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Editorial 
The year 1945 has seen the end of the most bitter 

war -ever waged on earth since the beginning of re­
cmded history, for on May 8, the European struggle 
ended and on August 15, the conflict in the Pacific 
came to a close. This year has also seen the beginnin~ 
of a new era, the atomic age, which began on August 
10, when the first atomic bomb was dropped on 
Hiroshima. 

comme~ded by the -editor of the "Examiner" for 
productng an excellent little publication. 

Shakespeare's. Day was aptly cel·ebrated this year 
by the pr-oductton of the scenes from some of his 
plays. "C" Class produced a scene from "As You Like 
It," with Nairn Scott, Janice Ingles and Janet Rogers 
playing leading roles, "B" Class produced .portions ·of 
"Macbeth." The first was played by Tom Bailey as 
Macbeth and Bill Bayly as Banquo, The second scene.,_( ... · · ,.·:.;.:: ;; 
was portray-ed by. Robert Coogan and Dinah Curtain_;)'.:·;: Since· this great event when more than half a city 

was wiped out, more dangerous and powerful bombs 
have been developed. With the discovery of the atom 
bomb co_mes the growing distrust among, the AllieS Cls 

each natwn refuses to hand ov-er its own bomb secrets 
and works furiously to develop more adequate protec• 
tion. 

as Macbeth and Lady Macbeth. The third sCene was .,.,, 
the sleep-walking scene, played: by Margaret Little as 
Lady Macbeth, Doug Lamb and Stephanie Hawkes, 

"A" Class produced scenes from '.'Anthony and 
Cleopatra," with Pat Rose and John 'Wivell playing 
leading roles, If another war is to be prevented, a war fought 

with bombs which could wipe out cities like London 
in one fell swoop, we must enter into a new age­
not one of nationalism, as has been the custom for 
past centuries, but one of internationalism. We must 
try to see things in a different light, try to appteciate 
the other man's feelings and ideas and to see his point 
of view. If this can be accomplshe"d successfully, the 
world will be a much more pleasant place· in which to 
live, 

But where are we to start? The responsibility of this 
vital work is great and should be exe'rcised right here 
in this School, for the school is the place where we 
are trained to take our positions as men and women 
in the. world tomorrow. 

At present this work is being encouraged and prac­
tised by only a few tens of people, but for entire suc­
cess, millions must foilow the example of these few. 
Is it not natural to treat those about us kindly a.nd 
pleasantly? We must realise that, because the. world 

, is" now such. a small place, we cannot afford to witste 
our tilne in useless quarrelling, either as individuals in 
a small community, or as nations. 

Science has moved so quickly that we have not been 
able to adjust ourselves to the rapidly_ chang.ing con· 
ditions. Herein lies a great danger to mankind, and :t 
will require the best brains and the best leadership 
in au nations. to ellable us to. enjoy to the full, the 
benefits offered by science and to avoid the tragic 
consequences of uncontrolled use of scientific dis• 
coveries, In other words we must see that we have not 
in fact, created a Frankenstein. 

THE EDITOR 

PASSING NOTES 
Early-in Febmary of this year, the School re-opened 

an attendance of 540. A number of new teachers 
welcomed at the beginning of. the year and two 
ones during the year, bringing the number of 

on the staff to 30. Mr, Doe ·was again senior 

later· in the· year, Pat .. ROse and Murray 
Jol•ombjn,e were elected Head Prefects and a Board 

Prefects was also' elected. . 

The winner of the senior section of the Rotarian 
Essay Competition was Dinah Curtain. The winner 
of the junior section was Lois Symonds, the subject 
being "Community Centres." 

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 
During the Y•ear we have been pleased to r.:;ceive 

magazines from the following schools : 

"Longerong Collegian,' from the Agricultural Col­
lege, Dooen, Victoria; "Sphinx," from the. Modern 
School, Perth, W.A.; "Orange Pell," from· the Sarah 
Scott Junior High, Terr,e Haute, Indiana, U.S.A.; 
"Darwinian," from Burnie High School, Tas.; "Maga· 
zine," from the High School, Adelaide, S.A.; "Uni· 
corn," from Melbourne High, Prospect Hill Road, 
Canterbury, Victoria; "Devonian," from Devonport 
High, Tas.; "Log," from Hobart High, Tas. 

AIR TRAINING CORPS NOTES 
The highlights of our activities this year have been 

the numerous trips to Hobart. The first trip was on 
the occasion of the visit to this State of His Royal 
Highness, the Duke of Gloucester, by whom we were 
inspected. The next time we visited Hobart was when 
we went there ·to inspect a Mitchell bomber and to 
compete in the football match against No. 83, Hobart 
Squadron. 

The Hobart Squadron then sent up a football teanl 
to Launceston to play our Squadron. This match 
was followed by a visit from the football, basketball 
and tennis teams. The northern basketball teat;n, 
which was entirely composed of .members from our 
Flight, was; J. Hawkins (capt.), K. Kidd, B. Wil­
liamson, A. Hope, S. Clark, W. Thompson. We won 
the match the scores being 40-35. In the tennis 
team we were represented by A. Hope and S, Clark. 

The Burnie Squadron sent sports teams·. to Laun-
cesto:p. to compete against us. Our basketball team 
was again successful. The publication of the School newspaper, "Out­

'" was continued this year u"nder the two editors, 
McCormack and William Thompson. By dlnt 

work work, the corrimittee mahaged to·. pro• 
record numbe"r of eight copies, in~lu.ding 

numbers and exam numbers and has been 

While the Squadron has been waiting for .the arrival 
of a new training syllabus, the C.O. has taken this 
opportunity of improving the marksmanship of .the 
Squadron and we have made several trips to Western 
Junction to have practice. 
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·WHO'S.WHO 
Th_e Head Master: Mr. W. C. Morris, B.A. (Senior 

Geography and Mathematics), 

Staff: Misses B. Layh, B.A., Diplome_ d'Etudes 
Prancaise, Diplome de Phonetique Fraricaise (Senior 
Fiench); J. Blyth, B.A. (Librari"an); L. A. Russell, 
B.A. (English, French); J. Richardson, B.Sc. (Applied 
Maths., Biology, General Science); C. Limb, Dip,Phys. 
Ed., A. M Us. A. (Music, Physical Education); A. 
Elliott (Cookery); W. E. ·Cornell (Art); D. Cooper, 
B.A: (English, Maths.); N. Newbon, B.A. (Mat_hs.); 
J. G .. Hudson, B.A. (Geography, French, Maths.}; 
L Paul, B.A .. (English, Latin, French); H. F. Deane 
(Shorthand, Typewriting); J. Cleaver (Art); M. Dob­
binson- (French); N. Burns (English, Latin, French); 
L. Thraves, M.A. (Eng. His I:. Soc. St."); Mesdames 
F. Powell, B .. A. (English, French); M. Hea:dewood 
(Commerce, Shorthand, Social Studies); F, Crawford 
(Needlework). Miss A. L. Sample- (Needelwork), on 
leave. V. M. Herbert (Clerk). 

Messrs. T. E. Doe, B.Sc, (Physics, Trigonometry, 
Chemistry); G. Rush, MA, B.Sc. (Maths.); E. R. 
Sowter, ·B.A. (French, Soda! Studies); H. J, Moses, 
B.A., B.Sc.· (Commerce, History, _Economics); F. H. 
V. ·wa'tson, B.A. (History,- Geography, Epgljsh); 
R. R. Jordan, B.A. (Gen·eral ScienCe, Maths., Chem• 
istery); ]: H.- Smith (Maths.); H. J. Shea (General 
ScienCe-, Trigonometry, Physics, Chemistry); P. Rol­
lins (Social St~dles, Arithmetic, Commerce, Economic3, 
Physical Education), 

Se·nior Prefects: Patricia Rose, Murray Colum• 
bine. 

Prefects : Girls-Kathleen Morling, Gwen Street, 
Phylis Hudson, June Mold, Barbara Gilham, Barbara 
Hamilton, J oan Davey, Lesley !ogles, Marion Atkins, 
Dulcie Alcock, Pauline Bourke. 

Boys-Bruce Rbse, John Wivell, John Hawkins, 
Max Pull en, Don Brown,_ Phillip _Wood, J eff Weston, 
Robert Sharman, Alex Stocks, Paul Phelps, John 
D=. . i 

House Captains:. Arthur-Gladstone-Vertigan, June 
Cookman; Franklin-John Wivell, B. Gilham; Sorell­
Jeff Weston, Joan Davey; Wilmot, Don Arnold, Lesley 
Ingles. · 

Sports Monitor : Don Arnold. 

Captains of T·ennis : Girls-D. Alcock; Coach, Miss 
Deane. Boys-M. Columbine; Coach, Mr. Rush. 

Captain of Hockey: Eraine Crothers; Coach, Miss 
Blyth. 

Captain of Cricket: M. Rees; Coach, Mr. Moses. 
Captain of Football: M. Columbine; Coach, Mr. 

Jordan. 
Stroke of CreW: J, Dean; Coach,_Mr. D. Cha~dler. 
Sports Mistress : Miss Limb. 
Sports Mas-ter: Mr. H. J. Moses. 
Opera Producer: Mr. H. J. Moses. 
Maga4ine Editors : William Thompson, Geva 

McCormack, 

Library Supervisor : Miss J, Blyth. 
Officers of Cadets: Capt. T. E. Doe (O.G.), Lieut. 

H. J. Moses (Second in Corn.). 
Officers A.T.C. Flight; P/0 H. ). Shea. 

VISITORS AND SPEAKERS 
This year the following people hav·e spoken to the 

School : 
Soon after we ·resumed, .Mrs. Wessel visited the 

School' and ·.spoken on "The. Lady Clark Meill.orial 
Library;_" 

Sister Dale, of the Sudan Mission, gave ·us an 
interesti'n'g talk on the Anglo-Egyptian Sudan. 

At the end of 'the first term, Mr. C. McShane; 
Deputy State Librarian, also spoke to us about the 
L;:tdY_ Clark: Memorial Library and urged students to 
act as ambassadors for the Library. 

Rev. N. Lade, M.A., visited us several times during 
the year and spoke to us on the United Nations' As· 
sociatioJl.. 

M. Soldatov, a member of the Soviet Legation in 
Australia, visited us in connection with the Unit'ed 
Nations International Week. He gave a most interest• 
lng talk on the conditions in Russia during the war. 

Rev. J. Tbompkins'on .addressed the School on the 
topic of- "China." 

Mr. Morris has been pleased to receive visits from 
the fololwirig Old Scholars, who are members of the 
Forces : 

Peter van Steiglitz, R.A.N.; Cpl. Peter Hewitt, 
A.I.F.; Peter Wood, R.A.A.F.; Ross Kestles, R,A,A.F., 
Sub-Lt. H. Campbell, R.A.N.; Geoff. Radford, A.I,F,; 
Lt. Ken Dallas, R.N.; Max Davel, R.A.N.; Clarence 
Kent, R.A.A.F.; Jim Smith, R.A.N.; Leslie Petterson, 
R.A.A.F.; Maurice Hiscock, M.N.; Betty Read, 
W.A.A.A.F.; Norman Thompson, R.A.N.; Mervyn 
Hill, R.A.A.F.; Louis Brain, R.A.N.; Desmond 
Homan, A.I.F.; Allan Cough, R.A.A.F.; Lt Rupert 
Ward, N,Z,E,F._; Neil Moore, R.A.A.F.; Errol 
Grueber, R.A.A.F.; Max Jordan, R~A.A.F, (D.P.C,); 
Percy Kerrison, R.A,A.F.; W /C. Geoff. Atherton, 
R.A.A.F. (D.F.C.); Winston Little, A.I.F.; Ra'y 
Cameron, R.A.A.F.; Rex Woordworth, R.A.A.F.; Fred 
Atkinsori, R.A.A.F.; Scott Clark, R.A.N.; John Pat.on, 
R.A.N.; Rowland Stephens, R.A.N.; Flighrt•Lt. P. 
Macfarlan·e, R.A.A.F.; Ray_ Kelly, R.A.A.F.; B~ian 
Booth; -R.A.N.; Nei-1 Moore, R.A.A.F.; C. Spotswood,.< 
A.I.F.; Harold Sinclair. 

LIBRARY NOTES 
Although some people have not been 

non-fiction books the morning after borrowing 
and though some books have been ·damaged .by 
less handling; 1945 has, on the whole, been a 
successful year in the library. Of a total of 317 
books added to the library this year, 257, were 
fiction, 48 fiction and 12 pamphlets. 
' A new catalogue, involving a system 
names and subject headings has been i.I1Stalll'd,, 
additions to the library. being catalogued in 
and it is hoped to have all the books in the 
re-catalogued by next year. 

Much work has been done in the reference 
by students requiring material for projects and 
but the fiction section has still remained the 
as many as 50 books going out, compared with 
fiction. _ 

As Librarian, Miss Blyth has done eXcellent 
and deserves to be congratulated on the 
efficient way in which she runs the library 
wOrk she is assisted by B. Leary, F. Eastman 
Howard._ 
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5 

HEAD PREFECTS, 1945 

PAT ROSE 
MURRAY COLUMBINE 

BEST PASSES LEAVING CERTIFICATE, 1944 

ROBT. GUNTON. 3 Credits, 4 Passes, 
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BEST PASSES SCHOOL CERTIFICATE, 1944 

GEV A McCORMACK, 9 Credits 

TOM BAILEY,. 9 Credits 

HISTORICAL ENGLISH 
GRAMMAR 

Fro:k. rough, perusals I have given. this book ln the 
last 1? months, I l)hould say it is called.- ,t:~Historical 
English Grammar" mainly because it deals·. ~ith the 
English language and fspedally with gram·.~·ar in a 
historical way. The;re is' no''dbubt some oth&:,r,,totally 
differ-e'nt exp'lanation, but I give thiS for its, ;yerth. 

. ' .. ;.~:'·< 
The book begins : . .(or as Mr. Fowler woul.Q: ·'r!ot say, 

commenceJ j with·,, ·vhe eminently historiql \English 
Venerable Bede and works through WesL;.Saxons, 
South Saxons Middle Angles, East Angles a:ttd other 
geornetrica·l p~rson·ag.,e.S .. :~nd branches for a descriptio? 
of the primitive Germans_ (all -propaganda) and theu 
well-known language, Pri11.1itive Germanic, k1l:9;Wn to 
the French as ,Indo-Eur~pean. There w~re <l;lll?- some 
Primitive Old ~£-ngljsh_ (qr O.E.). There: -c4i~~~~ialects 
e.g., Northumbrian:-<.to-.. 1066 and Northern ""aJth that. 
They are distinguished by saying, "Aye laddie" and 
thin!!s like that (St. George for England, St. Pancras 
for Scotland). After some assorted Danes, Norsemen 
and NormanS, we come to the Rise of Standfl.rd. Eng' 
lish; a Cockney dial.ect which explains why now we 
do not say, "Hoots man·, dinna ya ken," and gener­
ally talk like gol(professio,nals in .P.G. Wodehouse. 

So far We have been historical, but now .w.e show our 
knowledge of Grammar-though alwayS 'English and 
definitely historicaL A notable branch of,._,thiS subject 
is phonology (from a phony sound). We now learn 
why it is we say and· spell, though, bough, cough, 
enough, in a civilised manner, instead of a merely 
Prim. O.E. way, e.g., tho, bow, coff, enuff. 

Another' branch is morphology (from morphia, a 
dJpe). Although this a good .thing, we leave it 
t,J paSs On to the syne tax, This is paid on beer, 
metho, C2, H5, OH, CXYOOOOOPQR and a:l~ other 
spirituous liquors within the meaning p(}he ___ )tct. It 
is not grammatical,,- but is fully histori_cal .(J?ps·~on Tea 
Party, etc.). In this section We come' tcd~s __ QU.rid'laws" 
which~ as their fiame. impli~~ ,are very s'QU_n,,~l,~\~ig,, the 
O.E. ~".lbee" be~~-~_,t!s:-_-~.tb'Edr," et.~., a,good.:'-:~~*~ple ~f 
transmigratio.n-a~d·what not .. Pea be~%£s PE_!ar 
(very co'Ofosing· a'nd only to be attempt~i\t_ by credit 
candidates). :.i'\.11 this was done in the 1(-g-~fan- ht1rry 
of sp'eech-:i'~_t another ·example of R-li,S~ja~s._ vital 
achievements. j~i:;:ic·-. 

Another fiht' old, ~nglish habit is that· 'of' slUrring 
· unstressed svllables:> .. ·.' 

M.E. Mod. E. 
Hunting, etc. Huntin', 'fishin', 

Next comes analogy (from -r,~wo, -d-66.BI-e 
roots "an" and "allergy" meaning hay-fever). 
upright is "feel-full". <ind- 'Tm a lout" f"""":"".!Y, 
because I feel full). Other examples are 
(applied to korses, girls, etc.) ap_d ",),il!y•shal~Y.( 
"Wishy-w:ashy"). This law was made in 
days and is, therefore, o'ut-of-date Not a 
In the- same class as "feel-full," "cmn•<Tum> 
my mouth__:______"! am a lout"). 

[T~e edit~:;:rs rearet that 
·are uftable- -ti::v-pdnt 
erudite article.] 

'rHE NORTHERN CHURINGA 

SPEECH NIGHT, 1944 
The Thirty-Second Annual. Speech Night and 

Distribution of Prizes was held in the Albert Hall on 
December 17. Mr. Morris, when presenting his 
annual_report, asked if it was right that so many hours 
should be spent in travelling to and from School by 
pUpils- who lived in country districts, when, if suitable 
accommodation in the city could be arranged, the 
lwms spent in travelling could be put to better use. 
Mr. Morris .urged that this problem should not be 

. shelved away as a post-war item, but that its need was 
so great and pressing that it should be attended to at 

ENGLISH, "A" CLASS, 1943 
Ethel Tucker. 

LEAVING FRENCH, 1943 
Robert Campbell. 

BEST-PASS, SCHOOL CERTIFICATE 
EXAMINATION (Tas. Schools' Board) 

Geva McCormac~ and Tom Bailey. 

BEST PASS CHEMISTRY, SCHOOL CERTIFI-
. CATE E]\:AMINATIONS, 1944 

the earliest possible moment. " 

The report also revealed that the enrolment for 
the year totalled 557, with an average attendance of 
521. In the Leaving Examination, 27 students secured 
the Leaving Certificates and 13 qualified for matriq:lla­
tion, while a total of 89 certificates were gained by 
pupils in the School Certificate Examination. Mr. 
Morris praised the work of the Parents' Association, 
whose membership was nearly 500. 

A musical programme was given by the School 
Choir under the direction of Miss C. Limb. Geva 
McCormack gave a violin solo and Jean Lancaster, 
Wilma Lay and June Mold, sang a trio. They were 
accompanied by Pat Rose and Marion Atkins. 

The Premier and Minister for Education (Mr. Cos­
gi:ove), who presented the prizes and _trophies, said 
in his address that he was looking forward to the 
time' when the University would be free to all who 
were fitted for a university career. He said he was 
looking forward to the time when the school leaving 

would be raised to 16 years. Mr. Cosgrove praised 
work of the Parents' Association in their efforts 

to establish a· hostel. 

The Secondary School Certificates were presented 
the 89 who had wori them by Mr. A. L. Meston, 

PRIZE-LIST 
DUCES OF CLASSES 

A-Doroihy Long and Robert Gunton. 
B1-Robert Sharman and Gwen Street. 
B2-Jean Chambers. · 
Cl-Allison Orchard. 
C2-Thomas Bailey. 
03-Geva McCormack. 
Dl-Nairn Scott. 
D2-Mofris Cropp. 
D3-Audrey Dennis. 
E1-Jill Kerrison. 

Donald Craw. 

ENGLISH LANGUAGE AND LITERATURE 
Bruce Rose. 

COOKERY 
Class G---Joyce Oakley. 

D-Barbara Craw, 
E-Dorothy Steel. 

NEEDLEWORK 
Class G---Jean McArthur. 

D-Audrey Dennis. 
E-Jill Kerrison. 

PEGGY PEDLEY MEMORIAL PRIZE 
Helen lutwyche. 

SPECIAL SERVICES RENDERED TO SCHOOL 
Terry Lynd, Wilma Lay, Robert Sharman, 

SPECIAL MERIT 
William Thompson. 

Pat Rose. 
SCHOOL ACCOMPANISTE 

CHOIR ACCOMPANISTE 
Marion Atkins. 

ATTITUDE AND INFLUENCE PRIZES 
"C" Class, 1944--Pamela Penman, Kath Eastoe, 

Donald Craw, Joyce OaJdey, Dorothy Prewer, Audrey 
Edwards, J oan Mann, Bernice Butterworth. 

Swimming: 
SPORTS 

Boys-Open Championship, Robcrt Gunton, Uncle; 
15,. Brian Dadd. Under 13, John Cullen. 
Girls-Open, Dorothy long. Under 15,' Audrey 
Davies, Shirley Bennett, Under 13, Margaret Wheeler, 
Kathleen leary and Thelma Sherriff. 

Field Games-Barbara McEnnulty and Max Rees. 
Football: 

Best and Fairest Player for Season, Max Rees. Most 
Serviceable, Murr·ay Columbine. Most Consistent, 
9layer, Donald Arn'old. Most Improved Play:er, 
George Harding. Best Team Man, Ken Davis. 
Athletic Sports : 

E2-lindsay Matherson. 
Willey, 

• Boys, Open-Max Rees. Under 15, Keith Caelli. 
Under 13. James Potter. 

Ferguson. 

GENERAL MERIT 
School-Joan Davey and_ John Wathen. 
School-Geva McCurmack and Tom Bailey. 

LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1943 
Rainbow and Brian Waters. 

PASS, LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1943 
(Northern Tasmania High Schools) 
Waters. 

BEST PASS, LEAVING CHEMISTRY 
Waters. 

Girls, Open-Barbara McEnnulty, Under 15, Val• 
erie Massey. Under 13, PeP"gy Eeles and Margaret 
Broomby. 

LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1943 
Best Passes-Gloria Rainbow and Brian Waters. 

Certificates-- Beth Bp.rtlett, *Noel Atkins, Mona 
Badcock, Bessie Boag, tThen Box, Alwyn Briggs, 
Glenda Brown, Monica Cameron, Caithlean Campbell, 
*Robert Campbell, Betty Chapman, Joy Coltheart, Fay 
Cullen, Jack De'an, *KeVin Febey, *Nina Ferguson, 
*Fred Gilbert, *Robert- Gunton, *David Hunt, *John 
Padman, *Kenneth Padman, *Gloria Rainbow, *Ste• 

7 
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phcn Scott, *Jame;; S. Smith, *Ethel Tucker, *Brian 
Waters, John Wathen. 

*Matriculated. "fCompleted qualifications for 
matirculation. 

UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIPS 
Literary-Gloria Rainbow. 
General-- Gloria Rainbow ( 6), Brian Waters ( 13), 

Ken .i?adman (20), Kevin Febey (21). 
Sdence-Brian Waters (5), Ken Padman (9). 
Sailors' and Soldiers' Memorial Scholarship-Noreen 

Miller (6), Ken Padman (7), Kevin Febey (13). 
]._ G. Hogg Scholarship. ~- Jean Dobbinson (2), 

Gloria Rainbow (6), Shirley Edwards (10). 
A. I. Clark-Gloria Rainbow (3), Bessie Boag (5). 
Gilchrist Watt-Gloria Rainbow (6). 
Tasrrianian Education Department Scholarship 

Brian Waters. 
Forestry Scholarship----Stephen Scott. 

Sir Richard Dry Exhibition (Modern Languages)­
Gloria Rainbow. 

Sir Richard Dry Exhibition (Mathematics)--Brian 
Waters (6). 

A. A. Stephens Memodal--Brian Waters (7), Ken 
Padman (8). 

UNIVERSITY PRIZES 
Federal Institute of Accountants.-David Hunt. 
Commonwealth Institute of Accountants - David 

Hunt. 

BURSARIES 
Senior Country-Robert Sharman. 
French-Robert CampbelL 
Economics-David Hunt. 
Commerce-Ethel Tuc~er. 

Naval Cadets' Examination-Bruce Rattray, Erne~t 
Lyall. 

Hemingway and Robertson Scholarship-Graeme 
Smith. 

ASSEMBLY 
.When sometimes on a sultry day 

The bell sounds loud and clear: 
The students come without delay; 

They flock from far and near. 

They surge in through the great hall doors, 
Pushing and shoving without a cause; 

The prefects strutting up and down 
Do quieten them with rn~ny a frown. 

We, as seniors, sit on high, 
And watch the scene below: 

We see the mob and hear a cry­
The cry of Mr. Doe. 

To raise his voice above the din, 
He is obliged to roar: 

And so \Ve find ourselves kept in 
To assemble the~·e at four. 

Then on the stage appears the staff, 
We hear a murmur or a laugh; 

And to our feet we quickly spring 
Ready for "GOd Save .the -·King." 

