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Editorial

If, at sundown, you walk up a long hill which
seems to lead right into the low, radiant sky and lean
against a great gum tree while you breathe the

cool, pure, evening air, you will feel intensely, the .

nearness of the Divine Presence, and you will sud-
denly eomprehend both the immensity of the uni-
verse and the minuteness of your own being.

Many people when in this state of awareness
feel that they are ynimportant, become despoendent,
and long to be great. *“Ah, foolish mortals, little
. do ve know your own blessedness,” for if to be great
is to be important, then we are all great, for we are
all important to somebody, Are we not important to
our parents, our brothers and sisters and our
friends? We are something even better, we are
necessary. We are all part of a pgreat patfern
called Life, If vou are admiring a beautiful piece
of mosaic paving you notice immediately if one
of the intricate sections is out of place, for the
moest minute one has a work to do in forming the
whole, Books are made up of letlers; concertos
are compounded of notes; and skyscrapers ure
built of tiny grains of earth.

1t is the little people of the earth who matter.
Just the thousands of families living in rows of
similar houses, doing the same things year in year
out. A nation is not what is contained by the
coastline, it is the people who live therein. We
survived the last great war, ancther time we may
not be so fortunate, therefore, there must be no
next time. If the commandment “Love thy Neigh-
bour,” ig practised wniversally we need have no
fear, for happiness, bringing in its wake, content-
ment, will come to the world. We cannot be ioc
tolerant of others, nor too intolerant of ourselves.
If we all realised the truth of this, jealousy,
cruelty and selfish ambition will be things of the
Past.

The little boys who read romances of adventurc
and long to be like the hero, will one day learn
that true greatness lies not between the pages of
an autograph book, but in the hearts of many
humble men. Ornly God knows who arve the truly
great people of the world, and He looks not at their
meduals or their titles, but at their souls. )

“These things shall he—a loftier race,
Than e’er the world has known shall rise
With flame of freedom in their souls
And light of knowledge in their eyes.”

PASSING NOTES

The Head Prefects for this year, Billie Davey
and Morris Cropp, are assisted by a Board con-
stituted by the following : Girls—J. Amos, N.
Anderson, M. Barwick, B. Easterbrock, K. Hortle,
H. Murray, N. Scott, T. Symonds; Bovs—W.
Bayly, K. Caelli, A. Crawford, M. Elliot, C. Mona-
ghan, D. Sutton, B. Yost.

The first issue of “Outrages” for this year ap-
peared in March, and has been published every
month since.

The winner of the essay competition sponsored
by the Launceston Literary Society was Betty Neil.

The schools fotal monetary contribution to the

Red Cross Appeal for relief for DBritish Flood -

Vicetims wus £20.

On July 2nd the Parents’ and Friends' Asso-
ciation conducted a successful Fair in the School
all, The amount raised was £250,

This vear the school again celebrated Shake-
speare Day in traditional manner. Members of
the “C” classes presented scenes from the “Mer—
chant of Venice,”” “B2" gave us extracts from
“Twelfth Night,” and two “A’’ class students ren-
dered effectively two of “Hamlet’s” soliloguies.

On March 18 Miss Chadwick, a member of the
Student Christinn Movement, addressed the school.
On April 18 we heard an interesting talle by Miss
Attwater, who is a member of the Guide Inter-
national Service. Two particularly distingnished
gentlemen have also spoken at our Assemhlies this.
vear, namely, Sir Claude James, who is Ageni-
General for Tusmania, and Dr. Goddard, the expert

on China. i
LIBRARY REPORT

The tota]l number of new books added to the
library, up to the writing of this repert, amounts
to 300, A sharp contrast is noticed between the
numhers of new reference hooks and those of the
fiction. Whereas there are 207 of the total 300
volumes reference, we find only $3 of them fiction
books. That is, there are two-thirds reference to
one-third fiction. DBut on the whole the numbers
arve very satisfactory and new volumes are being
added continuously. So far, ne check has been
made on the number of bools missing, but at the
end of the year the fignres will be published in
the magazine library report for the year.

Concerning the general management of the
library, I think there are a few changes worthy
of mention. Peter IToward, Lex Johnson, Brian
Walsh, and Robert Tanner are cavrying on, as they
did last year, their monitorial duties in the library.
But in addition to these two mere new monitors
were added this year. They are Margaret Morrisby
and Gladys Boone, and are fulfilling their new
duties as monitors eficiently and censcientiously.
During the second term other members of the
school have asked to become monitors. As we
are already adequately staffed, I understand that
they are performing duties as relieving monitors.
Incidentally there are in all about a dozen monitors,
which shows the interest taken in the school library,
and is very gratifying indeed.

PETER HOWARD (B2, Wilmot)

DEBATING

The Launceston High School team won, taking

the negative side of “Nationalisation of Industry -

and Finance” is to be preferred to “Private FEnter-
prise.” The points were : Launceston, 208; Hobaxt,
192. Previously, the Southern teams we have met
have been very experienced and confident; however,
this time we had the superior team, which acquitted
itself very well throughout, The adjudicator
{Professor A. B. Taylor) praised our leader
(Nairn Scott) and our fourth speaker (Lois
Symonds).

Nairn Scott treated the subject from the angle
of intellect and initiative; Norma Anderson pre-
gented the achievements of Private Enterprise very
logically anéd clearly; John Cullen drew an effective
comparison between conditions of labour under
Government and Private control; while TLois
Symends pointed out the weakness of Government
enterprise, On the Affirmatlive side Peler Evans
gpoke on Finance; Royena Robertson treated the
system of combines; Jennifer Murtay andeavoured
to prove the superiovity of Government enterprise
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in medicine; and Rodrey Wood pointed out that
Private Bnterprise exploits the people.

In summing up, onr leader did an excellent joh
and all her remarks were clear and decisive., Peter
Hvans, as 1 have stated before, lacked expecianee
and conseguently faltered in his second speenn,

The team would like to thank Miss 1tussell far
hér invalaable and cheerful assistance, without
which they could have done very little., We are
also indebted to the various members of the Scaior
School, who expended time and energy in preparing
and presenting speeches on several oceasions 1o give
us, practice.

SPEECH NIGHT, 1946

~The Thirty-fourth Annual Speech Night and
Distribution of V'rizes wag held in the Albert Hall
on December 17. Mr. Morris, in presenting his
Annual Report, made reference to the Newnham
Hall Tostel, which had Dbeen established at the
beginning of the year, and which had helped to
ulleviate the hoarding problem for the country
girls of the School ’

He said that the School opencd in February with
a total enrollment of 578, and there had been
throughout the year an average daily attendance
of 96%. Sixty-eight students had gained their
School Certificates, and 86 were successful eandi-
dates at the new Schools’ Board examination.

Two choirs—Junior and Scnior—presented al-
together six numhberd. Geofirey Cullen played a
cornet solo. Members of B, D and . Classes took
part in Folk Dancing, and there was an innovation
in the form of a Boys' Physical BEducation Display.

Mr. Mosges conducted the choirs, and Maurcen
Hoggnn was accompaniste, The Hon, E. . A.
Howroyd, M.H.A,, gave an address and presented
the Prizes and Trophics, In his address he con-
gratulated the School upon its active TParents and
Fricnds’ Association,

The School Certificates were presented Ly Mr.
A. L. Meston, M.A.

PRIZE LIST

~ DUCES OF CLASSES

Al——Geva MeCormack and Stanley Liyall

A2 —Allison Orchard and Ponald Craw,

B1l.—Nairn Scott and Robert Yost.

B2.—Barbara Craw.

Ci.—Jill" Kerrison,

C2—Vaul Dudley.

C3.—Mavis Gregory.

Di1.—DBrian Walsh.

D2 —John Cox.

D3.—Rhonda Coogan.

D4.—Kathieen Roberts.

Til.—FKeith Williams.

E2,—Tahert Clarke.

E3.—Malcolm Ioig.

F4d.—Olive Gorringe.

- GENERAIL MERIT

Senior School—Geva MceCormack and Jeffrey
Weston.

Junior School—Fay Youd, Jill Kerrison and
Curzon Haigh,

ATTITUDE AND INFLUENCE PRIZES
- Georgina Dent and Thomas Bailey,
BEST PASSES LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1945

Duleie Alcoek, Robert Sharman and Alexander
Hope.

BEST PASS IN LEAVING CHEMISTRY

Bruce Rose,

“A’ CLASS ENGLISH, 1945
Barbara Hamilton.
LEAVING FRENCH, 1945
Barbara Hamilton,
BEST PASSES, SCHOOL CERTIFICATE
EXAMINATION, 1946
Jill Kerrison and John Willey.
BEST PASS, CHEMISTRY SCHOOL
CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION, 1946
Paul Dudley.
BEST PASSES, SCHCOLS' BOARD
EXAMINATION, FOURTH YEAR
Nairn Scott and Morris Cropp,
PRIZE FOR ENGLISH LANGUAGE AND
LITERATURE
Nairn Seoth.
COOKERY
Class B—June Rose,
C~—Beverley DBadcock.
D—Margaret Mitchell.
E—Olive Gorringe,
: NEEDPLEWORK
Class B—DBarbara Craw.
C—Margaret Broomby.
D—Margaret Mitehell.
E—Olive Gorringe. :
PEGGY PEDLEY MEMORIAL PRIZE
Nairn Scott,
JOAN INGLIS MEMOCRIAL PRIZE
Geva McCormack.
PRIZE FOR COMMERCE
Geva MeCormack,
PRIZE FOR MERIT

Joan Iiudson.

PRIZE FOR SCHOOL PIANISTE

Muureen LIoggan.

SPORTS
Swimming : .

Boys—Open Championship, Morris Cropp, Wil-
liamy Leary; Under 15, Gordon Jacques; Under. 13,
Warren Barnes.

Girls—Open Championship, Pat. Rose; Under 15,
IKath Leary; Under 18, Pat, Camphbell,

Athletics :

Boys—O0pen Chanmpionship, Peter Ockerby, Brian
Coates; Under 15, John Ledinghamy Under 13,
Gilbert Hartley,

Field Games :

Jeffrey Weston, Helen Murray,

Girls—Open, Marjorie Morgan; Under 15, Shirley
Terry; Under 13, Dorothy French.

