAB. 
playground o£ scientists to be, 

heaven of carefree boys, 
of those reeking explosions, 
one of all stately poise. 

can thrive. 

each week we visit 
~~aven and .J?layground combined, 
btor;t our. :nrnds .for a moment, 

ortng, tlnng gnnd. 

N.j. 

H. CAMPBELL (Clase B). 

FISHING FOR EELS 
' "No it' isn't!" "I tell you it is!" "Oh, alright 
Know•all, have it your own way." 

My friend ~nd I had decided to go eeling but 
my _brother s_zud the tide was not right. Eventuall 
We ~et O~t, Wtth a bag to hold our catch, tWO Jines ana b01.":t batt. It _was just dltsk as we arrived 011 the 
th1 ~e: We baJted our hooks and cast the lines over 
Th ndge, but alas; _they would not reach the water! 

en we had ~ ~ram wave and tied the two lines 
together, but sttll 1t was not long enough. H . 
r~dJer than go h~me and be laughed at, we dec~deeJ~t~ 
stt own. and watt for the tide to come in full (for jt 
:vas not 111) at: cl then . o.ur lines would reach. So we 
~at_ on th_e bndge wattmg patiently, while the mos­
qmtues mpp_ed us frenquently. 

We remamed so, for what seemed hours till at 
}en~th ~ong .. comes "big ~;other" with a grit~ on his 
ace, .an, a~ I told you so air. "Oh it's quite alright 

the ttdhe's nght, but it's just that our lines aren't Ion,; 
enoug ' "Bumph ]" , 1 " i, · .' !nes aren t ong enough, eh. 
t s ~wonder you dtdn t have a couple of bent pins 

ont ht. e end
1
., Come on, I"l give you a lesson in 

ea c tng ee s. 
) 0 AN HARRIS ( Claeo 3 ) . 

AUTUMN 
How piercing is the wind so shrill 
That howls and moans upon the hill 
And up above the darkened clouds ' 
The warmth of the golden sun enshrouds 
But even in the solemn vales · 
The~·e's 1~usic in the coming gales; 
Mustc ~hnll from winds just born 
Heraldmg the coming storm. 
N~t many welcome thy grey days 
Wtth thy trees so bare and leaves so gay! 

0 Autumn. 
B. BOCK ( Clase D4). 

THE FLOWER SELLER 
At the end of the street 
There stands an old man 
His clothes, they are torn . 
His look, most forlorn. ' 

His hair is quite grey 
His beard, it is white: 
He ~tands there all day, 
In h1s hand a tin trav. 

Many people pass by him, 
Some are short; some are tall. 
Some are stout, some are slim. 
He watches them all. 

And some as they pass 
Buy flowers from his tray. 
But others, they sneer 
At the blooms of May. 

One day the old man 
Was not at his stand. 
He had passed in his sleep 
To that "Beautiful Land." 

DOROTHY FRY (Class D3). 



"H.M.S. PINAFORE" 
Two excellent performances of the Gilbert .and 

Sullivan comic opera, "H.M.S. Pinafore," were .gtven 
by pupils of the School on August 29 an_d 30 tn th~ 
School Assembly Hall. Before the curtam rose, ~h. 
Morris made a speech explaining that the play. had 
been rehearsed with practically no loss of ordmardy 
school time. He also mentioned that th,e School ~n 
profited to the extent of £45 by last years productlOn, 
"The Gondoliers," and this money wa~ of valua?le 
assistance in buying for the School, .equtpme?-t whtch 
the Government was unable to provtde. Inctdentally, 
the profits from "H.M.S. Pinafore" were more than 
£5 in excess of those from last year's rroduction. At 
the end' of the first act on the first night, Mr.. G. V. 
Brooks, Director of Education,. spoke expressmg_ tl.lc 
regret of the Minister of Educat10n, Mr. E. J. Ogtlvll, 
who was unable to attend owing to pr~ssure of wo: c 
The performance, he continued, was l11ghly entertam' 
ing, and he was very pleased indeed to have the op' 

portunity of seeing it. . · 1 
The audience was greeted by O:i typtcally naut~ca 

scene when the curtain rose.-an ocean ?f starthne~ 
blueness with a battleship of a bygone age m thC1 for 
ground. This scenery was the work of the A;t a:ses, 
ably supervised by Miss Meggs, who also dtd a gre,lt 
deal of work preparing the uniforms of the players. 
A distinctly naval effect was created by nume:ous 
life-buoys and flags draped over and about the sta~c. 
These were kindly lent us by the Launceston Manne 
Board to whom we extend our thanb. 

The Girls' Choir, convincingly arrO:iyed 
uniforms of "white duck" and smart naval 
tainly looked a fine body of "sober men . 
Their delightful singing WO:iS one of the major 
tions of the play, particularly on the second 
when the weather conditions improved and 
able to do themselves more justice than 
damp weather had all~wed. The same ccm•acl•"' 
to the special girls' choir, who, led by .Kath 
as Cousin Hebe, were the "sisters, cousms .an~ 
of Sir Joserh. Porter. The work .of the pnnc1pals 
very good throughout, an~ eastly equalled the 
standard reached in the prevwus two years .. To1~ 
shed as Captain Corcoran of Her Majesty s 
PiDafore, gave an excellent port~ay~l of that 
personar;e. He was most conV111Cltlg _frot~ 
cheery greeting to his assembled creV:, ttll lm 
disr;race for revealing himself ~o be ,~ 
bearing "--by using a "bi~, b1g _D­
change into an ordinary sailor owmg to the 
of Little Buttercup. The role of the "''rnpo•us 
conceited Sir Joseph Pmter, K.C.B. 
Queen's Navee," was ad~1irably filled 
The pompous mannensm_s of the 
inevitable monocle and sttck, wn:e one. 
li rhts of the play, particularly l11S deahngs 
p~zz,led Captain Corcoran at their fmt m'eet.m:g. 
supported by the choir, he rend_e~ed an 
describing his rise to the po~ttJOn ~f 
AdmirO:ilty. He also engaged n; a trto 
Corcoran and J osephine, he takmg the bass 
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Captain Corcoran i-he baritone. Betty Sullivan made 
a delightful Josephine, daughter of Captain Corcoran, 
secretly in love with "the humble foremast hand" 
Ralph, Rackstraw, who was amusingly portrayed by 
Roy Bates. The former gave some very sweet singing 
in a light mez;zo-contralto voice, and the latter was 
most convincing, especially when saved from suicide 
by the_ timely arrival of J osephine, who declares she 
loves him after all, he defies the captain. Another 
character who helped considerably to add to the 
comedY was Mrs. Cripps, known to the sailors as Little 
Butter~up, in which role Edna Treganna gave a very 

-£ne performance. She it was who fimttly revealed the 
amaz;ing fact that when Captain Corco'ran and Rlllph 
Rackstraw were young, she "mixed those children up," 
and that really Ralph was the Captain and the Captain 
was Ralph. Finally, the shipmates of Ralph Rackstraw, 
five in number, contributed much to the comedy and 
colour of the performance. Of these, Max Vinev 
was very good as Dick Deadeye, the pessimistic mi;, 
anthrope who was always at loggerheads with his 
fellow sailors, to irritate whom seemed his chief reason 
for existence. He and Captain Corcoran sang an 
enjoyable duet, the Captain taking the baritone and 

. Deadeye, the bass part. Grant Maclaine, another of 
Ralph's shipmates, sang two songs in a pleasing tenor 

'/'Voice, one supported by the choir and the other solo. 
:::He and his fellow sailors, Malcolm Wright, Derek 

;"•j~~~t~;:~: and Doug.Maclaine took a keen interest in the 
:,': of their love·sick shipmate, Ralph Racksti:aw, 

"British tar is a soaring soul" doctrine 
Sir Joseph Porter when he came aboard 

to see if Josephine would suit his 

i~:t~i~~d'~·~',~~ for a wife. These four ·sailors 
C to sing the song presented to Ralph 

Sir J oseph which, as the latter magnani• 
was "intended to show that a British 
eq ual-ex.cepting mine." In addition, 
and Rita Cooper, our dancing stars, 

'"'Wctai"ing dance, a lively hornpipe, -which 
that all British sailors should be 

if they were to retain the command 
seas. 
production of "H.M.S. Pinafore" was shared 
Reeves, who-was ·in- charge of the Girls' Choir 
singing of the principal,s, and Mr. Moses, who 
task of training the principalS. Both put a 

of time and work into the production of the 
which we heartily thank them, and whom 

for the success of the performance. 
to thank those willing helpers who gave 
service with regard to lighting effects 

of principals. Elsie Nicholls filled the 
of accompaniste to the play, and great 
to her for the excellent way in which 

job and the amount of time she 
doing it. 

which was fornied this year, conducts 
· the usual Friday morning hobbies 

under the able supervision of 

the examination, making (and 
slides, leaves and other objects. 

slides been made by our members, 
amount of practice and experience they 

have had. One of us is interested in micro­
photography and brings his camera and apparatus along 
to take photos of various slides. 

There are about twelve members and we have 
only three or~ four microscopes, which means that we 
n~ed more .. However, Miss Brown kindly l.ent us her 
bmocular nucroscope and this made up for the lack 
of others v~ry ~ell. Microscopes, being very delicate 
and e.xpens1ve tnstr~ments, require extremely delicate 
handhng, and I thmk, perhaps, we could still occa• 
sionally be a little more careful. 

So far the Club has been a great success through 
the efforts of Miss Brown and the energy of 'our me1n­
bers and we hope this success will continue. 

BRIAN EASTERBROOK. 

THE SAILOR 
The village boy with boat in hand, 

Gazes at the distant dyke, 
As he lies upon the shim 'ring sand, 

While the sailor lights his pipe. 