"MARY" 

THE ATHLETIC SPORTS 
This year the sports were held on Friday and 

Saturday, April 27 and 28, respectively and resulted 
in a win forr Wilmot House with a total of 436 points, 
followed by Franklin, 280; Arthur, 270 and Sorell. 249. 

House competition was very keen and all runners 
were up to a high standard. M. Rees (W.), 'took 
the Open Championship with 26 points and P. 
Ockerby (A.), was runner-up with 16. With 24 
points, B. Hutton (F.), won the Intermediate (under 
15) Championship, D. Jarman (A.), running•up With 
10. C. Elliott (W.), 't6 pointts, was under 13 Cha'ffi. 
pion and E) Pitt (W.), was second with 14. The 
Open Field Games Championship was won by J, 
Weston (S.), 14 and M. Rees, 12, was second. 

The Girls' Open Champion was D. Prewer (W.), 
18, with S. Bennett (F.), 12, second. M. Little (S.), 
18 and P. Eeles (S.), 10, were champion and runner• 
up respehively in the under 15. S. Terry (W.), 22, 
was under 13 champion with G. Boon (W.), 10,' 
second. B. Bassett (W.), and D. Prewer, tied for 
Field Games Championship with 12 points. 

Inter-Schools' Girls1 Relay-Broadland House, 1; 
L.H.S., 2; M.L.C., l. 

A notable feature this year was the·, fact that many 
records were broken Max Rees broke the half and 
quarter-mile records, running them in 2.10 +5 and 55 
secs. respectively. Peter Ockerby, by running 100 yards 
Ln 10 7•10 sec., dipped 1·10 .sec. off the previous 
record. Brian Dean (W.), equalled the record of 
5.0 1·5 in the mile championship. Helen Mun:ay 
e~tablishe:d the record of 4 ft. 5 ins. for the girls' 
under 15 high jump and S. Terry jumped 4 ft. 3 ins, 
in the girls' under 13 high jump. 

ROWING NOTES 
This year has proved a successful one for rowing. 

At the beginning of the year we were able to regain 
the Bourke Cup from Hobart. It had been in their 
possession for eight years. The crew was: J. Weston. 
(bow), B. Rose (2), A. Stocks .(3), J. Dean (stroke}, 
G. Stewart (cox.). 

Next year our crews will meet Hobart on the 
went to contest the Clarke Shield. We hope 
a result of the House races, which were conducted 
term, we shall be able to gather together a crew 
able of defeating Hobart. 

The House races resulted in a win for 
with 18 points, Arthur, 15 points; Wilmot, -12 
Sorell-, 9 points. The crews were : 

Arthur-B. Bayly, D. Wells. D. Sutton, B. 
(:troke), J. Crawley (cox.). 

Franklin-J. Manzoney, J. Wivell, A. 
Dean (stroke), S. Campbell (cox.). 

Sorell-M. Wilson, V. Littlewood, A. 
Weston (stroke), K. Jack (cox.). 

Wilmot-A. Burns, B. Bowen, G. Bryan, 
(stroke), G. Stewart (cox.). 

We are at last fortUnate in hiving both 
in working order. Once again we are ;~~~~~~tl:' 
Chal)dler, R.A.A.F., for giving up his 
to us. We would also like to thank 
the interest he has taken in our c-'rews 
for the valuable time he has given up tq 
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SCHOOL CERTIFICATE 
EXAMINATION, i944 

Margaret Allen-4 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Donald Arnold-1 Credit 8 Passes. 
Winifred Avery-6 -Credit~, 3 Passes. 
Tom Bailey-9 Credits. 
William Bayley-2 Credits, 4 Passes. 
Donald Beauchamp-3 Credits, 6 Passes. 
Mragaret Bell-3 Credits, 3 Passes. 
Ada Bowe-6 Passes. 
Kay Britclilfe-7 Credits, 2 Passes. 
David Bruce-6 Passes. 
Bernice Butterworth-7 Passes. 
Keith Caelli-1 Credit, 7 Passes. 
Donald Craw-8 Credits, 1 Pass. 
Brian Coates-3 Credits, 6 Passes. 
June Cookman-2 Credits, 7 Passes. 
Dinah Curtain-4 Credits, 2 Passes. 
Robert Coogan--1 Credit, 7 Passes. 
John Clark-2 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Betty Cooke-1 Credit, 6 Passes. 
Alfred Crawford-7 Pas~es. 
Gwenda Cox-6 Passes 
J eanine Coates-6 Passes. 
Georgina Dent--4 Credits, 3 Passes. 
Nancy Dornauf-1 Credit, 5 Passes. 
Trevor Emmett--1 Credit, 5 Passes. 
Audrey Edwards-2 Credits, 7 Passes. 
Nancy Eims-1 Credit, 8 Passes. 
Kathleen Eastoe-1 Credit, 6 Passes. 
Murray Elliott-7 Passes. 
Ellen Fleisch-4 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Blanche Farrell-2 Credits, 7 Passes. 
Mary Greenhatch-8 Passes. 
John Greeney-1 Cred:it, 6 Passes. 
Derek Haigh-6 Passes. 
Ava Hassell-6 Passes. 
Joyce Hayes-1 Credit, 5 Passes. 
George Harding-6 Passes. 
Larry Killalea-6 Passes. 
Dorothy Knight-1 Credit, 5 Passes. 
Heather Lyne-6 Credits, 3 Passes. 
Stan Lyall-2 Credits, 6 Passes. 
Eunice Lyali-1 Credit, 7 Passes. 
John Lees-6 Passes. 
Jean Lat,lcaster-1 Credit, 6 Passes. 
Kath Lade-2 Credits, 7 Passes. 
Douglas Lamb-7 Passes. 
Geva McCormack-9 Credits. 
]bhn Manzoney-6 Passes. 
Jean McArthur-'t Credit, 8 Passes. 
Joan Mann-2 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Hall May-8 Passes. 
Marjorie Morgan--1 Credit, 6 Passes. 
Q-raeme Ni'chols-6 Passes. 
Allison Orchard-? Credits, 2 Passes. 
Peter · Ockerby-'8 Passes. 
Joyce Oakley-2 Credits, 4 Passes. 
Pamela Penman-6 Credits, 3 Passes. 
Shirley Pdest-1 ·credit, 7 Passes. 

Prewer-6 Passes. 
Prince-2 Cre:dl~s. 7 Passes. 

Pinkard-3 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Passes. 

Page-7 Passes. 
· · Credit, 5 t'asse:.:;. 

Passes. 

Lois Roughley-1 Credit, 5 Passes. 
Gwen Roberts-6 Passes. 
Alf Rowberry--1 Credit, 6 Passes. 
Stan Smith--5 Credits, 4 Passes. 
Lola Symthe-5 Credits, 4 Passes. 
Elaine Stephens--4 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Shirley Sutton--4 Credits, 3 Passes. 
Geoff Smith--8 Passes. 
Alwyn Scolyer-6 Passes. 

Mac Sloane-1 Ctedit, 5 Passes. 
Elaine Sharp-6 Passes. 
lvfary Simmons--6 Passes. 
Doris Sturges--6 Passes. 

V-.,lilliam Thompson-1 Credit, 7 Passes. 
David Tudor--4 Cr~dits, 5 Passes. 
Juhn Trudgian-1 Credit, 8 Passes. 
Bruce Taylor--2 Credits, 5 Passes, 
Geoff Thomas-·1 Credit, 6 Passes. 
Betty Tyson-6 Passes. 

Gladstone Vertigan-4 Credits, 5 Passes. 
Ken Viney--2 Credits, 6 Passes. 
Gerald Waugh-·6 Passes. 

CADET CORPS ACTIVITIES 
As the result of a recruiting drive held at the be• 

ginning of the year, it was possible to increase the 
corps established to 164. This allowed the formation 
of iive platoons. Nos. 1 and 2 platoons of experienced 
cadets were under Cadet Lieuts. Wood and Rose. No. 
3 platoon of recruits under Cadet Lieut. Wivell. No. 
4 platoon, Sigs., and A.A.M.C. under Cadet Lieut. 
Pullen and No. 5 platoon consisting of last year's 
junior cadets, under Cadet Lieut. Stocks. At this stage 
of the year we were particularly short of junior 
N.C.O.'s anc.l a number of cadets were made acting 
cop orals. 

Till Easter, all platoons carried out general traiw 
ing, incluc.ling rifle and foot drill to prepare them for 
the annual camp. During the' period March 29 to 
April 6, our det<ichinent, together with other Laun• 
ceston detachment11 and detachments from Devonport 
and Burnie was encamped at Evandale military camp. 

Owing to the shortage of Army instructors, it was 
necessary for each detachment to carry out its own 
instruction and a feature of the camp was the splendid 
w~y in which most N.C.O.'s co-operated with the 
o.fflcers to Y?ake the training as successful as was pas· 
sthle. Dunng the camp period, a platoon from the 
detachment competed successfully for the Hoad 
Trophy. This trophy, presented by the Commander 
Tas. L. of C. Area (Brig. 0. V. Hoad, is to be 
contrsted each year by the northern detachments. 

During the first terminal holidays, Cadet Officers 
from the detachment attended a two weeks' coUrse at 
Seymour (Vie.). There, at an A.I.F. training estab· 
lishment, they carried out an intensive course of 
training on a wide variety of weapons. 

Early in the second term, a cadre was commenced 
for promotion to N.C.O. rank. Many of the cadets 
attending, displayed considerable enthusiasm for their 
work and should make goud N.C.O.'s. Many promo• 
tions occurred as a result of the cadre. · 
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SOFT BALL 
The only match played by the whole team with an 

opposing team, was against Hobart. The Hobart team 
was successful. Our team combined and played well, 
but we \Vere, unfortunately, the weaker team. The 
Hobart team gained a lead in the scores early in the 
game and we could not quite pass it. Our best 
players were ; .Dorothy Prewer, Pat Rose, Barbara 
Gilham. 

CRITICISM OF PLAYERS 
P<~.t Rose (Captain) .~Go-pitcher and short-stop. 

Reliable pitcher. Ground work improved during sea' 
son. Good captain. 

Bm·bara Gilham (Vice-Captain) .-Long-stop. A 
hard-hitting batter, a reliable :fielder, and a hard 
worker. 

Mary Greenhatch.-Co-pitcher and short-sto;;>. A 
dependanble pitcher and fielder and a neat batter. 

Dorothy Prewer.-Back--stop. A sure catcher, with 
a nice sense of anticipation. Batting needs more 
force·. 

Audrey Hudson.--First base. A nice, clean player 
in both batting and fieldi'ng. 

Bevedey Prince.-Second base, Weak batter, but 
an excellent ground iielder. 

Annie Gibbs.-~ Third base. Good batter, but in-
consistent in fielding. 

Beverley Bassett.-Short-stop. A forceful b~J.tter, 
a safe catcher, an accurate thrower, but weak in 
ground fielding. 
' Marjorie Morgan.-Long-stop. A little too erratic 
in both batting and fielding, but should develop with 
practice. 

Norma Richardson.-Long,stop. A consistent bat' 
ter ·and a stylish :fielder. 

Nancy Elms.-Emergency. A trier, but too impul• 
sive in both batting and fielding. 

Yvonne Howard.-Emergency. Nice batter, but 
unreliable on field. 

TENNIS NOTES 
At the beginning of the year, Murray Columbine 

was elected captain and Alan Butcher elected vice• 
captain. The team was unfortunate in losing four 
players from last year's team, but we soon settled down 
to solid training. We journeyed to Hobart feeling 
confident of success, but after a hard struggle, we were 
defeated five sets to four. The issue was in doUbt 

' until the last set, which we were unfortunate enough 
to lose. An example of how even ·the teams were is 
shown by the fact that the last match was finished ai. 
three-thirtY. We would like to extend our congratu• 
lations to Hobart on winning the Inter-High Schools' 
Premiership. 

Results of Hobart match (Launceston names first) 
SINDLES 

M. Columbine defeated R. Clarke1 9-7. 
M. Jansson lost to A. Squires, 9-5. 
A. Butcher lost to C. Rogers, 9-6. 
S. Clarke lost to G. Hall, 9-8. 
W. Alexander lost to J. Driscoll, 9~7. 
N. Pitt defeated B. Williams, 9-7. 

DOUBLES 
Colum,bine and Jansson lost to Clarke and Squires, 

6-3, 3-6, 6---5. 
Butcher and Clarke defeated Rogers and Hall, 6-4, 

6-5. -
Alexander and Pitt defeated Driscoll and Williams. 

CRITICISM OF PLAYERS 
M. Columbine (Captain)--An offensive player with 

powerful strokes all round, his service being_ r,.specially 
good. Has great fighting. qualities and in all Inter~ 
School matches this year, has proved himself a player 
of outstanding ability. 

M. Jansson.-A forceful player with a good variety 
of strokes. He should develop into an excellent 
player when he learns to drive the right ball. 

A. Butcher. --A most improved player with a good 
service and forehand. His backhand and volleying 
need more concentration. 

S. Clarke.-A. 
makes good strokes 
the court. 

Steady and earnest player who 
However, he is far too slow 011_ 

W. Alexander.-A player of medium standard, but 
needs more practice and experience. 

N. Pitt.-A young player with a bright future. 
With practice could develop into a really good player. 
Has a good match t~mperament. 

Emergendes.-T. Bailey and D. Wilson. 

In conclusion the team would like to extend its 
thanks to the coaching of Mr. Rush, who spent much 
of his time with the team. We would also 'like to 
thank Mr. Jordan for accompanying us on the trip to 
Hobart. 

FOOTBALL 
Launceston High defeats Hobart High in the FirSt 

Match of 'the Inter-High Schools' Pre~iership 

Hobart opened well and were in front at the end 
of the first quarter ,but after this Li.unceston 
command of the game and won in nearly all 
mq1ts of the game. Arnold was brilliant 
atid repelled all attacks ,assisted ably by 
:pocke1t back and full,back positions. 
played a true captain's game" He took command 
play at centre half-forward and' in the ruck and 
spired his team-mates by his example. Vertigan 
inated the centre1 and paved the way for 
moves. Ockerby and Butcher roved splen.dHHY 
were a menace to the opposing backs 
pocket forward. We,ston battled, tirelessly in 

Crawford was South's best individual, while 
and Richardson's, South's wingsters, r.layed 

Final scores were~Launceston: 16 goals 4 
100 points; Hobart: 6 goals 8 behinds, 44,~~~~i:;'J,,~ 

Goalkickers-Sowell, 5; Columbine, 5; .lj 

Ocke.rby, 2; Rundle, 1. 
Best Players-Arnold (trophy ·for Best 

est), COlumbine, Vertigan, Sowell, Ockerby, 
Weston and Caelli. 

Launceston High defeats Burnie High in 
Final by Large Margin 

Launceston opened with a paralysing 
Sowell kicked 4 goals in the first· ten "'""""'" 
Northerners showed more eXperience than 
ters, by the better brand of football they 
Sowell was brililant at full-forward and was 
for six goals early in the match. ~crl~::;::~.:n~ 
defeated in the, ruck. Vertigan was 
centre and initiated many fonJard 
second quarter Burnie settled down and· 
well, but in the third quarter, Launceston 
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the Coasters and slammed on 11 goals. In the last 
quarter, Launcesto'n easily kep.t the game in command. 

~inal scor~s~-Launceston : 26 goals 16 behinds, 172 
potnts; Burnte, 5 goals .3 behinds, .3 3 points. 

Des. Rundle._-A young player who is an exception­
ally accurate lnck.. Des has proved a valuable player 
on t~e forward hne where he is very unselfish and 
combmes well with his other forwards He Id 

Goalkickers-Columbne 10, Sowell, 6, Ockerby 4, 
Rundle 3, Pullen, Butcher and Hewitt. 

Best ~layers-Sowell (trophy for Best and Fairest), 
Columbme, Vertigan, Weston, Arnold and- Ockerby. 

Burnie : Blackwell, Oberne, Coleman Forc·e and 
Wilson. ' 

High Loses to Tech. in Thrilling Semi-Final in 
Junior Roster. 

Wi.nning in the ruck and faster to the ball, Te.:h. 
won 11l a fast moving game. High did lWt make {.JJ] 
advantage of having the wind in the first quarter. i\_j, 
though High led at the commen.~\:ment of the ];:st 
quarter, Te,ch. finished strongly and wu~1 by a r·.,argin 
of 11 points. 

Final Schores-Tech.: 8 goals 7 behinds 55 points; 
High, 7 goals 2 behinds, 44 points. ' 

Goalkickei·s-Rundle 3, Ockerby 2, Sowell and 
Columbine. 

Best Players-Weston, Ockerby, Rundle, Vertigan, 
Crawford, Harding and Columbine. 

CRITICISM OF PLAYERS 

Murray Columbine (Captain).~---An excelelnt ruck­
m.an and centre half-forward. Murray is a beautiful 
lugh mark and a good long kick with either foot. He 
always displays good football sense -,vith his disposal 
and has been a perfect example for his team-mates to 
follow. 

. Don Arno.ld (Vice-Captain) .--A forceful player, 
W1th sound ;udgment in marking and an excellent 
kick. In the full-back position, Don has no equal. He 
has uncanny anticipation, so vital to his position. 

, Glads~one Vertigan ( Centre).-The neatest player 
m the s1de. An ideal centre player, with a good turn 
of speed. Gladstone has had the call over his oppon' 
ents. His marking is sound, but his drop kicking 
needs improvement. With the experience' he has 
gained this season, Gladstone will be in fine form' 

what weight he has to better advantage.· cou use 

Keith Caelli.-Pocket back On occasions has 
shown great dash in relieving his pocket, but hi~ 
form is patchy. 

d ~lf. Crawford.-HalHorward. Has shown promise 
unn~ the year. Although slow, he is a good mark 

and bclc Should do well next year. 

Bill Hutton.-Has .had some success on the wing, 
!l'as plenty of pace and is a good kick. His judgment 
IS not sound and he should endeavour to watch the 
ball more. 

John Wood.-HalHorward. 
unfortunate to injure a finger 
the season. 

Brian Suter.-Pocket back. 
player who rarely loses the ball. 
and needs attention. 

A reliable kick. Was 
during the middle of 

A very determined 
His kicking is poor 

Brian Williamson.-Rugged deteumned follower, 
who lacks judgment. ·He has played well at times, 
but lacks knowledge of the game. 

. Max Pullen.-A speedy wingster. His dash 
htm many kicks. He should learn to look for a 
mate when kicking. 

earns 
team• 

Don Jarman.-~Ruck and half-back. His form has 
been very patchy. He must learn to kick. His mark­
ing is sound. 

Brian Dean.-A back player of dash. However, he 
lacks judgment and must learn tu watch the balL 

_Bruce Hewitt, Max Jansson, Geoff, Wright and 
Bnan Rundle.---:--All able emergencies who had numer­
ous games dunng the year. 

In conclusion, the team would like to thank Mr 
Jorda-? for all.·the time and energy he has put int; 
coachmg the s1de. 

next year. CRICKET, 1945 
Jeff Weston.-An excellent ruckman, with a tear- C · M 

h h I aptam, . Rees; Vice, W. AJlen; Coach, M' r. 
t roug stye, Jeff, although lacking in height, has Moses. 
battled tirelessly against taller opponents. He is a 
sound mark, but his kicking needs considerable at• Interest was again centred around the Inter-High 
tentio,n. School_ matches. The practice obtained in matche" 

AI S I played with Launceston Grammar School stood us ir: 
an owe 1.-The find of the season. Although good stead. 
a tall player, Alan has filled the full,fonvar:;l 

,pcrsiti'c m admirably, being the leading goalkicker. He The first of the matches was played on the T CA 
try harder and attempt· to imE_rove his kicking, ground in Hobart. They won the toss and se~t. u~ 

in on a perfect wicket, but success was not ours as 
Peter Ockerby.-Has roved well throughout the five wickets fell for less than 50. A valuable 

40 
;uns 

. Although at times roving to a losing ruck, has werei added by Sowell, 26 and Alien 12. Brian 
well. He has an excellent turn of speed Rundle batted well for 15. Our total was the 

he should use to more advantage. Is an excel' r"SP"Ct"bl" · [ 123 S 11 55 kick. .... .... "' .... sco1e o , owe , . 

A Hobart replied \Vith 76. Rees, 5 for 33 and 
lan Butcher.-Has been. chang. e rover throughout Arnold 3 for 28 p t d h' 1 b · 1 reven e t 1s tota emg arger. 
season. His best football has been shown while Our second innings at the wicket resulted in the .fine 

on the forward line', where he shows good gool 167 · · k 
H d s.core, In very qutc time. Vertigan was par• 

e must try har er and improve his marking ttcularly fast in compiling his .31. We won on the 

~~k~ic~k~i~n~g~·~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~fi~~:t~inn=~i'~'g~'~·~S~c~o~r~'~'~'~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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LAUNCESTON.-First Inning~ 
M. Rees, b Paterson 
P. Wood, b Paterson 
A. Sowell, b. E. Richardson 
D. Rundle, c Wignall, b Paterson 
G. Vertigan, b Paterson 
D. Arnold, c E. Richardson, b R. Richardson 
W Alien b E. Richardson ' 
B .. Rundl~, c Hardwicke, b E. Richardson 
J. Greeney, lbw, b E. Richardson 
C. Monaghan, b E. Richardson 
A. Crawford, not out 
Extras 

T-otal 

LAUNCESTON. First Innings. 
11 M. Rees, lbw, b Purton 

6 P. Woods, b Ken 
55 A. Sowell, lbw, b Cross 
7 D. Rundle, lbw, b Cross 
4 G. V ertigan, b Purton 
8 D. Arnold, b Purton 

12 W. Allen, c Ken, b Byrne 
15 B. Rundle, b Ken 

0 C. Monaghan, b Purton 
0 A. Crawford, b Byrne 
2 B. Hewitt, not out 
3 Extras 

123 TOTAL 

22 
30 

3 
3 
2 

30 
48 

6 
0 
3 

19 
12 

178 

Bowling-Paterson, 4 for 42; E. Richardson, 5 
28; R. Richardson, 1 for 17; J. Wignall, 0 for 
Hardwicke, 0 for 7. 

foe 
24; 

Bowling-Purton, 4 for 54; Cross, 2 for 47; Ken, 
2 for 31; Byrne, 2 for 34. 

HOBART.-First Innings 
G. Fofdham, b Arnold 
E. Richcirdson, b Rees 
A. Hardwicke, b Arnold 
H. Hudson, b Rees 
A. Paterson c and b Arnold 
T. Risely, b Rees ' ' 
K. Crawford, c Crawford, b Alien 
R. Richardson, b Rees 
R. Linton, c D. Rundle, b Allen 
J. Wignall, c Arnold, b Rees 
M. Haywood, not out 
Extras 

TOTAL 

6 
1 
0 

12 
2 
0 

33 
4 

13 
0 
0 
I 

72 

Bpwling-Rees, 5 for 3 3; Am old, 
2 for 1; B. Rundle, 0 for 9. 

for 28; Alien, 

LAUNCESTON.-Second Innings. 
M. Rees, c and b Paters m~ '. ' ' ' 
p Woods c Wignall, b E .Rtchardson 
D. Rundl~ c Haywood, b E. Richardson n: Arnold: c Rundle, b E. Rich_ardson 
A. Sowell, c Fordham, b R. Rtchardson 
G. Vcrtigan, c and b, R. Richardson 
W. Alien, c Hudson, b Linton 
B. Rundle, c Paterson, b Linton 
J. Greeney, run o~t ' ' ' ' .' 
C. Monaghan, c W 1gnall, b Crawfmd 
A. Crawford, not out 
Extras 

Total 

24 
10 
18 
11 
29 
31 
15 
10 

0 
5 
7 
7 

167 

Bowhng-Paterson, 1 for 55; E. Richardson, 3 for 
45, R. Rtchardson, 2 for 28; R. Linton, 2 for 26; K. 
Crawford, 1 for 6, 

The following week the team travelled to Burnid 
for the State Premiership at West pd.,k3.0· WRe bat~e2· 

d h h All n 48· Woo ees, , first an t roug e ' ' ' ' '1 d 178 
A. ld 20 and Hewitt, 19 not out, we compte , 
In~~~pl~ Burnie could manage only 48. Exoept ~or ~ne 
over, our bowlers were always on t_op. Arnold d"':·h1 ~ 
with skill, secured 7· for 17, includmg th_e co~e~~n anad 

· k " Our second innings was a battrng. es d 
~~c cieclar·ed with six down for 95 .. Burme mana$;e .. 
t bat out time and avoid an outnght defeat. As lt 
\~as, we won on the first innings. Scores : 

BURNIE.-First Innings. 
D. Boatwright, st Sowell, b Arnold 
G. Hudson, b Rees ' ' ' 
N. Purton, lbw, b Arnold 
R. Ken st Sowell, b Arnold 
C. Byrn'e, c Rees, b Arnold ' 
K. Snooks, run out 
G. Cross, b Rees 
K. Hudson, st Sowell, b Arnold 
R. J ones, b Arnold 
W. Mtdgley, st Sowell, b Arnold 
T. McNab, not out 
Extras 

Total 
Bowling-M. Rees, 2 for 21; D. Arnold, 7 

LAUNCESTON.-Second Innings. 
M. Rees, 1bw, b Ken ' 
A. Sowell, retired 
W. AlJen, st G. Hudson, b Purton 
D. Rundle, b Burton ' 
D. Arnold, c Midgley, b Cross 
G. V-ertigan, b Cross 
P. Wood, not out 
B. Rundle, not out 
Extras 

Total for Six \\Tickets (declared) 
Bowling-Purton, 2 for 3 3; Ken, 

2 for 22. 
fm 

BURNIE.-Setond Innings 
G. Hudson b Arnold 
N. PUt·ton, b Arnold 
D. Boatwright, run out ' ' 
R. Ken, c Crawford, b Arnold 
K. Snooks, lbw, b Rees 
C Bryne b Arnold ' ' 
a'. Cross,' c Rees, b Arnold 
K. Hudson, b Arnold 
R. J one~, not out 
Extras 

Total, for 8 wickets 
Bowling-Arnold, 6 for 46; Rees, 1 for 23. 