Foothall :

Best and Fairest for Seasan, Don. Arnold; Most
Effective Team Man, Jeffrey Weston; Best Position
Player, Brian Suter; Best First-vear Player, Adiel
Rothwell; Most Tmiproved Player, Brian Rundle;
Best and Fairest in High Schools’ Premiership,
Gladstone Vertigan.

Cricket :

Best All-round Cricketer, Pon, Arnold.
Cadets :

Marksmanship and General BEfficiency, Harry
Whybrow.

"BEST PASS, LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1946

Girls-—Pam Penman.
BEST PASS, LEAVING EXAMINATION, 1948
Boys—DBruce Rose,

BEST PASS, SCHOOL CERTIFICATE
EXAMINATION, 1946
Boys—Johm Willew.
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BEST PASS, SCHOOL CERTIFICATE

EXAMINATION, 1946
Girls—Jill Kerrison. ;

UNIVERSITY PRIZES

REV. DR. JAMES SCOTT MEMORIAL PRIZE

T Bailey (1).
01.1‘14. A, STlglPHENS MEMORIAL PRIZE
D Craw.
UnCG‘MMONV\JE.AL.TI—] INSTITUTE OF
ACCOUNTANTS PRIZE

Pam Penuian,

GENERAL PAU PRIZE
Kay Britcliffe,

UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIPS

ENTRANCE SCHOLARSHIPS

Bruce Rose (1), Don Craw (2), Kay Britcliffe

i), Geofflrey Cullen (14), Thomas Builey (15).
((]ANBERDEW INGLIS CLARK SCHOLARSHIPS

Des d Rundle (2).
ehmSUlnR RICHARD DRY EXHIBITION

MATHEMATICS

Bruce Rose (1), Don Craw (2), Walter Alex-

under (6}, Max Pullen (7).

SENIOR BURSARIES
" SENIOR COUNTRY

’f Bailey, Dune Sutton.
o * "SENIOR CITY

Nuirn Seott, Leis Symonds, Paul Dudley, Braest

Lyall, John Willey,

RESULTS OF THE 1946 LEAVING

EXAMINATION

[*Mutriculated, fMatriculated previously,

Completed gualifications. ]
TWalter Alexander
Kenneth Axton

*Thomas Bailey

*Kay Briteliffe
Denald Brown
*Rohert Coogan
*Donald Craw
*Geoffrey Cullen
Heather Cumming
Georgina Pent
Frances FKastman
#Murray Elliett
*Fllen Fleischer
*Douglas Lamb
#*Fay Lehner
Raymond Longden
*Ileather Linc
*Geva MeCormack
~ *Allison Orchard
#Pamela Penman
=¥ Maxwell Pullen
**Bruce Rose
#*Desmond Rundle
Douglas Smith
Stanley Smith
*T.0la Smythe -
*Kenneth Viney
*Geoffrey Watson
Jeflrey Weston

RESULTS OF 1946 SCHOOLS’

BOARD CERTIFICATE

Tudy Amos—1 Credit, 5 Passes.
Norma Anderson, 1—G6,

¥

Tyon, Arnold, 0—6.
Mavis Barwiek, 0—6,
Jean Bolch, 0—6,
Graham Bye, 0—S8.
Brian Coates, 2—4.
Gwenda Cox, 2—.
Barbara Craw, 8—35.
Morrig Cropp,” 5—3.
Billie Davey, 2—i.
Audrey Dennis, 4—3.
Betty Fasterbrook, 0—17.
Olive Tdwards, 1—0.
Greta Farrvel, 2—46.
Anne Gibb, 1—45. :
Mariorie Herbert, 5—3,
Maureen Hoggan, 0—~0.
Kathleen Ilortle, 2—G.
Hyman IHudson, —38.
Graham Irvine, 0—©6.
(Gordon Jucques, 8—d.
John Manzoney, 0—©6,
Carol Martin, 0—7.

Don. Mitchell, 0—7.
Cyril Monaghan, 1—T7.
Helen Murray, 0—7,
Shirley Priest, 0—7.
Doreen Saltmarsh, 0—7.
Nairn Scott, 8—0.

TDane Sutten, 2—45,

Lois Symonds, 4—4.
Bruce Taylor, 3—5.
Margarcet Trexise, 0—©G.
Jean Tyson, 1—7.

Bol. Yost, 4—3.

RESULTS OF 1946 SCHOOL
CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION

Belty Atkinson, 1 Credil, 6 Passes.
Beverley Badeock, 4—3,

Tluia Bensemann, 5—d.

Mona Bessell, 0—8,

Gladys Boon, 1—=G.

Margaret Broomby, 2—36.
Axrehie Brown, 0—~0G,

Veronica Brown, 2—0,

Geoffrey Bryan, 2—0,

Teecie Carter, 8—d,

Vulerie Charlton, 6—32,

Dexter Cocker, 1—8.

Gearge Coolk, 0—4G.

David Cox, I—35,

Patricia Crothers, 2—id,

Yvonne Crothers, 1—5.

John Cullen, 3—6.

Paul Dudley, T—2.

Bruce Durno, 1—5.
Everald Garner, 1—G.
Fay Gearring, 0—6.
Rosa Goldberg, 0-—7.
Aileen Goldsworthy, 1—5.
Vivian Goodyer, 0—=0.
Marguret Gregory, 8—358.
Muavis Gregory, 8—0.
Curzon Haigh, 4—5,
Mary Harvey, 2—8.
Juan Holloway, 1—5,
Brendu Houstein, 4—4.
John Howard, 3—-G.
Peter Howard, 1—4.
Joan Iudson, 8—5.
Ronald Hume, 7—2.
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Janice Ingles, 2—T7.
Kevan Jack, 3—4.
Lex Johnson, 2——4.
Betty Jones, 23—,

Jill Kerrvison, 7—2.
AYon Lette, 0—7,
Barbara Long, 2—-5.
Ernie Lyali, 6—38.
June Manson, 6—2,
Lindsay Muthieson, 1—6.
Allsa Melnnes, 0—6,
Margaret Morrishy, 4—d,
‘Marjorie Pike, 0—8.
Margaret Price, 0—3¢,
Bruce Proverbs, 3—85.
Beverley Reid, 1—s5.
John Reinmouth, 8—5.
Neil Rowlands, 06—,
Brian Rundle, 3——s.
(GGeorge Shaw, 0—7.
Janice Shields, 85—,
Judith Sinclair, 0—8§.
Colvin Smith, 3—a6.
Robert Smith, 1—7,
Gloria Spinks, 0—g,
Dorathy Steel, 1—a.
Patricin Stee), 1—8.
Doveen Talbot, 1—7,
Helen Thompson, 4—4,
Noel Wathen, 0—9,
David Watgon, 2—6.
Heather Watson, 0—6,
John Willey, 8—1.
Ies, Wilson, 9—17,

Fay Youd, 8—0. -
Ieather Young, 7—1.

THE SWIMMING CARNIVAL

The Annual Swimming Careival was held at the
Victoria = Baths on  Wednesday, February  19th,
Arvthur Ilouse won with 1464 points, Franklin was
second with 1433 points, Sorvell third with 142, und
Wilmot fourth with 79.

Adiel Rothwell (A) and Kath, Leary (S) were

winners of the Boys' and Girls’ Open Champion-

ships. The Intermediate Champions were : Farry
Whybrow (8) and Lexie Roughley (F). Briun
Sanderson (8) and Marie Murgatroyd (F) were
the Junior Champions. ‘

Diving events were won by : I. Smythe (W),
Girls’ Open, and A, Rothwell {A), Boys' Open:
L. Roughley (T, Girls’ Intermediate, and D. Feu-
trell {A), Boys® Intermediate.

OTHER RESULTS—GIRLS

Open  Championship, 50 yards freestyle—¥K.
Leary (8). Open Championship, 25 yvards breast-
stroke—K, Leary (8). Intermediate Champion-
ship, 25 yards breast-stroke—L. Roughley (F).
Interimediate Championship, 50 yards freestyle—
L. Roughley (F). Junior Championship, 25 vards
treestyle—M. Murgatroyd (F). Open Iandicap,
50 yards freestyle—-D. Fish (A).,  Intermediate
Handicep, 80 yards freestyle—I* Dewis (T,

BOYS.
Championship Events :

Open 50 yards freestyle—M. Cropp (W). Open
100 wards freestyle—M. Cropp (W). Open 50
vards breast-stroke—G. Jacques (A). Open 25
vards hbreast-stroke—A. Rothwell (A).  Inter-
mediate 50 vards freestyle—H. Whybrow (S).
Intermediate 25 yds, breast-stroke—-B. Mills (A).

Junior 25 yards freestyle—B. Sanderson (8,
Haundicap Events :

Open 100 yards—I)., Sutton (A),  Intermediate
50 yards—>Parsons (W).

TEAMS RACE—BOYS
Open—Arthur 1, Sorell 2, Franklin 8.
Intermediate—Sorvell 1, Arthur 2, Wilmot 3.

GIRLS.
Open—Sorell 1, Frynklin 2, Arthur 3.
Intermediate—Franklin 1, Arthur 2, Wilmot 3,
Mixed Teams’ Race—Sorell 1, Franklin 2, Wilmot
3, Arvthur 4,
. LIFE SAVING EVENTS
Franklin 1, Sorell 2, Wilmot 3, Azthur 4.

TENNIS

H. Murray {Captain)—A much improved player;
has a good tennis temperament,

J. Gillam (Vice Captain)—A player with some
velrly good strokes, but needs te concentrate more
fully.

B. Collins—Promising player, but needs to exer-
cise o little more care. Serve very much improved,

H. Young—A good plaver al times. Needs to
concentrate wmore on the game, IHas irnproved
very miuch.

). Wiilis—More care needed, but should do well.

B. Tasterbrook—Nceds to develop her strokes,
Rather slow as yet,

Emergencies—M. Rainsforth and 1. Dewis.

The members of the team would like to thank
their coach (Miss Deane) for the interest she has
taken in them this year, Iler useful advice has
been very much appreciated and, we hope, digested.

CRITICISM OF PLAYERS.

Des. Wilson (Captain)—Had the distinction  of
being the only meniber of the team with previous
inter-High Scliool tennis experience. He did not
appear to improve his stroke-muking capacity from
his standard of 1946; but he fully upheld his
reputation as a formidable mateh player, always
giving the fmpresgion that he could rise to an oc-
casion of importance. FHis only defeat in his four
rubbers of inter-High School series oceurrcd after
the match had been deeided in Launceston’s favour.

