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© war -ever waged on earth since the

“able to adjust
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Editorial

The year 194% has seen the end of the most bitter
beginning of re-
corded history, for on May 8, the Buropean struggle
ended and on August 15, the conflict in the Pacific
came to a close. This year has alse seen the béginning
of a new era, the atomic age, which began en August

10, when the first atomic bomb was dropped on

Hiroshima, ‘ :

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 comes the growing distrust among the Allies as
each natien refuses to hand over its own bomb secrets
and works furiousiy to develop more adequate protec-
tion. .

If another war s to he prevented, a war fought
with bombs which could . wipe out cities like London
Jin one fell swoop, we must enter into a hew age—
not one of natonalism, as has been the custom. for
past centuries, but one of internaticnalism. We must
try to see things in a different ligh, try to appreciate
the other man’s feelings and ideas and to see his point
of view. If this can ba accomplshed successfully, the
world will be a much more pleasant plaée- in which to
live, ‘ i

But where are we to start? The responsibility of this
vital work is great and should he exercised 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 wotld tomorrow, ‘

At present this work is being encouraged and prac-
tised by only a few tens of people, but for entire sue
cess, millions must follow the example of these few.
Is it not natural to treat those about us kindly and
dleasantly? -~ We must realise that, because. the world
s now such, a small place, we cannot afford to waste
ur time in useless quarrelling, either as individuals in
t small community, or as nations, .

. Bclence has moved so quickly that we have not been

ourselves to the rapidly changing con-
itions.” Herein lies a great danger to mankind, and =
ill require the best brains and the best leadership
f all nations. to ehable us tg enjoy to the full, the
efits offered by science and to avoid the tragic
sequences  of uncontrolled use of scientific dis-
overies, In other words we must see that we have not
fact, created a Frankenstein.

_ | THE EDITOR
PASSING NOTES

arly-in February of this year, the School re-opened
ith an attendance of 540.. A number of new teachers
e welcomed at the beginning of ‘the year and two
ew ones during the year, bringing the number of
hers on the staff to- 30, Mr., Doe ‘was again senior-
ter. .
. lttle later in the- year,
slumbine were elected Head
refects was also elected,
he publication of the Schosl newspaper, “‘QOut-
s, was continued this year under the two edito;s,
3 McCormack and William Thompsen. By. dint
hard work work, the committee managed to .pro-
ce: the record number of eight copies, including |
ay ‘numbers and exam numbers and has heen

Pat _,Rbse-. and Murrayl
Prefects and a Board

commended by the editor of the

! “Examiner” fq
producing an excelient litde publicat]

on.

I

Shakespeare’s Day wag aptly celebrated this year
by the production of the seenes 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 partions of
“Macbeth.,” The first was played by Tom Bailey as
Macbeth and Bill Bayly as Banquo, The second seen
was portiayed by Rohert Coogan and Dinah Curtain;
as Macbeth and Lady Macbeth, The third séefle was
the sleep-walking scene, played; by Margaret Tittle as
Tady Macbeth, Doug Lamb and Stephanie Hawlkes,

“A” Class preduced scenes
Cleopatra,” with Pa: Rose and
leading roles,

from “Anthony and
John Wivell playing

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.” o

ACKNOWILEDGMENTS

During the year we have been pleased to receive
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, Terre Haute, Indiana, U.5.A,;
“Darwinian,” from Burnie High Schooel, Tas.; “Maga-
zine,"" from the High School, Adelaide, S.A.; “Uni-
corn,” from Melbourne High, Prospect Hill Road,
Canterbury, Victoria; “Drevonian,” from Devonport
High, Tas.; “Log," from Hobart High, Tas.

AIR TRAINING CORPS NOTES

The highlights of cur activities this vear have been
the numercus 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 foothall match against No. 83, Hobart
Squadron. :

The Hobart Squadron then sent up a football teani
to Launceston to play our Squadron. This match
was followed by a visit from the football, basketball
and tennis teams. The northern basketball team,
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—33. In the tennis
team we were vepresented by A, Hope and 8, Clark,

"Fhe Burnie Squadron sent sports teams- to Laun-
ceston to compete against us. Qur baskethall teatn
was again successful,

While the Squadron has been waiting for the arrival
of a new training syllabus, the (.O. has faken this
opportunity of improving the marksmanship of the
Squadron dnd we have made several trips to Western

Junction to have practice,
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WI—IO S WHO -

The Head Master : M1 W. C. Mortis, BA (Semor
Geography and Mathematics),

Staff : Misses B. Layh, B.A,, D1plome d"Etades
Francaise, Diplome de Phonenque Francaise " {Senior

French); J. Blyth, B.A. (Librarian); L. A, Russeil,

B.A. (English, French}; J. Richardson, B.8c. (Applied

Maths., Biology, General Science); C. Limb, Dip Phys.
Ed,, A, Mus, A, (Music, Physical Education); A.
Elliott (Cooleery);- W. E, :Cornell (Art); D. Cooper,
B.A. (English, Maths.); N. Newben, B.A. (Maths.);
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. (Bng. Hist. Soc. St.); Mesdames
F. Powell, - B.A, (English, French); M. Heazlewood
{(Commerce; Shorthand, Social Studies); F, Crawford
(Needlework). Miss A L Sample (Needelwork) on
leave. . V. M. Heibert (Clerk). .

Messrs.- T. E, Doe, B.Sc. (Physms Trlgonometry,
Chemistry); .G, Rush M.A., B.Sc. (Maths.); E. R,
Sowter, ‘B.A. (French, Soc1a1 Studies); H. J. Moses,
B.A,, B.8c. (Commerce, History, Economics); F. H,
V. Watson, B.A. (History, - Geography, English);
R. R. Jordan, B.A, (General Science, Maths., Chem-
istery); J. H, 8mith (Madthe.);" H. J. Shea (General
Science, Trigonometry, Physics, Chemistry); P, Rol-
ling (Social! Studies, Arithmetic, Commerce, Economics,
Physical Educaticn), i

Senior Prefec:ts. Patricia Rose,
bine,

Prefects : Girls—Kathleen Morling, Gwen Street,
Phylis Hudson, June Mold, Barbara Gilham, Barbara
Hamilton, Joan Davey, Lesley Ingles, Marion Atkins,
Dulcie Alcock, Pauline Bourke.

Boys—Bruce Rose, John Wivell, John Hawkins,
Max Pullen, Don Brown, Phillip Wood, Jeff Weston,

Robert Sharman Alex Stocks, Pau[ Phelps, ]ohn
Dean, = I 4

Murray  Colum-

House Captains . Arthur—Gladstone  Vertigan, June
Cookman; Franklin—John Wive]l, B, Gilham; Sorell—
Jeft Weston Joan Davey; Wilmot, Don Arncld, Les[e,z
Ingles, -

Sports Manitor: Don  Armnold.

Captains of Tennis : Girls—D. Alcock; Coach, Miss
Deane. Boys—M. Columbine; Ceoach, Mr. Rush.

Captain of Hotkey : Eraine Crothers; Coach, M1ss.
Blyth.

Captain of Cricket :

Captain of Football :
Jordan,

M. Rees; Coach - Mr, Moses
M. Cclumbine . Coach, Mr.

Stroke of Crew: J, Dean Coach, M1 D. Ghandler

Sports Mistress : Miss Limb,
Sports, Master : Mr, H: J. Moses.
Opera’ Producer : Mr. H. J. Moses.

Magarine Editors : Wﬂlmm Thompson, Geva
McCormack. '

Library Supervisor : Miss ], Blyth

Officers of Carlets : Capt. T. E. Doe (0.C.), Lieut.
. J. Moses {Second in Com.).

Ofhcers AT.C. Flight: P/O H. J. Shea,

VISITORS AND SPEAKERS

This year the following people have spoleen to the
School : _

" Soon af_ter we ‘resumed, Mrs, Wessel visited the:
Schael’ and spoken on” “The Lady Clark Memorial:
Library:” ' :

Sister” Dale, "of the Sudan Mission, gave ‘us a
interesting, talk on the Anglongyptmn Sudan,

At the end of ‘the first term, Mr. . MecShane
Deputy State Librarian, alsc spoke to us about the
Lady Clark: Mémorial Library and urged students tor
act a§ ambassadors for the Library, -

Rev. N. Lade, M.A., visited us several times durmg
the year and spoke to us on the United Nations' Ag :
sociatiopn.,

M, So]datov, a ‘member of the Sov1et Legation in
Australfa, visited us in connection with the United
Nations International Week. He gave a most interest
ing talk on the conditions in Russia during the war

Rew. ]J. Thompkmson addressed the School on thi
topic of - "China.” ‘

Mrt. Morris has been pIeased to receive visits from
the fo]olwmg Old Scholars, whao .are members of ¢
Forces :.

Peter von Ste1g11tz R.AN.; Cpl. Peter Hewitt
ALF.; Peter Wood, R.AAF,; Ross Kestles, R.AAE:
Sub-Lt. H.. Campbell, RAN,; Geoff. Radford, ALF
Lt. Ken Dallas, R.N,; Mix Davel, R.AN.; Clarence
Kent, R.AAF,; Jim Smith, R.AN.; Leslic Petterso
R.AATF,; Maurice Hiscock, MN.; Betty Read;
W.AAALY; Norman Thompson, R.A‘N.;
Hill, RAAF Louis Brain, R.A N.;

Ward, N Z E E.; Neil Mcore R. A A F.;
Grueber, RAAF,; Max Jordan, R.AAF, (D.FEC.
Percy Kerrison, RAA. F; W/C. Geoff. Atherto
R.AAF.- (DEC),; Winstoi Little, AJLF; R
Cameron, R.AAF; Rex Woordworth, R.AAF: B
Atkinson, R.AAF.; Scott Clark, RAN.; John Pato
R.AN.; Rowland Stephens, R.A.N.; thhr!:l

Macfarlane, R.AAF; Ray Kelly, R AAFR; B
Booth, R. A, N.; Neil Moore, RAAFL; C Spotswo
Al F., Harold Sinclair,

LIBRARY NOTES

Although some people have not been returi:
non-fiction books the motning after borrowing
and though some books have been damaged by.
less handling, 1943 has, on the whole, been a:
successful year in the library, Of a total of 31
books added to the library this year, 257 were
fiction, 48 fiction and ].2 pamphlets

names and subject headings has-been installed;
additions to the library. being catangued int
and it is hoped to have all the books in the
re-catalogued by next year,

Much work has been done in the reference

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

PAT ROSE

" HEAD PREFECTS, 1945

MURRAY COLUMBINE

BEST PASSES LEAVING CERTIFICATE, 1944

and deserves to be congratulated on the sm
eficient way in which she runs the library
work she is assisted by B . Leary, F. Basti
Howard, -

DOROTHY LONG, 4 Credits, 4 Passes

ROBT. GUNTON, 3 Credits, 4 Passes,

= =




BEST PASSES SCHOOL CERTIFICATE,; 1944

GEVA McCORMACK, 9. Credits

TOM BAILEY, 9 Credits _

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

" In the same class as “feel-full,” s

" SPEECH NIGHT, 1944

HISTORICAL ENGLISH The Thirty-Second Annual Speech

 GRAMMAR
Fromt. rough perusals. I have given. this book in the
last 18 ‘months, I should say it is ca]le_d--:'”Hi_storlcal
English Grammar” mainly because it deals: with the
English language and espedially with gramifday in a
historical way. There is no“doubt some othgz totally
differént explanation, but I give thig fof. its th,

The book begins (or as Mr. Fowler would. ot say,
commences) | with, the eminently historica'l English
Venerable' Bede and works through West' ! ,
South Saxons, Middle Angles, Bast Angles afid other.
geometrical persovagés and branches for a delscriptio_n
of the primitive Germans (all propagands) and their
well-known language, Pri'ngit'ive Germanic,” knawn to
the French as Indo-European.

- December 17,

hours spent in travelling
Mr. Morris urged

the earliest possible moment,

S

the Leaving Certificates and 13

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

Night and
Distribution of Prizes was held in the Albert Hall on

Mr. Morris, when presenting  his
nnual report, asked if it was right that so many haurs
ishould he spent in travelling to and from School by
pupils- who lived in country districts, when, if suitable
ccommedation in the city could be arranged, the
could be put to hetter use.
that this problem should not he
‘shelved away as a post-war item, but that its need was
so great and pressing that it should be attended to at

The report also revealed that the enrolment for
the year totalled 537, with an average attendance of
21.. In the Leaving Examination, 27 students secured

qualified for matrieyla-
tion, while a total of 89 certificates were gained by

ENGLIS
Ethel Tucker.

LEAVING FRENCH, 1943
Robert Campbeli, -

BEST-PASS, SCHOOL CERTIFICATE
EXAMINATION (Tas, Schools’ Board)
Geva McCormack and Tom Bailey.

BEST PASS CHEMISTRY, SCHOOI, CERTIFI-

., CATE EXAMINATIONS, 1944
Donald Craw,

ENGLISH LANGUAGE
Bruce Rose,

» “A” CLASS, jo43

AND LITERATURE

COOKERY
Class C—Joyee Qalley,
* D-—Barbara Craw.
E—Dorothy Steel,

; tor O " NEEDLEWQRK
Primitive Old Bnglish (or O.E.). pupils in the Schoo! Certificate Examination, Mr. Class C—Jean McArthur,
e.g., Northumbrian®to. 1066 and Ntﬂrthgrn atter that, Morris praised the work of the Parents Association, D—Avdrey Do
They are distinguished by saying, “Aye laddie” ang —.

whose membership was nearly 300,

things like that (St- George for England, St. Pincras A musical programme was

for Scotland). After some assorted Danes, Norsemen

; Choir under the direction of Miss C. Limb, Geva

“and Normans, we come t'oh!:h}f Rl?'? Prfs S\?}?dﬂ;ﬁﬁ?ﬁ; ; McCormack gave a violin solo and Jean Lancaster,

é’Sh; i COCkEgbgzslionw cifnn;xyiai(en - gnd gener Wilma Lay and June Mold, sang a trio. They were
o not say, . ; :

ally talk like golf' professionals in P.G. Waodehouse, ceompanied by Pat Rose and Marion Atkins,

So far we have been historical, but now iwe show our’
knowledge of - Grammar—though always ‘English and
definitely historical. A notable branch efuthis subject
is phonology (from a phony sound). We now lears
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,

n his address that he was locking forward to the
ime when the University would be free to all who
ere fitted for a university career, He said he was
ooking forward to the time when the schoo! leaving
ge would be raised to 16 years. Mr. Cosgrove praised
e work of the Pareats’ Association in their efforts
. establish 2 hostel. : :

“The Secondary School Certificates were presented
the 8% who had won them by Mr. A L. Meston,
A :

Another branch is morphology (from morphia,” 4
dspe).  Although this a good thing, we leave it
o pass on to the syne tax, 'This is paid  on beer,
metho, G2, H3, OH, CXY00000PQR and all. other
spirituous liquors within the meaning of the .
is not grammatical, ‘but is fully historical (Boston Te
Party, etc.). In this section we comeé to j
which;, as their name implies ,are very §
O.E. “hee becomes' ¥béat,” ete.,
transmigration -and ‘what not,
{very confusing’and only to be attemptdd by cr
candidates). ANl this was dohe in the 1'{1; fan hu_::r
of speech—yet another -example of Rissia's, < vita
achievements.

PRIZE-LIST

DUCES OF CLASSES
~—Dorcthy Long and Robert CGunton,
Bi—Robert Sharman and Gwen Street,
2—Jean Chambérs,
Cl—Allison Orchard,
C2—Thomas Bailey,
C3—Geva McCormack.
DI1—Nairn_ Scott.
D2—Morris Cropp.
D3—Audrey Dennis.
. B1—Jill Kerrison.
Ed—Lindsay Matherson,
—John Willey,
4—Pat Steel.
J—Moira Ferguson.
- GENERAL MERIT
nior School—Joan Davey and. John Wathen.
Uniior School—Geva McCormack and Tom Bailey,
' PASSES, LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1943
ria Rainbow and Brian Waters, . o
BEST PASS, LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1943
(Northern Tasmania High Schools)
wn Waters, -

BEST PASS, LEAVING CHEMISTRY
Waters, .

Another ‘finie old English habit is thatof slirri
" unstressed svlfables. -
M.E.
Hunting, etc. )

: Mod. E.
Huntin®, fishin’

Next comes anolegy (from ‘two défilife D
roots.“an” and “allergy” meaning hay-fever). - Bo il
upright is “feel-full” and- “I'm a lout™ (prestimal
because I feel full).- Other examples dre “damn d
(applied to horses, girls, etc.) and “shilly'sl_a
“Wishy-washy™). This law was made in Prim
days and is, therefore, cut-of-date. Not a good:
“eramecrum

2

my mouth™—"I am a Jout™),

['The editors reeret that owing to l_ack of spa
-are utiable fo-print any more of this—long.a#
erudite article.] .

given by the School

The Premier and Minister for Education (Mr. Cos-
rove), who presented the prizes and trophies, said

E—Jill Ketrison,

PEGGY PEDLEY MEMORIAIL PRIZE
Helen Lutwyche, :

SPECTAL, SERVICES RENDERED TO SCHOOL
Terry Lynd, Wiima Lay, Robert Sharman,

. SPECIAL-MERIT
William Thompson,

SCHOOL ACCOMPANISTE
Pat Rose.

CHOIR ACCOMPANISTE
Marion Atkins, :

ATTITUDE AND INFLUENCE PRIZES
“C” Class, 1944-—Pamela Penman, Kath Fastoe,

Donald Craw, Joyce Oakley, Dorothy Prewer, Audrey

Edwards, Joan Mann, Bernice Butterworth.
SPORTS
Swimming :

. Boys—Open Championship, Robert Gunton, Undez
13, Brien Dadd. Under 13, John Cullen,
Girle—Open, Dorothy Leng.  Under 15, Audrey
Davies, Shirley Bennett, Under 13, Margaret Wheeler,
Kathleen Leary and Thelma Sherriff. '

Field Games—Barbara McEnnulty and
Football : :

Best and Fairest Player for Season; Max Rees,
Serviceable, Murfay Columbine.
player, Donald Arnold. .
George Harding, Best Team
Athletic Sports ;

* Boys, Open—Max Rees.
Under 13, James Potter,

Girls, Open—Barbara McEnnulty,
erie Massey,
Broomby.

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

Certificates —- Beth Bartlett, *Noel Atkins; Mona
Badcock, -Bessie Boag, 1Theo Box, Alwyn Briges,
Glenda Brown, Monica Camercon, Cajthlean Campbell,
*Robert Campbell, Betty Chapman, Joy Coltheart, Fay
Cullen, Jack Déan, *Kevin Febey, *Nina Perguson,
*Fred Gilbert, *Robert. Gunton, *David Hunt, *John
Padman, *Kenneth Padman, *Gloria Rainbow,  *Ste-

Max Rees.

Most
Most  Consistent,
Most” Improved Player,
Man, Ken Davis,

Under 15, Keith Caelli,

Under 15, Val
Under 13, Peegy Eeles and Margaret

-3
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phen Scott, *James S. Smith, *Bthel Tucker, *Brian
Waters, John Wathen,
*Matriculated. tCompleted  qualifications  for
matirculation. ‘
UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIPS
Literary—Gloria Rainbow. :
General- Gloria Rainbow (6), Brian Waters (13),
Ken Padman (20), Kevin Fehey (21).
Science—Brian Waters {3), Ken Padman (9).
Sailors’ and Soldiers’ Memorial Scholarship—Noreen
Miller (6), Ken Padman (7), Kevin Febey (13).
I. G. Hogg Scholatship. ~— Jean Dobbinson (2),
Gloria Rainbow (6), Shirley Edwards (10).
A. I. Clark—Gloria Rainbow {3), Bessie Boag (5).
Gilchrist Watt—Gloria Rainbow (6).
Tasmanian Education Department Scholarship —
Brian  Waters, :
Forestry Scholarship—Stephen Scott,
8ir Richard Dry Exhibition (Modern Languages)—
Gloria Rainbow. : .
8ir Richard Dry Exhibition (Mathematics)—-Brian
Waters (6). :
A. A. Stephens Memorial—Brian Waters (7), Ken
Padman (8).
UNIVERSITY PRIZES
Federal Institute of Accountants.—David Hunt. _
Commonwealth Institute of Accountants — David
Hunt. Co
BURSARIES
Senior Country—Robert Sharman.
French—Robert Campbell,
Economics—David Hunt,
Commerce—Ethel Tucker,
Naval Cadets’. Examination—Bruce Rattray, Ernest
Lyall. . ‘
Hemingway and Robertson Schelarship—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 ddors,
Pushing and shoving without a cause;
The prefects strutting up and down
Do quieten them with many 2 frown.

We, as seniors, sit on high,
And watch the scene below:
We see the mob and hear o cry—
The cry of Mr. Doe.