In conclusion the team wishes to express its 
thanks to Mr. Moses for the time he has 
the boys. Particularly would they thank, 
imtruction in fielding. As a result of whrch 
fielded brilliantly throughout the matches. 

4 
0 
0 

21 
Q 
6 
2 
4 
0 
0 
I 

10 

48 
fo, 17. 
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CRITIQUE OF PLAYERS 
Max Rees (Captain) .--An inspiring leader. The 

fastest schoolboy bowler in the Island and given an 
early success, is unplayable. Max is a very attractive 
and exceedingly forceful batsman, with plenty of 
po\ver in all his shots. Max can fill any position in the 
field with equal success. 

each member of the team throughout the match. The 
girls representing the team- were : 

Margaret Little (Captain).--Attack wing. A very 
pretty player to watch and is always in the right place 
at the· right time. An intelligent and capable captain. 

Beverley Prince (Vice).-Centre. Has a good 
knowledge of the nurner.oUs systems and although she 
has little confi.denc.:: in herself, she plays a good game, 

Nancy Elms.- -Also lacks confidence, but has im­
proved in throwing and catching. Is an accurate goal 
thrower. 

Bill Allen (Vice-Captain) .-A beautiful bat with 
shots all round the wicket, particularly strong on the 
off. A1ll1is shots have a wristy action pretty to watch. 
Bill is a sound field and good medium-fast bowler. He 
has a very sound kriowledge of the game. 

Don Arnold.-A most accurate and deceiving slow 
bowler. He varies his attack well arid always g-ets 
wickets. One of the safest fieldsmen in the eleven. 
Don is also a powerful· batsman, with a r-emarkable 
"eye." 

Gladstone Vertigan.--The best field in the side . .Ts 
still a little hasty in batting, particularly on the off. 
A very accurate bowler, but should vary his attack 
more. Much is expected of him next year. 

Des Rundle.-A most improved batsman. Uses his 
feet to advantage when driving. An improving 
medium-fast bowler and a sound field. 

Phil Wood.-Has the desired temp-erament for an 
opening batsman. Cannot be tempted. Good field 
and useful change left-hand bowler. 

Alan Sowell.-The "find of the season." An ex­
cellent wicketkeeper and although unorthodox, is <l 

good batsman. Showed to advantage in .intel" High 
matches in both spheres. 

Brian Rundle.--Rapidly improving in both batting 
and bowling. An excellent field in the "country." 

Alf Crawford.-Had good defence, ·but needs more 
experience. A safe lield. 

Bruce Hewitt.-Im proved throughout the season, 
but should develop more shots. Throwing needs at­
tention, 

John Greeney.--Should learn to use his whole afm 
instead of wrist only. An excellent outfield. 

Cyril Monaghan.--Shows marked possibilities in 
both batting and bowling, but needs to pay more 
attention in the .field. 

John Hays.-Enthusiastic, but lacks shots. These 
will come with more practice. 

June Mold.·-Ddence wing. Good player, but 
rather careless in throwing. 

Dorothy Prewrr.-Defence. Brilliant defence and 
always reliable to play a good game. 

Beverley Bassett.·-Goal-thrower. Good at her posi­
tion and is very fast on her feet. 

Greta Barry.- "Defence. Proves to be a brilliant 
defence when she wakes up. 

Doreen Talbot.--Although emergency, she played 
in most of the N.T.W.B.B.A matches and should be 
a promising player with more experience. 

Other emergency was Norma Ridlardson. 
We are. all very grateful to Miss Limb for giving 

up a grrat deal of her ·time to coach us. It' is with 
very great regret that we will not have Miss Limb to 
lead us next year and our best wishes go with her. 

TENNIS NOTES (Girls) 
Right from the beginning of the year the team 

settled down to hard practice in preparation for the 
Inter-High School match. We played ~everal prac• 
tice matches with College, in most of which we were 
successful. We thank th-em for the practice they 
gave us. 

Early in the season Dulde Alco~k was elected Cap· 
.tain and Eraine Crothers, Vice. The team is as 
follows : 

D. AI cock (Captain) .--Dulcie's game is a delight to 
watch. Her style is easy, strokes are well made and 
she possesses an excellent match temperament. 

E. Crothers (Vice) .-Strong player, with excellent 
volleying and forehand strokes. 

BASKETBALL NOTES 
J. Mold.-Good style and strong backhand player, 

wi.th strong "will-to-win" attitude. 

year, althOugh we had no members from last 
Firsts ,we were successful in all our matches, 

fortunate in getting Margaret Littb from 
school, who was elected captain, with Beverlev 

as vice. The girls are all very co-operativ~ 
through their determination to win and the excel­
coaching of Miss Limb, we managed to win the 

Premiership ag·ainst Hobart and Burnie. For 
first time, our team won the N.T.W.B.B.A., but 

were defeated .easily by St. J oseph 's, who were a 
experienced team of strong young women. I 
· every member of our team benditted by the 

of this game. We defeated Hobart by a 
small margin after an extremely exciting game. 
scores were 28 to 26. The whole team played 
well, but M. Little was outstanding. 

we played Burnie with success. The scorrs 
36 to 10. Although the scoring was high, the 

close. Excdlent play was shown by 

M. Little.--Strong forehand. Backhand and serve 
need attention. Good match player. 

S. Hawkes.--Has sound foundation. Should de-
vdup into a strong, forceful player with practice. 

S. Waldron.-Suffered from lack of experience. 
f,Jwuld improve greatly with more match practice. 

B. Craw and J. Bulman.-Emergencies. 
On March 26 we played Hobart High School on 

"Sunnyside" courts, Hobart and the match resulted in 
a victory for us by seven sets (79 games) to two sets 
(45 games). Results (Launceston nani.es first) 

SINGLES 
D. Alcock defeated B. Greenwood, 9~6. 
J. Mold defeated F. Co!burn, 9----'4. 
E. Crothers defeated B. Colburn, 9-1. 
M. Little defeated R. Coombe, 9-3. 
S. Hawkes defeated M. Smith, 9-4. 
S. Waldrcn lost to V. Langridge, 8-9. 

----~========= 



14 THE NORTHERN CHURINGA 

DOUBLES 
D, Alcock and J, Mol cl defeated B. Greenwood arid 

F. Colburn, 9-5. 
E. Crothers and M. Little defeated B. Colburn and 

R. COombe, 9-4, 
S. Hawkes and S. ·Walcfron lost to M. Smith an:l 

V. Langridge, 8-9. 

On March 23 we met Devonport on their own 
courts for the Premiership match. After a very .close 
and ~xdting match we defeated them by five sets 
(69 games) to four (62 games). Results: 

SINGLES 
D. Alcbck defeated F. Gilbert, 9--5. 
]. Mold lost taL. Gibbons, '7-9. 
E. Crothers defeated T. Finlayson, 9-'7. 
M. Little defeated M. Hill, 9-3. 
S. Hawkes defeated N. Lakin, 9-6. 
S. Waldron lost to C. Do9ley, 3-9. 

DOUBLES 

D. AlcoCk and 'J. Muld lost to F. Gilbert <>ind L. 
Gibbons, 6-9, 

E. Crothers and M. Little defeated L. Finlayson 
and M. Hill, 9-5. 

S. Hawkes and S. Waldron lost to N. Lakin and C. 
Dooley, 8~9. 

All members of the team are extremely grateful to 

th~ people of Hobart and Devonport for the kind 
hospitality they showed during our visit and we are 
looking forward to repaying it next year. 

One of our players, June Mold, ~on the School­
girls' Championship of Northern Tasmania after de­
feating. A. Williarris (M.L.C.). 

The team was fortunate in having Miss Deane as 
coach once more and all are very grateful to her for 
the time she spent i1; coaching the team. 

HOCKEY NOTES, 1945 
Captii.in, Eraine CrOthers; Vice-Captain, P,at Ros~: 

Coach, Miss Powell. · 
Throughout the year the team proved very strong 

and lost only a few matches. The match against 
Hobart High resulted in a win for us by a large mar­
girr, the Ecores being 6-1. 

Goal stflkers: Eraine Crothers, 3; Stephanie Hawkes 
2; D. Alcock, 1. 

The ,team played very well, the best players being 
Eraine Crothers, - Pat Rose, Stephanie Hawkes; Pat 
Stephens. 

We mef Devonpbrt 'High on our own ground for 
the State Premiership, but Devonport prOved too 
stt:ong, the final scores being 5-l, in Devonport's 
favour. 

Goal striker~ Eraine Crothers. 
Best players : Pat Rose,- Eraine Crothers, Pat Ste' 

phens, Stephanie Hawkes. 

Throughout the season the team played many 
nntches against M.L.C. and topped the roster of the 
Northern Women~s Hockey AssqciatiQn as far as it 
was played: -

The following are the girls who have represented 
the Firsts : 

E. Crothers (Captain)-Has displayed initiative ~nd 
judgment as captain. Stickwork outstanding, passing 
deliberate and goal-striking accurate. 

P. Rose (Vice).-A th_oroughly reliable. centre·half 
who exhibits fine stickwork. Inclined to wander from 
position. 

A, Hudson~Centre-forward. Has played well in 
this position and distributes play. evenly. 

D. Alcock~Right-inner. A playe~ always to be re­
lied on, uses very good strokes.-

S. Hawkes~A very fast wing who passes very well 
and has some_ spectacular goals to her credit. 

J. Cookman-Right wing. A newcomer to the side 
who has made progress. Should develop more speed. 

M. Greenhatch~Left half-back. Backs her forwards 
well and is one of the team's most improved players, 
but needs' a greater variety of strokes. 

M. Atkins~Right half-back. Strong on the back­
line, but is- too erratic. 

P. Stephens~Right back One of the strongest 
members of the team. Stickwork is very good and 
places ball well. 

S. Waldron-Very strong back. Has played well 
throughout the season, but still needs greater care when 
placing the ball. 

F. Eastman-Goalie. Has worked well throughout 
the season, but needs far more practice. 

F. Lehner~Plays neatly on the back-line and should 
make a very good player. 

M. Morgan-A fast wing, but incapable of keeping 
ball under control. 

D. Curtain-Should develop into a good goalie with 
practice, 

1n conclusion the team mis greatly indebted to Miss 
Powell, who has given up much of her time coaching 
the team. · 

TI-lE SWIMMING CARNIVAL 
This yt;ar Arthur gained first position with 149 

points. Wilmot was second with 115 points, Sorell 
third with lOO! and Franklin last with 82-!. 

Max Rees (W.) and Pat Ros-e (A.), were winners 
of the· Boys' and Girls' Open Championships. The 
Intermediate Champions were J. Cullen (S.) and M, 
Wheeler (A.) N. Huxley (A.) and B Collins (F.), 
were Junior Champions. Boys' names are first in each 
case. 

Despite light showers on the day of the carnival, 
Wednesday, February 21, competition was keen and 
boisterous applause was up to the usual standard .. 

BE CALM WITH LIFE 
When life seems dull and everything is sad, 
And no light penerates the gloom around, 
When each advancing day brings sorrows drear, 
.'\nd desolation takes you by the hand, 
'Then do not cry for respite from the ache·­
Be calm and .banish all the threatening tears; 
A shining haze is showing through the rain-­
A golden glory that will end ajl fears 
And Life, with all its merriment and joy, 
It's songs and love and bliss will come your 
The sCattered tears that fall just help to make 
A brighter road to walk on through your day, 
So bear with troubles till they past you 
Be calm with Life, or Life will pass you by. 

HEATHER LYNE (Bl, 
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THE WAY OF LIFE 
Life is like a cloud of dry leaves which have fallen 

from an old tree and which are blown by a soft wind 
along the bank of a swift flowing river. E<ich leaf 
seeks to reach the top of this confused, tumbling heap, 
where it can travel in comparative comfort and not 
be open to the buffeting those forced to remain at 
the bottom of the pile receive. Very often, several 
are blown into the stream, which swiftly bears them 
away to the sea. Many pass perilously near the 
brink of this torrent and, ultimately, most of them fall 
to their doom, but some lucky ones are whisked 
away to temporary safety by the interminable bree:<;e. 

Sometimes a whirlwind arises, which tosses the 
leaves about and in the process puffs many into the 
river, while many of those that remain on the bank 
are torn and generally made ragged. These are easy 
prey for the wind, which gradually forces them into 
the stream, from which they can never hope to return. 
And always, just when the leaves are peacefully mov• 
ing along, one of these whirlwinds arises and shat­
ters their smooth pathway, while those that are left, 
continue their separate ways, undeterred by the loss 
of sonie. Soon the confused heap reaches a narrow 
tributary of the great river, into which the wind 
blows most of the pile and which carries· them int:J 
the- stream and ,in the end, to the sea1 Although 
some leaves manage to cross the tributary _,very soon, 
they too, descend to the ever-waiting water, 

Down to the . sea, the river carries all those leaves 
which have fallen into it. Some lucky ones pass ttno 
a calm lagoon, but others, less fortunate, are borne 
out into the rough water, where they are beaten and 

buffeted as they never had been before upon the 
bank. And this cycle will continue until winter comes, 
when all the leaves will have fallen from the gr~at tree 
and when -the river will be frozen over by the iOtense 
cold. 

"Up the earth's centre, through the seventh gate 

I rose, and· on the throne of Saturn sate, 

And many knots unravelled by the road, 

But not the knot of human death and fate." 

--Fitzgerafd 

TOM BAILEY (B, Sordl) 

THE MOON 
When the Night Fairy draws her cloak over 

sle~py world, 

And th·:?. huntress, Diana, draws 
the stars are hurled, 

And the g_od, Apollo, drives away in his chariot of 

The silvn crescent of the moon rises slowly to 
the s!.ars. " 

Each night she becomes more beautiful, bigger 
rounder, until--

She turns her face 
mount and hilL 

BERNICE CROCKER 
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HOUSE NOTES 

ARTHUR (Boy•) 
At the beginning of the year, Murray Columbine 

was elected House Captain, but upon being .made head 
pr_·efect, Gladstune Vertigan was elected House Captain 
wtth Etuce Rose, House Secretary. 

We were successful in winning the s\Vimming carni­
va~ which was. held earlier in the year, N. Huxley 
g;uned the Jumor Championship. But in ·the running 
sports we were not so successfuL We llnished in 
third position. Murray Columbine and Peter Ockerb}r 
ran well for the House. At the end of the second term 
we were third in House positions. ' · 

The following boys have represented the House 
in winter and summer teams : 

Cricket.·-G. Vertigan, A. Crawford and J. Hayes. 
Tennis.--M. Columbine (Cciptain), A. Butcher 

(Vice), M. Jansson and D. Wilson. 
Football.-M. Colutnbine (Captain), G. Vertigan, 

A. Butcl1er, M. Jansson, A. Crawford, D. Jarman, 
P. Ockerby, B. Hewitt and G Wright. 
'Crew.-B. Rose. 

. In conclusion we would like' to thail.k Mr. Smith, 
our House Master for the time and work he has put 
into House affairs. 

ARTHUR ,(Gid,) 
At the beginning of the year June Cookm~n,was ap• 

pointed captain, to succeed Pat Rose, Who was 
elected House Prefect and Dulci~ Alcock Secretary. 
We were very successful in the swimming carnival, 
gaining iirst place. Outstanding swimmers were Pat 
Rose (Open Champion), M. Wheeler (Under 15 
Champion), Vonda Rose, Lesley Read (runners-up, 
Under 13). 

In the Athletic Spo~·ts we were not quite so success: 
ful, coming third. There we.re no outstanding ruri­
ners. 

At the end of the first term, Atthur gained second 
place in the House Ladder and was third at the end 
of the second terrm. 

Those who represented Arthur in School teams 
were: 

FRANI<UN (Gid,) 

At the iirst meeting of the House this year, Barbara 
Gilham was elected as House Captain and- Barbara 
H'amllton. as Secretary. Miss Cooper is again the 
House MiStress. 

Franklin has not done very well this year in any 
spl1ere of sport. In the Athletic Sports we secured 
second position with 280 points, but were a long way 
behind the leading house, Shirley Bennett was 
runner-up for the Girls' Open Championship and put 
up a gOod performance. In the swimming carnival 
we were not .s.ucct;ssful e)tl~er,_ We were in fourth posi­
tion and· at the end of the second term, we were 
'regrettably again in last position, Perhaps next yeaf,. 
'with greater effort from every individual, we may, fare 
better. ' 

Membei·s of the teams:~-ar~- :· · 
Tennis.--J. Bulman. 
SoftbalL-B. Gilham (Vice-Captain), B. Prince, J, 

Howard. 
BasketbalL--B. Prince,_ G. Barry. 

SORELL (Boy') 
9orell, beginning the year with good prospects, took 

up'_ the· challenge and with the whole-hearted effort 
o:f ·eVe-1;y member of the House, we managed to gain 
second _position in the House contest. 

During the first te1:m the swimming and athletic 
carnivals _were _held, Sorell gaining third place in 
both. We obtained far better results in scholastic~> 
and grade football, only throl1gh the determination of, 
the House members, 

Sorel1 was wel~ represented in sport teams : 
_: Eootball.--Jeff Weston, Alan Sowell, Brian Suter, 

John. Wood', 
Cricket.·-Alan Sowell, , .. , 
Te-nnis.-Tom Bailey. 

Tennis.-Dulde Alcock (Captain), Barbara Craw 
(emergency). 

At the co~mencement of the first term, 'Jeff Westort' 
was -~lected House Captain· and Kay Kidd, Secretary, 
who wer.e aided in t;:very possible way by the HoUse 
Master, Mr. JOrdan. Our congratulations, go to all 
those in the teams and all trophy winners. Our thariks 
are extended to Mr. Jordan, .who has shown so :m,uch 
interest and enthusiasm in the ,House. affairs. ' 

Softball.-Pat Rose (Captain), Nanc'y Elms. 

Rose (Vice), Dulde. Alcock, June" 

Heazlewood has once agitin acted as House 
and we thank her for he-r able supervision. 

FRANKLIN (Boy') 
the beginning of the year, John Wiv~ll was 

House Captain and J. Dean, Vice. In the 
· carnival we succeeded in gaining last po~i-

several of our members did good 
the Athletic Sports we were quite weJ! 
and gained second place. Bill Button 

Intermediate Championship for the House. 
in the teams are as follows : 

Crew.-J. Dean (Stroke), A. Stocks (3). 
Cricket.-W. Alien, D. Rundle, B. Rundle. 
FootbalL-D. Rund1e, K. Caelli, W. Hutton, 

SORELL (Girl•) 
At the iirst House meeti!}g- this year, merUhers of 

Sorell elected, 'Joan Davey, Captain and June Mold, 
SecretarY. Miss L. Russ_ell and _Miss L. Paul, to whom 
VJC extend' our thanks for their helpful. _supervision, 
carried ··on their-former positions of' House Mistresse~. 

During the iirst term we did not .achiev~ the sue• 
cess of the last year ·at the swimming sports, since 

··only- a small numbe,r -of O\lt swimmers performed." 
However, at the athletic sports, although we secured 
only fourth place, We- had some good teamwork tO­
gether with the Intermediate Champion and runner• 
up-M. Little and P. Eeles. 

Our House was w-ell represented in the various 
sports teams, the members being as follows : 

Tennis.--E. Crothers (Vice-Captain), J. Mold, M. 
Little, S. Hawkes, S. Waldron. 

Softball.-M. Morgan, M. Greenhatch, A. _Hudson. 
BasketbalL-M. Little (Captain), J. Mold. 

. Hockey.-E. Crothers (Captain), A. Hudson, S. 
Wa1dron, P. Stevens, M. Greenhatch, S. Hawkes. 
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WILMOT (Boy•) 
\Vilmot started a successful year with Max Rees 

as House Captain and George Harding as Vice­
Qaptain. With Max Open Champion and George 
runner-up, the House ca,me third in the swimming 
sports. We made up for this in the athletic sports 
by winning by a large margin. Max was again Open 
Champion and next in line for the title of Field 
Games Champion, being beaten by a point. The 440 
yards, 880 yards and kicking the football records 
were broken and the mile t·ecord was equalied by 
members of the House, , It ·was good to see the first 
three in the 880 yards and the first two in the mile 
>yeating the House colours. Under the supervision 
of the Captains and Vice-Captains, we won the House 
parade. the Captain and Vice-Captain ,left during 
the year and Don Arnold wa3 electd to fill the 
vacancy of House Captain. Scholastic achievements 
were much better this year. 

Members in the teams : 
Cricket.-M. Rees (Captain), D. Arnold, P. Wood, 

M. Pullen 
Tennis.~ -S .Clarlc, W. Alexander. 
Football.·-D. Arnold (Vke), M. Pullen, B. Wil­

liamson, B. Dean, J. Loone. 
We hope that the House stays at the top of the 

list, so work hard next year, boys 
We would like to thank Mr. Rush for his interest 

in the House. 
WILMOT (Gi,I,) 

At the commencement of the first term, Lesley 
ingles was elected House Captain and Marion Atkim, 
House SzcretJ.ry. The swimming carnival was the first 
success of the year. Although we did not gain top 
place, we did well to gain se~ond place. 

The athletic sports were the highlight of the year 
for Wilmot, Dorothy Prewer took off the Open 
Champior::ship very neatly with Bev. Bassett Field 
Games Champion and Dorothy Prewer runner-up. 
Shirley Terry won the Under U Championship with 
Gladys Boone rt,~nner-up. All competitors did their 
best for thC House. The Grand House march was 
won by Wilmot. This is the· first time a House 
March has ever taken place. Wilmot has had a very 
successful year this year and ow. congratulations go 
to those who made 'it- the successful House for the 
year. 

\Vilmot representatives in School· teams are: 
Softball.·--Beverley Bassett, Norma Richardson, 

Annie Gibb. 
Hockey.-Marion Atldns and Francess Eastman. 
Basketball. - Dorothy Prewer,~ Beverley Bissett, 

Doreen Talbot and Norma Richan;!son. _ 
At the end of the first term, Wilmot were success' 

ful jn reaching the top position and have managed tO 
keep the top position by 34.6 points. 

Miss Richardson and Mrs. Powell were Ho·use Mis­
tresses this year and we thank them for their interest 
in the House. 

BURSARIES 
Junior Country-}. Hills, A. Goss, J. Targett, H. 

Bartlett, M. Pugh, W. Barnes, G. Barnes, H. Bense­
menn, B. Graham. 

Junior City-K. Burns, D. Scott. 
Senior Country-H. Lyne. 
Senior City-K. Britdiffe. 

A SPRING MEDLEY 
Before me lies -the river, glistening and tranquil in 

the spring sunshine. The tiny ripples travel sleepily 
shoreward as though they are in no hurry-but who 
could hurry oil such a heavenly day? The works of 
man seem incongruous in such a beautiful setting. The 
white, old-fashioned mill seems stark and drab, while 
even the bridge looks vaguely uncomfortable as though 
it knows that iron and steel have no place among 
God's work. Even the water, elsewhere so pellucid, 
is here turned to a murky brown. Breaking the still· 
ness comes the shattering roar of motor vehides. 

The sky is as blue and as clear as, sapphires. Yachts 
and motor-boats are moored all over the river, which 
is almost as blue as the sky. Some cast perfect refiec· 
tions in the crystal water, while others are ugly, dirty 
and dilapidated, and serve only to mar the beauty of 
the scene. 