Ted DBennett (Viee Captain)—Is a sure and
steady player with a good variety of strokes. His
service and smash are hoth good. He made his
debut in inter-1ligh School tennis as No. 1 player
and he acguitted himself well,

J. Fleischer—A very cool plaver with a good
smash,  Iis service is weak, hut is improving
gradually.  Back-hand is also weual, but his fore-
hand is good. Ile played No. 8 in the tean.

W. Craw—Is the youngest plaver in the team.
He is very unorthedox, using a double-handed
shot on his vight-hand side.  Ilis short stature
wealkens his service, but he is alveady an accom-
piished player.

P. Fleischer-—1s the best doubles player in the
Scheol. He ig very calm in a matceh and has also
a good smash. Playing No. 5 in the team he did
not lose & rubber in the inter-Hiph School series.

T.. Wallace—A very consistent player who will
improve greatly. Ilis game is slightly handicapped
because of his height. Playing No. 6 in the inter-
Higl School series he won all his rubbers.

The emergencies were ¢ J. Allan and T, Wallace.

The team wonid like to thank Mr. Rush for his
able coaching and interest in the team. It wus-
mainly through hin that the team was so successful,

.o
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. CRICKET NOTES

The Annual inter-High School Makeh against
IHobart took place at North Ilobart Oval on {dth
o  March, Hobart won after an interesting gawme.

’ Winning the toss, Launceston hatted; two wickets
fell quickly, then Crawford, though not scoring,
held his wicket intact, while Rundle scoved steadily.
Four more wickels fell in quick succession until
Caelli reached the ercase and the partnership of
the innings followed.

+ Caelli played a fine, defensive game forcign to
his nature; while Rundle scored freely with o
variety of weil executed shols all round the wicket.

Rundle was dismissed twenty minutes before
Tunch, after a fine Captain’s innings of 68. Caelli
followed with 21 to his credit. Cropp played a
imerry innings of 14, and the side was all out Tor
1t16—a very good score considering the pdor start.

K. Richardson took 4 for 30, W, Richardson 1
for 26, Cole 3 for 41 and Camphell 2 for 7 for
Tlobart. '

K. Richardson was by far the best howler. X,
Crawford kept wickets extremely well for Hobart.

Rain Tell during Iuneh and the wicket was dead
for the beginning of Hobart’s innings.

Wickets fell with regularity, but never guickly
encugh to place Idobart in dunger. The batting
was free; Richardson and Campbell hitting par-
L . - ; : g i : tieularly hard, K.H(‘irmvfm'd paved a good, de-
e L i ; e - fengive innings. Hobart passed our score with
%&ﬁ%%gimmf%ﬁﬁ e . : four wickets in hand, Richardson Dbatted well for

: : G1; others were : Campbell 31, Crawtford 16 and
Nichels 19. :
. Rundle howled extremely well on & wicket which
wag not suitable for spin bewling. He scarcely

Shuw bhowled deceptively, taking 2 for 19, Mona-
ghan, although expensive, howled intellingently; but
without luck, taking 8 for 59,

In conclusion the team would like to express
its most sincere thanks to its genial coach (Mr.
Moses), whoe gave up much valuable time to assist
the team at practice. ’

CRITIQUE OF THE PLAYERS.

Brian Rundle (Captain)—A fine all-rounder; has
sound defence and is an almost perfect stroke-
maker with every shot in the book. A left-handed,
slow-mediuim bowler with exceptional accurracy and
guile, who turns the hall both wavs., A student of
the game and therefore a great Captain.

Cyril Monaghan (Vice Captain)--With goed
footwork, a sound defence and natural aptitude for
the game; is an ideal opening batsman. All his
shots have a wristy action, pretty to waich, A
slow, leg spin bowler with alluring flight and
deceptive sping also o brilliant fieldsman, A fine,
intelligent ervicketer,

Alf. Crawford—A wost improved batsman with
good defence, hut still inclined to “poke” at off-
gide balls. One of the safest ficldsmen in -the
eleven. Alf. is also a fast-medivm bowler of some
. promise,

Murray Xlliott—An excellent ’keeper, who al-
though not stylish, is very effective. A powerful
hat, with shots all round the wicket, wwhen he cares
to discard his blocking wethods,

Keith Caelli—A glorious outfield, with a deadly
return to the wicket., Forveceful, attacking batsman,
who uses his feet to advantage. Very powerful ou
the “on” side.

CRICKET TEAM, 1947

still weak, Good field when he wakes up.

bewled a loose ball, taking 3 for 88 from 15 overs. -

Briun Carney—Rapidly immproving in hotl batting
and  bowling; should wmake good fast-medivm
howler in the near future. Very sure field,

Cliff  Elliott—Defensive  lefl-handed batsman.
who ¢an, o occasions, unleash some beautiful
strokes. A very safe fleld in slips; an improving
bowler of wedium spin variety.

Morris Cropp—Although hatting lacks polish, he
has a good eye, und can be relied upon to keep up
an end when required. Good length medium spin-
nees mark him as a bowler of promise. A good
all-rounder, .

George Shaw--A most acenrate amd deceiving
slow bowler who cun spin the the hall to o great
cextent.  Batting needs attention, '

Graeme Irvine—Shows some promise as a lefi-
handed batsmian. Needs to pay more attention to
the field.

Bruce Pinkard—Medinvm-tast bowler ‘with uc-
curate length.  Ilowever, batting is weak, ad
fielding not up to standard.

Allen Parish—Rapidly improving in hoth batting
and bowling; quite a good field. ’

AUNCESTON—-Tirst Innings

B. Rundie, ¢ Richardson, b Col¢ - - - - (3
C. Monaghan, lbw, b Richardson - - - - 0
M. Flliott, b Richardson - - - - - - - 2
AL Crawford, ¢ Cleaver, b B, Richardson - - 2
D, Martin, ¢ Campbell, b Richardson - - - 3
C. Teliott, Ibw, b Cawmpbell - - = - - - 1
B. Carney, b Campbell - - - - - - - - 4
K. Cuaelliy Tow, b Cole -~ - - - - -~ - - 921

M. Cropp, b Richardson - - - - - 14

. Irvine, stpd. Grawford, b Cole - - - - 2
G. Shaw, netout - - - - - - - - . _ 2
Extras - - - - - - - - - - _ _ - 18
Total - - - - - - - - - - 118
Bowling.-—F. Richardson, 18 cvers, 5 maidens,

30 runs, 4 wickets; 1), Cole, 9 overs, 0 maidens,

31 rung, 8 wickets; B. Richardson, 11 overs, 2

maidens, 26 runs, 1 wicket; Campbell, 5 overs, 3

maidens, 7 runs, 2 wickets,
JHHOBATRT- -First Inning

K. Nichols, runr out - - - -« ~ - - - - 19
B. Richardson, ¢ Rundle, b Menaghuan - - - 7
G. Allanby, ¢ Martin, b Rundle - - - - 13
E. Richardson, b Monaghan - - - - - - 6]
K. Crawford, ¢ C. Elliott, b Rundle - - - 1§
K. Cleaver, ¢ Monaghan, b Rundle - - - - B
L. Camphbell, ¢ C. Elliott, b Monaghan - - 34
P. Conway, net out - - - - - - - - - 3
I, Itall, run out - - - - - I - - - - n
D, Peacock, Thw, b Shaw - - - - - -« - §
D. Cole, b Shaw - - - - - - - - - . @2

2

Extras - - -~ - - - - - - - - - -

Total - - - - - - - - - « - 166
Bowling.—B. Rundle, 15 overs, 2 maidens, 38
runs, 8 wickets; A, Crawtord, & overs, 1 maiden,
37 runs, 0 wickets; €. Monaghan, 11 overs,
maidens, 59 runs, 3 wickets; G. Shaw, § overs, 0
maidens, 1% runs, 2 wickets; M. Cropp, 8 overs,
0 maidens, 13 runs, 0 wickets.

SOFTBALL

Beverley MeKillop—A congistently good batter
and fielder, whe proved to be a quiet and efficient
Cuptain,

Joan Barrett (Vice Captain)—Relieving pitcher,

Don. Martin—Batting has improved, but bowling -,* Joan has improved in both hatting and fielding

through consistent practice.
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DEBATING TEAM, 1947

- Margaret Mitchell—Fasgt, almost nntiring pitcher,
Margaret Stagg—One of the team’s best players.
Played an inspiring game as catcher against Hobart,
Rhonda Coogan—A steady capable player on
1st base; her pitching has immproved.

Greta Barry—A good all-rounder,

Joyce Bell—3rd base. Steady player who has
shown Improvement.

Margaret MacLean—Excellent fielder, whose
catching in Hobart match was remarkable; needs
to wateh the bull when batting.

.Pat, Bowen—Good hatter and good outfielder:
needs to practise catching,

Mary Tarvey—A trier whose weakness is in-
consistency; has improved with practice.

Janice Ingles and Ethel Fitzmaurice—DBoth
emergencies trained hard, but have not yet over-
conme weakness in batting,

ROWING NOTES

The Rowing Season this year has again been a
suceessful one, as we managed to retain the Bourke
Cup for the School. On Saturday, April 18th,
onr TFirst Crew won the important race on
the Tamar, leading by three lengths from IHobart
Tligh School First Crew, with L,H.S. Seconds and
H.H.S. Seconds following in that order.

The winning crew was: Bow, W. Bayvly; 2, A.
MeDonald; 8, J. Manzoney; stroke, D. Sutton; cox,
J. Thomas, The L.H.S. Seconds : Bow, G. Stewart:
2, . Wells; 8, P. Rollins; 'stroke, P. Burns; cox,
T. Crawley.-

8. Tilley, who was streke of the Scconds, wus
prevented by illness from rowing in the raee, His

place was taken by P. Burns, and D). Wells ca
into the crew. .

We are indebted to Mr. A, Tynan, whe gave up
his valuable time to coach us. We would also like
to thank Mr, Watson for the interest he has taken
in us.