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

© And so we find qurselves kept in
To assemble there 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 _.
Saturdey, 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 runnerup with 16, With 24

points, B. Hutton (F.), won the Intermediate (un_dei-_._
15) Championship, D, Jarman (A.), runningup with

10. C. Elliott (W.), 16 pointts, was under 13 Cham-
pion and B Pitt (W.), was second with 14. The
Open Field Games Championship was won by .
Weston (5.), 14 and M, Rees, 12, was second, i

The Girls' Open Champion was D. Prewer {W.);
18, with S. Bennett (F.), 12, second... M, Little (8.)
18 and P. Eeles (8.}, 10, were champion and runne
up respectively in the under 15. 8. Terry (W.), 22
was under 13 champion with G. Boon (W), 10
second, B, Bassett (W.), and D. Prewer, tied f
Field Games Championship with 12 points. .

Inter-Schools’ Girls' Relay—Broadland House,
I.H.S., 2; MLC, 5.

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 4.5 and 55

SCHOOL CERTIF ICATE
EXAMINATION, {944
Margaret Allen—4 Credits, § Passes,
Donald Arnold—1 Credit, § Passes.
Winifred Avery—6 Credits, 3 Passes,
Tom Bailey—9 Credis.
Wiiliam Bayley—2 Credits, 4 Passes,
Donald Beauchamp—3 Credits, 6 Passes,
Mragaret Bell—3 Credits, 3 Pasges,
Ada Bowe—6 Pagses,
Kay Britcliffe—7 Credits, 2 Passes.
David Bruce—6 Passes,
Bernice Butterworth 7 Passes,
Keith Caelli—~1 Credit, 7 Passes,
Donald Craw—§ Credits, 1 Pass.
Brian Coates—3 Credits, 6 Passes,
June Cockman— 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, & Passes,
Alfred Crawford—7 Pasges.
Gwenda Cox—6 Pasges .

Jeanine Coates—6 Passes,

Georgina Dent—4 Credits, 3 Passes.
Nancy Dornauf—1. Credit, 5 Passes,
Trevor Emmett——1 Credit, 5 Passes.

secs, respectively.  Peter Ockerby, by running 100 yarids
in 10 7-10 sec., clipped 1-10 ‘sec. off the previo
record. Brian Dean (W.), equalled the record:
5.0 1-5 in the mile championship. Helen Murta
established the record of 4 ft. 3 ins. for the girl
under 15 high jump and 8. Terry jumped 4 ft. 3 in
in the gitls’ under 13 high jump. :

ROWING NOTES

This year has proved a successful one for rowl
At the beginning of the year we were able to regai
the Bourice Cup from. Hobart. It had been in th
possession for eight years. The crew was: J. Westa
(bow), B. Rose (2), A. Stocks {3), J. Dean (strgl
G. Stewart {cox.). ) o

Next year our crews will meet Hebart on the
went to contest the Clarke Shield. We hope that
a result of the House races, which were: conducted.,

Nancy Elms-—1 Credit, 8 Passes,
Kathleen Eastoe—1 Credit, 6 Passes.
Murray Elliott—7 Passes.

Ellen Fleisch—4:Credits, 5 Passes. .
Blanche Fatrell—2 Credits, ¥ Passes.
Mary Greenhatch— 8 Passes.

John Greeney—1 Credit, 6 Passes.
Derek Haigh—6 Passes.

Ava Hassell—6 Pagses,

Joyce Mayes—1 Credit, 5 Passes.
George Harding—6 Pagses,

Larry Killalea—6 Passes,

Dorothy Knight—1 Credit, 5 Passes.
Heather Lyne—6 Credits, 3 Passes.
Stan Lyall—2 Credits, 6 Passes.
Hurice' Lyall—1 Credit, 7 Passes,
John Lees—6 Passes. -
Jean Tancaster—1 Credit, 6 Passes.
Kath Lade—2 Credits, 7 Passes.

Audrey Bdwards—2 Credits, 7 Passes,

term, we shall be able to gather together a crew
able of defeating Hobart.
The House races resulted in a win for Fran
with 18 points, Arthur, 13 points; Wilmot, 12
Sorell, 9 points. The crews were : :
Arthur—B. Bayly, D. Wells. D. Sutton, B
(ztroke), J. Crawley (cox.). E
Franklin—]. -Manzoney, J. Wivell, A. St
Dean (stroke), S. Campbell {cox.), :
Sorell—M, Wilson, V. Littlewood, A. Hit
Weston (stroke), K, Jack {(cox.).
Wilmot—A, Burns, B, Bowen, G. Bryan, D
(stroke}, G. Stewart (cox.). i
We are ut last fortinate in having bothi
in working order, Once again we are indebté
Chandler, R.AAF, for giving up his val _b
to us. We would also like to thank MriRi
the interest he has tikenh in out crews thi
for the valuable time he has given up to.h

Douglas Lamb—7 Passes,
Gevae McCormack—9 Credits.

ohn Manzoney—6 Passes.
lean McArthur—1 Credit, 8 Passes.
oan Mann—2 Credits, 5 Passes.

Hall May—3 Passes.
Mearjorie Morgan——1 Credit, 6 Passes.

raeme Nichols~—6 Passes.

Jlison Orchard—Y Credits, 2 Passes.
eter - Ockerby—38 Passes,

oyce Oakley—2 Credits, 4 Passes.
amela Penman—~6 Credits, 3 Passes.
hirley Priest—1 Credit, 7 Passes,
rthy Prewer—& Passes, .
everley Prince—2 Credirs, 7 Passes.
¢rence’ Pinkard—3 Credits, 5 Passes,
eil Pitt-—9 Passes.

arbara Page—7 Passes.

ay Phillips—1 Credit, 5 Passes.

ma Richardson—8& Passes.

- work and should make good N.C.Os. Many promo-
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Lois Roughley——1 Credit, 5 Passes.
Gwen Reberts—6 Pasges,

Alf Rowberry-—1 - Credic, 6 Passes,
Stan Smith—-5 Credits, 4 Passes.

Lola Symthe—35 Credits, 4 Passes.
Elaine Stephens -4 Credits, 5 Passes,
Shirley Sutton-—4 Ci‘edits, 3 Passes.
Geofl Smith-—8 Pasges,

Alwyn Scolyer—6 Passes,

Mac Sloane—1 Credit, 5 Passes.
Elaine Sharp—6 Puasges,

Mary Simmons—6 Puasses,

Doris Sturges—6 Pasges, :
William Thompson—1 Credit, 7 Passes.
David Tudor—4 Crédits, 5 Passes.
John Trudgian—1 Credir, 8 Passes.
Bruce Taylor—2 Credits, 3 Puasses,
Geoff Thomas—1 Credit, 6 Passes.
Betiy Tyson—6 Pagses.

Gladstone Vertigan——4 Credits, 5 Passes.
Ken Viney-—3 Credits, ¢ Passes. ‘
Gerald Waugh—6 Passes,

CADET CORPS ACTIVITIES

As the result of 2 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 five platoons, ‘Nos. 1 and 2 platoons of experienced
cadets were under Cadet Licuts. Wood and Rose. No.
3 platoon of recruits under Cadet Lieut. Wivell, No,
4 platoon, Sigs., and AAMC. under Cadet Lieut.
Pullen and No. § platoon consisting of last year’s
junior cadets, under Cadet Licut. Stocks. Ap this stage
of the year we were particularly short of junior
N.C.O'%s and a number of cadets were made acting
coporals.

Till Easter, all platoons carvied out general train-
ing, including rifle and foot deill to prepare them for
the annual camp. During the period March 29 to
April 6, our detichment, together with other Laun-
ceston detachments and detachments from Devonpori
and Burnie was encamped at Fvandale military camp,

Owing to the shortage of Army instructors, it was -
necessary for each detachment to carry ocut its own
instruction and a feature of the camp was the splendid
way in which most N.C.Os co-operated with the
officers to make the training as successful as was pos-
sible.  During the camp period, a platoon from the
detachment competed successfully for the Hoad
Trophy. This trophy, presented by the Commander
Tas. L. of €. Area (Brig. Q. V' Hoad, is to be
contested each year by the northern detachments.

During the first terminal holidays, Cadet Officers
from the detachment attended a two weels’ course at
Seymour (Vic.), There, at an A.LF, training estab-
lishment, they carried out an intensive course of
trafning on a wide variety of weapons,

Early in the second term, a cadre was commenced
for prometion to N.C.Q. rank, Many of the cadets
attending, dispiayed considerable enthusissm for their

tions occurred as a result of the cadre,
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SOFT BALL

The only match played by the whele team with an
opposing team, was against Hobart: The Hobart team
was successful. Qur team combined and played well,
but we were, unfortunately, the weaker team. The

., Hobart team gained a lead in the scores early in the
game and we could not quite pass it. Qur best
players were: Dorothy Prewer, Pat Rose, Barbara
Giiham..

CRITICISM OF PLAYERS

Pai Rose (Captain).—Co-pitcher and short-stop,
Reliable pitcher. Ground work improved during sea

son. Good captain.

Barbara Gilham {Vice-Captain) —Long-stop. A
hard-hitting batter, a reliable fielder, and a hard
worker, ‘ : A

Mary Greeahatch.—Co-pitcher and short-ston.
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.

Auvdrey Hudson—Pirst base,
in -both batting and fielding,

Beverley Prince—Second base.
an excellent ground fielder.

Annie Gibbs,-—Third base,
consistent in fielding. .

Beverley Bassett—Short-stop, A forceful batter,
a safe catcher, an accurate thrower, but weak in
ground fielding, _ o
! Marjorie Morgan—-Fongstop. A litile too erratic
in both batting and fielding, but sheould develop with
practice. )

Norma Richardsen.—Long-stop.
ter -and a stylish fielder, )

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

Yvonne Howard.—Emergency.
unreliable on field.

TENNIS NOTES

At the beginning of the year, Murray Columbine
was elected captain and Alan Butcher elected wvice-
captain. The team was unfortunate in losing four
players from last year’s team, but we soon seitled doyvn
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 at
three-thitty, We would like to extend our congratu-
lations to IHobart on winning the Inter-High Schools'

. Premiership.

Results of Hobart match (Launceston names first) :

SINGLES

M. Columbine defeated R. Clarke,

M. Japsson lost to A. Squires, 9—35.

A, Butcher lost to C. Rogets, 9—6.

S. Clarke lost to G. Hall, 9—38.

W. Alexander lost to J. Driscoll, 9—7.

N, Pitt defeated B, Williams, 9—7.

DOUBLES )

Columbine and Jansson lost to Clarke and Squires,
6—-3, 3—6, 6—-3.

Butchetr and Clarke defeated Rogers and. Hall, 6—4,
6—35.

A nice, clean player
Weak batter, but

Good -batter, but in-

A consistent bat

Nice batter, but

9—7.

Alexander and Pitt defeated Driscoll and Williams. '

i,

the Coasters and slammed on 11 goals, In the last
quarter, Launceston easily kept the game in command,

Einal scores—Launceston ; 26 goals 16 behinds, 172
points; Burnie, 5 goals 3 behinds, 33 points,

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

Best Players—Sowell (trephy for Best and Fairest),

. CRITICISM OF PLAYERS _

M. Columbine (Captain}—-An offensive player with:
powerful strokes all round, his service being - especiall
good, Has great fighting qualities and in all Integ:
School ‘matches this year, has proved himself a playei,
of outstanding ability: _
M, Jansson.—A forceful player with a good variet

of strokes, He should develop into an EXCEHE{T Columbine, Vertigan, Weston, Arnold and- Ockerby,
player when he learns to drive the righ ball. Burnie : Blackwell, Oberne, Coleman, Force and
A. Butcher.--A most improved player with a goo Wilson, :

His backband and volleyin

service and forehand.
need more concentration,

8. Clarke.—A. Steady and earnest player wh
makes good strokes However, he is far too slow: 6
the court.

W. Alexander—A player of medium standard, bi
needs more practice and experience,

N. Pitt.—A young player with a bright future
With practice could develop into = really good player
Has a good match temperament.

Emergencies—T. Bailey and D, Wilson.

In conclusion the team would like to extend:if
thanks to the coaching of Mr. Rush, who spent muy
of his time with the team, We would also Tike:
thank Mr, Jordan for accompanying us on the trip

Hobart.
FOOTBALL

Launceston High defeats Hobart High in the F
Match of the Inter-High Schools’ Premiershi

Hobart opened well and were in front at the:
of the first quarter ,but after this Liunceston. te
command of the game and won in nearly all depi
ments of the game. Arnold was brilliant in d?f_e_n
and repelled all attacks ,assisted ably by Caelli in
‘pocket back and full‘back positions. Colu
played a true captain’s game. He took comman
play at centre hall-forward and' in the ruc.k atid
spired his team-mates by his example. Vertigan
inated the centres and paved the way for meny for
moves. Ockerby and Butcher roved splendidl
were a menace to the opposing backs while rest
pocket forward. Weston battled tirelessly in the

Crawford was South’s best individual, while P,
and Richardson’s, South’s wingsters,” played “well

Final scores were—Launceston : 16 goals 4'-1?§
100 points; Hobart: 6 goals 8 behinds, 44 poitils

Goalkickers—Sowell, 5; Columbine, 3; But
Qckerby, 2; Rundle, 1, -

Best Players—Arnold (trophy for  Best ang
est), Columbine, Vertigan, Sowell, Ockerby, Bd
Weston and Caelli, S
Lausnceston High defeats Burnie High in Pre;
: Final by Large Margin

Launceston opened with a paralysing b
Sowell kicked 4 goals in the first- ten minute
Northerners showed more experience tharm;
ters, by the better brand of football they
Sowell was brililant at full-forward and was
for six goals early in the match. Columbin
defeated in the, ruck, Vertigan was unbeat
centre and initiated many - forward move
second quarber Burnie settled down and f

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

Winning in the ruck and faster to the ball, Te:h,
won in a fast moving game. High did not make f.]
advantage of having the wind in the first quarier. Al
though High led a: the commencement of the Jast
quarter, ‘T'ech, finished strongly and won by a rargin
of 11 points, -

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

Goalkickers—Rundle 3, Ockerby 2,
. Columbine.

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

CRITICISM OF PLAYERS

- Murray Columbine (Captain).—-An excelelat rucks
sman and centre half-forward. Murray is a beautiful
- high mark and a good long kick with either foot. He
‘always displays good football sense with his disposal
‘and has been a perfect example for his team-mates to
Afoilow, ’

» Don Arnold (Vice-Captain) ~—A forceful player,
with sound judgment in marking and an excelient
ick. In the full-back position, Don has no equal, He
‘has uncanny anticipation, so vital ta his position,

Gladstone Vertigan( Centre) —The neatest player
in the side. An ideal centre player, with a good turn
f speed, Gladstone has had the call over his oppon-
ats.  His marking is sound, but his drop kicking
eeds improvement. With the expericnce he has
ained this season, Gladstone will be in fine form
ext year.

jeff Weston.—An excellent ruckman, with a tear-
rough style. Jeff, although lacking in height, has
attled tirelessly against taller opponents, He is a
und mark, but his kicking needs considerable atr
ntion. .

Alan Sowell—The find of the season, Although
ot a tall player, Alan has filled the full-forward
sition admirably, being the leading goelkicker, He
uld try harder and attempt to improve his kicking,

Peter Oclkerhy.—Has roved well throughout the
r. Although at times roving to a losing ruck, has
ayed well.  He has an excellent turn of speed
tich he should use tc more advantage, Is an excelr
ent kick,

Alan Butcher.—Has been change rover throughout
> season.  His best football has been shown while
ting on the forward line, where he shows good goal
He must try harder and improve his marking
I kicking, : ;-

Sowell and

el

o

- Brian Rundle—Al]

Des, Rundle—A young player who is an exception.
ally accurate kick, Des has proved a valuable player
on the forward line where he is very unselfish and
combines well with his other forwards. ‘He could use
what weight he has to better advantage,

Keith Caelli-— Pocket back, On  occasions has

slqu great dash in relieving his pocket, but hie
form js patchy.

Alf. Crawford — Half-forward. Has shown promise
durmg the year. Although slow, he is a good mark
and kick. Should do well next year.

Bill Hutton.—¥Has had some success on the
ﬂas plenty of pace and is a good kick,
15 not sound and he shoyld endeavour
ball ‘mere,

John Wood.~Half'forward.
unfortunate to injure a finger
the season.

wing,
His judgment
to watch the

A reliable kick, Was
during the middle of

A very determined
His kicking is poor

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

Brian Williamson.—Rugged  determined folIoWer,
who lacks judgment. -He has played well at times,
but lacks knowledge of the game.

lMax Pullen—A speedy wingster, His dash .earns
him many kicks. He should jearn to look for a team-
mate when kicking.

Don Jarman-~—Ruck and half-back,
been very patchy.
ing is sound,

- His form has

He must learn to kick. Hijs mark-

Brian Dean—A back player of dash. Hoﬁ'ever, he
lacks judgment and must learn 1o watch the ball,

Geoff. Wright and
able emergencies who had numer-
ous games during the year.

Bruce Hewitt, Max Jansson,

In conclusion, the team would like to thank Mr.
Jordan for all the time and energy he has put into
coaching the side, i ‘

CRICKET, 1945 -
Captain,” M. Rees; Vice, W. Allen; Coach, M.

Moses. ‘

Interest was again centred sround the Inter-High
School matches. The practice obtained in matches
played with Launceston Grammar Schogl stood us in
good stead,

The first.of the matches was played on ¢he T.C A,
ground in Hoebart. They won the toss and sent us
in on a perfect wicket, but success Wis Not ours, as
five wickets fell for less than 50. A valuable 40 runs

werei added by Sowell, 26 and Allen 12, Brian
Rundle batted well Jor 15. Our total was the
respectable score of 123, Sowell, 55,

Hobart replied with 74, Rees, 5 for 33 and

Arncid 3 for 28 prevented this total being larger.
Our second innings at the wicket resulted in the fine
score, 167 in very quick time. Vertigan was par-
ticularly fast in compiling his 31, We won on the
first innings. Scores :

well, but in the third quarter, Launcestor
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LAUNCESTON ~First Innings

M. Rees, b Paterson - - + - - - .« . - 11
P. Wood, b Paterson « + « - « « o+ .+ 6
A, Sowell, b, E. Richardson - - - . - . 55§
D. Rundle, ¢ Wignall, b Paterson - - - - - 7

G. Vertigan, b Paterson - - foe 4
D. Arnold, ¢ E. Richardson, b R. Richardson - 3

W. Allen, b E, Richardson - ~ -~ . . . g 12
B. Rundle, ¢ Hardwicke, b E. Richardson - - 13
I. Greeney, lbw, b E, Richardson ~~ - - - . 0
C. Monaghan, b E, Richardson - - ~ . . N
A. Crawford, not out - - - - ¢ - . . %
Extras P 3
T-otal L T A Y
Bowling—Paterson, 4 for 42; E. Richardson, 5 for

28; R. Richardson, 1 for 17; ]: Wignall, 0 for 24;
Hardwicke, ¢ for 7

HOBART.—TFirst Innings

G. Fordham, b Arnold - + + + + . . . 6
E. Richdrdson, b Rees - « - + » « . - 1
A. Hardwicke, b Arnold - - - - « - . . 1]
H. Hudson, b Rees - - - - - - . - . 12
A. Paterson ¢ and b Atnold - - e . 2
T. Risely, b Rees » - - - - - - . . = 0
K. Crawford, ¢ Crawford, b Allen - - - - - 33
R. Richardsen, b Rees +« - - « » +» « . !‘&
R. Linton, ¢ D. Rundle, b Allen - - - - - 13
1. Wignall, ¢ Arnold, b Rees - » - - . 8
M. Haywoed, not out - - - - - - =« 0
Extmsz,,..,,..,....;
TOTAL P 1
Bowling—Rees, 5 for 33; Arnold, 3 for 28; Allen,
2 for 1; B. Rundle, 0 for 9.
LAUNCESTON.—S8ecend Innings.
M. Rees, ¢ and b Patersen - - - - - . . 24
P. Woods, ¢ Wignall, b E Richardson - - - 10
D. Rundle, ¢ Haywood, b E. Richardson - - 18
D. Arnold, ¢ Rundle, b E, Richardson - - - 11
A. Sowell, ¢ Fordham, b R. Richardson - 29
G. Vertigan, ¢ and b, R, Richardson -« - - - 3;
W. Allen, ¢ Hudson, b Linton - - - - -+ 1
B. Rundle, ¢ Paterson, b Linton - - - -« - lg
. Greeney, run out » + o . 4 4 v
{3. Monaggan, ¢ Wignall, b Crawford - - - - g
A, Crawford, not out - - - - oo : ;
Extras + +« » + 4 ¢ 4 e 4 e i » 7
Total «+ + + « « v 4 4 4 4 s . 167

i ; ichardson, 3 for
Bowling—Patersen, 1 for 55; E._ Richar =4
45; (];{W lRigchardson, 2 for 28; R. Linton, 2 for 26; X.