Gazing farther down the river, my eyes meet the 
grey war-weary cargo ships. They form a rather care' 
worn background to the, friendlier pleasure boats. 
From the funnels which have just regained thejr peace· 
time colours, thin, white feathers of smoke ascend 
lazily upward in the fascinating way smoke has. 011 

the ships, the busy men are loading and sweating. 
Framed by the dark green of a pine, and the duller 

lustre of a gum, the rowing shed makes a very .J?_tetty 
picture. The sun is shining brightly upon it and on 
the brow_n patrol boat in the foreground. Behind it~ 
on the htll slopes of Trevallyn, the houses stand care­
lessly around interspersed with trees. Shaded from 
the sun, the Gorge is lit by the bright yellow of fes' 
tooning creepers. 

Glistening white seagulls ar,e swooping expectantly 
among the black rigging of the five ships moored to 
the wharf. A wandering zephyr disturbs the 
and my attention is arawn to hundreds of 
playing. follow-the-leader among the green 

There is just a slight breeze blowing, which 
to give the air that indescribable freshness of a 
morning. The shimmering film of warmth 
mountains mystic and hazy. Like the dancing 
the dainty, pink cherry trees fringe the green 
Along the foreshore wild poppies are striving for 
existence among the rubbish. 

Acr05S the river there are trees of pale: and 
green, mingled toge,ther as only NatUre can. 
let~.fed willows wften the darker emerald of 
and droop sadly over the water. Nearby, 
l:lirds ar,e voicing their delight in musical t"littHing 

To-day is a spring day out of 
glorious and lovely, that everything, 
fishes to the great ships, is revelling 

THE SUN 
On~ moment tbe distant hilb are dark-­
The next they are streaked with gold: 
Revealing every ragged peak and fold 
Be:::ause the sun, that everlasting spark, 
Has risen unheralded to light the dark; 
Has come unbidden to relieve the cold 
And with a face .that is forever bold­
Lod~s down on every meadow, hill and 

S. WALDRON, l3, 
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THE OPERA 

"Tulip art," one of the most noteworthy presenta· 
tions ever received by an. audience in Launceston, was 
yet another example of the brilliance evinced by Mr. 
Moses last year. It is really remarkable that in less 
than half a year, one man could produce such a glit· 
tering piece of wi~ and beauty as "Tulipart." Mr. 
Moses is responsible for the lyrics, libretto, melodies, 
vocal scoring, orchestration, production musical dire·c· 
tion and make·up. For him, no praise can be too 
high. 

The scenery, posters and stage decorations were 
tastefully executed by Miss Cornell and the Art Class. 
The Pretty Dutch·girl cost1,1mes of pink, green and 
primrose worn by the chorus, were made by the girls 
themselves, under the direction of Miss Cleaver. who 
also supervised the costuming of the principals. 

The story of "Tulipart" is centred in the "Tulip 
School of Art" in Holland. Weelda de Brusche, the 
principal, needing a rest badly, goes for a holiday 
after his daughter, Greta and Weyra, ·his wife, have 
persuaded him that tQ.e school needs new blood. This 
blood comes in the form of Aubrey Snag, a cqp.ceited 
fop. He is certain that he, Aubrey! is the embodiment 
of masculine perfection and in trying to be nice to 
everyone, becomes involved in a hopeless muddle and 
is forced to leave. 

John Wivell gave a delightful' performance as 
Weelda de Brusche. His foreign accent and make-up 
was entirely convincin?: and on his rare appearances he 
completely captured the audience. 

As his wife, Weyra, Pat Stephens t;ave a very 
talented portrayal of the patient, witty spouse of the 
temperamental Weelda. 

One of the moSt delightful charactus .in the opera, 
that of Greta de Brusche, was taken by Jean Lan• 
caster. Her beautiful voice in rendering her solos 
will not be forgotten by the listeners for many years 
to come. As Greta is a very romantic young lady, 
she thinks that a young man around the place would 
be very acceptable and pursues -Aubrey Snag, 

This is a state of affairs which does not please Hans, 
the caretaker, .Hans was delightfully interpreted- by 
John Mant<oney. He lived his part, 

Lena, an intellectual student, altho"Qgh a trifle ad• 
vanced in years, also fell under Mr. Snog's spell. 
This part was taken by Dinah Curtain. As Tina and 
Cleana, her "off•siders," Barbara Gilham. and Janice 
lngles gave extremely humorous and clever perform• 
ances. 

The rivals of Lena, Tina and; Cleana were 
Nita and lydia played by Blanch.e Farrell, 
Sherriff and Bev"erley Bardenhagen. These three 
pretty girls, who were determined that, with all 
beauty and experience, their 
should win Mr. Snag. Blanche 
final role at school, in the part of Sweyta 
was never lovelier, 

Pat Rose was brilliant as the pain-racked 
Her make•up and- quick changes were 
completely stole every scene in which 
As well as giving a marvellous performance 
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she was also responsible for the supervision of the 
costumes and programme design, as well· as devotin[?: 
much time in assisting \Vith -the heavy ·clerical work 
involved in the preparation of the opera. It is hard 
to believe that she is actuallv still a schoolgirl ! 

Fay Gearing, appearing for the first time 
principal in the High School opera, produced 
memorable songs with her lovely young voice. 
was Rita, a good little student . 

which dived into the water half-way down the course, 
had outswum the rest by a matter of yards, That 
particular "itch" received the honours of the race, for, 
although the .judge quite realised that he was not 
·being fair, those "itches" comprised at least three' 
qt.arten; of the crowd and they would certainly know 
h?w to use their advantage if their champion was 
not honoured. 

" a 
some 

She 

. Paul_ Phelps sent the audience into gales of laughter 
with hts portrayal of Aristotle, his make-up and cos• 
tumc were the cause of hundreds of relaxed face 
muscles, 

Alex Stocks fitted in to the part of Aubrey Snag, 
the egotistical art tutor, with utmost ease. His acting 
and en-unciation- were -perfe-ct and his singing was 
cha~ming. With never a false move, he conv.eyed the 
aud1ence a rnost natural and clever piece _of acting. 

One of the most lovable characters in the show was 
played by John Hayes. His was the part of Van•der­
Groote, the provision,.; merchant. The audience waited 
for his •every appearance and acknowledged it with 
spontanEous enthusiasm. 

John Cull en and Don Martin gave fine perform· 
ances as Dr. Zodiac, a magic:ian and Gagspagora, his 
assistant. The songs which Don sang .alone and l.n 
duets with Fay Gearing, were of 'Jilting sweetness, ad• 
mirably suite.d tQ his voice. 

The chorU3 of students was the means of rendering 
some delightful songs and the orchestra of two pianos, 
six violins, a trumpet, cornet, tenor horn and eupho· 
nium, wan another medium for portraying Mr. Moses' 
lovely music. 

I am one who will never forget the opera, nor the 
time and hard work devoted by all the performers. 
Thank you, Mr. Moses ! 

DINAR CURTAIN 

A PREHISTORIC SWIMMING 
CARNIVAL 

terrific bellow rent the air-it was made by thl! 
starter and sole organiser of the carnival, a truly 

dinosaur. Before the echoes of his yell had 
the first race was over and won-won 

One of the hundreds of ichthyosaurs 

Ah,, the babies' race was next on the list-it should 
be interesting. And there were the youngsters all 
lined up neatly at the finishing post-for, of course, 
you must knQw that prehistoric animals began at the 
ends of things, or, so to speak, went backwards. All 
their mothers :were with them to give their offspring a 
gcod spring-off, while at the startin·g-post were their 
fathers re~dy to drag them the. last few gruelling 
yards. All along the course were their relatives and a 
few chosen friends who would help them along, 
When all were ready, the starter's horrible din once 
more awoke the echoes of that ancient place, causing 
everyone to pop hurriedly: out of his somewhat hoary 
hide. It was afternoon-tea time before the majority 
regained their composure and were able to pop in 
again. Although they did not know it, the baby race 
was won by a small sterodactyl. 

While the contestants in the carnival rested, ate and 
drank profusely, the crowd decided to try the water, 
so in they dashed. They were still in hours later when 
the swimmers returned, most of them quite "undir the 
influence" and all in on state for swimimng; Then, 
while the former contestants stood watching, the 
former watchers proceeded to give a most enlightening 
display on how to swim everywhere at once. The 
poor judge, hiccoughing at extremely frequent inter­
vals, raved up and down, calling out that "the show 
must go on." At last .everyone tired of this and he 
was ''ducked". in a very consummate manner and re• 
tired to his cave very tired, wet and bad-tempered. 

After his departure, the members of the crowd 
began to make their various ways homewards, all con• 
vinced that it had been the best carnival in years, 
everyone overlooking the fact that there had been 
but two races. 

E. GARNER (D2. A;thur) 
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GIRLS' TENNIS TEAM SOFTBALL TEAM 

FOOTBALL TEAM 
BOYS' TENNIS TEAM 
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CRICKEr'TEAM - --~----~......_, 

BASKETBALL TEAM 
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HOCKEY TEAM 

SEASCAPE 
My friend and I were standing on a precipitous cliff, 

gazing with awe at the seething mass of water beneath 
_us which hurled -itself angrily against the rocks like a 
hllge animal in the last agonies of death. The wi:O.d 
was howling about us, heightening the illusion of the 
dying monster and almost sweeping us down into the 
depths below. We decided to climb to the top of il 

higher rock from where we cou!U look straight down 
to the sea and so we iroped our way down across and 
on to the rock. Higher we climbed and yet higher, 
but still we had not reached the top and it seemed a~ 
though we could never attain our goal. Now and 
again w2 saw approaching us, a huge wave which 
changed in a moment from a towerinc; wall of trans' 
lucr"nt green, to a turbulent mass of white foam. 
Again and again we were splashed, but at last we 
reached the top of the rock and lay, exhausted, on it5 
\varm surface. What a wonderful panorama was be­
fore us ! The turquoise sea flecked with white, t!le 
deep blue sky ornamentcd with fluffy white clouds 
and directly beneath us, the breakers perpetually lash' 
ing themselves against the. rocks. Surely here the 
Master Painter had excelled Himself! 

Unwillingly we left this exhilarating scene and 
walked to the top of a nearby hillock. We were im' 
mediately struck by the contrast between the two 
scenes-one so full of movement and energy, the 
other so calm and peaceful. Here, all around us, 

green trees and children playing on the velvety 

grass, carpeted with daisies, while their parents looked 
on admiringly. It was almost unbelievable that two 
so different scene~ could exist side by side-almost 
like two different worlds. Soon, we too jolned the 
peaceful crowd and presently wended our way home­
wan!, still speechless under the spell of the sights we:, 
had seen. 

K. BRITCLIFFE (B!, Fronklin) 

SUNSET 
All in the wondrous hush was hushed, 

While here and there a bird twittered to its nest 
In the mysterious west the sky was brightly flushed 

And the animals slowly crawled to rest. 

The wattle and wild blooms lowered their graceful 
heads in content; 

Little streams sleejJily trickled on to the dreamy 
river 

Above all' lowered th_e giant gum trees unbent, 
Around which grew the slender grass all a-quiver. 

The sun sank with its iiery setting glow; 
· Young animals nestled to their mothers in the long 

last glare 
·Of the setting sun and sparking night light aflow, 

Dreams reigned over this beauteous land so richly 
fair. 

MARIE JONES (E2, Wilmot) 
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KEY TO PHOTOGRAPHS 
PREFECTS 

Back Row: D. Alcock, B. Hamilton, M. Atkins, 
L. Ingle,s, J. Maid, P. Huson, K. Morling, G, Street. 

Middle Row: J Wivell, P. Wood, J. Watson, B. 
Rose, R. Sharman,· J. Hawkins. D. Brown, M._ Pullen, 

Front Row: B. Gilham, J. Dean, P. Bourke, M. 
Columbine, Mr. W. C. Morris (Head Master), P. 
Rose, A. Stocks, J. Davey, P_ Phelps. 

CiAS$. "Al" 
Back. Row: P. RosC, 'G. ·Street, P. Hudson, P. 

1 J M Jd H Cumming, L. Bourke, B. Hami ton, . _ o , . 
Ingle.s, K. Morling, M. "Atkins. 

Middle Row: K. ·Peter, M .. Wilson, D, Rundle, ~: 
Butcher, R. Sharman, M. Columhine, B. Rose, 
Watson, B. Gilham. 

Front Row: A, JaCobson, A. Hudson, W. Allen, 
E. brothers, J. Haye~, Mr. J_ H Moses (Class 
Teacher), J. Orwin, M. Jansson, F. Lenah, 

CLASS "AZ" 
Back Row: B Joseph, D. Alcock, D. Manzoney, 

J. Bulman, M. PUllen, 

Middle Row: D. Smith, P. Wood, W. Alexander,_ 
B. Williai:rJ_~on, A. Hope, J. Cullen, K, Maclean, D. 
Brown, J. Wivell. 

J=lront Row: J, Hawkins, J. Dean, P. 
Kidd, Mr. G Rush (Class Teacher), J, 
Huxley, S. Clark, A, Stocks. 

PRINCIPALS OF OPERA 

Phelps, K. 
Davey, A. 

Ba~k Row: T. Sheriff, D. Martin,, P. Gearing, P. 
Phelps, B. Gilham, J. Manzoney, B. bardenhagen, B. 
Parrell, J. Ingles. 

Front Row: D. Curtain, J. Hayee, ]. Lancaster, J. 
P. Stephens, J. Cullen, P. Ros2. 

GIRLS' TENNIS 
Back Row: J. Bulman, S. Wa1dron, M. Little. 

F R , J Mo1d S Hawkes D. Alcock (Capt.), ront ow. . ·' . , 
E. Crothers, B.· Craw. 

BOYS' TENNIS TEAM 
Back Row: A. Butcher, T. Bailey, S. Clark, W. 

Alexander, M. Jansson. 

M C 1 b. D Wilson. FrOnt Row : N. Pitt. . o um 111e, . 

SOFT BALL 
P Rose (Capt.), B. Gilham,- A~ Hudson, N. ElJ"£:1 

B .. Basset, D. Prewer, A. Gib~,- Y. .Howard, 
Green hatch, N. Richardson, 13. 1 nee, M. Morgan. 

FOOTBALL TEAM 
Back Row : K. Caelli, A. Butcher, B. Hutton, G. 

Wright, A. Crawford, B. Williamson, M. Jansson, 
). Wood, 

Middle Row: D. Jarman, J. Weston, G. Vertigan, 
M Columbine (Captain),- D. Arnold, B. Suter, D. 
R~ndle. 

Front Row: A. Sowell, P. Ockerby, B Hewitt, M. 
Pull~n, B. Rundle. 

CRICKET TEAM 
Back Row: B. Rundle, A. Sowell, J. Hayes, J, 

Greeney, P, Wood, A. Crawford. 

Front Row: C. Monaghan, D. Arnold, B. Allen, 
M Rees (Capt"ain), G. Vertigan, D. Rundle, B. 
H~witt, 

BASKETBALL TEAM 
Back Row: N. Rchardson, D, Talbot, G. 

Prewer. 
Barry, D. 

Front Row: N. Elms, B. Prince, M. Little (Capt.), 
J. Mold, B. Bassett, 

HOCKEY TEAM 
Back Row : A. Hudson, S. Hawkes, 

S. Waldron, P. Stevens, J. Cookman, 

Front Row : M, Atkins, P. Rose, E. 
Greenhatch, D. Alcock, 

·~ :~;..~ 

HOMEWORK(?) 

F: Eastman, 

Crothers, M. 

I am sure ·everyon.e who has homework, knows 
the number of interesting things that are round wheh 
you turn to your homework. I give the ~ooks .a 
cautious look-there is an English essay, an Anthmetlc 
set and all those theorems ! But before I start, I must 
read the first page of th"at book I got out of the 
library. Somehow I manage to get past the. firs~. p~ge 
and to the end of the chapter., Meanwhtl-e, T1me 
has marched on." And so it is with many regrets that 
I begin my essay. After much self-sacrifice I finish it 

Before going on to my theorems, I decide to do a_ 
little knitlting, I'll do four ro";'s· . These done, .I 
stretch it to six roWs-when all 1s s~td and _?one, lt 
will only take a few minutes. Havrng adm1ted the 
illustrious garment, I turn to my theorems. _0~ c~urse, 
I must listen to the; -wireless as I learn, so It 1s I go 
for a ride on a trolley accompanied by - - and 
his band" and . then I am drifted off to sleep. by .a 
well-known singer. (or shall I say crooner), Wtth hts 
lullaby. And doesp't he make Pythagoras look shabby? 
I return to rrty theorems-if Angle A = Angle B, 
then Angle B .= -but I. am interrupted, here is my 
favourite variety· session. There end theorems. 

Now, about that arithmetic. "If a. train .travels ~~ 
40 m.P.h. (I'll bet it's not a Tasmaman tram). .. · 
Ah ! that's rriy favourite Strauss waltz-la, da da da 
da, dum dum, dum dum . . . Blo~ the home:wor~, 
1'11 have to get up early in the mormng and fimsh 1t 

)ILL KERRISON (D1, Wi1mot) 

ANCIENT AND MODERN 
Oh, did you see a boy go by 

A rascally little brat­
With a pocketful of apples, 

And a feather in his hat? 

Yea ! I did see him flyin'--g by 
With apples in his pocket. 

He 'ought be o'er the bridge by 
He was going like a rocket. 

Going like a rocket was he? 

now, 

He ne'er those apples bought­
And by the time that I catch him, 

He·'ll need a "Super-fort.,. 
B. RATTRAY 

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA 
27 

PEGGY PEDLEY MEMORIAL 
. PRIZE 

Delicate dancer; 

The Peggy Pedley Memorial Prize is given each 
year for the best original· article in prose or verse, 
printed in the School magazine or newspaper. In 
making the award, the committee takes into account 
the age of the writer. 

Earth born, but free to sway; 
Made free by the sun; 
Sways to the wind and the sky. 

H, GUMMING (A1, Sord1) 

GUM TIPS ARE TEMPTING 
This year the· winner is Heather Cumriling, "A,'' 

whos~ poem, ~'Iris," is printed below. Jill Kerrison. 
"D," is highly commended for her article, "I Know," 
which was published in the July iss02 of "Outrages" 
w:der the pen-name of "Kiluni." 

IRIS 

First, brown soil-
Then up through the earth they come_ 
Green spears-and as they come, 
lean in the sun. 

Slowly they mass; 
Till, where the soil was bare 
Waves a green thicket, 
Its blades bowed and c-urving. 

Upwards to seek the light 
Up spears the young- shtath, u11 to the sun, 
Paled to faint yellow 
As it climbs, the darkness forms fair. 

Look! There from the earth 
Where there was soil, is a bud 
Bluishly purple, on a sun-baked stem 
Born from the dark. 

See! Now that sunlight is come, 
Each clinging petal unfolds in the light, 
Blue to the· sky; 
Blue-flecked with gold of the sun, 

_ On balmy morning in spring-it must have been 
"balmy or the incident which I am about to relate 
would not' have occurred-at any rate, it was. abou~ 
six o'clock in the morning, the sun was starting to rise 
and shine and the bush was quiet, save for the sing­
ing of the birds. The silence was suddenly shattered 
by the steady "crunch, crunch"-er, that is to say, 
noises of appreciation, of the koala bears munching 
gum-tips ! 

It was on this morning that we find Billy (Sherlock) 
Bluegum, private detective of Bushland, ticking off 
his friend and ass.-short for assistant- -"Watson 
Wobbletrotters, 'the koala. It happened like this: 
Billy was very partial to young gum-tips and being d 

wise young bear, had collected some arid popped them 
in his ice-box as a refresher aft~r a hot afternoon's. 
work.. Watson noted the proceedings with satisfac­
tion and his tummy having informed him of a vacant 
:,pace therein,_ he found hiinself steering under full 
steam for the ice-box. Billy had been quite a while 
trying to dis·cover the thief and had just caugbt 
\Vatson on his second venture to the pantry. Result? 
-Trouble _in large quantities. "Sherlock" candidlv 
pointed out that "Dr." Watson should act like an 
officer vf the law and not like a pickpocket. And 
<tfter hurling a few riPe and juicy adjectives at i-he 
offender, he marched off to his breakfast \\latson 
retreated to the backyard to sulk; but not for long, 
as there were other pantries and few people suspect 
the arm of the law. 

P. HOWARD (D1, Wi1mot) 

MY PET A VERSION 
The second Monday diaws nigh ! The lnevitable, 

catastrophic day on which, with a cruel, ruthless 
smile, the heartless maitresse d'ang]ais names two or 
three unhEard-of topics from which we have to chaos:> 
cne on· wbich to write an essay, With. a wry face 1 
copy the. topics down on the first piece of paper 
handy, place it in my pocket and forget it until 

.Wednesday night, the night before the' day on which 
they are to be handed in. 
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At 8 pm or thereabouts, I remember with :i start 
and frenziedly search my pockets, but, of course~ n]_ 

a er is found. Racking. my rdu.ctant mem~:Y: a 
p p . tl 'nk of one of the tOlJlCS, or som'--.hwb ma11age to u b. 1 r pen 

. ·h·. 't nd. gra,ping the prover la pape , z,prpoac n,g 1 a ' f · 
0

• 

and ink, I scribble ou; two_ or ~~rehafe~ge:Ua~usl~~pt 
hcrent nonsense and Luustmg .t . l d 
from me, .relax with a sigh of rehef mto a ess crtha~:n:r 

. . I . perusal of a gruesome 1 . ' 
positlOll anc r~sume my. d' f f ·t ight . the \111' 
dismissing from my mm. or a. ~1 11 ' 

1 I 1 t f my pet averswn. 
pleasant t wug 

1 0 "ANGLAIS" (Sordl), 

PERHAPS 
One day as r' was walking home. from school, I saw 

d ht horse which was a yuung soldier, sitting on a . raug 
slowly carrying him up the hrll. d h t had 

A" I watched them I began to won er w a 'cl 
o 1 Id' t make him have to n e i 1appened to tle so rer 0 f · d'dn't 

iwme on an old draught horse. 0 coudrse, lt'd 1 t~h 
I h · ht 1 ave wante to n e e 

oce-ur t(ol me t lat. c t~l~ide)l I never think of any' horse t 1ey are mce · 

thi~g lracti~:\ad b.een wounded in the earlier st~ges 
f thtel"a!:r-perh'aps he'd had a girl friend h who :ith 

~e~, that was it. . She'd said good-by: to He~~ gone 
the tearms streammg out of her eye : " 
tO the war sadly, wishing that they h}d r;~~ en~;.~ 

· t marr·y He came back sad y, · h 1t1me o · f I k W at 
paralysed his leg and couldNdo ~o ~se.~ dw;:_; ~ouldn 't 
did he have to offer her? o, e ect e 

1 h What was the use, anyway? h 
as Perhr~ps at home, the gir~ ~as ~adly -"'!'raitin~ t~r i~ 
b f . d t return-wartmg In vain ot um 

oy neg ~ere I was rudely interrupted by some­
come ahn ~.d "My you are slow. I'll give you a one w o sat , . ' , 

race to the top of tfhed hill.. g? St. ill I would like to 
What's the use o reamm . , h h 

know why the soldier rides home on a draug t orse. 

Perhaps "X" (Wilmot) 

I WISH 
I wish I were a little rock, 

A-sitting on a hill, 
Just doing not~i?g all. day long, 

But just a-stttmg st1ll. 

I wouldn't eat, I wouldn't drink, 
I wouldn't ·even wash-

I'd sit and sit a thousand years, 

I'd re't my,df, by gosTh.ANTINE (E2) 
JUNE CONS · 

THE THOUGHTS OF GREAT 
MINDS 

. h' h 1 some words live What is the qualtty w tc maces ' 
f. ? What is it that makes you repeat one hen 
or ·ever. ours~lf over and over again, while anot er, 

tence. tal y imilar makes no impression whatsover? . h 

~ed~~~;t yp;ofess to be able to expla~n ti\ I mm:~elyn w:he 
to remark on it. Can you see w a e 
following quotation? , d "It 

"This above all, to thine own sel,{ be true. an ' 
must follow as the night the day. " This 

"Th u canst not then be false to any mdn. . 
quotati~n from Shakespeare's "Hamlet" nee s no 10' 

traduction to anyone. 

"I walked along and I complained, becaus~,. I had 
no shoes, until I. met a man who had no_ feet. . That 
is an Arabian proverb which I fou?-d qmte dehghtful. 

There there is Tennyson's definitrdn of prayer, from 
"Morte d' Arthur" : 

"More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of ... 
... For _so the whole round earth· is every ~ay 
Bound by_ gold chains about the_ fee~, of God, 

And then from "The Ancient Manner, we remem­
ber: 

"He prayeth hest, who loveth best, 
All things both great and small; 

For the dear God who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all." . 

And .from Omar Khayyam come the mystenous and 
fascinating lines : . . 
"The moving finger writes, and havmg wnt, moves on, 
Nor all thy piety nor wit can call it back 
To_ cancel just a line, nor all thy tears 
Wash out a word of it." , . 