The sailor is a friend of old, 
And tells many doubtful stories, 

Of when he was a pirate bold, 
Fighting for wondmus glories. 

The sailor now lives a peaceful life, 
And dwells in a small thatched cottage, 

Which gazes across a distant bight, 
Near bushes of purple sage. 

Often he roams the neighbouring shore, 
Telling tales to the village boy, 

Who gapes and wonders, then laughs and 
roars, 

At the simple joke of a sailor. 

WALTER RUMNEY (Cla, D2). 

DAWN 
When early in the morning 

A few faint rays of light 
Have pierced the curtain of the night, 

Heralding the dawning, 
A deep'ning hush spreads over all 
The lingering darkness. 

Then, when the moon is sailing, 
A pale and ghostly phantom shape, 

Phoebus burst forth, hailing 
The world with glad and cheerful call, 
A brilliant, fier.y, golden ball 

Of dazzling brightness. 

DERRIS EASTERBROOK (Class B). 
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LIBRARY NOTES 
Library Monitors: D. Easterbrook, D. Jones, J. 

Keeling, F. Morling, B. Sullivan, P. Wood. . 
Since the publication of the last maga4u;e, .thd 

Library has been continually used by both senwr an 

junior classes. _1 • 1 re 
The fiction section has been useu extenstve y, mo d 

eSpecially by the junior girls .. We. would be. p~ease. 
to note a greater interest taken m e1the.r t~le Ftctwn m 
Reference Sections by the boys o.f the JHnlOL'.bclas~esh_ ~ 

The addition of six mote chatrs to the 1 rary . a~ 
been especially welcomed by the classes who enjoy 
Library Periods, as previously i.t has gene.rll~ b.~en 
found necessary to bring more 1n from netg l outmg 

classrooms. h b 
The new books added to the Library since t e pu ' 

lication of the last magazint; are:, " . ., d 
Ficton: "Magic for Marwold, Mtstress Pat an. 

"Kilmeny of the Orchard, by. L. '0· 11?n~gomery: 
"Nanook of the North," by Juhan B1lby; ,G111o Wa~ 
kins" by James Scott; "Follow the Satnt, bX Lesh: 
Cha~teris; "Ungava," by R. 11: ~allantyne;. ~evenl 
of the Peak," by Sir W. Scott; \Vmsome W111nte and 

Other New Romance Novels," b~, Stephen 
"Dear Enemy," by Jean Webster; The. 

S " by L H White· "Uncle Fred tn the tone, . · ' 
time," by P. G. Wodehouse. 

Reference.-Australia: "An Outline of 
"Australia's Foreign Policy," W. G. K. ~uuc•u_ 
tor); "150 Years Australia, 1788-1938, 
Ziegler. 

Travel: "Arctic Journeys." by Ed~~ard 
"The Conquest of the South Pol.e, by G. 
"Arctic and Antarctic," by Colin Bentram; 
America" by L. D. Stamp and L. S. Sugg~te; " 
World,"' "Asia and Australasia," "The Amencas, \ 
"Africa and Europe," by Leonard Brooks. 

Biology: "BiolOgy for Everyman, I. and 
J. A. Thomson. 