Crawford, 1 for 6, ‘

The following week the team travelled to ]iurms
for the State Premiership at West Park, We at;ez‘
first and through Allen, 48; Wood, 30; R;:es,wg,
Arnold, 20 and Hewitt, 19 not out, we compu; 178,
In reply Burnie could marage only 48. Exoe],:]tbm lc?]u
over, our bowlers were always on top. Arnocl ?i\;\i‘ﬂagt
with skill, secured 7 for 17, including thle colvete et
trick.”  Our second innings was a batting lesson ':11 d
we declared with six down for 95.) .Burn;e 111:1rii,_,elt
to bat out time and avoi_d an outright defeat. s i
was, we won on the first innings. Scores:

LAUNCESTON.,—First Innings.

. Boatwright, st Sowell, b Arnold - - -
Hudson, b Rees - - - - - - - v
. Purton, lbw, b Arnold - -
Ken, st Sowell, b Atnold - - - - -
Byrne, ¢ Rees, b Arnold - )
Snooks, runout -+ 4 - < o 4 e
, Cross, b Rees - - - - - « - . -
Hudson, st Sowell, b Arno_ld S e
. Jones, b Arnold - - - - - - - -
W. Midgley, st Sowell, b Arpold - - - -
T. McNab, not out - - - » - « « -

Bxtras + +« +« »+ + + + 4 o+ . s

” . P

’ . PR

FRORORZOT

Total e S

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

. LAUNCESTON—Second Innings,
M. Rees, Ibw, b Ken - » - ~ .

A. Sowell, retirted - + -+~ - + - . 3

.

W. Allen, st G. Hudson, b Purton - - -
D. Rundle, b Button » - o« ¢+ o
D. Arnold, ¢ Midgley, b Cress - -+ + + -
G. Vertigan, b Cross ~ - - - - « +
P, Wood, not out - - -« - ¢ ¢ -
B. Rundle, not oute - - - - - - : :

Extras - - « ¢« + - « -+ -

Total for Six Wickets (declared)y - - -

Bowling—Purton, 2 for 33; Ken,
2 for 23.

BURNIE.—Seccond Innings

G, Hudson b Arnold - -« -« « + .
N. Purton, b Arneld - - + - « -+ 4«
D. Boatwright, run out - - » - - -+ -
R. Ken, ¢ Crawford, b Arnold - - « » -
K. Snooks,ble! blgees e e e e e s

. Bryne, 00 P
g. Crgss, ¢ Rees, b Arnold -+ -+« + -
X. Hudson, b Arnold » » » ~» + - « »
R. Jones, not out - - < - - P :
Extras i e e e e e e e e

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 s
the boys. ] .
instruc:ion in fielding, As a result of which
fielded hrilliantly throughout the matches.

Particularly would they thank hint:
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) i e e e e e 232 .
%/L VP}ZZSéSIb:,KanPm'tOIf Y CRITIQUE OF PLAYERS each member r:)f the team throughout the match, The
A. Sowelli Ibw. b Cross » - « + « » + . 3 Max Rees (Captain) ——An inspiring leader, The  girls tepresenting the team' were : .
D‘ Rundlé 1bw’, b Cross « « ¢ » ¢ 4 4 . 3 fastest schoolbpy bowler in the Tsland and given an Margaret Litele (Captam_):—Attad_{ wing, A very
—G- Vertigén b Purton -« - o -« o o . 2 eatly Success, 15 unplayable. Max i g very attractive pretty'p'la.yer to watch ifﬂd Is always in the right place
D. A B }’3 Purton - « - + + « + + « 30 and e}.(ceedmgly forceful batsman, with - plenty of  at the right time, An 1_11te111gent and capable captain,
W. Allen, ¢ Ken, b Byrne - - - - - - « 4§ power in all his shots, Max can £l any position in the Beverley Prince (Vice).—Centre, Has a good
B .Rundlé b Kem » v v e 6 field with equal sUccess, know_ledge of_ the humerous systems and although she
c Monagflall, b Purtan - - +« - + - - . { Bill Alfen (Vice-Captain) —A beautiful bar with has lirdle confidenc: in hezeelf, she plays a good game,
A. Crawferd, b'Byrne -~ - - - -+ + « . 3 shots all reund the wicket, particularly strong on the Nancy Elms.—. “Also Tacks Fonﬁdence, but has im.
B. Hewitt, aot out + » +» - - +» + =+ - - 14 of'f. Al his shots have a Wristy action pretty to watch,  Proved in throwing and catching. Is an accurate goal
BXEras ¢+ + » o+ - o s o+ s e - . 11 Bill is a sound field and good medium-fast bowler, He  thrower, .
— has a very sound kEnowledge of the game, ' June Mold.-'—Defenc.e wing.  Good player, but
TOTAL » - « » « « - « « - « « 178 Dan Artiold—A most accurate and deceiving slow rdt]I;er el o Fhro]gw?g. - :
Bowling—Purton, 4 for 54; Cross, 2 for 47; Ken b(leler. He varfes his attack well and always gets 1 Umﬂ? bPl’:fewel.l— N encczl. Brilliant defence and
2 for 31; Byrne, 2 for 34, Wleel{S. One of the safest fieldsmen in the eleven. lways rellable to play a good game.
BURNIE.—First Innings. Don is alse a powerful batsman, with a remarkable Beverley Bassett.—Goal-thrower,

Good at her posi-
Meye.”

tion and is very fast on her feet

Greta Barry.— -Defence,
defence when she wakes up.

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

Other emergency was Norma Richardson,

We are all very grateful to Miss Limb for giving
Up & great deal of hertime to coach wus, Ir is with
very great regret that we will not have Miss Limb to
lead us next year and ocur 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 Schoo!l match. We played several prac-
tice matches with College, in most of which we were
successful.  We thank them for the practice they
gave us, :

Early in the season Dulcie Alcock
fain and Braine Crothers, Vice.
follows :

D. Alcock (Captain).—Dulcie’s game 1s & 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. .

J."Mold—Good style and strong backhand player,
with strong “will-to-win® attitude,

M. Litile.-—Strong forehand. Backhand and serve
need attention,  Good match player,
5. Hawkes—Has sound foundation. Should de-
velop into a strong, forceful player with practice,
S. Waldron.—Suffered from lack of experience.
fhould improve greatly with more match practice.
B. Craw and TJ. Bulman.—Emergencies. :
On March 26 we played Hobart High Schoo! on
“Sunnyside™ courts, Hobart and the match resulted in
a vietory for us by seven sets {79 games) to two sets
(45 games). Results (Launceston names fitst}) ;
SINGLES
D. Alcock defeated B. Greenwoad, 5—6,
1. Mold defeated F. Colburn, 9——4,
E. Crothers defeated B. Colburn, 9|
M. Little defeated R. Coombe, 913,
8. Hawlies defeated M, Smith, 9—4.
5. Waldren lost o V, Langridge, 8—9.

Gladstone Vertigan ——The best field in the side. Ty
- still a little hasty in batting, particularly on the of,
A very accurate bowler, but sheuld vary his attack
more. Much is expected of him next year,
Des Rundle.—A most improved batsman.
- feet to advantage when driving.
medium-fast bowler and a sound field.

i Phil Wood~Has the desired temperament for an
: opening batsman. Cannot he tempted,  Good field
-and useful change left-hand bowler,
Alen Sowell-—The “find of the season,”
-cellent wicketkeeper and al
cgood batsman, Showed to advantage in inter-High
matches in both spheres.

= Brian Rundle —Raupidly imptoving in both
and bowiing, An cxcellent field in the

Alf Crawford.“—Hlud good defence,
xperience. A safe field,

Bruce Hewitt.—Improved throughout the season,
ut .should develop more shots. Throwing needs at-
ntion, .

John Greeney,—Should learn to use his whole arm
instead of wrist only. An excellent outfield,

Cyril Monaghan -—Shows marked possibilities in
oth batting and towling, but needs to pay more
tention in the field.
John Hays—Enthusastic, but lacks shots.
! come with more practice.

BASKETBALL NOTES

This year, although we had no members from [ast
ear’s Firsts ,we were successful in all our ‘matches,
e were fortunate in getting Margaret Little from
her school, whe was elected captain, with Beverlev
nce as vice. The girls are all very co-operative
- through their determination to win and the excel-
¢ coaching of Miss Limb, we managed to win the
slangd Premiership against Hobart and Burnfe, For
18t time, our team won the NT.W.BBA, byt
were defeated easily by St Toseph's, who were
€Ly’ experienced team of strong young women, |
Sure every member of our team benefitted by the
trience of this game. We defeated Hobart by a
small margin after an extremely exciting game,
cores were 28 to 26, The whole feam played
well, but M, Little was outstanding,
Aler we played Burnie with success,” The scores
36 to 1p, Although the scoring was high, the
& was very close, Excellent play was shown by

Proves to be a brilliant

Uses his
An improving

An ex-
though unerthodox, is 2

batting
“country,”
‘but needs more

was elected Cap-
The team is as

These
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DOUBLES .

D. Alcock and ], Mold defeated B. Greenwoed. arid
F. Colburn, 9—35.

E. Crothers and M. Little defeated B. Colbutn and
R. Coombe, 9—4, .

S, Hawkes and S. Waldron lost to M. Smith and
V. Langridge,” 8-—9. . :

On March 23 we met Devonport on their own
courts for the Premiership match, After o very close
and - exciting match we defeated them by five sets
(69 games) to four {62 games), Results
: SINGLES
D. Alcock defeated F. Gilbert, 9——5,

J. Mold lest to L. Gibbens, 7—9,

E. Crothers defeated T. Finlayson, 9—7.
M. Little defeated M. Hill, 9—13,

3. Hawkes defeated N. Lakin, 9—6.

S, Weldron lost te C. Dooley, 3—9.

DOUBLES

D. Alcock and '], Mold lost to F. Gilbert and L.
Gibbons, 6—9,

E. Crothers and M. Little defeated L. Finlayson
and M., Hill, 9—35. .

5. Hawkes and 5. Waldron Jost to N, Lakin and C.
Dooley, 8—9.

All members of the team are extremely grateful to
the 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, won the Schosl
girls’ Championship of Northern Tasmania after de-
feating. A. Williams (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 in coaching the team,

HOCKEY NOTES, 1945

Captain, .Braine Crotheérs; Vice/Captain, Pat Rosa:

- 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-
gir, the scores being 6—1. :

Goal strikers : Braine Crothers, 3; Stephanie Hawlkes
2; D, Aleock, 1., . :

The team played very well, the best players being
Eraine Crothers, Pat Rose, Stephanie Hawkes, Pat
Stephens. T '

We met Devonport ‘High on our own ground for
the - State' Premieiship, but Devonport -proved too
sttong, the final scores being 3—1, in Devonport’s
favour, o :

Goal striker : Eraine Crothers,

Best players : Pat Rose, Fraine Crothers, Pat Ste-
phens, Stephanie Hawkes,

Throughout the seasen the team played many
matches against M.L.C. and topped the roster of the
Northern Women's Hockey Association as far as it
was plaved. - ) i o

The following are the girls who have represented
the Firsts :

E. Crothers (Captain)—Has displayed initiative and
judgment as captain, Stickwork outstanding, passing
deliberate and goalstriking accurate. :

k.

the team,

P. Rose (Vice)—A thoroughly 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 player always to be re-
lied on, uses very good strokes.

3. 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 bas 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.
members of the team,
Places ball well, -

S. Waldron—Very strong back. © Has playved well
throughout the season, but still needs greater care when
placing the ball, ’ i S

_F. Bastman—Goalie, Has worked well throughout
the season; but needs far moere 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—S8hould develop into a good goalie with:

practice, ' : i

In conclusion the team mis greatly indebted to Mi

Powell, who has given up much of her time ccaching.

One of the strongest
Stickwork is very good ‘and

PREFECTS, 1945 -

THE SWIMMING CARNIVAL -

This - year Arthur gained fitst position with 14
points, Wilmot was second with 115 points, Sore
third with 1004 and Pranklin last with 82%. S

Max Rees. (W.) and Pat Rose {A.), were winner
of the Boys' and . Girls’ Open Championships, . Th
Intermediate Champions were J. Cullen (8.). and ‘M
Wheeler (A.) N. Huxley {A) and B Collins (¥

were Junior Champions, Boys' names are first in ¢

!
:
!
i

case.

Despite light showers on the day of the carniy
Wednesday, February 21, competition was keen'a

boistercus applause was up to the usual standard.:i

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 dve
And desolation takes you by the hand,

Then do not cry for respite from the ach
Be calm and .banish all the threatening tear
A shining haze fs showing through the ral
A golden glory that will end a]l fears
And Life, with all its merriment and joy,
It's songs and love and bliss will come your
The scatteted tears that fall just help to miake
A brighter road to walk on through your d
So bear with troubles till they past you
Be calm with Life, or Life will pass you

HEATHER LYNE (B1, Fr




THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

- HOUSE NOTES

_ ARTHUR (Boys)

At the beginning
was elected House Captain, but upon being.made hea
prefect, Gladstone Vertigan was elected House Captai
with' Briuce Rose, House Secretary. :

We were successful
val which was held earlier in' the year,
gained the Junior Championship.  But in the runn
Sports we were not so successful,
third position,
ran well {or the House,
we were third in House

The following boys
in winter and summer teams : L

Cricket.—G, Vertigan, A. Crawford and i Hayes.

Tennis.—M. ~ Columbine
{Vice), M. Jansson and D>, Wilson,

Football—M. Columbine (Captain),
¢ A, Butcher, M. Jansson, A. Crawford,
-P. Ockerby, B. Hewitt and G Wright,
' Crew.—B. Rose, ‘
In conclusion we would like to thanl. Mr. Smith,

our House Master for the time and work he has put
intc House affaits, :

At the end of

positions,

D, Jarman,

ARTHUR (Gitls)

CLASS “A2,” 1945

At the beginning of the year ‘June Cookman was ap-
pointed captain, to succeed Pat Rose, who was
clected House Prefect and Dulcie Alcock Secretary,

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 fiowing river, Fach leaf
sceks 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
awiay to the sea. Many pass perilously near the
brink of this torrent and, ultimately, most of them fal!
to their doom, but some lucky ones are whisked
away to temporary safety by the interminable breeze,

. Sometimes a whirlwind arises, which tosses the
leaves abour 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 moy-
ing along, one of these whirlwinds arices and shat-
ters their smooth pathway, while those that are left,
continte their separate ways, undeterred by the loss
of some, = Soon the confused heap reaches a natrow
tributary of the great river, into which the wind
blows most of the pile and which carries them intn
the stream and ,in the end, to the sea, Although
some leaves manage to cross the tributary_.,very 500m,
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 1tno
a calm lagoon, but others, less fortunate, are borne
out into the rough water, where they are beaten and

 When the Night Fairy draws her cloak - ove

 Each 'night she becomes more beautiful,- bigper

We were very successful in the swimming carnival,
gaining firs¢ place, QOutstanding swimmers were Pai
Rose (Open Champion), M. Wheeler (Under 15
Champion}, Vonda Rose, Lesley Read {runners-up,
Under 13), .

In the Athletic Sports we were not quite 50 success -
ful, coming third. ~There were no outstanding Turi-

buffeted as they never had been beicre upon the
bank. And this cyele will continue until winter comes)
when all the leaves will have fallen from the great tr
and when ‘the river will be frozen over by the inteng

cold.

“Up the earth's centre, through the seventh: gal

end of the first -térm, Atthur gained sécond
face in the House Ladder and was thitd at the end
f the second terrm.

Those who represented. Arthur in
re !

Tennis— Dulcie Alcock
emergency).
Softbzll.-—Pat Rose {Captain),” Nancy Elms,
Hockey.—Pat Rose {Vice), Dulcie: Alcock, fune

okman,
Basl';ethall.f-—Nancy Eims.

Mts. Heazlewood has once again acted as House
tress and we thank her for her able supervision.

T rose, and on the throne of Saturn sate, -

#And many knots unravelled by the road, .
But not the knot of human death dnd fate,':

Scheol ' téams

{Captain), Barbara Craw

THE MOON

sleepy world,

FRANKLIN (Boys)

t the bheginning of the year, John Wiveil was
ected House Captain and 1. Dean, Vice. 1In the
imming carnival we succeeded  in gaining last posi-
. However, several of our tembers did good
k. Tn the Athletic Sports we were quite well
presented and gained second place.  Bill Hutton

the Intermediate Championship for the House,
bers in the teams are as follows : '
Bitst Crew.—J. Dean (Stroke), A. Stocks (3).
tst Cricket.—W. Allen, D. Rundle, B. Rundle,

st Football—D, Rundle, X. Caelli, W. Hutton,
ndle,

And the huntress, Diana, draws hei bow from
the stars are hurled,

And the god, Apolle, drives away in his chariot'o

The silver crescent of the moon tises slowly 't
the slars. '

rounder, until---

She turns her face towards the .carth and - shing
mount and hill, :

BERNICE CROCKEK

of the year, Murray. Columbine

in winning the swimming carni-
N. Huxley
ing
We finished in
Murray Columbine and Peter Ockerby
the second. term,

have represented: the House

(Captain), A. Butcher

G. Vertigan,

- we extend our thanks

"Waldron, P, Stevens,

FRANKLIN (Girls)

Al the fitst meeting of the House this year, Barbara
Gilham was elected as House Captain and Barbara
Hamilton . as Secretary.  Miss Cooper is again the
House Mistress,

Franklin has not dene very well this year in any
sphere of spore.  Tn the Athletic Sports we secured
second position with 280 points, but were a long wWay
behind the leading house, Shirley Bennett was
runner-up for the Girls® Qpen Championship and put
up @ good performance. In the swimming carfival

. We were not successful either,” We were in fourth posi-
tion and at the end of the second term, we were
regrettably again in last position.  Perhaps next year,
with greater effort from every individual, we may. fare
better, : ] -

Members of the teams ar
Tennis—~-J. Bulman.
Solthall—B, Gilham
Howard, .

" Basketball.—B. Prince, G, Barry,

d

2l

v

{Vice-Captain), B, Prince, - I

, - SORELL (Boys)

Sorell; beginning the vear with good prospects, toolk:
up. the' challenge and with the whole-hearted effort
of 'every member of the House,” we managed to gain
second - position in the House . contest, N

During the first term the swimming and athletic
carnivals were held, Sorel] gaining third place. in
both.  We obtained far better results iri scholastics
and' grade foatball, only through the determination of ..
the House members, ‘ :

. Sorell was wel] represented in sport teams : -
v » Football —Jeff Weston, Alan Sowell, Brian -Suter,
John Wood, o :
Cricket.—Alan Sowell,
' Tennis.—Tom Bailey. . : o o
At the commencement of the first term, Jeff Weston
was elected House Captain and Kay Kidd, Secretary,
who ‘were aided in every possible way by the House
Master, Mr. Jordan. .. Our congratulations - go to all ~
those in the teams and all trophy winners.. Qur thanks
are extended to Mr, Jordan, who hag shown so much
interest and enthusiasm in the House affairs:

_ BORELL (Girls) i

At the first House meeting this vear, membérs of
Sorell elected, Joan Davey, Captain and June Mold,
Secretary, Miss. L, Rugsell-and Miss I.. Paul, to whom
for their helpful- supervision,
positions of House Mistresses.
we 'did not achieve the sug: .
cess of the last year ‘at the swinming sports, since
onlya:small number of aut swimmers performed.
However, at the athletie sports, although we secured
only fourth place, we- had some good teamwork to-
gether with the Intermedizte Champion and runnper
up—M. Little and P, Eelgs, o

Our House was well represeated in the various
sports teams, the members being as follows : :

" Tennis.—E. Crothers (Vice-Captain), 7J, Meld, M,

- carried ‘on their former-
During the fisst term

'Little, 5. Hawkes, 8. Waldron.

SoftbalI._—M. Morgan, M, Greenhatch, A, Hudson,
Basketball —M. Little (Captain), J. Mold, .
Hockey—E. Crothers (Captain), A, Hudson, 8,
M, Greenhatch, 8. Hawkes,
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WILMOT (Boys)

Wilmot started a successful year with Max Rees
as House Captain and George Harding as Vice
Captain, With Max Open Champion and George
runner-up, the House came 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 vards and kicking the football records
were broken and the mile record was equalled by
members of the House. It -was good to see the frst
three in the $80 yards and the first two in the mile
weating the House colours. Under the supervision
of the Captains and Vice-Captains, we won the House
patade. the Captain and Vice-Captain left during
the year and Don Arnold was elected to fill the
vacancy of House Captain, Scholastic achievements
were much better this year.

Members in the teams :

Cricket— M. Rees (Captain), D. Arneld, P. Wood,
M. Pullen .