These are the eternal thoughts of great mmds. 
"MYS." (Cl, Arthur) 

BLUE DAYS IN BASS STRAIT 
D TH£ 

eo SISTERS 

FURN£AUX 
cdGROUP 

"' Jll 
QCLARK£ 15 

BANKS 

TASMANIA 
Long Island lies just off Cape Barren Island, 

the Furneaux Group which lies to the 
Tasmania in Bass Strait. It is approximately 
long on~ mile wide and is entirely owned 
sheeP farmer who lives there, except for a . 
which the Government refuses to sell: Thts 
rented by the owne:t; of the rest of the tsland· at 
rate. 
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We were invited by the owner to spend our holidays 
there, so on the iixed day we were taken, along with 
our baggage, to the wharf by a taxi and there we 
boarded the "}\Jarracocipa," a small auxiliary ketcfi 
owned by Holyman Bros. 

excited moth~rs and small half-naked children had 
gathered on the shore to greet the men-folk and see 
what they had brought. 

The passage to Whitemark, which was very unevent­
ful, took twelve hours and we arrived at six o'clock in 
the morning. We landed and made our way to the 
hotel which stands about one hundred yards up the 
beach. We staved here until our host arrived in a 
smart, twenty-five foot yacht to take us to Long 
Island. 

I craned my neck anxiously as the first boat ground 
on the shore and glimpsed the shining, squirming 
cargo it carried. In a moment, two husky, sunburnt 
yout11s were hauling the boats on to firmer ground 
where busy housewives packed gleaming heaps into 
wicker baskets to be sold in the village and town. 

The beach was just a. mass of excited and happy 
humanity now, and as I left the cliffs, I was more than 
slightly envious of the care-free lives these poep~t 
lived. 

As we drew into the cove on which the house is 
situated. a large black dog was seen rushing frantic' 
ally to and fro, barking and wagging its tail in greet­
ing It was Tim, the sheepdog waiting for his master 
to return. On the island there ar.e hundreds of sheep, 
gardens and large flocks of turkey, and Cape Barren 
geese. These are about the size of a turkey with 
long legs, speckled legs and strong sharp beaks. There 
are also wild C<).ts, snake's, numerous varieties of sea 
birds and two species of large spiders, one black and 
the Other brown. We put one of each in a small 
bottle and the brown one stabbed the ·black one with 
one of its legs, thus killing it. 

There are seven or eight beaches on the island, each 
different, ranging from fine white sand to coarse shell 
.and gravel. The cove, 'while an excellent swimming 
spot, is ·also a favourite haunt of stingrays, while a 
large fishing boat from Melbourne caught several 
sharks around the island and, in the chan'nel. 

We stayed for several weekS, exploring caves, swim' 
,ming, fishing, hl]dng and shearing, dipping and 
branding sheep. The wool was clipped off with bind 
shears and piled in a shed. Then each sheep -was 
dippeq and branded with the HB of the owner, A 
large Wooden structure called a wool-press was used 
to .pack the "\;Vool into bales, each weighing hllndr.eds 
of poundS. 

Each week we killed a young lamb to eat and we 
literally "lived on th,e fat of the land." Several ti.m,.es 

went to Whitemark, Lady Barron and Emita for' 
·····'····

1
• and sports. Then one day, as we were sun­
on the sands, we heard a siren blow imd upon 
up, we saw the "Loatta" steaming round the 

he,adlan,J. We raced up to the house to pack and 

B. LONG (D2, Sorell) 

AN AFTERNOON'S CRA Y­
FISHING 

AT SEAL ROCKS, KING ISLAND 

as we stood on the deck watching the 
the island, we remembered the words 

of "Traveltalk" fame, and were 
the hope that one day we might 

B. LEARY (D2, Smell) 

FROM THE CLIFFS 
From my position on the top of the 'twenty-foot 

I could see much. Under the broad sweep of 
sky, the sea glittered and gleamed a thou­

colours under the hot sun-now deepest blue, 
emerald green, now sparkling grey, and always 

dancing before the eyes, on every white 
rolled in,shore were mxriads of splashes 

as each sunbeam did his own dance on the 

Afte1· about an hour's ho.t riding, we left the low 
scrub and treacherous dirt track for the coarse, stubbly 
grass where th~- ground was sO pitted with mutton-bird 
hcles tlnt; unless we. dismounted and tried the ground 
first, our horses would most surely have been lamed. 
Tying them by the bridles behind a clump of stunted 
boobyalla, which afforded a certain amount of shade 
from the sweltering mid,summer afternoon, we pro­
ceeded the rest of ·"the way on foot .. 

Having reached the top of the cliffs, I gazed with 
longing at the glistening blue sea hundreds of feet 
below and reflected that the next land across from 
me was South Ameri,ca. Then began the climb down 
the steep cliff, which was studded here and there with 
hardy rock plants. Not daring to look at the jagged 
rocks far below; I continued my arduous journey. 
Arriving at the bottom, I waited for Alma and Kath, 
who were not far behind me. The sea thundered 
and thumped against the patient rocks and_ often I 
could catch the "honk" of a seal or the splash as 
one leapt into the water. 

that vast, changipg ocean, I watched the small, 
-fisher-boats leisurely pulling in to land, followed 

harsh screams of ravenous gulls waiting their 
By this time, quite a crowd of bustling, 

We removed our riding-breeches and boots because 
they impeded our progress across the sharp and slip­
pery rocks. After abOut ten minutes, we arrived at 
our destination-a "cray~hole," known, most probably, 
only t'o ourselves. 

To catch a cray, usually, one needs a long piece of 
smooth, round, hard stick with a wire noose at the end. 
The crayfish is enticed from beneath the rock by a 

·'piece of ancient meat on another piece of stick, so 
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that having u:nvittingly pl~rsued the. bait, he is tra_rped 
by the ncvcr-failin&; noose, It i.s a much more satisfy, 
ing experience to catch a cray in three minutes, than 
to wait for hours on the wrung end of a rod and lin-~, 
with p;:;rhaps a "tiddler" for a reward. 

On the afternoon that I visited Seal Rocks, WP. 

AN OLD TASMANIAN HOME 
The massive Georgian building stands back fn)m 

the road, half hidden by tall English trees. Built of 
yellow sandstone, the two-storeyed facade is square and 
plain with tall windows. Georgian buildings are nut 
decorated with Gredt and Roman architecture as are 
Victorian, yet they have a beauty and grace of their 
0\';'11. 

From the hea:,_;y' iron gate, in the stone wall, a 
curved drive leads to the front do9r and sweeps on 
~hro-ugh the gardc:n and out through the .shrubbery to 
ihc road again. Huge boughs of oak, ach and elm 
tross high over head, so that beams of sunlight pass 
down through leafy tunnels to the laurels and rowan 
trees beneath Patches of daffodils and hyacinths have 
pushed their Way through the rotting leaves_ an~ bloom 
in the cool shade of lilac bushes. The evenmg sun 
throws lacy patterns on the ~tonework and a_ll is_ quiet 
save for the occasional scuttling of a blackbtrd m the 
dry leaves, Next to the garden, beyond a row of 
poplars, is the orchard, its unpruned apple, pear a~d 
medlar trees grown to grand si:w:s, yet covered m 
blossom. Beyond the orchard, stretch green fields 
bordered with hawthorn hedges just breaking into 
blossom. 

eau;;:-::.~ t·c:clvc cr2.ys ar_d too:: ocven hom:::. UnL:s3 
you want lots of tough :flesh, you must nearly always 
throw th,_o: large crays back. The mediUJwsiz.ed, dark· 
~helled fish a;·e the most delicious. 

DINAH CURTAIN (Bl, Socd!) 

At the back of the house is a square courtyard . 
rounded on two sides ·by the coach house, stables 
a dovecote ,and on the other by the great 
kitchens and storerooms. The walls of the 
several feet thick, all the lower windows are 'hutl:en'd; 
with wooden sh-utters and the heavy oak doors 
thick iron bars, which could be swung into place, 
keeping the early colonists safe from both the 
rangers and natives. Five wide stone steps lead 
the kitchens to the main hall with its cedar 
curving up to the hall above. All the ?oars 
ling ar.e of oak or cedar. The l11gh 
decorated with plaster flowers and leaves, 
a large flower in the centre, with -long sprays 
ing to the corners of the room. The elaborately 
mantlepieces rise nearly as hif{h as the ceiling and 
inlaid with mirrors. 

Besides, the great mantlepiece, which is in 
pieces of furniture, one of the front rooms 
heaVy, square oak table with. urn-shaped . 
massive maple sideboard stands m the corner, rts 
marble top sUrmounted by a high mirror. Qn 
of the miiorr sits an eagle with wings outspread. 
the clustered leaves down the sides, sit birds, 
at their reflections. Beneath a pair of m'ooue<ou 
h-orns, hangs an engraving of Joan of Arc. 
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depicted gazing heaver:wards, sitting on a white horse, 
All around her rages a battle, shown with horrible 
detail. All the space in the picture is filled either by 
flying arrows, or spears and battle-axes, while several 
knights stand unconcernedly beside hre horse, 

Leapmg, leaping into the gloom, 
Illumin__g the faces all over thC; room; 
Flashing- so brif!htly, mocking -them slightly; 
Transforming all with their luminous gold. 
Exp)oring each crevice and every fold; 
Making the panels a· deep, richer hue Long may these grand old Georgian homes remain, 

outliving the over-decorated buildings of the Ia'te 
nineteenth century and the ugly structures of the 
twentieth ! 

PETER SAUNDERS (Cl, Socell) 

THE OLD INN 
The inn stood slightly back from the road, as if it 

were afraid of being seen. It was surrounded by briars 
and brambles, which peered enquirillgly through the 
gaping windows. Like many old inns, it was no longer 
required now that the motor car had displaced the 
coach. The sign, which had once hung creaking 
above the door, now lay face downwards oe th'.~ 
ground. Although the writing \Vas not discernable, 
a painted swan was still visible: 

The only access to the inn was at -the back, for the 
front door was blocked with fallen stone. The first 
room had probably ·been a cloakroom, but now. the 
roof and walls had fallen -in. . The floor was covered 
with fallen stones and thistles and coarse grasses filled 
the interstices of the rocks. 

The next room was not in such a dilapidated state. 
A long stone bench stretched round two sides of the 
room. A huge bare fireplace took up ori~ end of the 
room. 

Perhaps in olden times these walls had rung with the 
coarse shouts of drunken men. Perhaps these damp, 
dark walls _had thrilled to the shouted toasts of 
"Long liVe the King." Now, however, it was very 
quiet, except for the frightened slithering· of a lizard, 
as it ran quickly away from rriy death-bringing steps. 

Across the passage that ran through the inn were 
the bedrooms. These could hardly be called rooms, 
for theY were just a pile of bricks. 

The kitchen was at the 'back of the bedroOms. This 
too, was only a pile of bricks, scattered here and there 
with rusted pots and pans. In the still-standing fire­
place, a rusted pot stood crookedly. No doubt it had 
seen better times. I could imagine it full of stew, 
boiling happily. 

Just as the sun was setting, I left this dreary 
memory of yesterday. As I stepped into the road, a 
car raced by. I looked back at the inn and then at 
the disappearing car and wondered what the ft;~tufe 
might hold. 

KATHLEEN HORTLE (Cl, Fronldin) 

THE FIRE ELVES 

Burning far down in your eyes of dark blue, 
Exciting me, thrilling me all the way, through; 
Mys_tic ·aqd taunting, so V(l.g'tiely haunting, 
Oh, how I love you, the elve~ of the fire ! 

LOIS SYMOND~ (Cl, Acthm) 

A MOCK TRAGEDY 

"~ 
black as pitch, for though by 

a full moon was reigning over the 
heavens, heavy storm clouds had crossed the moon• 
light's path. The storrh had b~en raging for 8.11 

h_our past, but now only soft rain could be heard 
upon the roof. The violent storm had broken many 
electric light wires and so the lonely house on the 
moor was without the light which usually_ softened its 
ghostly sullennes::;, 

A young boy, slight in build, stood still in the 
darkness against the wall. His· hair was standing 
almost on end c:nd the muccles in his body were stiff 
with cold and fear. His eyes stared into the darkness 
trying in vain to penc:trate the black atmosphere 
before him. His poor, tortured brain was a~ldng the 
one question, "Can I do it? Can J " 

He extended one arm warily forward and touched 
~omething smooth and round, His fingers clos~d on 
it with a tight .gr.ip, He then raised one foot and 
placed it a little forward. His hfart began to beat 
head, moistened his lips and again his mind asked, 
faster ;111d his breath came quicker. He threw ba'ck his 
"Can I . . Can I?" He must attempt it. 

In another instant he placed his foot upon the first 
step,_ bout~ded u,p the long stairway, df!rted into h:is 
bedroom, slammed the door, and grasping a match box 
with fingers that trzmbled, lit. the hunicane lamp that 
stood on his table, and put an end to the terrible 
darkness which surmunded him 

VALERIE CHARLTON (DJ, Wilmot) 

I AM APPOINTED TO 
INTERVIEW NOAH 

Flickering, flichring, climbing higher, 
Da.,;h{ng again to the heart of the fire; 
Feebly splUttenng, faintly flUttering­
Tracing out shadows upon the dim ceiling,. 
Singing so softly while dancing and reelin_g; 
Pre~enting in colour both castles and halls. 
Glorious, lovely cascades and falls, 
Gadens surrounded by white marble \Yalls, 
Exotic flowers, beautiful bowers, 
Wi~chery cast by the elves of the fire. 

"Do your best, lad !" They were the last words I 
heard from my editor as I ascended the lonely hill, 
which was bathed in the mystic light ·of a full moon. 
It was one of those wonderful starry nights when 
the MilkY Way, stretched like some _great white,;river, 
inlaid with precious stones, across the heavens. 
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It was as bright as day, and as I at last arrived at 
the appointed place, I marvelled at its beauty under 
the moon. Seated beneath a huge elm. tree, with the 
light of the moon and the shadow of leaves, which 
were stirred by a slight breeze, making .great play 
on his wise face, was an old man. His large, calm 
eyes reflected the stars themselves, so bright and keen 
were they, while his long, flowing beard fell in 
creamy folds to his knees. 

Almost immediately he began the interview, speak­
ing in an amazingly sweet, yet grave voice : 

"My son," he said, "you '-Vant the story from me, 
of how God, in His great mightiness, dEstroyed the 
inhabitants of the early world because they were 
abominable in black iniquity?" "Very well," he 
continued, as I nodded my head in assent. "It was 
when I was a young man of seven and twenty that God 
first employed me in His great service. One night I 
had a wonderful dream in which Jehovah appeared 
·and warned me of the destruction of the people 
He had put on earth. Briefly, I was given instructions 
for preparing an ark and taking on two of every 
kind of animal that He had created. Next day I set 
about, with my brothers, s'ister 'and children, collect­
ing the particular timber as I had been instructed. 
Ind-eed it was very wearYing work, felling giants of 
the nearby forests and sawing them into logs and 
consequently I was alwayS extremely fatigue-d at th.:: 
close of each day. 

"I have watched the world grow and realist now 
what primitive tools we used in our task. No wonder 
it took us nigh on forty years to complete the job. 
All our neighbours were extremely curious and I 
realis:ed that it was high time I tried to convert them 
of their oncoming doom. Scoffs, threats, and laughter 
met my words of salvation, until at last I was referred 
to as 'Mad N oah.' 

"At last, after forty years of hard toil, our task was 
completed. Now all that ~emained to do was to col­
lect the animals. However, strangely enough, the 
very morning that my brethren ·a'nd I were going 
,forth to round up the animals, we found that the 
Almighty had been at work, for as soon as we came 
in the· vicinity of the ark, we found all the animals in 
pairs, queued up, ready to go aboard. 

"As soon as the last animal was safely inside, all 
my b~ethren and a few wnverted neighbours and I, 
followed It was then that the door of the ark shut 
tight and the rain fell. How terrible I felt when a 
few miserable wretches, realising too late the truth, 
banged on the great door to be admitted ! 

"Por days and days it rained and rained and at 
last we were afloat. I had not been instructed to 
build any windows, except one, which was on the 
roof. Day after day we saw nothing but grey, clouded 
sky ,then, after months had. passed, God told me in a. 
dream that every living thing on earth was annihilated 
and that I was to send a raven and a dove out and 
await their return. Climbing up a crude step-ladder, 
I threw open the window and set free a raven and a 
dove. The raven never returned, The dove returned 
with a green leaf. 

"When at last we began to descend, there was gre01.t 
excitement on board and still greater when the ark 
grounded on the top of a .high mountain, Within 
a few days we were on safe ground and began a ~resh, 
new life, on a new, even lovelier earth. That is the 
end of my story." said the old man. 

There was silence and I looked up at the gleaming 
moon and loohd back again to find mvself alone on a 
silent, golden hill. Gone was the. Wise, old Noah, but 
I had his wonderful story, 

B. LONG (D1, Sorell) 

THE QUESTION 
As I went strolling down a dale, 
I heard a fresh young maiden sing 
A ·song or some such pretty thing­
She nearly made my_ heart to fail. 
And then I thought as she went by ; 

"Will she know all the joys of life, 
Ot will she know the years- of strife 
Before the day of death draws nigh?'' 
When next I looked upon her face, 
I knew the vear of youth would stay. 
Though years of woe should come before 
The day of rest, she'd heed her grace, 
As she did then, that morn in May, 
And live in Heav'n for ever and aye. 

J. LEES (Bl, Wilmot) 

MY COUNTRY 
A land of wattles golden, 

Of myrtle banks and streams, 
Of graceful, tOwering gum trees, 

The homeland of my dreams. 

A land of rugged mountains, 
Of blue and greyish skies, 

Of bright and siver moonbeams, 
Is where my- home thought flies. 

V.M.B. (DJ, Fcanklin) 

ONE OF THOSE LADS 
He's a fellow you couldn't help liking, 

He's small, but he's been great: 
He's a friend in their need to his cobbers, 

They're all proud to call him their mate. 

His tunic is blue and above the left pocket, 
Are wings -that hes's guarded with care. 

From his head to his toes he's as spotless 
As the "Lightning" he flies through the air. 

He's just one of those lads who are willing 
To offer his life for his land; 

Where a mother back home there is waiting, 
With a smile and an outstretched hand. 

AILSA Mc!NNES (D2) 

FROM THE OTHER SIDE 
Looking across the river, my eyes roam across the 

calm, rippling waters of Silver h-ue. The images of 
the graceful willows are painted ,9n the glassy surface, 
where a solitary rower makes his way to the shore, 
On the opposite side, the bank is like a mossy lawn, 
where a few sheep chew lazily at the grass and doze in 
the afternoon sun. A dreamy-eyed cow is being led 
home for milking, with a sleek, golden collie following 
at ·her heels. 

A little to the right is the. field of low 
pines for transplanting, the shades varying 
green to dark emerald. Nestled among the ornam<rntal 
trees, an old, historical greystone house peers 
the foliage. Above its moss-covered slate roof, a 
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of sparrows make th · ':;::~:~:.::~. :::~~~~~:~,::::~:~~~~~~~~~~~~~~3~3 . e1r way to rest, chn-ruptng their' Wl I 
evenmg song. The sun is spreading its multi-c 1 d of u 1en ldwasl still at the primary school, two or three 
tints on the hills and rivers and soon dies a o _ourJ s wou p ay truant once or twice e 
west, to\vait the awakening of a new day. way 111 t1e ,'\~ter b~~tihg a hasty retreat from the ;ceh~of~~~~~:eJ· 

.MONA BESSELL (D.!, Fr"r'klr'n) wf~ wou .. mry to a secluded bay on the beach j 
" ' 4 ter swtmJ-mng to our hearts' c t an ' cl on ent, we would ON PLAYING TRUANT .emecge an coli our lamoue "Mint· , . The · . 1e ctgaretteb -se Cigarettes \Vere composed of a t . _· 

uf . tea leaves, ~rushed gum bark an~ ra~1i~:-~:l;~~~~t 
!his ":':Mas . m~~!'- m to a fat little sausage and wrapped 
m a mtte paper, 

We followed this p.attern in truancy quit . 1. . • 
and ne cl h h e te 1g10us1y -ver regrette t e ours we spent in d cl '. 
:ch?ol. The "belting" we received at home at~dg~~~ 
camngs at school were more than ·compensated for 
by the golden hours we spent idling in th 1 . f 
a summer afternoon. e azmess o ·, 

DINAR CURTAIN (B!, Sore!!) 

LEARNING TO DRIVE 
f I r~member the first time I took over control of my 
a~~er s car. Once seated, I looked in the rear-vision 

mnror, tlJen through the windscreen A 1 Id , , ·h · - . · s cou n t 
see anyt lllg. comtng, I thought it would be 

Compiled fL·om the Confessions of various Me b 
of BI h · m ers 

' w o, at one trme or another, have dodged 

an op~ortuntty to start. After putting in 
'the . clu:ch, I began to strike up a tune with th 
gratmg of the gears. Hoorah ! ·First geat th e 

second, then top. ~ was fighting fit now, nothing' caul.~ 
sto_p me .... Oh no? Then came the voice of com­
;a~d, fhrow the clutch and apply the brake 

on t ~orget the hand." Ah. Full stop! Now f · 
r~verse ! The gears seemed to go in with ease th~~ School. 

EveryOt:e .of us, at some time in our lives h . 
played tr:Iant .. In many different ways one can' laa; 
~rua~t-dfto7 hfe, from death, from fear and lo

1
];_ 

tun re s o other pursuers. Tl1e most fascinatin•' 
r~anc\for a child ,is to dodge scllool--to escape fo~ 

a ew. _oms from. the boredom of a hot room and 
co~~tnctmg desk, to the unlimited world outside. 

tnce we have been students at High S h 1 f . 
nearly fou y cl c oo 01 
" l . h ears, we 0 not, of course consider 
. p aymg t e wag" any more, but reme~ber .wi;h 
tegret, the wonderful, carefree primary school d 

One of the bo d · cl 1. . ays. "Y , h h ys a mrtte a rttle shamefacedly that 
bo :s,had eh ·dJ on.ce played truant and with some othe; 
h Y P 1 en. m a nearby cemetery for two or three 

ours. ersonally, I would prefer school. 
hOne of the. girls then told me of the episode when 

she ~d het stster had gone out into the river Jown 
~he _orth-West Coast, to a little island. H~wever, 

~ water was very deep and they were forced to 
s~tm {;trt of the way, thus spoiling- their outlook con­
S! er.a y and also their exercise books. Leaving their 
cordral and schoolbags in a place in the mshes- the 
;ent ~ound the island to explore. Next day' the; 
s~ent m bed, because they had left the cordial in tlv· 

d 
~ and everyone knows what happens when -

nnks hot cordial.' one 

. Of course, in the towns, many of the school children 
th~mselves a free afternoon from school so that 
will be able to see their favourite "Western" 
of these unlucky ones are caught red-handed b 
class-- teachers when the picture ends and theyy 
the theatre. 
. e.veryone in the class had a tale to tell of 
Juvemle "French Leave" and hardly any say that 
would have preferred to have spent the time in 

ttme and the car began to move Th t · 
r 't d 1 1 . . · e s eenng 
kcessr ate o? nng 111 the rear-vision mirror AI· 
though the mtnor was rather dusty, I managed to 
see the road. Stop again ! This was becomin 1 

~onotonous. Now forward! No gear scraping thi~ 
tnne, .. not enough acce~erator. The engine spluttered 
and Jlbhed, but by a mtracle kept moving. I was O.K. 
now, and I went on my way without any more trouble. 

"AUTO-DRIVE" (Cl, Wilmot) 

THE LITTLE TINY HOUSE 
There was once a little house, on the ,top of a hill 
It looked Ollt on the world and the v'or·ld w ' 

still· ' '" as very 

Tall tree~ were all about it, to keep it snug and warm. 
Tall tre-es were all about it to keep it safe f 1 · 
Its r f d d ' rorn .H:rm. 

oo was re an cosy, its walls were smooth as 
cream; 

And a~ its feet there tinkled a little silver stream. 
And btrds sang there at sunset and birds sang there at 

dawn; 
The cheeky sparrows quarrelled at their breakfast un 

the lawn; 
And night Came down in quiet as ooftly a T ' "' s a mouse 

o wrap a cosy mantle round the tiny little hou~e. ' 

0. ANDREWS (D3) 

THE ENDLESS CONFLICT 
This is an historical tteatise concerned with the 

~rea~est str-uggle man c~l~l?. ever conceive; namely, the 
<.:ontmual state of hostrhtres existent between myself 
and my young brother. 

y Just . ~t present I a~1 extremely annoyed with him, 
ou gnls, I know, wrll sympathise with me. I haw 

).Ust sufFer~d the loss of my favourite hair slid At 
least that ts not quite correct, for it was not la:~, but 
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stolen in broad daylight and from under my v:ry 
nose {that is quite literal). You see, _I was hold1:1g 
hair slides in my mouth while re-arrangmg my obst1~~ 
ate iocks, when suddenly a very grubby httle pa~. 
came into view in the mirror and instantly the" ha

1
1r 

oiide disappeared. But what could I say? He on,y 
wanted a bit of flat bent wire to fix the ruddr;r nf ht-~ 
boat." 