Economics: "Economic Record,': 
"Commonwealth Year Book, 1938, 
E. R. Walker. , 

Botany: "An Anthography of t~; Encaly.pts, f..· 
ish Flora," by George. Bentham; Illustratwml o 
British Flora," by George Bentham. 

~~~--~= 
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Science: "Life," by Sir A. E. Shipley; "Simple 
Science," and "More Smple Science,"· by E. l\J. ••-~· 
drade. 

Poetry: "Battlefields" (a book- of verse), by Mary 
Gilmore·; ·"Poetry Speaking for Children, ' hy Mary 
Gill an. 

Art: "Modern German Art," by Peter Ghoene: 
"13irds and Flowers" (Japanese Colour Prints); "Land, 
sea pes" (Japanese Colour Prints). 

Literature: "Story of Odysseus" (Rouse Trans.), by 
Homer; "Story of Achilles" (Rouse Trans.), by 
Homer; "Disgrace Abounding," by Douglas Reed; 
"Across the :Prontiers," by Philip Gibbs; "Everyday 
Life-in Roman Britain," by Quen1;e\l; ·~Microbe Man,"' 
by Louis Pasteur; "Laughing Odyssey," by Eileen 
Bigland; ''Reaching for the· Stars," by Nora Waln. 

~locution: "Speech Training in the School," by 
Marjorie-Gullan; "The Play Way of Speech Training-,'' 
by Rodney 13ennett. 

History: "A Dramatic History of England," Books 
I., II., H., by L. Du Garde Peach; "The Changing 
World" (1066•16'89), by John Glmther. 

Mscellaneous: "Earthquakes and Volcanoes," by 
Gaylord Johnson; "Northern Churinga" (July, 1930, 
December, 1938); "Northern Churinga," (June, 1925-
December, 1930); ''Physical Geography," by Bernard 
Smith; "Consolidated Encyclopedia~" (Vols. I.-X.), 
edited by _W. __ R. Boag. 

Chemistry: "A Text Book of Theoretical and Inor­
ganic Chemistry," by F. A. Philbrick; "Elementary 
Organic Chemistry," by B. C. Kemp; "The Chemistry 
o£ Organic Compounds," by_). B._ Conant. 

Aircraft: "Bvy~' Book_ of Flying," by Charles Boff. 

MY GOODNESS! 
My goodness! Half past eight! 

My gloves and hat I snatch 
For fear that- I'll be late 

And the bus tll-never catch. 

Running, stumbling, walking; 
I board the bus at nine; 

There is no time for talking, 
For I've left my breath behind. 

I hurry into Class E2 
And fumble in my hooks, 

My English work won't come to vie\v, 
Teacher gives black looks. 

Algebra and 'Rthmetic-
1'11 n'er see morning through. 

Now, there my girl! Be quick! 
Answer this, will you? 

Half past twelve chimes loud and long, 
The morning's left behind, 

In my brain it's like a song, 
But, oh! I've left my lunch behind! 

jOAN COCKS (Cl'"s E2). 

A LEGEND 
Tasmanian Cockatoo JS Black 
ago, the black cockatoo was a beautiful 

' glossy feathers. It was a king among 
but· because of its handsome plumage, 

very vain and conceited and began to snub 
black chief who ruled Van Dieman's Land. 

Now this great man posse.ssed many powers which 
he had learned by magic. He could make the rain 
fall so that the land became flooded, or the wind blow 
so that huge trees would crash to the ground. When 
he saw that~the· cockatoo despised him, he raged at the 
leaders of other tribes and ordereJ them to rid him 
of this objectionable bird and when they confessed that 
it was beyonJ them, his anger was a terrible thing to 
behold. He raged and swore and fought his subjects, 
he became gloomy and depre<'sed and walked about 
with bent head and finally, being quite worn out, he 
fell asleep. 

As he was sleeping, he had a dream in which he 
saw, not a white creature that mocked him, bllt a 
cowering, black image, who was afraid to venture near 
him. When he awoke he was comforted and was 
kind'to his subjects and instructed them, saying, "You 
must go into the caves, for toinorrow I shall cause a 
storm'-' which will rid us forever of the white cockatoo. 

When the morning dawned, the natives peered out 
of the caves and were struck dumb with what th~y 
saw, for a- cloud had darkened the heavens and ex­
tinguished the sun, and away to the south ·a storm 
was bre\ving. Suddenly it broke with terrific force 
and the terror-~tr_icken peqple retreated into the cave3. 
for never had such a sto:.-::1 leen seen before! Black 
mud fell in showers over everything that was exposed 
and the white cuckatoo was soon covered with it. He 
ran hither and. t\lither and -at laSt cowered· besid~ 
a smouldering fire- where th(! sn.1-oke dried his mud~ 
covered feathers so that the mud became hard and 
t'emained there forever. 

And that is why the black cockatoo flies to the 
mountains when the weather is stormy, for he thinks 
that it may be another storm, which, though it can• 
not make him any blacker, may cause son'le other mis­
Iortunte to occur. 

NELL WALKER (Dro,, E2). 

AUTUMN LEA YES 
Scarlet, crimson, gold and yellow, 

Russet, red, and brown, 
From sturdy oak and trailing willow 

The autumn leaves come tumbling down. 

Lightly they fall, as if glad to be 
Free from this world's tempestuous roar. 

Covering the meadow, the hill and the lea, 
Making a carpet for earth's wide floor. 

Bare and lonely stand the trees, 
And strong the cold winds blow. 

Faded and gone are the autumn leaves, 
Into earth's brown bed trodden low. 

DOROTHEA )ONES (Cla"" B). 
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were none the less enjoyable and a pleasant evening 
was had hy all. It is worthy of remark that at these 
:ucial~, treasure hunts and ginger beer were very much 
m vogue, though formerly, within my experience, 
any\vay, unknown at our School Socials. It is to he 
hoped that these cew features were a success; casual 
q_uestiuning seems to indicate tha.t they were. In addi' 
twn, a Sports SociO:il in honour of the visiting Hobart 
Hockey, Basketball and Football teams was given in 
the Assembly Hall on the evening after the matche~. 
We trust that the visitors h<ld an enjoyable evening. 

ROUND ABOUT SCHOOL 
A notable change in school life is the holding of 

th_e Annual Speech Night at the end of the last term 
of the year instead of halfway through the first term. 
This change will be permanent. Speech Night for 
1939 will be held in the Albert Hall in the last week 
of this term, that is, just before Christmas. A litt.lc 
reflection will readily show that this is a change for 
th~ better. In previous years preparations for Speech 
N1ght, plus the Annual Swimming Carnival, effecti·>~ely 
brok_e up the first term so that it was practically ~JW 
poss1ble to settle down to steady work in that term. 

In future, however, there will be no such hindrance 
Speech ~ight will, as it is frtting it should, complet~ 
the years work and, coming at the end of the term, 
will not .interfere with the term's work. So that the 
Intermediate Pass List may be presented at the cotning 
Speech Night, the lntennediate Exam.inations ( unde.r 
the new accrediting system) have been held a month 
earlier than usual, and certificates will be ready fm 
distribution before the end of the term. 

An event which has causecl us much regret is the 
transfer of Miss J ackson to Scottsdale High School 
early this term. Her place has bet~n filled by Mrs. 
Barnard, whom many of the older scholars will re• 
member as Miss Badcock, when she was teaching in 
the School a vear ur two ago. Miss J ackson was 
deservedly popular, both with students and the otha 
memhers of the Staff, and it is unfortunate that we 

shoulcl have lost her. 
We have now an extremely interesting visitor to 

the School in the person of Dr. Werter, who has come 
to live in Launceston from overseas. Dr. Werter 
comes to the School on Wednesday and Friday morll' 
ings, wlely because of his interest in the School and 
scholars. On Wednesday mornings he visits the Senior 
French Classes in which he is very welcome indeed. 
The lessons then become oral ones and very helpful 
they are too, besides introducing a pleasant variety 
into the work. On Friday mornings, Dr. Werter, who 
iJ a doctor of music and a very clever pianist, visits 
the Girls' Choir (the "Pinafore" choir in charge of 
Mr. Reeves) in the Music Room. He gives very 
interesting ancl entertaining talks on the great musi' 
cians and composers of the past, and follows these with 
demonstrations OL their works otl the piano. As before 
remarked, Dr. Werter is a wonderfully good pianist 
and his marvellous playing is a delight to all those 
who are fortunate enough to be in the Choir and hear 
it. Dr. Werter is very popular both with the French 
Classes and the Gir1S' Choir and we wish to thank him 
most heartily for his kindness in coming to the School 
as he does to help us in and brighten our work. 

To make the coming Speech Night even more 
worthwhile attending, it is very probable that the more 
entertaining parts of "H.M.S. Pinafore," which was 
presented at the end of last term, wiU be again T>'~r­
formed in the Albert Hall in the cmJrse of the evening. 
This applies particularly to those parts where there 
is a good deal of singing, both by the Girls' Choir 
and principals. It might not be out of place to 
remark here that the singing at the end of the vear, 
judging by what happened when last year's Gt"lberl 
and Sullivan, "The Gondoliers," was presented at the 
third term break-up concert, will show much improve· 
ment on that at the end of last term. Perhaps this is 
due to the much clearer weather which prevails in 
December and to the fact that the singers know the 
songs better. Be that as it may, this will certainly ptw 
vide excellent entertainment. As usual, there will 
probably be the display of singing by the Girls' Choir 
(apart from the Girls' Choir which sings in "H.M.S. 
Pinafore"), and the Boys' Drill. Indeed, it promises 
to be a bright ancl successful Speech Night, and we 
hope that all those interested in the School will take 
advantage of the evening's entertainment. 

Another change which will leave the first tenn le'!S 
broken, is the holding of the Annual Swimming 
Carnival at the end of the year instead of at the 
beginning. This change was brought about more c.r 
less accidentally by the paralysis epldemic of 1937-38, 
which caused the 193& Carnival to be held at the end 
of last year. Now, however, the change has been made 
permanent and the Carnival for 1939 will be held a 
week or so before Christmas. There are one or two 
disadvantages pertaining to the change, but the ad• 
vantages outweigh them. The coming Carnival prom• 
ises to he an. extremely interesting one because of t:hc 
more or less unknown strengths of the Houses in this 
branch of sport. At least, this is the impression I 
gathered from questions as to the swimming standard 
ot each of the Houses., Or _perhaps modesty has mis· 
lead me. Anyway, that remains to be seen-at the 

Swimming Carnival. 
During the last term, the annual House Socials were 

successfully held in the School Assembly Hall. Th·~Y 
were a little later than usual owing to the welcome 
change from three to two exams. annually for all classeo: 
excepting A. This fact caused the first exam. to fall 
about the end of June and consequently the socials 
had to be put off for a little while. However, they 

Early this year the formation of a cadet corps 
within the School was discussed. Very little has since 
been achieved in the matter, but it is now quite definite 
that the corps will be established at the beginning .of 
next year. In such a time as this, the formation of this. 
corps seems to be particularly fitting. The 
drawback to the scheme is apparently the cost of 
forms which will be in the vicinity of £3 each. 
is a very grave hindrance and must really be ;eg.,rde'd 
as a serious matter. However, it is very 
arrangements will he made to enable "'""''"'"• 
leaving the School, to sell their uniforms to 
which will in turn, sell them to newcomers to 
corps. The uniforms will, of course, be designed 

a special School pattern. 
Magaz;ine articles have come in rather slowly and 

in any great 4uantity during this term. P·::.rhaps 
is partly due to the proximity of the Leaving 
Intermediate Examinations. Still, the response 
not nearly so good as it should be in a 
such as ours. Some scholars seem to be 
impression that magaz,ine articles should only 

-~-. -.-. -.-··. 

at the end of the first or second term or 
appeal for them is made. This is wrong. 
articles may be passed in at any time during 
In fact, it is much~ better if they are passed in one 

·-~-·~~- --· -.-·-.---~-~~---~~~------------~---' 
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at a time, say every week d . h - --
11 d 

unng t e term tha 'f h 
are a passe in at once Tl . ll ' n 1 t cy 
examined a few at a t,.,· 11s a o1ws of their hein'!.· ' 11e on wee c- d cl · ,_ 
term ~nd saves a large amount of w ~n s . unng the 
one tJme when the mag·u;ine .. b . oJk bung done <~t 
are doing our best to it~ rov~s e:n~ prepared. We 
to make it bigger more 1 t oyr School Magazine, 
tively put together' Th . n. erestmg and more attrac-

H 
· ere lS no reason wh th L 

ceston igh School Mag . h 'ld Y e auw 
the best of its kind in A~~~~~i: 0

.
11 

not be one of 
his or her share by writing. at least tf ever~one will do 
issue. So let'· . "f , one arttcle for each 

. l s see 1 we can t make ne t , 
<:<mes t 1e best ever "lr;t . x years maga• 

1 
'd · Y> • e your art1cles an t' 

get t 1e 1 ea or time-in the 1 l"d Y 1me ym.1 
where at all Th · · h10 

I ays, on week-ends, any• 
I h I" , IS Jssue s ows definite im r 

e 1eve. Let us continue that iJ . . P ovement, 
and the years after. Rememb npltvement next year 
your School and your Sch l Mr, ~How-scholars, it's 
good or poor depencls on ~~ all·agaw:e: Whether it's 
but every single one of :fo\1. ' not Just a few of you, 

"A" CLASS CELEBRITIES 
A ~s for Aylett, a gay, lively lad, 
B Js for Bates, a boy, bold and bad. 
C for the Coopers, an official . D . f D palr, 

~s or ob by, with a fair mop of hair 
E IS for Elcuate, to whom we 1 I · 
F 

. [ F · oo c up 
J::; or urmage he does lov" t ' 

G 
. f ' ,__ o sup. 
Js or Goulston, now her"' ;,. a . H · f '-" ~" swot 
Js or Hamilton, belle of the 1 t ' 

J f?r the Joys, the flames of the cl~s; 
K ~s for Kerrison. My! is he fast! ' 
L 1~ for Lena, intellect brings her fame 
M Js for MarJ'or· C 1 • ' . 1e--· o sons the name 
N .Js for Nicholls, a .muscal gal . 
R ts for R ' oger, our stage-struck youn l 
S for the Smiths with ha;,. d . h g 11a. 
T f T ' ·~ an w1t out 
V ~r f rega~ma, she's heaJ, without do~bt 

W 
cfs or _\'mey, he's weighed down b . 

or W
1
sha, . Y care .. 

If w, a monttor rare 

r 
many goods names I have f-~iled t d fi 

ust take it from me they . i ;J e me, ' sunp y wont rhyme. 

V. HERBERT. 

SCRAMBLED EGGS 
Riding home along the road 
A has~et of eggs had I as , a load 
Deep Jn thought I had b ' 
Wand . l econ1e, 

enng lOW to have more fun. 

~~~ely wakened from my trance, 
F pony I rode began to prance 
T~ster and faster 'long the road ' 

tll I was obliged to lose my lo,ad, 

i;rsi fl~w here and eggs flew there 

5
'
1 

la m_ost felt that I must swear 
P as led m egg f. h d • H tom ea to foot 
ow \vas I going to face the cook? 

CORAL CLUTTERBUCK. 

WHY? 
Why ~s Bonny "Mayor?" 
Why ts Bill "Bra cl?" 
Why does Peggy ~K.neeP" 
Why does Ron "Claim?;' 
Why i_s Irene "Handy?'; 
Why Js Ken ".rit'?" 
Why can Nancy :'See more " 
Why does Ceoff "Waltz " 
Why is Pat "Right'?" 
Why does Jessie "Point?" 
\-Vhy does Ha ~,1 "L l h. 4 '"" oc c carts?" 
Why does Norma "Run'?" '· 

Why ~ues Beverley ".Bo~?'' 
Why Js Kath "Tiel ?" y. 

THELMA MASTERMAN (Cl"' D4). 

WHY NOT A DEBATING 
. . SOCIETY? 

A VlsJtor to the School cl . ,. 
hobby }Jeriod would I th. 1 mbng the Friday morninv 
the various hohbies 'indu{:leJ . e very interested to se~ 
found missing, however f~ a 

1~r b C?ne that would bt 
This deiicency could be· . e a_tmg club. 