Tennis-—9 .Clark, W. Alexander,

Football.—D. Arncld (Vice), M. Pullen, B. Wil
liamson, B. Dean, ]. 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 Housé, ‘

o WILMOT (Girls)

At the commencement of the first term, Lesley
Ingles was elected House Captain and Marion Atkins,
House Secretary, The swimming carnival was the first
success of the year. Although we did not gain top
place, we did well to gain second place. ‘

The athletic sports were the highlight of the year
for Wilmot, Dorothy Prewer took off the Open
Champiocship wvery neatly with Bev, Bassett Field
Games Champion and Dorothy Prewer runner-up.
Shirley Terry won the Under 13 Championship with
Gladys Boone rynnerup. Al competitors did their
best for the House. The Grand House march was
won by Wilmor, ‘This is the first time a House
March has ever taken place, Wilmot has had 2 very
successful year this year and our congratulations go
to those who made it the successful House for the
year. ' - '

Wilmot representatives in. School teams are:

Softhall.—~Beverley . Bassett, Norma Richardson,
Annie Gibb. '

Hackey.—Marion ‘Atkins and Francess Bastman.

Baskethall. — Deorothy Prewer,: Beverley Bassett,
“Doreen’ Talbot and Norma Richardson,

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 House 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. Bemnse-
menn, B. Graham.

Junior City—K. Burns, D. Scott.

Senior Country—H. Lyne.

Senior City—&, Britcliffe.

the sun, the Gorge is lit by the bright yellow of “f

-playing follow-the-leader among the green weeds

_the dainty, pink cherry trees fringe the green I

A SPRING MEDLEY

Before me lies the river, glistening and tranguil i
the spring sunshine. The tiny ripples travel sleepily
shoreward as though they are in no hurry—but whe
could hurry on such a heavenly day? The works of
man seem incongruous in such a beautiful seting. 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. FEHven the water, elsewhere so pellucid;
is here turned to a murky brown, DBreaking the still:
ness comes the shattering roar of motor vehicles, ;

The sky is as blue and as clear as sapphires. Yachis
and motor-boats are moored all over the river, whick
is almost as blue as the sky, Some cast perfect reflec
tions in the crystal water, while others are ugly, dir
and dilapidated, and serve only to mar the beauty
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 boat
From the funnels which have just regained thejr peac
time colours, thin, white feathers of smoke asces
lazily upward in the fascinating way smoke has. O
the ships, the busy men are loading and sweating..

Framed by the dark green of a pine, and the dull
lustre of a gum, the rowing shed makes a very pref
picture. The sun is shining brightly upen it and o
the brown patrol boat in the foreground. Behindj
on the hill slopes of Trevallyn, the houses stand ea
lessly around interspersed with trees.’ Shaded fr

tooning creepers. :

Glistening white seagulls are swooping expecta
among the black rigging of the five ships moored
the wharf. A wandering zephyr disturbs the rush
and my attention is drawn to hundreds of tiddl

There is just a slight breeze blowing, which see
to give the air that indescribable freshness of a sp
marning. The shimmering film of warmth turns
mountains mystic and hazy. Like the dancing ya

Along the foreshore wild poppies are striving fo
existence among the rubbish. :

Across the river there are trees of pale and
green, mingled together as only Nature can. \
leafed willows ¢often the darker emerald of the el
and droop sadly over the water. Nearby, some T
birds are voicing their delight in musical tewitt

To-«day is a spring day out of Paradise-—s0
glorious and lovely, that everything, from th
fishes to the great ships, is revelling in its bea

THE SUN

One moment the distant hills are datle
The nex: they ave. streaked with gold: -
Revealing every ragged peak and fold:
Because the sun, that everlasting spark
Has risen unheralded to light the dark:
‘Has come unbidden to relieve the ccld
And with-a face that is forever bold

Locks down on every meadow, hill and:p

S, WALDRON,
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. " THE OPERA

“Tulipart,” cne of the most noteworthy presenta-
tions ever received by an.audience in Launceston, was
yet another example of the brilliance evinced by M.
Moses last year, It is really remarkable that in less
than half a year, one man could preduce such a glig-
tering piece of wit and beauty as “Tulipart.” M.
Moses is responsible for the Iytics, libretto, melodies,
vocal scoring, orchestration, production musical direc.
tion and makeup, For him, no prafse can be too
high.

The scenery, posters and stage decorations were
tastefully executed by Miss Cornell and the Art Class,
The pretty Dutch-girl costumes of pink, green and
primrose worn by the chorus, were made by the girls
themselves, under the direction of Miss Cleaver. whe

" also supervised the costuming of the principals.

The story of “Tulipart” is centred in the “Tulip
School of Art” in Holland. Weelds de Brusche, the
principal, needing a rest badly, goes for a heliday
after his daughter, Greta and Weyra, his wife, have
persuaded him that the school needs new blood. This
blood comes in the form of Aubrey Snog, a conceited
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’ perforinance ag
Weelda de Brusche. .His foreizn accent and make-up
was entirely convincing and on his rare appearances he
completely captured the audience,

she. was also responsible for

the supervision of the
costumes and programme design, as well ag devoting
much time in assisting with *the heavy “clerical wark’

It is hard
is actually still a schoolgir] |

Fay Gearing, appearing for the first time as a
principal in the High School opera, preduced some
memorable songs with her lovely young voice. She
was Rita, a good little studeng, : - :

Paul Phelps sent the audience into gales of laughter
with his porirayal of Aristotle, his make-up and cos
tume were the cause of hundreds of relaxed face
muscles,

involved in the preparation of the opera,
to helieve that she

the egotistical ar¢ tutor, with utmost ease. Fis acting
and enudciation. were -perfect. and his singing was
charming, With never a false move, he conveyed the
audience a most 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 provisions merchant. The audience waited
ot his every appearance and acknowledged it with
pontancous enthusiagm.

As his- wife, Weyra, Pat Stephens pave
talented portrayal of the batient, witty spouge
temperamental Weelda.

One of the most delightfu! characters in the oper
that of Greta de Brusche, was tzken by Jean Laj

a very
of the

castet,  Her beautiful voice in rendering her solg
will not be forgotten by the listeners for many yeats
to come. As Greta i3 a very romantic young lad
she thinks that a young man around the place woul
be very acceptable and pursues ‘Aubrey Snog,
This is a state of affairs which daes not please Ha
the caretaker, .Hans was delightfully interpreted:h
John Manzoney., He lived his part, :
Lena, an intellectual student, although a trifle ad
vanced in years, alse fell under Mr. Snog's spe
This part was taken by Dinah Curtein, As Tina &
Cleana, her “off-siders,” Barbara Gilham and Jani
Ingles gave extremely humorous and clever perfd

John Cullen and Don Martin gave fine perform-
nees'as Dr. Zeodiae, a magician and Gagspagora, his
which Don sang alone and in
g, were of lilting sweetness, ad-

1 am one who will never forget the opera, nor the
me and hard work devoted by all the performers.
hank you, Mr. Moses !

The rivals of Lena, Tina and Cleana were Swe
Nita and Lydia played by Blancke Farrell, The
Sherriff 'and Beverley Bardenhagen, These three
pretty girls, who were determined that, with all:
beauty and experience, their representative,  Sweyt
should win Mr. Snog. DBlanche Farrell played hi
fmal role at schaol, in the part of Sweyta and her
was never lovelier,

Pat Rose was brilliant as the pain-racked Mor
Her makeup and- quick changes were superb and
completely stole every sceme in which she app
As well as giving a marvellous performance on: sk

DINAH CURTAIN

A PREHISTORIC SWIMMING
Lo CARNIVAL -

A terrific bellow rent the air—it was made by the
dge, starter and sole organiser of the carnival, a truly
Before the echoes of his yell had
the first race was over and WOon—won

One of the hundreds of ichthyosauis
e

- Alex Stocks fitted in to the part of Aubrey Snog,

which dived into the water balfway down the course,
bad outswum the rest by a matter of vards, - That
barticular “{tch™ received the honours of the race, foz,
although the judge quite realised that he was not
being fair, those “itches™ comprised at least threps
qrarters of the crowd and they would certainly know
how to use their advantage if their champion was
not honoured,

Ak, 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 kenpw that prehistoric animals began at the
ends of things, or, so to speak, went backwards. Al
their mothers were with them to give their offspring a

- good spring-off, while at the starting-post were their

fathers ready to drag them the last few gruelling
vards. All'along the course were their relatives and a
few choser friends whe 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 somewhag hoary
hide. It was afternoon-tea time before the majority
regained their composure and were able to pop in
egain,  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,
80 in they dashed. They were still in hours later when
the swimmers returned, most of them quite “under 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 end bad-tempered,

After Lis departure, the members of the crowd
began to make their various ways homewards, all con-
vinced that it had been the best cernival in yeats,

everyone overlooking the fact that there had been

but two races.
E. GARNER (D3, Arthur)
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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
huge animal in the lust agonies of death, The wind
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 a
higher rock from where we could look straight down
to the sea and so we groped our way down across and
on to the rock. Higher we climbed and yet higher,
but stil! we had not reached the top and it seemed as
though we could never attain our goal. Now and
again we saw approaching us, a huge wave which
changed in a moment from a towering wall of transs
ucent green, to a turbulent mass of white foam,
Again and again we were splashed, but at last we
eached the top of the rock and lay, exhausted, on its
warm sorface. What a wonderful panoramsa was he
ore us ! The turquoise sea flecked with white, the
eep blue sky ornamented with flufly white clouds
nd directly heneath us, the breakers perpetually lash-
Ing themselves against the rocks. Surely here the
aster Painter had excelled Himself | -

Unwillingly we left this exhilarating scene and
alked to the top of a nearby hillock, We were im-
diately struck by the contrast between the twa
b . - nes—one so full of movement and energy, the
BASKETBALL TEAM . ther so calm and peaceful. Here, all around us,

‘ : Were green trees and children playing on the velvety’

T

grass, carpeted with daisies, while their parents locked
on admiringly. It was almost unbelievable that two
so different scenes could exist side by side—almost
like two different worlds, Soon, we too joined the
peaceful crowd and presently wended cur way home-
ward, still speechless under the speil of the sights. we
had seen.

K. BRITCLIFFE (B1, Franklin)}

SUNSET

All in the wondrous bush was hushed,
While here and there a bird twittered to its nest
In the mystericus 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 sleepily trickled on to the dreamy

river; ,
Above all lowered the giant pum trees unbent,
Around which grew the slender grass all a-quiver.

The sun sank with its fiery setting glow:;
" Young anjmals nestled to their mothers in the long
last glare ‘
*Of the setting sun and spatling 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. Ingles, J. Mold, P. Huson, K. Morling, G, Street.

Middle Row: ] Wivell, P. Wood, ]. 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, ], Davey, P Pl}elps.._: . .

CLass #A1"

Back. Row: P. Rosz,* G..Strect, P. Hudson, P. .

Bourke, B. Hamilton,  J. Mold,” H, Cumming, L,

Ingles, K. Morling, M. Atkins. .

Middle Row : K. Peter, M.. Wilson, D, Rundle, é
Butcher, R, Sharman, M. Columbine, B. Rose, G.
Watson, B, Gilham_ -

Front Row: A, }aéébson, A. Hudson, W, Aﬂen, ..

EB. Crothers, J. Hayes, Mr. J. H Moses (Class

Teacher), J. Orwin, M. Jansson, F, Lenah,

: CLASS “A2”

Back Row: B Joseph, D. Alcock, D. Manzoney,
I. Bulman, M. Pullen,

Middle Row: D. Smith, P. Wood, W, Alexander,
B. Williamson, -A. Hope, J. Cullen, K, Maclean, D!
Brown, J. Wivell, '

Front Row: J. Hawkins, J. Dean, P. Phelps, K.
Kidd, Mr G. Rush (Class Teacher), J. Davey, A
Huxley, 5. Clark, A, Stocks. ) :

'PRINCIPALS OF OPERA
Back Row: T. Sheriff, D. Martin, F. Gearing, P.
Phelps, B. Githam, ] Manzoney, B. Bardenhagen, B,
Farrell, ], Ingles.
Front Row : D. Curtain, ], Hayes, J. Lancaster, .
P. Stephens, J. Cullen, P, Rosz,

GIRLS’ TENNIS
Back Row: ]. Bulman, 5, Waldron, M. Little.

Front Row : ]. Mold, 8 Hawkes, D. Alcock (Capt.),
B. Crothers, B, Craw.

BOYS TENNIS TEAM
Back Row: A. Butcher, T. Bailey, 5. Clark, W.
Alexander, M. Jansson, ‘
Front Row : N_ Pitt. M, Columbine, D, Wilson.

‘ SOFTBALL

P, Rose (Capt.), B. Gilham; A, Hudson, N _ Elms,
B. Basset, D). Prewer, A. Gibb, Y. :Howard, M
Greenhatch, N. Richardson, B. Price, M, Morgan,

FOOTBALIL TEAM .

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

Wright, A. Crawford, B, Williamson, M. Jansson,
1. Wood, . . :

Middle Row : D, Jarman, ‘]' Weston, G. Vertigan,
M, Columbine {Captain), -D. Arnold, B, Suter, D. |

Rundle. :

Front Row: A, Sowell, P, Ockerby, B, Hewitt, M.
Pullen, B. Rundle.

. M. Rees

. illustrious garment, I turn to my theorems. Of course;
I must lsten to the-wireless as I learn, so it is "I gg

CRICKET TEAM

Back Row: B, Rundle, A  Sowell, J. Hayes, ],
Greeney, P, Wood, A, Crawford, . '

Front Row: C. Monaghan, D, Arnold, B. Allen,
(Captain), G. Vertigan, D. Rundle, B,
Hewitt,

BASKETBALL TEAM

Back Row : N. Rchardson, D, Talbot, G. Barry, D.
Prewer,

Front Row : N, Elms, B. Prince, M. Little tCapt.),
J. Moid, B. Bassett, )
' HOCKEY TEAM

Back Row: A. Hudson, S Hawkes,
S. Weldron, P. Stevens, J. Cookman,

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

P. Eastman,

2B

_ gk

HOMEWORK((?)
I am sure everyone who has homework, knows
the number of interesting things that are round when
you turn to your homewark,

cautious look—there {5 an English essay, an Arithmetic
set and all those theorems | But before I start, I mus

read the first page of that book I got out of the

library. Somehow I manage to get past the first page
and to the end of the chapter, Meanwhile, “Tim

- has marched on” Ard so it is with many regrets that:

- I begin my essay. Alter much self-secrifice 1 finish it

Before going on to my theorems, I decide to do a“
These done, I
stretch it to six rows—when all is said and done, i:

little knitting, Il do four rows.

will only take a few minutess Having admired th

for a ride on a trolley accompanied by — -— an
his band™ and then I am drifted off to sleep by:
well-known singer (or shall I say crooner), with hi
lullaby. And doesn’t he make Pythagoras look shabby
I return to my theorems—if Angle A = Angle B
then Angle B = —but I am interrupted, here is i
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 Tasmanian train) .
Ah! that's my favourite Strauss waltz—Ia, da daid
da, dum dum, dum dum ., .. Blow the homewot
" Tl have to get up early in the morning and fini
JILL KERRISON (D1, Wilmot

ANCIENT AND MODERN

Oh, did vou 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 flying by
With apples in his pociet.

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

Going like a rocket was he?
He ne'er those apples bought—
And by the time that I catch him, -
He'll need a “Super-fort.” i
B. RATTRAY {

I give the books a.
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- PEGGY PEDLEY MEMORIAL
PRIZE

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.

This year the winner is Heather Cumming, “A™
xyho’?g: poem, *Tris,”-is printed below. Jil Kerriso;x.
‘Dr is highly commended for her article, I Know,”
which was published in the July issuz of "Outrage;"
urder the penmame of “Kjilupi” ’

1IRIS

First, brown sof]l—
'l‘hen up through the earth they come
Green spears—and as they come, .
Lean in the sun,

Slowly they mass, - f‘
Till, where the soi! was bare

Waves a green thicket,

Its blades bowed and curving,

Upwards to seelc the light

Up spears the voung sheath, up to the sun
Paled to faint vellow

- As it ciimbs, the darkness forms fair,

s

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 i come,

Tach clinging petal unfolds in the light,
Blue to the sky;

Blue-flecked with gold of the sun,

~ On bal
balmy or
would not
six o'clock in the morning, the sun was
and shine and the bush was quiet, save for the sing-

ing of the birds.
by. the steady “erunch, crunch™—er,
hoises of appreciation, of the koala bears munching
gum-tips ! : .

It was on this morning that we find Billy (Sherlock)

Bl‘uegu_m, private detective of Bushland ticking off
friend and : -

Wobbletrotters, the koala,
Bl_Hy was very partial to young gum-tips and being a
wise youag bear, had collected some and popped them
in his ice-box as a refresher
work. . Watson noted the proceedings with satisfac-
tion and his tummy having informed him of a vacant

space therein, he found himseif steering under {ull
steamn for the ice-box,

trying to discover the
Watson on his second venture to the pantry. Result?
—Trouble in large quantities. ;
pointed out that “Dr,” Wawson should act like an
oficer ol the law and not like a pickpocket,
efter hurling a few ripe and juicy adjectives at the
offiender, he marched off to his breakfast
retreated to the backyard to suik, :

as there were other pantries and few eopl
e suspeck
the arm of the law. beop i

The second Monday draws nigh! The nevitahle,
catastrophic day on which, with a :
smile, the heartless maitresse d’anglais names two or
three unheard-of topics from which we have to chooss
ene on which to write an essay, 1
copy the topics down on the
handy, place it in my pocket

- Wednesday night, the night before the day on which
they are to be handed in. =

Delicate dancer;

Earth born, but free to sway;
Made free by the sun:

Sways to the wind and the sky,
H, CUMMING {Al, Sorell)

GUM TIPS ARE TEMPTING

mY morning in spring—it must have been
the incident which I am about to relage
have occurred—at any rate, it was about

starting to rise

The silence was suddenly shattered
that is to say,

ass.—short for

assistant-—""Watson
It happened like this: -

after a hot afternoon’s

Billy had been quite a while
thief and had just caught

“Sherlock™ candidly

And -

Watson
but not for long,

P, HOWARD (D1, Wilmot)
MY PET AVERSION

cruel, ruthless

With a2 wry face I
first plece of paper .
and forget it wuniil
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At 8 p.m. or thereabouts, I remember fwnth :f sLaI).llot
and frenziedly search my pockets, but, o cour&;e; ]
paper is found. Racking my reluctant ‘m‘em)rg? !
manage to think of one_of the topics_,b_oi s;)m;v 12;
aprpeaching it and, grasping the proverbial p p? ’1'550‘
and ink, 1 scribble out two or three pages © [ncor
herent nonsense and  thrusting .the_- haf:ed1 Manuse pd,
from me, relax with a sigh of reliefl into a less citaln?ll:;:r
position and resume my perusal of a gruesome thriller,

pleasant thought of my pet aversion.

. SANGLAIS" (Sorell).
PERHAPS . . © ‘

' ing from scheol, I saw-
One day as 1 was walking home. , .
a young sildier, sitting on a c_Iﬁaught horse which was;
slowly carrying him up the hill,
| O;L;yl wa}::ched them I began to wonder what h’id
‘happened to the soldier to make him have to ride
n an old draught hotse. - dids
225?1? l?o me that he might have wanted to ride fhe
hotse (they are nice to ride).
i ctical. ]
thlggrlilgs he had been wounded in the.earher stfidges
of the war—perhaps he'd had a girl friend \_vho ;
ye:, that was it. She’'d said good-bye to h{g‘i wi
the, tearms streaming out of her eyes, jHe gong
to the war sadly, wishing that they had had en(I)_}Jeg’d
time to marry. He came back sadly, too.

did he have to offer her? No, he dec{)ded he wquldq £
. What was the use, anyway?
as};’e};iraps at home, the girl was sadly‘waJtmg fqr h?
boy friend to return—waiting in vain for him to
con{e and— Here I was rudely interru’pted. by some-
one who said, “My, you are slow. Il give you a
the top of the hill.” . .
rac\‘;\/g(z)it’s the use of dreaming? Still, 1 waulﬂ h?llce tao
know why the soldier rides heme on a draught horse.

Perhaps . . . . X (Wilmot)

I WISH

T wish' I were a h't:,tle rock,
Assitting on a hill,

Just doing nothing all‘day long,
But just a-sitting still,

I wouldn eat, 1 wouldn’t drink,
1 wouldn't even wash—
T'd sit and sit a f;hc;ausand ﬁfears,
K if, gosh.
e et TUNE CONSTANTINE (E2) .

THE THOUGHTS OF GREAT
MINDS

for ever? What is it that makes you repeat one ]s;enf
tence to yoursell over and over again, while anog er,
seemingly similar, makes no 1mpr?sslon-\¥hatsoxier. "
2 ain it, [ merely wis
do not profess to be able to exp y wish
Eo remarllcj on it. Can you see what I mean in the
: - .
following quotation? . .
‘»Thisgabove zll, to thine owré seii be true’ and, "It
st follow as the night the day, . ]
JT'u%‘Thmi canst not then be false to any mzn. Tllne:
quotation from Shakespeare’s “Hamlet” needs no in
troduction to anyone.

dismissing from my mind for a fortnight,-the Un-

Of course, it didn't -

I never think of any.

paralysed his leg and could do no useful work. What

“Morte d' Arthur” :

" What is the quality which makes some words live

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

"I walked along and I complained, because I had -
Thag

no shoes, until I met a2 man who had no feet.

is an Arabian proverb which I found quite delightful,
definition of prayer, from -

There there is Tennyson's

“More things are wrought by prayer

Than this world dreams of . . .