And while on the 3cbject of bmts. Have you ever 
shared a hath with. eight boats of varying shapes and 
sizes·r I \Vouldn't a(;vise yoll to try it, because ifs 
mos~ uncomfortable. I w:ed to fish them out an:J 
pile them round the sides of the l::u~h, but a_lth~ug!~ 
most of the offending vessels merely f:ulked tn ~ho~ 
corners several of the malicious ones Jt;mped on m'­
jw::t ou't of sPite .. \Veil,, that is too much for ~ll\' 
self-respecting girl to 'tand ,for ,so I made an apph.ca 
tion to Admiral Gcoffrey for et- complete _evacuat1~m 
of the bathroom, but it only resulted 1~ all tne 
wretched things being parked under my d:ess~ng _table. 
Preferring to look after ·my own possessiOns wrthout 
the asistance of a naval guard, I returned the b~rques 
tu their former abode and have now become qutte ex­
pert at manoeuvering a soaped washer over my persm~ 
without becoming_ entangled in more than three boat~ 
at a time. The only thing which prevents me from 
hmling the entire craz;y collection out _of the- ba_th~ 
room window is the thought .of the bcar_dul flowenno 
currant bush which grows underneath lt. 

There is one thing you must not do in our house 
if you do not wish to be violently attacked and that 
is to let fall any term of endearment whats?ever whP,...'l 
addressing the small son of the house. He. ts P0~,sdess~-~ 

t. d finite he-man ideas and cmmders ea 0 very e · _ ppl'ed 
and "darling" to be sacriligiou~ t:rms when ~' 1 , 
to manhood. Last- night I 'Lm~ht;llon~lv <ldderi r:lear, 
to some remark. I paid. for tt tmedwtely., ~-en ~ec1 cl after the absent•mni.ded and fatal Uttetance, 
~~s sdrawn form the maze ofT's an.d r's ~nd logs. a~~1 
the like· which constituted my ar~thmet1: ~l~mew~~<.. 
by the arrival of a large and fotmtdable cusluon WLh 
direction, but too late to prevent a catastr~phe o.cct~r: 
:J. nasty look in its eye. I c.lutched franct1c~lly w lt: 
ring. The contents of the mk bottle emptied them 
s'lves in an unmannerly way across the face of my 
~~ithmetic homework which died .a sudden cleat~ fro~ 
:hock whil ethe intruding cushwn cam~ to test m 
my father's lap after making an aggressive thrus~ at 
the new;,paper he was reading. Geoffr:y was forCibly 

cl "nd s"nt to hed Thus endr:d the lcs:Jon. 1 cmove "' c . • 

. LOIS SYMONDS (Cl, Acthm) 

U.l\f;R.R.A 
lly E.M.H. 

Over there in Europe, 
As everybody knows, 

People will. be facing 
Co1d and bitter snows. · 

We know not how they suffer, 
Or how they get along­

All we know is they are staunch 
And still sing many a song. 

Now,, it's Up to us folk over here, 
Who have seen war from afar, 

To start collecting clothes right now 
For the organisation U.N.R.R.A. 

'Tis deep in winter sharp and fierce and cold, 
And 'cross the sky the purple-grey clouds race; 
The wind is chill and heats at furious pace, 
And o'-er the world a 'mi3ty mantle's rolled. 
The sea roars deep and never is at r'est; 
The wheeling sea birds screedi above the waves, 
While still the ocean moans and swells and rave:;, 
And bubbling creamy foam is on its crest. 
As night lets down her lustrous thick black veil, 
And shadows dance in fading, flick'ring light, 
There comes the ceaseless noise of the ocean's wail, 
And land and sea once more are lost to sight. 
Then out fr~m low'ring elands, the moon siti1s pale, 
And sheds on all a gleam of shimm 'ring white. 

GEVA H. McCORMACK (lll, Wilmot) 

WILD WINGS 
Twilight was near at hand and a little patch of tired 

daylight clung reluctantly to the western sky as I 
wandered slowly along the dusty white ribbon ~f road 
leading away from the town. As I walked, a. fhght of 
black swans flew rapidly over me and I stopped to 
wat~h them pass. While I watched, those well.-known 
lines from Paterson's "Man from Snowy River," 
flitted through my mind : 

"I watch as the wild black swans fly over, 
With their phalanx turned to the sinking sun: 
And r hear the clang of their leader crying 
To a laggi-ng mate in the re;trwarcl 11ving; 
And thev fade away in the clarknef>s dying, 
Where the stars are mustning one by one." 

Farther to the east, an unruly flock of plovers, pur· 
sued later by <J. clamoming mate, followed in the wake 
of their more graceful brothers.- Then a great c~m~ 
pany of Smaller hirds,_ see~ing suitable accommodatiOn 
for the night, plunged southwards. 

I was waJking silently along the grassy verge, when -
sl1ddenly what -appeared to he part of a fence ?ost, 
came to life with startling abruptne.cs and whtrred 
away-·"it was a mopoke on one of his nocturnal 
journeys, 

Dusk had now envelo-ped the little world 
and the road was deserted, save for an occa;donal·· 
hnsh visitor, so I turned to retrace !Jl-Y 
walked, I imagined that I was privileged to occomf>H>>' 
those wild brids on their flights I saw lands 
;'1 sunshine and sea clothed in darkness. I 
water-holes hidden by encircling reeds and I jouc.ne:ved 
far to foreign lands. I flew high above lan?s 1_11 

sorrows of war and I looked down O.t:J. countnes tn 
joys of liberation. All this and more did I see; 
alas, these things were not for me, for I s~w 
lights of the little township glimmering in the 

B. PINKARD (E2, 

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA 
35 

ADVENTURES OF A PAPER­
RUNNER 

I had my first introduction to .the newsra'per world 
un the tenth day of the second month of this year. On 
the day previous to this, I applied for the position of a 
paper-runner for Tasmania's leading daily newspaper. 
On the day when I was being taught the round, I 
complacently sat back on th~ saddle of my bicycle and 
mentally jeered at the gruntJ and growls of my com­
panion, who was complaining incessantly of th~ weight 
of the paper-bag. _However, my complacency and 
jeerq chang.ed to self·pity and a feeling of repulsion 
towards the "person" who had devised the burden 

·which lay on my shoulders and mind on that day. 
At first I did the work slowly and had many com­

plaints from the people to whom the papers were 
delivered, or I should say, supposed to be delivered. 
At the beginning, I hated the idea of rising at the 
early hour at which I was supposed to rise. Ho\VeVer, 
I soon. came to love my round as I love, or should 
love my brother and sister.~. 

In the latter part of March, or early part of April, 
succumbed to the deadly "mump·bug." During my 

five days in bed, lny brother did my rOund for me on 
the condition that on the next day and for a week 
after, I should rise earlier than wa:; my custom in 
order to deliver nearly two hundred copies of a rival 
paper to some poor helpless beings who insisted on 
paying the sum of twopence per day per person for 
them. On the first day, the evil•smelling hunks of 
paper which I had to cart around with me had twelve 
large pages each. As a result of thifJ and the fact that 
although my face had retUrned to its original shape, 
I W:J.s still weak from my days in bed and ill froni 
mumps, I could hardly lift th: load to my shoulder. 

For about a quarter of an hom, 1 struggled with the 
, mounting in the accepted ctyle -on one side 

my "trusty" steed and overbalancing and falling 
undignified manner tu the ground on th.:o other 
During this time, 1 had lu:::t at least half a 
"papers" and covered about a hundred- yard~ 

time I had to deliver my own papers, of which there 
were rather less than a hundr~d copies. As thE: week 
wore· on, I gradually improved in the delivering of 
my brother's papers, although I received more com­
plaints in a day than he had recived in the past 
twelve months. 

In the summer months, mme was a comparattveJ\ 
easy lot, but with the approach of the wmter frosts 
and ice-covered wa.ter, th"- general aspect changed. At 
first I thought that I had escaped the devastating colds 
which I get each winter, because, although -I had 
become wet through s-2verai times, I had no sign of 
the approach of a cough. I remember remarking to' 
my mother one day that I believed the conditions to 
which I had become accustomed had im1hunised me 
against colds, but the very' next morning, my old 
enemy returned in all his fury. 

To conclude, I would like to say that although I 
work for the best paper and. am the best runner 
working in its interests, one would never hear me boa:St 
about it. 

"MODEST" (Cl) 

THE SEASONS 
In spring the sky is azure blue, 

The leaves are fresh and green, 
The daffodils are of a yellow hue: 

And all_ is bright and c)ean. 

There isn't a cloud against the sky, 
When summer comes along; 

The birds sing far above on high_, 
And we join in their song. 

The leaves turn shiny red arid yellow; 
The apples and the pears are ripe, 

Autumn iS a breezy young fellow, 
And the roses are a 'beautiful type. 

Winter is wet and icy cold, 
The snow brings joy and fun, 

The icicles are still in their fastened hold, 
And 'tis cold when' the day is done. 

BETTY ARNOLD (E2) 

ON BEING AFRAID 
The word "afraid" means very different things to 

different people. It is ·some people's boast' that they 
are afraid of nothing, but I think there are very few '' 
people who do nut fear something, whether it is some' 
.dung n.:.aterial, such as· mice or th~. dentist, or 
whether it is something spiritual, as darkness or 
the future., Fear in itself can be a very terrible 
thing, for so often it carries unhappiness in its wake. 

However, I struggled manfully on, despit\' 
setbacks I had .received. After an• 

hour or so, I managed to become settled in 
but bv the time that 1 had traversed an 

two hufidred yards, I realised that the load 
too heavy for me, so, flinging first the "papers" 
then myself off my "bike," I brought my mount 

the gutter. 

I can remember a time when I was very afraid of 
what I thought was a ghost. Early in the morning 
I used to lie in bed and watch the walls along whic!1 
shadows passed-silent mysterious shadows-and I 
was afraid. 

}low this was too much, even for me, so dumping 
bag, I returned to the office and told the foreman 
I was incapable of continuing the round under 

At this, they sent one of my brother'a 
to assist me. ·V·/.e finally finished the 

at half-past seven in the morning, after which 

Darkness has never frightened me. To me darkness 
is warm and friendly and I love windy darkness and 
gusty nights when the wind and rain are out to 
conquer. Some darkness, however, is not so fri'endly. 
Cold, dark cellars and the darkness of massive un, 

. ·used rooms seems to be forbidding, oppressive and 
eerie. 
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To many people, clauStrophobia, that i~, .the fear 
of being shut in, is a very real an~ ternfy~ng one. 
Very few people would not be afratd of bemg s~ut 
in a cave or a tunnel. Often when we were .t:laym~ 
hide-and-seek I used to hide under the bed and mstead 
of crawling out from the ,side :vhich I could hav~ done 
with ease, I had to crawl out from the end, I oo not 
know why, but something in me compelled me to go 
out from the end, although I knew I woul.d be very 
afraid that I would stick and thus be shut 111. Every 
time I crawled from underneath that bed, I was a prey 
to that torturing fear and yet, somehow, I would not 
have dared to out from the side. 

The same sort of fear haunts me in a tunnel. I can­
not hdp being afraid that the. end \:'ill Ja11 in an~ 
those who have similar- ·fearS wtll ~-eahse just .. ~~at. tt 
means. Often I haVe dreamed tnat I am uawh ... 1g 
through a tiny hole set in a great brick wall. I crawl 
und trawl and the horror is unearthly. It seems as 
though I will never get through and the dream goes on 
interminably. 

H ~ I have nevet been afraid of liz;ards or ow~ver, G h d ,. t cl es · or ''creepy crawhes" oing to t e en 1s ? 
mrce h . - · f thwg not frighten me, althoug antlctpatwn o _some 
thar is going to happen often do7s. Fo~ mstance_, I 
can never knowingly cross a bndge Without bemg 
afraid that it will fall and _to d_ive under the dark, 
shadowy waters of a certam r~ver near. our plac~ 
ahvays fills me with ·a feeling alun_ to pan_tc. J:. feat 
very similar to this is the h ar of what rs gomg to 
happen to someone else. ~f I see. a dog r~n o_ut u~ 
front of a car I am afnud, afrard that tt wtll_ be 
killed and accidents always cause fear and consternattot~, 

All these fears are but minor one::; corn pared with 
the menacing fear of the fu~u.re. Usually, the futu~e 

. b ight happy excttlng and wonderful, but 
to tn-e Js r , ' d [ ·d f t1 vast-m times I become frightene -a rat o le 
~~s~e and· significance of the future, afraid of sh!le' 
thing that seems to be black and omino~s--:-somet mg 
that is so immaterial that -the fear of tt ts so much 
beyond me to explain. . 

You will probably have come to the concluswn that 
I am a coward and a funk. Maybe I am, but ask 

ourseli what frightens you and other. people and I. 
{hink you will realise that fear is somethmg you c;n_noJ 
be free from, some~hing you .can.r:ot understan ~hi~ 
somethirig Which ls a dommatmg power in 

world. 
N. SCOTT (Cl, Wilmot) 

THE OLD SCHOOL TIE 
How often you've thought as you looked at it there, 
Of the days when you wore it--days free from all 

care: h ·h 
Except ·w en you h gl·appled with Frenc or w1t 

Maths. d · d 1 n 
Or you stmggled with grammar an tne to ear 

facts. 

And you think of the times when you roasted the 

chalk f 11 
And when lesson bell sounded y_ou we?t or a wa c. 

"Now you put it away and say wrth _a stgh, 
"How I long for the days when I wore my school 

tie 
DE!.MA SMITH (E4, Acthur) 

WHAT SHALL I WRITE? 
I was asked tu write an article for the Magazme, 

What a task it is. I cannot compose ;verse, I cannot 
write proSe ,my imagination fails me, . 

I love horses, but when I try to descnbe them, all 
I can think of is their intelligence and beauty. I 
love dogs, but when l wish to describe my love of 
these I can think of nothing but thEir faithfulness and 
trust.' Truly, these are the greatest friends of man. 

I can scte the heauty in a still pool, a rippling 
brook a starlit night and the glory of a sunset. And 
what is more b[autiful than spring with the budding 
leaves and lambs frisking in the fields ! But to describe 
all this, I find a quite' ill)pocsible task for these 
bea'uties ate in my mind alone. 

(D2, Wilmot) 

THE RADIO 
Sometimes I drat the radio, sometimes I curse or 

caress it. In our hous::: the radio's a perpetual menace, 
I don't mind what happens to it, whether it is on or 
off. My elder brother is eager to comphte his home­
work while my younger brother at State school, _has 
no homework and is all ears to the sometimes dreaqful 
shows which he happens to turn on. When home· 
wofk or other duties are iinished, the radio is very 
pleasant, particularly if we can sit around the fire ~nd 
enjoy a good show. But there is always a bad ~tde, 
especially when both our parents ~re. out. Sometrm~s 
my young brother plays up and mststs. on the _radw 
heing on. The·n again there is the questwn c:f ntghtly 
serials . Usually I am against them and am 1n favour 
of an early start and hence early finish to the home­
work. But often my brothers want the serials_, so, often 
I am compelled to submit by ovet:whelmtng forces 
and so the radio goes on and we hsten. 

Ah, well, the radio is on even as I write this ! 
R, THOMPSON (Dl, Acthur) 

AN EVENING IN SPRING 
From birds that sought their rest 

Rang out the last clear call. 
Across the bay, in bell-like tones; 

The cuckoo notes let fall. 
Into the gold-brown dusk 

The purple night appeared. 
The crimson glory of the sky 

Fled, as the stars appeared. 

Gaunt and stiil, the pine trees stood, 
Silent sentries of the night. 

Grim and black the shadows fell, 
Hiding all beneath from sight­

The river flowed like silver sheen, 
The currents drawn in jet. 

The boats in silver moonlight bathed, 
The ropes with silver drops were flecked. 

The sky of dzpthless indigo, 
In jewelled stars was hung, 

The moon, a riding pearl, alone, 
V·/ as near as ·bright as sun. 

On .she glided to her throne, 
The stars flashed green and red. 

The silver orb on waters smooth 
A path of gold-dust led. 

M. TRESIZE (C2, 
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EXPLORING 
We were visiting the Mersey Bluff; when someone 

suggested that we climb down into the Blowhole: As 
1 had been there often, I was elected guide. It was 
so long since I had been there, that I had an umasy 
feeling about the track which was not the best whetJ 
I was there last. 

However, the low opening beneath the larg~ leafy 
shrub was still there and as I swung back a hough 
and crawled under I could smell the damp red 
earth. "Mind tl1at rock," I called as I slipped on a 
large, wet stone and was forced to catch hold of a 
thick, brown, snake-like root which was exposed on 
the face of a bank where some dirt had slid olf, 

I jumped from there on to the square flat rock 
,which guarded the entrance to the cave under the 
hill. Mosses were growing from the damp walls, 
while water dripped from the roof. With monotonous 
regularity it fell and I noticed a hollow in the rock 
which it had worn away with its constant, ceaseless 
dripping. 

Waves rushed up the narrow channel to drench the 
walls of the cave with spray as they expended their 
force in a useless, never-ceasing struggle against the 
i-mmovable boulders standing in their path. 

We all stood on the flat stone and after the usual 
photographs and name-carvings had been taken care 

· of, we went up a little further. Dank streamers of 
pale, colourless plants and mosses festooned the walls 
and uiling, while the floor was wet and black anc'l 
shiny. The atmosphere was oppressive and dank and 
when the waves receded, slimy things could he seen 
on the baseS of the rocks. 

It was very depressing and when someone remem, 
bered an _important engagement, we all shivered and. 
thought that "perhaps it was time we were getting 
back." As we climbed back up the steep triJ.ck and out 
under the shn~b, we all felt a little ashamed of our 
nervousness, but I noticed that none suggested return­
ing. 

B. LEARY (D2, Sorell) 

THE CYPRESS 
I am about to lose six of my greatest friends. 

have known them and loved them almost all my life. 
Now they are doomed. They are all stronger and taller 
than I and of such quality that one wot1ld find diffi, 
culty to surpass them in my estimation. They are 
the six cypress_ trees which stand at the head of our 
path. I can remember when they were planted, small, 
spindly things they were, looking lost and unprotected 
in the big, bare garden. 

I was taller than they were then, though but four 
'years old. My sister and I danced magic dances round 
them, but for all our fairy charms, those trees 4ave 
not led a magic life. They had a bad start. They 

planted too near to each other, so near, in fact, 
one "tree has outgrown the others, while two have 

grown for years. Then they grew too near 
· light wires and so were hacked and chopl'ed 

their green wall no longer ~nterfered wit,b 

•·~~:~~;~~,~~:~~~~·, '~:,· Now their roots are disrupting th~ 
\t workings of th~ house. 

sentence has been passed-death. So they 
Till they were condemned I did not know 
I loved them. Their yellow dust has floated 

my room and with it the fresh perfume of..' 

the trees. Their nuts have gleamed brownly, just out of 
reach. And on a wet, grey morning, each tip has held 
its round drips of rain, bowing down the branches 
with its weight' and preparing' to drench the unwary 
with its clinging drops.· 

The thiDg I love best of all about those pines, is 
the whisper of their branches on a still night, For, 
however calm the night may be, there is always 
some sound, perhaps only a warm murmur, coming 
from them. In a storm they toss and sway like a 
Russian ballet dancer. I have often watched them 
against the faint yellow dawn sky, striving to free 
themselves from some ghostly fetters. Their weird 
storm-song rocks with the wind, dying and swelling: 
with its blasts. 

Whatever the. season of the yea1;, the. wind from th.:: 
cypress bears a light, dean fragrance and this, with 
the sighing and murmuring of •the trees and their 
dancing shapes, is truly a sound, scent, and lJattern 
sympl1ony, perhaps a little wild and stormy, but are 
they not wild and stormy- themselves? 

They must die, but even when their glory is laid 
low, even when the sun shines no more on- thetr 
rugge'd greeness, when they carry no more the songs 
of birds anJ·the scents of summer, they are not ended, 
Their firm, brown trunks will give warmth and light 
and set the kettle singing on the hearth. 

H. CUMMING (A, Wilmot) 

SCHOOL DAYS 
Each morn from cosy beds we rise 

And dress reluctantly, 
For well we know no sweet sur11rise 

Awaits not you nor .t::!~. 
We get to school at "neuf mains quart," 

But sometimes late, I fear, 
And if by Mr. Doe we're caught; 

For lateness we'll pay dear. 
We bend ourselves unto the task 

Of lessons long -and slow, 
And everyone the next does ask, 

"Why will that bell not go?" 
After lessons two, outside we go 

To romp and shout and play, 
But recess soon goes, not half- aS slow, 

Oh, what a tiring day ! 
Three lessons more and we are free 

For dinner ! Happy thought ! 
But back again, reluctantly, 

Some more Maths. to be taught. 
At three ·o'clock, a little spell, 

Three minutes and no more, 
Then in again to work ~,~ well 

Until the bell at four. 
With many joyous, happy cries_, 

Five hundred pass the gate, 
Except the one who 're kept behind 

For being awful late. 

And so you see a schoolboy's life 
Is not a life so great, 

For often there is verbal strife 
And just for being late ! 

JOHN CULLEN (C, Sodi) 
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WHY MUST WE SUFFER? 
Thio week I am mthec dioguoted with Mios "X," 

This statement may seem rather strange because there 
are not many things connected with Miss "X" that 
enable one to express disgust. It is, however, true. 

'We have a free choice of e~says. "Goody-goody," 
exclaim half the class, but the more far-seeing ones 
in the class (e.g., myself), mutter terrible things 
under our breath. 

Miss "X" who herself is far-seeing, realising that 
some of ud would rather have something definite on 
which to gain twenty marks, put some extra topics on 

, . the board to help us along, but !, and I expect 
many others are Still disgusted and begin once more 
to curse. G)f course, I could not curse all the time, 
so I decided to forget all about essays and Miss "X" 
until the last possible ·moment. I have put it 9:ff ~s 
long aS possible, bUt can do so no longer, so I Wlll 
try to think of something to write on. 

"What am I going to write about?" I 
±nutter to myself. I think of every topic possible­
cats, rats, bulldogs, bicycles, school, aeroplanes and 
thousands of others. After scrapping half a . dozen 
attempts at writing on "Bulldogs" and still having no 
idea on what to write, I decide once more to peruse 
the topics suggested by Miss "X," The first suggestion 
is "To-day':-! once m,are turn away in .disgust and 
rack my brains harder than ever. 

Suddenly I don't know why, my thoughts turn to 
Miss "X," ' As su'Hdenly as befor.e, the word essays 
comes to my mind. Now why Miss "X" makes me 
think of essays I have not the slightest idea-perhaps 
you could tell me. Anyhow, I resolve to write on 
essays. After considerable thought on the matter, I 
de(cide that essays are really nasty things. But; 
nasty,- things or otherwise, I hav.e qui(t:e a lot ot 
things to unburden myself of about them, so here 
goes, 

One of my principal objections to essa'ys is the con­
dition in which I rE;:ceive them back after their having 
been corrected The first page, which is always so 
carefully writt~n, is full of scribble, with a lot of 
block letters scrawled all over the place. On my last 
essay, I saw U.P.P., the p1eaning of which I was 
given to believe by a friend, was unrelated Past Par' 
ticiple. Later; howev.er, I was informed by a reliable 
source (i.e., Miss "X"), that it was U m;elated Present 
Participle. 

But as I have not the slightest idea what the Pres• 
£nt Participle is, I could not very well rdate it. Even 
if I did know what -P.P. was, I would not know to 
what to relate it, 

Incidentally, the P.P. in my essay was rather fortun• 
ate in not having any relations becaUse on the whole 
they are rather tiresome things to have. This I can 
say from personal experience. Most bf my. aunts, 
uncles and cousins, have birthdays and I have to 
write to them. This, disgraceful as it may se.effi., I have 
to be forced to do. I hav.e, however, a young cousin 
called Ruth in Adelaide, and strange to say I write 
to her without- being told. 

With a "neffort" I draw myself away from the sub­
ject of Ruth and return once more to the less i"hter• 
esting subject of essays and Miss "X," Not meaning 
to say that Miss "X" is an uninteresting subject, far 
from it, but though- it pains me deeply to say it, I 
would rather study Ruth than Miss "X," 

I mentioned previously that my essay i5 returned 
to me with scribble on it. The only word I am ever 
able to pick out of the mess is "slang," which occurs 
pretty frequently. In a school like ours, this is a dis­
graceful state of affairs, I am led to believe that some 
iresponsible larrihn has possession o fthe key to Miss 
"X's" staff room and sneaks in there and scribbles on 
the essays just to give her a bad name. Giving Miss 
"X" a bad name, however, would be a very hard 
job, because it' would be impossible to confuse her 
free-flowing hand with the disgraceful me'ss tha1 
appears on our essays. 