?efic.:en.cy, hecallse debatin vet.~ :astly remedied. I say 
mteresttng means of cl" , g 15

. an excellent and V~'r)• 
suhj. t d Jscovenng facts h -'. · ec s, an a knowledg f . a out certain 
twns co;d_d not prove othc:~ .. : -~~l~ne _much-deb~ted qu~s· 
futLlr~ cltt«ens of the world.·---~ than benefictal to the 

WJth an average amount of . 
a debating club ~ould ea si! b entln.lSlasm and interest, 
wmild .be only too glad,, lane fo~med. Mr. Morris 
formatwn of such a ,1 b d1 sme, to agree to the 
possible. ' c u an to give any assistance 

S
\Vhy not be first in the field "B 

a enJor Debating Society? ' Class," and make it 

C.H. (Cl"' B). 

ON THE ROAD TO GUNDAGAI 
VIA TIPPERARY 

Dear Rosemary, 
. As I was strolling alon tl b 
tsle of Capri, I met ;he gorJfer e{ch~ at Bali Bali on the 
were climbing the I3onnie Ba 1 ° Fortune. When we 
met The Umbrella M n cs of Loch Lomond we 
Through the Rye. At ¥'he:n~'cRobin. Adair Co;nin' 
we went to Tipperar . \V . lock m the Morning, 
Bamboo Bridge by ,{ W hlle we were on the Little 
th S"l L le ater of Kaloo L k' · e .1 ver ining, we saw A Gold .. _a, oo 1ng for 
a Sailboat in the M 1. l nunc m the Sky In 
1 d 

oon tg 1t we we t t T · " 
an · Near the Old s · . 11 0 

reasure Ts• 
River, we met tl'e Ro pmfmTng !Wheel, Down by the 

· h ' se o rae h -
wtt Tears in her Eyes a d 1 e, w o was Dancing 
was weeping, she replied n .. It;v le~ we asked why sh~ 
Do." Underneath th S' / t e Natural Thing to 
Little Miles from Towen ;ar:Mmf Chestnut Tree, Ten 
the help of Ten Prett' G'· otler Mac.ree who, with 
Pretty Little Patchwork y Q yls, Afas. busJ[y making A 
old Lady, we journeyed l~~J~e tet we left the Little 

Till we Meet Again, , 

Peggy O'Neil. 

B. WHITE (Cl'"s D). 
---
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to herself as she pictures the gratitude of her daughter. 
Two ~ays went by and Beryl, left alone, thinks to her' 
self, Now for that wretched patch; I'll spend the 
afternoon rectifying my mistake." 

----------
COUNTRY OR CITY? 

':"ould you rather live in a busy, bust1ing citv, (.ll 

qmet peaceful country town? · 
The advantages ot living in a city are that Lhc 

parents of a large family may send their children to n 
~..:condary school without lhe expense of boarJing 
them and also they have a hct~er chance of obtaining 
work. ~eople who are fond of gaiety may attE>:nd 
dances, ptcture shows anJ plays, and perform thrillinL', 
marweuvres at skating. There are also the parks wtu:r~ 
many a quiet afternoon may be spent; and the musnlln"­
and art galleries may be visited. The people who live 
out of the city in the suburbs, have the convenience 

With admirable patience she unpicks the patch allCl 
puts it on the other side of the frock. Pleased with 
her afternoon's work, she aw(iits her ntother's return. 
How they laughed when each discovered wh<~t had 
been done. I think though, it was her mother who 
eve:1tual1y put the patch on the right side of thr.~ frock 

CORAL CLUTTERBUCK (Cla" D2). agam. 

or travelling by tram or train. The; also have the 
ad.v~ntage of attending all the season's sales of clothing, 
;~tlhnery and footwear at the large departmental store~. 
lhen (l.g(l.in, at the beginning of each season, there 
are the great mannequin parades which most women 
enjoy imme_nsely. They have the g(l.s and elcctriclty 
to heat th~tr ovens .and hot water s~rvices and many 
other apphances wh1ch are found so useful to towns' 
peopl.e .. There are many clubs in the city which people 
way ]0111, such as bridge club, etc. 

Then there are the disadvantages of city life. Then:. 
are such large crowds in the busy parts of the city and 
you can g~t neither here nor there when you have 
been shoppmg. Now that the modern shoes haw. high, 
small heels, they are likely to be caught in the tralll' 
line. If you happen to li.ve in the city and not in a 
suburb, you have the disadvantage of hearing the noise 
of trams trying to climb a hill or even travelling over 
level ground. Then if yatl live in a flat, it is not <t~ 
private as living in a home by yourself. 

. The cour;.try has r;ot as many advantages compared 
w1th the ctty, but 1t has some, only in a difl:erent 
sense. The country is always so quiet, while th1~ clty 
has much movement. Milk, eggs, butter, {resh vege' 
tables and fruit are always pleritiful in the country 
and much cheaper. The city has to depend 1.1pon the 
country for its produce. The air is so m.uch sweeter 
and fresher because there is not the same amount of 
smoke. In the winter there is much wood to build up 
cheery fires to keep us warm on chilly nights. The 
men may go shooting, opossum.ing, fishing (this m<~Y 
also be done in the rivers by the city). 

You may not be able to go to the same number uf 
pictures that you can in a city, or the same an1.use' 
ments, but there is generally something you may ::tt' 
tend. There are no trams, but trains are fairly near 
and on the roads service buses travel. 

BEVERLEY 1NGAMELLS (Cla"' C3). 

BERYL'S PATCH 
Beryl had torn her best frock. With disgust she 

surveyed the damage while tears filled her pretty blue 
eyes. With an air of resignation she laboriously at­
tached a new patch, and after proudly approvh~g of 
her handiwork, she takes the frock and with 1wide, 
shows it to her mother. "Oh, Beryl," says mother, 
after critically scrutinizing the work. "You have put the 
patch on the wrong side of the frock." 

With a cry of dismay, Beryl takes the offending 
article and hangs it in the wardrobe, to stay there 
"till it rusts." It happened a few days later, while, 
Beryl being away, mother thought to give her a nice 
surprise. Taking down the frock, she unpicks th': 
patch and puts it on the right side of the frock, then 
Puts it back on its hanger in the wardrobe, smiling 

LETTER TO THE EDITOR 
I pray you, my dear Editor, 
Listen thou to this! 
Billy had a fluffy dog 
It mewed about the place. 

His cousin had a curly cat, 
It barked about the place. 

His sister had a vmolly pig, 
It bleated round the place. 

His brother had a bristly lamb, 
It grunted about the place. 

His auntie had a savage hen, 
It bellowed round the place. 

His uncle had a strutting bull, 
It crowed about the place . 

I would be obliged if you would explain why thi~ 
Magazine article was not published; I'm sure, if you 
knew the the time I ~pent in perfeCting it, the wood ·{ 
used, and the oil I burnt, you would not hesitate. 

Maybe you have not examined the finer points. 
Firstly, with the excellent descriptions given of the 

animals, I'm sure you cannot find fault. 
Several onomatopoetic words, such as "~trutting 

bull" and "bleating pig" all add to the beauty of the 

piece. The npetition of "about the place" is used for 
emphasis. Maybe you thought it overdone. The metre 
is perfect, being an excellent example of ballad metre, 

No wonder Mag. articles are scarce if you trea~ 
everyone like this. 

I really think it unnecessary to waste my time any 
more in writing articles, if you refuse to have them 

published. If you take this hint, and publish the articles, 
find hundreds rolling in for the following Mag. 

"MAG. READER" (Cl"'s 

I had often watched people playing tennis and 
thought tu myself, "That looks easy. All you 
to do is hit a ball over a net and between two 
But I had better ask my brother to teach 
is a champion" (his own opinion). He cc.ncksce•10' 
to teach me, so the next day we marched off 
tennis court. I was very confident that I would 
a marvellous player. 

First of all he made me stand behind a line 

at the back of the court. 

. THE NORTHERN CHURINGA i'i 

THE AMATEUR HUNTSMAN "But other 1 .... ace ere," 1 
')bl

"ctc·d. Payers don't stand rt'ght b I h 

"Oh yes they do y h 
my brother repliei 1 }~ tve _not taken any notice," 
the beginner and 1 P hqlllet beca·use I was only 

Id 
1e was t e eh· · 

to me to throw th b 1l ampwn. He nex(· 
ball up and hit air el tal up _and hit it. I threw tl~~ 
't 1 ' d · uew 1t Uj) a c. d . 1 anue on my head "Th". . oeco;1 tlme and 
thought. I made c. ,: d nd tllne 1s lucky" 1 ·fi a temen ous ,« . J ' 

tern. c smack at the ball. Aw · ~uot~ anu gave a 
tcnms court fence . .

1 
. ay 1t satled, over the 

garden of Mr X 'K0

1 
vet. t le hedge and into the 

. b 11 . . 1owmg that M X b . tenms a s landing amo l. . r. o jected t<• 
tables, my brother ar d Ing ltskprne plants and veg·e, 
tl 1 snea ed to th d 

1at no one was looking . d b e gar en, saw 
ball, I found· it rep(~· al? , egan searching for the 
when Mr. X decided ;;;mg Ill I large cauliflower jmt 
ness) we could easily b C{tlmhe. a. on g. But (thank goo.d· 

b 
. . · ea 1m at run · Wl ·. 

went ack tnsH.le, we c;tarted l . mng: 1en he 
afternoon I either hit th, h ll P aymg agatn. All the . . . 11 N e . a too hard . d'd . 
1t at a . ear the end of l f ' or 1 not 1ut 
one ball right and started t ~~ ~~:~~-oon I actually hit 

'Don't be so pleased wi·h l 
to play I did n t · l yourse f. \V hen I learned 

' o mtss any balls at d 1 . l 
and learned backhand t1 . fi f 

1 
ut t 1em all in, b 1 . le ust a ternoon et , 

my rot 1er mformed me. 1 d"d ' c., etc., 
up ~ny n:ind to practice ver lh· t~~t a~lswer, but mack 
featmg hnn one day. Y at wtth hopes of de-

DULCJE FURMAGE (Claoo Cl). 