. . . For so the whole round earth is every way
Bound by gold chains about the fee‘f‘ of God,
And then from “The Ancient Mariner,” we remem-

ber :

“He prayeth best, 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 mysterious and’

fascinating lines :

Nor all thy piety nor wit can call it back
To. cancel just a line, hor all
Wash out a word of it.

thy tears

" "The moving finger writes, and having writ, moves on/

Thése are the eternal thoughts' of great minds.

“MYS.” (Ci; Arthur} :

BLUE DAYS IN BASS STRAIT

THE :

| o SISTERS

CHAPPELL
DS *q,°¢

LONG 1S 22

TASMANIA

Long lsland lies just off Cape Barren Island, o .
the Fuérneaux Group which les to the northeeast
Tt is approximately
long, one mile wide and is entirely owned by

Tagmania, in Bass Strait,

sheep farmer who lives there, except for
which the Government refuses to sell,

rented by the owner of the rest of the island at &

rate.

a small:
This pi

1E:

there, so on the fixed da
our b
boarded the “Narracogpa,”
owned by Holyman Bros. .

ful, ook twelve ho

We staved here unil our host arrived in
twenty-five foot vacht to take us to Lon

smart,
Island,

As we drew into the
sitvated a large bi

to retirn. On the
gardens and large
geese, These are

are zlso wild cats, snakes,

the other brown.

one of its legs, thus killing it,
i There are seven or
different, ranging from fine white sand-to coarse shell
and gravel. The cove, ‘while an excellent swimming

the island and, in the channel,
We stayed for several weeks, exploring caves, swim-
ming, fishing, hiking and shearing, dipping and

hears and piled in a shed. Then each sheep was
ipped and branded with the HB of the owner, A
arge wooden structure called a wool-press was. used
pack the wool into bales, each weighing hundreds
f pounds, = ‘ .
Each week we Lilled a young lamb to eat and we
ferally “lived on the fat of the Jand.”
went to Whitemark, Lady Barron and Emies for’
arnivals and sports, Then one day, as we were sun-
athing on the sands, we heard 4 siren blow and upon
oking up, we saw the "Loatta™ steaming round the
adland. We raced up to the house to pack and
farewell,
hat night as we stood on the deck watching the
fset hehind the jsland, we remembered the words
James Fitupatrick of “Traveltelk™ fame, and were
mfc:rted in the hope that one day we might
rn.”

| B. LEARY (D2, Sorell)
FROM THE CLIFFS

om my position on the top of the twenty-foot

could see much, Under the broad sweep of
January sky, the sea plittered 2nd gleamed a thou
d. colours under the hot sun—now deepest blue,

emerald green, now sparkling grey, and always
how, dancing before the eyes, on every white
e that rolled in-shore were myriads of splashes
oid, as each sunbeam did his own dance on the

U that vast, changing ocean, I watched the small,
sherboats leisurely pulling in to land, followed

¢ harsh screams of ravenous gulls waiting their

-+ By this time, ‘quite a crowd .of bustling, - *
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We were invited by the owner to spend our holidays

¥ we were taken, along with
aggage, to the wharf by a taxi and there we

a small auxiliary ketch

‘The passage to Whitemark, which was very unevent-
urs and we arrived at six o'clock in

cove on which the house is
ack dog was seen rushing frantics
ally to and fro, barking and wagging ite tail in greet
cing It was Tim, the sheepdog waiting for his -master
island there are hundreds of sheep,
flocks of turkey, and Cape Barren
about the sizg of g turkey with
long legs, speckled legs and strong sharp beaks, There
numerous varietiés of sea
birds and two species of large spidets, ‘one black and
We put one of each in a small
bottle and the brown one stabbed the black one with

eight beaches on the island, eéch

a2 favourite haunt of stingrays, while a
boat from Melbourne caught several

randing sheep. - The wool was clipped off wich hand -

Several times .

- could catch the

29

excited mothers and gmail half-naked children hag
gathered on the shore to greet the men-folk and see
what they had hrought, : .
1 craned my neck anxiously as the first boat ground
on the shore and glimpsed the shining, squirming
cargo it carried, In g moment, two husky, sunburnt
youths were hauling

. the boats on to firmer ground
the morzing.  We landed and made our way to the where busy housewives packed gleaming heaps into
hote%1 which stands about one hundred yards up the wicker baskets to be sold in the village and town,
beach,

2 The beach was just a. mass of excited and happy
€  humanity now, and as I left the cliffs, T was more tham
slightly envious of the care-free lives these poepie

lived,

_ B. LONG (D2, Sorell)
AN AFTERNOON’S CRAY-
' - FISHING

AT SEAL’ ROCKS, KING ISLAND

After about an hour's hot riding,
scrub and ereacheroug dirs track for the coarse, stubbly

we left the low

grass where the ground was so pitted with mutton-bird
holes that; unless we. dismounted and tried the ground
first,- our horses would most surely have been lamed.
Tying them by the bridles behind 2 clump of stunted
boobyaila, which afforded g certain amount of shade
from the sweltering mid-summer afterncon, we pro-
ceeded the rest of ‘the wiy on foot, .

Having reached the top of the cliffs, T gazed with
longing at the glistening blue sea hundreds of feet
below and reflected that the next land across from
me was South America, 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, T waited for Alma and Kath,
who were mot far behind me, The sea thundered
and thumped againse the patient rocks and often I
“honk™ of &' seal or the splash as
‘one leapt into the water,

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 to ourselves, ,

To catch a cray, usually, one needs a long piece of
smooth, round, hard stick with a wire hoose at the end,
The crayfish is enticed from bencath the rock by =
plece of ancient meat on another piece of stick, so
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that having uawittingly pursued the bait, he is trapped
by the never-ailing noose, It ix 2 much more satisfy-
ing experience to catch a cray in three minutes, than
to wait for hours on the wrong end of a rod and ling,
with perhaps a “tiddler” for a reward,

On the alterncon that I visited Seal Rocks, we

caugh: twelve crays ard took scven homa.  Unle
you waat lots of tough flesh, you must nearly alway
throw the large crays back, The mediumesized, dark
shelled fish are the most delicious. :

DINAH GURTAIN (BI, Soref)

‘_" = "",_ o [,"‘- ‘7: ’_:{/—r
A O Th

W.J 4

AN OLD TASMANIAN HOME

The massive Georgian building stands back from
the road, half hidden by tall English trees. Buile of
yellow sandstone, the twosstoreyed facade is square and
plain with tall windows. Georgian buildings are not

< decorated with Greek and Roman architecture as are
. Victorian, yet they have a beauty and grace of their
own. .

From the heavy'iron gate, in the stone wall, a
curved drive leads to the front dogr and sweeps on
¢hrough the garden and out through the shrubbery to
‘the road again.  Huge boughs of oak, ath and elm
¢ross high over head, so that beams of sunlight pass
down through leafy tunnels to the laurels and rowan
trees beneath Patches of daffedils and hyacinths have
pushed their way through the rotting leaves unc_l bloom
in the cool shade of lilac bushes. The evening sun
throws lacy patterns on the stonework and all is quiet
save for the occasional scuttling of 2 blackbird in the
dry leaves, Wext to the gerden, beyond a row of
poplars, is the orchard, its unprulned apple, peat arfcl
medlar trees grown to grand sizes, yet covered in

blossom. Bevond the orchard, stretch green flelds

bordered wich hawthorn hedges just breaking into

blossom.

At the back of the Kouse # a square courtyard
rounded on two sides by the coach house, stables:
a dovecote ,and on the other by the great flag
kitchens and storerooms, The walls of the house:
several feet thick, all the lower windows are shut
with wooden shutters and the heavy ocak doors hay
thick iron bars, which could be swung into place, thu
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 sta
curving up to the hall above. All the doors and p
ling are of oak or cedar, The high ceilings
decorated with plaster flowers and leaves, usually
a large flower in the centre, with long sprays s
ing to the corners of the room The elabo'rgtely CRIN
mantlepieces rise nearly as high as the ceiling an:
inlaid with mirrors.

Besides the great mantlepizce, which is in itself
pieces of furniture, one of the front rooms con
heavy, square oak table with unrn-shaped leg
massive maple sideboard stands in the corner, its
marble top surmounted by a high. milrror. ¢
of the mirorr sits an eagle with wings outspred
the clustered leaves down the sides, sit birds, p
at their reflections, Beneath a pair of mounted:
hotns, hangs an engraving of Joan of Arc.
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depicted gazing heaverwards, sitting on a white horse,
All around her rages a battle, shown with horrible
deteil,  All the space in the picture is filled either by
flying atrows, or spears and battle-axes, while several
knights stand unconcernedly heside hre horse,

Long may these grand old Georgian homes remain,
outliving the over-decorated “buildings of the late
nineteenth century and the ugly structures of the
twentieth | h

PETER SAUNDERS (Ci, Sorell)

- THE OLD INN

The inn stood slightly back from the road, as if it
were afraid of being seen. It was sirrounded by briats
and brambles, which peered enquiringly 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 on the
ground. . Although the writing was not discernabie,
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 cloakreom, but now. the
roof and walls had fallen 4n. . The floor was covered
with fallen stones and thistles and coatse grasses filled
the interstices of the rocks,

The next room was not in such a dilapidated state.

A long stene bench stretched round two sides of the
room. A huge bare fireplace took up ofe end of the
rocm,

-Perhaps in olden times these walls had rung with the
coarse shouts of drunken men. Perhaps these damyp,
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 my death-bringing steps,

Across the passage that ran through the inh 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 bedrecoms., 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 crockedly, No doubt it had
seen better times, I could imagine it full of stew,
bailing happily. .

Just- ae the sun was setting, T 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 futufe

might hold, . :
KATHLEEN HORTLE (C1, Franklin)

THE FIRE ELVES

Flickering, flickering, climbing higher,
Dashing again to the heart of the fire;
Teebly spluttering, faingly futtering
Tracing out shadows upon the dim ceiling,
Singing co softly while dancing and recling;
Presenting in colour both castles and halls,
Glorious, lovely cascades and falls,

Gardens surrounded by white marble walls,
Exotic flowers, beautiful bowers, :
Witchery cast by the elves of the fire.

-darkness against the wall.

- Leaping, leaping into the gloom, -
Wluming the faces all over the room:
Flashing so brightly,. mocking ‘them -slightly,
Transforming all with their Tuminous gold,
Exploring each crevice and every fold;
Mairing the panels & deep, richer hue
Burning far down in your eyes of dark blue,
Exeiting me, thrilling me all the way through;
Mystic ‘and taunting, so vaguely haunting,
©'Oh, how I love you, the elves of the fire |

- LOIS SYMONDS}_ (CL,- Arthur}
A MOCK:TRAGEDY

The night was as black as pitch, for though by
the calendar a full moon was reigning * over the
heavens, heavy storm cloude had ¢rossed the moon-
light's path, The storm had been raging for an
hour past, but now only soft rain could he heard
upon the roof. The violent storm had broken many
electric light wires and so the lonely house on the
maor was without' the light which usually softened its
ghostly sulleniess, ’ o

A young boy, slight in build, stood still in the
His™ hair was standing
almost on end znd the muccles in his body were stiff

‘with cold and fear. His eyes stared into the darkness

trying in vain to penctrate the black atmosphere
before him. His poor, tortured brain was asking the
one question, “Can 1 do it? Can.I. .6 ’
He: extended one arm warily forward and touched
something smooth and round. = His fngers closed on
it with a tight .grip. He then raised one footr and
placed it a little forward. His heart began to beat

‘head, moistened his lips and again his mind aske:d,

faster and his breath came quicker. He threw back his
“Can T... Can I? He must attempt it. .

In another instant he placed his foot upon the firat
step, bounded up the long stairway, darted into his
bedroom, slammed the door, and grasping a match box
with fingers that trembled, 1t the hurricane lamp that
stood on his table, and put an end to the terrible
darkness which surrounded him :

VALERIE CHARLTON (D3, Wilmot)

I AM APPOINTED TO
INTERVIEW NOAH

“Deo 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 meon,

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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= ‘ _ - was silence he gleaming of sparr ke thei hirruping thejr When I was stil = e

, d at There was silence and I Jooked up at ¢ g partows make their way to rest, chirruping their hen 1 was still at the primary schoal, two or three

hlt b ~ai Srlgﬁieas Idﬁ;riiﬁeﬁs ;i ?tt-,- I?JS;S;WEHCI; moon and looked back again to find myself alone on s evening song, The sun js spreading its muiti-coloured  of us would play truant once or twice every summer.
the appointe ace, € ! :

silent, golden hill, Gone was the wise, old Noah, but tints on the hills and rivers and soon dies away in the
. had his wonderful story, : . west, to wait the awakening of a new day,
; . and the shadow of leaves, which [ @ (D2, Sorell ‘ : _
iigell-‘lg zintifl I]?;UZ slight breese, making .great Pll'd)t’ ) : B. LONG ( ) _ ,MONA BESSELL (DI, Franklin)
i ise face, was an old man. FHis large, calm \ : ' i
gyrrleshfeﬂvzftzd BI;;e stars themselves, so bright ﬂﬂ? 1]1(‘33"‘ As I THE %U%szl?ge . ON PLAYING TRUANT
! ;. i beard fell in g went strolling ‘down 2 .
were tl‘}?lf:is v:iulﬁis hl;_;eel;s_ng’ flowing i I heard a fresh young maldeg‘ sing
Crizll-[gost immediately he began the interview, speak- A song (ir somde such hpl‘e:‘fy‘té 1;;%1*
Lo inel et, yet grave voice : She nearly made my hea -
m%l\;ln_ ann;}’m}izmsii}é S“Tf;ou \zant the story from me, And then I thought HS_She We‘]’{? by ;
f h ! S(O}o,d in His great mightiness, destroyed the “Will she know all the joys Offl e’,f
(')h g)_w s of the early world because they were © Or will she know the years- o 'Smﬁ??’
inha ?tarlgls in black iniquity?”  “Very well” he Before the day of death draws mfg '
aborglnﬂd ‘ smI nodded my head in assent, "It was When next I looked upon h@fd ace,
Cohntmiw Y E; oung man of seven and twenty that God I knew the wear of youth woul stzijy.f
\;1, e ‘les edyme in His great service, One night I Though years of woe should %ome e:re
ridt g rfderful dream in which Jehovah appeared The day of rest, she'd heed.] engrac ’
had v d me of the destruction of the people As she did then, that morn md Y,
‘El h::ﬂa?l?t on earth., Briefly, I was given instructions And live in Heav'n fo]r ?E%gn(BalyeWﬂmot)
e . 21 \
» . king on two of every . :
for preparing an ark and ta day T set :
i " ani that He had created. Next day .
kllar(l)itOfwzilﬁimgly biotheers, sister and children, collects MY COUNTRY
; the particular timber .as I had bheen ms.tructed. A land of wattles golden,
}n%l ed it was very wearying work, felling glants of Of myrtle banlfs and streams,
1:}111 enearby forests and ‘sawing them into logs and Of graceful, towering gum tree_s,
coisequentiy 1 was always extremely fatigued ag the - The homeland of my dreams,
of each day. Co . .
Clof:i have watched the world grow and realisé now . A land of rugged mountains, of B1, who, at one time or another, have dodged
hat primitive tools we used in our task, No wonder. . Of blue and greyish skies, School,
o f ; nigh on forty years to complete the job, Of bright and siver moonbeams, E oo ; ) _
it tock us n x were extremely curious and 1 Is where my home thought flies. veryote of us, at some time in our lives, has
AH. cur neigh Oufsh' b time 1 tried to convert them - VM.B. (D3, Franklin) played truant, .In many different ways one can play
refah}fe'd that 1t'W§5d0£n Scoffs, threats, and laughter ADS : ;ruagt—gfz‘om 111;:, from death, from fear and from
of their oncomin L S ;  eferred F L . undreds of other pursuers The most fasefnating
t I was referre h ] . g
met my words of 1sul\ramom until at las ] ONE OF TH%E(: hel -liking truancy for a child s ¢o dodge school—to escape for
to as ‘Mad _Noah.f “vears of hard toil, cur task was He's 2 fellowbyOUh L:Dubeen greaﬁ;- ’ a few hours from the boredom of a hot room and
“At last, after Oﬁ:ytl'}:aef Ifemained to do was to col- I:Ies SlTlal}i’ : u':the?rs need to hie cobbers, - comstricting desk, to the unlimited world outside.
completed. .Now & o r, strangely enough, the He'’s o :fnen in ' 1 him their mate. Since we have been students at High Schoal for .
lect the al.mnaﬁ; ¢ miwii::tflren and 1 were going They're all proud to ca ; neilrly foui veats, we do not, of course, consider
very morhing 3 ; found that the L. ft kot “p aying the wag" any more, bhut remember with
forth to round up the anklmftii, a\swsoo[; 28 We came His tunie is Vblue l;md abo;:dggcwliih CI;.IO':::. ’ cegret, the wonderful, carefree primary school days,
Almighty had been at work, bund all the animals in Are WiLlgs that hes 8 guarde 4 One of the boys admitted a livtle shamefacedly that,
in the vicinity of the atk, we found a Prom his head to his toes he's as spotless “Yes,” he had layed and with h
in_ ody to go aboard. he “Tightning™ he flies through the air. ©8, ~ he had once piayed truant and with some other
pairs, queued '-‘P’hre | zt: animal was safely inside, all -#s the "Lig “boys had hidden in a nearby cemetery for two or three
w“ ) 4 . .
As soon as ; e few converted neighbours and L, T of those lads who are willing ours.  Personaily, 1 would prefer school, _
my brethren an ah that the door of the ark shut He’s juse 011}?_ s foe Bis Tand: : One of the girls then tald me of the episode when
fPIIOWBd. Ie WB.S‘ tfilﬁ How terrible I felt when a TD_ offer tllls rlbick home ther(; is waiting, he and her sister had gone Ol:lt int.o the river, down
tight a}'ld the rain " C Lising too lete the truth, Wh:—:}e P d an outstretched hand, - ithe North-West Coast, to a little island, However,
few miserable wretc ;s, 1etﬂ he admitted ! With a smile and a SA MONNES (D2) ¢ water was very deep and they were forced fq
banged on the E;e*lc‘i? oor Oained and rained and &t AlL e wim part of the way, thus spoiling their cutlook con-
“For days and days it r . ted to derably and alse their exercise books. Leaving their
last we were ?ﬂﬂﬂﬁf- I hidoist \:;?::1}1 lif;éu%; the . FROM THE OTHER lSI[a?cE‘)ss ; ordial and schoolbags in a place in the rushes, they
build any windows, excep ? louded Looking across the river, my eyes roam d 1t round the island to explore.  Next day they
roof, Day alter day we saw nothing but grey, ¢ calm, tippling waters of silver hue, The images of

. ¢nt in bed, because they had left the cordial in the

e in a ] : . |

sky then, after mf.’ﬂ.ths }ila.d‘passezlérgoiaioﬁgﬁﬂated the graceful willows are painted on the glassy surfac v and oo gy had left the cordic i e
dream that every living thing on

1 akes his way to the shor inks hot cordial.’
: dove out and  where a sclitary rower m S : . _
and that T was to send 1_raven d;ldcrzde?:tepfladder, On the dpposite side, the bank is like a mc’gs}é lswin Of course, in the towns, many of the school children
await their return, .Chm e up free a raven and a  where a few sheep chew lazily at the grass lanb woze themselves a free afternoon from school so that
I threw open the window and ZEt ';iee dove returned  the afternoon sun. A dreamy-eyed cow is fe;?%ﬁin ey will be able to see their favourite “Western,”
The raven never returned, : home for milking, with a sleek, golden collie folle ! Mdst of these unlucky ones are canght red-handed by
. lass. teachers when the picture ends znd they
-eat  at ‘her heels, ) eir class.