H. D. COX (Cl, Fmnklin) 

TO PAN 
I saw you in every new young leaf that· stretched 

itself laz;ily in the sunlight. I felt you in the new heat 
of 'the sun and in .the rustle of the wind among the 
leaves. I saw you as I walked on as I gaz;ed from 
work to see the blueness of the spring's bright sky, 
to watch and wait and then to lose the feeling of 
your being, beneath the weight of Trig. or Algebra. 
But with the window still open, I could se.e and feel 
again in the three by six space of sky which is all 
that is left to us of life now that we have been caught 
in the tide of an omnipotent examination. To hod 
that the delights of spring must become secondary 
to study is as the clipping of a young plover's wings 
or the ·wounding of a 'dog. This loss of freedom. in 
the quest of freedom, to die for life, to be blinded by 
search for sight, this is all. 

H. CUMMING (Al, Wilmot) 

THE COUNTRY 
I love the country"! I love its solitude, its. freedom 

its sympathy, its friendliness, yes ! even its fitfulness, 
1 love its rivers, its hills, its valleys, its plains, its. for• 
ests. I love its clean, brown earth, its clear, glistening 
·water, its warm, friendly sun. I love all these because 
they have been created by one Supttnie Being, \vhom 
we call - Nature ! 

I wander along the course of a stream, the sparkling 
water of which have been untarnished by the grime 
and movement of cargo vessels, by the dirt 
smoke of cities and see in their placid depths, six small, 
scaled, speckled perch fish, darting in a friendly man­
ner between the numerous weeds, among which 
waters iind their devious and docile ways. Tl,,,"'"'' 

the shimmering water, I can dimly discern 
bed, covered with small, flat stones. · 
the years have been made smooth by the 
the ever-moving water. Wishing to feel the 
parent water over mv body·, I throw off·my 
dive into the cool depths. Frightened fish 
to their homes, while a water-rat scurries 
opposite bank. The warm sun beats down, 
my exposed head, but the remainder of my 
mains deliciously cool. Having refreshed · 
clamber on to the . bank-no sinking h'ee'd,eep 
black, sticky mud, but feeling my feet on 
flat floor of the smooth stones. 

After dressing, I wander on. 
to the quiet, diminutive murmur of the 
sheep, who wonder that a sane human· being 
sharing the glory of Nature with them. I 
stretch of gorse and pick my way through 
of bushes. Coming to a number of willows 
ing the river, I sit down and doz;e off to 
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thed buzz of the dragon-flies in my ears. I awaken 
an imn~ediately start thir1k!ng of a problem whkh 
has warned me of late, 

Wanting the solitude of the tall, gaunt gums, I set 
~y cou_rse for a belt of bush in the distance. Reaching 
lt, I s1t on a .b_roken log, all the while pondering 
deeply. My bram becomes a turbulent torrent With 
the worry that is oppressing me. But I pause, hearing 
the sweet .notes of a lark. I hear the low whisperings 
of the. fa111t breqe which rustles through the gras:s. 
I fed tts ~oft caress on my heated brow and sense its 
sympathetic ~ngers running through my hair, I notice 
nPmerous wtld flowers in the undergrowth and sud· 
clenly I recall the lines of a poem I learnt at school . 

"! wandered lonely as a cloud · · 
That floats on high o'er vale and hills, 

When all at once I saw a crowd 
A host of golden daffodils." ' 

All at once I cease to worry and gaze about at the 
beauty of the bush. Then I realise that no ·matter 
what my mood is,.Nature can soothe it. If I am angry, 
I have only to l~sten to the rm;hing of a mountain 
torrent. If I am worried, I have only to seek the 
sympathetic solitude of the bush. 

Finding it to be now dusk, I wander homeward, I 
J?~Use at. the doorway. Over the bed of the gorse·· 
.fnnged nver, I see two dark outlines of pines leadinrt 
u~ to a lig?t, whi~h' has just started twinkling. Be~ 
hmd the dtstant tlmber•clad hill$ which enclose this 
light, 1 note the .sinking of the sun by the silvery-grey. 
;reflected glory. · · 

.Who could fail to love the COlmtry? \Vho .could 
fall to love Nature? Dear reader, try to read this 
through the eyes of a nature-lover. 

TOM BAILEY (Bl, Sorell) 

SPRING REJOICING 
Out in the dew-lovely paddocks, 

The lambs gambol playfully round: 
Their mothers are happily watching, 

And the daisies shine clear on the ground. 

As .each yellow heart is uplifted, 
The sun strikes all petals with gold. 

The violets look modestly upward, 
Enthroned in their green leaves, so cold, 

The garden is bright with the trumpets 
And all is so young and so fair, 

Tha~ the song of the larks' cheery greeting 
Rtngs out through the clear, frosty air. 

As spring is the time of rejoicing, 
~e_t's rejoice through the livelong day, 

ReJOice ! Dance and gambol so gaily 
And laugh all your cares away! 

BARBARA GRAHAM (E4, A,thur) 

BEYOND THE ROYAL PARK 
J am sitting on an old ship's anchor, deeply pitted 

With rust and half-buried in entwining grass and sticb. 
~ehind .me stands a buoy, red with rust and grey with 
hchen, 1ts great hammers, which once clanged warning 
to storm-tossed ships, resting still. Lying among the 
weeds are funnels and pieces of ships' engines covered 
With rust and moss. 

From a he~p of rotting planks a tawny cat regards 
IUe with displeasure for invading his lonely h~ullts-~ 

his. body tense, i·cady foi instant flight. Outlined 
agamst the f.og, the i.ron framework of a crane rises 
over the rottt!)_g planktng of a wharf. Growing out of 
the black mud, near the edge of the river are tall 
dry bu~rushes, through which run many tun~els mad~ 
b~ native hen~. Further down the river a line of 
willow trees, .sull retaini~g a few of their yellow leaves, 
fades slowly mto th~ nust. Behind me is a misty tract 
of_ was~e ground,. httered with rubbish ,over which 
scteechmg sea btrds wheel, warning others of my 
presence. 

Tb:. tide is half out, )Eavin_g a wide expanse of black 
n:ud and . gravel, from -wluch emerge shme•covered 
P.teces of tron and water-logged trunb of trees, ·car• 
ned down by the waters in time of flood A f 
deep! t 'l cl - . ew . Y'~a en pt es stan in the .. mud, Or art reflected 
fa1n~ly m the .wat:r. On the.· opposite bank a small 
::owmg bo~t hes m the mud, where .it rests until it 
ts gently hfted by the rising tide. Through the fog 
grey warehouses and dock bu.ildings loom. From th~ 
w~arves, round the bend in the .river, comes the inter• 
mtttent rattle of a chain as a cargo boat is loaded. 

A jumbled heaR of hu?e anchors, half covered with 
gras~ and reeds, lies rustrng a few ya:rds away. What 
stones of wrecks and storms, of strange lands and 
wonders of the sea, these relics of the sea might tell-­
b~t I must have done. with dreaming, for, in the 
dtstance, the town clock has chimed the half-hour 
and if I do not hurry, I shall be late for the firs; 
lesson of the afternoon. 

PETER SAUNDERS (Cl, Smell) 

THE DEAD HEART 
Underneath the blue clhd rnerc'less sky, 
The blazing sun beat down· 
To meet the dancini; mirag~ far 
And gibber stones that gleamed 'and stung 
The burning eyes that looked thereon. 
On and on, the being crawled 
His tongue was parched' ' 
His lips were swollen, b1;ck. 
~ithin,, h~s spirit whispered still, 
Waters hfe, 0 water's life." 

So oa ,and on, he went. 
The cruel black crows were perched· 
Up in a needlewood: 
'"Ti.vill not he long," they karked again 
T.he sand began to move and whisper, · 
Ltttle feathers coiled and ran 
And far across the ,desert sa~d, a haze began 

to rise. 
To set, blood-red the sun went down 
Ai1d all the air was still ! ' 
Bur: from afar there ~-~me a sigh-­
Louder yet, and louder still 
With mournful cry and eeri~ scream 
The movin"g sands came fast, ' 
A howling, mighty, rushing storm 
That moved the eai·th and sealed the sky from 

view! 
Wise heads were tucked 'neath \vings: 
But man was doomed ! 
If only somewhere ran a stream 
Or waterhole lay full- ' 
That life that's lost, may not have been. 

M. TRESIZE (C2, Franklin) 
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MILK BAR INTERLUDE 
My heart was light, my stomach was light and my 

pocket was in the ~ame condition, so I decided. to v:istt 
a girl I knew who worked in a milk bar. I strolled 
in, sat down at the counter and tried to decide what 
I would have since I did not have to pay. 

As my eyes roved over the shelves and display 
cards, they alighted on a small ilask of brandy. '!'he 
waitress ncticed the direction of my gaze and enquued 
laughingly. if I would like a glass of brandy. I n:pl~ed 
thal I would like a little nuxed with some warm 1n1lk 

The waitress mixed it up and placed it before me. 
I took a large gulp, then I coughed, spluttered anJ 
poured the stuti down -the sink. When I could speak, 
she informed me that the "brandy" was the remainder 
of a flask of lubricating oil left behind by "the man 
who came to .fi?C the refrigerator." 

B. L. (D2, Sorell) 

SPRING 

Both age and youth alike are joyful when . 
Cold winter dead, the spring bursts forth new hfe; 

Once more the earth is glad and gay; no more 
The wind cuts sore as though with sharpened knife. 

. ' 

The birds more joyful from their nests of young 
Are chirping as the velvet brown bees hum, 

And as the soft cool breezes gently blow, 
They seem t; whisper to the world, "Spring's 

come!" 

The trees break ·out in blossoms pink and white 
That fill the clear, clean air with fragrance sweet, 

And fresh spring flowers, some pale in hue, some 
bright, 

Light up the- world, the soft springtime to greet. 

The bright, glad hours of sunshine quickly ~y, 
And bringing with them as they come,. our Joys, 

And smoothing out our· sorrows as they pass, 
They calm the restlessness- of this world's noise. 

GEVA H. McCORMACK (Bl, Wilmot) 

THE A WAKENING 
The first flush of dawning fires the eastern skies, 

And the countryside is waldng from its sleep. 
Wooded slopes are ringing with the bush birds' cries, 

A.s dowri t.o the \Vater-holes they sweep. 

In the settler's yard the cocks begin to crow, 
And blue smoke curls beside the track. 

The settler's house is up and on the ,. go," 
As another day begins outback. 

J. P. WILLEY (D2, Arthur) 

LAZY BOY 
(With apologies to Lewis Carroll) 

"You are lazy, my boy," the mistress said, 
"And your work has become very flat, 

And yet you incessantly read comic strips. 
Do you think you will get far like that?" 

"I try hard," the boy replied earnestly ba.clc. 
(But he cm1ldn't resist just a wink 

At his pretty young friend who was nearly as bad 
And at this she became rather pink). 

"You are naughty, my boy," the master said, 
And I teally won't stand much more rot-­

If you don't wake up soon, I'll play a new tune 
But he couldn't resist just a wink. 

ANONYMOUS 
WASTE 

(With apologies to Wordsworth) 
I wandered lonely as a cloud 
Across a field just newly ploughed; 
And as I wandered on I 'saw 
A fresllly-nibbled apple core. 
I 'thought there'd be an orchard by, 
So I wide open kept my eye. 
But soon my patience was r~warded 
\Vith a vision awfully sordid 
Hundreds of apples on the ground; 
Lay rotting there in one huge mound. 
I viewed the scene with much distaste, 
I plucked a ripe one from a tree 
And turned so that I might not see 
That awful, rotting, wasted hoard; 
And cursed the "Pear and Apple Board." 

TWILIGHT 
When the f-iery sun sends his last adieu 
To the f!ushinf! chee'k of a sky once blue, 
And strid2s o'~r the world's reddened rim; 
Bird songs are stilled and shadows grow dim. 

Far away stretches the shadowy ~ass of a pine-clad 
hill, 

And borne on the still night air the thump of 'roo, 
and voice of rill. 

The wild noctmnals, soft,padded, 
wary, 

slow-footed and 
i : l\111 

Rustle through bushes, long grasses, and mountain-sidt'_ 
airy. 

For man is asleep and 
Roam savage through 

beast not clear to his sight, 
forests enchanted by night. 

P. PENMAN (Bl, Arthm) 

FOUR MEN IN TWO CANOES 
QUATRIEME" 

It was the last day of 1944's "B" Class. 
Bruce, Jefi and I waited light,heart:dly, ~t the 
dale station for the 6.45 goods tram whtch, 
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naturally, arrived an hour late. The .guard eyed us 
suspiciously in our varied apparel and said that he 
could not allow our fifth in our carriage unless he had 
a collar and lead. That was arranged by tying a piece 
of string around his neck. 

After changing trains at Conara during the night, 
we were awakened from our not very deep sleep by 
the first light of dawn. It was a heavenly morning, 
As the train jerked along, we looked at ·the river, which 
by now, we were following fairly closely and wondered 
how we should be faring on the return journey. We 
arrived at Pin gal about 7, had breakfast, procured 
some stores and set off in our canoes down the South 
Esk. 

From Fingal to Avoca, one day was much the same 
as the next. Bruce and Syd. managed to tip out two 
or three times and we, once or twice. Once, towards 
evening, they capsized on a protruding snag and lost 
the .22 rifle which was fortunately located on the 
river bed. That was one of our worst adventures. The 
current was, by this time, quite swift and the weather 
was more suited to August than December. Salvaging 
operations were carried out in bitter cold. However, 
we eventlJally pitched the tents and were able to crawl 
into dry blankets. Somehow we managed to keep, 
them dry the whole trip. At times Bruce was not 
quite so fortunate. He had a sleeping bag which was 
by no means waterproof and once he was up until 
midnight drying it by the fire. 

I hope I have not made it appear that the venture 
was one endless worry, for I have never enjoyed any 
undertaking quite so much in my life. There was 
always the delightful sensation of being- caught up by 
the current and navigating through tricky rapids. r 
remember the small gorge down which we had to 
guide the canoes carefully by means of ropes from 
the bank. Above all, I can still experience the feeling 
of satisfaction when, at the end of a day's paddling, 
after a hearty meal of boiled rabbit, I wrapped_ myself 
up in dry blankets to drop off to sleep immediately. 

After Avoca the going was comparatively easy and 
we saw the welcome sight of home one week from 
the day of our departure. Looking across tu distant 
Ben Lomond, we realised just how far we had come 
when we thought that our starting point was about' 
half as far away on the other side. 

LEGS 
I suppose all you boys are wishfully thinking that 

I am going to discuss the riY:J.l m<".rits of thP. 1egs 0f 
Marlene Dietrich and Bettv Grable:? Well, I'm not. 
I' just want to tell you ~f a little incident which 
seems to fit the title. 

One afternoon I was digging ·in the garden when 
suddenly I felt a funny sensation run up the spade. 
looking down I saw a horrible creature struggling in 
the earth Its writhing legs twined round the sods and 
clutched .convulsively at the spade. It must have had 
hundreds of limbs-all white and fleshy and Stretchy. 
In a moment they were only struggling feebly .anJ 
some had fallen limply over the hard little shell on 
the creature's back. A feeling of nausea came over me 

I shuddered and closed my eyes as I realised that 
had committed murder. 

Suddenly I was startled by my father's voice ex· 
claim'ing, "Well we,ll, I wonder how that golf ball 
came to be among the carnations?" 

Now I know the meaning of the expression-"Ever 
been had?" 

"ALON" (Cl, Arthur) 

THREE MEN OF LONDON 
There were once three men of London 

Who decided to visit the queen. 
They 'found her dressed in her Sunday best, 

A more beauteous sight ne'er was seeri. 

There was Augustus: Jim, who was tall and slim, 
And the second was Archibald Browne 

The third was Jack, who had just got the ~ack 
From a job of great renown. 

The queen to them spoke, but not in joke, 
For she was. in a fury. 

"Don't you know that it's rude, on a queen to 
to intrude? 

I'll chop off your heads, sans a jury !" 

And I'm sorry to say that you never may 
Meet again these three brave men:' 

For their spirits left and their heads bereft, 
They'll ne'er see the world again. 

JOHN LUCAS (E2, Wilmot) 

TWILIGHT TO DAWN 
Shadows gather softly; 

Eventide is nigh; 
All the happy birds 

Flit acroSs the sky, 
Joyful is t}:leir twittering 

Now th3.t night is come; 
Fur all the tiny stars 

Are gathering, one by one. 

The sun is slO\vly rising, 
The stars have gone to rest, 

All joyful birds come chattering 
Out of their cosy nests, 

The magpies' cheerful greeting 
Rings through the clear, frosty morn, 

Rings as a prayer to the Father, 
For the coming of the dawn. 

BARBARA GRAHAM (E4, Arthur) 
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Patroii-'-Mr. W. C. Morris. 
President- Mr. R.· Pullen, c/o Invermay State 

School, 1 T 
Joint Hon. Secretaries-Miss B. Law:ence, c o as, 

Steamers Pty, Ltd., Cimitiere Street: Mts3 M. Combgr, 
cl 0 Liverpool, London & Globe Insurance Co., t. 
John Street. k I W ,, G 

Hon. Treasurer-Miss Betty Badcoc , c o · ~ · 
Genderrs Pty .· Ltd., Cameron Street. 

Editor Old Scholars' Column-Mrs. W. Bertram, 
c/o Clements & Marshal!. Pty; Ltd., Cimitiere Stree:. 

General Committe~-M1sses Gwen Beckett, Nor m a 
Ruston, ·Shirlev Morice, Marj. Cooper, Helen 
Lutwyche. Messrs. Carl Waldon, Ken Foley, Char!es 
Wilcox, Waiter Rumney, Bob Cretney, Graham Smtth 
and J. Turner, 

NEW MEMBERS 
Once again we exte-nd to the boys ~nd . girl~ who 

have just left School to . take up thetr hfe m th: 
business world, a hearty welcome to the ranks of our 
Association. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Considering all the students who pass through the 

School our membership is very low and we fee~ that 
we sh~uld get much more support than we o at 

present. h 1 · · 't"' 
Wi.thout the backing of all Old Se. _oar~, lt ls gm __ 

impossible for us to continue to functwn m the same 
manner as in the past, -f I · 

The subscriptions are 3/• for the first year o eavmg 
S hool and 51· for each ensuing year. These are pay' 
abie to either the Treasurer or Joint Secretaries. Badges 
are also available at the cost of 3/6 each. 

MONTHLY DANCES 
We have been holding dances at the Anzac Hostd 

for the past eighteen months and up to date the~e have 
roved very successful and a regular source of mcome, 
~hey are held on Fri;Iay nights and we hope that thosz 

I I 

I 
:.,., 

Old Scholars -of this year will come along and join 
with us, so that we can continue to run them succeas' 

fully. f h . . f h 
During the year, on the occasion o t e v1s1t o t e 

O.D.A.· and the O.H.A., we held a very successful 
dance in the Assembly Hall, the first for several yea~s. 
It was very pleasing to older members of the Assocra­
tion to be able to hold the dance there, as they really 
become "High School" dances, This year we hope 
to be able to have them at the School more often, as 
we did in pre-war days. 

CHURINGA BALL 
It was with some trepidation that we held o~r -first 

Churinga Ball in the Albert Hall, but we are d.ehg~ted 
to say that it was an outstanding success, both soctally 
and financially. 

We were pleased to have as out guests, the Mayor 
and Mayoress, Mr. W. C. Moms, Mr F. D. Barclay, 
Mr and Mrs. H. Gunton, Squadron•Leader Stewart, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Fotheringham and Mr. and Mrs. 
B. J, H. Lutwyche. . f " Id ,. 

W-e were delighted to see qmte a number o o er 
Old Scholars present, which points to .the fa~t 
although we practicallY sever all conne~twns With 
School, there is always that loyalty wh1ch bobs up 
times, h 

\Ve would hke to thank all our patents w o 
generously prov1ded the supper for the Ball 
as serving it. We venture to say that the Ball 
not have been the success it undoubtedly was, had 
not been for their untiring efforts. 

NEWNHAM HALL 
Our Association is ·very gratified to have a 

sentative on the Committee of the N 
Hostel for Girls. \Ve would ask all O~d .Schollar> 
be behind this project in al respects, as 1t 1s 
precedent' in this State, a High School 
School for Girls. 

PRESENTATION 
At the- beginnirig of the year we were.sorr~ to 

the services of our president of last. year, Ron 
and a presentation was made to lum at our 
Meeting by Mr. Morris, who ~p(~ke of thien"ident; 
services rendered to the Assoc1at10n and 
the School by Ran. 

However, as he has now moved back to 
we are plrased to welcome him once more 
our ranks. 

WELCOME 
We cannot say how delighted we are to 

\Velcome those Old Scholars home who 
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Prisoners of War. One of these to whom we have 
actually been speaking, was Sgt, Fred Atherton. He 
is an ex-Treasurer of the Association and ·is a brother 
of one of our most, distinguished members, Wing, 
Commander Geo-ff Atherton, D.F.C . 

. HONOURS 

Trevor. Lee to Miss Marie French. 
Rex Woodworth to Jean Hocking. 
Matthew Tyson to- Pat Scott, 
Nina Wrankmore to Eric Tierney,­
Des. Edmunds. to Mary Phair. 
Jean Waters to Mr. H. Bearup. 
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We would like to extend to all those Old Scholars 
who have received decorations, our sincere congratu• 
lations. They have added honour and glory to an 
already distinguished Honour Roll. 

BIRTHS i 
To those Old Scholars to who1'u daughters l:jav_e 

been born, may be send our congratufations : 
O.H.A,', VISIT 

This year in September, we had the pleasure of 
acting as hosts to the O.H.A. and several members of 
the O.D.A. 

We played the Q.H.A. hockey, tennis, football and 
basketball and these games resulted in quite even 
matches. 

In the evening we held a dance in the Assembly 
Hall which had been quite artistically decorated by 
members of the Committee. 

We entertained all our visitors to a delicious SliP' 
per, once more through the generosity of our parents, 
at the Cooking School, where Ron Home, who was 
acting president on this occasion, welcomed the guests 
and Don Hill, of O.H.A., reSponded. 

On the Sunday morning, we all walked up the 
Gorge, where we had morning tea and had several 
photos taken by the O.H.A.'s official photographer. 

May we say how pleasing it is to be able to have 
as our guests, members of kindred association and we 
do hope that this practice will be continued and that 
the friendships that are established _as a result of the;·;e 
visits will be firmly cemented in the ensuing years. 

ANNUAL MEETING 
At the annual meeting, a precedent was established 

by the holding of a supper party of the close of th 
meeting. This proved to be most successful and we 
hope that- we,' will be able to continue with it next 
year, particularly as we have been unable to hold nur 
annual dinner of recent years. 

OUR VISIT TO O.H.A. 
For the long week-end, November 3 to 5, about 

fifty Old Scholars chartered a train for the week-end 
to pay our annual visit to Hobart, 

Mr. and Mrs. Neil McDonld, 
Mr. and Mrs. M. -f. Bertram (nee Marj. Grubb).· 
Mr. and- Mrs. Allan Wood. 
Mr. and Mrs. Keith Robinson (nee J~an Crooks). 
Mr. and Mrs. Jim Bain (nee Peg_ Turnbull). · 
Mr. and Mrs. Roly Whelan. 
Mr. and Mrs.. R. Bugg (nee Nancy Burn), 
Mr. arid Mrs. M. Webb (nee laurel Edmunds) 
Mr. and Mrs. P. Goss (nee Margaret Tea;dak): 
Mr. and Mrs. C, ·Pryor (nee Melanie Holm..:s). 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Dickens -(tlee Elma Rundl~). 
Mr. and Mrs. H. ]. Langham (nee Mary Cox). 
Mr. and Mrs. Fawdry Kidd. 
Mr. and Mrs. Stuart Stevenson·. 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Mayhead. 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Griggs (nee Betty No,rton), 
Mr. and Mrs. Darrel Foster (nee Syivia Gray). 
Mr. and Mrs. R, C. Hays, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. _Allison_ (nee Bonnie Miller). 
Mr. and Mrs. V, Purdue (ne_e Marj.-.J;(elbJ. 
Mr and. Mrs. Max Frey (nee .Mad_ge McGiveron). 
And then there are .the sons and heirs : 
Mr. and Mrs. Keith Kelly (nee Peg._ Searl). 
Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Norton (nee Nancy Jackson). 
Mr. and Mrs. L. Pickett (nee Mollie Best). 
Mr. and Mrs. Lindsay Hammond 
Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Fraser-East.on (nee Joan For·, 

sythe). 
Mr. and Mrs. Les. Blair 
Mr. and Mrs. Sam Moo.re, _ , 
Mr. and Mrs. Irving Klein (nee Pat Hudson). 
Mr. and Mrs. J. L, Orpwood (nee Makj. Gilbert). 
Mr. and Mrs Claire .Best. 
Mr. and Mrs.'. H. Burtram (nee Flo Beresford). 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Lee (nee Mary Lawson). 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Lumley (ne_e Jean Hunt). 