KEY TO PHOTOGRAPHS

"CRICKET
Front Row ; (lcft to right) M. Cropp, C. Mena-
ghan (Vice-Captuin), B. Rundle {Captain), K
Caelli, M. Elliott. ‘
Back Row : G, Shaw, B. Carney, B, Pinkard, T
Martin, A. Crawford, A. Parvigh.
In Front: C, Tlliott.
BOYS TENNIS
Seated: (left to right) T, Bennett (Vice-Capt.}, P.
Fleischer, D, Wilson (Capt.), L. Fleischer, J. Allan,
Standing : . Wulluce, L. Wallace, W. Craw,
-GIRLS" TENNIS
Seated : M. Rainsford, V. Gilham (Vice-Captain),
II. Murray (Captain), B. Basterbrook, D, Willis,
Standing : B. Collins, P. Dewis, II. Young.
SOFTBALL .
(T.eft to right) J. Bell, M, MacLean, R, Coogan,
J. Barrett (Vice-Captain), E. Fitzmorice, M., Mit-
chell, P. Bowen, M. Harvey, J. Ingles, G. Barry,
M. Stagg, B. McKillop {Cantain),
ROWING .
J. Thomas {cox.), ). Sutton, J. Manzoney, A.
MacDonald, B. Baxly.
DEBATING
Seated: .. Symonds, N. Scott {(Leader), N.
Anderson, Standing : J. Cullen.

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA
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.6 and 7.

ROWING CREW, 1947

ATHLETIC SPORTS

The Annual Athletic Sports were held af the
Cricket Ground on Tuesday and Wednesday, May
The winning House was Franklin with
276 points, followed by Wilmot with 264, Arthur
with 268 and Sorell with 183. Champions were :

BOYS.—OQpen, K. Caelli (F); runner-up, I

lOckerby (A). Under 15; B. Cleary {W); runners-

up, B. Mills (A) and D. Martin (8). Under 13,
B. Yost (A); runnce-up, I Wallace (F). TFicld
Games, M. Elliott (W} ; runner-up, X, Caelli.

GIRLS.—Open, L. Swythe (W); runner-up, L
Westwood (F)., Under 15, D. French (A); runner-
up, B. Stewart (F). Under 18, G. Bishop (W)
and L. Bowden (A); rinner-up, N. Herbert (W),
Field Games, . Murray (38); runner-up, M. Stagg
(F). .
HANDICAPS, BOYS.—Open 220 yards, A,
.Crawford (A), 1; D. Lette (8), 2; N. Rowlands
(W), 8. Mile, N. Rowlands (W), 1; K. Jack (9),
2; B. Lyall {A), 3. Under 15, 440 yards, K. Burns
(W), 1; B. Lanham (A), 2; I, Whelan (W), 3.
Under 13, 220 yards, A, Palliser (5), 1; K. Bushhy
(8), 2; I.. Hodgkinson (¥}, 8.

GIRLS,—Open, 100 yards, M. Barwick (F), 1;
J. Amos (8), 2; J. Kerrison (W), 8. Under 15,
B, Padman (A), 1; It Johnstone (W), 2; M. Cas-
sam (F), 8. Under 13, B, Muaning (F), 1; L.
Grenda (A}, 2. ’

RELAYS, BOYS.—Staggered, Arthur 1, Franklin
2, Sorell 3. 200 yards, Wilmot I, Franklin 2, Sorell
3.

GIRLS.—Open, Wilmot 1, Franklin 2,; Arthur 8,
Under 15, Franklin 1, Wilmot 2, Sorell 5, :

INTER-SCHOOL, -BOYS.—Grammar 1, High
School 2, 8t. Patrick’s 8.

GIRLS—DBreadland House 1, Methodist Ladies’
College 2, Sacred Fleart College 3,

HOUSE CONTESTS.—Boys Medicine Ball Over-
take Relay, Arthur 1, Wilmot 2, Franklin 3.

Girls - Basketball Overtalke Relay, Wilmot 1,
Franklin 2, Sorell 3. Arch and Straddle, Franklin
1, Arthur 2, Wilmot 8. Hockey Dribble, Arthur
1, Franklin 2, Wilmot 3.

BEN LOMOND

We arrived at the Alpine Club Iut on Wednes-
day, the 22nd of Jenuary, and after tea and a dis-
cusgion on futnre activities, we climbed into our
allotted bunks and almost immediately dropped off
to sleep.

After a good night’s sleep we awoke at 6.30 to
the startling erash of a ladle on a tin plate, wielded
joyonsly by Kerry, while that same person implored
us in & loud voice to “show a leg,” “rise and shine.”
PBreakfast ended anhd our duties completed, we set
out on our first expedition from the 4,000-foot hut,
taking the necessary equipment for our respective
work.

Tar above us we could make out the first snow-
pole, 2 guide in bad weather and when snow con-
ditions prevailed, These poles appeared every
thirty or so feet as far as the summit,

Our feet stumbled on the rough path made of
crushed rocks from the mountain side. This track
led or up te the first snowpole, clinging to the
steep slope, now digging lorizontally, now climnb-
ing sharply upward. We glanced up: away to the
left loomed Mt. Migery, with its rounded summit
overhanging the trec-covered platean below. On
our right the Organpipes, the weather columns,
dropped vertically to the huge lalus slope below.
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Al the expense of further energy we at Iast
topped thie grade and obtained our first glinipse of
the Borrowdale Valley.

Its broad, shallow fcor swept Lefare us to where
the ridges converged at the junection of the Rodway
Valley. We muarched steadily over the rock strewn
expanse, in the burning heat of u high sun, the dis-
tance te the head of the valley seemingly growing
nu less. '

Through unceasing tramping we hroke down the
distance and at lust stood on a rearing knoll at the
mouth of the valley.

Beneath our feet lay an amaxing panoramua,
South-Westward, the Longford Plain Aowed oul
to the blue immensity of the Western Tiers. To
the Tlast were Mathinna, Fingal and the valley of
Ilie South Eslk.  Southward, Lake Bakes flashed
blue in the now waning sunlight; and to the right
we could sec the lighter blue of Youlé’s Tarn.
High above them ull, the ragged, precipitons sides
of Stack’s Bluft leapt into a paling sky,

Suddenly, coming down the valley, the mist he-
gan to fall. Rolling inexorably over the giant
rocks and jutting obstructions the white billowing
cloud filled up the vulleys, spreading like a pall
over the whole arca below us,

Without waiting uny longer we left our vantage
point and began to retrace our steps, not wishing
to be caught in. the mist.  We made the journey in
record trip, coming to the lip of the valley hfter
noeontinuous maveh.

Ags we began our descent to the Chalet, the cur-
tein of mist rose, and, nestling among the over-
hearing mountains and wooded hills Upper Bles-
sington presented itself, swathed i wan sunlight;
its outlying buildings throwing the rays of the sun
in our eves.

With the lush green slopes and the contrasting
black of newly-ploughed ground this unlooked-for
picture was very pleasing indeed.

Aboul 7 ¢’clock we reached the hut, and soon the
hilly was gurgling happily on a glowing fire and
tea was ready. Weary after a long trek, we lost
little time in taking advantage of the inviting coni-
forl of our bunks and speeding swiftly over the
borders of the dreamy land of Morpheus.

BRUCE PINKARD (C2).

PER ARDUA AD ASTRA

The burning ravs of the summer sun de not
penetrate the dense foliage of the ash tree, Its
leafy arms are ‘a cool, green roof inviting one to
shave the protection from the selar heat, The
willow auditorium rings with the buteher bird's
carillon. The echocs repeat and repeat again until
the air scems to be charged with musie.

hnperturbably the stream surges on, defying
cven the sun in its way to the vast expansc of
water, the sea. A kookaburra laughs as the platy-
pus swis silently up stream, an ever-widening
wake the only sign left to tell of his pregence.
Lazily, a crow cries in the distance and above a
hawk wheels in the air, the master of the sky.

Truly a summner’s day. Look !

A Dragon Fly.

A mystic hovering proof of nature’s greatness
in small things. - Sonlething aeriel, undefined mp-
sterions, a manifestation of Life.

The femmale dragon fy telt weary. All day skim-
ming the moving waters had had its own effect
but this was not all.  Some new feeling, an urge,
un instincet was growing. What was it?  She sut
upon a twig ot the willow and rvested, Rest was
not driving this impulse. It was new !

Perhaps . . . me . .. and yet . ., yes ! Sle left
her leafy perch and flew towards the water. IHer
wings flaghing, she carried herself To within an
inch of the sunlit pool. Slowly her tail droopou
until it was well beneath the surface. Together
her eggs sanle to the floor of the pool and her task
was done. Wearily she lnboured to o vesting place,
her deblt to nature paid.

But the ecggs sank into the murky waters unlil
a plant returded their progress and they held on.
This was the home until one day the larvae hatched
and filled the peol, their food mosquito and other
Iarva

; A few mounitings produced the nymphs, who have
upon their hacks the traces of wings. These pe-
cular pupae passed perhaps two yeuars lurking in
the gloomy depths until a day of awakering came.

* L3 “* *

Up the projecting plant he climhed, o dull
seemingly uninteresting nymph, and rested. Slowly
a cut appeared down his back and gradually it
widened. DBigger and bigger it grew until from
within the robes of a beggar a king emerged. With
great difficuity he extricated his legs from the husic
and now his body was free—but no, look I Asg
evidence of Nature’s providence minute threads
held him to the outer skin until his legs became
strong enough to bear his weight. :

See ! A new wonder is in truth, unfolding itself
before me., Tiny, folded wings arve very, very
slowly opening.  Gradually they extend until from
the very minall beginning so lightly folded that they
lcoked black, comes gauzy transparent s inter-
fnced with veins, His sbdomen extended also as if
competing with the wings and as these miracles
happened the sun was drying his hody and instilling
strength jnto his limbs,

* * ) # *

A movement of his wings, just a preliminary
flutter, but no indication of the wonder to come,
A few steps, a more rapid, regular heating, a small
brecze and “he simply—{lew.

* # e *

Cnce more | sil watching the limypid river surging
on, and above its surface skims a dragon fly, an-
cther and another. Together they gambol until
the reddened sun sinks below the hills, Then 1
wuneer -home thinking of to-day’s adventure and
how beautifully Tennyson expressed it :

“To-day T saw the dragon fly,

Come from the well where it did lie,
An inner impulse rent the veil

Of his old husk, trom: head to tail,
Came out clear plates of sapphire mail.
He dricd his wings, like gauze they grew
Thro' crotts and pasture wet with dew,

A living flush of light he Hew.”