SPRING 
Cold winter, with ito d· H· . o ays so grey 

. cts va~11~hcd like a dream· ' 
Blithe sprmg has wiped ·11 . ' From e e l a tJace away 

v ry pat 1 anJ stream. 

Now all around one nn d. Ql th .. ' tscern 
A d. e gteenest carpet spread-

~~1 bulbs appear where formerly 
ley slept as they were dead. 

The sc<L is blue -it does not sigh, 
v7tlhe fo<lm-flecke.d wave~ dance gay-
Ill l many a le'tp d 1 d T d.· 11 ' an )UUn so high 

0 nve a care away, 

TIT! bird~ enchant us with their son r 
A le trees and flowers delight g, ¥ ha~py folk forever long ' 

0 gaze upon the sight. 

NOREEN M1LLER (Cl"'' DJ). 

THE LUCK OF A DUCK 
I think it was a stroke of luck 
To c · ome mto the world a d kl I fl l . , uc . 

y, swtm, I walk, you see· 
{'ha.t others do not envy. m~? 
w~Wltn-·far better than the swallow· 
As 0 say~ I do not dare to follow ' 

he skuns across the sky 
Just as if he -was a fly. ' 

K. PADMAN (Clooo E ) 2 , Arth;ur. 

Stephu the hunter D 'd bl ' one summer morn 
1 owabla·t h' b ' S .• . s on ts . ugle horn 
endmg rts echoes to th f ' 

So soon b ll e ore and rear 
C y a ways, from m . ' 

ame hurrying the f ll . ountam and tier, 
o owels of the hunting j)Cf'r 

B . f . 
y stx o the clock all b . E I I ' emg ready 
ac 1 lUnter bestrod h'. , 'T e rs own dea dd 
was a joyful sight t r ne y. 

At some of the sight 1o see everyone seated; 

r 
s am sure '1C 1 · 

or some of the h .. , t ope Uttered, 
otses were terribly littered. 

At last they w, One rid . ere gone from out of our sight 
F - et at least in a terrible l"aJ ' 

or he was neck and l . . _fl.lo 1t 
The poor fellu 1. ~ec ( wtth Ius spirited 1wr$C, 

was hoarse w nvmg yelled "whoa" until h~ 

Then beat ou~ "stop" with his hr.els, in morsr 

By late afternoon the . . h . 
Vowing to go hunti: c\~lt;~ Some tired and sore, 
For this ri , 1 -h g tepho no more, 

h 
g lt onoured peer had 1 d h c ase e t e great 

.Prom the rear of tl 1· 
S 

1e 111e and wa · d' 
'o he now sits ·lt 1 s so m 1sgrace; 

' lome to ponder the case. 

A. MILLAR (Class C2). 

A CATS TALE 
I don't like great big do l 

Or little mice that 1 gs t la.t tease, 

A 
1ave to pl 

round me when 1 tak"' ay A ' .... a rest 
t the middle of the day. 

~on't like pigs on market day 
Th~.t grunt along the street, ' 

They le harmless through th . d 
But they're horrid th" e wtn ow, 111gs to meet. 

But, w_hat I like the best of all 
Is lymg ·I I . • . on t 1e utchen mat 

Basbng·.in the sun's hot rays .. -
That IS the best life for a cat. 

BETH OWENS. 

. THE ARTFUL BULL 
(\Vlth apologies to Ruber L . 

U d 

t outs Stevenson ) 
n er the wide . d d' · H . ,w sprea mg tree 
e stts bemused ~o l"t h' b ' H. ' ., ... 1111. e 
Js thoughts seem to b ·' f . , 

Far ·lw· f l e at aw<Jy, 
' ay rom t le games we play. 

His are the thoughLs of 'C- ' you and me, 
<tuse there he sits his Here h ' eye on us three 

e comes, away from the tree 
Oh, heavens that bull . f ' ' ts a ter we 

PHYLLJS M1LLAR (Cl;" E2). 
-----
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with a slight suspicion of haste. Whether this was 
curiosity on the part of the bull or not, 1 don't know, 
hut if it was, it failed to amuse us in any way. 

SWING 
By a "JITTERBUG" 

In case you do not know what swing is, 1 will 
endeavour to give you a rough idea of it as explained 
to nee by a well-known authority on the subject. 

Swing is the acrohatic gyrations of that species 
known as the "Jitterbug." 

One university psychologist says: "Even college prw 
fessors might enjoy swing if they would only let 

themselves go!" 
I consider this statement quite true and it would be 

a good idea if these so,called professors took this ad-

vice. 
It is very violent exercise and shodd be indulged 

in at all spare nwmcnts. 
For an exhibition of s·wing, you m ~;st first have 

some suitable music. You can obtain this by tying 
t'No cats' tails together and beating a lin can. Then, 
if you want to swing, copy the cats. 

V.M.H. (Cb;' A). 

A DAY AFTER SHEEP 
"Sheep tomorrow, Ken," I said, as I made a hasty 

de1)arture from my cousin's home, some two hundred 
yards west of mine, after three long hours of cards 
and reac.ling. Break of Jay saw rne bnskly walking to' 
W<lrds the "cha±I,house," tailed by two over-anxious 
horses. Having fed these, 1 returned to the house to 
fmd Dad busily engaged in frying some chops for 
breakfast. By the end of breakfast my ousin's approach 
was heralded by a hilarious burst of whistling as he 
neared the house. I rose quickly, and hurried forth 
to meet him, seeming however, the remainder of break­
far;t which lay on the table in a large plate. Joining 
him, I went to the "chaff-hous~," which contained the 
saddles and bridles, anJ proceeded to saddle our horses 
as qnickly as possible. Strappinr:; our shears on the 
saddle,bows, we set off fur our days' work. 

We returned home about six o'clock with a grand 
total of fourteen, not very many, but quite a lot 
consic.lering the time spent in searching the country 
for them, as Clarke lsland is not a grass paddock. As 
a matter of fact, approxim.ately three-quarters of it 
is gum,scrub anc.l other bush. 

R. MACLAINE (Claes D4). 

IF I WERE A GIPSY 
"As I to the town was going one day 

My Romany lass I met hy the way." 

She looked so lovely, wild and free, that I longed 
to be in her place. Mr. Milne woulc! understand­

"I wish I were the gipsy girl 
And the Gipsy girl were me." 

Then hush! All around was magic and my wish 

came true-

Clip ! Clip ! Clipperty.-dop ! Was that the sound 
uf the Gipsies as they came slowly along the winding 
trails towards the village? Yes, it was. How nice to 
he free like this. Nothint:; important to do except 
clipperty-clop from village to village and town to 

town. 

I wonder where I'd go? Do you know'/ I think 
I'd travel through England and see all the wonderful 
sights there. And then when it was raining and the 
wind blowing around my caravan, I would nestle down 
just as safe and warm as little girls in Georgia's 
homes. My caravan would be my home and I could 
never grow tired of the scenes around for they would 

always be changing. 

How do you think I would dress'/ As most Gipsy 
maidens do 7 I woL1ld have a green skirt and a lemon 
blouse and a green scarf around my hair. Bangles and 
bracelets would be upon my arms and legs and rings 
through my ears. Of course, if I lived in Spain or 
Hungary I would dress more brightly still. Perhaps I 
would be the daughter of the King of the Gipsies and 
we would live in homes in the rocky hillsides and coro'e 
into the towns to dance and sing to the tourists. 
my people love music, especially violin music. 

Sometimes I would tell fortunes, stopping at 
try fairs and shows and timidly asking 
gentlemen to "cross my palms with silver." 
would be a very famous fortune teller and I 
sit at a little table with a huge bowl in front 
A young lady and a gentleman come in. "Be 

After a couple of hours travelling, we began to ap' 
proach the region where stray woolly sheep roamed. 
Keeping our eyes open, we scanned the smrounding 
"cutting,grass'' plains in hopes of sighting a moh. of 
sheep. As I gaz,ed away across the low, undulatt_ng 
country towards the small sand hummocks wh1ch 
fringed the eastern side of the ishmd, 1 was interruptec.l 
bv the excited voice of cousin Ken, "What's that over 
there, Ron7" he said, indicating with his finger what 
looked very like reclining sheep. ''I wouldn't lay a 
bet on it, Ken, but l should say there's a woolly or 
two there at least," I replied, gently rolling the rowds 
of my spurs along my horse's flanks. A _wild leap .told 
the deep-rooted dislike it had ol: such thmgs. Qmckly 
we rude towards the spot where the sheep lay, suc­
ceeding, in a very short time, in "lashing up" four 
woollics. Removing the shears from our saddles, we 
proceeded to shear our captives. Shortly afterwards 
we were once again in the saddle and on our way. 

I say. They are seated. I then stare at them 
minute or so and say "\\lhat can I do for 
lady'/" "Please, I want my fortune told," 
I do not reply, but gaze thoughtfully into the 
and describe her love affairs while she blushes like' 

rose and believes it all. 

But the magic of 
Gipsy life vanishes. 
and perhaps that is 

the fairy bowl, the magic of 
I am just a Georgia girl 

best. 