“When at last we began to descend, tif}f:11w:1iegl:rk A litde to the right is the field of low lc1:1‘&365,H12 e the theatre.
excitement on board and smlll_ rileatefmtain Within, pines for transplanting, the shades val_'Ylﬁg lfon;ne- early everyone in the c]fiss had a tale to teli of
grounded on the top of a. hig mod began a fresh, green to dark emerald, Nestled among the orna fro F juvenile “French Leave' and hardly any say that
a few days we were on safel gl-c)lgnd anth eg]."hat; is the trees, an old, historical greystone house peers ft would have preferred to have spent the time in
. arth. . -

new 11f€, on & new, even lovelier e :

the moon, Beated beneath a huge elm tree, with the

Compiled from the Confessions of various Members

dove.
with a green leaf.

ol ‘

After beating a hasty retreat from the schoolground,
we would hurry to a secluded bay on the beach and
atter swimimng to our hearts’ content, we would
gmerge and roll our famaus “Mintie” cigarettes,
These cigarettes were composed of a strange mixture
of tea leaves, crushed gum bark and pine-needles.
This was made into a far little sausage and wrapped
in a “Mintie” paper,

“We followed this pattern in truancy quite religiously
and never regretted the hours we spent in dodging
school, 'The “belting” we received at home and the-
canings at school were more than ‘compensated for
by the golder hours we spent idling in the laziness of
a summer afterncon,

DINAH CURTAIN (B1, Sorell)
LEARNING TO DRIVE

I remember the first time I tock over control of my
father’s car, OQnee seated, I looked in the rear-vision
mirror, then through the windscreen, As T couldn't
see  anything coming, I thought it would be

an  opportunity. to  statt, After  putting  in
the chiteh, T began to strike up a tune with the
grating of the gears. Hoorah ! ‘First gear, then

second, then top. I wag fighting fit now, nothing could
stop me.  Oh no? Then came the voice of com-
mand, “Throw the cluteh and apply the brake,
Don't forget the hand.” Al Full stop! Now for
reverse ! The gears scemed to g0 in with ease this
time and the car began to move. The steering
necessitated looking in the rear-vision mirror, Al
though the mirror was rather dusty, 1 managed to
see the road.” Stop again ! This was becoming
monotonous.  Now forward | No gear scraping this
time, not enough accelerator. The engine spluttered
and jibbed, but by a miracle kept moving. I was QK.
now, and I went on my way without any more trouble.

“AUTO-DRIVE” (Ci, Wilmot)
THE LITTLE TINY HOUSE

‘There was once a litte house, on the Aop of a hill,

It lzoked out on the world, and the world was very
still; .

Tall trees were all zhout i, to keep it snug and warm:

Tall trees were all ahout it, to keep it safe from harr,

Its roof was red and cosy, its walls were smoocth as
cream;

And at its feet there tinkled a little silver stream,

And birds sang there at sunset and birds sang there a:
dawn;

The cheeky sparrows quarrelled at their breakfast on
the lawn;

And night came down in quiet, as softly as a mouse,

To wrap a cosy mantle round the tiny little house.

O. ANDREWS (D3)
THE ENDLESS CONFLICT

This is an historical treatise concerned with the
greatest struggie man could ever conceives namely, the
continual state of hostilities existent between myself
and my young brother. )

Just at present 1 am extremely annoyed with him,
You girls, T know, will sympathise with me. I have
just suffered the iogs of my favourite hair slide. ‘At
least that is not quite cotrect, for it was not lost, but

e of my stor 84 e O (l 1an ove 1 mMOoss-COvered s O a ﬂ :
f ¥ Y id 1 the fOliage. Ab e Its 38/COVEYL d ate 1 Df: -
ﬂd Ory. E . {
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stelen in broad daylight and from under my very

" nose (that is quite literal}. . You see, I'was hOldl}lg
hair slides in my mouth while re-arranging my obstin-
ate locks, when.suddenly a very grubby little paw
came into view in the.mirvor and instantly the“ t}a:r
siide disappeared. But what could I say? He “only
wanted a bit of flat bent wire to fix the rudder of has
boat.” ) )

And while on the subject of boats. Have you ever
shared a bath with cight boats of varying shapes anc‘
sizes? I wouldn't advise you to try it, because it's
most uncomfortable. 1 used to fish them out ang!
pile ‘them round the sides of the kath, but a'lthoug_n
most of the offending vessels merely s_}ulked in their
corners, several of the malicious ones jumped on me

" juet out of spite. Well, that is too ‘much for any
self respecting gizl to stand for 50 I made an apph.c\a
tion te Admiral Geoffrey for o.complete’ evacuation
of the hathroom, but it only 1'esu1te_d in all the
wretched things being parked under my dl:essmg 'tablel
Preferring to look after ‘my own possessions without
the asistence of a naval guard, I returned the bfquues
to theit former abode and have now brcome quite ex-
pert at manoeuvering & soaped washer over my petson
without becoming entangled in more than three boats
at a time. The only thing which prevents me from
hurling the entire crazy collection out of the. ba_th'

- room window is the thought .of the beavtful flowering
currant bush which grows underneath ir.

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 ferm of endearment whatsgeVzr th,_z
addressing the small son of the house. He is possesse

to manhood. Last night I unthipkinglv added “dear
to some rémark. I paid for it imediately. Ten se_ci
onds after the absentminded and fa}:al uiterance, !
was drawn form the maze ofT's an’d s a_.nd fogs. an:
the like which constituted my arl_thmahc hqmewglg
by the arrival of a large and formidable cushion wit
direction, but too late to prevent a catas_trc?phe ocent-
a nasty look in its eye. 1 c'lutched fl’anctlcfﬂlv I]ﬂ 1tj
ring. The contents of the ink bottle emptied them
selves in an unmannerly way across the face of my
arithmetic homework which dizd a sudden death from
rhock whil ethe intruding cushion came to test in
my father’s lap after maki.ng an aggressive tl}rustfbilt
the newspaper he was reading. Geoffrry was forcibly
jemoved and sent to bed. Thus ended the lesson.

LOIS. SYMONDS (C1, Arthur)

UNRRA.
By EMH.

Owver there in Europe,
As everybody knows,
People will be facing
Cold and Dbitter 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 follt over here,
Who have seen war from afar,
To start collecting clothes right now
For the organisation UN.R.R.A.

. ST
of very definite hesman ideas and considers de;.n
and “darling” to be sacriligious terms when . applied

* suddenly what appeared to be part of a fence pos

WINTER

"Tis deep in winter sharp and fierce and cold,
And ‘cross the sky the purple-grey clouds race;
The wind is' chill and beats at. furious pace,
And o’er the world a 'misty mantle's rolled.
The sea roars deep and never is at rest;

The wheeling sea birds screech above the waves, _
While still the ccean moans and swells and raves,
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 from low'ring clonds, the moon sails pale,
And sheds on all a gleam of shimm’ring white,

GEVA H. McCORMACK (B1, Wilmot) -

WILD WINGS

Twilight was near at hand and a little patch of tired™
daylight clung reluctantly to the western sky as _
wandetred slowly along the dusty white ribbon (?f road
leading away from the town, As I walked, a flight of
black swans flew rapidly over me and 1 stopped to
‘watch them pass, While I watched, those well-known’:
lines from DPaterson’s “Man from Snowy River,’
flitted through my mind : ’

T watch as the wild blacl swans fily over, _
With their phalanx turned to the sinking sun:
And I hear the clang of their leader crying
To a lagging mate in the rearward flving;
And thev fade away in the darkness dying,
Where the stars are mustering one by one.”

Farther to the east, an unruly flock of plovers, put:
sued later by a clamouiing mate, follnwed in the waké
of their more graceful brothers.- Then a great com:
pany of smaller birde, seeking suitable accommodatic
for the night, plunged southwards. : :

I was walking silently along the grassy verge, whe

came to life with startling abruptness and whirr
away—it was a mopoke on one of his nocturi;
journeys,

Dusk had now enveloped the little world abouif-pl
and the road was deserted, save for an occasion
bush visitor, so T turned to retrace gy steps. _
walked, T imagined that 1 was privileged to accomp
those wild brids on their flights I saw lands bat
in sunshine and sea clothed in darkness. T wisik
water-holes hidden by encircling reeds and T journeye
far to foreign lands. I flew high above lands in f
sorrows of way and I looked down on countries in
joys of liberation. All this and more did I see
alas, these things were not for me, for I saw

pl
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" ADVENTURES OF A PAPER.

RUNNER

I kad my first introduction to the newspaper world

on the tenth day of the second month of this year. On
the day previous to this, |
paper-tunnet for Tasmania's leading daily newspaper.
On the day when I was being taught the round, [
complacently sat back on th- saddle of my bicycle and
mentally jeered at the grunt; and growls of my com-
panion, who was complaining
of the paperbap.
jeers changed to seli-pity "and
towards the “person™
which lay on my shoulders and mind on that day,
At first T did the work
aints from the people to whom the papers were
elivered, or I should say,
At the beginning,
arly hour at which
s00n came to love my round as I love, or should
ove my brother and sisters.

In the latter part of March, or early part of April,
-1 succumbed to the deadly “mump-bug.” During my
ve days in bed, my brother did my round for me on
he condition that on the next day and for a week
fter, T should '
rder to deliver nearly two hundred copies of a vival
aper to gome poor helpless beings who' insisted on
aying the sum- of twopence per day per persan for

B,
aper which

tge pages each, As a vesult of this and the fact that
glthough my face had returned to its original shape,
was still weak from my days in bed and ill from
umps, I could hardly Lift th: load to my shoulder,

For about &
Bleycle, ‘
my “trusty” steed and overbalancing and falling
an undignified manner to the ground on the other

applied Tor the position of o

incessantly of the weight
However, my complacency and
a feeling of repulsion
who had devised the burden

slowly and had many com-

supposed to bhe delivered.
I hated the idea of rising at the
I was supposed to rise, However,

rise earlier than was my custom in

On the firse day, the evil-smelling  hunks “of
I had to cart around with me had twelve

quarter of an hour, | struggled with the
mounting in the accepted style on one side

During this time, T had lost at least half a

zet “papers” and covered about a hundred- vatds
tance. However, I struggled manfully on, despite
innumerable sethacks I had received.
er half hour or so, I managed to become settled in
’eaddle, but by the time that I had traversed an
itional two hundred yards, 1 realised that the load
S too heavy for me, so, flinging first the “papers”
| then myself off my “bike,” I brought my mount
the gutter,

Yow this was toc much, even for me, so dumping

After an-

ag, I returned to the office and told the foreman

b I was incapable of continuing the round under
wn steam. At this, they sent one of my brother's

-workers to assist me.

‘We finally finished the ..

nd at haff-past seven in the morning, after which

time I had to deliver my own papers, of which there
were rather less than a hundred copies.  As the week
wore on, I gradually improved jn the delivering of
my brother’s papers, although T received more corm-
plainis in @ day than he had reczived in the past -
twelve months.

In the summer months, mine was a comparativejy
easy lot, but with the approach of the winter froses
and ice-covered water, the general aspect changed. At
first I thought that I had escaped the devastating colds
which T get each winter, . because, although . 1 had
become wet throuph soveral times, I had no sign af
the approach of a cough. I remember remarking to '
my mother one day that T believed the conditions o
which T had become accustomed had imihunised me
against colds, but the very next morning, my old
gnemy returned in ali 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 hoast
about it, -

“MODEST” (C1)

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 clean.

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 and yellow:;
‘The apples and the pears are ripe,

Autumn 15 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, bur I think there are very few it
people who do not fear something, whether it is some-
ching  material, such as mice or the 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,

I can remember a time when T was very afraid of
what T thought was a' ghost. Early in the morning
I used to lie in bed and watch the walls along whicl
shadows passed—silent mysterious shadows—and 7|
was afraid.

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
conquet. Somé darkness, however, is not so friendly. -
Cold, dark cellars and the  darkness of massive un-

used rooms seems to be forbidding, oppressive and
eerie, )
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EXPLORING

We were visiting the Mersey Blufl, when someone
suggested that we climb dewn into the Blowhole, As
I had been there often, T was elected guide. Tt was
0 long since T had been there, that T had an uncasy
feeling abou_t the track which was not the best when
I was there last,

However, the low opening heneath
shrub was still there and as 1 swung back a hough
and crawled under T could smell the damp red
earth. “Mind that rock,” 1 called as I slipped on a
large, wet stone and wag forced to catch hold of 2
thick, brown, snakeike root which was exposed on
the face of a bank where some dire "had slid off,

I jumped from there on to the square flat rock
whick guarded the entrance to the cave under the
hil.  Mosses were growing from the damp walls,
while water dripped from the roof. With monotonous
regulatity it fell and I noticed & hollow in the rock
which it had worn away with jes constant, ceaseless
dripping.
© Waves rushed up the narrow channel to diench the
walls of the cave with spray as they expended their
force in a useless, never-ceasing struggle against the
tmmovable boulders standing in their path.

We all stood on the flat stone and after the usual

photographs and name-carvings had heen taken care
vof, we went up a little further, Dank streamers of
pale, colourless plants and mosses festooned the walis
and e:iling, while the floor was wet and black and
shiny. The atmosphere was oppressive and dank and
when the waves receded, slimy things could be seen
on the bases of the rocks, )
It was very depressing and when someone remems-
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 track and cut
under the shrub, we all felr a little ashamed of gur
nervousness, but T noticed that none suggested return-
ing.

To many people, claustrophobia, that is, the fear
of being shut in, is a very real and terrifying one,
Very few peaple would not be afraid of being shut
in 4 cave or a tunnel. Often when we were playing
hide-and-seek I used to hide under the bed and instead
of erawling out from the side which I could have done
with ease, | had to crawl out from the end, I do not
know why, but something in me compelled me to gao
out from the end, although I knew I would be very
afraid that [ would stick and thue be shut in. Bvery
time I crawled from underneath that bed, I was a prey
to that torturing fear and yet, somehow, I would nof
have dared to out from the side.

The same sort of fear haunts me in a tunnel. I cap-
not help being afraid that the cnd will fall in and
those who have similar. fears will realise just what it
means, . Often I-have dreamed thar T am crawling
through a tiny hole set in a great brick wall. I crawl
and c¢rawl and the horror is unearthly. It seems as
though I will never get through and the dream goes on
interminably.

Howszver, I have never been alraid of h'z_ards or
mice or “creepy crawlies.” Going to the dentist dpes
not [righten me, although anticipation of .somethmg
that is going to happen often does. For instance, 1
can never knowingly cross a bridge without being
afraid that it will fall and to dive under the dark,
shadowy waters of a certain river near our place
always fills me with 'a feeling akin to panic. A fear
very similar to this is the fear of what is going to
happen.to someone else. If T see a dog run out
front of a car T am afraid, afraid that it WIH' be
killed and accidents always cause fear and consternation.

All these fears are but minor oncs compared with
the menacing fear of the future, Usually, the future
to me is bright, happy, exciting and wonderful, but
sometimes I become frightened—afraid Qf the wvast-
ness and significance of the future,. afraid of some-
thing that seems to be black and ominogsfsomethmg
that is so immaterial that the fear of it is so much
beyond me to explain,

You will probably have come to the conclusion that
I am .a coward and a funk, Maybe T am, but ask
yourself what frightens you and other people and I
think you will realise that fear js something you cannot
be free from, something you cannat understar}d and
something whichy is a dominating - power in this
world,

WHAT SHALL I WRITE?>

I was asked to write an article for the Meagazine,
What a task it is. I cannot compose yerse, | cannot :
write prose ,my fmagination fails me. :

I love horses, but when I try to describe them, alf -
I can think of is their intelligence and beauty, I
love dogs, but when I wish te 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 see the beauty in a still pool, a rippling
brock, a starlit night and the glory of a sunset. And
what is jnore beautiful than spring with the budding:
leaves and lambs frisking in the fields | But to describe
all this, I find a quite impossible task for these
beauties are in my mind alone.

THE RADIO’

Sometimes 1 drat the radio, sometimes I curse of
caress it. In our house the radio’s a perpetual nmenace;
I don’t mind what happens to it, whether it is on ot:
off. My elder brother is eager to complete his home~
work while my younger brother at State school, ha
no homework and is all ears to the sometimes dreadful
shows which Le happens to turn on. When home
work or other duties are finished, the radio is very:
pleasant, particularly if we can sit around the fire and.
enjey a good show. But there is always a bad sidé
especially ‘when both our parents are out. Sometimes
my young brother plays up and insists on the radi
being on, Then again there is the question of nightly
serials . Usually I am against them and am in favou
of an early start and hence early finish to the home
work. But often my brothers want the serials, so, oft
I am compelled to submit by overwhelming force
and .so the radio goes on and we listen. _

Ah, well, the radio is on even as I write this [

R, THOMPSON (D1, Arthur)
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 goldbrown dusk
The purple night appeared.
The crimson glory of the sky
Fled, as the stars appeared.

the large leafy

(D2, Wilmot) © &

B. LEARY (D2, Sorell)
THE CYPRESS

I am about to lose six of my greatest friends. I
have known them and loved them almost all my life.
Now they are doomed, They are all stronger and taller
han T and of such quality that one would find diffi-
culty to surpass them in my estimation. They are
he six cypress trees which stand ai the head of our
ath, T can remember when they were planted, small,
pindly things they were, looking lost and unprotected
n the big, bare garden,

I was taller than they were then, though but four
eats old. My sister and T danced magic dances round
hem, but for all our fairy charms, those trees have
ot led a magic life. They had a bad stact They
ere planted too near to each other, so near, in fact,
it one’tree has outgrown the othets, while two have
rcely grown for years. Then they grew too near
e electric light wires and so were hacked and chopyped
cut until their green wall no longer interfered with
Mmunications. Now their roots are distupting the
erground workings of the house.

N. scéTT (G1,‘W;1£not)
THE OLD SCHOOL TIE

How often vou've thought as you locked at it there,
Of the days when you wore it—-days free from all
care: ‘ ‘ : ‘
Except 'when you grappled with French or

Maths, . . ‘
Or you struggled with grammar and tried to learn
facts,

Gaunt and still, 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. )
ith The boats in silver moonlight bathed,
W The ropes with silver drops were fleck
The tky of depthiess indigo,
in jewelled stars was hung,
The moon, a riding pearl, alone,
Was 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,

And you think of the times when you roasted the
chalk

And when lesson bell sounded you went for a walk.

"Wow you put it away and say with a sigh,

"How I long for the days when I wore my school
tie,” ’ : '

he sentence has been passed—death. 8o they
Wt go.  Till they were condemned I did not know
~much 1 loved them, Their yellow dust has floated
ugh my room and with it the fresh petfume of ,*

-the whisper of their branches on a sl

rugged greeness, when they carry no

of birds and the scents of summer, they are not ended,
Their firm, brown trunks

and set the kettle singing

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

The thing 1. love best of all about those pines, is

> night, For,
however calm the night may be, there is always

some sound, perhaps only a warm murmuy, coining
from them, In a storm they toss and sway like a
Russian ballet dancer. 1 have often watched ther
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 fts blasts ‘
Whatever the season of the year, the .wind from the
Cypress bears a light, clean {ragrance and this, with
the ‘sighing and muriuring of the trees and their
dancing shapes, is truly a sound, scent, and pattern
symphony, perhaps a [ittle wild and stormy, but are
they not wild and stormy- themselves? . ‘L
They must die, but even when their glory is laid
low, even when the sun shines no more op- thew
more the songs

will give warmth and
ont the hearth.

H. CUMMING (A, Wilmot)
SCHOOL DAYS

Each morn from cosy beds
And dress reluctantly,
For well we know no sweet surprise
Awaits not You nor ime. )
We get to school at “neuf moins quart,”
But sometimes late, I fear, cooe
And if by Mr. Doe we're caught;
Bor lateness we'll pay dear.
We bend curselves unto the task
Of lessons long and slow,
And everyone the next does ask,
“"Why will that hell not go?"
After lessons two, outside we g6
To romp and shout and play,
But recess soon goes, not half a5 slow,
Oh, what a tiring day !
Three lessons more and we are free
For dinner t Happy thought |
But back again, reluctantly,
Some more Maths. to be taxrght.
At three ‘o’clock, a Jietle spell,
Three minutes and no more,
Then in again to work so well
Until the bell at four.
With many joyous, happy cries,
" Tive hundred pass the gate,
Except the one who're kept behind:
For being awful late.
And 50 you see a schoolboy's Iife
Is not a life 50 great, ‘
For often there is wverbal strife
And just for heing late !

JOHN CULLEN (C, Soreli)

light

we  rise

DELMA SMITH (E4, Arthur) M. TRESIZE (C2, Frenk
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WHY MUST WE SUFFER?

This week I am yather disgusted with Miss X"
This statement may seem rather strange becakzse”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 essays. 'Goodyfgqody,
exclaim half the class, but the more farseeing ones

in the class (e.g., myseif), mutter terrible things

under our breath,

Miss “X,” whe herself is farseeing, realising that

some of us would rather have something deﬁnilte on
which to gain twenty marks, put some extra topics on
i+sthe board to help us along, but [, gn,d I expect
many others are still disgusted and begin once more
to curse. Of course, I could not curse all the time,

so T decided to forget all about essays and Miss "X”
until the last possible moment. I have put it off as
long a§ possible, kit can do so no longer, so I will

try to think of something to write on.

“What am I going to write about?” I

cmutter to myself. I think of every topic possible-—

cats, rats, bulldogs, bicycles, school, aeroplanes and

thousands of others. After scrapping hall 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 §uggestion
is “To-day”—I once more turn away in disgust and

rack my brains harder than ever.

Suddenly, T don’t know why, my thoughts turn to

Miss “X." As sufldenly as before, the word essays

comes to my mind, Now why Miss "X makes me
think of essays I have not the slightest ideufpghaps
you could tell me. Anyhow, I resolve to write on
essays. After considerable thought en t}}e matter, I
defcide that essays are really nasty tl}mgs. But,
nasty -things or otherwise, I have quite a lot of
things to unburden myself of about them, so here

goes.