DERRY SCOTT (C2, Wilmot)
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BEST PASSES SCHOOL CERTIFICATE, 1946-

JILL KERRISON

BEST PASSES LEAVING CERTIFICATE, 1946

BRUCE ROSE
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ON WRITING AN ESSAY

Our charming Knglish teacher, with a vadiant
smile (which forehoded unhappiness for the class),
teld us that as en ordeal we would have to write
an essay on one of her dreadful topics. I think
they're dreadful anyway, although some of the very
hrilliant members of the class are actually able
to write two pages on her topies, But then tley
are ¢lever; I'm not,

Here my wandering mind recalls. what Waller
Mnrdach said on the subjeet of children writing
essays. e said : “Essays can only come from the
mind of a  wellmatured, expervienced person,
Children, thus, can not be expeected to write essays.”
But then, of course, I am not a children, or rather
a child, In fact, I'm neither. Oh, whal can I wrile
about? “The School T.eaving Age”

“THE SCHOOT. LEAVING AGE” (writlen in
capitals after the style of A, A. Milne, who used
that form for things of importance) is sixteen.
That means that people must not leave School yntil
they are gixteen; but if they want to they can
stay after they are sixteen {although I don™ know
who would want to). That is why sixteen is the
Schoel Leaving A (Is #that logie? Even if it
isn't there's just a chance she mightn’t notice when
she’s marking it. T wonder how many marks I'll
get?  Mmmm, won’t be many if T go on ‘at this
‘rate).

“Waterways”~-There arc many different water-
ways such as rivers, canals, bays, oceans and seas.
(Are sewers waterways?)  They are sort of. Oh
dear, and I've used that dreadful econstruction “such
as.” Il cross it out and substitute “like.” No,
on second thoughts Il start again).

“My Reading and Me”—I read books. (Well,
isn’t that silly* Of course I’d read books. Couldn’t
expect me to read hierogliphics. Ilow DO you
spell that word? I remémber we had all about
them in T, Class—In Iistory. Isn’t History an
awful subject? I get bored stiff in History periods,
I'm positive I nearly dozed off the other day. DPer-
haps that’s why 1 only got 44 in the last exam.
Ol dear, I'm miles away from my cssay. Now let
me sce; how will T continue? Will I continue or
start again? No, I’'d better continne.

My favorite books are—(now what are my ta-
vorite books? Detective magazines would prohably
be called “degrading.” Scientific books would only
improve me scientifically and not novelly--or is it
“literally?”  Now, what novels have I read?
“Robingen Crusoe,” but then that was a long time
ago. Well, I'd better tell a {ib and humour our
teacher), My fuvorite books are those by Anthony
Trellop ¢ “Barchester Towers” being my favorite,
(Is Barchester Towers the right name, or is it
Barchester Hilis, or Mountuing, or Castles?) What
I particularly like about them is the way they
zive you that schoolgirl complexion and film star
glamour, (Oh dear, now I've written down what
the wireless said. Perhaps I'd better turn it off.
“What did vou say—turn it on for the News? Oh,
all right.,”  Now T can’t write my essay while the
News is on, can I? It wounld only disturb me. Tl
read that book instead. And I can’t write it after
the News, because I listen to a session then. I
suppose I could do an essay at the same time.
What will T do the essay on? Oh, of course, I'll
continue with “My Reading and Me.”” Why is the
“me” there? What does “me” have to do with itP)
I have read a few books by Jules Vern. (Is that

TPrench? Glud I den’t do French
now), Such as (Oh deav, I've used that again,
P oput *“like” - instead) like “Forty Thousand
Leagues Under the Sea.” (Isn't that a long title?
It would be shorter to say 120,000 Miles Under
the Sea”). I thought it was very interesting and
must not the author have a marvellous imagination?
(That last sentence looks like a bad construction
to me. I wonder if it is?). Others are “Around
the World in Eighty Days” and “A Vovage to the
Centre of the Farth. (Wouldn’t it be lovely to go
to the Centre of the TWarth? I'hen 'd know wmore
than Mr. Doe, because I bet he has never heen to
the centre of the eurth. *“I beg your pardon?
What, time to go to bed? But I haven’t finished
my essay ! But I'll never get up in time to do it
in the moerning, O, all right 1 I'll never write
this essav. Perhaps I just finish it off).
That is why [ like reading.

[ suppose it is.

G. BYE (Wilinot).

THE TRAIN .

The wile posts flash, and the hedges stream,
While down in the hollows the rivers gleam.
The corncrops ripple, the trectops sway,
As if to wave us on our way.
Among the factories high and bhlack
The train rughes through on its narrow track,
And people stand by the line and stare,
Asg if a train were a stranger there.
The station reached, at last it stops,
And clambering down, the driver mops
Iis brow of sweat and grime;
He has brought it through on time.
L. WALLACE (C2, Franklin)

THE RIDGEWAY HOMESTEAD

We walked in through the gate and saw a lovely
old house, covered with ivy and looking every hit
like the cottage of the seven dwarfs. 1 felt ag if
I was in a dream and was very scared lest T should
walke up and spoil it all. :

A lovely lady came and asked us if we would
lilke to see through the garden, and a few minutes
later we were walking through fairyland., There
were flowers of all kinds, tall ones, smull ones,
quaint ones and heautiful oncs. There was not
a flower leéft out of that wonderful garden. Sweet-
snielling honey-suckle wandered over a kind, pro-
tecting tree, while hundreds of lupins formed a
mass  of beauntiful colours, that were reflected
everywiere we went., ‘There were many, many
flowers with common names and strange names—
names that are far toe many {for my memory to
hold for move than o minute. Yet Mim knew them
all, and not once did she fail to name a flower. At
the bottomn of the garden was 4 map of Tasmania
all worked out in flowers. We walked round the
const line and read the writing in flowers at the
foot of the map—Advante Australia.

Then we walked through anothér part of the
purden, full of roses and lavender and small quaint
flowers. 'This was the little old-faghioned part of
the garden, while the other was the grand part,

We had afternoon tea and went to explore the
rest of our falryland., What had once been the
first eleetric tramear in Hobart was now turned
into a tram tea-house. Primroses grew all over
the front of it and it grew more fascinating every
time T looked at it.
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In front of the tramear was the wishing tree.
Three witches were silting round a eauldron under
the tree, and on a board were the words, “Run
round this Lree thres times, wishing as you go.”
My wish Dhas not come true yel, hut it will in time.

‘As it was becoming rather late we cid not have
time to look st the museum, and it was the only
thing 1 regretted in the whole day. :

Mim called us then, and asked us if we wonld
like to feed the love-birds. A few ninutes laler
we were standing in the cage, with some beautiful
love-birds eating from cur hands.

I think, however, thal the most fascinating part
of the day was when Mim told us Lhe stories of
some of the flowers. Qutlt of a poppy she made
a dancing lady; out of a fuchsia, a ballet duncer,
complete with shoes; and from a daisy, n lady in
her sun-bonnet, One gquaint little story was that
of the rose. It went like this:

“Five hrothers on one morn were horn;

Two had whiskers, two were shorn;

But the one who was born the last of his race

Had whiskers only on onc side of his face”

You see, the brothers were the sepals of the
rose, while its whiskers were the projections from
these, If vou look al the rose, you will see that
this is guite true. .

There wete many other storics, bul they cannot
all be told to-day, so T must leave them.

It was indecd a lovely day, and I still dreawm
of the time wlhen I can go back again and see the
museun, as well as all the other beautiful sights.

JANICE INGLES (Bl, Wilmot)

SCIENCE TELLS US

Now Science tells us many things,
Of venomous beasts with wicked stings,
Of bright, pretty creatures with futtering wings,
Of intriguing, fanciful, fairy rings.
We read sbout spiders, birds, and hees,
And queer old ants with knobby knees,
About Aowers and fruil, how they grow upon trees,
And of murky wonders in the depths of the seas
We learn why winter comes in June,
And how moths come from a cocoon;
We learn how the tides arve cansed by the moon,
And why Frankie Sinatra makes the givls swoon,
We learn how music comes from strings,
The reason why a mushreow springs,
Why fish have scaleg and birds have wings —
Yes | Science tells us many things.

BRENDA HOUSTEIN (B1, Wilmol}

A FROSTY MORNING IN THE
COUNTRY

As § walked out into the yard T was confronted
by a wonderful sight.  All aronnd me the grass
was just one white carpet. My brother had heen
out Defore me, hecause 1 could see his foot marks
in the frost. They made a plain track across the
grass. :

The sun was just beginning to throw its bright
ravs across this white world, It was malking the
drlops of dew on the leaves sparkle like thousands
and thonsands of diamonds, But, even more heau-
tiful was Lhe sun shining on the frost-clad around.
I could hear the robins singing, and once 1-caught
a glance of a fiery red breast, topped by a cheeky
black and white head as it jumped on to a nearhy
stummp,

As T breathed in and out, the great cloud of
white mist escaped my nostrids and escaped into

the cold air. . As I iooked up into the sky 1 could
not see one cloud upon its steel blue surface. Out
across the paddocks T could see the sheep moving
round. They looked exaclly like the grass becouse
their backs were as white as the grass upon which
they were grasing. ’
Just then I heard voiees and the sound of boots
running on frogen ground. [ looked rownd and
saw my two brothers coming. They had been
round their rahbit traps. Sad to-say—or rather,
tortunately for the rabbits—they had caught
nothing, They were both looking very cold, and
as the three of us walked into the kitehen, where
there was a big log fire, T began to wonder if it
renlly was Detter inside or out on & frosty morning.
After much consideration T urrived at the con-
clusion thul although it was so beautiful outside,

I preferred the warmth of a big fire.
5. COLGRAVYE (D2, Franklin)

“PEACE”

Slowly the sunlight fades upon {he distunt slopes,

The town lies guiel.

Its spires stund screne against the darkening sky

The starlk ugliness of day is wellowed to o stateli-
ness,

And nature smiles on man,

The mountuing don the voyal robe of night,

The crimson clouds are overcast with grey.

A great lLush steals o’er the hills,

And darkness reigns supreme.