On the Saturday night, we were entertained ''t ti:..e 
Belvedere and at 12 o'clock were given a marvellous 
supper. On the Sunday we were taken by the ft'rry 

South Arm for the day where the men played 
match against members of the O.H.A., tlh~V 

the victor:~. -
On the Monday morning we played a tennis macch 

at Sandy Bay, here again the O.H.A. ,van 1·he day, 
most of the sets were. very close an 1 some g•)Od 

Mr. and Mrs. R. W .. Wilson) (nee Leah Thompson) 
MARRIAGES 

The Association .extends its congratulations to those 
Old Scholars who have been married during the past 
year: 

· resulted, 

would like the O.H.A. to acceilt our very sin~ 
thanks for the way in which th~y ent:::rr,1ind us 
we are looking forward to se~ing: '( he,;n again in 

very near future. 

ENGAGEMENTS 
following, who.se engagements h,l'./e- been 

<1\nounced, may we extend our con~;ratul.ati~ns ; 
to Theo Box. 

to Mr. V. Towns. 
Kerrison to Mr. Bill Turner. 

Cassidy to- Miss Jean Bain. 
Baker Mr. J. Blake. 

B<OV<"ley tQ !an Wrankmore. 
to Reatha Penno. 

Max Brown ·to Miss Joy Clark. 
Zetta Cocker to ·Mr.· D. McEwan. 
Allan Saville to Miss M. Alien 
Lorna Provern to Mr. N, Gerrclrd. 
Betty Pinel to Rev. A. Cloudsdale. 
Isabel Cunningham to Mr. Thomas Todd. 
Tony Bell to Miss M .. Totham, 
Pat Denholm to Mr. A. Wol-ff. 
Mary Wilmot to Alec Miller. 
Yvonne Watts to Mr. J. Cole, 
.Yvonne Gertsen to Mr. A. Sinclair. 
Connie Orpwood ·to Trevor !kin. 
Bruce Scott to June Brown. 
Marj, Orpwood to Chris. Doe. 
Made Whitham to .Stanley Kays. 
Geoff. Grubb to -Miss H. Forth, 
Norm Petterson. to Miss P Linden. 
Jean Proven to Ross · Loveil. 

I. 

I 
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AWARDS TO OLD SCHOLARS 
We would like to congratulate the following Old 

Scholars who have been awarded decorationS .: 
Warrant Officer Jordan, D.F.C., gained this award 

for gallanlry while attacking the German,held Athens 
aerodrome. On the second run over the target, h;_s 
aircraft was badly Uamaged, but he insisted on making 
!another run over the target in order to drop the 
bombs more accurately. For this action he was _highly 
commended and was awarded his D.F.C. 

Flying-Officer Douglas Bain was awarded th_e_.D.F.C. 
for unusual fortitude, courage and devotion to duty 
over a long period of se!·vice with the R.A.A.F. 

Flight•Lieut. Ronald Barclay, D.F.C., won hi~ 
award while on active service in the Middle East 
The citation says : "Flight-Lieut. Barclay has been 
engaged in operational flying since 1943 and has- served 
both in the 1Middle East and Far East and throughout 
the retreat from Burma. A brilliant na\~igator, this 
officer's work has been of the highest standard 
throughout his tqur of duty and his exceptional ability 
has materlally contributed to the success of many mis­
sions," 

One of three distinguished brothers ,all of whom 
have gained the Distinguished Flying Cross, is Acting 
Sqd. Ldr. Leonard Parsons (A Class, 1938), Thi~ 
gallant Old Boy is an uncle of John Reinmuth, of D 
Class. This R.A.A.F. officer gained the D.F.C. under 
circumstances which the following citation explains. 

Citation 
Acting -Squadron_ Leader Leonard Parsons won the 

D.F.C for service in the Paci:fic. 
He ·was mentioned in despatches when three airmen 

riske
1

d their lives to extricate companiOns, even· 
th(:mgh they were exposing themselves to the possibil• 
ity of depth charges or exploding bombs. ' 

The School is proud to add Len 's name to the list 
of distinguished Oid Scholars and wishes_ to con­
gratulate him upon his well-merited award. 

Among the brilliant and gallant Old Scholars who 
have given their lives in the cause of King and Coun­
try, none stands higher in the estimation of the: Schoql 
than the late Flying-Oflicer James Beck. 

Head Prefect in 1938, Jim completed his brilliant 
career in this School bv re·.ndering outstanding service 
in this capacity. This promise of brilliance was amply 
fulfilled in his work jn his chosen profession and then, 
when the call came,·- Jim enlisted in the R.A.A.F. 

The citation issued by tJ1e Departmertt of Air refers 
to his masterly handling of his aircraft and his subse­
quent recommendation for the D.F.C. 

The School, Old Scholars and friends unite in an 
exPression of sincere sympathy to his family. 

In February, 1945, Flying Officer Beck piloted an 
aircraft detailed attack W·esel. On the take-off run 
the tyre on the starboard wheel burst, causing the 
axle to drag along the runway and break up. The 
starboard wing- dropped and the aircraft swung wildly, 
but Flying-Officer Beck succeeded in straightening the 
aircraft, 

On gaining height he narrowly mised a hangar 
and after much difficulty, part of the undercarriage 
which had not been ripped aw::iy was retracted and 
he' went on to the target and bombed it. 

On reaching an airfield in this country after com­
pleting his mission, F / o Beck executed a misterly 
landing with the undercarriage retracted. 

This officer has completed numerous· sorties and has 
invariably displayed the highest standard of skill and 
resolution. He is an excellent captain, whose fine 
qualities have been well refle'cted in the operation'l.l 
efficiency of his crew. 

WE WILL REMEMBER THEM , 
Amongst the many gallant ex-students the School . 

honours the late Plight-Sergeant Bramwell Barbel.",: 
R.A.A.F., holds a high position. Popular ·with staff 
and students, repres'entative of his School in tennis 
and endowed with sound in,tellectual powers, he was 
typical of the best _product of the School. 

After gaining his Intermediate Certificate, he joined 
the staff of the E.S. & A, Bank, where he was held in 
high •esteem as an dficient young officer of great 
promise. Later he enlisted in the R.A.A.F., attained 
the rank of Flight-Sergeant Air Gunner and served in 
the 'European zone. He was a member of a Lancaster 
Squadron which made many operations over enemy 
territory and in the last of these his plane was shot 
down on June 28, 1944, over Bussus-Bussuel, To 
Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Barber and family we tender our 
sincere sympathy. 

Flight-Sergeant Layton Barrett, eldest son of Mr. 
and Mrs. E. R, Barrett, Cypress Street, was an un~ 
assuming, intelligent student. The School and Sta-ff 
held him in high esteem. 

After gaining his Intermediate Certificate, he joined 
the staff of the Bank for Savings. Later he ti'a,ns .. · 
ferred to the Launc[ston Branch of the C.B.A., where 
he was held in high regard, 

His career in the R:i\-.A.F. was full of promise, when 
it terminated with the loss of his plane while 
an· operational flight. 

We tender to Mr.· and Mrs. Barrett and family, 
sincere sympathy of the School. 

PARENTS' AND FRIENDS' 
ASSOCIATION 

The Parents' and Friends' Association would like 
take this opportunity of wishing the boys and 
of the School, every success in the examinations, 

Those of you who have_ put your best 
work will, 1.uidoubtedy, reap the reward you, 

Then also, we wish you a splendid 
which you should return full of enthusiasm 
for the year 1946. 

During the year we have been busier than 
on your behalf. Valuable help has been given 
by the Old Scholars' Association, Richmond 
Parents' Ass'ociation, Lilydale Parents' 
Dilston Parents' Associatjon. I must q.ot 
Junior Red Cross of St. Helens, who sent us a 
note. 

A large sum of money has be·en raised, 
of which will be spent at Newnham Hall. 

It will pay only a portion of the cost of 
the home---much more remains to be done. 

The home is nearly ready for your use and 
you will find it as lovely as you have 
expect, 

At present N ewnham Hall is for the girls 
the future w.e hope to be able to do as 
boys. For the present we feel they will 
us in knowing that their visitors and girl 
beautifully. 

Sometimes, girls, when you are· in 
if you give a thought to the sacrifice 
Social Committee have made in p>epodn€ 
and cushions that make your 
so graceful and the bedspreads 
your dormitories so fresh and 
do all you can to help by CO'O!>~>oting 
and with the staff, you 
are more than repaid. 

Alco.ck.' J. E., R.A.A.F. (reported 
miSSing) 

Atherton, G., R.AA.F 
Athwon, F., A.I.F. (P,O.W.) 
Arnold, Geoff., R.A.A.F. 
Allison, Don, R.A.A.F. 
Alcock, Graham, R.A.A.P 
Atkinson, Fred, R.A.A.F. · 
Bryant, G. R., R.A.A.F. 
Bell, Jim, R.A.N. 
Brett, Back, A.LF. (kilhd on 

active service) 
Bell, John A.LF. 
Barclay, G., A.I.F. (killed in action) 
Barclay, Robt., R.A.A.F. 
Bomford, Alvin, A.I.F. 
Brain, Louis, R.A.N. 
Barlow, Geoffrey, R.A.N. 
Booth, Brian, R.A.N. 
Boatwright, Nonnan, R.A.A.F. 
Bardenhagen, Adye, R.-A.A.F. 
Bertram,· Max, R.A.A.F. 
Bertram, Wilsun, R.A.A.F. 
Bain, Keith, R.A.A.F. 
Bain,. Neil, R.A.A.F. (missing) 
Bain, Doug., R.A.A.F. 

R.A.N. (missing) 
G., A.LF. 
G,, A.LF. 
G., R.A.A.F. 
A.I.F, 

Roy, RAH 
F>ed, R.A.H 

, Keith, A.l.F, 
R.A.N. 

W>lll">n. RAN, 
B., (missing) 
Margaret, A.W.A.S. 
Ray, R.A.A.F. 
Athol, R.A.A.F. 

R.A.A.F. (missing) 
RAN. 

R.A.A.F. 
R.A.A.F. 
(>epat, P,O.W,) 

A.l.F, , 

(missing 
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lftfouour ~oH 
Cross, Harold, G., R.A.A.F. 
Cooper, Fred., R.A.A.F. 
Collins, L. T., A.I.F. 
Coates, Albert, R.A.A.F. 
Cassidy, Don., R.A.A.F. 
Camm, Mac., R.A.A.F. 
Churchill, Don., R.A.A.F. 
Cameron, Milton, ~.A.N. 
Cox, Don., R.A.A.F. 
Coombe, Stanley (killed in action) 
Cox, Joan, W.A.A.A.F. 
Coe, Eli:z;abeth, A.W.A.S. 
Chatwin, Gwen., W.A.A.A.F. 
Campbell, Hugh, R.A.N. 
Cash, Robin, Paratroops 
Cordell Desmond, R.A.A.F. 
Coltson', Jack, A.I.F. 
Colbeck, Geoff., R.A.A.F. 
Croft Charles, R.A.N.V.R. 
Cox, 'Harold H., R.A.N. 
Cassidy Max., R.A.A.F. 
Cbrke,. J. V,, RAN. 
Colson, John, A.I.F. . 
Carswell, A L. (Laune), War-Of, 

R,AA.E. 
C:arswell Lindsay, R.A.N. 
Dean, R. H., R.A.A.F. (killed in 

aircraft accident) 
Dwyer, Eric, A.I.F. 
Dineen, Geo:ff., A.I.F. 
Davis, 'Lovell, A.LF. 
Dean, Geo:ff., R.A.A.F. (acciden· 

tally drowned) 
Davey, Max., R.A:N. 
Davies, John, R.A.N. 
Dynan, W., A.I.F. 
Dallas, Ken., R.A.N. 
Davey, Marjorie, A.W.A.S. 
Davis, Grahame, A.I.F, 
Dav.ey, Dulcie, A.W.A.S. 
Dwyer, Lindsay, R.A.N. 
Davis, Wesley, R.A.A.F. 
Damon, Barry, R.A.A.F. 
Daymond, Edward, R.A.N. 
Edwards, Kdth, A.I.F. 
Evans, Eric, R.A.A.F. 
Ellis, Baizel, R.A.N. 
Edwards, B., R.A.A.F. 
Edmunds; Des., R.A.N. 
Elms, Ron., R.A.N. 
Elliston, N eil 
Edwards, Rex, Captain 
Furmage, G. G., R.A.A.F. 
Flanagan, Archie, A.LF. 
Fotheringham, Max., A.I.F. 
Fotheringham, Charles, A.I.F. 
Fotheringham, Bob, R.A.N. 
Erth, Keith, -A.LP. 
Fulford, Harold, R.A.A.F. 
Fordham, p; H., R,A.N.V,R. 
Finlay, J. C.,-A.I.F. (killed action) 
Finlay Robert Ballard, AJ.F. 
Fletch~r, Harold G., R.A:A.F. 

Fletcher, John G., R.A.A.F. 
Fuller, Jack, A. I. F. 
Furmage, Bruce, R.A.A.F. 
Furmage, Derek, R.A.A.F. 
Forsythe, Norman 
Gill, Douglas, A.LF. 
Griffin, Terry, A.I.F. 
Gardam, Dick, A.I.F. 
Gee, Arthur, A.I.F. 
Gunton, Peter, A.I.F. 
Goss, Stan, R.A.A.F. 
Gill, Neil, R.A.A.F. (miSsing) 
Gee, Richard, R.A.A.F. 
Gee, Philip 
Gibbs, W,, RAN. 
Goulston, Keith, R.A.A.F, 
Greuber, Errol, R.A.A.F. 
Geiger, Joy, W.A.A.F. 
Glennie, Malcolrn, R.A.A.F. 
Gregory, Kay, R.A.A.F. (missin_g) 
Gourlay, Wm, R.A.A.F. --
Gough, Alan, R.A.A.F. 
Green, Stan., R.A.N. 
Gill, Phyllis, W.A.A.AF. 
Goldberg, R_ S,, A.LF, 
Gee, Dmice, A.W.A.S. 

( Graham, Stuart, R.A.N, 
Hudson, Stuart, R.A.N. 
Hall, Ken,, R.AN. 
Hughes, Brian, R.A.N. 
Carswell, A. L .• W.O., R.A.A.F. 
Harridge, Jim, A.I.F. 
Hague, Terry, R.A.A.F. 
Harrison, Max., R.A.A.F. 
Hudson, Geoff., R.A.A.F. 
Hollingsworth, Jim·, R.A.A.F. 
Hope, Dick, R.A.A.F. 
Hart, Robt., R.A.A.F. 
Hanison, Ray, R.A.A.F, 
Hope, Lin'dsay, R.A.A.F. 
Heyes, Rupert, A.I.F, 
Hughes, Terence, A.LF. 
Hudson, Pat., W.A.A.A.F. 
Horton, Connie, A.W.A.S. 
Hammersley, Vonda, A.W.A.M.~j 
Hinds, Geoffrey, A.I.F. 
Houstein, Hedley, R.A.A.F. 
Honey, S. G., A.I.F. 
Holmes; P.ercy, R.A.A.F. 
Hamilton, Brian, R.A.D.A.R. 
!iamilton, Audrey, A.W.A.S. 
Hope, Ron., R.A.F, 
Hewitt, Peter, A.I.F. 
Hall, Reg., R,A.A.F. 
Hughes, Davis, R.A.A.F. 
Hogg, Ken., A.I.F. 
Harrison,· Fred., A.LF. 
Hammond, Lindsay, A.I.F. 
Heath, William, R.A.A.F. 
Hogg, Tom 
Ingles, Alan, R.A.A.F. 
Ikin, Clyde, R.A.A.F. (missing) 
Jones, Lloyd, R.A.A.F. 
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Jackson, Ken., R.A.A.F. 
J m·dan, Mix., R.A.A.F. 
Jackson, Richard, R.A.A.F. 
Jones, Allan' K., A.I.P. 
J oyce, Keith R., R.A.N. 
Jillett, John R., R.A.A.F. 
Kaiser, Bert, A.I.F. 
Krushka, Fred., A.I.P. 
Kerrison, Percy, R.A.A.F. 
Kerkham, Max., R.A.A.F. 
Kiddle, Robt., R.A.N. 
Kestles, Ro.ss 
Kelly, Ray, R.A.A.F. 
Knott, Harry, R.A.N. 
Kitto, Keith, R.A.N. 
Kent, ·CJarrie, R.A.A.F. 
Long, 0. Reg., R.A.A.F. 
Lamer, Ian, A.I.F, 
Larner, Rex., A.I.F. 
Lyne, Barney, A.I.P, 
Lawson, Geor.s;e, A.I.F. 
Lanham, Ivo, A.I.F. (P.O.W.). 
Lovell, Wm., R.A.A.F. 
Lovett, Don., R.A.A.F. 
Lovell, Ross, R.A.A.F, 
LawSon, Cordon, R.A.A.F. 
Lee, Trevor, R.A.A.F. 
Lyne, Lois, A.W.A.S. 
Mayhead, Arch., R,A.A.F. 
Maclaine ,George, A.I.F. 
Mayhead, Frank, A.I.F, 
Mayhead, Kt:n., A.l.F. 
Morgan, Bob, R.A.N. 
Maumill, Bob, R.A.A.F. 
Munro, David, R.A.A.F. 
Murphy, G., A.LF. (prisoner war) 
Morrisby, Allan I., A.I.F. 
Manning, Geoff. 
Morrison, John, R.A.A.F. 
Millar, Alex, R.A.N. 
Moore, Robert, AJ.F. 
Martin, Malva, A.W.A.S. 
Mulligan, G. P. R., R.A.A.F. 
Mitchell, John, A.I.F. (accident· 

ally killed) 
Mallinson, Ray, R.A.A.F. 
McCallum, Felix, A.I.F 
Mainwaring, Ran., A.(F. 
Mold, David, A.I.F. 
Macfarlane, Philip, R.A.A.F. 
Moore, Neil, R.A.A.F. 
Maclaine, Doug., R.A.A.F. 
McQuestion, Geoff., R.A.N. 
Maclaine, Ran, R.A.N. 
McCo.'d, Peter, A.I.F. 
McElwee, Colin, R.A.A.F. 
McCord, Don., R.A.A.F. 
McCann, Ran., N.Z.R.Bn. (pris 

oner of war, deceased) 
McDonald, Neil, A.I.F. 
McCabe, G. W .. R.A.F. (P.O.W.) 
McCabe, D. W., R.A.N. (missing) 
McDonald, Donald, R.A.A.F. 
Maclaine, Grant, R.A.A.F, 
McKenzie, Donald, R.A.A.F. 
Nicklason, Syd., A.I.F. 
Nation, H., R.A.A.F. (killed itc 

action) 
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· Neil, Eddy, R.A.A.F. 
Oliver, Max., A.I.F. 
Orr, Colin, R.A.A.F. 
Ockerby, Viv., R.A.A.F. 
Page, Ray, R.A.A.F. 
Pike, Pet-cy, A.I.F. 
Phillips, Bruce, R.A.N. 
Paton, GeOrge, A.I.F, 
Pl1llen, Jack; A.LF. 
Parson, Len., R.A.A.F. 
Pearson, · Robt., R.A.A.F. 
Pollard, Stan., R.A.A.F. 
Phillips, D.oug., R.A.A:F. 
Padman, Henry, A.I.F. 
Parkes, Clifton, A.I.F. 
Press, E. J., A.I.F. 
Price, Del:ek, R.A:A.F. 
Petterson, Alfred, A.I.F. 
Pinel, Frank; A.I.F, 
Pullen, Don., R.A.A.F. 
Petterson, Les., R.A.A.F. 
Pette'rson, Norman, R.A.N. 
Pickett, Bruce 
Phillips, Frank, A.I.F. 
Plummer, Keith, Lieut. 
Pryur, Jack, R.A.A.F. 
Rose, Ka:thleen, W.A.A.A.F. 
Rose, Prances. A.W.A.S. 
Ripper, Herbert, R.A.N. 
Rees, Clive, A.I.F. 
Ruston, Ian S., R.A.N. 
Robinson, Ken., A.I.F. 
Ratcliff·, Enid, Nursing Div. 
Rosevears, Hedley, AJ.F, 
Rainbow, Ronaldd, A.I.F. 
Rose, Fred., A.LF. 
Richardson, Peter, R.A.A.F. 
Reeves, C. ·w. B., R.A.A.F. 
Roberts, David, R.A.A.F. 
Radford, GeofL, A.I.F. 
Read, Betty, W.A.A.A.F. 
Rudd, Roy, R.A.A.F 
Rose, R. G., A.LF. 
Steer, John, A.LF. 
Scott, Harry, A.I.F. 
Senior, Alan, A.LF. 
Sellers, M. L., Nursing Div. 
Schi,;r, Bill, R:A.A.F. 
Sales. Lahce, R.A.A.F. 
Swinton, George E., A.I.F. 
Swinton, Norm. D., R.A.A.F. 

(missing) 
Simonds, Kenneth R., A.LF. 
Searson, Trevor, R.A.A.F. 
Scott, Herbert, R.A.A.F. 
Savage, Don., R.A.N. 
Scott, Keith, A.I.F. 
Simons, Jack, R.A.N. 
Skeggs, Olive, A.W.A.M.S. 
Swain, Hilton, R.A.A.F 
Stephens, Roland, R.A.N. 
Styles, Harry, R.A.A.F. 
Summers, Brian, A.I.F. 
Sincb.ir, Harold, R.A.N. 
Sutton, Gerald, R.A.N, 
Summers, Geoff., R.A.A.F. 
Shepherd, George, R.A.N. 
Spotswood, Chris., A.I.F. 
Shegog, Joyce, W.A.A.A.F. 

Scott, AlL A.LF. 
Summers, Garth 
Smythe, Ken, R.A.A.F. 
Suter, G. J ., R.A.A.F. (died illness) 
Snow, Roger, A.I.F. 
Savage, Harry, R.A.N. 
Sowter, Richard, A.LF. 
Smith, James, R.A.N. 
Shield,, L, S., A.I.F. 
Tanner. Peter, R.A.A.F. 
Twidle, ·David, R.A.N. 
Thollar, Doug., A.I.F. 
Traill, Arthurl, A,I.P. 
Taylor,· Maurice, .A.I.F. 
Taylor, Hil, A.I.F. 
Thaw,· Max, A.I.F. 
Tolland, BJl, R.A.A.F. 
Tuting, Harry, R.A.A.F. 
Tucker, Gordon, R.A.A.F. 
Tanner, Ahx., A.I.F. 
Turner, ·Rabt., R.A.A.F. (missing) 
Tuck, Jariles, R.A.N. 
Thompson, Muriel, W.A.A.A.F. 
Tidey, Kathleen, A.W.AS. 
Tulloch, Allison, A.\V.A.S. 
TUllock, Eric, R.A.A.F. 
Turner, Laurie, R.A ... A.F. 
Tilley, Norman. R.A.A.F. 
Tilley, · Raymond P., R.A.A.F. 
Townsley, Wilfred A., A.I.F. 
Townsend, John, R.A.F. 

·van Stieglitz, Peter, R.A.N. 
von Bel.touch, Don., A.I.F. 
van Bertouch, Mark, A.I.F.-(POW) 
Viney, Max, ~A..I.F. 
Viney, John, R.A.A.F. 
Viney, Cyril, K . .i\.A.F. 
Weston, Maurice, A.I:F. 
White, Ron., A.I . .P. 
White, Fred, A.I.F. 
Whdan, Roly, R.A.N. 
Wo·ods, Terris, R.A.N. 
Waldron, Lance, A.I.F. 
Wilson, T., A.I.F, (killed in action) 
Wright, Jack, RAA.F. 
Williams, Malcolm, R.A.A.F. 
Watts, Ray, R.A.A.F. 
\Veatherill, Jack, R.A.A.F. 
Wa1kem, Jock, R.A.A.F. 
Whishaw, Denis, R.A.A.F. (killeC 

in aircraft accident) 
Watkins, G., N.A.N.V.R. (lost sea) 
Waters, Frank, R.A.N.V.R. 
Windsor, Max, A.I.F. 
Williams, Leonard Roy, R.A.A, 
Waddla~ Bruce A., A.I.F. 
Whitcombe, Ernest, R.A.A.F. 
Waldron, Hamel, R.A.N, 
Waugh, Wallace, R.A.A.F. 
Whelan, Jack, R.A.N. 
\h/ilksinson, Wm., R.A.A.F. 
Wood, Petn, R.A.A.F. 
Wyatt. Hat, R.A.N. 
Wyatt, Lance R.A.A.F. 
Williams, L. R., A.I.P. 
Wright, Malcolm, A.I.F. 
Walker, Keith, R.A.N. 
\Valters, Geotfrey, "··"·""·'··· 

•. 
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