One of my principal cbjections to essays is the con-

dition in which 1 receive them back after their having

been corrected The first page, which is:always so
carefully written, is full of scribble, with a lot of

block letters scrawled all over the place. On my last

essay, 1 sew UP.P., the meaning of which I was
given to believe by a friend, was unrelated Past Par-
ticiple. Later] however, I was informed by a reliable

source (ie, Miss “X"), that it was Unprelated Present
Participle. ‘ .

But as I have not the slightest idea what tlzhe Pres-
ent Participle s, 1 ¢ould not very well relate it. Even

+if 1 did know what P.P. was, I would not know teo
what to relate it,

Incidentally, the P.P. in my essay was rather fortun-
ate in not having any reletions because on the whole
they are rather tiresome things to have. This I can
say from personal expérience, Most bf my aunts,
uncles and cousins, have birthdays and I have to

write to them. This, disgraceful as it may seem, I have
to be forced to do, I have, however, 2 young cousin

called Ruth in Adelaide, and strange tc say I write

to her without being told,

With a “neffort” 1 draw myself away from the sub-

ject of Ruth and return once more to the less ihter-
esting subject of essays and Miss “X." Not meaning

to say that Miss “X" i{s an uninteresting subject, far
from it, but though- it pains me deeply to say it, I

~would rather study Ruth than Miss "X.”
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I mentioned previously that my essay is returned®

the buzz of the dragoa-fies in my ears,
and immediately start thinking of a probl
has worried me of late,

Wanting the solitude of the tal
my course for a belt of bush in th
it, T sit on a broken log,
My brain becomes
the worry that is oppressing
the sweet notes of a lark,
of the faint breeze
T feel its soft caress on my heat
sympathetic fingers running through my hair,
nvmerous wild flowers in the undergrowth and sud-
denly T recall the lines of a poem I 1

“T wandered lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o'er vale and hills,

When all at once T saw a crowd,

A host of golden daffodils.”

All at once I cease to worry and gaze about at the
Then 1 realise that no matter
te can soothe it, If I am angry,
to the rushing of a mountain
If T am worried, T have only to seek the
- sympathetic solitude of the bush,

Finding it te be now dusk, T wander homeward, 1
pa Over the bed of the gorse
fringed river, I see two dark outlines of pines leading
up to a light, which' has just started twinkling,
hind the distant timber-clad hills which enclose this
g of the sun by the silvery-grey,

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 schocl like ours, this is a dis-:
T am led to believe that some
iresponsible larrikin 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. i
“X" 2 bad name, however, would be a very hard
job, because it’ would be impossible to confuse her
free-flowing hand with the disgraceful mess that -
appears OL OUT essays.

L, gaunt gums, T set
e distance. Reaching
all the while pondering
a turbulent torrent with
me. But I pause, hearing
I hear the low whisperings
which rustles through the grass.
ed brow and sense its

graceful state of affairs,

H. D. COX (C1, Franklin)
TO PAN

I saw you in every new young leal that stretched:
itself lazily in the sunlight. I felt you in the new heag:
of ‘the sun and in the rustle of the wind among the:
I saw you as I walked on as I gazed 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 see and {ee
apain in the three by six space of sky which is a
that is left to us of life now that we have been caugh
in the tide of an omnipotent examination. :
that the delights of spring must become secondar
to study is as the clipping of a young plover's wings:
ot the wounding of a 'dog.
the quest of freedom, to die for life, to be blinded
search for sight, this is all.

H. CUMMING (Al, Wilnot)
THE COUNTRY

I love the country! T love its solitude, its freedos
its sympathy, its friendliness, yes! even its fitluln
I love its rivers, its hills, its valleys, its plains, its fos
ests, I love its clean, brown earth, its clear, glistenin
water, its warm, ftiendly sun. 1 love all these becais
‘they have been created by one Supreme Being, wh
we call — Nature !

I wander along the course of a stream, the sparkl
water of which have been untarnished by the g
and movement. of cargo wvessels, by the dirt- 3
smoke of cities and see in their placid depths, six sm:
scaled, speckled perch fish, darting in a friendly m
ner between the numerous weeds, among which:
waters find their devious and docile ways.
the shimmering water, I can dimly discern the riv
bed, covered with small, flat stones. which, throggl
the vears have been made smooth by the passige
the ever-moving water, Wishing to feel the cool t
parent water over mv body, I throw oft'my clothes
dive into the cool depths, Frightened fish hasten'h
to. their homes, while a water-rat scurries up
The warm sun beats down, wat
my exposed head, but the remainder of my bod
Having refreshed "myse

carnt at schopaol :

beauty of the bush.
what my meod is, Natu
T have only to listen

pause at the doorway,

This loss of freedom. i

light, I note the ginkin
reflected glory,

Who could fail to love the country?
fail to love Nature?
through the eyes of a nature-lover.

TOM BAILEY (B1, Sorell)
SPRING REJOICING

Out in the dew-ovely paddocks,
The lambs gambol playfully round:
Their mothers are happily watching,
#And the daisies shine clear on the ground.

Dear reader, try to read this

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

That the song of the larks’ cheery greeting
Rings out through the clear, frosty air,

As spring is the time of rejoicing,
Let’s refoice through the livelong day.
Rejoice | Dance and gambol so gaily
And laugh all your cares away !

BARBARA GRAHAM (B4, “Arthur)
BEYOND THE ROYAL PARK.

I am sitting on an old ship’s anchor,
buried in entwining grass and sticks.
Behind me stands a buoy, red with rust and grey with
ichen, its great hammers, which once clanged warning
O storm-tossed ships, resting still,
eds are funnels and pieces of ships’ engines covered
with rust and moss.

From a heap of rotting planks a tawny cat regards
with, displeasure for invading his lonely haunts—- .-

opposite bank.

mains deliciously cool.
clamber on to the .bank—no sinking knee-d
black, sticky mud, but feeling my feet on th
flat floor of the smooth stones.
- After dressing, I wander on.
to the quiet, diminutive murmur of the domés
sheep, who wonder that a sane human heingi
sharing the glory of Nature with them.
stretch of gorse and pick my way through the
of bushes. Coming to a number of willows
ing the river, I sit down and doze off to sleet

with rust and half-

I remain ifmpa

Lying among the

his body tense,
against the fog,

by native hens.
willow trees, sall re

fades slowly inte the mist,
of waste ground, littered with
screeching sea birds wheel,

presence,

The tide is half out, |

mud and gravel,
pieces of iron and

Within, his s

to rise,

To set, blood-red the sin wene down,
And all the air was sel] |

But from afar there came a sigh—
. Louder yet, and. louder seill
With mournful cry and eérie scream,

The moving sands came fast.

A bowling, mighty, rushing storm

That moved the earth and sealed the sky from

view !

Wise heads were tucked ‘neath wings:
But man was doomed !

If only somewhere 1an a stream,

Or waterhole lay full

That life that’s lost, -may not have been.

M. TRESIZE (C3, Pranklin)

ready - for instant flight,
og, the iron framework of a crane tises
over the rotting planking of 5 wharf, Growing out of
the- black mud, near the edge of th

e river, are tall
dry bulrushes, through which run m ' .

any tunnels made
Further down the river a line of
few of their yellow leaves,
Is 2 misty tract
rubbish ,over which
warning others of my

eaving 2 wide expanse of hlack
from which emerge shme-covered

: waterdogged trunks of trees, .car«
ried ‘down by the waters in time o

deeply-eaten piles stand ip
faintly in the water.
rowing boat lies in the mud
is gently lifred by the rising
grey warehouses and
wharves, round the hend in the river,
mittent rattle of a chain as a cargo bo

A jumbled heap of huge anchots, half covered with
grass and reeds, lies rusting
stories of wrecks and stor
wonders of the sea, these relics
but I must have done with
distance, the town clock ha
and if I do mot hurry,
lesson of the afternoon.

PETER SAUNDERS (C1, Sorell)
THE DEAD HEART

Underneath the blue and mercless sky,
The blazing sun beat down;-

To meet the dancing mirage far,

And gibber stones that gleamed and stung

The turning eyes that locked thereon,

On and on, the being crawled,

His tongue was parched,

His lips were swollen, hlack.

pirit whispered -still,
“Water's life, O water’s life.”

S on ,and on, he went.
The crue! black crows we

" Up in a needlewood:
“"Twill not be long,” they karked again
The sand began to move and whisper,
Little feathers coiled and ran, A
And far across the .dese

the,mud, or are reflected
eopposite bank a small
, where it rests until it
Threugh the fog,
dock buildings loom,

comes the inter-

2 few yards away. What
of strange lands and
of the sea might tell—
dreaming, for, in the
§ chimed the half-hour,
T shall be late {or the first

|

re sand, a haze began
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MILK BAR INTERLUDE

My heart was light, my stomach wag light and my
pocket was in the same condition, so I decided to visit
a girl I knew who worked in a milk bar. I strolled
in, sat down at the counter and tried to decide what
1 would have since I did not have to pay.

As my eyes roved over the shelves and display
cards, they alighted on a small flask of brandy. The
walitress noticed the direction of my gaze and enguired
laughingly il T would like a glass of brandy. I replied
that T would like a little muxed with some warm milk,

The waitress mixed it up and placed it before me.
I took a large gulp, then I coughed, spluttered and
poured the stufl 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
whe came to fyx the refrigerator.” :

B. L. (Dz, Serell)

SPRING

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

Cnce more the earth is glad and gay; no more _
The wind cuts sore as though with sharpened kmfe.i

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, o
They seem to whisper to the wotld, “'Spring’s
come "

The trees breal-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, L
Light up the world, the soft springtime to greet.

The bright, glad hours of sunshine quickly ﬂy,
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 (Bi, Wilmot)
THE AWAKENING

The first flush of dawning fires the eastern skies,
And the countryside is waking from its sle.ep'.! o
Wooded slopes are ringing with the bush_ birds’ cries,

As dowd to the water-holes they sweep.

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

The settler’s house is up and on the “go,
As another day begins outhack.

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 thac?”

“I try hard,” the boy replied earnestly baclk.
(But he couldn’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 T teally won’t stand much more rot—-
If you don’t wake up soon, Tl play a new tune
But he couldn’t resist just a wink.
ANONYMOUS
WASTE
. (With apologies ta Wordsworth)
I wandered lonely as a cloud
Across a flield just newly ploughed;
And as I wandered on I ‘saw
A freshly-nibbled apple core.
I thought there’d be an orchard by,
So I wide open kept my eve.
“ But soon my patience was rowarded
With a vision awfully sordid---
Hundreds of apples on the ground;
Lay rotting there in ome 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 fiery sun sends his last adieu

To the flushing cheek of a sky once blue,
And stridzs o'er the world’s reddened rim;
Bird songs are stilled and shadows grow dim.

Far away stretches the shadowy mass of a pineclad

hill,

And borne on the still night air the thump of ‘rae;

and voice of rill.

The wild nocturnals, soft-padded, 's]ow—footed“a;%
. i

Wary,

Rustle through bushes, long grasses, and mountainside

airy. . o
For man is asleep and beast not clear to his S}ght
Roam savage through forests enchanted by night.

P, PENMAN (B1, Arthin

FOUR MEN IN TWO CANO‘E_
By “LE QUATRIEME”

o &

It was the last cﬂ;of 1944 “B” Class."_
Bruce, Jelf and I waited h'ght:'heurt?dly, at the::
dale station for the 6.45 goods train Whlch .
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naturally, arrived an hour late. The guard eved us
suspiciously in our varied apparel and said that he
could not allow our fifth in our carriage unless ke 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 deéep sleep by
the first light of dawn. It was a heavenly moming.
As the train jerked along, we looked ar the river, which
by now, we were following fairly closely and wandered
how we should be faring on the return journey, We
arrived at Pingal about 7, had brezkfast, procured
some stores and set off in our canoes down the South

Esk, .

¥

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 cne of our worst adventures.  The
current was, by this time, quite swift and the weather
wag more suited to August than December. Salvaging
cperations were cartied out in bitter cold, However,
we eventually 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. I
. remember the small gorge down which we had to
~ guide the canoes carefully by means of ropes {rom
e bank. Above all, I can stil] experience the feeling
i of satisfaction when, at the end of a day’s paddling,
-after a hearty meal of boiled rabbit, 1 wrapped. myself
Jup 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
he day of our departure, Looking across to distant
en Lomond, we realised just how far we had come
1 hen we thought that our starting point was ahouf
alf as far away on the other side.

LEGS

. I suppose all you boys are wishfully thinking that
I am going to discuss the rival merits of the Tegs of
tlene Dietrich and Betty Grable? Well, I'm not,
i you of a little incident which.

just want to tell
eems to fit the ttle,

One afternoon 1 was digging in the garden when -
ddenly T felt a funny sensation run up the spade,
Locking down T saw a herrible ereature struggling in
the carth  Its writhing legs twined round the sods and
utched convulsively at the spade. Tt must have had
hondreds of limbs—all white and fleshy and stretchy.
a moment they were only struggling feebly and
me had fallen limply over the hard little shell on
e creature’s back, A feeling of nausea came over me
d I shuddered and closed my eves as I realised that
had committed murder,

From Fingal to Avoca, one day was much the same

cleiming, “Well well, T wonder how that golf ball
came to be among the carnations?”

Now I know the medning of the expression—"Hyer
been had?”

- “ALON" (C1, 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 beautecus sight ne'er was seer,

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

The third was Jack, who had just got the sack
From a job of great renowa,

The queen to them spoke, but not in joke,
Bor she was in a fury.
“Don’t you know that it's rude, on z queen to
to intrude?
T'll chop off your heads, sans a jury I

And I'm sorry to say that yau never may
Meet again these three hrave men: .

For their spirits left and their heads bereft,
They'll ne'er see the world again.

JOHN LUCAS (E2, Wilimot)
TWILIGHT TO DAWN

Shadows gather softly;
Bventide iy nigh;
All the happy birds
Blit across the sky,
Joyful is ¢heir twittering
Now: that night is come;
For all the tiny stars
Are gathering, one by one.

The sun is slowiy rising,
The stars have gone to rest,
All joyful birds come chattering
Qut 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)

41

Suddenly [ was startled by my father's voice gx-.
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G. JULIUS cA&sar
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{DPATS ME )

Caesar’s Generals Dgfeatéa lb Ambiorix Sabinus,
They Donged Us One, Ceasay | m—r—r—r——rrd

J(alf

PETER Howaap!./
Through the Strects of Rome,
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Old’ Scholars "of this yeer will come along and join'
with us, so that we ¢an continue to run them SHCCESS_'
fUIgﬁring the year, on the occasion of the wvisit of the .
O.D.A. and the O.H.A.,, we held a very successful
dance in the Assembly Hall, the first for several years;
It was very pleasing to older members of the Assocxaf
tien 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 preewar days.
CHURINGA BALL :

It was with some trepidation that we held our first
77T CHuringa Ball in the Albert Hall, but we are d‘ellght
to say that it was an outstanding success, both’ socia
and financielly, : s

We were pleased to have as our guests, the Mayo
and Mayoress, Mr. W, C. Morris, Mr_ F. D. Barclay,
Mr, and Mrs. H. Gunton, Squadron-Leader Stews
Mr -and Mrs. ]. Fotheringham and Mr, and M
B. ]J. H. Lutwyche, _ o

We were delighted to see quite-a number of “'oide
Old Scholars present, which peints to }the face:: th
although we practically sever all connections with ¢
School, there is always that loyalty which bobs u
times,

We would like to thank all our parents wh

Old Schoars' Column

DIRECTORY

Patron—Mr. W, C. Morris. _

President— Mr. R.. Pullen, -¢/o Invermay State
School,

C]oint Hon. Secretaries—Miss B. Law;ence, c/o Tas,
Steamers Pty, Ltd., Cimitiere Street: Miss M. Combgr,
c/a Liverpool, London & Globe Insurance Co., St

hn Street, :
JDHon. Treasurer—Miss Betty Badcock, ¢/o W, & G.

Genderrs Pty. Ltd,, Cameron Street. _

eﬁdimr Old Scholars’ Column—Mrs W, Bertram,
¢/o Clements & Marshail Pry; Ltd., Cimitiere Street{.

General Committer—Misses G\yeu Beckett, Norma

Ruston, Shirley Morice, Marj. Cooper, Ielen
Lutwyche. Messrs. Carl Waldon, Ken Foley, Char'lcs
Wilcox, Walter Rumney, Bob Cretney, Graham Smith

and J. Turner, not have been the success it undoubtedly was, ha

not been for their untiring efforts,
NEWNHAM HALL

Our Association is very gratified to have a.t
: sentative on the Committee of the Newnhqrp
SUBSCRIPTIONS Hostel for Girls, We would ask all O;d_sc?pa

Considering all the students who pass through the | po behind this project in al rei&)?cﬁs’ gsﬁ';clj CBeoar_
School, our membership is very low and we feel that  precedent in this State, a Hig - .
we shéuld get much more support than we do &t Schaol for Girls,
ptes\?\?ﬁﬁout the backing of all Old Schplars:, it is quite .
impossible for us te continue to function in the same

in the past. ) .

ma%ﬁzrsjf)sﬁi;tiong are 3/- for the first year of leaving
School and 3/- for cach ensuing year These arBe ga*,f«
able to cither the Treasurer or Joint Secretaries, Badges
are also available at the cost of 376 each.

MONTHLY DANCES
We have been holding dances at the Anzac Hastel WELCOME
sy B A B B i}p - drfe (t)}fleis.;a])lz;\f: ‘ We cannot-say how delighted we are to:he
H ource X .
%f:;c;r‘;el?él:iu;ieslgi?c}a?nfigah::Lz,lic?rv:e hope that thosz  welcome those Old Schoiars home whg.

NEW MEMBE}.}JS 4 vich whe

i Juls wh

"Once again we extend to the boys and girls :
have just left Sclicol to take up their life. in th:
business world, a hearty welcome to the ranks of our

Association, -

PRESENTATION _

At the beginning of the year we were sorr
the services of our president of last year, Ron
and a presentation was made to him at out A
Meeting by Mr. Morris, who sp(‘)ke of th.e:_.s;:_
services rendered to the Aszociation and i

hoo! by Ron. g

theHgsvever, :ﬁ; he has now moved back to Laul
we are pleased to welcome him once more,
our ranks.

eeting,

supper.

Prisoniers 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 s a brother
of one of our most ., distinguished members, Wing
Commander Geoff, Atherton, D.F.C, oo '

HONOURS

We would like to extend te all thase Old Scholars
who have received decorations, our sincere congratu-
lations.
already distinguished Honour Roll,

They. have  added honour and glory to an
O.HAs VISIT

This year in September, we bLad the pleasure of
acting as hosts to the O.H.A. and several members of
the Q.D.A,

We played the O.H.A, hockey, tennis, foothall and
basketball and these games resulted in quite even
matches, ’

In the evening we held o dance in the Assembly
. Hall which had been quite artistically decorated by
. members of the Committee.

We entertained all our visitors to a delicious sup-
. ber, once more through the generosity of our parents,
“at the Cooking School, where Ron Horne, who was
© acting president on this accasion, welcomed the guests
and Don Hill, of 0.H.A., responded_

On the Sunday morning, we all walked up the
Gorge, where we had morning tea and had geveral -
- photos taken by the O.H.A.s official photographer.
May we say how pleasing it is to he able to have
(a8 our guests, members of kindred association and we
o hope that this practice will he continued and that
:the friendships that are established as a result of these
“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. the
This proved to be most successful and we
hope that- we will be able to continue with it next
year, particulatly as we have been unable to hold nur
nual dicner of recent years, :

OUR VISIT TO O.H.A.

:. For the long week-end, November 3 to 5, about
generously provided the supper for the Ball, as fiftty Old Scholars chfnjtered a train for the week-end
serving it. We venture to say that the Ball w to pay our annual visit to Hobart, o
as g On the Saturday night, we were entertained a tie
lvedere and at 12 oclock were given a marvellous
On the Sunday we were taken by the ferry |
South Arm for the day where the men played
cricket mateh against members of the O.HLA., they
ing the. victors, .
On the Monday merning we played a tennis march
it: Sandy Bay, here again the O.H.A. won rhe day,
t most of the sets were very close an] some good
nis resufted, :
We would like the O.H.A. to accept our very sine
e thanks for the way in which they entzrrained s
we are looking forward to seeing them again in
_very-near future, .

ENGAGEMENTS

Lo the following, whase engagements have been
ounced, may we extend our congratalations :
lida Parker to' Theo Box.

ean Rees to Mz, V. Towns,

etty Kerrison to Mr, Bill Turner.