I LOVE

T love many things. Sowe of them are material,
but wmainly they comprise those priceless, indefin-
able treasures that only exist for us becanse God
made “ull things bright and beautiful” and then
gave man five senses thal he might appreciale I1is
world. Let me share with you some of my stove
of jovs which increases daily. :

My iden of paradige is to lie on my hack on a
fragrant pile of new-mown grass gazing up at the
enormity of the blue above, and hailing each wispy
white cloud dritting by, Td el up in a yleep
armehair in a darkened room, and allow the fire
elves to dance vou off through their kingdom,-
where you see every conceivable glowing colour,
glves a hlissful sensation which will calm any mood.
Just in case you are beginning to think T am laszy,
Ay with me down a steep hill on o bicycle at night
with the wind whispering all about yon and tweak-
ing your hait, Wateh the beam from your lamp
gend the shadows scenrrying off in all directions,
then sing snatches of songs and laugh al your
strange, gusty voice. While we are ont in the
night we wust go for a swim. There is nothing
more fascinating than diving into a biack pool and
sending out wave upon wave of ripples, until the
whole surface of the water resemblies a huge gramo-
phone record. Like many other people, I, too,
love the remantic moen. The most effective sil-
houette T have cver seen was that of a straight
young poplar standing ont starkly against the preat
golden harvest moon, asg it swept majestically up
hetween towering hills When the moon is cbscured
by a heavy black storm-cloud, it trims the edge
wilth silyver and there you see “All that's best of
dark and bright,” Stand in a crowded church,
willt the coloured suntight transformed by stained-

glass windows filling the air, singing o great hymn
of praise. The mighty organ’s voice rolling ont
will lift your soul and earry it up tp the chureh

SARIEL? (Sovell}
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spire, up, up, up te heaven. Rescue a frightened
child from a dog, and hold the guivering little body
in your arms to cowfort it.  You will feel your
heart beat faster und your face glow. Climb, ‘with
e, a mountain.  Part the branches of the trees
and hoid ¥our breath so that we do not disturl;
the silent splendour of a glade full of purity, A
hiau_]kct of snow thrown gently over a log makes
a d_l ;an fit for a princess, and the trees with their
white trimmings stand round guietly. Now that
we have drunk in all the beauty, yield to the imp

 within z.lnd rush in wildly, roll in the snow and
seatter it Windly to the four winds; then run out

and ¢lose the folinge curtain, Do not look again
at the‘p;lﬂdc,' but go away with only those two
memaries of it-—the first unsmirched purity and
the childish glee of spoiling it all. '

I love the wonderful fecling of pride, or velief
or satisfaction, that is the card tucked into the
parcel containing an achicved ambition. I love to
Taugh at myself when I push a deor marked “pull,”
or catch the wrong tram, I love to search beneath
the protective leaves to find the first violet, to
ipim]e the frugrance of a blooming garden and
listen to the chirp of erickets al sunset,

T could go on for cver in this strain. 1 love
pearls an black velvet, beautiful musie, the feeling
of poise which new clothes give, frosty niornings,
low stone walls, patches of petunias, white hair,
andle Hight, giving presents, and watehing people
when they do nolt know I'm doing it. 1In short,
I Iove Life. .

LOIS SYMONDS (A, Arthur)

SORROW

All the reeds are sobbing,
And over the water a solitary gull
Dips and wieels with mournful cries,
Fronr the trees the tears coze slowly
And trickle adown the cold, drab trunks.
And I, T weep with them—
For worlds lost long ago.
“NIOBE” (Soreil)

PALAEONTOLOGY AS AN OUT-
DOOR ACTIVITY

“I’s good to be breuking a stose
The work now jis lucky an’ l)“d“"‘
It’s grand to be ﬁndinf‘: a b(m'-—’
A fish-Tione the grandest of o',
Hammers an’ ehisels an’ o’
Chisels an’ fossils an® u';

Resurrection’s our trade; by raising e dead

We've grandeur an’ honour an’ al.”

I am (50nxfin‘('ed that fossil-hunting is the ]161'f€('[
Uutd_()m' activity, It combines 'I‘OC]‘(*('“!I'IhiI]{.’,‘ and
(-_vc]lmg‘ with the same thrill as tl'(‘,ElSIll‘E~I}ill'}th]v'
Beside the outdoor part, of course, there are u’fé
}Ji(‘,ﬂS‘d%l‘f evenings spent in eleaning and (']('msh"vin ),
but this cssay deals only with that -pm't ot I’alﬁem%i
tlllology carried out on windy hillteps and in dry
river beds, on cliffs and in railway cuttings. To
show whal experience this studv‘bring‘s '[ls‘]nll
relate some of my own excursicns. o o

I collected my first specimens when [ was about
ten.  For months I had heen seeking an  elusive
old quarry, where I had been told fossils (-mlld be
ct_)llectfcd, It is amaxzing how scemingly foubpronf
ffiu'c:c(‘.m_nﬂ somelow go astray, and when T at last
found it—only by nearly fu‘]lin:_)' inty it—I fnu(nld
th'ul: sometimes I had been lmnti'ng for it nAeal;l\-' '.1
mile away, . Three of its sides were pel'pendicui'a;
(_'ove_rcd with moss and over-hung with trees h.l 'u;k:
berries and braclken; while the fourth side’lm;ked
out over a road on to the tawny, undulating Mid-
lln.nd Hills traced with hawthorn ‘hedg‘os. The st.ﬂn.e
for many of the old Midland homes had eome
frow here. As the yellow stone cracked heneath
ny I}zunmer, delicate black fern-leaves lilce pn.iﬁtf:l
carvings appeared on the broken surface. 1 had s
long \i"nlk home over stony hills, and then t]]l‘{)ll”'il
unending fields with muddy ditches and thurﬁv
hedp;.ns tol negotinte, I rveached home Iate tlut
evening, tired and hungry, with dry mud :stingiﬁ"'
in the red scratehes on my legs, with currllgatiouz
In wmy armg from the heavy lumps of rock, hut
burning with excitement. o

Sowmetinies there are disappointments in  this
Inobbjlf, which, however, are not caused by Nutm‘("
who tormed these fossil-beds millions of veurs a.gu',
i‘Jlu‘t by nthe'r people, as the following éxperiencé
shows. Daring a School term I veceived a letter
from home telling how ‘some of the old residenty
had sworn that at some cliffs on the Ouse Ri\"cr)
about seven miles from ny home, fossil birds 1}}11‘:
and buticriies could be collected, The rest of t]m}
term would not go quickly enough . I pictured m:’.-
sclf becoming world famous with vy fossil Dirds

bats and butterflies seattercd throu;zhl the Musemr;;‘
Of the world. At last #he end of the terin urrivmi
Next pwrning the hus hardly seemed to move ng it.
wound and climbed among the Western Tiel'c‘.:?md
TLake District, but al last as lhe bus desc.'vml'lca Q
steep hill T saw below the spire of St, |J aimes ;11;0\-';
the pines, and the green furms of my home villuge
As soon as possible, having been reassuved by triu;
inc:nl beople, T set out, armed with hammers ‘md
chisel.  The road, which goes to the Ouse ‘Ricvm‘
at this point, is the worst on which I have P\el
vidden a bike. For about four miles it \’Vl‘l"l(]‘; L
l“l[f sumiinit of “The Tiers” Near the top ilt is
in places lost on flat sheets. of rock and in (‘JH[(‘I"‘J‘
an - only be followed by an irregular row 40"f
boulders, which have been rolled to the side, Go-

H
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ing down the other side, T found it even worse.
Tivery foot or so tree roots cross the road., The
carth has banked up behind them and worn away
on the Jower side, forming a steep, winding stair-
case, which is all very interesting but most un-
pleasant for cycling, At fast T rveached the Quse,
which is, at this point, a clear, rushing cataract,
which sweeps between the rocky, greyish-brown
hills: 1 found the cliffs much to my surprise, with-
out any trouble. At their base musses of stone
were lying, I attacked the nearest with fervent
energy. From the shattered picees I found several
fogsils—aonly shells, More smashing showed more
shells. One would not expect to {ind animals in
Silurian beds, 1 thought. Suddenly discovering
gsome bracia-pods, 1 felt the awful truth dawn.
These commonest-of-all-fossils had been mistaken
for butterflies and with even more imagination for
bircds and Dhats. .

T sat down by the river, & most dejected morsel
of hunmanity and watched the glistening water leap
by until the water stood still—and I rnshed hy—
or seemed to. Slowly I recovered and collecting
delicute sheets and lacy corals, 1 agreed with
Euripides that :

“Happy the wman whose lot it is to know

© The secrets of the earth, Ile hastens not
To work his fellows’ hurt by unjust deeds,
But with rapt admiration contemplates
Trmmortal Nature’s ageless harmony,
And how and when her order came to be.”
“FOSSIL FACE” (B1, Sorell).

SHOLS

New and shiny tight shoes
Muake vou teel guite grand,
But when the day is over
You're hardly fit to stand,
Give me bulgy old shoes
Some folks would scorn to wear,
They mightn't look so stylish,
Bot my feet—well, they don’t care.
IAN WHELAN (D2, Wilmot)

THE EXPRESS

A wisp of smoke curls on the distant horizon.
Asg I walel, it blackens, thiclkens, and becomes the
fiery plume of an express belching smoke and flame
fur across the plain.

I let the sunlight play on my hands, and turn
my head for but a brief moment; but, when I look
again, this modern creation hus crept much neaver
along its iron track, stretching from horizen 1o
hovizon, the fixed, shining path of this iron monster
advancing across the plain. It is nearer now, and
the fornterly non-existent kangarvoos und rabbits
have sat up and taken notice,

A mighty scream rends the air, chasing the terri-
fied rabbits, and finally dissipating itself in the
nothingness. The train of carringes leaps, looms
up, and amid a raitling of bolts, clanckerty-clacking
of rails, and a puffing of steam, draws level.

From my position beside the rails the huge mon-
ster, with its mighty iron wheels and great pistons,
seems to ridicule the puny weakling who built it,
and contrels and feecds it. For one fleeting instant
it is ahreast of me, and 1 see in plainest defail the
mighty limbs and muscles of this enormous
miachine. :

But this enormous and complicated array of
tubes, Dbulbs, bolts, rods, rivets—an innuwmerable

list—has as its remote ancestor a simple fact—cosal
{containing the energy of the sun stored up in
swampy forests countless aeons ago) is burnt, the
stored-up encrgy releascd as heat which converts
the water to steam which, expanding onc thousand
six hundred and sevenly limes, drives the piston
forward, and consequently the whole machine, In
the early machines, after the power stroke an at-
tendant opened a valve, which admitted water into
the machine, thus condensing the steam and the
atmosphere pressure pushed the pistons back into
the resetting wvacuumy but that only obtained a
pressure of fourteen pounds per square inch, so
another steam boiller was constructed to push the
piston back.