FIONA MORRIS 

After another half hours' riding we "spotted" two 
more woolly sheep and shore these as welL However, 
while packing up the wool, we noticed a young, wild 
hull coming unpleasantly near us, so we rose and 
threw some small rocks at him.. By this time he was 
abmtt ten or fifteen yards a·way, so nty cousin made 
for the saddle with the wool, while I threw some more 
rocks at the approaching bull. At this he fell to paW"' 
ing the ground, so we made for our saddles, departing 
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BASIN SWIMMING 
"So near, and yet so farl" Th t I . 

thought of every girl who take· . a_, ~m ?ure, ts the 
at the Basin on W d ·cl ."1swunmmg ln the pool 

f d 
e ne~ ay aternoom A·t ·11 

ew yar s separate the pool from th .B . c ua y a 
many are the "if" and "b t" . e a~1:1, but ~'·J p· B · . u cuguments ratsed aga· t 

IJ"St asl~'SWimming that they pi·event . f f ~ns. 
ever getttng to the Basin's ec.lge·-let ary 0 _us lO]m 
Basin itself. a one m to t 1e 

Stating these "if" and ''b t" 
f t tl 

. · ll . 1.1 argcnnents in plain 
ac, 1e1e Is rea y httle ag·tin ·t B· . . . ·t · ' s astw~wimmmg Th-· 

mos Important ar.gwnent .against it i. I, .. · "" 
a great responsibility and strain on ~ tlt 1at It. plac~s 
charge of us. Should-· and here is ?.~,Pet son m 
not be neglected or evaded-sho ld _one If_d that caw 
in which a girl wa~ c.lrowned u . ,wy_acC11 et;t occur 
the blame, although the girls' 'p o~ senloucls y tnjured, 

1 
· · · - aJ ents 1a consented 

to 1er swunnung in the B·tsin , Id . . b 
P

l ced th · ' ' '-'OU mevtta ly be 
a on e person m charge both by t1 Ed . 

Department and the public ' A . . 
1

e. ~catwn h · b · gain, SWJlllming 1n. 
water t at 1s eyond one's depth .. t . 
more dangerous d .· k ·! .' Is . 

0 ~ome extent, b 1 . h an tts' y t lan swimmtng In water that 
are y teac es to ones neck Tl . . . I 

against that point, the fact th.at go ldte I~, 1owever, 
it easier and p~easanter and alto"get~lersf~~lm1~I~r fit~d 
home when sw11nming in water be 01 d th . e <~t 
~:for ttht _risk, our parents have al~eady pt:-~~e~ef1~~C 
th ~· a eabst, are t1·eady to undertake whatever riRk 
. e e may e, or w lY are we allowed to · ' 
m the Basin at the week-enJs? If tl'"Y ~,. S\Vttmf_alclont 
t [ 1 · ..... '" e sa ·Is te as 
o our sa ety t lere, surely school authorities ea , .. , 

no very_ strohng objection, apart from the fact tb~/~}se 
~o.n,ibib'tn:y. c arge_ of us \-vould have to bear the re~~ 
1~ and, Jn the case of an accid"nt t1 11 d d ... , 1e J ame. 

"he b. nlt rown ourselves on Saturday~ 
f w Y s ou cl we_ do so on Wednesda s 1.1tl' 

o. course, Wednesday Is definitely mor cl· Y '. , 
swtmmers than is Saturday or Sunda 7 e angeto,lS 
Atth 1 y. 

Batbsp~~len_t, tr majority_ of our swimmers go to 
b . let e t le water Js deeper than that in 

egmners generally learn For tl r' f 
h 

· 1e sa ce o 
water, t ey. can _endure the crowd and th<: 

. walls nsmg m every direction around 
Js meant to be thoroughly enjoyed and 

~hat no b~tter pl~ce than the Basin c~n he 
~0 enyoy swJmming. There the run­

~ ear;ter and fresher; there is plent 
sunltght an~ the Gorge Grounds acros:, 
the dark htlls rising all around n 

attractive background_. The walk the~e 1,,n°J 
, heal~hy exerctse from which all of 
es_peciall~ those_ who do not get 

If . . Ol :xerctse dunng the rest of the 
th swnbumng_ It? the Basin wel"e 1~ermitted -~ 

at t e. maJonty that go to the Baths wo~dd 
then h:alth would decidedly benefit b 

\:'here they would have better swim~ 
m every way. 

swimmers should be en 
tunnmg water whei'"VC comagled to swtm m deep, 

Of L'- 1 possib e 
coutse, Bastwswim mtn a· 

Ftrstly, evetyone must b g un cl er certam condttiOn~ 
everyone nmst be pte a: cl ~oo swimmer, secondly, 
tamly nevel less than t\~o te b. swim m gtoups, ut' 
must keep near the shoteo~~td et, and last!!, everyone 
current. go nowhere n.ear the 

Under these conditions with 1 argument against it a d, on Y one really strong 
· · ' 11 many more for "t B · 

swmlimng should. I thinl b . f d . I·, asJw · (, e sa !< an feasible. 
DOROTHEA )ONES (Cra,, B). 

THE FRENCH DRAMA TIC CLASS 
Every Fnday morning we b ' 

students and bee , cease to e hard,workin" 
. o.ne great actors t 1 · , mmds. This is h ' f • a east Jn our owil 

h
. h one our o the da · d 

w IC seems to po. ll . Y we enjoy an 
t h 1 'ss a too qmckly 0 . F 1 eac er (nows how to k h . · m renc 1 
and instructive H ma e L e periOd both enjoyable 
F 1 . ow we long for th d h 

re ne 1 sentences will fall f. . e ay _w en 
they do from Miss A 1" , torn our hps as easily as 

But t · P m s, our teacher 
o return to our dramati 1 . Tl 

of the play is Jean ne d'A. "c 1c1 ass. le heroine 
p t C 1 re, exce ently portr d b 

a oe, w 1o rivals the real J · aye Y and ardour. ' eanne 111 fluency, gesture 

But who is this shy fellow h ·d. . 
the room H · ., . h 1 mg m the corner of 

( 
. e 1 IS w o does 11 on paper) but i d . exce ent French 

b 
' n our ramattc cl· h 

to e suffering some a . ass, e seem6 
from ~hose m~lancholy gtl:~y~gh~onsieur Boden, awake 

Out curate, Blannin Br an b 1 1 the pa•·t ] h Y ' at 1 ooks and a cl" 
' · am sure t at · h 1" " 

will be ahle to drawl Fr tit a lltttle practice, he 
padre. enc 1 as we as any Parisian 

Although the dancin r f 1 .. 
rather hmny to . g J· t le J_tg may appear 
difficult to control ;J~t au Jence, tt is extremely 

f 
u composure and m- J 

any rate, eel rather foolish aces me, <lt 
_If Jack Coltheart could. 0 1 b · , . . 

gnn, the fairies would remainnl ?.tfinf !an s llnpish 
they heard his mocking . 1VISI.: e or ever when 
fees." vmce say, 11 n' ·y a pas de 

_I feel so bloodthirsty when I s h 
wtll cut off your he· d" h I · ay to t e duke, "I · a , t at am sure n · 1 
ts quite enough to kill hi d _1y votce a one 
blow which follows qP,·te m an so this renc.lers the 

I · • unnecessary 
t Is a great pity Colin On cl · I· 

part, because he enjoys himself o~s not l}ve a longer 
we are all so good that I tmJ~ense ¥- In fact, 
think she has a class of F~ exre(T1a Miss Aplin to 
to teach us English instead. tenc c 1I ren and he gin 

DAVID INGLES (C!,, 02 ). 

RULE5 FOR EXAMINATION 
1. T,afke all books in and consult them-th. -

o ten a great help. ey ate 

If unable to answer a qu f I h 
teacher to cancel it-t et ton, 

1
as c t e s_upervising 

T 
cac 1ers a ways obhge 

alk to the friends round b · 
them up as well as yourself~ out you. It _cheers 

2. 

3. 

4. Have _a cha~ with the supervisor 
you will nottce the difference. occasionally·---

5. Answer only one question on every paper. 

O.M. (Class D2). 
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THE MILL DAM 
Situated a short distance from the Longford Railway 

Station is a very pretty little spot called the Milldam. 
After descending a steep hill, the road winds around 
the ·ground. There a.re numerous trees under which 
the visitors enjoy sitting or resting on the seats pro' 
vided for them. The greatest- attraction is the dam 
itse1,, which consists of a stretch of stones, over which 
water is continually flowing. The prettiest picture is 
seen when rowing down the river where the trees dip 
into the water. The small chilJren love tu play on 
the swings and the slide or play games amongst the 
trees. Many swimmers enjoy thetnselves by trying to 
walk the greasy pole, which is quite easy for expert• 
enced rope walkers to do. At Christmas time, the 
grounds are usually thronged with campers and holiday 
makers. I have spent many enjoyable days there my­

self, swinuning and rowing. 
HAZEL CLAXTON (Cloo' D3). 

TO THE MEMBERS OF "A" CLASS 
We've seen each other often 

In this, our school of trials, 
Next year we may be parted 

By many, many miles. 

However, there will always be 
A bond between us still, 

A bond that will last forever 
Until we cross the hill. 

If we join the Association 
And make a bond that will not bend 

Of our fellowship in "A" Class, 
'Tis then the 'ginning, not the end. 

"COUNTRY LAD" (Cla" A). 

TO A SCHOOLMISTRESS 
Oh, dear teacher, when someday, 
We leave your hap'py school, 
How we will learn to regret the day 
We left the room you rule. 

The memory of you with us will stay 
Though you are far away. 
Your gentle voice, your quiet words 
Will fly to us like homing birds. 

The problems you have understood, 
Your influence, fine and good; 
These we will keep though you depart, 
You have a shrine in every heart\ 

Although -.,ve say good-bye to you, 
We know that for a lifetime through 
All you have taught us will remain 
To light with hope Life's rolling plain. 

MAIDS OF MANY LANDS 
The Indian maiJ. is slim and shy 

Can bend a bow and arrow, 
Her eye is quick, her movements ~pry. 

She moves like any spatTo-.,v. 

The Irish 1naid is brisk and bright, 
She 'minds one of a fairy, 

Her laugh is ready, her feet are light, 
Her temper makes you wary. 