¢n Cassidy to Miss Jean Bain,

oan Baker to Mr, J. Blake,

. N everley Roberts tg Ian Wrankmore,

om Bonnily to Reatha Penno,

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. M. Bearup,

RTHS ) |
. To those OId Scholeys to whom daughters Kave
‘been horn, may be send our congratulations : '
Mr. and Mrs. Nei] McDonld, ‘ .
Mr and Mrs, M. E. Bertram (free Marj, Grubb),
Mr, and Mts. Alfan Wood, . o ;
Mr. and Mrs, Keith Robinson (nee Joan Crooks).
Mr: and Mrs. Jim Bain (nee Peg Turnbull), -
" Mr. and Mys, Roly Whelan, ‘
Mr. and Mrs, R Bugg (nee Naney Burn),
Mer, anid Mrs. M, Webl, (nee Laurel Edmunds)
Mr. and Mrs, P Goss (nee Margaret Teasdale).
Mr. and Mzs. C, Pryor (nee Meianie Holmus),
Mr. and Mrs, H  Dickens -(nee Blma Rundle).
Mr. and Mrs, H! J. Langham (nee Mary Cox),
Mr, and Mrs, Fawdry Kidd. )
Mr. and Mre. Seuart Stevenson.
Mr, and Mrs. Prank Mayhead,
Mr. and Mrs, Bruce Griggs (nee Betty Norton),
Mr. .and Mrs. Darrel Foster (nee Sylvia Gray).
Mr. and Mrs. R, C, Hays. ’ )
Mr. and Mrs, H. Allison {nee Bonnie Miller).
Mz and Mrs. V. Purdue {nee Marj. Kelb).
Mr and. Mrs, Max Frey (nee Medge 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 Praser-Easton .(nee joan For-

Mr. and Mrs. Les, Blair,

Mr. and Mss. Sam Moore, L o

Mr. and Mrs, Irving Klein (nee Pat Hudson),

Mr. and Mrs, . L. Orpwood {nee Majj, Gilbert).

Mr, and Mts, Claire Best. .

Mr. and Mrs| H, Burtram (tee Flo Beresford), r

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Lee {nee Mary Lawson). L

Mr, and Mrs Q. Lumley (nee Fean Hunt),

Mr.and Mrs. R, W, Wilson} (nee Leah Thompson)
- MARRIAGES ‘

The Association extends its congratulations to those

Old Scholars whe have been matried during the past
year ;

Max Brown to Miss Joy Clark,

Zetta Cocker to Mr. D McEwan,

Allan Saville to Miss M, Allen

Lotna Provern to My, N, Gerrard.
Betty Pinel to Rev. A. Cloudsdale. .
Isabel Cunningham to Mr Thomas Todd,
Tony Bell to Miss M.. Totham, .

Pat Denholm to Mr. A. Wolf,

Mary Wilmot to Alec Miller, ’
Yvonne Watts to Mr. 7. Cole,

Yvonne Gertsen to Mr. A, Sinclair,
Connie Orpwood -to Trevor. Tkin,

Bruce 8cott to June Brown.. ]

Marj, Orpwood to Chris, Doe.

Marie Whitham to Stanley Kays.

Geofl. Grubb to .Miss H., Forth,

Norm Petterson to Miss P Linden,

Jean Proven to Ross Loveil,
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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 gallantry while attacking the German-held Athens
aerodrome, On the second run over the target, his
aircraft was badly damaged, but he insisted on maling
lanother run over the target in order to drop the
hombs more accurately. For this action he was highly
commended and was awarded his DT.C.

Flying-Officer Douglas Bain was awarded the D.E.G_
for unusual fortitude, courage and devotion to duty
over a long period of service with the R.AAF.

Flight-Lieut. Rovald Barclay, DFC, won his
award while on active service in the Middle East
The citation says: “Flight-Lieut. Barclay hds heen
engaged in operational flying since 1943 and has served
both in the Middle East and Far East and throughout
the retreat from DBurma. A brifliant navigator, this
officer’s work has been of the highest standard
throughout his taur of duty and his exceptional ability
has materjally contributed to the success of many mis-
sions.” .

One of three distinguished brothers ,all of whom
have gained the Distinguished Flying Cross, fs Acting
Sqd. Tdr, Leonard Parsons (A Class, 1938), This
gallant Old Boy is an uncle of John Reinmuth, of D
Class. This R.AAF, officer gained the D.F.C. under
circumstances which the following citation explains.

: : Citation :

Acting Squadron Leader Lecnard Parso
DF.C for service in the Pacific, :

He was mentioned in despatches when three airmen

ns won the

risked their lives to extricate companions, even-

though 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 Old Scholars and wishes to con-
gratulate him upon his well-merited award, )

Among the brilliant and gallant Old Schiolats who
have given their lives in the cause of King and Coun-
try, none stands higher in the estimation of the Schogl
* than the late Flying-Officer James Beck.

Head Prefect in 1938, Jim completed his brilliant
career in this School bv rendering outstanding service
in this capacity. This promise of brilliance was amply
fulfilled in his work in his chosen profession and then,
when the call came, Jim enlisted in the R.A AT

The citation jssued by the Departmernt of Air refers
to his.masterly handling of his aircraft and his subse-
quent recommmendation for the DFEC.

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 Wesel.  On the take-off run
the tyre on the atarboard wheel burst, causing the
axle to drag along the runway and break up. The
tarboard wing dropped and the aircraft swung wildly,
but Flying-Oficer Beck succeeded in straightening the
ajrcralt,

On gaining height he narrowly mised a hangar
and after much difficulty, part of the undercarriage
which had not been ripped awdy 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 mdsterly
janding with the undercarriage retracted.

This oficer 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 reflected in the operatinnal

efficiency of his crew,

+ by the Old Scholars’ Association, Richmond

- expect, :

- do all you can to help by co-opgratin

‘WE WILL REMEMBER THEM
Amongst the many gallant ex-students the School

honouts the late Ilight-Sergeant Bramwell Barber,’
R.A.AF., holds a high position, Popular with staff.

and students, representative of his School in tenn

and endowed with sound intellectual powers, he was’

typical of the best product of the School.

After gaining his Intermediate Certificate, he joined

the staff of the E.5. & A, Bank, where he was held §

“high esteem as an eficlent young officer of great:

promise.  Later he enlisted in the RAAF, attaine
the rank of Flight-Sergeant Air Gunner and served i

the Buropean tone. He was a member of a Lancastes:

Squadron which made many ocperations over enem
territory and in the last of these his plane was shg
down on June. 28, 1944, over DBussus-Bussuel, T}
Mr. and Mrs. F. B, Barber and family we tender ou
sincere sympathy, '

Blight-Sergeant Layton Barrett, eldest son of M
and Mrs E. R, Barrett, Cypress Street, was an un
assuming, intelligent student. The School and §
held him in high esteem., :

After gaining his Intermediate Certificate, he joine
the staff of the Bank for Savings. Later he tian
ferred to the Launceston Branch of the C.B.A., wh
he was held in high regard, - :

His career in the R:A AT, was full of promise, whe
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 1i
take this opportunity of wishing the hoys and
of the School, every success in the examinations

Those of you who have put your best in
work will, undoubtedy, reap the reward you deé

Then also, we wish you a splendid holids
which you should return full of enthusiasm and
for the year 1946,

During the year we have been busier tha
on your behalf. Valuable help has been give

Parents’. Association, Lilydale Parents’ Associ
Dilston Parents’ Association. 1 must notf
Junior Red Cross of St Helens, who sent us
note. ' o

A large sum of money has been 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 dong

The home is nearly ready for your uséa
vou will find it as Jovely as you have:b

At present Newnham Hall is for the
the future we hope to be able to do asimil
boys. For the present we feel they w
us in knowing that their visitors and ¢
beautifully. .

Sometimes, gitls, when you are in 't
if you give a thought to the sacrifice th
Sociel Committee have made (n prepati
and cushions thet make your lounge;a
so gracelul and the bedspreads and cutl
your dormitories so fresh and charmi

and with the staff, you may assure yours
are more than repaid, 3

: Atherton, G., R.AAF

© Bell, Jim, R.AN,
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O Scholavs” Fpomoue

Fletcher, John G., R.AAF.
Puller, Jack, A.LF.

Furmage, Bruce, R.A.AF,
Purmage, Derek, R.AATF,
Forgythe, Norman

Gill, Douglas, ALF.

Grifiin, Terry, A.LF

Gardam, Dick, A.LF.

Gee, Arthur, ALF

Gunten, Peter, A.LFE.

Goss, Stan, R.ALAT

Gill, Neil, RA.AF, (missing)
(Gee, Richard, R.A.AF. .
Gee, Philip

Gibbs, W., R.AN.

Goulston, Keith, R.AAF,
Greuber, Errol, R.A.AF.
Geiger, Joy, W.AALL
Glennie, Malcolm, R.AAF.
Gregory, Kay, R.AAF. (missing)
Gourlay, W, RAA.L h
Gough, Alan, R.AAF.

Green, Stan.,, R.AN,

Gill, Phyllis, W.A A AF,

i

Alchk.’ I. E, RAAF. (reported Cross, Harold, G, RAAF.
missing) Cooper, Dred., RAAF.
Celiins, L, T., ALE
Coates, Albert, RAAE,
Cassidy, Don, R.AAF,
Camm, Mac., RAAE
Churchill, Don., RAAF,
Cameron, Milten, RAN,

" Coz, Don.,, RAAL ' _
Coomhe, Stanley (killed in action}
Cox, Joan, WA A AR
Coe, Elizabeth, ANW.AS.
Chatwin, Gwen., W.AAAT,
Camphell, Hugh, R.AN.
Cash, Robin, Paratroops
Cordell, Desmond, R.AAR
Coltson, Jack, ALF.

Colbeck, Geoff., RAAF.

Croft, Chatles, R.ANV.R,

Cox, Heareld H,, R.AN.

Cassidy, Max., R.AATL

Clarke, J. V., RAN.

Colson, John, ALF.

C 1, A L. Laurie), War-Of,.
alris.\KA.F.' { Goldberg, R. §., ALF,

Carswell, Lindsay, RAN. Cee, Dorice, A W.AS,
Dean, R. H, RAAL (killed in ;Graham, Stuart, RAN,
aireraft accident) Hudson, Stuart, R.AN,
Dwyer, Eric, ALE. Hall, Ken.,, R.AN.
Dineen, Geofl, ALF. Hughes, Brian, R AN,
"Davis, Lowell, ALL. Carswell, A. L, W.0,, RAAF.
Dean, Geoff., R.A.AF. (acciden- Harridge, Jim, ALF. :
tally drowned) Hague, Terry, R.AAF,
Davey, Max., RAN. Harrison, Max., RAAL.
/ AN Davies, John, R.AN. Hudson, Geoff.,, R.AAF.
les, William, R.AN, Dynan, W., ALE. Hollingsworth, Jim, R.AAF,
., B, RAAF. (missing) Dallas, Ken., RAN, Hope, Dick, R.AAF,.
; Margaret, AW A.S. Davey, Marjorie, 4. W.A.8. Hart, Robt,, R.AATL.
; Ray, RALAFR. . Davis, Grakame, ALFE, Harrisen, Ray; R.AAF,
'Athol, RA.AF ':_Dav.eyJ Pulcie, AWAS HOPE, Lin'dsay, R.AAF.
Alan, RAAF. (missing) | Dwyer, Lindsay, R.AN. Heyes, Rupert, A.LE,
ft, Roy, R.AN. - Davis, Wesley, F.AAE Hughes, Terence, A.LF.
Layion, R.A.AF. Damon, Barry, R.AAFE Hudson, Pat., W.A.A AL,
, Jack, RAATF Daymond, Bdward, R.AN. Horton, Connie, A.W.A.5,
ALF, (repat, P.OW.} Edwards, Keith, ALE Hammersley, Vonda, AW AM.YS-
: Clifford, A.LF, ' Evans, Bric, R-AAE Hinds, Geoffrey, A.LE.
o, RAN, Eflis, Baizel, R.AN. Houstein, Hedley, R.AAF.
s Charles, A.LF. Edwards, B, R.AAL Homney, 5 G., ALF

far. Engineer Officer Edmunds, Dés., RAMN. Holmes, Percy, RAAT
Elms, Ron., R.AN. Hamilton, Brian, R.ADAR

Elliston, Neil Hamilton, Audrey, AW.A5,
Edwards, Rex, Captain Hope, Ron,, R.AF,
Furmage, G, G.. RAAF. Hewitt, Peter, A.LF.
Pl;.lna_gan, Archie, ALF. Hall, Reg., B.A.A.P.
Fotheringham, Max., ALFR. Hughes, Davis, RAAF,
Fotheringham, Charles, A.LF. Hogg, Ken, ALF
Fotheringham, Bob, R-AN, Harrison, Fred., A.LF.
Firth, Keith, A LF. Hammond, Lindsay, ALE,
Fulford, Harold, R.AAF. Heath, William, R.AAF.
Fordham, P. H., RANV.R. Hogg, Tom

Finlay, J. C., A.LE, (killed action} - Ingles, Alan, RAAF.
Finlay, Robert Ballard, ALF. Ikin, Clyde, R.AAF. (missing)
Bletcher, Harold G., R.AATL. Jones, Lloyd, R.A.AF.

Atherton, R, ALR (P.O.W.)
Arnold, Geoff., R AAF,
Allison, Don, R.A.AF,
Alcock, Grabam, RAAT
Atkinson, Fred, R.AA.F
Bryant, G. R,, R.A AL

Brett, Back, ALK, (killed on
active service}

Bell, John ALF,

Barclay, G., ALF, (killed in action}

Barclay, Robt.,, R.AAT.

Brain, Louls, R.AN,
Barlow, Geoffrey, R.AN.
Booth, Brian, R,AN,

reheny, Jack G, ALF.
teheny, Jack G,, A.LF.
rain, Lindsay G, R AAF,
ol Alan G, ALF.

5, Roy, R.AN.

ey, Fred, R.AN.

I
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Jackson, Ken:, RLAAF
Jordan, Mix., RAAF
Jackson, Rlchard R.AAF.
Jones, Allan’ K., ALF.
Joyce, Keith R., R.AN,
Jillett, John R., R.ALAT,
Kaiser, Bert, ALF.
Krushka, Fred., A.LE. :
Kerrison, Percy, R.A.AL.
Kerkham, Max., R.A.AE
Kiddle, Robt., R.AN,
Kestles, Ross
Kelly, Ray, RAA.F
Knott, Harry, RAN,
Kitto, Keith, R AN
Kent, Clarrie, R.AAE.
Long, Q. Reg., R.AAF.
Larner, Ian, A.LF,
Larner, Rex., ALF
Lyne, Barney, ALP,
Lawson, George, A. I E
Lanhdm Ivo, ALF. (P.OW.),
Lovell, Wm., R.A.AR
LOVett, Don., R.AAE
Lowvell, Ross, R.A.AE,
Lawson, Gordon, R.AAE
Lee, Trevor, R.AALF.
Lyne, Lois, AW.A.S,
Mavyhead, Arch., RAATF.
Maclaine ,George, A.LF.
Mayhead, Frank, ALFE,
Mayhead, Ken., ALF,
Morgan, Bob, RAN,
Maumill, Bob, R.A.AF,
Muntao, Dawd RLAAR
Murphy, G., AIF (prisoner war)
Morrisby, Allan I, ALR
Manning, Geoff,
Morrison, John, R AAF,
Millar, Alex, R.AN,
Moore, Robert, ALF,
Martin, Malva, AW AS,
Mulligan, G. P. R,, RA.AF,
Mitchell, John, A.LF  (accident-
ally killed)
Mallinson, Ray, R.AAF.
McCallum, Felix, ALF
Mainwaring, Ron., ALF.
Mold, David, AIF
Macfarlane, P}uhp R.AAFR
Moore, Neil, R.AAF
Maclaine, Doug., R.A.AF,
MecQuestion, Geoff., R AN,
Maclaine, Ron,, RAN.,
McCord, Peter, A.LF.
McElwee, Colin, R.AAFE,
McCord, Don., R.A.AF.
McCann, Ron, W.ZR.Bn. (pris
oner of war, deceased)

McDonald, Neil, A.LF,

McCabe, G. W, RAF (P.OW.)
McCabe, D, W., R.AN, {missing)
McDonald, Donald, R AAF.

Maclaine, Grant, R A.AT,

McKenzie, Donald, R.A.AF,

Nicklason, Syd., AIT.

Nation, H., RAAF (killed ir
action)

-Neil, Eddy, R.AAF,

Ohver Max., ALF.

Orr, . Colin, R.A.A.F.
Ockerby, Viv.,, RA.AF,
Page, Ray, R.AAF,
Pike, Percy, A.LE
Phillips, Bruce, R AN,
Paton, Gedrge, A.LF,
Pullen, Jack, AILFR,
Parson, Len., R.AAE.
Pearson, "Robt., R.AAF.
Pollard, Stan., R.AAFB.
Phillips, Doug., R.A.A'E.
Padman, Henry, A.LF.
Parkes, Clifton, A.LF.

* Press, E.']., ALE

Price, Derek, R AAF,
Petterson, Alfred, A.LE.
Pinel, Frank, A.LF,

Pullen, Don., R.AAF.
Petterson, Les,, R.A.ALF,
Petterson, Norman, R.AN.
Pickett, Bruce

Phillips, Frank, A.LF.
Plummer, Keith, Lieut.
Pryor, Jack, R A.AF.
Rose, Kathleen, W.A. A AL,
Rose, Frances, A.W.A.S.
Ripper, Herbert, RLAN,
Bees, Clive, A.LF.
Rusten, lan 8., R.AN.
Robinson, Ken., AILF.
Ratcliff, Enid, Nursing Div.
Rosevears, Hedley, ALF,
Rainbow, Rogaldd, A.LFE. -
Rose, Fred., A.LE,
R1chardson Peter, R.AALF.
Reeves, C. W B, RAAF
Roberts, David, RAAF
Radford, Geoff.,, A.LF.
Read, Betty, W.AAAT.
Rudd Roy, RAAFE "

Rose, R. G., ALF.

Steer, John, AIF

Scott, Harry, ALF.

Senior, Alan, ALF,
Sellers, M. L., Nursing Div.
Schivr, Bill, R.A AL
Sales. Lance, R.A.AF.
Swinton, George E., A.LF.

Swinton, Norm, D., R.AATF,

(tissing)

Simonds, Kenneth R., ALF.

Searson, Trevor, R.ALAT,
Scott, Herbert, R.AAF,
Savage, Don., R.AN.
Scott, Keith, A.LF.
Simons, Jack, R.AN.
Skeggs, Olive, AW.AM.S.
Swain, Hilton, R.AAF
Stephens, Roland, R.AN.
Styles, Harry, R.AAF.
Summers, Brian, AIF.
Sinclafr, Harcld, R.AN.
Sutton, Gerald, R.AN,
Summers, Geoff., RAAF.
Shepherd, George, R.AN.
Spotswood, Chris., -ALF.
Shegog, Joyce, WAA AL

Scott, Alf:.. ALF.

Summers, Garth

Smythe, Ken, RAAF,

Suter, G. ], RA.AF, {died illness)
Snow, Reger, A.LE.

Savage, Harry, R.AN.

Sowter, Richard, A.LF.

~ Smith, James, R.AN.

Shields, L, 5., ALF.
Tanner. Peter, R.AAF.
Twidle, David, R.AN,
Thollar, Doug., A.LF,

Traill,” Arthur,: A LF.

Taylor, Maurice, A.LF.
Taylor, Hal, ALF.
Thow, Max,, AIF.

Tolland, Bil, R.AAF.
Tuting, Harry, R.A.AF.
Tucker, Gordon, RA.AF.
Tanner, Alex., A LF.

Turner, Robe,, RAAF. (mlssmg)
Tuck, James, RAN.
Thompson, Muriel, W.A.A AT,
Tidey, Kathleen, A W.AS.
Tulloch, Allison, A.W.A.8.
Tullock, Eric, RLALALE.
Tutner, Laurie, R.A AR
Tilley, Norman, R.A.AF,
Tilley, ‘Raymond F., R.AAF,
Townsley, Wilfred A., ALF,
Townsend, John, R.AF,

~von' Stieglitz, Peter, R.AN,

vain Beitouch, Don., A.LF.
von Bertouch, Mark, A LE,: (POW)
Viney, Max, ALF.

Viney, John, RAAF,

Viney, Cyril, ITLAAF,
Weston, Maurice, A.LFS
White, Ron., AT,

White, Fred, A.LF.

Whelan, Roly, RIAN.
Woods, Terris, R.AN.
Waldron, Lance, ALE.
Wilson, T., A.LF, (killed in a¢
anht ]ack RiAAF.

Williams, Malcolm, R.AA. F.

Watts, Ray, R.A. A F
Weatherill, Jack, R.AAF 0
Walkem, Jock, R.AAF.
Whishaw, Denis, R.AA. F { 12

in aircraft accident)
Watkins, G., N.AN.V.R, (lost
Waters, Flank RANVIR
Wmdsor Max, ALFE. :
Williams, Leonard Roy, RA
Waddle, Bruce A.; ALF.
Whitcombe Ernest RLAL
Waldron, Hamel, R.A.N,.
Waugh, Wallace, R.A.A.L
Whelan, Jack, RAN.
Wilksinson, Wm., RAAF:
Woed, Peter, R. AAFL
Wyatt Hal, R.AN.

: W}"ltt Tance R.AAT

Wiltiams, L. R, ALE,
Wright, Malcolm, ALF
Waiker, Keith, RAAN,
Walters, Geoffrey, R.A
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