The rest of the complicated gadgets and attach-
ments are g0 that the engine will not require scores
ot attendants to open and shut valves, and so that
the boilers will not blow up, indeed, in a few words,
to ensure swooth efficient running,

But here it passes with a piercing shriek and is
gone. Only the steely tracks remain to show the
passing of the express.

KERRY BURNS ({2, Wilmot)

FISHING NOCTURNE

The silv’ry silence of the moon
Lay on the sleepy bush,
‘While fluttering moths flew out alone
In the evening’s fender hush,
And small bush mice crept out, to see
What lay beyond their grassy howmes.
There in the warm aguatic realms,
The fishes flicked their tails and rose
To rufile the ripples on the calm,
And set the stars and moon adance,
And make the shadows ebb and flow
In quickly moving tides.
Fighing in my boat among the shadows
Along ihe tree-lined shore, :
I tugged at my expectant line,
And a silver streak shot down,
A fiery linc of phosphorus,
it ¢rackled round the water-line,
It turned the paddle-blades to brilliance,
And dropped like falling diamonds
Back to where it came.
The anchor-rope, a flaming rod,
Brought sparks into my hoat,
Until their splendour rivalled far
That of the sturs above.
M, TRESIZE (A, Franklin}

AN ATHENIAN INCIDENT

The morning dawned bright and early in the
renowned City of Athens, At about six a.m. that
strong man, Hercules, decided to take his early
morning constitutional in and about the villas of
the Athenian bourgeoisic, OQddly enougl, at a
somewhat similar hour an equally renowned gentle-
man, that prince of wags, one Xanthias by name
and slave to Dionysus the Athenian, decided to
rise and shine from the arms of sleep.

By an adverse stroke of fortune Hercules canie
strolling along past the Dionysus ville, warbling
songs of spring, in time to receive the contents’of
a jug from a small window in an upper apartmént.
If thiz unfortunate incident dampened his musical
forte, it certainly stimulated his ardour and im-
petnosgity, for with incredible agility for cne of
guch surplus condition, be ascended the wall to
investigute the source of the free wash he had
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la_tc]y received.  Shoving his head through the
window, he pokad his noge into the grinnig face
of the culprit, who was endeavouring to get a
glimpsc of the effect ot his handiwork,

“HlowJ now, my fine friend, and did ve think I
]m.d forgotten my morning wash, eh?” snorted the
(lﬁendqd one.  On receiving an impudent reply to
the affirmative, FHercules heaved lis massive form
llmlf way through the window, but could get no
farther. He was, in fact, foremost in but hind-
quarters out, At this juncture he received u load
on Lis mind in the form of the empty piteher.

Unuble to resist owing to his precarious position
he was just haluncing on the window gl with u’
Elrop of about eight feet to the ground; he was
forcr:(] to continue thus till fate intervened in a
surprising way, ’

A docile and inquisitive donkey on ambling by

_was struck to its profound amazeinent at the sight

of a massive end of humanity with two masceuline
g\‘udl hairy legs dangling from an upper window,
Curious as to the wlys and whevefores of this in-
congruons monster, donkey decided to test ity pe-
ﬂex. action to see if it was ncuter or otherwise by
tuking a well placed nip in the most imposing part
of the anatomy. I'le air resounded with a large

7

bellow, like an Ayrshive prize bull exercising its
vocal worgans, The immensely athletic form of
Iercules came sailing into the atmosphere, turned

. - N A

¢

a double somersault, landed with the grace of an
elephant right into Xanthiag’ bedroom and right
on top of Xanthias.

For one guarter of un hour the welkin echoed
with rwost unearthly howls. The villa tocked and
swayed. -Then, at six-thirty, amid a silent atmos-
phere, out strolled Hereules to resume his morning
walle,

]l:?ricnd donkey received o bunch of juicy carrots,
Friend Xanthias received another type of present,

PETER HOWARD (B2, Wilmot)

ISLAND OF MY DREAMS

Within a sea of deep blue-green,

A rocky island lics serene;

1ts golden Deaches now T see,

Its tall Llue mountaing call f0 me—
The rivers wide, the watertall

The calm deep; lakes my wmind enthrall
The sleepy town, the grassy lane
Are all my own, my own again.

HEATHER ARNOLD (C2),
VISIT TO THE APSLEY
MARSHES

On arriving at the old Apsley Homestead we
were greeted by a small boy who offered to con-
duct us across the marsh and show us Moulting
‘L-agoon at the mouth of the Apsley River. Here
in _the nesting season, thousands of swuns callect,
This lagoon is the moest famous of Tasmania’s bird
sanctuaries. Having taken us through half a mile
of boggy country. covered with reeds that came
up to the waist, our guide treated us to a couple
of the local snake varns. I can tell you that 1
began to wish that T had nol come,

After a few slight mishaps such as getting bogged
and stepping on a reed that looked like a snake
we safely arvived at the dense belt of ti-trec whic]:
surrounds the mouth of the river, The ground
was covered with fallen trees and branches, which
pbs-::m'ed the smail creeks. T, of course, steppeil
into ene of these. Overhead the sky was obliterated
b'y the interwoven branches of the trees, giving the
dir a gloomy look. Feathers of hirds were to he
seen everywhere. When we fnally arrived at the
mouth, there before us was the lagoon covered
with feeding birds—swans, ducks, pelicans and
every water-bird imaginable. So we saw one of
the 1.1105;‘5 interesting and rarely scen sights of Tus
nmania. J. AMOS (D2, Sorell)

THE FORT

Quite suddenly we came upon it, For, although
we had been searching for about ten minutces, the
serub surreunding the sunken ruin is so thiclk that
the massive gales seem to rear up before you in a
Place where but a few seconds ago there was
nothing.  The huge spiked palisade creaked for-
lornly as we pushed it open. We passed through
and stood silently surveying cur surroundings, ‘1'he
fort, which is roughly sewi-cireular in shape, stands
upon the first headiand at Bellerive. The site is
magnificent, holding as it does a commanding view
both up and down the river for miles. 1t would
I think, huve becn an impregnable position in byj
goue days when it was necessary #o defend the
(!(_)lpny against the French or any other unweicome
visitors. It is built of sandstone blocks with a

cement parapet, and although much of the MAasonry
is erumbling now, enovugh of the main wulls rewain
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to show that it must have been a very fine piece

of urchitecture when it was in use. It consists
muinly of a nelwork of closed-in tunnels and open
Ianeways about eight or ten feet ucress. Above
the tunnels the earth is firm, while the grass and
bushes grow in undisturbed prolixity. The whele
structure reaches from grotnd level to a depth of
about ten fect, There is no upstanding super-
structure, The only two comparalively vpen spaces
in the whole place are the cireular enclosures
against the outer walls, about twenty-five feet in
dinmeter, having a perfectly round stone hage. This
huse is the only part of the paving which is still
quite intact, and in the centre of it are broken
metal fittings, the only remains of the cannon
which once poked their gleaming barrels over the
walls, In the outer walls of the gun furrets ore
several niches, the purpese of which is not very
clear. They may have been for smmunition refills,
hut their size and shape suggests that they were
originally intended to shelter men, Ilowever, what
the clreumstances were I cannot imagine. The air
in the tunncls is dank and foul, but we held our
hreath and venturcd a short distance into some of
thew. One leads to quite a nest of rooms, which
were once probably the soldiers’ guarters, set be-
tween the two gun swivels, Around the outside
is n decp moat which is gradually becoming filled
up with debris, and on one corner a peculiar flat-
iren shaped structure juts out from the main for-
tifications.  There is o trapdoor in its roof, and
at n level round its sides are small openings for
muskets, I presume.

As we left the fortress the rays of the sinking
sun caught the broken glass scattered on the ram-
parts.  The light temporarily blinded me, and I
tmagined for a moment that I saw the soldiers
jumping one by one through the trapdoor into the
Aat-iron wing, which was pregently bristling with
wun-barrels. The eold muzzles of the cannon moved
in a relentless cirele, and above vne of the tunnels
glaving concentratedly down the river through a
telescope stood a lone fignre, Suddenly he shouted,
Splere she comes standing out into mid-stream,
ahout three miles south.,” Ile leapt down into one
of the laneways and with him went my illusion,
and I saw hefore me only the mellow stonework
of a deserted ruin. “NOLA” (A, Arthur)

THE DRUMS

1 lie tessing in bed,
‘The door is opens
I am swealing, stifled, my head

Tortured with pain.

| hear again the drums, the drums,
The drums terrible:

Drums of the D’bami people.
Hchoing through jungle.

Maze of narrow pathways, 1 hear
The swish of spears,

The eries which make the great lion fear:
These come to me )

As T Iie awake in my bed

Tortured with memories

Of times passed by men long dead.

In native huts,

They come in the dead of night;
Yeiling and screaming,

Dirunk with the lust of the fight—
They killed my mates.

Noise cowes

H. BARTLETT (D2).

HOT WATER BOTTLES

1 possess cold feet, therefore, during my lite L
have come in contact with many hot water hottles.
1 have had green hot water bottles, red hot water
hottles, square hot water Dbottles, round hot water
bottles, hot water bottles with a covering, hot
water bottles without a covering; in fact T amn
quite a connolsseur of hot water bottles.

Great writers have written on a variety of sub-
jects, varying from “Sundials” to “On Iying in
Bed,” but no one has written “On Lying in Bed
with a Hot Water Bottle.,”

At Primary School opne is given essay topics,
guch as “The Adventures of a Common Iin” or
“The Life Story of a Mateh Box.” The latter
would probably start: “Once upon a time T was
part of a great gum tree” and end “But now 1 am
going to strike” Just think how intercsting it

“would be to read the autobiography of = hot water

bottle under the title *“Tves I have Tickled.”

Hot water bottles, generully speaking, can be
divided into two kinds: the type that leak, and
the type that don’t leak, The former are abomin-
«ble. The only thing that is worse than waking
up to find the bed full of hot water from a hot
water bottle is waking up to find the bed full of
cold sater from the hol water bottle.