The· Scottish maid is small and smcut, 
Her manners are most charming, 

Whether in a motor or cart, 
She can drive at a_ pace most alarming. 

The maid of France is vain and gay, 
Her smile is quick and flashing, 

Her appearance is bright on a sumnw.r's dav 
Her manner reckless, dashing. 

The English maid is fresh and sunny, 
Her laugh is gay and ringing, 

Like the African 1naid, with her face so funny, 
She is forever singing. 

But the maid of Australia is best ui. aU, 
There is not a gift, but she has it, _ 

Her manners are cultured, she's fond of sport 
If it is an Australian who says it. 

NELLIE WALKER (Cl"'' E2). 

A BUSHFIRE 
Through bush and scrub; from tree to tree, 

Mercy never tending, 
Hurrying as if to -flee, 

While on its way its wending. 
Eating all within its path, 

Scorching, cruel, choking, 
Dancing, crackling with a laugh, 
As if at play and joking 

The tall, slim tree will be its prey, 
No matter what its siz;e 

And other trees within its way 
And grass, and brush besides. 

Cmckling! Jumping\ Joyful! Playing\ 
As ever on, it sprightly prances. 

Cruelly joking, as if saying, 
"Ah\ narrow are your chances." 

A crashing tree\ A million sparks! 
The flames leap up and J.ance. 

It passes on; nor 'ere it harks, 
To a smoking black expanse. 

jOAN COCKS 

THE BIRD'S PARADISE 
Where the trees do shade the winding path, 

And the birds sit twittering in the sun, 
Then in the \vater they fly for a bath, 

Each whistling, "Oh, what fun\" 

They love to sit in the swaying boughs, 
While the sun peeps over th~ distant 

And brightens up the pretty flowers, 
Which grow round the old grey mill. 

EDNA HALL 
jEAN REES (Ch" D4). 

---------------
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FACtS FROM THE FILMS 

HECTIC TIMES 

H<\ving cle.ared the thtngs away, I declded 
of cooktng, wh1ch would 
if I hadn't forgotten to 

the milk in the sponge 
stove. 

to do a 
have heen qlllte lJass­
put the soda in the 
and sum e more wood 

a lit~le t~lirsty, I ~ent into the pantry to 
. gm get beer whlch mother had bottled 

""""
1
""'·. At that moment the -doorbell rang 

B f lurrymg to the door, still clutching th~ 
e ore I coul~ adc.lress the gentleman on tht: 
the cork suddenly went "pl p' , d l th . . . , o- an a mo&t 

e VlSltor s hat off as it "P"d h b ~ .... upwards. 
t e. ottle, which was fi2;t.ing all over th" ,. ' ·. , h '" Ul,, 

Vlsttor s and, I went helter skelt~r 
clothe. . 

time my mother and sister returned I 1. d 
cleared up d h ' " an t ere was not a tell t 1 
seen Aft 1 I ae 

b
. er t lat was too . busy to upset 

t at morning ] h f 
C ld 

. · n t e a ternoon motlwr 
ou go to the t 1 h -I k . pc ures, a t ough I accepted 

new tt was only to get rid Of me for the 

nickname is "Public Nuisance No. 1." 

)OYCE KELB (Clo" E4). 

MARIE COOPER (Cla" D4). 

THE SEA 
Foami.ng and clashing on rugged rocl~s, 
On ylles of wharves and slimy Jocks, 
While seagulls cry above the cliffs 
And ~he Jull droning of distant ships. 
Is tllJS the S(;~a? 

The sea, the sky, the sky, the sea, 
So. blue,. so bountifully free, 
~tth a free salt wind, the lap of waves, 

grave. 0 er many a mariner\ lonely 
This is the sea. 

On the d~rke~t night, when the Jnoon alon 
Is t~e radrant lamp for the lisherman 's hon:e 
He ls never weariec.l by songs of the s a ' 
And the cool, salt wind so fresh and f;e~ 
He loves the sea. ' · 

MARGARET ANDREW (C 

TO A WILLOW 
Beautiful tree, why do you weep 

And bend your branches so? 
Dd . 1 you not a promise keep 

loss D3). 

O !~lat. y~ur heart you would not show? 
t ~s 1t JUst a lovely grace, 
.c~ven to you by God; 

Hldmg your painted face 
In your knotted branches shod, 

You make them bend and droop 
Or bow to the verdant grass, 

And for flowers yoLt always stoop· 
Even though you bend and pass ' 

In the gentle summer breeze. 
I love your graceful form 

As yot: sway and kiss my knees 
Whde other trees look 011 ,..,·th " scorn. 

). COCKS (Clae< E2). 
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LIFE HISTORY OF A FROG 

The female frog h•ys her eggs 

in marshy swamps or any place 

where there is plenty of water, 

one fro[!; laying about a bGndred 

The eggs, which are dr• eggs. __ 
nJlar, are about 1-lOth inch in 

diameter and are enveloped in ': 
mass of clear jelly. Becau~e ot 
its bitterness and slippenne~s, 
the jelly acts as a -protect~r of 
the q:;g from the water antma.ls. 
The eggs are black with a whlte 

spot, indic(iting the. yolk. There 
are various marlongs on the 
egg, and they denote where the. 
chfferent parts of the future 

frog will grow. 

'"Ihe next stage 

shows the he(l_d and 

tail beginning to 

grow. . The egg is 
oval in_ shape and the 
young tadpole is 
curled round in a 
kind of ball. At this 
stage, the egg is 
slightly 'larger than 
before. 

Soon the :final 
egg stage is over 
and the little tad­
pole swims off to 
find food for him­
self. 

---~----,-----,--

In the third stage, the eggs 

are much larger than pre­

viously, and they have lost 

one coat of jelly. The eggs 

soon lose all the jelly they 

are enclosed in and they then 

cling to some plant, growing 

in the water by means of a 

sticky substance producd 

from the cement gland. 

~hZ 
~. 

. "loJpoles 

At the next stage of develop' 

ment, the tadpole grows his hind 

legs. At this period the tadpole 

is -seen to repeatedly rise to the 

surface of the water to obtain 

fresh air. The front legs emeq~e 

soon after the back legs. The 

tail gradually shortens and when 

the tadpole is fully-grown, the 

tail has disappeared altogether . 

(cl D ') Sordl. 
MARGARET AVERY "" " • 

WONDERS 
.. d on by animals which show great 

Trades are carne _ h" and excellent results. 
industry, good wor~ma~k 1,V --tl ey make their paper 

Wasps are papet ma ers d 1 We use machinery, 
front damp and rotten woo · · ·ful ·aws He 
but the wasp has nothiJ:g bu~ tts rower J , 

uses the paper for buildfmg hts nt :st. They are able to 
B · professors o geome ry. 

ees art; . 11 1 t the least possible amount 
construct_ th~:r1 c~ 5,J0

. t_
1
a the largest spaces with the 

of matenal 1s 01 me 1Tnt1o l· of the cells is hex<V 
least waste of room. 1e s lape 

gonal. l cl ·n s are spinners. They 
Caterpillars, cal e s_l c harm id Each little spinner 

make all the silk used .1r t e ;ror t~o thousand feet in 
makes a thread of s_tl

1
c ~er .Y lady's dress, requires 

length yet the matena use 111 ad . t 
' d f · ght thous an 111sec s. 

all the pro uce 0 el.- L , before man discovered 
Spiders are weavers. ont~ n these industrious in-

the uses of woolh, flax_,doc fco. ~chinery were able to 
t ;vithout t e a1 ° m ' d 

sec s, ~ f . etwork of gossamer threa s. 
weave a atry !1 d farmers. 

Ants are mmers, masons adn thers 
b l dergroun passages, o ' 

~hem ~~fth o;~l:ti~l~n walls, well-shaped arches, 
~l:re;s. and others care for their i?sect cows, 

~h4t~ tk;:fl_;~~t gfO\~e~~~r~~v:~~ ra~~~ li~ht~shile 
worms light up cav~s and grassy ban s, 

firefly lights up the atr.' . . d 
0 

other mc.sictan• 
Singing hirds are musJClans, an n 

ca~h~u~;t:;:11~d i~h~ah·~~~y~re fishermen, though 

neither use a line nord a net. d builder He 
The beaver is a woo _cutte\an da after h~ has 

down smallhtreel wi~h i~ 1~ktil£~u/~ith his tail. 
his house, e_ P asters . and forms a tunnel 

Tl e mole ts an engmeer . 
111 s if he had been instructed by an engowt''!'. 

as we ~ . hunter· the hawk an exper 
The Jackal ts \ an ~xcellent surgeon; and 

catcher; .the leec 1 
. dancer in the world. 

monkey lS the best 1 ope B. MA YER (Class 

fi'J:l:E 'NOR'hi.ERN CHURl'NGA 

CASTLES IN THE AIR 
Castles in the air! Think not, gentle reader, in the 

scornful, sarcastic terms this phrase too often brings to 
mind. It can mean, I grant you, and very often does 
mean, the foolish waste of time which usually results 
from mere thinking of all the things you'd like to do 
"if you had time,'· but which you never do do and 
never will. The sort of thing that made some sage 
person remark of one drifting dreamer, that, although 
he had planned in his mind a vast number of things 
he was going to do, yet 

"All that he left when living was through 
Was a mountain of things he intended to do­

tomorrow.'' 
No, this is not the sort of thing I wish to write about. 

The futility of that, needs no comment. But building 
castles in the· air is not to be sneered at. It is a very 
good thing to stop sometimes, and think upon the 
things we intend and wish to do. 