Ilot water bottles can be used for a variety of
purposes, The circular tin species are partienlarly
versatile, us they can be used as a vage or as part
of your armour if you are going as a Knight to a
Fancy-Dress Ball. They are also very ugeful
ulensils to throw at the cat at midnight. When
the rubber hot water bottles have outlived their
usefulness, the rubber can be cut into sirips anel
used for a eatapult, or to wend a puncture. The
effect of the latter is particularly charming if you
use part of an orange hot water bottle on a pink
bicyele tyre. ’

In order that a hot water bottle should last its

“allotted span and continue to bring rest antd

warmth to weary feet, it is best that the hottle be
wrapped in some material hefore being put to bed.
This may sound unimportant, but if a sleeper has
heen having a nightmare and suddenly wakes up
to 0nd something cold and clammy at his feet in-
stead of the warm eloth to which he has heen ac-
cusbomed, he is quite likely te throw said water
bottle ont of the window, thus causing great
daumuge to the window, his purse, and most iin-
porfant of all, the hot water bottle.

TFinally there ave some peeple who helieve that
peaple who use hot water bottles are degenerate.

PR B

THE NORTHERN CHURINGA

19

'R'en"tember, however, that the most dramatic scene
1\1{1‘ .Macbeth” would not have oceurred if Lady
i}IZCbBthl had nI(I],t had cold feet and, therefm‘é,
egun  sleep-walking. And now, as M ‘ ]
would say, to bed, ’ T Pepys

. C. COX (A, Sorell)

THE SEA,

Wide and grey the brooding {sea

Beats with restless energy ’

Upon the rocky shore. .

Thus within its bounds confined,

It beats with fury, vain and blind

]?ut cannot its demesne one single ir,lch extend
Sp we, too, spend our lives thus striving i
Like the heaving restless sea,

Beating with a force impatient

On the shores of destiny.

MARGARET PATERSON ((2).

LET'S CUT A RUG

One day a local yokel suggested the
a rug. I looked at him asgl,igance. Cu;.: :ilslgzlﬂ?{?)l\l;
could he suggest that we cut up mother’s best
carpet?  What would she say? "After some ex-
planation he at last succeeded in informing me that
he'me_rely wished to trip the light fantastic, O-0-o-h !

I‘hls_ seemed to e to be a strictly brush—mus}{
proposition, for I rather like to shake a leg once

I felt myself heaved and twirled about in the

air un land on th 2
intil T T 6([ the ground wit] undin
g 1 & resounn B

X

This put an end to the shimm i
v shaking for
few moments, and, while he was fussing abgout(,nthré

brush mushiest, humdingij r

; ; . giest thumba began & L
its way into our brains. This rhythm gprovgdb{?;cf
m}l_((!ihtfogi us and we found ourselves
solid to the tune of “Swing it Sister with i
Fel” Have you ever heard it? " acklad

swinging it

Neither have I.

in a while, so we rolled back the carpet.

¢
We raled bock 4he corpe

We switched on a bright number and prepnred‘

to hop. This really was hot staff, eig
j ¥ Wi ght to the bar
and all that. OQur toes began to i,tch, and in a few

minutes we were eapering abonut the roon g li
the latest waggle. :  waggling

The yokel began to show off a step s d r .
went to town on a Shorty.George. HI; 1211&;;&11123
:c{o turn & neat ankle, but I had cold feet becsuse

Arthur Murray had. taught me dancing in a
burry,” and I didn't catch onj; so we resumed our
forrr_}er method of shufflling in a wacky boogie
routine. This called for a weird variety of dis-
torted contortionings on the part of the ‘girl and
a great deal of weight lifting on the past of the hoy.

After we had finjshed dislocatin ' i
cplumns,‘ ete, and, remembering the 1gocgll}; efcl;;illl)?z
tion, I tqund it imperative to display my talenis
a:ﬂ: the }Eghland Pling. He greeted this with the
1eq1a1-k, 'Corny,” and, as there was a juicy hit of
swing being played (?), he invited me to g0 to
E:x;;n. jiShl:fHe,SthJ bash, erash! Just listen to

Jive ! 5 i
e !“mg it, haby ! Shuffle, hash,

We switched off the wireless, set i
: :d the carpet
::22 r;%'ht p;)lsltmlil and the local yokel went %Zmlfﬁ
regretting that he had ever 2
Sl oo Shat er sug{%ested that we

BRENDA HOUSTEIN (BI, Wilmot)

FIRELIGHT

In the flames I seem to see

Little elves that stare at me;

Some have green hats, some have blue
Some have little costumes too. ’
Now the fire is getting low,

And soon my pictures all will go.

The logs begin to break and fall

My pictures vanish, one and all. ’

R. O'TOOLE (D2, Arthur)




Old Scholars” Column

ANNUAL MEETING

Patron—Mr, W. C. Morris.

Vice Patrons—Messrs., W. H. Daymond, E. R.
Howioyd, ‘A, T. Meston, I V. Biggins, N. L,
Campbell, F. D. Barclay, W. L. Grace.’

President—DMir. R. A, Horne,

‘Vice Presidents—>Mrs. W.
Turming, J3. Lawrence, B. Layh, J, V. Gelger;
Messrs, A.J. Woelcock, T. E. Doe, B.. Mather,
L€ agan, N. 8. Forsyth and R. Pullén.

g0 G Bra

Secretary—Mr, C. A, Allen.

Treasurer—Mr. R, L. Woodworth.

Assistant Secretaries—Miss G. Beckett and M,
M. Burke.

Committee—Messrs. N, W. Atkins, D. Campbell,
A. F. Butcher, . Wood; Misses J. M. Cookman, N.
Richardgon, M. Simmons and B, Tyson.

Junior Members—Miss J. Tyson and Mr. D. W.
Arnold.

Fditress for Magazine—Mrs. C. A, Arnold, -

Senior Old Scholars’ Rep.—Mrs. 5. R, Tarnbuuil

Staff Reps—Miss K. Cawthorn and Mr. 3. Powell.

Aunditors—Messrs. K. Lawrence and R, Kestles.

Sirige that meeting Mr. 3. Towell; Mr. M. Burke
{transterred to Burnie) and Mr. D. Campbell (ill
healtli), have resigned and the Committee have
filled” the- latter vacancies temporarily by electing
Mr, D. M. Columbine and Mr, D. MeDonald. . 'The
election is subject to confirmation” at the next
Gieneral Meeting,

During the vear there have heen seven meetings
called, the average attendance being fourteen,
which is very good when compared with previous
vears,  Froi these figures vou will gather that the
Tommittee is doing the job for which it was
elected, butl they eannot comply: with your wishes
if you don’t altend the General Meetings and voice

them.
SPORT.

Foothall : o

The Churinga team has a- record mmuster this
year  and are fast approaching their pre-war
standard, At the time of writing the team is
geeond in the premiership ladder. B

All players are training hard to cateh the
selectors’ eye when the side to vepresent the Tas-
manian Amateur Football League in the Carnival
at Perth, Western Australia, is chosen next year.
Some of the boys are away to a good start, as
there were three selected to play in the North v
Sonth Amateurs on July 12th.

Men's Baskethall :

A Men’s Basketball Association was formed in
Taunceston this year and Churinga was one of the
first to field a team. Although most of the boys
were new to the game they som settled down into
a foreible combination, who have to date lost only
one mateh in seven. The rsponse to a request for
players was so great that a second team has now

C. Morris; Misses G.

been formed, so that gll can have a game. . The
teams are kndwn as Chiurings Gold and Churinga
Red. : T .
Women’s Basketball : e o

As 'was the case in previous years two Churinga,
feams-have heen formed with a good membership
and the teams are well advunced towards another
premiership.  Churinga  has the proud record of
having the only two Northern girls chosen to re-
present Tasmania in the Carnival te ‘he held dn
Hobart in August, OQur hearticst congratula‘:ons
are extended to Bonnie Davidson and Joan Jansson,
Hockey :

The Churinga IHockey Club was reformed this
vear und once again the excellent response made it
necessary to form two clubs, named- Apex and
Churinga. i

Although the girls are inexperienced as yet they
are assured of a better position on the premiership
Jadder next year. The Churinga teams provided
four players for the North v, South mateh, and
our congratulations -go to Kath. Cawthorn, who
will represcat -Tasmania later in the wyear. This
Clals “conducted the ‘first of a series of counfry
dances at Deddington recently, und intend to- con-
tinue to hold these functions to raise funds for the
Club, : .

Anether old scholar has left his homeland and
gone.to the Mother Conntry, Our hest wishes go
to Wing Commander Geoff. Atherton, D.F.C. and
Bar; who has-taken up a responsible position in the
R.AF., in England.

We congritulate Mavion Atking, Maureen Hog-
gan and Max. Olding, three old scholars who re-
cently gained their A, Mus. A.

DANCES.

The Association has conducted a series of dances
in the School Hall, and although the attendances
have heen s little disappeinting, all those present
have remarked upon. the excellent manner in which
the dances are conducted.

) . - - BALL.

+ The Third Annual Ball was held on Friday, 18th
June, and was a much greater success than that of
the previews year. (ur thapks are extended to
these -members of the Supper Comuiittee who s0
adequately arranged that important part of the
function. It was pleasing to note the co-operation
which existed Detween the Old Scholars’ Assocli-
tion and the Parents and Friends’ Association on
this occasion. Among the official guests were :
the Mayor and Mayoress, the Patron of our As-
sociation (Mr. Morris), the President of the Parcnts
and Friends Association (Mr. F. D, Barclay), the
Secretary of the Parents and Friends’ Association
(Mrs. H. Gunton), Treasurer of the Parents and
Friends’ Association (Mr. I Burke), Alderman
and Mrs. A, Hollingsworth, Mr. and Mrs. B. C,
Imtwyche, as well as officers of our own Associa-
tion, and also other 01d Scholars® Associations in
Launceston.

FAIR.

The Old Scholars' Association were pleased to
conduct a Stali at the Parents and Friends’ As-
sociation Anmual Fair and contributed to make the
funetion the undoubted success it was.

RE-UNION.

On March 258rd a Re-Union of Old Scholars was
held in the School Ifall,  There was a very large
attendance and sll present had the time of their
lives recalling the days when they were privileged
to be able to say that they were pupils of the
Launceston State High School.