Perhaps you have a spare half-hour sitting by your-
self in the garden or in a chair by the fire on a cold, 
wiiltry night. Under such circumstances, if pressure of 
work is not great, the half hour can very pro:fi.tably 
be spent in looking over and examining with a critical 
_eye, the life you are leading. You will see things that 
you should be doing and are not doing; you resolve 
to do them in the future. There will appear things 
which it is plain you should not be doing; you resolve 
to correct these. Th_en your thoughts will travel 
further afield. "After all, why do I go on living?" 
You will ask yourself, "What is there ahead that it is 
desirable to live fur?" Things may be looking singw 
lady black for you at the moment, so these two ques• 
_tions are very pertinent. If at present things appear 

unsatisfactory, you will plan to make the future 
> ~~~:,:~;:~· to make it worth while living for by 

c> what you will ·do a~ you grow older; that is, 
castles in the air." 

by this castle building process you will have 
, !'<Ollt<:d, provided that you have not built extrava­

and beyond all reason. You will find life more 
living by thinking of what you have planned 
and will work harder to make your plans 

).i•:c~-mt'li••hccd facts. Really, when you come to think of 
a bad thing to build castles in the air. 

not possess any castles in the air, you never 
illom""'" any on this earth. 

things _of real and lasting value must be 
for beforehand. What if some of your castles 

break to pieces before you ever succeed in 
Others that you have designed, you 

in building. And had you never designed 
possess none. The only thing we need 
is building our castles in the air too 
and beyond reason, or, having built 

castles, we forget to make the effort neces-
make them come true. It is indeed a tragedy 
<'. person die leaving behind him only '"a 

of things he intended to do-to-morrow." 

D. MACLAINE (Cla" B). 

THUD, THUD, THUD 
(With apologies to Tennyson) 

thud, thud, 
the passage one Monday morn, 

ffi]Teh:ti'c '"' sound of footfalls 
trembling ears is born. 

Oh, well for him \-,,:)o is .iearless 
Of such things as ghosts, to say 

"'Twas only imagination," 
Por ~ghosts walk not by day. 

But the eerie sounds go on 
And we know not what we hear. 

When suddenly there before us, 
Is the cause of all our fear. 

Thud, thud, thud, 
'Tis only a new cadet 

In his military boots with their thick, heavy soles, 
Which to school he has but worn once yet, 

M. REES. 

OLD SCHOLARS' 
COLUMN 

ASSOCIATION ACTIVITIES 
Although the number of financial Members was not 

quite up to last year's total, the Committee and Mem• 
bers of the Old Scholars' Association worked enthusi­
astically, with the result that donations to the School 
were possible. Fl}nds were made available to provide 
sports hono_ur boards and to assist the library. It is 
confidently expected that more old scholars will become 
Members of the Association in the coming year. 

The :first meeting of the old scholars was called on 
April 15, 1915, and the celebrations of the 25th year 
next April are expected to bring about a great increase 
in members. 

Subscriptions are as follows:-First year, 2/-; under 
21, 3/-; seniors, 4/-; married couples, 6/•, 

RE-UNION DINNERS 
Once again the annual re-union dinner proved a 

gre8.t success. The Association was represented at the 
re-union dinners of the Scottsdale and Hobart State 
High Schools. 

THE DIRECTORY 
President-A. J. Woolcock, Esq., Mufurs Pty. Ltd., 

Brisbane Street. 
Hon. Secretary.- Miss Joy Geiger, 57 Garfi.eld St. 
Hon. Treasurer.-Mr. F. H. Atherton, c/o Hatton 

and Laws, St. John Street. 
Editor of Old Scholars' .Column.-Mr. R, R. White, 

c/o "Examiner" Office, Paterson Street. 
Affiliated Clubs' Secretaries: 

Football.-Mr. J. R. Brown, c/o Public Hospital, 
Charles Street. 

Tennis.-Mr. C. Ikin, Acme Tailoring Co., Bris­
bane Street. 

SociaL-Miss Kath. Harrison, c/ o A. Stewart Ltd., 
and Mr. R. Maumill, c/ o J ohnstone f.i' Wihnot Ltd., 
St. John Street. 

Basketball Club.-Miss N. Jackson, c/o H. Jones 
and Co., Charles Street. 
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Mr. Best had been a keen supporter and all melll' 

bers of the club remember the very pleasant evenings 
spent_ each year at his home. 

PERSONAL 
Sara Cox and Betty Gill are trying the Sydney life 

and have secured pleasant employment there. 
Lauric Abra is on his way- hack from England. 
Graham Barclay, who recently returned from New 

Zealand, has joined fhe A.I.F. 
Bert Kaiser and Jack Brett are to be congratulated 

on securing their commissions in the artillery. Bert is 
in the 16th Battery- and Jack commands the right 
section of the 17th Battery which is at present in camp 

at Brighton. 

ENGAGEMENTS 
Marjorie Forsyth to Mr. W. G. Simmons. 
Neil Shegog to Miss Pcggy Sellar~. 
May Bramich to Mr. R. Whitehe<lJ. 
Pat Honey to Mr. L. Eadie. 
Jack Simmons to Lonn Smith. 

MARRIAGES 
Peg. Turnbull to Mr. J. H. Bain. 
JennctLe Wood to Mr. F. French. / 
Jack Brett to Miss M. Wood. // 
Alf. King to Miss D. McClutchey.~ 
Cyril Croft to Elvie Philpott. 
Angus von Bertouch to Ada Kerslake. 
Ted Best to Miss M. Kitson. 
Laurel Edmunds to Mr. M. Webb. 
Ursula.Walker to Mr. P. Parsons. 
Thora Emmett to Mr. M. Ford. 
Betty Fleming to Milton Cameron. 
Gwen Viney to George Donnelley. 
Doug. Gill to Miss S. Robbins. 

BIRTHS 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Langharn (nee Mary Cox), a 

daughter. Mr. and Mrs. L. Croome (nee ]ill Cox), a daughter. 

OBITUARY 
We extend out' sympathy to the relatives and friends 

of Len Brannagan, whose death occurred recently and 
to Ted Best, whose father passed away on Nov. 15. 

To the Principal of the State High School, Mr. 
W. C. Morris, the Old Scholars' Association, and to 
all others who helped to make the season such an 
outs~anding success, we extend our thanks and trust 
we may h<i.ve the pleasure of their support next year. 

J. R. BROWN, Hon. Sec. 

TENNIS CU)B 
The annual meeting of the Chudngit Tennis Club 

was held at the Club's -pavilion on Saturday, OCtober 7. 
The e1ection of officers resulted: President, Mr. \V. 

C. Morris; chairman, Mr. C. P. Croft;. hon: treasurer, 
Miss L Edwards; h_on. s_ecretary, Mr. G-~A. llcin;ho_n. 
auditors, Mrs. ]. H. Bain; committee, Misses B. Law· 
rence, H. Wilcox, and Mr. J. Beck. 

· The Club has played several matches since last pub• 
lication. The most important of these was against 
O.H.A. tear\.1 at Hobart. Poor weather conditions 
and wet surfaces spoilt the play of Club_members aud 
the final ·sets- of the unfinished match were: O.H.A., 

14 sets; Churinga, 4 sets. 
Presentations· were made to Messrs. A. G. King 

and C. F. Croft, prior to their respective marriages. To 
both of these members we _extend our best wishes. 

Any Old Scholars desirous of joining this Club 
are asked to get in touch with the hon. secretary, c/o 
Acme Tailoring Coy., 140 Brisbane Street, Launc;eston. 

C. A. !KIN, Hon. Sec. 

BASKETBALL CLUB 
It is unfortunate, that owing to lack of players, we 

did not have such a successful year as was anticipated 
after last year, as several emergencies had to be played. 

We have had three dances during the season which 
have been quite successful and we hope to be able 
to run more dances next year. 

The team for the 1939 season was: Joyce Shaw 
(Capt.), Enid Rodman (Vice-Capt.), Ella Holmes, 
Evelyn Howe, Elaine Page, Betty Branagan, Audrcy 
Jackson and Nancy Jackson (Sec.). 

We would be extremely grateful to hear of any 
scholars leaving School this year, or any OlJ Scholars 
who are keen -i:o play with us, as, without the support 
of Old Scholars, we cannot go ahead as we would like. FOOTBALL CLUB 

By winning the Northern Premiership and also de• 
feating the So-uthern Premiers, Friends' Old Boys, in 
the final of the Condor Shield competition, the Chew 
inga Football Cluh completed its most successful sea' 
son since joining the Tasmanian Amateur Football 

We wish to thank Miss Joy Geiger, the President, 
and Committee of the Old Scholars' Assocation, Mr. 
Jack Shaw, and all others who have helped and s~P' 
parted us during the season, and take this opportunity 
of wishing all, the compliments of the season. 

NANCY jACKSON, Hun. Sec. 

League. '(he team was undefeated in all matches during the 
season, being the -first team in the League to achieve 

this. The Fairthorne Cup, which had been won twice by 
the Club in 1937-38, was won outright this year. 

Our congratulations are extended to our captain, 
Mr. N. Forsyth and our coach, Mr. Harold Mathew~, 
both of -,vhom devoted a great deal of time and effort 
to the Club, and to whom a lot of the success is due. 

It is with deep regret that we record the death of one 
of our finest supporters,' Mr. W. L. Best, f<ither _of 

George and Ted Best. 
The captain, vice-captain and other members of the 

club attended the funeral which took place on Nov• 

SOCIAL CLUB 
The Committee has pleasure in reporting that a 

skati_ng party, a trip to Mount Barrow and a dance 
it1- conjunction with the Churinga Basketball Club, ha<Je 
been successfully organised during the year. , 

The Committee wishes to announce that they wtll 
be running a numher of picnics and day-trips during 
the summer months. Annual subscriptions are noW 

due. 
GREETINGS 

The President and Committee wish all Old 
members of the School Staff and scholars, a very 
Christmas and a prosperous new year. 

----------------
ember 16. ------ ----- ~- -----

-------------
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